This  is  a  digital  copy  of  a  book  that  was  preserved  for  generations  on  library  shelves  before  it  was  carefully  scanned  by  Google  as  part  of  a  project 
to  make  the  world's  books  discoverable  online. 

It  has  survived  long  enough  for  the  copyright  to  expire  and  the  book  to  enter  the  public  domain.  A  public  domain  book  is  one  that  was  never  subject 
to  copyright  or  whose  legal  copyright  term  has  expired.  Whether  a  book  is  in  the  public  domain  may  vary  country  to  country.  Public  domain  books 
are  our  gateways  to  the  past,  representing  a  wealth  of  history,  culture  and  knowledge  that's  often  difficult  to  discover. 

Marks,  notations  and  other  marginalia  present  in  the  original  volume  will  appear  in  this  file  -  a  reminder  of  this  book's  long  journey  from  the 
publisher  to  a  library  and  finally  to  you. 

Usage  guidelines 

Google  is  proud  to  partner  with  libraries  to  digitize  public  domain  materials  and  make  them  widely  accessible.  Public  domain  books  belong  to  the 
public  and  we  are  merely  their  custodians.  Nevertheless,  this  work  is  expensive,  so  in  order  to  keep  providing  this  resource,  we  have  taken  steps  to 
prevent  abuse  by  commercial  parties,  including  placing  technical  restrictions  on  automated  querying. 

We  also  ask  that  you: 

+  Make  non-commercial  use  of  the  files  We  designed  Google  Book  Search  for  use  by  individuals,  and  we  request  that  you  use  these  files  for 
personal,  non-commercial  purposes. 

+  Refrain  from  automated  querying  Do  not  send  automated  queries  of  any  sort  to  Google's  system:  If  you  are  conducting  research  on  machine 
translation,  optical  character  recognition  or  other  areas  where  access  to  a  large  amount  of  text  is  helpful,  please  contact  us.  We  encourage  the 
use  of  public  domain  materials  for  these  purposes  and  may  be  able  to  help. 

+  Maintain  attribution  The  Google  "watermark"  you  see  on  each  file  is  essential  for  informing  people  about  this  project  and  helping  them  find 
additional  materials  through  Google  Book  Search.  Please  do  not  remove  it. 

+  Keep  it  legal  Whatever  your  use,  remember  that  you  are  responsible  for  ensuring  that  what  you  are  doing  is  legal.  Do  not  assume  that  just 
because  we  believe  a  book  is  in  the  public  domain  for  users  in  the  United  States,  that  the  work  is  also  in  the  public  domain  for  users  in  other 
countries.  Whether  a  book  is  still  in  copyright  varies  from  country  to  country,  and  we  can't  offer  guidance  on  whether  any  specific  use  of 
any  specific  book  is  allowed.  Please  do  not  assume  that  a  book's  appearance  in  Google  Book  Search  means  it  can  be  used  in  any  manner 
anywhere  in  the  world.  Copyright  infringement  liability  can  be  quite  severe. 

About  Google  Book  Search 

Google's  mission  is  to  organize  the  world's  information  and  to  make  it  universally  accessible  and  useful.  Google  Book  Search  helps  readers 
discover  the  world's  books  while  helping  authors  and  publishers  reach  new  audiences.  You  can  search  through  the  full  text  of  this  book  on  the  web 


at|http  :  //books  .  google  .  com/ 


^fv 


E     LfBRIS     OLIM 

REGINALDI    J,     E,    XrODY 

ART,   MAa    COLU  88,  TRIM,  80C1I 

QVI    OMNIVM    PACiFERARVM 

ARTIVM    ET   LITTERARVM   STVDIOSISSrMVS 

PACEM   E   MILITIA 

TERRESTREM    QVAESIVIT   CAELESTEM    INVENIT 

A,D*  111   ID»  SEXT-  ANNO   DOM.   MDCCCCXVl 


300149537W 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Digitized 


Bd  by  Google 


Digitized  by 


Google 


THE 

WORKS 

or  THB 

ENGLISH   POETS, 

FROM  CHAUCER  TO  COWPER; 


lacLvona  mi 


SERIES  EDITED, 


PREFACES,  BIOGRAPHICAL  AND  CRITICAL, 

BY  DR.  SAMUEL  JOHNSON: 


THE  MOST  APPROVED  TRANSLATIONS. 


TBB 

ADDITIONAL  LIVES 
BY  ALEXANDER  CHALMERS,  F.S.A. 

IN  TWENTY-ONE  VOLUMES. 

VOL  XXL 

HOOLE*S  ARIOSTO  AND  TASSO.  > 
MICKLE's   LU8IAD. 


LONDON: 

HUffTED  POR  J.  Hmsmont  J.  NICHOU  AHD  tOM  t  R.  BALDWIN  |  P.  AND  C.  RIVnCGTON  t  W.  OTRIDOE  AND  SON  > 
UICH  AND  SOmSBYi  1L  PAULDBR  AND  SON;  G.  NICOL  AND  SON|  T.  PAYNE t  O.  ROBINSON;  WILKIE  AND 
SOUNSON ;  C.  DAVIBS ;  T.  EOERTON  i  SCATCRERD  AND  LETTERMAN ;  J.  WALKER ;  VBRNOR,  HOOD,  AND  SHARPS ; 
K.  LEA;  J.  NUNN ;  lACXmffron,  ALLEN,  AND  CO. ;  J.  8T0CKDALB)  CDTHBLl  AND  MARTIN ;  CURKE  AND  SONS; 
1.  WRITE  AMD  CO. ;  LONGMAN,  HORST,  REES.  AND  ORME ;  CADBLL  AND  DAVIES ;  h  BARKER  t  JOHN  RICHARDSON » 
>•  M.  RiOIARIMONs  h  CARPENTER »  &  CROSBY ;  E.  JEFPBRY ;  J.  MURRAY i  W.  MILLER ;  J.  AND  A  ARCH  t  BLACK, 
FAiaY,  AND  KINS6BURY;  J.  BOOKER;  S.  BAGSTER;  J.  HARDING;  J.  MACKINLAY}  t,  HATCHARD;  R.  H.  EVANS; 
IUTTHEW8  AND  LEIGH ;  J.  MAWMAN  ;  J.  BOOTH ;  J.  A8PBRNE ;  P.  AND  W.  WYNNE ;  AMD  W.  GRACE.  OEIGHTON 
MD  SON  AT  CAMBRIPOI;  AND  WllSON  AND  SON  AT  YORK. 

1810. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


*     7 


U 


Digitized  by 


Google 


CONTENTS. 


ft 


VOL.  XXL 


BOOLE'S  TRANSLATIONS. 


OULANIX)  TORTOSO: 

ntmjenm  wim  m  rrAtuii  op  litdotico  Mi<Mrro, 

triTB  wntM, 

DEDICATION. 3 

Ticfl^eetoOrkiidoFuTkMo. 5 

The  tifc  •€  Arioilo:  «Ktncted  from  PigiM» 

tawri»  G«nifcl«b  ManndMlU,  and  oUien.  Id 
A  QmtnX  Vmv  of  Boy«fdo*t  0tory,  n  ood- 

1  vitti  Ario>feD....j 97 

•wA  I 41 

II 47 

la 59 

JV. 61 

▼ 66 

VI. , 71 

•i ::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::  52 

» W 

Xll< - 105 

xin. no 

»▼. 116 

*▼• IflS 

XVL 137 

xvn. 143 

XVnt 152 

XIX 164 

XX. ^ 174 

XXt 183 

XXII.  ..i 187 

xxni. 193 

>xnr. 801 

XXy. , 1 809 

XXVL  ...* 815 

XXni, 8^4 

xxvul 1 833 

XXIX 839 

XXX 846 

XXXL  858 

XXXII 861 

lAJiilf 868 

XXXIV.  , 879 


Book  XXXV V ^ 

XXXVI 894 

XXXVIl , 898 

XXXVIII 307 

XXXIX 313 

XL. 319 

XLI.  .: , 385 

XLI£ * 335 

XLIII 348 

XUV. 355 

XLV 368 

XLVI , 369 

FoflBeript $93 

JERUSALEM  DBLIVEREIh 

AM  HSAOIC  rOBM. 

•riLUiitATto  F1I0M  in  ttalUm  op  IWQVMO  tMM^ 

DedicatiOD 387 

Advertiseineiit,  by  the  ThUMlaior,  to  the  fifth 

Edition 388 

Prelace 389 

The  Ufa  of  Tsmo..... 393 

JeruMJem  Delivered. 

Book  I. 


II.. 
III.  . 
IV.. 

v.. 

VL. 

VU.  . 

VIII. . 

IX.. 

X. . 

XI.. 

XII.. 

xni. . 

XIV.. 
XV.. 

XVI.. 
XVII.. 

xvni. . 

XIX.  . 
XX.. 


40^ 
4tl 
417 
488 
487 
433 
439 
446 
451 
45t 
461 
466 
478 
476 
481 
485 
490 
496 
508 
509 


Digitized  by 


Google 


CONTENTS, 


MICKLE'S  TRANSLATION. 


THE  LUSIAB: 

«R  TB<  PIMOTBRT  OF  IHDU.     All  BPtC  IN>BM. 
TlAlltLATlD  nOM  THE  OHIODfAt  POnCGUVn  OF  LUU 

racAMoiiis. 

Introdiu*tioo 519 

The  History  of  the  Disooveiy  of  India... 589 

"The  History  of  the  Rise  and  Fall  of  the  Por- 
tuguese Empire  in  the  East. 546 

The  life  of  Luis  de  CamoSos 598 

Dissertetion  on  the  Losia^  and  Observations 

upon  Epic  FDetry 606 

Appendix ^  685 


The  Lusiad. 

•Book  1 631 

II 641 

III 651 

IV 667 

V. 678 

VI 690 

VII C99 

Inquiry  into  the  religious  Tenets  and  Philo- 
sophy of  the  Bramins 713 

Book  VIII 733 

IX 744 

X. 759 


C.  Whittioghani,  Prtnttri  Goiwdl  »lrt«t,  Loa<W{i. 

Digitized  by 


Google 


ORLANDO  PXTRIOSO: 

TRANSLATED 
FROM  THE  ITALIAN 

OF 

LUDOVICO  ARIOSTO; 


T«k.: 


NOTES: 

•r 

JOHN  HOOLE. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Digitized  by 


Google 


TO 

HARRY    VERELST,    ESQ. 

AS    A   GRATEFUL   MARK 
OF   RESPECTFUL  FRIENDSHIP, 

THIS  TRANSLATION 
IS  DEDICATED  ; 

BY  HIS  OBLIGED 

AND  MOST  OBEDIENT 


HUMBLE   SERVANT, 

JOHN  HOOLE. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Digitized  by 


Google 


PREt^ACE  to  ORLANDO  FURIOSO. 


Tax  &bu]oiis  histories  of  wandering  knights,  distresMd  damseh,  giants,  enchanted  caslles,  and  the 
Whole  tndn  of  l^endary  adirenturet,  that  for  a  long  time  were  the  delight  of  onr  ancestors,  are  now 
anifcrtally  exploded :  the  inimitable  satire  of  Cervantes  has  contributed  not  a  little  to  bring  them  into 
dlsrepnte:  but  however  justly  be  may  hare  ridiculed  their  many  absurdities,  yet,  perhaps,  we  have^too 
tashly  adopted  the  contempt,  which  almost  every  one  now  professes,  for  writings,  from  which  it  is  cer- 
tiin  that  the  greatest  poets  have  derived  many  fine  images;  to  which  we  are,  probably,  in  a  great 
Deasore,  indebted  for  the  Pairy  Queen  of  onr  admired  Spenser,  and  which  have  been  the  foundation  of 
the  Ortando  Furioeo,  that  has  procured  to  its  author  the  appellation  of  Divine. 

The  Italians  have  among  them  many  works  of  a  similarnature  with  this  poem,  being  accustomed  to 
tianslatei,  or  Compose  romances  in  the  octavo  stanza.  Among  others,  Bernardo  Tasso,  the  father  of  the 
peat  Tofqoato,  published  a  free  translation  of  the  Amadis  de  Qau],  divided  into  one  hundred  cantos : 
but  the  much  greater  part  of  these  performances  are  not  to  be  considered  as  rising  to  any  degree  of  com- 
petitioa  with  Ariosto,  being  little  else  than  wild  stories  of  chivalry,  with  scarce  any  tincture  of  poetical 
imagery  and  ezpreasion ;  or  heavy  dull  narratives  of  fiction  without  imagination,  and  of  events  without 


Most  of  these  poems,  or  rather  rhyming  romances,  are  drawn  from  the  current  romances  of  the 
tines ;  sach  as  the  history  of  king  Arthur  and  his  round  table,  and  the  account  of  Meriin  and  his 
popbecies :  bnt  the  chief  of  them  are  built  on  the  romantic  history  of  Chariemain,  and  the  twelve  peers 
ef  France,  called  Paladins;  which  was  a  title  of  honour  given  by  Charlemain  to  that  number  of  valiant 
BKD  belonging  to  his  court,  who  employed  their  arms  in  defence  of  the  faith.  The  principal  of  these 
wasOriaado^  the  great  hero  of  chiiralry,  whose  fabulous  achievements  filled  all  the  hooka  and  provin* 
rial  songs  of  that  age.  It  is  recorded,  that  when  William  the  Conqueror  marched  with  his  Normans  to 
ea^age  Harold,  at  the  memorable  battle  of  Hastings,  his  soldiers  animated  each  other  by  singing  tba 
popular  ballad  of  the  exploits  of  Roland,  or  Oriando. 

Dr.  Barney,  in  his  elegant  History  of  Music,  a  book  not  merely  professional,  as  the  title  might  seem 
to  indicate,  but  full  of  general  information,  has  presented  us  with  a  great  literary  curiosity  in  this  old 
military  aong,  which  he  thus  introduces :  "  Charlemain  bad  a  great  passion  fur  these  bercic  songs,  and, 
like  onr  Alfred,  not  only  had  them  collected,  hut  knew  them  by  heart  One  of  these,  in  praise  of 
Roland,  the  Orlando  Innamorato,  and  the  Furioso,  of  Boyardo,  Bemi,  and  Ariosto,  was  longer  pre- 
scrsed  than  any  of  the  rest.  This,  the  French  historians  tell  us,  was  begun  at  the  battle  of  Hastings, 
by  a  knight  called  Taillefer,  on  whom  this  honour  was  conferred  for  his  strong  and  powerful  voice. 
Here  be  performed  the  office  of  herald  minstrel  at  the  head  of  the  Norman  army,  and  was  among  the 
first  that  fell  in  the  onset"  The  song,  to  which  I  beg  to  refer  the  reader,  so  iar  as  it  ii>  preserved, 
aifcfds  an  admirable  picture  of  the  rough  martial  spirit  of  the  tiroes.  I  have  here  inserted  one  stanza, 
«ith  the  translatAon,*  that  gives,  though  in  a  ludicrous  vein,  the  exact  character  of  Orlandoi , 
by  the  romance  writen. 

Pour  Tenneroi  qui  resiktoft, 

Reservant  toute  90n  audace, 

A  oclui  qui  se  suumettoit, 

II  accordoit  toujours  sa  grace. 

L'humanit^  dans  son  grand  coeur, 

Renaisaoit  apr^s  la  victoire^ 

£t  le  soir  m£me  le  vainqueur 

Au  vaincu  proposoit  k  boirei 
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On  stubborn  foes  he  vengennce  wreak'd. 

And  laid  about  him  like  a  Tartar ; 
But  if  for  mercy  oncf  they  squeak'd. 

He  was  the  first  to  grant  them  quarter. 
The  battle  won,  of  Roland's  soul 

Each  milder  virtue  took  possession : 
To  vanquished  foes  he  o*er  a  bowl 
His  heart  surrendered  at  discretion, 
•*  The  song,"  says  Dr.  Bumey,  "  upon  Roland,  contmued  in  favour  among  the  French  soldieri,  so  late 
as  the  battle  of  Poictiers,  in  the  time  of  their  king  John,  who,  upon  reproaching  one  of  them  with 
tinging  at  atiii»9  when  there  were  no  Rolands  left,  was  answered,  that  Rolands  would  be  found  if 
thtty  had  a  CbarleDain  at  their  bead  >." 

The  romance  of  Charlemain  is  said  to  have  been  the  productioa  of  a  monk,  about  two  hundred  years 
after  the  time  of  that  prince :  to  this  story  the  author  has  prefixed  the  name  of  Tun>«.  archbishop  of 
lUieims,  a  prelate  of  raputation,  who  accompanied  Chwrlomahi  in  most  of  bis  eapoditious,  and  is  re- 
ported to  have  written  his  life ;  which  work  is  supposed  to  be  lort. 

The  most  celebmted  of  the  Italian  poems  of  the  romance  kind,  before  Ariosto,  are  the  Morgantc 
Maggiora  of  Pulci,  and  tbe  Orlando  Innamomto  of  Boyardo.  The  first  of  these  was  published  in  the 
year  1488,  and  has  its  name  from  Morgante  a  giant,  the  principal  personage  of  the  poem,  whom  the 
poet  converts  to  Christianity,  and  makes  the  companion  of  Orlau^  in  bis  adveotwas.  This  poem, 
which  is  of  a  very  singnhir  nature,  concludes  with  the  death  of  Oriando,  and  the  AfTeat  of  the  CJwn|«M« 
in  the  valley  of  Ronwevalles ;  and  is  thought  by  some  to  be  entirely  a  b«ris8i|ue  on  the  tables  of  the 
ftUadins:  but  though  mimy  parts  of  it  may  appear  to  be  ludicrous,  yet  others  are  undoubtedly  scnous; 

aa  the  nslatUm  of  Orlando's  death,  where  that  hero,  before  he  departs  from  life,  utters  a  very  devout 
pnyai^  which  surely  no  imagination  can  construe  mto  ridicule  The  Italians  haFo  indeed  many  bur* 
iesque  poems,  and  among  others,  one  entitled  Ricciardctto,  written  about  the  year  1700,  wherem  the 
,  chaiaoters  of  OrUndo,  Rinaldo»  and  other  heroes  of  romance,  are  introduced  wldentiy  to  ridicule  the 
actions  related  of  tbem,  which  ridicule  consirts  in  carrying  the  fictions  to  the  highest  pitch  of  incredi- 
bility :  among  other  passages,  tbe  author  describes  a  tree,  the  brenobes  of  which  extended  twenty 
miks.  round ;  at  the  foot  of  which  was  a  damsel  ready  to  be  devoured  by  two  toads,  that  are  repre- 
seiMwl  so  large  as  to  be  capable  of  encountering  with  a  whale.  In  another  place,  Orlandmo  and 
RinaMoccio,  the  sons  of  Orlando  and  Rinaldo,  attack  the  dwelling  of  Death,  have  a  personal  engage- 
msnt  with  him,  and  by  force  take  from  him  his  scythe  and  darts.  In  fictions  of  this  kind  the  intention 
ofcthe  poet  is  apparent;  accordingly  RicciardeUo  is  placed  by  Mr.  Bantti  among  the  mock  epiCs, 
while  the  poems  of  Pulci,  Boyardd,  and  Ariosto,  owt  all  ranked  by  bun  in  the  number  of  s^ioua 


Baillet,  in  his  review  of  modem  poets  •  seems  to  have  little  knowledge  of  Pulci,  and  only  quotes  the 
opinion  of  Father  Rapin,  who  affirms  that  Pulci,  in  his  poem  of  Moigante,  observes  no  propriety,  and 
appears  to  have  debauched  his  fancy  by  the  perusal  of  books  of  chivalry.  But  Monnoyc,  in  his  notes 
on  Baillet,  deliveia  himself  thus:  •'  Uiigi  Pulci  was  a  Florentine,  and  undertook  his  Morgante  at  the 
instigathm  of  Lucrece  Tomobuoni,  the  mother  ai  Laurence  de  Medicis.  This  eatraordiawy  poenip 
which  is  in  the  octavo  sUnza,  is  divided  into  twenty-eight  cantos :  the  author  baa  observed  PO^rul<»  » 
tlie  composition  of  his  work,  and  this  not  from  a  dewgned  neglect,  as  Vincentio  Qravina  profeasea  to 
believe,  but  because  he  was  entirely  ignorent  of  them*  He  has,  without  any  regard  to  the  judgment  of 
the  critics,  confounded  time  and  place,  united  the  serious  with  the  comic,  and  made  the  giant,  hia 
hov,  dicin  a  burlesqne  manner,  by  the  bite  of  a  sea.crab  in  his  heel;  ^hich  event  happens  in  the 
aoth  canto,  so  that  he :;  «noken  of  w*  more  in  the  eight  following.  The  beai  ^y  of  his  narretive,  how- 
ever, compen«ales  for  all  Wis  faults,  and  the  1otw«  of  the  Florentine  dialect  are  to  thU  day  delighted 
with  the  Morgante.  Some  writers  attribute  this  poem  to  PolHian,  and  affirm  that  Pulci  had  it  from 
him;  but  this  appears  very  improbable,  as  all  the  Italian  poems  wo  have  of  Politian  are  in  a  very 
different  style."  ,  s  • 

Mr.  Baretti,  in  his  account  of  the  manneit  and  customs  of  Italy,  speaks  thus  of  Pulci :«  It  is  re- 
ported  by  the  biographer  of  Luigi  Pulci,  that  this  poet,  who  flourished  about  the  year  1430,  used  often 

»  See  Dr.  Huron's  History  of  Music,  vol.  li.  p.  ST5.  •  Jugemew  des  sa^anf . 
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» anif  longr  csntM  extempore  at  the  table  of  Laurence  de  Medici^.  It  is  even  pretended  lie  afterward^ 
put  ioto  wrilinj  many  of  those  cantm,  by  the  advice  and  assistance  of  Laurence  himself,  ArgyropOlo', 
Poliuan,  Giambullari,  Marsilios  Ficinus,  and  other  learned  men,  familiarly  admitted  to  the  table  of 
that  famous  patmi  of  learning;  and  that  the  Morgante  Maggiore  was  thus  formed,  a  lonif  poem  of 
the  epic  kind,  incoherent  indeed  and  full  of  extravagancies,  yet  no  le^s  delightful  than  the  Fur'.oso 
iHelf.'* 

Bui  whatever  merit  Pulci  may  have  with  an  Italian,  he  would  be  little  relished  by  a  mere  Knglish 
reader,  to  whom  his  6ctions  must  appear  hijrhly  extravagant,  and  his  humour  puerile  and  a^^rrd :  nor 
indeed  could  we  bear,  what  must  appear  to  us  an  unaccountable  mixture  of  rolieir)n.  heroism  '^>^ivalry, 
and  buflboDery.  The  exordium  of  his  poem  is  almost  word  for  word  from  the  beginning  of  St.  Jo'ir,'s 
Gospel',  and  every  canto  opens  with  a  religious  address,  or  allnsion  to  some  point  of  scripture,  x%hii'h 
anaccountable  practice  seems  to  have  been  pursued  by  most  of  these  kind  of  romance  writers  of 
that  age. 

It  is  to  be  observed,  that  though  many  of  tHe  names  in  Pulci  are  the  same  in  Boyardo  and  Aricsto, 
yet  the  actions  of  the  first  have  no  sort  of  connection  with  those  of  the  last  mentioned  poets. 

In  the  year  1496,  Matteo  Maria  Boyardo,  count  of  Scandiano,  published  his  Orlando  Tnnamorato, 
the  subject  of  which  is  the  falKng  in  love  of  Orlando,  and  the  great  actions  performed  by  him  for  An- 
gelica, in  various  parts  of  the  world,  interspersed  with  the  adventures  of  many  other  personages,  moat 
c€  whom  afterwards  make  their  appearance  in  the  Furioso, 

It  i«  said  by  Castelvetro,  that  the  names  of  Agramant,  Sacripant,  Gra<lasso,  8tc.  given  to  the  heroes 
of  Boyardo^s  romance,  were  the  real  names  of  the  vassals  of  that  count,  living  in  Scandiano,  a  princi- 
pality of  the  Modenesel 

This  may  perhaps  be  the  case  with  respect  to  many  of  the  names  made  ufe  of  by  him  ;  but  it  cannot 
be  so  with  Agramant,  Orlando,  Rinaldo,  Olivero,  and  others,  that  are  known  to  have  been  popular  in 
the  current  romances  of  the  times. 

Thi*  work  abounds  with  a  great  variety  of  entertaining  incidents,  Boyardo  being  reckoned,  by  some, 
one  of  the  greatest  inventors  that  Italy  ever  produced :  but  as  he  was  esteemed  very  inferior  to  Pulci  in 
point  of  language  and  versification,  though  far  beyond  him  in  other  respects.  Dominichi  attempted  to 
reduce  his  poem  to  better  Italian;  and  about  fifty  years  after  Boyardo*s  death,  Francesco  Bemi,  the 
modem  Catullus  of  Italy,  undertook  to  versify  it  again,  and  published  his  Rifacimento*  of  tbc  Orlando 
Innamorato,  which  met  with  such  genera!  approbation,  that  the  original  poem  was  soon  neglected,  and 
at  thi?  time  the  genuine  work  of  Boyardo  is  little  attended  to.  Bemi  was  not  satisfied  with  making  the 
terrification  of  this  poem  better;  he  inserted  many  stanzas*  of  his  own,  and  changed  almost  all  the 
V>eriDnings  of  the  cantos,  introducing  each,  after  the  manner  of  Ariosto,  with  some  moial  reflection 
arising  from  the  subject. 

Of  the  Orlando  Innamorato  no  translation  has  appeared  in  English ;  and  indeed,  though  it  is  a  work 
highly  entertaining  in  Bemi's  dress,  it  would  scarce  admit  of  a  translation  into  Knglish  verse,  the  nar- 
rative descending  to  such  familiar  images  and  expressions  as  would  by  no  means  suit  the  genius  of 
ov  language  and  poetry.  In  the  year  1716,  the  celebrated  Le  Sage,  author  of  Gil  Bias,  published  in 
French  a  prose  translation,  or  rather  paraphrase,  under  the  title  of  Roland  L*Amourcux,  in  which 'he 
has  taken  considerable  liberties  with  his  author,  not  only  changing  the  order  of  the  incidents,  but  very 
ofien  altering  the  fables,  retrenching  from  the  Italian,  and  adding  circumstances  of  his  own ;  not  ob- 
serving, in  this  conduct,  the  example  of  Berni,  who  has  religiously  adhered  to  the  stories,  as  related 
by  Boyardo,  and  which  have  nut  received  any  improvement  from  the  imagination  of  the  Preoch 
translator. 

Tlie  poem  of  Orlando  Innamorato,  though  very  long,  consisting  of  69  cantos,  divided  into  three 
books,  was  left  unfinished  by  the  death  of  its  author :  several  continuations  were  written  by  difierenf 
peraoftt,  particularly  one  by  Nicolo  Agostini,<  in  three  books :  but  all  these,  being  greatly  iafi»Hor  to 
Boyardo,  were  disregarded,  till,  in  the  year  1515,  Ariosto,  having  taken  up  the  same  sulject,  gave'the 

3  In  principio  era  il  Verbo  appresso  a  Dio, 
Ed  era  Iddio  il  Verbo,  c  il  Verbo  lul,  &c. 

Morgante  Magg.  C.  i.  St  I. 
4  Jiig'emens  des  savam.— See  Monnoye^s  notes.  ^  A  new-makiog  or  ue\v-modelling  a  work. 
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world  his  Orlando  FurioBO,  which  not  only  eclipsed  all  the  other  coiitioaators  of  Orlando^  but  gr^fltl  j 
surpaased  the  performance  of  Boyardo  himself. 

The  poems  of  Boyardo  and  Ariosto,  taken  together,  form  a  complete  series  bf  events,  and  reqvire 
little  or  no  reference  to  other  romance  writers,  to  give  the  reader  a  perfect  knowledge  of  their  story. 
Ariosto,  indeed,  is  intimately  connected  with  the  narrative  of  Boyardo  in  the  general  plan  of  his  poem, . 
and  in  the  continuation  of  several  under  parts;  but  Boyardo  does  not  appear^  in  one  hisUnce,  to  have 
.taken  up  and  continued  any  single  story  from  another.  It  is  however  certain  that  these  poaU  have  de- 
rived their  general  fable  from  various  books  and  poems  on  the  wars  of  Chariemam,  and  the  actions  of 
his  lUai^ins,  and  other  subjects  of  chivalry ;  and  that  both  have  frequent  allusiona  to  incidents  re- 
corded in  these  books,  and  particularly  in  one  apparently  prior  to  Boyardo,  entitled  Asprsmonte,  in 
cui  si  contiene  le  guerre  di  Re  Guamieri  et  Agolante  contra  Roma  e  Cario  Magno,  e  di  aJtre  guerre  e 
battnglie,  massime  dello  awenimento  d'Orlando  e  di  moiti  altri  Real!  di  Franeia.  This  book  is  in  23 
cantos,  in  ottava  rima;  the  date  and  author  are  altogether  uncertain;  but  from  many  peculiarities  of 
style  and  idiom,  which  strongly  resemble  the  very  early  writers,  it  was  probably  written,  if  not  before, 
about  the  time  of  Pulci ;  and  the  beginnings  of  all  the  cantos  have  the  nme  strange  allusions  to  scrip- 
ture doctrine  and  story  as  the  Morgante.  As  to  the  performance  itself,  it*  may  be  classed  with. the 
greater  part  of  the  numerous  publications  of  the  sande  nature,  but  will  ^ways  retain  a  value  from  the 
consideration  that  it  might  have  been  the  principal  source  of  the  Orlandos  Innamorato  and  Furiosa 

With  respect  to  the  separate  merits  of  Boyardo  and  Ariosto;  Le  Sage,  in  the  pre&ce  to  his  transla- 
tion, gives  the  following  character  of  the  tifo  poets : 

«  These  authors  have  given  a  free  soope  to  their  imagination,  which  in  both  was  equally  noble  and. 
lively :  if  Boyardo  has  the  merit  of  invention,  Ariosto,  in  return,  has  every  advantage  of  style  and. 
manner,  and  the  copy  is  doubtless  greasy  superior  to  the  original.  Ariosto  is  far  more  polbhed,  his 
-  diction  is  chaster,  and  he  posseeaes  all  the  elegance  of  language :  his  verses  are  strong  and  sonorous  ^ 
his  descriptions  are  admirable  and  often  sublime.  On  the  contrary,  Boyardo  is  always  grovelling  and 
feeble :  Ariosto,  whether  serious  or  pleasant,  is  every  whero  entertaining,  and  preserves  a  degree  of 
majesty  even  in  his  pleasantry :  he  is  the  only  author  who  has  found  out  the  art  of  blending  the 
aerious  with  the  comic,  and  the  heroic  with  the  familiair ;  by  which  means  he  is  truly  original,  and! 
such  an  original  as  no  one  has  yet  successfully  imitated.'' 

I  shall  not  enter  upon  the  comparative  merits  ai  Tasso  and  Ariosto :  the  Italians^  in  ^general,  give 
the  preference  to  the  Orlando,  and  other  nations  albt  the  first  place  to  the  Jerusalem,  which  ud-* 
doubtedly  has  the  advantage  with  respect  to  unity  of  design,  regularity  of  disposition,  and  dignity  of 
subject :  these  poems  are  of  so  different  a  nature,  that  they  will  not  admit  of  a  comparison.  Miraband, 
the  French  translator  of  the  Jerusalem,  observes,  that  this  matter  cannot  be  moro  judiciously  dis- 
cussed, than  in  the  words  of  Horatio  Ariosto^  nephew  to  Ludorico,  who,  however  biassed  to  give  the 
palm  to  his  uncle,  has  delivered  himself  in  the  following  manner : 

"  We  cannot  easily  enter  upon  a  comparison  of  these  two  poets,  who  have  not  the  least  resemblance 
to  each  other:  the  style  of  the  one  is  throughout  serious  and  elevated,  that  of  the  other  is  often  simple 
and  full  of  pleasantry.  Tasso  has  observed  the  precepts  of  ArisCutle ;  Ariosto  has  taken  no  guide  but 
nature ;  Tasso,  by  subjecting  himself  to  the  unity  of  action,  has  deprived  his  poem  of  a  considerable 
advantage  derived  from  the  multiplicity  of  events;  whereas  Ario5to»  being  freed  from  such  restraint, 
has  filled  his  with  a  number  of  incidents  that  are  very  delightful  to  the  reader:  these  great  poets  have 
nevertheless  both  attained  the  seme  end^-that  of  pleasing ;  but  they  have  attained  it  by  different  means." 
Girafolo  tells  us,  that  from  the  first  publication  of  his  poem  in  1315,  to  the  year  1532,  when  he 
gave  an  edition,  with  his  last  corrections  and  improvements,  enlai^ed  to  the  number  of  46  cantos, 
Ariosto  was  continually  revising  and  altering  it,  occasionally  ypplymg  to  the  .first  wits  in  Italy  for  their 
opinion  and  advice,  such  as  Bemba,  Melzo,  No\'agero,  and  others  mentioned  in  his  concluding  book  ; 
and  that,  like  Apelles,  he  submitted  his  work  to  the  criticisms  of  all  that  would  examine  it. 

Ariosto  has  been  called  by  some  a  comic  poet ;  but  H  should  seem  that  such  an  opinion  must  be 
formed,  for  want  of  due  attention  to  the  several  parts  of  his"  work,  which  is  undoubtedly  serious  u|>oa 
the  whole,  though  occasionally  diversified  with  many  sallies  of  humour.  But  should  we,  on  this  ac- 
coont,  deny  Ariosto  the  essentials  of  epic  poetry,  we  must,  with  equal  justice,  refuse  the  tragic  laurel 
to  our  own  Shakspeare,  because  his  plays  are  not  pure  tragedies.  Our  bard,  in  his  dramatic  repre- 
sentation, has  drawn  bis  whole  picture  from  the  natural  world,  whero  ereots  are  blendcd>  and  where 
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tot  tmky  the  monl  cluuacten  are  varied,  but  where  the  saiiie  character  it  seen  with  rerf  difierent 
aspect.at  difierent  tiaies  *. 

Bat. whatever  Fibertiei  Fe  may  allow  an  aqthor  like  Ariosto,  with  respect  to  mixture  of  character  or 
it]rle,  yet  proverbial  ai|d  lodicrons  expresiionB,  or  vulgar  images,  immediately  mixed  with  sutgects  of 
peth<ii,  or  elevatkNi,  must  be  ever  disguftingL  On  this  occasion  the  author  of  the  Essay  on  the  Genius 
and  WikiDgs  of  Pope  makes  some  excellent  remarks,  which  he  is  led  to  from  some  passages  of  this  kind 
introdooed  by  Mr.  Pope  in  his  Temple  of  Fame. 

"  Strokes  of  pleasantry  and  humour,  and  satirical  reflections  on  the  foibles  of  common  life,  are  surely 
loo  fiuniliar,  and  unsuited  to  a 'grave  and  miyastic  poem  7.    Such  incongruities  offend  propriety,  though 
I  know  ingenious  persons  have  endeavoured  to  excuse  them,  by  saying  that  they  add  a  variety  of 
im^ery  to  the  piece.    This  precept  is  even  defended  by  a  passage  firam  Horace  2 
£t  sermone  opus  est  modo  tristi,  sspejocoso, 
Defendente  vicem  modo  rhetoris  atque  poeto^ 
Interdum  urbaui,  parcentis  viribus,  atque 
Extenuantis  eas  consnlto* 

lib.  1.  sat  10.  ver.  11. 
*'  But  this  judicious  remaik  is,  I  apprehend,  confined  to  ethic  and  preceptive  kinds  of  writing,  which 
Stand  in  need  of  being  enlivened  with  lighter  images  and  sportive  thoughts,  and  where  strictures  on 
commoo  life  may  more  gracefully  be  inserted.  But  in  the  higher  kinds  of  poetry,  they  appear  as  un- 
moral and  out  of  pUce,  as  one  of  the  burlesque  scenes  of  H^mddrke  would  do  in  a  solemn  landscape 
of  Pooasin. 

**  On  the  revival  of  literature  the  first  writers  seemed  ncA  to  have  observed  any  selection  in  their 
thoughts  and  images.  Dante,  Petrarch,  Boccacio,  Ariosto,  make  very  sudden  transitions  from  the  auh- 
IJme  to  the  ridiculous.  Chaucer,  in  his  Temple  of  Mars,  among  many  pk:tures,  has  brought  in  a 
sbangeline: 

The  coke  is  scalded  for  all  his  long  ladell* 
"Agahi, 

As  JEsop's  dogs  contending  for  the  bone'. 

"  No  writer  has  more  religiously  observed  the  decorum  here  recommended  than  Virgil  1*." 
If  we  examine  the  poems  of  Boyardo  and  Ariosto,  we  shall  find  that  the  second,  with  respect  to  the 
rpic  part,  the  wan  of  Chariemain  and  Agramant,  is  not  defective  in  point  of  unity,  as  it  sets  forth  one 
fiett  action,  the  invasion  of  France  by  the  Saracens,  and  concludes  with  the  victory  of  the  Christians 
hj  the  death  or  defeat  of  all  the  Pagan  leaders,  although  this  great  action  is  broken,  and  interrupted, 
finn  time  to  time,  by  an  infinity  of  epi«>dc8  and  romantic  adventures,  artfully  connected  with  each 
(X^and  interwoven  with  the  general  fable.  But  Boyardo  has  no  pretence  to  unity  in  any  part  of  his 
vaii  and  heterogeneous  composition,  which,  beside  the  lesser  incidents,  consists  of  three  distinct  great 
actions :  the  invasion  of  France  by  Gradassa,  for  the  conquest  of  Durindana  and  Bojrardo ;  the  siege  of 
Aibracca  by  Agrican  king  of  Tartary,  ^nd  the  othej;  enemies  of  Oalapbron,  and  his  daughter  Angelica  ; 
and  the  invasion  of  France  by  Agramant  to  revenge  the  death  of  Troyano. 

Bat,  notwithstanding  Ariosto  has  undoubtedly  a  better  claim  to  unity  of  action  and  reguUrity  of  de- 
ngn  than  his  predecessor,  yet  it  is  very  plain  that  he  never  intended  to  write  a  regular  epic  poem, 
but  that  he  adopted  the  fashionable  mode  of  that  time.  As  an  instance  of  the  taste  then  prevalent  for 
the  wild  and  desultory  narratives  of  romance,  it  is  said,  that  when  Bernardo  Taaso  conceived  the  design 

*  See  Dr.  Johnson's  prefece  to  Shakspeare. 

7  What  is  here  said  of  an  entire  poem  may.  equally.be  applied  to  any  part  of  a  poem  that  comet 
sader  this  description.       '  ' 

•  Now  change  from  grave  to  gay  with  ready  art, 
Now  play  the  orator's  or  poet's  part : 
In  raillery  assume  a  gayer  air. 

Discreetly  hide  your  strength, ,  your,  vigour.  sparc-^FsAMcis. 
.  *  Dryden  has  turned  the  first  line  thus  :  ' 

And  the  cook  caught  within  the  raging  fire  he  made. 
But  he  has  retained  the  second  line. 
>^  Essay  on  the  Genius  and  Writings  of  Pope,  vol  i.  page  410. 
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of  composing  ii  pwm  from  the  Amadis  de  Gaul,  he  had  at  first  reduced  it  to  the  plan  of  a  regular  epic, 
and  in  that  state  read  part  of  it  to  his  friends,  who  gave  it  so  cool  a  reception,  that  he  thought  it  ad- 
visable to  change  his  purpose,  and  treat  his  subject  in  the  same  manner  as  the  other  popular  writers, 
or  romanzatori »». 

.  Thus  Ariosto,  having  undertaken  to  continue  a  well-known  story,  begim  and  left  unfinished  by 
Boyardo,  was  necessarily  led  to  vary  his  narrative  and  diction  as  the  different  subjects  required ;  and 
therefore  in  him  is  to  be  found  a  greater  variety  of  style  and  manner,  than  perhaps  in  any  other 
author. 

From  the  romantic  turn  of  this  fable,  and  the  motley  character  of  his  writing,  many  of  the  French 
critics,  and  some  others,  have  been  induced,  in  the  cool  phlegm  of  criticism,  to  pass  the  severest  cen- 
sures on  Ai  iosto ;  but  it  will  be  seen  that  such  censures  are  in  general  futile,  being  founded  on  the 
mistaken  opinion,  that  the  Orlando  is  to  be  tried  by  the  rules  of  Aristotle,  and  the  examples  of  Homer 
and  Virgil :  hut  as  no  writers  of  real  taste,  however  strun^Iy  prejudiced  with  the  idea  of  classic  txcel- 
lence,  could  peruse  the  Italian  pcem  without  sensibly  feeling  its  beauties,  it  follows  that  their  observa- 
tions often  ap[iear  a  contradictory  mixture  of  praise  and  censure,  of  which  the  reader  will  have  some 
idea  from  the  following  passages  of  Baillet,  in  his  Jugemens  des  savans*^ 

"  It  is  a  general  received  opinion  in  Italy,  that  the  Orlando  Furioso  has  entirely  surpassed  every  per- 
formance that  appeared  before  it,  particularly  the  Orlando  of  Boyardo,  and  the  Morgante  of  Pulci :  the 
last  by  dignity  of  incidents  and  majesty  of  versiiacation,  and  the  foi-mer  by  completing  and  bringing  to 
perfection  the  inventions  of  the  count »».  M.  Rosteau  gives  it  as  his  opinion,  that  the  Orlando  Fu- 
rioso had  no  superior,  or  rival,  till  the  Godfrey  of  Tasso,  which  appeared  afterwards  in  the  world. 

"  Never  was  any  other  piece  filled  with  so  many  and  various  events  as  the  poem  of  Ariosto:  the 
whole  is  a  mixture  of  combats,  enchantments,  and  grotesque  adventures ',  and  it  is  said,  that  the  wits 
of  Italy  are  still  divided  concerning  the  merits  of  this  work  and  the  Jerusalem  Delivered. 

**  The  Orlando  seems  to  be  a  trophy  raised  from  the  spoils  of  every  other  Italian  production,  in 
which  the  author  has  neglected  nothing  that  his  genius  or  industry  could  supply  him  with,  in  order  to 
enrich  his  poem,  and  give  it  the  utmost  perfection. 

"  Father  Rapin  has  discovere<l  many  blemishes  in  the  Orlando  Furioso**.  In  one  part  he  finds  that 
the  poet  has  too  much  fire ;  in  another,  that  he  is  crowded  with  supernatural  events,  which  arc  like 
the  crude  i rn a  jji nations  of  a  distempered  brain,  and  which  car  never  be  admitted  by  men  of  sense,  as 
bearing  no  resemblance  of  truth. 

**  He  pays,  besides,  that  his  design  is  too  vast,  without  proportion  or  justness;  that  his  episodes  are 
affected,  improb?.ble,  injudiciously  introduced,  and  often  out  of  nature;  that  bis  heroes  arc  only  Pala- 
dins, and  that  his  poem  breathes  more  an  air  of  romantic  chivalry  than  a  spirit  of  heroism. 

"  In  other  places,  he  confesses  that  Ariosto  is  pure,  elevated,  sublime,  and  admirable  in  expression  ; 
that  his  descriptions  are  master-pieces,  but  that  he  is  altogether  deficient  in  j^idgment;  that  the  beauty 
of  his  expression,  joined  to  the  other  charms  of  his  versification,  has  imposed  upon  the  world,  and  ao 
far  dazzled  our  poets,  as  to  prevent  tlieir  discoverinj:  his  many  absurdities.  *  His  genius,*  continues 
Kapin,  *  resembles  those  fcrlile  lands  that  produce,  at  the  same  time,  weeds  and  flowers;  and  though 
the  several  parU  of  his  poem  arc  very  beautiful,  yet  the  whole^  when  taken  together,  docs  not  deserve 
the  title  of  an  epic  poem.' »' 

Gravina,  an  Italian  critic,  of  great  taste  and  judgment,  gives  th?  following  opinion  of  Ariosto  : 
**  After  Boyardo,  Ariosto  took  up  the  same  story,  but  in  a  far  more  exalted  strain  of  poetry,  and  gave 
a  complete  ending  to  the  unfimshed  invention  of  his  predecessor,  interspersing  every  part  of  his  nar- 
rative with  strong  and  masterly  picture-i  of  the  passions  and  habits  of  mankind,  in  so  much,  that  the 
Furioso  may  be  considered  as  an  assemblage  of  all  that  actuates  the  human  mind,  lore,  hatred,  jea. 
lousy,  avarice,  angor,  and  ambition,  in  their  natural  colours,  with  an  infinity  of  examples  of  the 
punishments  attendant  upon  vice.  In  Boyardo  and  .Ariosto  is  to  be  seen  the  true  system  of  honour 
known  by  the  name  of  chivalry.  I  shall  not  dwell  upon  the  philosophical  and  theological  doctrines  in 
various  parts  of  Ariosto's  poem,  particularly  in  the  cantos  where  St.  John  and  Astolpho  are  introduced 
together.  But  this  poet  would  not  have  attained  his  purpose,  nor  would  posterity  have  found  in  him 
that  lesson  of  tnitruetion  which  is  ever  the  province  of  poetry,  if  his  work  had  only  described  the  exalted 

**  Romance  writers  in  verse.     See  preface  to  the  Amadigt  of  Bernardo  Tasso. 
«•  Poetcs  modcmes.  ''  Paul  Joviui.  *4  Reflect  critiq.  sur  la  poesie. 
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senes  of  life,  and  not  descended  sometimes  to  the  familiar  and  common  manners,  that  cvei^  rank  and 
staUoo  might  meet  with  correction  or  repioof.  For  as  in  Homer,  likewise  in  Ariosjo,  the  general  sub- 
limiiy  of  character  does  not  exclode  the  introduction,  though  rarc^  yrt  9om.;tiincs  necessary,  of  per- 
iooagcs  of  a  lover  order.  To  snch  a  diventity  of  maUer  must  be  joiitcd  a  diversity  of  style,  which 
Aiiosto  baa  properly  observed.  In  descriptions  of  dignity,  the  digniHctl  style  must  be  used  ;  but  where 
the  passage  approaches  to  common  life,  an  humble  phrase  is  required.  la  this  respect  Ariosto  is 
saperior  to  many^  always  rising  and  sinking  with  his  subject.  Hc'is  imieed  reprehensible  iur  the  dis- 
agreeable breaks  in  bis  narrative,  and  for  mingling  sometimes,  injudiciounly,  ludicrous  reflectiona  or 
bcentiotts  allusions  with  the  most  serious  matter,  for  a  strain  of  extravagant  hypevbole,  sometimes  for 
t&e  use  of  low  and  vulgar  expressions,  for  his  long  and  tedioxis  dipes^ious  on  the  families  of  Ferrara,  and 
his  mistress.  But  such  is  the  power  of  Ariosto,  that  while  his  work  is  perusing,  almost  all  his  faulu  and 
blemishes  are  lost  in  the  multitude  of  his  excellencies  *V* 

Among  the  modem  writers,  Voltaire  has  been  very  severe  upon  Ariosto,  particularly  in  his  essay  on 
epic  poetry,  where  he  speaks  of  him  in  the  following  in\  idious  manner: 

"  Some  readers,"  says  he,  "  will  be  surprised,  that  Ariosto  is  not  placed  among  the  epic  poets;  but  it 
•ill  be  proper  to  observe  to  them,  that  no  one,  speaking  of  tragedy,  would  mention  TAvare  or  la 
Groodeur'^;  and  whatever  may  be  the  opinion  of  some  Italians,  the  rest  of  Europe  will  never  place 
Ariosto  on  a  level  with  Tasn,  till  Don  Quixote  i^  ranked  with  the  £n«id,  or  Callot  with  Corregia*' 

The  same  Voltaire,  who  has  so  far  degraded  Arioato  in  the- above  passage,  has  since  delivered  his 
seatiments  very  differently,  in  a  work  lately  published  >7,  from  which,  for  the  uncommonness  of  the 
su2»tect,  and,  the  manner  in  which  he  has  treated  it,  I  shall  translate  such  passages  as  immediately  re- 
late to  the  present  inquiry. 

"  The  Odyssey  of  Homer,"  says  he,  "  seems  to  have  been  the  model  of  the  Morgante,  the  Orlando 
Icnamorato,  and  the  Orlando  Furioso ;  and,  what  rarely  happens,  the  last  of  these  poems  is  indis- 
poiably  the  best. 

"  The  companions  of  Ulysses  transformed  to  swine ;  the  winds  enclosed  in  a  goat's-skin ;  musicians 
with  tails  of  fishes,  who  devour  those  that  approach  them ;  Ulysses,  who  follows  naked  the  chariot  of  a 
beaotifuJ  princess  on  her  return  from  washing  her  garments ;  the  same  Ulysses  disguised  like  a  beggar, 
requesting  alms,  and  afterwards  killing  all  the  suitors  of  his  old  wife,  assisted  only  by  his  son  and  two 
serranU ;  these  are  imaginations  that  have  given  rise  to  all  the  romaoces  in  verse,  that  have  since  been 
vritten  on  similar  subjects. 

"  But  the  romance  of  Ariosto  is  so  extensive,  so  full  of  variety,  so  fruitful  in  every  kind  of  beauty, 
that  after  having  perused  it,  I  have  more  than  once  found  my  appetite  excited  to  begin  it  again;  and 
yet  i  could  never  read  a  single  canto  of  this  poem  in  our  prose  translations :  such  are  the  charms  of 
■temi  poetry ! 

"  What  excited  particularly  my  admiratwn  in  this  wonderful  performance,  was  the  uncommon  genius 
that  aeeuu  to  raise  the  author  above  his  subject,  which  he  treats  with  a  kind  of  sportive  negligence :  he 
WKj%  the  snhlimest  things  with  the  utmost  ease,  and  often  concludes  them  with  a  stroke  of  re6ned  and 
weU-^nnd  pleasantry.  The  Orlando  Furioso  is  at  once  the  Iliad,  the  Odyssey,  and  the  Don  Quixote ; 
tat  the  principal  knight-errant  runs  mad,  like  the  Spanish  hero,  but  is  infinitely  more  entertaining. 
We  are  interested  for  Orlando,  but  we  take  no  part  in  the  fortune  of  Don  Quixote,  who  is  represented 
by  Cervantes,  as  a  madman,  exposed  to  universal  derision. 

**  The  Orlando  Furioso  has  a  merit  altogother  unknown  to  the  writers  of  antiquity ;  which  iherit  is 
exhibited  in  the  openings  of  the  several  cantos.  Each  canto  is  an  enchanted  palace,  the  vestibule  of 
which  is  always  in  a  different  style,  sometimes  maiestic,  sometimes  simple,  and  sometimes  grotesque. 
The  poet  is,  by  turns,  moral,  pleasant,  and  gallant,  but  never  departs  from  truth  and*natnre.'> 

Voltaire,  baring  then  asserted  that  Ariosto  equals  Homer  in  his  battles,  and  given  some  examples  to 
suppoit  bis  aasertion,  proceeds  thus : 

"  Arioato  has  the  peculiar  talent  of  making  a  transition,  from  these  descriptions  of  tcrrour,  to  the 
most  Tohiptnons  pictures,  and  from  these  last  he  can,  with  equal  ease,  chan,Q^c  his  subject  to  the  re- 
fiaed  doctrines  of  morality  :  but  the  greatest  art  of  the  poet  appears  in  his  Interesting  us  so  strongly  for 
kif  heroes  md  heroines,  though  they  arc  so  many  and  various  :  the  pathetic  incidents  in  his  poem  are 

••  Oravina  della  Ragione  poetica.  ••  Tvro  French  comedies. 

17  QuMtioBS  sor  I'EncycIop^die,  published  1770.     See  the  article  Epcpee» 
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almost  equal  iii  ntimbef  to  the  grotesqoe  adveatures ;  and  hit  reader  is  80  plenlBglr  •ccnttomed  to  tbSt 
mhctare,  that  the  chang:e  steals  upon  him  with  the  least  seeming  Tiolanoe. 

"  I  know  not  who  it  was  that  first  propagated  the  pretended  qnesCkn  of  cardinal  Hippolito  to  the 
author;  Mteser  Ludovico,  dove  havete  pigliate  tonte  cogllonerie?  Sifnor  Ludovko,  •  where  did 
you  find  so  man^r  absarditie^  >  The  cardinal  ought  rather  to  hare  said^  Do?e  havete  pigiiote  tanto  coee 
divine  ?    Where  did  you  find  so  many  divine  things  }      ' 

*'  I  formerly  diu^t  not  rank  in  the  number  of  epic  poets  one,  whom  at  that  time  I  considered  as  only 
the  first  of  groteftjue  writers  ^  but  upon  a  more  diligent  penlsal,  I  have  Iband  him  to  be  asfull  of  sub- 
limity as  pleasantry,  and  now  make  him  this  public  reparation.     It  is  indeed  tnte,  that  Leo  X.*  pub-  • 
lished  a  bull  in  favour  of  the  Orlando  Furioso,  excommunicating  all  those  who  should  presume  to  at- 
tack that  poem  ;  and  I  shall  be  very  cautious  how  I  incur  tbe  censure  of  such  eaoommnnication**.*' 

Thus  has  this  lively  writer  signed,  as  it  were,  a  recantation  of  some  of  the  enoan  of  his  poetical  iaith, 
in  which  perhaps  it  wilt  appear,  that  he  has  no  less  exaggerated  than  he  bad  before  depreciated  th^ 
merits  of  Ariosto :  however,  this  example  may  serve  to. show  how  little  stability  appears  in  tbe  opinkm 
of  this  very  extraordinary  genius,  whose  spirit  so  warmly  animated  his  pen  at  such  an  advanced  age^ 
but  whose  writings  more  frequently  appeal  to  the  imagination  than  judgment  of  his  reader:  I  have 
formerly  had  occasion  to  combat  some  of  his  strictures  on  Tasso  ^;  and  we  have  a  pregnant  instance  of 
his  criticisms  in  his  several  attacks  on  Shakspeare,  which  have  been  exposed  in  a  moot  elegant  and 
judicious  dissertation  on  the  genius  of  that  immortal  poet^. 

A  remarkable  letter  remains  of  Bernardo  Tfllsso,  the  father  of  Torquato,  in  wfarch  there  is  this  pas-  ' 
sage :    Ne  so  io  s*Aristotele  nascesse  a  questo  et^  e  vedesse  U  vaghissimo  poema  deP  Ariosto,  oo- 
noscendo  la  forza  del  uso,  e  vedendo  che  tanto  diletta,  come  I'esperienza  si  dimostra,  nmtasse  opi- . 
nione,  e  ooosentisse  che  si  potesse  far  poema  eroico  di  piu  azzione.    Con  la  sua  mirabil  dottrina  e 
giudicio,.  dandogli  nova  norma  e  prescrivuondogli  novi  leggi**. 

Giuseppe  Malatesta  published  a  Dialogue  on  tbe  New  Poetiy.  or  a  Defence  of  the  Furioso,  and 
undertook  to  show,  that  this  ppem  was  composed  agreeably  to  the  several  rules  of  poetry,  and  that  it 
axceHed  the  beauties  of  Homer  and  Virgil. 

Tbe  only  poem  we  have  in  English  of  the  Gothic  romance  kind,  is  tbe  Fairy  Queen  of  Spenser ;  a 
poet,  whose  story  and  style  bear  the  nearest  resemblance  to  Ariosto :  the  greatest  difference  of  these  two 
poets  is,  that  the  adventures  of  the  English  poet  are  supported  by  shadowy  characters,  that  set  forth 
one' continued  allegory ;  whereas  the  Italian  author  gives  a  narrative  of  incidents,  in  which  an  allegory- 
is  only  occasionally  introduced.  Hughes,  in  tbe  preface  to  his  editition  of  Spenser's  works,  prefers 
the^  Fairy  Oueen  on  this  account,  alleging,  that  "  though  his  fable  is  often  wild,  yet  it  ia-alwajrs 
emblematical."  But,  perhaps,  upon  appealing  to  tbe  sensations  of  the  reader,  Ari^u  may  even,  for 
this  very  reason,  be  found  to  have  the  preference ;  as  it  will  admit  of  some  doubt,  whether  the  constant 
allegory  does  not  considerably  weaken  the  pathetic  effect  of  the  narrative :  for  what  sympathy  can  we 
experience,  as  men,  for  the  misfortunes  of  an  imaginary  being,  whom  we  are  perpetually  reminded  to 
be  only  the  type  of  some  mora),  or  religious  virtue  ? 

With  regard  to  the  fables  contained  in  the  Itaiino  poets  and  the  old  romance  writers,  the  same  - 
critic  before  cited  lias  the  following  obsen'stions,  containing  an  opinion  which  had  been  started  before 
byGraviha. 

'<  The  writers  of  the  old  romances,  from  whom  Ariosto  and  Spenser  have  borrowed  so  lai*gely,  are 
supposed  to  have  had  copious  imaginations;  but  may  tbey  not  be  indebted  for  their  fanmlnerable  heroes, 
their  monsters,  tlieir  enchantments,  their  gardens  of  pleasure,  their  winged  steeds,  and  the  like,  to  the 
Echidna,  to  the  Circe,  to  tbe  Medea,  to  the  Achilles,  to  the  S3rrens,  to  the  Harpies,  to  the  Phryzus, 
to  the  Bellerophon  of  the  ancients  ?  The  cave  of  Polyphemc  might  furnish  out  the  ideas  of  tb^r  giants, . 
and  Andropaeda  might  give  occasion  for  stories  of  distressed  damsels  on  tbe  point  of  being  devoured  by 

>^  See  life  of  Ariosto,  for  an  examination  into  tbe  story  of  this  bull. 

«§  See  preface  to  the  translation  of  Tasso.  *  * 

^  Essay  on  the  Genius  and  Writings  of  Shakspeare. 

">  I  question  if  Aristotle  had  been  bom  in  our  times  to  have  seen  the  poem  of  Ariosto,  and  bad  ex- 
perienced the  wonderful  delight  afforded  by  the  perusal,  whether  he  would  not  have  altered  hi»  senti« 
ments,  and  agreed  that  an  heroic  poem  might  consist  of  mora  than  one  action,  and  whisther  his  ad«  - 
mirable  judgment  would  not  have  extended  the  poetic  liccn$e,  apd  given  new  laws  fbr  epic  poetry* 
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dngm,  and  deliYcred  at  such  a  critica]  feaaon  by  their  fiiYonrite  kniphts.  Soma  ftint  trtditioQs  of 
the  ancients  might  have  been  kept  glimmering  and  alive  throngb  the  whole  barbarous  agasy  as  they  are 
cJkd;  and  it  is  not  impossible  but  these  have  been  the  parents  of  the  Gehii  m  the  eastern,  and  the 
Tallies  in  the  western  world.  ^  To  say  that  Amadis  and  Sir  Tristan  have  a  classical  foundation,  may  at 
first  sight  appear  paradoxical ;  but  if  the  subject  were  examined  to  the  bottom,  I  am  inclined  to  think 
that  the  irildest  chimeras  in  these'  books  of  chivaliy,  with  which  Don  Quinota's  library  was  furnished, 
intmld  be  foond  to  have  a  dose  oonneetion  with  aatient  mythology  **." 

But  although  Ariosto's  poem  is  acknowledged  to  be  defective  in  plan  and  regularity,  yet  ev«ry  par- 
ticular beanty  of  the  highest  species  of  poetry^  is  to  be  found  in  the  several  parts  of  it,  in  which  respect 
Soyardo  is  greatly  deficient,  who  seldom  attains  more  than  to  amuse  the  imaghiation  by  thepleasinf 
variety  of  Hi  fictions.  But  J  must  not  here  omit  to  take  notice  of  one  noble  passage  in  the  Innamorato^ 
where  the  encomrter  of  Orlando  and  Agrican  is  compared  to  the  meeting  of  two  thunder  clouds.  Our 
great  Milton  has  the  same  simile  in  the  second  book  of  Paradise  Lost,  when  Satan  and  Death  prepare 
to  engage.  The  Orlando  Furioso  may  be  considered  as  an  epic,  fbrtned  on  the  manners  of  chivaliy* 
Where  the  sobject  of  Ariosto  rises,  Taaso  does  not  appear  with  greater  dignity. 

AU  the  battles  and  single  ocanbats  in  Ariosto  are  exoelleot :  in  the  last  ha  is  greatly  superior  to 
TasBo,  and  indeed  to  most  other  poets ;  for  In  this  respect  these  appears  some  defect  even  in  the  poems  ^ 
of  Homer  and  Virgil,  in  which  there  are  few  good  descriptions  of  this  kind.    Our  own  oouotryman. 
SpeuKT,  has  sncceeded  best  in  these  passages,  for  which  periiaps  he  is  not  a  little  indebted  to  the 


Sliottgh  the  genera]  battles  of  the  Iliad  and  Aneid  are  supported  with  wonderful  fire,  and  every  cir- 
cumstance of  terrour  inimitably  introduced  to  keep  the  mind  suspended  and  amdous  for  the  event,  yei 
those  great  poets  do  not  seem  to  have  attended  in  the  same  manner  to  the  single  encounters  of  their 
heroes,  the  issue  of  which,  being  generally  soon  determined,  or  at  least  foreseen,  seldom  raises  much 
aniety  for  the  fete  of  the  combatants.  Virgil,  it  is  true,  has  improved  upon  Homer,  and  the  last  im« 
portant  action  between  JEneas  and  Tnmus,  in  the  19th  book,  is  conducted  with  more  judgment  than 
aay  sin|^le  combat  in  the  Iliad. 

Honer,  indeed,  introduces  t^e  du^l  between  Hector  and  Ajajc  with  unexampled  sublimity:  but 
when  eofnfeatants  meet,  how  sopn  is  the  conflict  over,  and  how  little  are  the  readers  kept  in  sus- 

Tamo  has  imitated  this  combat,  with  its  attendant  circumstances ;  and  however  he  may  fell  uhor% 
ef  his  great  original  in  some  parts,  he  certainly  has  the  advantage  with  respect  to  such  particulars  as 
tead  to  aggrandize  the  valour  of  his  heroes. 

1  shall  produce  one  more  instance  ffom  Homep  to  support  the  foregoing  aswrtion.  When  the  mind 
kf  been  long  prepared  for  an  engagement  between  the  two  great  heroes  of  the  poem,  how  must  the 
apectatioo  be  excited  irom  the  idea  of  snch  a  pombat !  But  here,  I  believe,  every  unprejudiced  reader 
will  confess  his  disappointment,  where  Hector  b  represented  flying  at  the  mere  sight  of  Achilles ;  an4 
when»  after  having  been  thrice  chased  round  the  walls  of  Troy,  be  turns,  at  the  instigatipn  of  Pallas, 
to  ci^ge  his  enemy,  how  little  appears  the  prowess  of  the  gallant  Hector,  who  had  so  often  stood  the 
bnlwsik  of  his  country ;  of  that  Hector  who^  notwithstanding  the  united  efforts  of  an  army,  had  set 
fee  to  the  Grecian  fl  et,  and  whom  the  poet  had  opposed  to  Neptune  himself  I 

The  last  comlMt  of  Tancred  and  Aigantes,  in  the  19th  Sook  of  the  Jerusalem,  excels  every  similar 
passage  in  the  Iliad  or  £neidi  ip  the  Italian  poet  the  mind  is  kept  in  suspense  for  the  event ;  and  the 
several  tnms  of  fortune,  between  the  two  combatants,  are  well  imagined :  at  the  same  time  it  must  be 
confessed,  that  Tasso  has  not  always  shown  ecjual  judgment:  he  ha«  sometimes,  through  a  pt^rtjal 
reverence  for  the  examples  of  antiquity,  followed  his  Greek  mast^  to  a  fault;  amongst  other  instances, 
the  death  of  Solyman  by  the  hand  of  Rinaldo,  in  the  80th  book,  must  in  some  sort  ofiend  the  reader. 
Eke  that  of  Hector  by  Ach01e& 

If  we  peruse  Aiioslo  attentively,  ve  shall  find  him  free  from  every  objection  of  this  kind :  his  great 

art,  in  thoe  rencoonters,  is  to  keep  up  the  attention  between  hope  and  fesr,  and  when  he  has  in<» 

volved  the  reader  in  distress  for  the  danger  of  some  favourite  warrior,  he,  by  an  unexpected  turn,  re- 

lievesthe  amdety  he  has  raised,  and  gives  victory  to  the  seem'mgly  conquered  party. 

Nor  will  our  poet  be  fonnd  deficient  in  the  tender  and  pathetic,  which  every  reader  of  taste  mnst 

^  El»y  on  the  Goimis  and  Writings  of  Pope^  vol  ii  p«  3. 
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acknowledge,  whfin  he  penises  the  stories  of  Zerbino  and  Brandimart,  tb«  episode  of  Cloiidan  and 
Medoro,  and  more  especially  the  detail  of  Orlando's  madness,  in  the  23d  book,  wherein  the  author  has 
displayed  the  most  intimate  acquaintance  with  the  human  heart. 

From  the  general  plan  of  Ario&to's  fable,  which  admits  the  agency  of  necromancers,  witches,  spirit! 
and  other  preternatural  powers,  it  will  be  easily  expected,  that  the  marvellous  should  be  carried  to  an 
excessive  length ;  and  yet  many  of  his  fictions  arc  not  more  incredible  than  those  of  the  Greek  and 
Latin  poets.  I'he  metamorphosis  of  the  ship6  to  nymphs,  in  the  iEneid,  is  as  violent  a  machine 
as  the  leaves  to  ships  in  the  Orlando.  The  stories  of  the  Italian  poet  are  not  more  extrava- 
gant  than  the  legendary  tales  of  the  saints,  which  were  currently  believed  in  his  time,  and  are  still 
objects  of  faith  with  the  vulgar.  Yet  let  it  not  be  supposed  that  this  apology  for  Ariosto,  which  re- 
spects the  times  in  which  he  wrote,  is  meant  as  a  general  defence  for  such  kind  of  fictions,  critically  or 
even  poetically  considered,  for  some  of  these  the  warmest  of  Ariosto*s  admirers  must  give  up  as  not  to 
be  defended. 

Yet,  while  we  candidly  allow  the  force  of  objection  to  such  passages  of  Ariosto  as  are  justly  repre- 
hensible, let  us  not  adopt  the  fastidious  pedantry  of  those  French  critics,  who  having  little  taste  for  the 
works  of  imagination  of  other  nations,  and  no  acamples  of  such  in  their  own,  were  continually  declaim^ 
iDg  against  the  false  style,  extravagant  conceits,  and  absurd  fictions,  of  the  Italian  poets,  principally 
Ariosto  and  Tasso.  Father  Bohours,  in  many  respects  an  excellent  and  judicious  critic,  has  undoubt- 
edly produced  several  exceptionable  passages  in  their  writings ;  but  has  too  hastily  given  the  following 
most  extraordinary  censure  of  Ariosto *3:  De  Thumeur  dont  vous  etes  (repliqua  Phalante)  vous 
n'approuvcriez  pas  ce  que  dit  I'Arioste  dMin  de  ses  heros,  qui  dans  la  chaleur  du  combat,  ne  s'itant  pa« 
apper9U  qu'on  i'avoit  tu^,  il  combattit  toujours  vaillamment  tout  mort  qu'il  etoit. 
II  pover*  huomo,  ed  non  s^en  era  accorto, 
Andava  combattendo  cd  era  morto**. 
Tliis  criticism,  with  the  quotation  undoubtedly  made  from  memory,  has  been  implicitly  taken  up  by 
many,  and  produced  as  an  example  of  the  absurdity  of  the  Italian  poets  in  general,  and  of  Ariosto  in 
particular :  but  the  truth  is,  no  such  lines  are  to  be  found  in  the  whole  poem  of  Orlando  Furioso,  nor 
was  Ariosto  capable  of  a  fiction  so  truly  ridiculous,  as  only  to  deserve  a  place  in  a  burlesque  composi- 
tion. TTie  passage  that  gave  rise  to  this  remark  of  Father  Bohours  is  in  Bemi's  Rifacimento  Of  Bojiirdo, 
and  is  entirely  his  own,  there  being  not  the  least  foundation  for  it  in  the  original  work  in  Boj'ardo.  The 
whole  stanza  runs  thus : 

Onde  ora  avendo  a  tra verso  tagliato 
Questo  Pagan,  lo  fe  si  destramcnte, 
Che  I'un  pezzo  in  su  I'altro  su^rgellato 
Rimase,  scnza  muoversi  nlcnte  : 
E  come  av^'ien*,  quand  uno  fe  rcscaldato, 
Che  Ic  fcrite  per  allor  non  sente, 
Cosi  cohii  del  colpo  non  accorto, 
Andav'a  combattendo  ed  era  morto. 

Orland.  Innam.  1.  ii.  c.  xxiv.  s.  60. 
He  with  his  falchion  aim^d  so  well  the  blow. 
And  sever'd  with  such  art  the  Pagan  foe» 
That  still,  as  one,  the  separate  parts  adherM, 
And  still,  entire,  unhurt,  the  man  appcar'd : 
And  as  the  limbs,  while  warm  in  action,  feel 
No  sense  of  anguish  from  the  wounding  steel  ; 
So  the  fierce  knight,  with  vigour  yet  unbroke, 
Fought  on,  tho'  dead,  unconscious  of  the  stroke. 

The  champion  who  gave  ^his  wonderful  stroke  was  Orlando,  with  his  sword  Durindana. 
But  if  we  consider  that  part  of  Ariosto's  fable,  which,  independent  of  supernatural  agents  and  vU 
sionar>'  beings,  exhibits  merely  a  view  of  general  manners  so  totally  repugnant  to  the  present  system  of 

•J  Maniere  de  bien  penser. 

«4  'l*hc  poor  man,  not  perceiving  what  had  happened  to  huDi  went  tm  fighting,  and  be  was  dead. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


niEFACE  TO  ORLANDO  FURIOSO.  15 

political  tnd  social  life,  we  shall  find  the  picture  much  nearer  than  we  imagined  to  the  early  times  of 
ieuda]  violence  and  oppression ;  and  with  respect  to  many  descriptions  in  those  writers^  who  are  gene- 
rally supposed  to  give  us  a  world  of  their  own  creation,  I  beg  to  quote  the  following  passage : 

"  The  fictions  of  the  Gothic  romances  were  not  so  remote  from  credibility  as  they  are  now  thought. 
In  the  full  prevalence  of  the  feudal  institution,  when  violence  desolated  the  world,  and  every  baron  lived 
in  a  fix  tress,  forests  and  castles  were  regularly  succeeded  by  each  other,  and  the  adventurer  might 
very  suddenly  pass  from  the  gloom  of  woods,  or  the  niggedness  of  moors,  to  seats  of  plenty,  giiiety, 
and  magnificence.  Whatever  is  imaged  in  the  wildest  tale,  if  giants,  dragons,  and  enchantments  be 
eccepted,  would  be  felt  by  him,  who,  wandering  in  the  mountains  without  a  ^ide,  or  upon  the  sea 
without  a  pilot,  should  be  carried  amidst  hJK  terrour  and  uncertainty  to  the  hospitality  and  elegance  of 
Kaasay  and  DunTegan*s.» 

The  same  writer,  having  described  the  nature  of  the  castles  and  fortified  places  formerly  in  use  in 
the  islands  of  Scotland,  proceeds  thus :  "  These  castles  afford  another  evidence  that  the  fictions  of 
Tomantjc  chivalry  had,  for  their  basis,  the  real  maonM-p  of  the  feudal  times,  vrhen  every  lord  of  a  scig- 
nory  lif-ed  in  his  bold  lawless  and  unaccountable,  with  ail  the  licentiousness  and  insolence  of  unron> 
tested  superiority  and  unprincipled  power.  The  traveller,  whoever  he  might  be,  coming  to  the  furti* 
fied  habitation  of  a  chieftain,  would  probably  have  been  interrogated  from  the  battlements,  admitted 
with  caution  at  the  gate,  introduced  to  a  petty  monarch,  fierce  with  habitual  hostility,  and  vigilant 
with  ignorant  suspicion;  who,  according  to  his  general  tediper,  or  accidental  humour,  fvould  have 
Kated  a  stranger  as  his  guest  at  the  table,  or  as  a  spy  confined  him  to  the  dungeon  *.** 

Tlie  characters  of  Ariosto  are  powerfully  delineated,  and  ad.nirably  sustained  ;  and  however  he  may 
efioid  in  the  probability  of  his  action,  his  pictures  of  the  affection  of  the  mind  have  the  clearest  bisti>- 
rical  truth.  Let  the  reader  of  imagination,  and  only  such  readers  are  qualified  to  taste  the  beauties  of 
Ariosto,  when  he  opens  his  book,  allow  him  in  full  force  the  ideas  of  chivalry  and  magic,  and  he  will 
find  infinite  touches  of  nature  in  the  manners  of  his  heroes  and  heroines,  with  a  discrimination  and 
Tanety  rarely  to  be  excelled. 

'•  Ariosio,"  says  a  late  writer,  "  pleases  j  but  not  by  his  monstrous  and  improbable  fictions,  by  h!s  bi- 
larre  mixture  of  the  serious  and  comic  styles,  by  the  want  of  coherence  in  his  stories,  or  by  the  con- 
tinual interruptions  in  his  narration.  He  charms  by  the  force  and  clearness  of  his  expression,  by  the 
itadiness  and  variety  of  his  inventions,  and  \)y  bis  natural  pictures  of  the  passions,  especially  of  the 
py  and  amorous  kind  ^." 

No  one  seems  to  have  heen  more  powerfully  impressed  with  the  merits  of  Ariosto  than  an  elegant 
p«t  of  our  own  time,  who,  in  taking  a  review  of  the  several  epic  writers,  where,  in  a  most  spirited 
isaer,  he  asserts  the  superiority  of  genius  and  fancy  over  rule  and  system,  has  characterized  the 
a&thor  of  Orlando  Furioso  in  the  following  animated  lines: 

Indignant  Pancy,  who  with  scorn  surveyed 

The  sleepy  honours  to  proud  System  paid. 

Smiling  to  see  that  on  her  rival's  brow 

The  poppy  lurks  beneatii  the  laurel  bough, 

Resolv'd  in  sportive  triumph  to  display 

The  rich  extent  of  her  superior  sway : 

From  Necromancy's  hand,  in  happiest  hour,  * 

She  caught  the  rod  of  visionary  power; 

And,  as  aloft  the  magic  wand  she  rais'd, 

A  peerless  Bard  with  new  effulgence  blazM, 

Born  every  law  of  System  to  disown, 

And  rule  by  Fancy's  boundless  power  alone. 

High  in  mid  air,  between  the  Moon  and  Earth, 

The  Bard  of  pathos  now,  and  now  of  mirth, 

Pois'd  with  his  lyre  between  a  gritfin's  %ings. 

Her  sportive  darling  Ariosto  sings. 

«  A  Journey  to  the  Westeru  bl«id«  of  Scotland,  p.  174.  «•  Ibid.  p.  d64r 

*7  Hame,  Disseitation  4. 
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As  the  light  cloud,  who0e  Tarying  vapoun  dy, 
'    Driven  by  the  zephyr  of  the  eveoing  sky,   .' 
Fixes  and  channs  the  nc!ver-wearied  view. 
By  taking  every  shape  and  every  hue; 
iSo,  by  Variety's  supreme  control. 
His  changefal  numbers  charm  the  willing  soul : 
Enchanted  by  his  song.  Attention  sits. 
With  features  catching  every  cast  by  fits, 
like  the  ibnd  infiint,  in  whose  tender  brain 
Young  Sensibility  delights  to  reign ; 
,  While  rapid  joy  and  pain  each  other  chase^ 

Through  the  soft  muscles  of  its  April  fiice. 
In  vain  the  slaves  of  Ssrstem  would  discard 
From  Glory's  classic  train  this  airy  bard; 
Delighted  Nature  her  gay  &vour  crown'dy 
And  Envy's  clamour  in  her  plaudit  drown'd* 
Severe  Morality,  to  censure  mov>d. 
His  wanton  lyre  with  juster  Uame  reprov'd  j 
But  his  sweet  song  her  anger  so  begniPd, 
That  era  she  llnish'd  her  reproof,  she  smil'd. 

Hayley's  Essay  oo  Ep.  Pdet  Ep.  iiL 

But  whatever  may  be  the  power  of  Ariosto  in  the  original,  a  translator  will  find  great  difikoltief ;  and 
^nsiderable  liberties  are  to  be  allowed  him,  if  he  is  expected  to  make  his  author  graceful  to  an  English 
reader.  The  great  praise  of  Ariosto,  amongst  the  intelligent  of  his  countrymen,  is  simplicity  of  sk- 
pression  and  purity  of  diction;  and  it  is  universally  allowed,  that  no  author  had  ever  a  more  abso- 
lute command  of  his  own  language.  There  is  a  ceitain  easy  negUgence  in  his  muse  that  often  as- 
sumes a  playful  mode  of  expression,  incompatible  with  the  nature  of  our  present  poetry,  though  some 
few  examples  of  the  kind  may  be  met  with  in  pur  old  pqets,  particularly  Spenser,  who'faas  adopted 
much  of  Ario8to*8  manner.  To  this  it  may  be  added,  that  the  Italian  appears  to  run  into  rhyme  with  a 
facility  fdtogether  unknown  to  us,  which  may  be  seen  from  what  has  been  related  of  Puici,  on  which 
•ubject  I  shall  give  a  remarkable  pas^ge  from  Mr.  Baretti,  in  the  book  before  quoted. 

"  Among  the  general  characteristics  of  the  Tuscans,  I  have  already  touched  upon  their  love  of  poetry ; 
and,  what  is  altogether  singular  in  them,  their  ooomion  custom  of  tmproiniare;  that  is,  of  singing 
veraes  extempore  to  the  guitar,  and  other  stringed  instruments.  I-  can  aver  that  it  is  a  very  great  enter- 
tainment, and  what  cannot  iiul  of  exciting  very  great  surprise,  to  hear  two  of  their  best  mpnvisaitri  et 
eantare pares  et  retpondere  partUi,  and,  eager  to  excel,  expatiate  in  ottava  rima  upon  any  sutgect  moderate- 
ly susceptible  of  poetical  amplification.  Several  times  have  I  been  astonished  at  the  rapidity  of  their  ex- 
pressions, the  easiness  of  their  rhymes,  the  justness  of  their  numbers,  the  copiousness  of  their  imageSf 
and  the  general  waimth  and  impetuosity  of.thdr  thoughts;  and  I  have  seen  crowds  of  listenen  hurried, 
as  well  as  myself,  into  a  vortex  of  delight,  if  I  may  so  express  iU  whose  motion  acquired  more  and 
more  violence  as  the  bards  grew  more  and  more  inflamed  by  the  repeated  shoutings  of  the  by-etanden^ 
nnd  by  the  force  of  the  opposition  which  each  encquntered  from  his  antagonist" 

It  is  this  ease,  blended  with  occasional  stnength,  that  gives  unspeakable  grace  and  variety  to  the 
narratives  of  Ariosto;  and  an  English  translator  will  have  frequent  reason  to  regret  the  more  rigid 
genius  of  his  language,  that  rarely  pennits  him,  in  this  res  )ect,  to  attempt  even  an  imitation  of  his 
author.  It  will  therefore  be  found,  upon  comparing  this  version  with  the  original,  that  some  parts  are 
shortened,  and  that  the  style  of  others  has  been  varied,  retaining  at  the  same  time  what  was  thought 
requisite  to  preserve  the  character  of  the  writer ;  for  which  reason  I  have  not  omitted  the  puerile  con- 
ceits at  the  end  of  his  books,  as  they  do  not  in  the  least  aflect  the  general  merit  of  the  work. 

Concerning  the  compliments  to  the  bouse  of  Este,  which  occur  in  different  parts  of  the  poem,  f  have 
endeavoured  to  take  ofi"  firom  the  dryness  of  the  subject,  by  givii^g  in  the  notes  a  concise  aooount  of  the 
Italian  history  and  families  alluded  to.  But  there  is  a  heavy  charge  against  Ariosto,  to  which  no  de- 
fence can  be  made ;  which  is,  that  he  sometimes  gives  himself  op  to  an  unwarrantable  licentiousness  of 
idea  and  language :  however,  it  is  hoped,  that  ewry  penage  of  this  mtue  il  10  ftr  softe&ed  in  the 
ti^mbtiaa,  af  to  give  no  jusjb  came  of  ofience. 
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As  thehr  fpnater  part  of  my  raders  most  be  wapptmed  acqinmted  wkb  the  muk  oa  which  thii  poem 
w  ifOiDedMtely  fovmded,  I  have  thought  it  expedient  to  prefix  to  the  Twkmo  a  geaenl  view  ef  Boyardo^i 
PviBcipa]  itoiy,  m  eonnected  «ith  Arioito,  and  to  ineeit  in  the  notes  an  accomit  of  every  adrtBtoffe  r#- 
fcned  to  in  the  former  poem. 

The  reader  will  obserre  that  Ariosto  generally  breaks  off  his  stories  abruptly,  aftar  the  mannar  ef 
^>»J»do,  and  other  romantic  writers^  in  whioh  practice  be  has  been  folknred  by  Spaner.     aoose  Italian 
^nten  have  appknded  this  method,  as  tending  to  excite  and  keep  up  the  attcntioa,  aad  pfev«Bt  satiety. 
^  a  coatiiiaal  Taiiation  of  the  subject;  as  the  poet  himself  says : 
Oome  raccende  il  gusto  il  mutare  esca ; 
Coii  mi  par,  die  la  mia  istoria,  quanto, 
Or  qui,  or  \k  pin  Tarista,  sia, 
Meno,  a  chi  Piidir^  noisa  sia. 
As  at  the  board,  with  plenteous  viands  grso'd,. 
Cate  after  cate  excites  the  Hlckening  taAte ; 
So,  while  my  Muse  repeats  her  Tary'd  strains. 
Tale  follofring  tale  the  rayishM  ear  detains. 

Book  xiii. 

But  perhaps  the  generality  of  readers  will,  with  Oravina*,  be  rather  dif^gustcd  to  hare  their  cnrTosity 
to  frequently  raised,  and  almost  as  constantly  disappointed,  snd  that,  sometimes,  In  the  moft  critical 
and  interesting  part :  it  is  likewise  to  be  feared  that  these  repeated  breaks,  by  blending  the  adTentnrc^ 
«ith  each  other,  must  rather  tend  to  perplex  and  embarrass  the  story ;  though  we  cannot  but  admire 
the  art  of  the  poet,  in  connecting  such  an  immense  variety  of  incidents,  and  bringing  them  at  last  to 
one  point.  I  have,  therefore,  set  down  the  several  continuations,  after  the  example  ef  some  of  the 
ItaHan  editors,  nhich  method  has  likemisc  been  pursued  by  «ir  John  Harrin^nn  in  his  transtattun. 

It  will  be  proper,  iu  this  place,  to  say  something  of  the  five  cantos  printed  after  Ariosto's  death.  In 
addition  to  the  forty-six  cantos  of  the  Orlando  Furioso,  and  ooncemmg  which  there  hare  been  di.Terent 
opmions  axhongst  bi5  own  countr}'men  of  the  intention  of  the  poet.  Soote  have  supposed  that  they  were 
B«9ot  to  have  been  incorporated  with  his  great  work ;  but  such  opinion  must  surely  be  erroneoos,  ^nce 
ti<e-  first  of  these  additi  jna]  cantos  opens  after  Rogcro  bad  been  converted  U*  Christianity,  and  was  made 
cne  of  the  Paladins  of  Charlemain,  circumstances  that  certainly  point  out  the  ^elusion  of  the  Furioso. 
Others  have,  with  much  more  reason,  judgeil  these  five  cantos  to  be  the  beginning  of  an  entire  new 
^^  continued  from  the  subject  of  the  former :  and  by  some  writers,  among  whom  is  Porcacchi,  it  has 
bwa  doubted,  whether  these  cantos  were  the  genuine  production  i*f  Ariosto,  to  whom,  however,  the 
jT-iieraJity  of  his  blogFaphers,  without  scruple,  give  them ;  but  it  seems  to  be  airreed  by  all,  that  they 
•ft  very  inferior  in  composition  and  elegance  of  style  to  his  celebrated  poem ;  nor  are  they  ever 
qnoted  or  referred  to  by  any  writer,  as  so  frequently  happens  with  respect  to  the  Furioso.  Some  have 
tb.»ight  that  they  ware  the  vork  of  his  earlier  yean:.  It  is  certain  that  the  fable  appears  very  unin- 
teresung  after  a  perusal  of  the  Furioso,  and  the  fiction  most  absurdly  extravagant,  where  he  brings 
Bogero  into  the  belly  of  a  whale,  when  he  meets  with  a  hermit  who  had  been  there  forty  years,  and 
who  relates  to  him,  that  all  who  had  escaped  from  Alcina  were  souncr  or  later  impriwned  in  this 
monster.  Here  he  meets  with  Astolpho,  and  sees  a  church  and  dwelling  for  the  inhabitants,  all  in  the 
belly  of  the  whale.  On  considering  these  five  posthumous  cantos,  in  which  the  story  Is  brought  to  no 
oonclosion,  I  am  almost  tempted  to  subscribe  to  the  followmg  judicious  sentiments  of  sh-  John  Haiw 
rfngton :  "  For  the  five  cantos  that  follow  Furioso,  I  am  paitly  of  f>pinion  they  were  not  his,  both  be- 
cause metbinke  they  difier  in  sweetnesse  of  style  from  the  other,  and  beside  it  is  not  likely  that  a  man 
of  his  judgment,  having  made  so  absolute  a  piece  of  woike  as  his  Furioso  is,  and  having  brought  every 
matter  to  a  great  and  well-pleading  conclusion,  would,  as  it  were,  marre  all  again,  and  set  them  all 
by  the  ears,  and  bring  Rogero  in  the  wbale*s  belly,  and  Abtolpbo  with  him  for  company,  that  a  little 
before  were  conquerors  of  the  world  *•." 

If  novelty  be  any  recommendatkm  of  the  work  now  nffered  to  the  public,  an  English  Ariosto  may 
have  that  to  plead,  notwithstanding  any  translation  that  has  yet  appeared.  We  have  indeed  two  ver- 
sions of  the  Orlando  Furioso;  the  first  of  ithicb,  by  sir  John  Harrington  before-mentioned,  published 
in  the  reign  of  queen  Elizabeth,  and  dedicated  to  that  princess,  is  little  known ;  the  copies  are  bar 


•*  Sea  page  11.  «•  Harriugton»s  Ufa  of  AriostOi 
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'«ome  very  leftrce,  and  the  genius  of  the  performanoe,  whatever  merit  it  might  claim  at  the  time  of  tht 
publication,  aflbrda  now  little  encouragement  to  multiply  them  by  a  new  impressioD.  The  last  trans- 
lation aent  into  the  world,  was  professedly  given  by  iu  author  as  a  literal  version,  the  very  idea  of 
which  will  necessarily  exclude  the  thought  of  its  being  generally  read  as  an  English  book;  of  which 
every  one  will  judge,  who  is  acquainted  with  the  different  idioms  of  the  two  languages. 

Although  this  poem,  like  all  the  Italian  wriUngs  of  the  kind,  is  written  in  the  ocuve  stanza,  the  pre- 
sent translation  will  be  iound,  in  that  respect,  to  differ  from  the  two  first,  which  are  rendered  in  the 
same  form  of  versification  as  the  Italian.  I  am  aware  that  it  has  been,  and  is  still,  the  opinion  of  some, 
whose  judgment  claims  no  little  deference,  that  the  English  couplet  is  improper  for  a  work  of  this  na- 
ture, and  that  the  stanza  is  the  only  manner  wiiUble  to  romance :  to  which  it  may  be  answered,  that  the 
lUlians,  who  made  use  of  the  first,  applied  it,  and  still  continue  to  apply  it,  to  the  hightet  kind  of 
poetry  ;  it  is  therefore  to  be  considered  as  their  heroic  slyle.  It  was  not  only  used  by  Pulci,  Eoyardo 
and  Ariosto,  in  their  compositions  of  the  Gothic  fiction,  but  is  employed  by  Tasso  in  his  truly  epic  poem 
of  the  Jerusalem  ;  and  by  many  of  the  lUlian  writeri'  in  their  translations  of  the  Greek  and  Roman 
poeU,  which,  I  believe,  few  other  modem  translators  would  think  of  rendering  in  the  stanza.  Tlie 
genius  of  our  heroic  verse  admits  of  a  great  variety  ;  and  we  have  examples  of  very  different  species  of 
writing,  in  the  works  of  Dryden,  and  Pope,  from  the  sublime  style  of  Homer  and  Virgil,  to  the 
familiar  narratives  of  Boccace  and  Chaucer. 

But  of  ali  the  various  styles  used  by  our  best  poets,  none  seems  so  well  adapted  to  the  mixed  and  fa- 
miliar narrative  as  that  of  Dryden  in  his  last  productions,  known  by  the  name  of  bis  Fables,  which, 
by  their  harmony,  spirit,  ease,  and  variety  of  versification,  exhibit  an  admirable  model  for  a  translator 
of  Ariosto. 

In  referring  to  the  scvaral  commentators,  I  have,  been  cautious  liow  far  I  adopted  their  allegorical  in- 
terpretaUons,  as  the  temper  of  that  class  of  writers  frequently  leads  them  to  trace  out  a  meaning, 
which  the  poet  himself  was  a  stranger  to.  That  allegory,  which  requires  explanation,  is  certainly  de- 
fective; and  it  is  notorioni,  that  an  inventive  gen  us  can  convert  the  plainest  narrative  into  mystery,  as 
Tasso  has  done  by  his  Jerusalem,  to  which  he  has  prefixed  an  allegory,  that  renders  the  whole  poem  as 
completely  visionary  as  the  Fairy  Queen  of  Spenser. 

Should  the  English  reader  become  more  acquainted  with  this  celeliratcd  Itelian,  he  will  find  the  Or- 
lando no  bad  elucidation  of  the  Don  Quixol^  of  Cervantes,  as  a  great  part  of  the  cu>toms,  at  least  the 
general  genius  of  chivalry,  may  be  learnt  from  it,  without  the  drudgery  of  travelling  through  the  old 
romances. 

Though  it  is  not  here  recommended  tbafany  one  should  imitate  the  extravagances  of  the  Italian 
writers,  yet  while  the  enthusiastic  spirit,  that  hurries  away  the  reader,  continues  to  be  regarded  as  the 
glorious  criterion  of  true  poetry,  every  follower  of  the  Muses  will  find  ample  subject  for  admiration  in 
the  perusal  of  the  Orlando  Turioso  of  Ariosto,  an  author,  whom,  with  all  his  faults,  Dryden  acknow- 
ledges to  have  been  a  great  poet;  an  author,  lately  included  in  the  highest  praise  of ^reati\'e  genius  by 
one  of  our  first  critics,  who  thus  describes  that  general  effect  from  which  the  power  of  every  poet  ought 
to  be  estimated.  «'  Works  of  imagination  excel  by  their  allurement  and  delight  j  by  their  power  of  at- 
tracting and  detaining  the  attention.  That  book  is  good  iu  vain  which  the  reader  throws  away.  He 
only  is  the  master  who  keeps  the  mind  in  pleasing  captivity;  wh -se  pages  are  perused  with  eagerness, 
and  in  hope  of  new  pleasure  are  perused  again;  and  whose  conclusion  is  perceived  with  an  eye  of  sorrow, 
.such  as  the  traveller  casta  upon  departing  day.'* 
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^iom  authors,  tboagh  with  little  authority*  maiDtain,  that  the  Ariosti  derive  thdr  original  from  the 
Aristi,  or  Ariovisti:  it  is,  however,  certain  that  this  fiiinily  was  very  ancient  in  Bologna,  where  it  had 
ftmrished  in  great  estimation,  when  Obizzo  III.  marquis  of  Este,  married  Uppa  Ariosta,  a  lady  of  ex- 
ceUent  beauty  and  rare  accomplishments,  who,  accompanying  her  husband  to  Ferrara,  took  with  her 
several  of  her  relations,  and  first  established  the  house  of  the  Ariosti  in  that  place. 

Among  other  branches  of  the  name,  lived  Nicolo  and  his  brothers,  men  of  great  consideration  in 
Fenara  :  Nicolo  not  only  filled,  nnd<nr  Hercules  and  Borso,  dukes  of  Ferrara,  the  most  important  posts 
in  the  city»  but  was  chosen  to  the  government  of  Rbeggio  and  Modena,  and  several  times  sent  am- 
bassador to  the  pope,  the  emperor,  and  the  king  of  France :  but  nothing  contributed  more  to  deliver 
bis  name  down  to  posterity,  than  being  the  father  of  Ludovico. 

AVbilc  be  was  in  the  government  of  Rheggio,  in  Lonitxirdy,  he  espoused  Daria  de  Malaguzzi,  a  lady 
<if  wealth  and  family,  descended  from  one  of  the  fir>t  bouses  in  Rheggio.  By  this  mairiagc  he  bad  five 
mi,  Ladovioo,  Gabriele,  Carlo,  Galasso,  an^  Alejandro;  and  ihe  same  iimobcr  of  daughters.  Ludo- 
vico was  bom  on  the  eighth  of  September,  in  the  year  1474,  in  the  fortress  of  Rheggio,  where  his  fa- 
tiler  was  governor ;  as  Golasso  and  Alessandro  were  born  while  be  was  in  the  government  of  Modena. 
These  sons  were  all  well  accomplished,  and,  for  their  many  excellent  qualities,  patronised  by  several 
princes.  Gabriele  gave  himself  up  to  literary  pursuits,  and  is  said  to  have  arrived  at  great  excellence 
in  latin  poetry,  but  to  have  been  too  close  an  imitator  of  Statins :  he  died  at  Ferrara.  Carlo,  who  was 
of  a  disposition  more  inclined  to  dtssipatioa  and  gaiety,  led  the  lift*  of  a  courtier,  and  died  at  the  conrt 
of  Naples.  Gala.«so  embraced  the  profession  of  the  church,  wns  employed  in  several  important  oiSces, 
and,  at  last,  endUd  his  days,  ambassador  from  the  duke  of  Ferrara,  at  the  court  of  Charles  V. 
Alessandro,  who  was  of  an  inquisitive  and  enterprising  genius,  having  spent  great  part  of  his  time  in 
viutiog  foreign  countries,  at  last  finished  his  life  in  Ferrara. 

To  return  to  Lodavioo,  the  subject  of  our  present  inquiry ;  as  he  was  the  first-bom  of  his  father's 
children,  so  be  is  reported  to  have  surpassed  the  rest  in  the  endowments  of  the  mind ;  giving,  from  his 
tender  years,  nnoommon  presage  of  a  future  genius.  Being  yet  in  his  rudiments,  he  composed  a  kind 
of  tragedy  from  the  stoiy  of  Vyramus  and  'I*hisbe,  which  he  caused  te^  be  represented  by  bis  brothers 
and  sisters. 

He  applied  himself  very  early  to  the  study  of  the  Latin,  in  which  he  made  greater  progress  than 
almost  any  one  of  his  age ;  and,  in  the  very  beginning  of  his  studies,  he  composed  and  recited  an  ele- 
gant oration  in  that  language,  which  gave  the  highest  expectations  of  him.  Tito  Strozza,  a  man  of 
great  learning  and  ooasuDunate  knowledge  took  particular  delight  to  hear  him,  and  to  propose  difficult 
qoestioDS  for  his  solution ;  often  encouraging  a  dispute,  on  literary  subjects,  between  him  and  iTercules 
bis  son,  a  yonth  whose  age  and  studies  agreed  with  Ariosto. 
But  it  happened  to  our  poet,  as  to  Ovid,  Petrarch,  Tasso,  and  others,  that  his  father  Nicolo,  having 
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little  taste  for  literature,  and  therefore  disinclined  to  encourage  his  ion  in  pursuing  the  bent  of  hi* 
genius,  was  rather  desirous,  that,  as  bis  eldest-born,  be  should  endeavour  to  eiitablish  his  f>rti|ne  in 
the  world,  by  uking  some  lucrative  profession ;  and  sent  him  to  Padua,  to  apply  himself  to  the  study 
of  the  civil  law,  under  Angelo  Castrinse  and  II  Maino;  in  which  employment  he  spent  five  years,  highly 
disagreeable  to  one  oC  his  disposition  t  which  circumstance  be  laments  in  one  of  his  satires  addressed 
toBcmbo.' 

Ahi  lasso  !  quando  ebbi  al  Pegaseo  melo 

L'eti  disposta,  e  che  le  fresche  guancie 
Non  si^vedeano  anoor  fiorir  du^o  pclo ; 

Mio  padre  mi  cacci6  con  spiedi  e  lancie, 
(Xon  che  con  sproni)  a  volger  testi  e  chiose; 
£  m*occop6  cinque  anni  in  quelle  ciancie. 
£rc  yet  my  cheeks  were  fledg'd  with  rising  down. 
When,  smit  with  love  of  verse,  I  sought  renown 
On  sweet  Parnassus'  hill  {  my  sire's  command 
Compel  I'd  me  to  forsake  that  happy  land, 
And  chained  me  five  long  years  to  hear  disputes 
Of  brawling  lawyers  and  litigiotis  suits.  Satire  iv. 

So  Ovid  complains  that  his  father  compelled  him  to  study  the  law :  De  TrisUbus,  Lib.  iv.  Eleg.  z. 
At  mibi  jam  puero  ccelestia  sacra  plaoebant, 

Inque  suum  furtim  Musa  trahebat  opus. 
Stspb  pater  dixit,  *'  Studium  quid  inutile  tentas  ? 

Moconides  nuilas  ipse  reliquit  opes." 
Motus  erem  dictis :  totoque  Helicone  relicto, 

Scribere  conabar  verba  soluta  modis. 
Sponte  suft  carmen  numeros  veniebot  ad  aptov, . 

£t  quod  tentabam  dicere,  versus  erat. 
While  yet  a  boy,  sWeet  verse  my  genius  firM ; 
The  secret  Muse  b<er  pleasing  task  inspired. 
My  sire  oft  cry'd,  "  This  useless  trade  give  o'er; 
For  Homer  left  behind  no  golden  store." 
^  Mov'd  at  his  words,.  I  Pindus*  hill  resigned, 
And  strove  to  write,  by  metre  unconfin'd  : 
In  vain — the  Muse  spontaneous  verse  bestow'd». 
And  all  I  wrote  in  tuneful  numbers  fiow'd. 
Milton,  in  lil(e  manner,  desires  his  father  to  let  him  pursue  the  Muses : 
Tu,  tamen,  ut  simule^  teneras  odisfo  camocnas 
Non  odisse  reor,  neque  cnim,  pater,  ire  jubebas 
'  Qu^  via  lata  patet,  qud  proutor  area  htcri, 
Certaque  condendi  fiilges  8pes  aurca  numml : 
Nee  ropis  ad  legis,  mal^  custoditaque  gentis 
Jura,  nee  insulsis  damnas  clamoribus  aurcs. 
^  Ad  Pi^trem. 

Thoa  canst  not  sure  the  gentle  Muses  hate. 
Or  bid  mc  change,  O  sire!  my  peaceful  state. 
To  tread  the  sordid  paths^  that  open  lies 
To  fields  of  wealth,  where  golden  harvests  rise. 
Thou  wilt  not  force  me  to  th*  ungrateful  bar. 
Where  i!I-k«*pt  laws  supply  the  constant  jar; 
Or  fix  me  there,  long  tedious  days,  to  hear 
Those  sounds  of  discord  to  a  poet's  ear. 
But  although  Ariosto  durst  not  openly  /llsobey  his  father,  he  could  not  so  far  conquer  his  indina. 
tions,  but  that,  during  the  course  of  this  time,  he  found  leisure  to  penise  many  authors,  particularly 
Fiancb  and  Spanish  romances,  writh  ubich  languages  he  was  well  acquainted,  having  traaslated  two  •r 
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ttne  of  thete  Mithon  hiniMlf  into  bb  native  toofue;  of  which  kind  of  perf&niMiiott  be  availed  him- 
Klf  in  his  fntiire  works,  makiD;  use  of  every  beauty  that  occurred  ip  these  wild  productions  of  imagi* 
■atioB.  Micolo,  at  last,  perceiving  the  aversion  his  son  bad  to  the  professioo  ef  the  Uv,  and  the  littla 
P«n8io»  he  maile  therein,  resolved  no  loofcer  to  combat  bis  desires,  hot  permit  him  to  obey  the  stroDf 
impcosity  of  genius,  which  evidently  pointed  to  what  nature  had  designed  him-  Thic  indulgence  of 
Nioolo  is  caid  to  have  been,  in  a  great  degree,  owing  to  the  good  offices  of  Pandolfo  Arioito,  a  youth  of 
cxcdlent  endowments,  and  a  near  kinsman  to  Ijudovica 

Lodovioo,  being  now  lea  at  liberty,  applied  himself  with  unwearied  assiduity  to  recover  the  advantagae 
he  bad  necessarily  lost  He  had  now  put  himself,  at  the  age  of  twenty,  under  the  tuition  of  Orefono 
de  Spoletj,  a  pemoo  of  admirable  taste,  and  well  verKd  jn  the  Latin  and  Greek  tongues,  who  than  ra- 
sided  in  the  fomily  of  Rinaldo  of  Este,  at  Ferrara.  Gregorio,  observing  the  avidity  with  which  Ariosto 
applied  himself  to  study,  took  every  possible  care  to  cultivate  bis  genius ;  and,  by  his  instructions,  hl(i 
pnpii  soon  made  himself  master  of  the  most  excellent  Latin  autliors,  particularly  the  fxiets,  »m<mg 
wham  Horace  appears  to  have  been  his  favourite.  He  explained  many  dii&cult  and  obscu^  parts  in 
timi  anthor,  which  were  never  before  understood,  jik  intention  was,  in  like  manner,  to  have  gon^ 
throog^h  a  course  of  Greek  literature ;  but  as  he  was  first  desirous  of  perfecting  himself  in  the  Isiin,  he 
loMeiily  lost  the  assistance  of  his  preceptor  Gregorio,  who  was  constrained  to  take  a  journey  into 
Fcsaee,  at  the  desire  of  Isabella,  datighter  to  Alphonso  of  Naples,  as  tutor  to  her  son  ;  whfie  he  iOOB 
slier  died,  to  the  inexpre5isible  grief  of  Ariosto. 

About  the  same  time  died  Nicolo  Ariosto,  the  Cither  of  Lndovico,  leaving  behind  him  a  nnmerout 
offiiprin^.  Ariosto,  then  only  twcnty-lbur  years  of  age,  found  himself  at  once  involved  in  the  cares  of 
a  family,  and  obliged  to  take  upon  himself  the  management  of  domestic  concern,  to  introduce  his 
hrothers  into  the  worid,  provide  fortunes  for  his  sisters,  and,  in  every  respect,  supply  to  them  the 
fbee  of  a  fisther,  who  had  left  them  but  a  very  slender  patrimony. 

Mi  more  il  padre  e  da  Maria  il  pensiero 

Drieto  a  Marta  bisogna  cb'k>  rivolga, 
Chi'o  muti  in  squarci  e  in  vacchette  Omero; 
Trovi  marito  e  modo  che  si  tolga 

Di  casa  una  sorella  e  un'  altra  appresso, 

E  che*  Peredita  non  se  ne  dolga : 
Co'  piocioli  fratein  a*  quai  successo 

Ero  in  luooo  di  padre  far  Tuffizio 
Che  debito  e  pieta  m'  avea  commesso. 

My  father  dead,  I  took  the  father's  part, 
And  changed  for  household  cares  the  Muse's  art ; 
For  tuneful  verse,  each  thoughtful  hour  I  spent. 
To  husband  well  the  little  Heaven  had  sent : 
Each  sister  claimed,  by  turns,  my  guardian  hand. 
To  wateh  their  youth,  and  form  their  nuptial  bandt 
While  ptety  and  love  my  heart  engage. 
To  rear  my  helpless  brethren's  tender  age. 

Satire  vi. 

He  was  now  so  wholly  engrossed  by  a  multiplicity  of  cares,  as  not  only  to  give  over  his  intended  pf» 
secntkm  of  the  Greek  language,  but  almost  to  abandon  the  Lsftin,  which  he  had  but  lately  recovered* 
had  not  Pandolfo  Ariosto  so  for  stimulated  him,  that  he  still  continued,  in  some  degree,  his  studies  ; 
till  death  deprived  him  of  so  pleasing  a  companion.  Yet  all  these  disappointments  did  iiqt  so  much 
damp  the  vigour  of  his  genius,  but  that  he  gave  signal  prooft  of  an  eicellent  vein  qf  poetry.  He  had 
■aw  attained  the  age  of  twenty-nine  years,  and  had  acquired  an  uncommon  reputation  for  bb  Latin 
venes,  and  numerous  poems  and  sonnets  full  of  spirit  and  imagination.  His  conversation  was  coveted 
by  mea  of  the  greatest  learning  and  abilities;  insomuch  that  cardinal  Hippolito  of  Este,  whose  court 
was  a  lecepUele  for  the  moat  admired  personages  of  the  age,  received  him  Into  his  servioe»  where  Im 
eoothraed  fifteen  years ;  during  which  time,  his  mind  being  always  intent  on  the  Muses,  he  formed  • 
derign  of  writing  a  poem  of  the  romance  kind;  in  which  no  one  had  yet  written  with  the  dignity  of 
vhish  tbt  solject  waa  capaUe.    The  happy  versatSity  of  his  genius  was  such,  that  be  ooM  cqyallr 
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adapt  himself  to  every  species  of  poetry;  and  an  Itolian  writer  of  hi«  life  ofcaonret,  that  whaUvef 
wrote,  seemed,  at  the  time,  to  be  his  particular  study. 

At  about  thirty  yeare  of  age  he  began  his  Orlando;  and  cardinal  Bcmbo,  to  whom  he  cftmmum- 
cated  his  design,  would  have  dissuaded  him  from  writing  in  Italian,  advising  him  to  cultivate  the  Latm; 
to  which  Ariosto  answered,  that  he  would  rather  be  the  first  among  the  Tuscan  writers,  than  scarcely 
the  second  among  the  Latin.  At  the  same  Ume,  it  fortunately  happened,  that  he  had  already  wntteu 
some  stanzas  of  his  Orlando;  which  communicatmg  to  several  of  his  friends,  he  met  with  «"^*'  f^' 
cottragiiment,  that  he  determined  vigorously  to  prosecute  his  design.  It  may  be  here  <*^~» 
Dante,  at  first,  intended  to  have  written  his  poem  in  Lktin;  and  actually  composed  tome  initial  hoes 
in  that  language.  >    ^   u  a 

He  chose  the  subject  of  Boyardo,  which  was  well  known  to  all;  and  being  left  unfinished,  bad 
itrongly  excited  the  reader's  curiosity,  to  see  the  end  of  a  story  so  artfully  begun.  In  the  same  man- 
ner, VirgU,  of  whom  Ariosto  appears  a  great  imitator,  formed  his  .«neid  as  a  kind  of  sequel  to  the  Iliad 
and  Odyssey.  And  it  may  be  remarked,  that  by  adopting  the  fictions  of  Boyardo,  Ariosto  had  not 
only  an  opportunity  of  bringing  the  nananoe  of  the  count  to  a  conclusion,  but  of  celebrating,  under 
the  person  of  Rogero,  the  family  of  hb  patron. 

Ariorto  had  proposed  to  write  a  poem  in  terza  rima«  (like  Dante),  in  praise  of  the  house  of  Ertcv 
dificrent  from  the  Furioso;  but  not  being  satisfied  with  the  work,  he  laid  it  ande,  and  pursued  thedifc. 
<ign  of  his  Furioso,  in  ottava  rima.    The  intended, poem  began  thus : 
Cantero  I'armi,  cantero  'gli  afianni 

D'amor,  che  un  cavalier  sottenne  gmvi 
Percgrinando  in  terra  e  iu  mar  molt'  anni,  && 

I  sing  of  arms,  and  sing  the  pains  of  love. 

And  all  the  toils  a  suffering  hero  bore. 
Long  destin'd  far  o'er  land  and  aea  to  rove,  &c. 
In  Older  to  pursue  his  studies  with  less  interruption,  he  chose  the  situation  of  Hheggio,  retiring  to  m 
pleasant  villa,  belonging  to  Sigismundo  Malaguzzi,  his  kinsman,  where  he  spent  his  leisure  in  the  pr^ 
secuiioQ  of  his  principal  design.     In  one  of  his  satires  he  gives  the  following  agreeable  sketch  of  h» 

Gia  mi  fur»  dolci  inviti  a  empir  le  carte 
1  luoghi  ameni,  di  che  il  nostro  Rheggio 

II  natio  nido  mio  n'ha  la  sua  parte : 
n  tuo  Mauritian  sempre  vagheggio 

La  bella  stanza,  e'l  Rodano  vicino. 

Da  le  Naiade  amato  ombroso  s^gio  : 

II  lucido  vivaio,  onde  il  giardino 
Si  cinge  intomo,  il  fresco  rio  che  corre 

Rigando  I'erbe,  ove  poi  fa  il  molino. 

Nun  mi  si  po  de  la  memoria  torre 
Le  vigni,  e  i  solchi  del  fccondo  lacco, 

Le  valle  e'l  oolle  e  la  ben  pusta  torre. 
Blest  be  the  time,  when,  from  the  world  retir'd, 
Fair  Rheggio's  peaceful  scenes  my  Muse  inspired  t 
Nune  of  my  infant  years  !  Remembrance  views 
Thy  pleasing  seats,  and  every  cbann  renews : 
I  see  where  Rhodan's  tide  delightful  fiows. 

While  sportive  Naiads  on  the  banks  repose ;  ^ 

The  fishy  pool,  with  silvery  lustre  crown'd,  , 

Whose  dimpled  water  moats  the  garden  round  ; 
The  living  stream  that  pours  a  crystal  rill 
Through  sjMrinkled  herbage  to  the  neighbouring  miU  ; 

*  Of  this  terza  rima  of  the  Italians,  the  English  reader  will  have  a  full  idea,  from  the  three  cantos  of 
the  Inferno  of  Dante,  translated  with  wonderful  spirit  and  fidelity  by  Mr,  Hayley,  notwithstanding  tk^ 
confinement  and  difficulty  of  the  metre.    See  Essay  on  Epic  poetry,  note^to  f^tle  ill. 
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The  dnsteriog  vinet .  that  yield  their  parple  store ; 

The  hills,  the  rales,  and  ivy-circled  tower. 

Satire  W, 

While  he  was  busied  in  these  literary  pnnnits,  Alphomo,  dake  of  Fenrara,  having  occasion  to  send 
mif  iu4or<  to  Rome,  in  order  lo  appease  the  anger  of  pone  Julius  11.  who  prepared  to  make  war 
srsiut  him,  was,  by  his  brother  the  cardinal,  recommended  to  Ariosto,  as  a  proper  person  to  be 
eatnistcri  with  svch  a  negotiation.  The  duke,  therefore,  made  choice  of  him  ;  and  he  acquitted  him- 
self af»  well  in  his  eommission,  that  he  returned  with  an  answer  much  more  lavoorable  than  was  ex- 
peOed.  However,  the  pope,  still  c^jntinuing  at  enmity  with  the  duke,  made  a  league  with  the  Vene- 
tians, mnd  cdlected  a  pi)werfu1  army  against  Ferrara :  but  he  gained  little  honour  in  this  enterprise, 
^aog  defeatetl  at  the  battle  of  Ravenna.  Part  of  a  fleet  was  lent  up  the  Po,  against  Ferrara ;  but  met 
with  a  repulse  fp»m  the  duke*s  party.  In  this  engagement,  Ariuato,  who  was  present,  behaved  with 
ficat  coara^,  and  took  one  of  the  largest  of  the  enemy's  vessels,  filled  with  stores  and  ammunition. 

Tbepepal  army  being  dispersed,  AlphonsK)  thought  it  adviseable  to  send  an  ambassador  again  to 
BosBe.  Bat  every  one  being  afraid  to  engage  in  bis  sen'wc,  knowing  the  pope's  disposition,  he  dit- 
pucbed  Lodovioo  a  second  time,  who  found  his  holiness  so  incensed  against  the  di»ke,  that  his  in- 
diffae^ioo  was  very  near  showing  itself  to  the  ambassador  $  and  it  was  not  without  difRculty  that  Ariosto 
CKapcd  vritb  life  to  Ferrara. 

The  duke's  affairs  being  established,  Ariosto  returned  to  his  studies;  thouith,  continuing  still  in  the 
seiviee  of  the  cardinal,  he  was  employed,  at  times,  in  various  public  occupations,  that  often  broke  in 
■poo  bia  retirement,  and  obliged  him  to  defer  the  completion  of  hb  Orlando.  However,  he  (bund 
■lem  to  steal  so  much  lebore  from  his  more  serious  employments,  that  he  at  last  brought  it  to  a  6on« 
dofloa:  oad  though  the  work  was  for  from  having  that  perf^ion  which  he  himself  desired,  yet*  ia 
srder  to  avail  himself  of  the  general  opinion  of  the  public,  he  was  determined  to  give  it  to  the  world  ; 
and  aocotdingly  caused  it  to  be  first  printed  in  the  year  1515. 

Some  time  after,  the  cardinal  having  a  design  to  go  into  Hungary,  was  desiitas  of  being  accompanied 
by  the  ingenioiis  men  who  lived  under  his  patronage:  but  Ariosto  openly  declared  bis  inclination  to  bo 
kA  bebiod;  lur,  being  now  afflicted  with  a  catarrh,  he  was  fearAil  of  the  consequences  from  the 
fitigoes  and  inconveniences  of  so  long  a  journey.  Besides,  the  service  of  the  cardinal  began  to  grow 
soy  irksome  to  him ;  tboae  who  were  about  him  being  frequently  obliged  to  watch  the  greatest  part 
sf  the  ni^ht.  It  appeals,  likewise,  that  Ariosto  was  in  hisnatoie  averse  to  travelling,  and  bad  visitod 
lev  oMuitrieaa 

Ddgi  nomnii  son  varii  gli  appetiti, 
A  chi  place  la  chiesa,  a  chi  la  spada, 
A  chi  la  patria,  a  chi  gli  strani  litL 
Chi  vuol  andare  a  torno,  a  tomo  vada, 
Vegga  Inghilterra,  Ungberia,  Francia,  e  Spagna, 
A  me  piaoe  habitar  la  mia  contrada. 
Vist'  ho^  Toscana,  Lombardia,  Romania, 
Quel  monte  ohe  dividf,  e  quel  che  serra 
Italia  e  un  mare,  e  Taltro  che  la  bagna: 
Quegto  mi  basta,  il  resto  della  terra, 
Senza  oiai  pagar  Teste,  andi6  cercando 
C6n  Tolomeo  sia  M  mondo  in  pace  o  in  guerra. 
£  tutto  il  mar  senza  iar  voti  qoando 
Lampeggi  il  ciel,  sicuro  in  sulle  carte 
Verru'  piill  che  su  i  legni  volteggiando. 

Various  are  men's  pursuits ;  these  seek  renown 

In  fields  of  deatb  ;  those  choose  the  sacred  guwn : 

Some  quit  their  native  for  a  foreign  shore  : 

Let  those,  that  wish,  unnumberM  realms  explore. 

To  France,  Hungary,  Spain,  and  England  roam. 

While  1  prefer  a  peaceful  seat  at  home. 

I've  view'd  whatever  the  Tuscan  country  yicld^  ' 

Fair  Lombardy,  and  wide  Ropiauia's  fields : 
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Th*  hi>li»  that  Iitljr  from  Spain  divide. 

And  tbow  eKtendiag  to  the  sargiag  tide. 

Let  this  suffice — the  rest  I  can  survey, 

la  peace  or  war — nor  liost  nor  captain  pay ; 

Witk  Ptolemy  can  safely  trace  the  seas, 

Nur  need  with  vows  and  prayers  the  storait  appease : 

Better  on  pictured  charts  secure  to  sail. 

Than  in  ficaii  vessels  dare  the  treacherous  gale  ! 

Satire  iv. 

The  nftisal  of  Ariosto  to  aoeompeny  the  cardinal  m>  exasperated  the  prelate,  that  be,  in  a  i 
withdrew  his  pratectiota  from  him ;  which  ciroumsUnce  gave  our  poet  great  uneasiness ;  though  it  is 
thought  that  HippoUto  might  have  taken  him  again  into  &vour,  but  for  the  ill  offices  of  some  malici- 
ous persons,  who  had  the  address  to  keep  them  at  a  distance  from  each  other.    On  this  difference  b»- 
iw«m  the  caidinal  and  him,  Ariosto  strongly  dwells  in  his  satires. 
A  me  per  esser  statu  oontumace 
Di  DOB  veder  Agria  ne  Bnda« 
Cke  si  riioglia  il  sua  gia  non  mi  spiaco^ 
I  murmur  not,  to  think  my  patron's  hand 
Resumed  the  grace  my  service  once  obtainM ; 
Siuce  I  refused  to  quit  Italians  shores, 
To  visit  Atria's*  walls,  and  Buda*s*  towers. 
Andafterwands: 

Che  senza  ii^de  e  senza  amor  mi  nome 
£  che  dimosUi  cun  parole  e  ccnni 
Ch*  in  odio,  ch*  in  diq;>etto  habbia  il  mio  nom«k. 
Still  let  him,  at  his  will,  my  fiiith  reprove. 
And  tax  rac  still  with  breach  of  loyal  kive ; 
With  every  word  and  deed  to  bH  proclaim 
Uis  settled  haired  of  my  hapless  name  I 
The  only  consolatioii  Ludovieo  had,  «-as  the  leading  a  retired  life,  wfcidi  enited  his  dleposSiion  fltf 
«ore  than  the  oantimial  bustie  of  a  court     He  now  applied  hinnelf,  without  taterruption,  to  giirv 
^eveiy  improvement  to  his  Orlando;    and  in  the  year  1521  published  another  edition  of  it,  -  witK 
further  corrections. 

In  the  mean  time,  cardinal  Hippolito  died ;  and  Ariosto,  who  for  ^een  years  lived  in  a  state  of 
uneasy  dependence,  and  had  now  reached  the  forty-fourth  year  of  his  age,  was  determined  never  more 
to  be  connected  with  a  court :  but  beiug  closely  persuaded  by  bis  intimate  friend  Boonoventura  Pisto> 
folo,  secretary  to  Alphonso,  he  engaged  in  the  service  of  that  prince,  from  whom  he  met  with  a  moat 
gracious  and  afiectionate  reception. 

Not  long  after,  when  Adrian  11.  succeeded  to  the  papal  chair,  Graftignana,  a  province  on  the  Apen- 
nine,  being  torn  to  pieces  by  factions,  augmented  by  the  licentiousness  mto  which  the  people  had  de- 
generated, froma  total  remissness  of  government,  it  was  judged  necessary  to  appoint  a  person,  whose 
prudence  and  authority  might  reduce  tliem  to  a  due  sul^ection.  For  this  important  trust  Ariosto  was 
chosen,  who,  though  very  averse  to  the  journey,  would  not  again  hazard  incurring  the  displeasure  of 
hie  patron. 

Ludovieo  continued  three  years  in  his  new  government,  in  which  he  acquitted  himself  so  well,  that 
l:e  ncitonly  brought  the  people  to  a  proper  sense  of  their  duty  to  their  sovereign,  but  entirely  gained 
their  afiectioos  to  himself;  and  was  highly  applauded  by  the  duke  for  his  good  services.  An  extraor- 
dinary instance  is  here  given  of  the  veneration  paid  to  his  character  by  all  ranks  and  degrees  of  men: 
At  his  flnt  coming  to  the  governtncnt,  having  occasion  one  day  to  crofs  a  wood,  with  about  six  horse- 
men in  his  company,  he  was  obliged  to  pass  through  a  number  of  armed  m«n,  who,  from  their  appear- 
ance, gave  great  cause  of  suspicion ;  the  country  being,  at  that  time,  all  lound  greatly  infested  witk 
robbers,  the  most  formidable  of  whom  were  headed  by  Dominico  Marooo  and  Filippo  Paochione. 
Ariusto  had  scarcely  got  clear  of  this  troop,  before-mcntioned»'when  the  captain  deaBaoded  of  one  of  tha 
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aervant%  tbat  hipprnffri  to  be  behind  the  rest,  who  the  itraager  was ;  and  being  told  it  was  LudwicQ 
Aiiasto,  be  immediately  ran  to  overtake  him,  armed  ai  he  wa^  Ariosto,  leeiog  him  follow,  stopped 
ibort,  waiting  with  some  anxiety  for  the  end  of  this  afiair.  Hii  pursuer,  coming  up,  salut«xi  him  with 
great  respect ;  and,  declaring  tbat  bis  name  was  Filippo  Pacchidie^  begged  pardon,  that,  qpt  knowing 
hia,  he  bad  suffered  him  to  pass,  without  paying  the  respect  idue  to  his  singular  merit. 

Bifr.  Barettt,  in  the  preface  to  his  Italian  Library,  relates  this  story,  witb  different  circumstancei*  in 
the  foUowing  words ;  ooncludii^  with  a  reOectaon  on  the  power  of  eloquence  over  lavage  miads,  very 
apposite  to  the  sulject. 

"  AuMB^g  other  striking  instances  of  the  people's  veneration  lor  him,  Ariosto  bad  one  of  a  very  paiti- 
ailar  aatnie.  The  duke,  his  master,  had  sent  him  gov^por  of  Grafagnioa,  a  province  on  the  Apen- 
nbe,  wbew  inhabitants,  seizing  the  opportunity  of  the  general  torbnleaces  that  were  in  Italy  at  that 
timty  paid  but  little  obedience  to  their  sovereign.  Ariosto  took  bis  residence  in  a  fortified  castle,  from 
wfabh  it  was  imprudent  to  step  out  without  guards ;  as  the  whole  neigbbourhopd  was  swarming  witb 
Mtiawa,  amogglers,  and  banditti,  who,  after  eommitting  the  most  enormous  excesses  all  around,  rt^ 
tired,  for  abetter  against  justice,  amidst  the  rocks  and  clifls.  Ariosto^  one  rooming,  happened  to  take  a 
walk  witbout  the  castle,  in  his  night-gown,  and,  in  a  fit  of  thought,  forgot  himself  ao  much,  that,  step 
ifter  step^  be  found  himself  very  far  from  his  habitatkia,  and  surrounded,  on  a  sudden*  by  a  troop  of 
these  desperadoes,  who  ceitai&ly  would  have  ill-used,  awl  perhaps  murdered  him,  had  not  his  foce 
been  kocMrn  by  one  of  the  gang  j  who  informing  bis  comrades  that  this  was  signor  Ariosto,  the  chief  of 
tbs  banditti  addressed  him  witb  intrqiid  gallantry,  and  told  him,  that  since  he  was  author  of  the  Or- 
hndo  Farioao,  he  might  be  suie  none  of  the  company  would  ii^ure  him ;  but  would  see  him,  on  the 
6Qntns7«  sale  back  to  the  castle :  and  so  they  did,  eolertainiog  him  all  along  the  way  with  the  various 
csceUeocies  they  had  discovered  in  his  poem,  and  bestowing  upon  it  the  most  rapturous  praises.  A 
veiy  rare  proof  of  the  inesistible  powers  of  poetzy ;  and  a  noble  comment  on  the  fiatbles  of  Orpheus  and 
AmphioB,  who  drew  wild  beasts,  and  raised  walls,  with  the  enebanting  aound  of  their  lyr»." 

While  Ariosto  continued  in  the  government  of  Grafognana,  Buoooventura  Pistofelo  often  proposed  to 
him,  by  letter,  to  go  as  ambaandor  from  the  duke  to  Clement  VII.  who  had  been  a  great  patron  of  our 
poet ;  setting  before  him  the  boBOurs  and  advantages  that  would  accrue  from  such  an  employ.  But 
Ladovico  gav«  little  heed  to  these  solicitations ;  his  mind  being  altogether  dslacbed  from  the  views  ai 
ioUiestiv  aiDbitioa.  His  ganaral  answer  was,  "  that  he  esteemed  it  better  to  c^joy  a  little,  in  peace 
sad  tianqwillity,  then  to  seek  after  a  great  deal,  with  fotigue  and  anxiety,"  Soeae  relate,  that  he  had 
1  Rpngnance  to  live  at  a  distanee  from  his  country,  on  account  of  a  Udy  residing  at  Ferram,  for 
ehoB  be  bafdcooceived  a  violent  passioB;. and,  indeed,  be  plainly  acknowledges  this  bimiel^  m  his 
kmAtatmj  to  Annibele  Malngugi. 

Par  mi  vederti  <|Qt  ndere  e  dire, 
Che  non  amor  di  patri  n^  di  studi, 
Ma  de  donna  c^  cagion  che  non  voglfrt, 
Libero  fel  oonfesso,  or  cfaiudi 
Labocca 

Metbinks  you  smile,  and  cry — ^tior  love  of  home, 
Kor  study  makes  your  friend  averse  to  roam : 
But  some  foir  dame-^I  own  the  guilt  at  large  5 
Upbraid  not  him  who  triumphs  in  the  charge^ 

The  tefvef  his  foverament  being  espiesd,  be  vetomed  to  eonrt,  vbeie,  finding  the  didoetoekgreal 
defig^  in  theatrical  representotions,  he  applied  himself  to  the  drama ;  and,  besides  the  Chsnuia  •»! 
foppesici,  he  eempssed  La  Lena,  and  II  Wegtomanto,  ip  prate  and  i«ise,  and  the  Scoiastica  in  vene; 
thoi^  the  last  was  left  imperfsot  by  his  death,  and  the  fifth  act  added  by  hia  brother  Oabriele.  Of 
Ihcw  conscdiw,  four  were  first  printed  in  prose^  and  afterwards  tamed  mto  wecee.  They  were 
performed  with  universal  applause,  before  many  families  of  rank;  the  actors  b^ng  generally 
persons  of  condition :  insomuch,  that  when  the  Lena  was  first  acted,  in  1528,  signor  I>on  Francisco 
of  JSite.  afterwards  jnaiquis  of  Massa,  ipoke  the  prologue  himself. 

A  mnafkable  anecdote  is  handed  dowo,  which  shows  how  entirtly  his  mind  was,  in  the  eariy  part  of 
hb  life,  absorbed  by  his  Ihvourito  studies*  His  lather  having  taken  some  ofience  at  the  conduct  of 
Lidvf ico,  expostulated  with  tm,  one  day,  with  uaconunoa  wvuvth  s  to  which  hii  son  listened  without 
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.  the  leart  seftmin^  notice!.  6r  returninfr  any  answer.  Kicolo  being  gone,  his  brother  Gfthriele,  vho  wa4 
with  him,  entered  upon  the  aame  subject ;  to  whom  he  gave  such  satisfactory  reasons,  as  entirely  re- 
moved every  other  objection  that  had  been  brought  against  him.  His  brother  then  asking  why  be  had 
not  made  use  of  the  same  arguments  to  his  father,  he  replied,  that,  at  that  time  he  was  considering 
whether  the  scene,  which  passed  between  them,  might  not  be  of  use  to  him  in  a  comedy  he  was  then 
writing,  called  the  Cassaria ;  that  he  'hou^U  his  father  would'  ser%'e  as  an  excellent  model  f  jr  an  old 
man,  whom  he  had  introduced,  on  a  like  occasion,  reproaching  his  sun:  -^oncladiog,  that  his  thoughts 
vere  so  engrossed  by  the  fiction,  that  he  had  forgot  the  reality. 

Another  anecdote  is  told,  relative  to  these  comedies,  which  shows  how  totally  the  attention  of  the 
people  in  ftaly  was  taken  op  with  the  merits  and  reputation  of  the  Orlando  Furioso.  Ricoboni  con- 
t^ired  a  design  of  exhibiting  the  Scolastica  of  Ariosto  on  the  stage  at  Venice ;  and  public  notice  being 
given  of  the  representation,  the  name  of  ArioHto  drew  together  a  prodi^ous  oonoonrse  of  spectators. 
But  it  unfortunately  happened,  few  of  them  knew  that  thi»  author  had  written  comedies;  and.  brfore 
the  piece  began,  Ricoboni  was  informed,  that  they  had  a  notion  the  play  was  taken  from  the  Orlando 
Turiofio;  and,  when  the  performance  came  on,  not  seeing  Angelica,  Orlando,  Bradamant,  and  the 
other  personages  of  their  favourite  poem,  tl^ey  began  to  express  their  dissati^ction;  which  increased 
to  such  a  degree,  that  Ricoboni  was  obli^d  to  drop  the  curtain  at  the  en^  of  the  fourth  act'. 

Ariosto  now  appeared  to  lead  a  life  of  tranquillity;  which  was  the  more  agreeable  to  him,  as  he  was 
not  so  deeply  engaged  by  the  duke,  but  that  he  bad  sufficient  leisure  to  pursue  his  studies  j  the  service 
of  Alphonao  being  far  more  easy  than  that  of  Hippolito.  Ab.^ut  this  time  he  published  his  Satires,  be- 
tides thuse  he  had  formerly  written ;  in  the  whole,  to  the  number  of  seven ;  till,  being  again  involved 
in  family  difficulties,  and  harassed  with  law-suits,  he  was  obliged,  for  some  time,  to  lay  aside  his 
compositions.  At  last,  having  brought  his  affairs  to  a  happy  crisis,  he  purchased  a  piece  of  ground 
opposite  the  church  of, St  Benedict,  where  he  built  a  pretty  commodious  dwelling;  which,  some  say, 
he  was  enabled  to  do  by  the  liberality  of  the  duke.  He  had  a  garden  adjoining  to  this  house,  the  usual 
acene  of  his  poetical  meditations.  Here  he  passed  the  remainder  of  his  life,  as  much  as  possible  se- 
cluded iirom  all  public  employments. 

Having  attained  tlie  59th  year  of  his  age,  he  was  seized,  on  the  last  day  but  one  of  the  year  1532, 
vith  a  lingering  illness,  though  some  say  his  illness  first  came  upon  him  in  October  or  November, 
about  which  time  the  ducal  palace  took  fire,  which  accident  consumed  the  superb  theatre  that  had 
been  built  for  the  exhibition  of  his  comedies ;  in  the  same  year  he  had  sent  his  Furioao  to  the  press 
■with  his  last  improvements;  corrected  and  enlarged  as  we  now  have  It. 

.^me  physicians  attributed  the  cause  of  his  malady  to  the  custom  he  had  of  eating  fast,  and  cbew- 
hig  his  victuals  little,  that  occasioned  an  indigestion ;  the  means  they  made  use  of  to  remove  this  com- 
plaint, brought  on  a  consumption,  which,  in  spite  of  all  the  assistance  of  medicine,  at  last  put  a  period 
to  his  life,  at  Ferrara,  on  the  6th  of  June,  or,  as  others  say,  on  the  8th  of  July,  1533. 

Thus  died  Ludovico  Ariosto,  a  man  of  uncommon  eminence,  whether  we  consider  him  as  a  member 
of  the  republic  of  society,  or  of  the  more  extensive  world  of  literature :  as  the  first,  he  acquired  the 
affection  and  esteem  of  persons  of  the  highest  consideration;  he  oontraoted  the  closest  intimacy  with 
the  family  of  Medicis,  and  was  beloved  by  Leo  X.  the  Augustus  of  that  age :  as  the  second,  he  was  one 
of  the  few  great  poets  who  see  that  reputation  attend  thcur  works^  during  their  life-time,  which  con- 
tinues to  be  transmitted  down  to  posterity;  and  perhaps  few  books  have  been  so  often  printed  as  the 
Orfando,  which  has  passed  through  upwards  of  eighty  editions,  and  not  only  been  rendered  into  all  the 
European  languages,  but  is  said  to  have  found  its  way  into  every  part  of  the  worlds.  The  uncommon 
popularity  of  this  author  may  be  furtJl^  gathered  from  the' numbers  that  have  drawn  their  subjects 
from  his  original^ 

II  Doni,  an  Italian  writer,  in  a  register  of  the  manuscript  works  of  several  poets,  has  attribted  two 
pieces  to  Ariosto,  one  called  Rifialdo  Ardito ;  and  the  other,  II  Termine  Del  Desiderio ;  neither  of 
which  appears  to  have  been  printed^    Besides  the  46  books  of  his  Orlando  Fonxmo,  he  left  behind  him' 

s  SeeRicobom. 

4  In  the  year  1756,  a  translation  of  the  Orlando  Furioso  was  made  in  Latin  verse,  by  the  marquis 
Totquato  Barbolani,  a  colonel  of  horse  in  the  emperor's  service. 
s  See  Quadrio,  List  of  Romanzatori,  coatinuators  and  imitators  of  Arioite^ 
*  MazzttchelU. 
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flre  boob  on  the  nnie  story,  which  were  first  printed  in  addtttoo  to  the  origioftl  pOem  io  the  ytw  1545, 
tvel««  years  after  Arioeto's  death?. 
An  ei^ant  aoaoet  waa  written  by  Nicolo  Eugenico  in  his  praise,  which  we  shall  here  give  the  xeadec 
Porto  pran  tempo  al  marc  altiero  il  corao 

U  Mincio,  e  sparse  le  sue  arene  d*oro 

Mentre  che'l  padre  de  Pierio  Choro 

Fece  nel  grembo  suo  dolce  soggiomo. 
Non  men  hor  lieto,  e  d*  egiiaP  spoglie  adomo 

Va'l  Po,  spargando  il  nuovo  suo  tesoro. 

Poi  che  cantando  in  lui  cigno  canoro 

Fa  risonar  le  ricche  sponde  intorno. 
L*un  perche  irriga  Mantoa,  donde  iiscio 

Que  ch*  i  fatti  d*  Enea  pii^  che  mortali 

Con  stil  divino  a  tutto  'L  mondo  aprio. 
L'altro  Perrara,  onde  i  concetti  eguali 

Spieg6  chi  I'opre  di  Kuggier  scoprio 

Monstrandole  ad  ogn*un  chiare  immorta1i« 
1/mg  time  had  Minciu«,  o'er  his  goldsn  sand, 

Roll'd  to  the  distant  sea  in  kingly  pride ;  " 

While  the  great  father  of  the  Muses*  band 

Held  his  fair  dwelling  near  th*  exulting  tide. 
Not  less  elate,  with  equal  honours  crown'd. 

His  treasure  now  triumphant  Po  can  tell ; 
While,  as  our  Swan  his  music  pours  around. 

Along  the  banks  the  notes  sonorous  swell, 
Mincius  to  Mantua's  wall  his  current  leads, 
Hlience  rose  the  bard,  who  blaz'd  tb>  immortal  deedp 

Of  great  JEneas,  in  his  deathless  lays  : 
Po  bathes  Ferrara,  whence  the  poet  sprung. 
Whose  equal  muse  Rogero's  glories  sung. 

And  o'er  the  world  diffiis'd  his  lineal  praise  I 

Snoml  writers  bflve  afflnned,  that  he  was  solemnly  crowned  with  laurel  by  the  yictoriout  Charles  V. 
Btke  city  of  Maatna,  in  the  year  1532,  for  hia  Orlando  Furioso  j  and  this  drcumsUnce  has  been  aa 
jwively  denied  by  othen.  Mazzuchelli,  in  his  Life  of  Arioato^  haa  considered  the  aiigumeats  on  both 
ades;  and  obaenrea,  that  the  silence  of  those  authors  on  the  subject,  who  certainly  would  not  have 
paaied  opter  inch  an  event,  may  justly  render  the  whole  suspected ;  that,  among  others,  surely  little 
attfntion  can  be  paid  to  the  authority  of  one  writer^,  who  relates  that  Ariosto  had  scarcely  received 
the  bnrel  crown,  when,  transported  with  joy,  and  inspired  as  it  were  with  a  poetical  phrensy,  he  ran 
tbraogh  the  city  apparently  as  mad  as  his  own  Orlanda  Fomari  speaks  of  the  coronation  ;  but  Pigna 
and  Garalblo  make  no  mention  of  it.  U  Signore  Dottorre  Barotti  thus  examines  the  supposed  iad. 
"  Many  have  doubted  of  the  coronation  by  Charles,  and  writers,  who  apeak  of  it,  do  not  Bffree  upon 
the  time  or  place:  some  say  that  the  ceremony  was  performed  at  Mantua,  and  others  at  Bologna: 
sooie,  that  it  happened  in  1536,  and  others,  hi  1532 ;  but,  surely  it  could  not  be  in  1530,  ta  the 
complete  edition  of  the  poem,  with  the  praises  of  the  emperor,  was  not  published  till  1532.  In  a  ma- 
■nscript  book,  delivered  down  for  the  hand-writing  of  his  son  Virginio^  are  these  words :  E  una  haia  eke 
fine  eanmato*  But,  in  a  public  instruinent  between  his  son  Virginio  and  his  brother,  in  October  1542, 
we  read  as  follows :  Cum  anni*  decursis  ammam  egerit  magmfieus  et  Laureatus  D.  Ludoviciu  Areoelus,  &c, 
both  which,  the  manuscript  book  and  instrunient,  are  in  my  possession.  In  a  letter  of  Galasso  Ariosto 
it  it  said,  that  Ariosto  had  scarce  published  the  last  edition  of  his  work  when  he  fell  ill,  and  died  after 

7  Among  other  productions  that  took  their  rise  from  the  poem  of  Ariosto,  Mazzuchelli  tells  us,  that, 
in  1530,  the  whole  poem  was  turned  into  a  spiritual  sense,  and  that  Giulio  Cesare  Croce,  In  1607, 
Ibnned  foom  it  another  work»  on  the  Passion,  Death,  and  Resurrection  of  Christ. 
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«igbt  monitM.  Tlt^  ]HiblicalJon  was  in  October  1532,  and  it  is  difilcalt  to  nippose  that  be  eould  ]m 
crowned  in  November,  the  time  mentioned.  Yet  the  epitaph,  caused  to  be  engraved  by  his  nephew'* 
«on  Ludorico,  sets  forth  the  ooronati<Mi.  If  Pigna  and  Garaiuip  affirm  that  he  fell  ill  in  December,  it 
may  be  understood  that  he  then  took  to  his  bed ;  and  as  to  the  medal  of  Ariosto  crowned,  nothing  cao 
be  proved  from  that." 

To  this  Mazzachelli  adds«  that  we  may  refer  to  the  declaration  of  Franco,  who  asserts  that  he  was 
not  crowned;  and  concludes  the  argument,  by  opposing  to  all  these,  the  authority  of  the  exact  Apostolo 
Zeno,  who  observes,  that  Franco  petulantly  denies  that  Arioeto  was  crowned  poet,  though,  besides  other* 
testimonies,  we  have  the  exclusive  privilege  granted  him  by  Charles  V. 

I  have  thus  laid  before  the  reader  the  chief  arguments  on  the  subject,  that  he  may  form  his  own  opi* 
nion  of  a  fact,  which,  upon  the  whole,  appears  to  me  at  least  extremely  doubtful ;  and,  indeed,  the 
difficulty  attending  the  proof  of  a  matter,  that  must  have  been  of  such  notoriety,  and  surely  upon 
public  record,  is  to  me  a  forcible  presumption  against  the  fact  itself,  since  we  see  that  the  account  of 
this  kind  of  honour,  which  was  two  hundred  years  before  conferred  on  the  poet  Petrarch,  has  been 
brought  down  to  us  without  any  equivocal  circumstances. 

"  The  custom,"  says  Dr.  Bumey9,  «  of  crowning  persons  who  had  distinguished  themselves  in  poetry 
and  music,  which  was  almost  as  ancient  as  the  art?  themselves,  subsisted  till  the  reign  of  the  emperor 
Thcodosius,  when  the  Capitoline  games,  being  regarded  as  remnants  of  superstition,  were  utterly- 
abolished.  It  was  not  till  near  the  time  of  Petrarch  that  poetry  recovered  its  ancient  lustre  or  im- 
portance, or  was  invested  with  its  former  prerogatives." 

It  may  not  here  be  altogether  foreign  to  my  subject,  or  unentertaining  to  the  English  reader,  whose 
curiosity  may  probably  be  excited  by  the  mention  of  so  extraordinary  a  ceremony,  to  give  an  account  of 
this  honour,  which,  as  we  have  before  mentioned,  was  bestowed  on  Petrarch  ;  the  particulars  of  which 
I  shall  transcribe  from  the  elegant  Life  of  that  poet,  published  in  the  year  1775. 

**  Orso,  count  of  Anguillara,  was  senator  of  Rome,  when  Petrarch  arrived  there  in  the  spring  of 
1341,  and  was  to  continue  in  office  but  a  few  weeks  longer.  The  day  of  the  ceremony  being  fixed,  the 
assembly  was  convoked  early  in  the  morning  on  Easter-day,  which  happened  to  be  very  serene  and 
favourable  to  the  solemnity.  The  trumpets  sounded,  and  the  people,  eager  to  view  a  ceiemony  that  had 
been  discontinued  for  so  many  years,  ran  in  crowds  to  behold  it,  The  streets  were  strewed  with  Bowers* 
and  the  windows  filled  with  ladies  dressed  ip  the  most  sumptuous  manner,  who  sprinkled  as  much  per- 
fumed waters  on  the  poet,  as  woidd  serve  for  a  year  in  the  kingdom  of  Spain. 

**  Petrarch  appeared  at  last  at  the  capitol,  preceded  by  twelve  young  men  in  scariet  habits.  These 
mere  chosen  out  of  the  first  families  in  Rome,  and  recited  his  verses ;  while  he,  adoiiMd  with  the  robe 
of  state  which  the  king  of  Naples  had  given  him,  followed  in  the  midst  of  six  of  the  principal  citizen* 
clothed  in  green,  with  crowns  of  flowers  on  their  heads :  after  whom  came  the  senator,  acooaspanied  by 
the  first  men  of  the  council.  When  he  was  seated  in  his  place,  Petrarch  made  a  short  haraofae  upon 
«  verse  drawn  ftom  Viigtl :  after  which,  having  cried  three  times,  <  Long  live  the  people  d  Bone  I 
Long  live  the  senator  I  Ood  preserve  them  in  liberty !'  he  kneeled  down  before  the  senator^  who,  after 
e  short  discourse,  took  from  his  head  a  crown  of  laural,  and  put  it  upon  Petrarch's,  saying,  '  This 
crown  is  the  reward  of  merit'  Then  Petrarch  recited  a  fine  sonnet  on  the  heroes  of  RMne.  Thi» 
eonnet  is  not  In  bis  works. 

*'  The  people  sh<iwed  their  joy  and  approbation  by  lovd  and  repeated  shouts s  by  clapping  their 
hands,  and  crying  out  aeveral  tunes,  <  Long  fiourish  the  capitol !  Long  live  the  poet  l'  Stephm 
Golonna  then  spoke ;  and,  as  he  truly  loved  Petraroh,  he  gave  him  that  praise  which  cornea  firora  tte 
heart. 

"  When  the  ceremony  in  the  capitol  was  ended,  Petrarch  was  oondncted  in  pomp,  wth  tba  mme  r^ 
imw,  to  the  charch  of  8t  Peter,  where,  after  a  soleom  mass,  and  retumkif  thanki  to  Ood  f«r  th« 
hoBotir  he  had  received,  he  took  oS  his  csovn  to  plaoe  it  aiiksng  the  dEering**  and  hung  it  up  on  Um 
arch  of  the  temple; 

"  The  same  day  the  eouat  of  Angaillam  had  letters  patent  dmwn  up,  by  which  the  senatorsy  afW  # 
very  flattering  pre&ce,  declare  Petrarch  to  have  merited  the  title  of  a  great  poet  and  historian;  and  that 
lit  Borne,  and  in  every  other  place,  by  the  authority  of  king  Robert,  the  Roman  senate  and  the  peo* 
pie  of  j^omcy  be  should  hav^  full  liberty  to  read  and  comment  on  poetry  and  historjy  or  on  any  of  th« 

•  See  History  of  Music,  vol.  ii.  p.  329. 
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voifcs  of  the  steieots,  and  to  fmblish  any  of  hui  own  prodiictioDS,  and  to  wear,  on  all  solemn  oeea«ona» 
tte  CRMTB  of  laurel,  beech  or  myrtle,  and  the  poetic  dress.  In  fine,  they  declare  him  a  dtixen  of 
^MDe,  wkh  all  the  privileges  thereof,  as  a  reward  for  the  affecLion  he  has  always  expressed  for  the  city 
sad  repoblie. 

"  Pecnreb  was  then  brought  to  the  palace  of  the  Colonnas,  where  a  ma^rtiHIcent  feast  was  prepared 
br  hioB,  at  which  were  assembled  all  the  nobility  and  men  of  letters  in  Rome  •••" 

To  ratvni  to  Ariosto.  The  name  of  this  poet  is  still  held  in  that  kind  of  renerstton  l^  his  comitrf* 
Biea  with  which  the  English  consider  their  Shakespeare.  Antonio  Zatta,  in  his  edition  of  Ariosto^s  works 
of  ITTS,  relates,  that  a  chair  and  ink-sCandish,  which,  according  to  tradition,  belonged  to  Ariosto,  were 
tha  in  the  posaesBion  of  II  Signor  Dbttore  Oioranni  Andrea  Barotti,  at  Ferrara,  and  that  a  specimen  of  his 
Had-wtiUug  was  presenred  in  the  public  library  of  that  city.  The  republic  of  Venice  did  him  the 
Vwjur  to  caose  bis  picture  to  be  painted,  and  hmg  up  with  the  senators  and  other  illustrioos  men  in 
the  great  council  ball,  which  was  afterwards  destroyed  by  fire. 

It  appears,  however,  that  Ariosto  did  not  finally  receive  from  his  professed  patrons  those  rewards,  or 
sb^aia  that  establishment,  to  which  he  thought  bis  merits  had  entitled  him.  Probably  the  government 
«f  Gnfagnana  added  more  to  his  reputation  tlian  his  fortune;  and,  from  what  be  says  in  several  parts 
tf  bis  Satirea,  he  wa^  by  no  means  satisfied  with  his  patrons  of  Ferrara.  Nothing  particular  is  recorded 
flf  the  beoefiuilioos  of  the  cardinal  to  him,  before  he  incurred  the  displeasure  of  that  prelate.  The 
4cke,  indeed,  gave  him  two  asugnments  on  certain  gabels  or  taxes,  the  first  of  which  ceased  with  the 
sMidoa  of  the  tax;  and  the  second,  which  produced  him  only  twenty-five  crowns  every  fourth  montb^ 
(^^Bected,  as  he  aays  himself,  with  great  trouble,  was  contested  and  withheld  from  him  during  th« 
wifi  of  Looshardy  j  and  some  say,  that  the  cs^inal,  upon  withdrawing  his  patronage,  deprived  him 
^  this  slender  advantage.  Ariosto  himself  seems  to  impute  his  loss  to  tlie  duke,  and  speaks  tfaua- 
■a  tbe  nhiect,  m  his  satire  addressed  to  A.  M.  Sigismnndo  Malagnzzl. 

Tn  del  saper,  chc  la  mia  voglia  avara 

.   Unqua  non  tii ;  cb'io  solea  star  oontcnto 
Be  lo  stipendio,  che  traea  in  Ferrara. 

Ma  non  sai  forse ;  come  usci  jwi  lento 
Succedendo  la  gucrra,  e  come  volse, 
11  duca  che  restasse  in  tutto  spento. 

Thou  kno,w*st  1  ne'er  was  tutored  wealth  to  crave. 

Content  with  what  Fcrrara's  patrons  gave, 

Th'  allotted  stipend ^bnt  thou  'rt  yet  to  know 

Succeeding  wars  had  made  the  stipend  low. 

At  length  (so  uill'd  the  duke)  the  gain  decreasM 

To  less  from  little,  till  the  whole  had  ceas'd. 

Satire  iv. 

Serb  were  tbe  great  advantages  which  he  derived  from  those  in  whose  service  be  had  engaged,  and 
*kv  names  he  had  immortalized  by  his  Mase. 

Tvs  medals  are  said  to  have  been  struck,  both  bearing  his  elFigies,  but  the  devices  different .  on  tbe 
fina  was  figured  a  serpent,  over  which  was  suspended  a  hand,  with  a  pair  of  shears  ready  to  cut  off  tbe 
hod  or  Ming;  and  tbe  other  representing  a  bee-hive,  where  the  bees  arc  driven  from  their  habitation 
V  i\  6re  and  smoke,  that  tbe  countryman  may  po?sess  himself  of  their  boncj'.  The  motto  of  both 
ihne  medals  was  Pro  hono  nudum.  Some  affirm,  that  these  devices  were  of  Ariosto's  invention ;  tbe 
£nt  to  express  the  nature  of  bis  detractors ;  and  the  second,  to  show  that,  instead  of  honours  and  re- 
vasds  for  his  labours,  he  met  only  with  scoff  and  derision,  alluding  to  the  reception  given  his  Orlando 
W  the  caidinal,  who,  having  perused  it,  asked  him,  with  thp  most  tasteless  indifference^  where  be  had 
c^«3(eetBd  so  many  fooleries.  Every  reader  of  fine  taste,  with  which  fine  feeling  is  inseparable,  will  form 
s-tte  idea  of  the  poet's  thoughts  at  that  time,  and  may  recollect  the  like  illiberal  rejection  of  the 
fffiiiiwn  Bnrleigby  on  queen  Elizabeth's  bounty  to  our  os'n  Spenser,  All  this  for  a  $ong. 

SUee  rdatea,  that  he  caused  the  device  of  the  serpent  to  be  prefixed  to  the  second  edition  of  hit 
P^cb;  but  that  in  the  third  he  changed  it  into  the  bee-hive.    In  an  edition  of  the  Orlando,  printed  at 

i»  Ufeof  Patnrch,  toI  i.  p.  837. 
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Bol<^gna  ID  1540,  is  a  device  in  the  title-page  of  two  serpents,  with  a  hand  and  shearn ;  ^e  toogQe  of 
one  of  these  serpents  is  cnt  out,  with  this  motto  round  them :  DiUxisti  maUiiam  super  benigniUUem* 

With  respect  to  pope  Leo  X.  the  acknowledged  patron  of  literature  and  arts,  whom  Foroari  calls 
particularly  liberal  to  poets,  and  by  whom  he  relates  that  Ariosto  was  highly  esteemed,  he  is  said  to 
have  made  him  a  present  of  some  hundred  crowns  for  the  prosecution  of  his  work,  though  Ariosto  him- 
self is  silent  upon  that  head ;  and  yet  in  the  verses  published  by  Gabriele  Simeooi,  in  his  satire  upon 
Avarioe,  are  these  lines : 

Successe  a  lui  Leon  pot  Inme  e  specchio 
De  corteria,  che  fu  la  cagion  prime, 
Che  al'  Ariosto  ancor  porgiamo4}reoch]o. 
Leo  to  him  succeeds,  m  whom  we  find 
The  light  and  mirror  of  a  courteous  mind : 
To  him  we  owe,  that  now,  in  tunefol  strains. 
Great  Ariosto's  page  our  ear  detains. 

And  in  the  margin  Is  this  note :  **  Leo  X.  gave  Ariosto  several  hundred  crowns  to  complete  hii 
work." 

Upon  the  exaltation  of  Leo  X.  to  the  papal  chair,  he  paid  a  risit  to  that  pontiff,  with  great  expecta* 
tions  of  advantage,  as  appears  from  his  7th  satire.    The  pope  gave  him  a  very  gracious  reception,  and 
gave  him  a  grant  of  half  the  profits  of  a  certain  bull,  the  amount  of  which  is  altogether  unknown ;  and 
possibly  the  sum  arising  from  this  may  be  the  donation  meant  by  Simeone.     It  is  however  certain,  that 
be  left  Rome  dissatisfied  in  his  expectation :  he  declares  thht  Fortune,  when  she  raises  men  to  dignities, 
flips  them  in  Le^he :  ^t  the  same  time  he  bears  testimony  to  the  pope*s  honourable  reception  of  h\B^ 
Testimonio  son  io  di  quel  ch'io  scrivo, 
Ch^io  nol  'ho  ritrovato,  quando  il  piede, 
Gli  baccia  prima,  di  memoria  privo. 
Picgassi  a  me  de  la  beata  sede, 
La  mano  e  poi  le  gote  ambi  mi  prese, 
£4  santo  baccio  in  amend  ue  mi  diede^ 
De  meza  quel  la  holla  anco  coitcse 

Mi  fik,  de  la  qual  ora  il  mio  Bihiena 
Espedito  m*  ha  il  resto  a  Ic  mie  spese. 
This  well  I  know,  this  tnith  can  well  attest. 
When  with  my  lips  his  reverend  (bot  I  pressed. 
He  seemM  not  mindless  of  his  grace.  design*4, 
But  lowly  from  his  blessed  seat  decliu'd  t 
My  hand  he  gracioul  tocjk,  on  either  side. 
He  to  my  cheek  a  holy  kiss  apply'd ; 
'  And  more — he  gave  me  half  the  bull  to  shares 
Consign'd  me,  at  my  cost,  by  Bibiena's  care. 

Sat  iii. 

But  it  seems  that  Ariosto  had  raised  his  thoughts  to  some  great  ecclesiastical  preferment ;  on  which 
occasion  dgnor  Kolli  observes,  that  one  reason  why  he  was  not  preferred  was,  that  he  was  devoted  tq 
Alphonso  of  Ferrara,  whom  the  pope  hated,  and  therefore  could  not  give  our  author  a  cardinal's  hat 
Leo  died  in  1521,  six  years  after  the  first  publication,  and  the  yrar  in  which  Ariosto  published  the  third 
edition  of  his  poem.  Perhaps  had  he  lived  longer,  the  poet  might  have  experienced  further  marks  of 
his  generosity. 

A  very  extraordinary  circumstance  h  related,  and  has  been  received  as  truth  by  some,  that  pope 
lico  X.  exerted  the  authority  and  influence  of  his  a]x>stolic  character  in  promoting  the  success  of 
Ariosto's  poem,  and  that  he  went  so  far  as  to  publish  a  bull  in  favour  of  the  Orlando  Furioso,  de- 
nouncing the  censure  of  excommunication  on  all  those  who  should  presume  to  find  fault  with  that  per- 
formance. Bayle,  in  his  article  of  l^o  X,  gravely  propagates  the  story  in  these  words :  F.toit  cp 
garder  le  decorum  de  la  paupautji  que  d'expedier  une  bulle  si  favorable  aux  poesies  de  PArioste,  Hip- 
polite  en  jugea  tr^  bien,  quand  il  dit,  **  D'oii  avez  vouspris  tant  de  fadnises.*'  Leo  fut  plus  debonnaire 
fn  mepan9ant  d'eaMsommunication  cenx  qpi  les  blameroient  on  empecheroient  le  jprofit  de  rimprimeur. 
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Tbis  matter  vu  very  likely  to  be  caught  up  by  Voitatre,  who  acoordhigly  alludaft  to  it,  with  hit  qynal 
faiety,  in  his  last  opimon  given  of  Aritjsto". 

Upon  a  cloK  inquiry  it  will  perhaps  appear^  that  thcrr  was  no  other  foundation  for  this  ttory  than  m 
diploma  or  licence  granted  by  Leo  for  the  sale  of  the  work,  and  this  merely  from  his  authority  as  a  tem- 
poral prince,  in  the  same  manner  as  patents  or  privilej^  are  granted  in  other  nations  by  their  re- 
spective sovereigns. 

We  learn  from  Fontanini,  that  to  the  third  edition  of  Ariosto*s  poem  in  1521,  published  at  Femra, 
was  a  dipkima  of  Leo  X.  for  printing  the  work  (privativa  della  stampa),  written  by  cardinal  Jaoobo 
Sadoletto,  secretary  of  the  bneh;  and  that  other  diplomas  of  the  same  nature  were  granted  to  Ari- 
osto  by  the  king  of  Fiance,  by  the  Venetians,  by  the  Florentines,  by  the  Genoese,  and  other  powera, 
Apostolo  Zeno  relates  that  he  had  seen  a  fourth  edition,  which  had  once  been  in  the  possession  of  Peter 
Aretine,  in  the  blank  leaf  of  which  were  several  poetical  pieces  by  that  poet;  and  that  in  the  beginning 
was  a  diploma  of  Clement  VIL  written  by  Palladio  Blossio,  secretary  of  the  briefs,  dated  January 
1332,  which  grants  to  Ariosto  the  privilege  of  printing,  publishing,  and  Tending  his  Oriando  Furioso, 
with  any  additions  or  c  'rrectjotts, — imjnimere,  corngtre^  et  mpplere,  tt  in  meUut  rrformare* 

In  the  college  library  at  Winchester  is  an  old  edition  of  a  Greek  Pindar,  printed  at  Rome  in  1515, 
the  year  in  which  AricHto^s  work  was  first  published,  with  a  diploma  or  privilege  of  Leo  X.  in  the  title- 
page  '*;  and  in  1513,  a  patent  for  printing  masses^  set  to  music,  was  granted  by  the  same  pope  to 
Ottavio  Petrfic-cio. 

After  what  has  been  said,  I  believe  there  can  be  little  reason  to  doubt  bat  that  this  pretended  bull  of 
Leo  was  nothing  more  than  a  common  licence  to  a  book,  granted  in  the  customary  fbrms;  which  cir- 
camstanoe  appears  to  have  been  violently  exag^rated,  frum  the  religious  fury  of  the  times,  to  cast 
sa  odinm  on  the  papal  authority  in  general,  and  on  Leo  in  particular;  and  has  since  been  received 
without  examination. 

The  general  character  and  qualities  of  Ariosto  may  be,  in  some  sort,  gathered  from  the  finegoing 
Bsrrativc,  tu  which  hb  Italian  bif.igraphers  have  added  the  following  particulars. 

fn  his  conversation  he  was  modest  and  afiable  to  every  body,  demeaning  himself  in  such  a  manner,  aa 
if  altngv'ther  nnconscious^of  that  great  superiority  which  Nature  had  given  him:  he  was  dose  in  aign- 
Dent  and  ready  in  repartees,  bnt  was  seldom  observed  to  laugh  more  than  became  the  dignity  of  a 
ph.kibopher :  yet,  though  bis  temper  was  rather  inctin'*d  to  melancholy,  which  is  perhaps  the  nature  of 
erery  grc^t  genius,  he  was  very  remote  from  a  rigid  dispositbn ;  being  particularly  open  and  sprightly 
ia  \m  conversation  with  women,  by  whom  his  company  was  much  coveted.  He  was  an  avowed  enemy 
toeereoiony,  though  always  ready  to  pay  due  respect  to  place  and  rank."  He  abhorred  all  those  dig- 
nkiei  that  could  only  be  acquired  by  servility :  he  was  a  smrere  lover  of  his  country,  loyal  to  his 
prisee,  and  steady  in  his  friendships.  In  his  diet  he  was  abstemious,  making  only  one  meal  a  day,  and 
da«t  generally  towards  the  evening,  and  was  neither  curious  for  variety  or  luxuries,  being  indeed  a  conv 
teamer  of  luxury  in  general. 

lo  non  hd  molto  gusto  di  vivande, 

Che  scaico  si:«,  fui  degno  esser'  al  mundo, 

Quando  vivevan  gli  uomini  di'ghiaode. 
1  little  heed  what  plenteous  wealth  affords. 
Where  costly  dainties  pile  luxurious  boards: 
Well  had  I  liv^d,  when  man  to  hardship  bred. 
In  early  times  on  simple  aoorqs  fed ! 

Sat.  ii. 

WhHe  he  wasoemposing  his  Orbndo,  he  would  frequently  rise  in  the  middle  of  the  night,  and  cause 
bis  servant  Gianni  to  bring  him  pen,  ink,  and  paper,  when  he  wrote  down  what  had  immediately  oc- 
curred to  his  imagination,  which  in  the  day  he  communicated  to  his  friends. 

His  integrity  was  incorruptible,  as  appears  by  what  he  says  to  his  brother  Galasso  of  the  old  man, 

"  See  prefhee,  page  1^ 

^  Imprestt  Romss  per  Zachariam  Calergi  Cretensem,  per  missu  S.  D.  N.  Leonis  X.  Font  Max.  eat 
cHam  oonditione,  ut  nequis  alius  per  quinquennium  bos  imprimere,  ant  renundare  libros  possit,  utque 
qui  secqt  feant,  is  ab  qnivefsa  Dei  Ecdesia,  toto  oihe  terrar^m  expen  cxcommunicatusque  oenseatur. 
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Who,  b^g  poisMBed  of  gntA  wealth,  was  fearful  of  beiog  poisonad  hj  his  relations,  and  therefcre  wwM 
trust  himself  in  no  hands  bnt  Ariosto. 

His  afiSection  as  a  ioq  and  brother,  is  seen  from  the  care  ha  took  of  his  family,  after  the  deftth  of  his 
flitfaer :  ooooeming  his  mother,  he  thns  tenderly  expresses  himself: 
L'eta  di  nostra  madre  mi  pcrcote 

Di  pieta  il  core,  cbe  da  Uitti  a  un  tratto 

Senz'  infamia  lasciata  esser  oon  puote. 

I  view  my  mothcr*s  age  with  pitjring  eye. 

That  draws  my  soul  by  every  tender  tie : 

Shall  she  be  left  by  all !  forbid  it  shame, 

•  And  every  daty  to  a  parent's  name ! 

Sat  iL 

He  took  gineat  delight  in  building,  but  was  an  economist  in  his  expenses  that  way :  A  friend  once  ex- 
pressing an  astonishment,  that  be,  who  had  described  such  magnificent  edifices  in  his  poem,  should  ^ 
be  contented  with  so  poor  a  dwelling;  Ariusto  answered  very  aptly,  tliat  "  words  were  much  easier  put 
tefether  than  bricks ;"  and  leading  him  to  the  door  of  his  house,  pointed  to  this  distich  which  he  had 
eaosed  to  be  engraved  on  the  portico : 

Pura,  sed  apta  mihi,  sed  nolli  obooxia,  sed  non 
Soffdida,  parta  meo  sed  tamen  ere  domos. 
Small  is  my  humble  roof,  but  well  desiirn'd 
To  suit  the  temper  of  the  master's  mind ; 
Hurtful  to  none,  it  boasts  a  decent  pride, 
That  my  poor  purse  the  modest  cost  supply^. 

Notwithstanding  what  has  been  mentioned  of  his  personal  bravery  in  the  engagement  between  the 
pope's  veiisels  and  the  duke's,  ho  is  reported  to  have  been  naturally  of  a  timid  disposition :  when  on 
horseback  he  would  alight  on  the  least  appearance  of  danger:  he  was  paiticularly  timorous  on  the 
water :  and  when  he  went  out  of  a  vessel,  would  alwaj's  stay  till  the  la<t,  frequently  u:Iag  this  expi-es^ 
iion,  de  pnppe  novitsimus  txi :  in  e\-ery  other  respect  his  temper  was  firm  and  unru69ed. 

His  son  Virginio  has  left  behind  him  the  following  particulars  relative  to  hisfinthcr,  which  we  will 
invert  in  hi#  own  words,  as  the  least  matter  of  information  must  gratify  curiosity  iu  the  life  of  so  extra- 
ordinary a  man. 

*'  He  was  never  satisfied  with  his  verses,  but  continually  altering  tbcm.  He  was  very  fond  of  gar- 
dening, but  so  frequently  va^ing  his  de&ign,  that  he  nc\'er  suffered  any  plant  to  remain  above  three 
months ;  at  the  same  time  he  knew  little  of  botany.  I  remember,  that  unce  imagining  he  had  planted 
capers,  he  was  highly  pleased  to  see  them  thrive  so  well,  till  at  last,  instead  of  capers,  he  found  that  he 
had  planted  elder.  Of  authors  he  highly  approved  Virgil  and  TibuUus:  be  greatly  extolled  Horace, 
but  thought  little  of  Properti us. 

"  lie  made  no  distinction  in  his  fx>d,  but  always  eat  of  that  which  was  next  him,  and  often  eat  a 
small  loaf  or  roll  after  he  had  dined.  He  was  in  general  so  lost  in  meditation,  that  he  attended  little  to 
what  passed.  It  so  happened  that  a  stranger  once  Came  to  visit  him  at  dinner-time,  and  while  his 
guest  was  talking,  Ario»to  cat  the  meat  that  was  set  before  him;  for  which  being  aftervrards  reproved  by 
his  brother,  be  only  coolly  replied,  <  That  the  loss  was  the  stranger's,  and  that  he  ought  to  have  taken 
care  of  himself.' " 

Sir  John  Harrington  has  given  the  following  anecdote  of  Ariosto,  for  which  he  has  not  mentioned  hia 
authority,  and  which  does  not  appear  in  any  of  the  biograpben  or  oommeotators  nonsuited  in  writing^ 
this  life.    Take  the  relation  in  sir  John*s  own  words. 

'*  As  he  himself  oould  pronounce  very  well,  so  it  was  a  great  penance  to  him  to  hear  others  proooimo^ 
ill  that  which  himself  had  written  excellent  well.  Insomuch  as  they  tell  of  him,  how  coming  one  day 
by  a  potter's  shop  that  had  many  earthen  vessels  ready  made  to  sell  on  his  stall,  the  potter  fortuned,  at 
that  time,  to  sing  some  stave  or  other  out  of  Orando  Furioso,  I  think  where  Rinaldo  requested  his  hone 
lo  Urry  for  him,  in  the  fint  book,  the  32d  stanza; 

Ferma,  Baiardo,  mio,  deh,  ferma  il  piede 
Che  I'esser  senz  de  troppo  mi  nuoce. 
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Stay,  my  Bayardo,  stay  ! — thy  fligrht  restrain, 
Much  has  thy  want  to  day  perplcx'd  thy  lord. 

*•  Or  flome  sach  grare  matter  fit  for  a  potter :  but  be  plotted  the  verses  out  so  ill-fovoure-lly  (as 
■igfat  well  beseem  bis  dirty  occupation),  that  Ariosto  being,  or  at  least  making  semblance  to  be,  in  a 
grest  rage  withal,  vitb  a  little  walking-stick  he  had  in  his  hand,  brake  divers  of  the  pots :  the  poof 
potior,  pat  quite  beside  his  song,  and  almost  beside  himself,  to  see  his  market  half  marred  before  it 
■ss  a  quarter  done,  in  a  pitiful  tone  or  manner,  between  railing  and  whining,  asked  what  he  meant,  to 
vraojr  a  poor  man  that  had  never  done  htm  iqjury  in  all  bis  life  ?  *  Yes,  varlet  P  ^'^oth  Ariosto, '  I  am  yet 
*csrce  even  with  thee  for  tbe  wrong  thou  bast -done  me  here  before  my  face ;  for  I  have  broken  bat  ha^f 
a  dozen  base  pots  of  thine,  that  are  not  worth  so  many  half-pence,  but  thou  hast  broken  and  mangled  a 
fine  stanza  of  mine  worth  a  mark  of  gold  »»."» 

i  story  of  the  same  kind  has  been  likewise  told  of  Camdens ;  and  Mr.  Mickle  observes,  that  1'  both 
tbcte  silly  tales  are  borrowed  from  Plutarch's  Life  of  Arcesilaus,  where  the  same  dull  humour  is  tol^ 
of  Phikwenoa.  He  heard  some  brickmakers  misUine  one  of  his  songs,  and,  in  return,  destroyed  a 
Bumber  of  their  bricks  >«." 

He  was  of  an  amorous  constitution,  and  very  apt  to  receive  impressions  from  every  beautiful  object ; 
violent  in  his  attachments,  impatient  of  a  rival ;  but  in  his  amours  he  was  discreet,  cautious,  and  se- 
cret It  has  been  said  that  be  might  possibly  allude  to  this  by  tbe  sculpture  of  his  ink-standish,  on  the 
top  of  which  was  a  Cupid,  with  h'u-  fore-finger  placed  on  his  lip,  as  au  emblem  of  silence.  Tliis  dis- 
poaticQ  to  gallantry,  which  he  retained  to  the  last  year  of  his  life,  is  confirmed  by  many  parts  of  bis 


Pensi,  chi  vuol,  ch^el  tempo  i  laoci  scipglia 
Che  amore  anoda,  e  chc  ci  dorrem'  anco, 
Nomando  questa  leve  e  bassa  voglia ; 
Cb'io  per  me  voglio  al  capel  nero  e  iManoo, 
4  Amare  ed  esortar  che  sempre  s'ami,        « 

E  se  in  me  tal  voler  dee  venir  manco; 
Spezzi  or  la  parca  all  mia  vita  i  stami. 
There  are  who  think,  that  time,  with  stealing  band. 
Dissolves  the  knot  of  Ctipid's  tender  band  ;  , 

That  frozen  age  ill  suits  with  amorous  fire, 
When  wisdom  bids  us  scorn  each  frail  desire : 
For  me,  let  graceful  ringlets  deck  my  head. 
Or  hoary  snows  my  wrinkled  temples  spread ; 
Still  DMist  I  love-— still  woo  the  melting  dame. 
Exhorting  all  to  love — but  when  tbe  flama 
Is  quite  extinct,  the  Sisters'  fatal  shears 
May  cut  my  thread,  and  end  my  useless  yearsL 

Elegy  xr. 

The  names  of  the  women,  whom  he  loved,  do  not  appear  to  be  mentioned,  except  one  whom  he  is 
said  to  be  strongly  attached  to,  of  the  name  of  Gencura,  to  whom  he  is  supposed  to  allude  in  his 
anoct 

Quel'  arboscci,  che  in  le  solinghe  five 
Air  aria  spiega  i  rami  oridi  et  irti, 
£  d'odor  vince  i  pin  gli  abeti  e  i  mirti, 
,  £  lieto  e  verde  al  caldo  e  al  ghiaccio  vire, 

11  nome  hi  di  c(jlei  che  mi  prescrive 
Termine  e  legrgi  a*  travagliati  spirti. 
Da  cui  seguir  non  portrian*  scille  e  sirti 
Ritarmi,  o  le  brumali  ore  o  IVstive. 
JE,  se  benigno  inilusso  di  pianeta, 
Lunghe  vigilie  od  amorosi  sproni 

^'  Sir  John  Harrington's  Life  of  Ariosto.  *«  Mickle's  life  of  Camoens. 

vol  zxi.  B 
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'  Son  per  ocmdunni  ad  onorata  meta ; 

Non  voglio,  o  FebOy  o  Bacoo,  mi  perdoiii, 

Che  lor  fi'ondi  mi  mostrino  poeta ; 

Ma  che  un  Ginebro  sia  cbe  mi  coroni. 

Yon  tree,  that  near  the  riTulet's  pleasing  Boene 

Than  pines  or  m^Ies  tsweeter  scents  the  gale, 

Whose  boughs,  for  ever  gay,  for  ever  green, 

Nor  drop  in  summer,  nor  in  winter  fail. 

Bears  her  dear  name^,  whose  beauties  fill  my  heart. 

And  o'er  my  senses  boundless  sway  maintain  j 

From  whom  no  change  can  force  me  to  depart. 

While  Fortune  shifts  her  varyM  iace  in  vain ! 

Should  some  iair  planet,  from  benignant  skies. 

Befriend  a  lover's  cares,  a  lover's  sighs, 

And  kindly  lead  him  to  the  goal  designed, 

Tho'  haply  Phcebus  chide,  or  Bacchus  frown. 

Their  slighted  leaves  shall  ne'er  my  temples  crown. 

But  this  lov'd  tree  my  happy  brows  shall  bind. 

Sonnet  vii. 

In  bis  early  life  he  contracted  an  intimacy  with  a  noble  Florentine  called  Kicolo  Vespucd,  whom  he 
accompanied  into  Florence  in  1513,  being  then  thirty-nine  years  old,  to  perfect  himself  in  the  Tui^oan 
dialect,  and  to  be  present  at  the  magnificent  ceremony  used  at  the  feast  of  St  Baptist :  here  he  foil 
violently  in  love  with  a  kinswoman  of  Vespucci,  whom  he  found  preparing  a  dress  of  silver  embroidered 
with  purple  for  her  sons  to  appear  in  at  the  jousts.  Ariosto,  who  was  then  deeply  engaged  in  writing 
his  poem,  is  supposed,  from  this  circumstance,  to  have  taken  the  idea  of  that  beautiful  simile  in 
the  twenty-fourth  book,  when  he  describes  the  wound  received  by  Zerbino  from  the  hind  of 
Mandricardo. 

Le  lucide  arme  it  caldo  sangue  irriga. 
Pen  sin  al  pi^  di  rubiconda  riga, 
Cosi  tal  bora,  un  bel  purpureo  naslro 
Ho  veduto  partir  tela  d'argcnto. 
Da  quclla  bianca  man  piu  ch'  alabastro 
Da  cui  partir  il  cor  sepesso  mi  sento* 
The  warm  blood  issn'd  with  a  crimson  tide. 

And,  trickling  down,  his  shining  armour  dy'd :  ' 

So  have  I  seen  a  purple  floweret  spread. 
And  stain  the  silver  vest  with  blushing  red ; 
Wrought  by  her  snowy  hand  with  matchless  ait. 
That  hand,  whose  whiteness  oft  has  piercM  my  heart. 
It  has  been  the  opin'on  of  some,  that  he  was  privately  married,  but  that  he  was  obliged  to  keep  it 
secret  for  foar  of  forfeiting  some  church  benefices  which  he  enjoyed :  some  go  so  far  as  to  say,  that  his 
wife's  name  was  Alescandra,  and  that  he  alludes  to  her  in  these  lines.    Orl.  Fur.  b.  xz. 
Alessandra  gentil  ch*umida  avea, 
Per  la  pieta  del  giovanetto  i  rai. 
Fair  Alexandra,  in  whose  gentle  eyes, 
Tears,  for  the  youth,  in  sweet  compassion  rise. 
Concerning  the  person  of  Ariosto,  he  was  rather  above  the  common  size,  of  a  countenance  generally 
grave  and  contemplative,  as  appears  from  the  admirable  picture  painted  by  Titian:  bis  head  was 
partly  bald ;  his  hair  black  and  curling;  his  forehead  high  ;  his  eye-brows  raised ;  his  eyes  black  and 
sparkling;  his  nose  large  and  aquiline;  his  lips  well  formed;  his  teeth  even  and  white;  his  cheeks 
rgither  thin,  and  his  complexion  inclining  to  the  olive ;  he  was  well  made,  except  that  his  shoulders 

>»  Ginebre,  or  Germro,  the  juniper- tree,  which,  by  the  liberty  the  Italians  give  themselves,  may  be 
supposed  to  stand  for  Genntra. 
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what  large^  which  made  him  appear  to  stoop  a  little;  his  walk  was  slow  and  delibeiate,  aa 
indeed  were  his  actions  in  g^eral. 

Ariosto  left  behind  him  two  sons  by  Alexandra,  who  were  always  considered  illegitimate ;  Virgioio 
before  named,  and  J.  Baptista ;  the  fint  of  whom  being  brooght  up  under  his  fother,  who  took  great 
pains  to  instruct  him,  was  made  a  canon  of  the  house  of  Ferrara,  aod  Ariosto  resigned  a  great  part  of 
his  benefices  to  him:  the  latter  went  very  young  into  the  army,  and,  having  acquired  considerable 
reputation  as  a  soldier,  returned  to  Ferrara  a  little  while  before  Ariosto's  death,  and  died  himself  aa 
officer  in  the  duke's  service. 

Ariosto  is  reporrcd  to  have  met  his  dissolution  with  the  utmost  composure,  and  to  have  told  some  of 
his  friends,  who  were  present  at  his  last  moments,  that  he  left  the  world  without  the  least  reluctance  ; 
and  the  more  so,  because,  as  he  believed,  that,  in  another  state,  men  would  know  each  other,  he  was 
impatient  to  meet  again  so  many  friends  that  had  gone  before  him. 

He  was  interred  in  the  church  of  St.  Benedict,  under  a  plain  monument,  which  was  afterwards  en- 
riched with  a  number  of  inscriptions  in  the  Greek,  Latin,  and  Tuscan  languages,  the  greatest  wits 
contending  to  celebrate  his  memory. 

Ariosto,  among  his  other  Latin  pieces,  left  the  following  epitaph  written  for  himself  but  which  an 
Italian  writer  of  his  life  supposes  to  have  been  considered  as  too  ludicrous  to  be  made  use  of  upon  the 


LUDOVICUS  ARIOSTUS  humantar  oasa 
Sob  hoc  marmore,  vel  sub  hoc  humo,  sea 
Sob  quicqiiid  voluit  benignos  hseres, 
Sive  hserede  benignior  comes,  sen 
Opportumvs  incidens  viator ; 
Nam  scire  hand  potnit  futura*  aed  ncc 
Tanti  erat  vacuum  sibi  cadaver 
Vt  urnam  cuperet  parare  vivens, 
Vivent  ista  tamen  sibi  paravit, 
Quss  inscribl  voluit  suo  sepulcbio 
Olim  siqood  haberet  is  sepulchrum  **. 

The  fitlse  thought  on  which  the  whole  point  of  this  epitaph  turns,  has  been  lately  justly  exposed  in  aa 
sbservatioD  on  a  similar  one  written  by  Pope  for  himself: 

Under  tliis  stone,  or  under  this  sill. 
Or  under  this  turf,  &c. 

"When  m  man  is  once  buried,  the  question  under  what  he  is  buried,  is  easily  decided.  He  forgot 
tfest  though  he  wrote  the  epitaph  in  a  state  of  uncertainty,  yet  it  could  not  be  laid  o^er  him  till  his 
grave  was  made  *f." 

The  death  of  Aiiosto  was  lamented  by  every  good  man,  and  the  monks  of  St  Benedict,  contrary  to 
their  nsual  caatom,  attended  his  body  to  the  grave ;  and  so  great  was  their  veneration  of  his  name,  that 
they  woald,  by  no  means,  consent  that  his  bones  should  be  afterwards  removed  to  a  chapel  or  sepulchre 
erected  fimr  him  by  his  son  Virginio,  in  the  garden  belonging  to  his  house,  which  was  afterwards  de- 
stroyed by  an  ignorant  builder,  without  the  ooncorrence  and  to  the  great  mortification,  of  the  owners 
of  the  dwelling.  However,  many  years  after,  signor  Agostino  Mosti,  who  had  a  sincere  regaixl  for  the 
memory  of  Ariosto,  baring  been  early -initiated  by  him  in  the  knowledge  of  polite  letters,  and  who  was 
ooDcened  that  so  great  a  man  should  want  a  monument  worthy  of  him,  resolved  to  build  one  that  should 
be  answerable  to  the  veneration  he  had  for  bis  many  virtoes.  He  therefore  caused  «  marble  sepulchre 
to  be  erected  at  his  own  expense  in  the  same  church  of  St  Benedict,  adorned  with  proper  emblems, 
and  a  fine  statue  of  Ariosto  ^  and  to  show  the  zeal  with  which  he  paid  this  last  duty  to  his  master,  he 

■*  The  bones  of  Lodovico  Ariosto  are  buried  under  this  marble,  under  this  turf,  or  under  whatever 
pleases  his  bountiful  heir,  or  perhaps  more  bountiful  friend ;  or  stranger  who  shall  take  this  charge 
upon  him:  he  could  not  kwk  into  the  future,  but  was  not  solicitous,  while  living,  to  prepare  an  urn 
for  his  remains;  yet,  while  living,  he  prepared  these  lines  to  be  inscribed  on  his  tomb,  if  such  a  tomb 
should  ever  be  obtained 

"  0r.  Johnson's  Preface  to  Pope's  Works. 
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depo«ited,  with  hit  own  haiuh,  the  bones  of  this  illiutrioiu  poet  in  their  new  sepulchre,  with  the  fol- 
lowing inscription,  and  the  annexed  Terses  composed  by  Lorenzo  Frizoli. 

D.  O.  M. 
LUDOVICO  AREOSTO,  PkietsB  Patricb  Ferrariensi,  Augustinos  Mnstun  tanto  Viro,  ac  de  se  bene 
merenti  tamolam  et  effigiem,  marmor  »re  proprio  P.  C.  Anno  Salads  MDLXXXIXL  VITL  Idas  Janii 
Alphonso  IL  Duce.  Vixit  ann.  LXX.  Obiit  Ann.  Saint.  MOXXXIIL  Idas  Jnnii. 
Hie  Areostns  est  sitas,  qui  oomica 
Aures  theairis  parsit  urbanas  sale, 
Satyraque  mores  strinxit  acer  improbofl, 
Hepia  cultus  qai  farentem  carmine 
Dacumque  curas  cecinit,  atque  pradia, 
Vates  corona  dignus  unus  tripHci, 
Cai  tnna  constant,  que  fbere  vatibus 
Graiis,  Latinis,  vtxque  Etruscis,  singula. 
Bat  in  the  year  1612  a  new  and  more  magnificent  monument  was  erected  for  him  by  his  nephew's 
•on  Ludovicp  Ariosio,  with  the  effigies  of  the  poet,  and  two  statues  representing  Glory  and  Poetry :  tp 
this  his  bones  were  removed,  for  Uie  third  time.    This  monument  is  still  to  be  seen  in  the  church  of  the 
.Benedictines  at  Ferrara,  with  the  following  inscription : 

D.  O.  M. 
Ter  ill!  Maximo,  atqne  ore  omninm  oeleberrimo  vati,  a  Carolo  V.  coronato,  nobilitate  generis, 
atque  animi  claro,  in  rebus  publicis  administrandis,  in  regendis  publicis,  in  gravissimis  ad  summos 
Pontifices  Legationibos  prudentia,  consilio,  eloquentia  prsestantissimo,  Ludovicos  Areostns  pronepos, 
ne  quid  domestics  pietati,  ad  tanti  Tiri  gloriam  cumulandam  defuisse  Tideri  possit,  magno  Patruo, 
cigus  ofisa  hSc  rere  condita  sunt  P.  C.  Anno  Salutis  MDCXII.  Vixit  An.  LIX.  Obiit  An.  Salut. 
UDXXXIU.  VIIL  Idus  Junii. 

Notus  et  Hesperiis  jacet  htc  Ariostus  et  Indis, 

Cui  Musa  etemum  nomen  Hetrusca  dedit. 

Sen  satyram  in  vitio  exacuit,  sen  comica  hisit, 

Se«i  cecinit  grandi  bella  ducesque  tuba, 
Ter  sununus  vates!  cui  summi  in  vertice  Pindi, 

Ter  gemioa  licuit  cingere  fronde  comas ! 
Here  Ariosto  lies,  whose  deathless  name 
From  east  to  west  the  Muses  crown  with  fame; 
Whose  pointed  satire  lash'd  the  vicious  ag^ ; 
Whose  comic  scenes  inspired  the  laughing  stage  | 
Whose  martial  trumpet,  breathing  loud  ahirms. 
Could  sing  of  mighty  chiefs  and  bruising  arms. 
Hail,  matchless  bard !  for  Pindus'  summit  bon^ 
Whose  happy  brows  the  triple  bays  adorn ! 
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V^uBiBiiAni,  hafing  proclaiined.  a  solemn  feast  and  tonniament  in  Paris,  at  which  were  present 
nany  foreign  princes  and  knights  fiom  varions  fMirts  of  the  world,  as  well  Pagan  as  Christian,  on  a 
certain  day*  when  all  the  nobles  and  strangers  were  assembled,  an  unknown  knight  and  lady  entered 
the  hall,  attended  by  four  giants  of  a  dreadful  stature.  The  lady,  whose  personal  charms  dazzled  all 
the  spectatoffs,  addressed  herself  to  the  emperor;  and  begging  an  andienee,  told  him,  that  her  name 
was  Angelica,  that  she  came  with  her  brother  Uberto,  from  a  distant  kingdom,  attracted  by  the  fame 
of  the  magnifiofince  of  his  court ;  that  her  brother,  who  earnestly  desired  to  prove  his  valour  with  the 
warriors  then  present,  wm  ready  to  meet  any  of  them  in  the  field,  whether  Saracen  or  Christian,  upoa 
canditioii,  that  whoever  was  unhorsed  by  him  should  immediately  become  his  prisoner;  but  that  if  he 
huttself  should  be  overthrown,  be  promised  to  depart  with  his  giants,  and  leave  his  sister  as  the  prize 
of  the  conqueror :  she  concluded  with  saying,  that  her  brother  would  expect  them  at  his  pavilion  with- 
oat  the  city. 

The  lady,  having  received  a  gracious  answer,  retired  with  her  company,  while  every  knight^ 
captivated  with  her  charms,  felt  the  utmost  impatience  to  enter  the  list  with  the  stranger:  but 
above  the  rest,  Orlando,  whose  eyes  had  been  riveted  on  so  beautiful  an  object,  confessed  the  poison 
«f  Vove,  though  he  stadiously  endeavoured  to  conceal  his  inward  emotions :  even  Namus  could  not 
Rat  the  power  of  such  perfections,  nor  was  Charlemain  himself  wholly  exempted  from  the  general 


la  the  mean  time  Makgigi,  a  consin  to  Rinaldo,  who  was  deeply  skilled  in  magic,  suspecting  that 
Hat  oneommoo  risit  of  these  strangers  foreboded  no  good  to  the  Christians,  had  recourse  to  his  art;  and 
tipoo  consolting  his  spirits,  received  intelligence,  that  the  lady  was  daughter  to  Galaphron,  king  of 
Csthay ;  that  the  knight  her  brother  was  not  called  Uberto,  but  Argalia ;  that  the  king  their  father,  to 
eifect  a  great  design  which  be  meditated,  had  prooured  for  his  son  a  suit  of  enchanted  armour,  a  gclden 
laaoe  of  such  hidden  virtue,  that  the  least  touch  of  it  would  dismount  the  stoutest  warrior,  and  a  horse 
of  incompafmble  swiftness :  to  these  gifb  he  added  a  ring  of  such  wonderful  efficacy,  that  being  con- 
veyed into  the  mouth  it  made  the  person  invisible,  and,  being  worn  upon  the  finger,  had  the  power  to 
frustrate  all  enchantments:  but  that  the  king  confided  chiefly  in  the  beauty  of  bis  daughter,  not 
doubting  but  her  charms  would  fascinate  the  champions  of  Charlemain,  and  that  she  would  bring  them 
prisoners  to  the  throne  of  Cathay. 

Mabgigi  having  heard  this,  conceived  the  design  of  delivering  his  countiy  from  the  impending 
danger :  he  caused  himself  to  be  transported,  by  his  spirits,  to  the  pavilion  of  Argalia,  whom  be  found 
asleep,  with  Angdica  near  him,  guarded  by  the  four  giants:  these  he  soon  cast  into  a  deep  slumber  by 
the  furoe  of  his  spells,  and  drew  his  sword,  with  a  determination  to  put  an  end  to  the  life  of  this  daager- 
oos  beauty :  but,  as  he  approached  her,  he  began  to  feel  sensations  of  a  very  difierent  nature,  till,  every 
Rsolotion  giving  way  to  the  softer  passions  that  inspired  him,  from  a  nearer  view  of  her  channs,  he 
ooald  no  knger  resist  the  powerful  impulse,  but  advanced  to  embrace  her. 

Angelica,  who  had  thte  ring  upon  her  finger,  which  preserved  her  from  the  force  of  his  incantations, 
soddenly  awaked,  and,  finding  herself  in  the  arms  of  a  man,  uttered  a  loud  cry:  Argalia,  ran  to  her 
e*  and  seized  Malagigi»  while  the  princess  mftde  herself  mistress  of  his  nugical  book,  and,  call- 
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log  upon  his  spirits,  ooomanded  them  to  convey  the  prisoner  to  her  (ather^s  kiiigdom;  which  was  per- 
formed in  an  instant. 

In  order  to  put  an  end  to  the  dissension  that  had  arisen  in  the  Christian  court,  each  champion  claim- 

'  ing  the  preference  to  enter  fint  the  list  with  Argalia,  the  emperor  commanded  that  lots  should  be 

drawn;  when  the  names  that  appeared  were  Astolpbo,  Ferrau,  Rinaldo,  and  next  Charlemain,  who 

would  not  be  eitcluded,  notwithstanding  hi^  age :  after  these  came  a  number  more  before  the  name  of 

Orlando  appeared. 

Astolpho  being  armed,  a^  the  iirst  on  the  list  of  combaUnts,  presented  himself  to  encounter  Argalia, 
was  unhorsed  by  the  golden  lance,  and  sent  prisoner  into  the  pavilion.  Next  morning,  at  daybreak, 
Ferrau,  a  Spanhh  knight,  came  from  the  city  to  try  his  fortune,  and  was  overthrown  in  the  same 
manner:  but  refusing  to  yield  to  the  conditions  of  the  combat,  the  giants  endeavoured  to  seize  his 
person;  these  he  slew,  and  compelled  Argalia  to  engage  him  on  loot.  Angelica,  fearing  the  issue  of 
their  combat,  fled ;  when  Argalia,  perceiring  her  flight,  followed  her,  and  was  as  suddenly  pursued 
by  Ferrau. 

Ferrau,  after  some  time,  entering  the  forest  of  Arden,  found  Argalia  asleq>,  who  had  not  been  able 
to  overtake  his  sister.  The  Spaniard,  determined  that  he  should  not  escape  him,  turned  Argalia's 
horse  loose,  and  waited  with  the  utmost  impatience  till  his  enemy  awaked.  An  obstinate  battle  then 
ensued,  till  victory  at  last  declared  for  Ferrau;  when  Aigalia,  flnding  himself  mortelly  wounded,  en- 
treated that  when  he  was  dead,  his  body,  with  all  his  arms,  might  be  thrown  into  the  riyer,  that  no 
one  might  wear  them  after  him,  and  reproach  his  memory  for  sofiering  himself  to  be  vanquished  when 
be  was  defended  with  impenetrable  armour.  Ferrau  promised  to  grant  his  request,  having  first  de- 
sired the  use  of  his  helmet  for  a  few  days,  his  own  being  demolished  in  the  battle. 

After  the  departure  of  Argalia,  Angelica,  and  Ferrau,  Astolpho  having  recovered  his  liberty  ntounted 
his  hone,  took  the  golden  lance  which  Aigalia  had  left  behind  him,  and  retomed  to  the  city ;  in  his 
way  he  met  Rinaldo,  who  was  impatient  to  learn  the  issue  of  the  combat ;  and,  having  heard  what  had 
passed,  determmed  to  go  in  search  of  Angelica. 

Orlando,  who  had  felt  no  ease  since  the  appearance  of  the  lovely  stranger,  after  Astolpho's  return, 
left  the  court  of  Charlemain,  and  set  out  likewise  to  follow  Angelica,  and  in  his  way  met  with  various 
adventures. 

When  Rinaldo  first  left  the  court  of  Charlemain  to  folbw  Angelica,  he  entered  the  forest  of  Arden, 
where  he  came  to  the  enchanted  fountain  ouule  by  Merlin  the  magician,  to  cure  sir  Tristram  of  his 
passion  for  Isotte;  but  though  it  so  happened  that  the  knight  never  tasted  of  the  water,  yet  the  virtue 
of  it  remained  ever  after.  Rinaldo  arriving  here  drank  of  the  fountain,  and  immediately  found  his 
love  for  Angelica  converted  into  hatred :  he  then  came  to  the  other  fountain,  likewise  the  work  of 
Merlin,  called  the  Fountain  of  Love,  which  had  the  faculty  of  inspiring  the  breast  with  that  ps»- 
sion :  here,  tempted  by  the  beauty  of  the  place,  he  alighted  from  his  horse ;  yet,  as  he  had  before 
quenched  his  thirst,  he  drank  not  of  the  stream,  but,  stretehing  himself  on  the  turf,  soon  fell  into  a 
•profound  sleep. 

Angelica,  who  had  fled  while  her  brother  was  engaged  with  Ferrau,  was  led  by  chance  to  the  same 
place  where  Rinaldo  lay ;  the  princess,  fatigued  with  her  flight,  and  invited  by  the  clearness  of  the 
water,  drank  a  large  draught,  and  conceived  a  violent  passion  for  the  sleeping  knight,  whom  she  stood 
contemplating  with  inexpreasible  pleasure  till  he  awaked.  As  soon  as  Rinaldo  opened  his  eyes,  and 
beheld  Angelica,  who  was  now  become  the  otgect  of  his  most  bitter  aversion,  be  remounted  his  horse  and 
left  the  place  with  the  utmost  precipitation,  in  spite  of  the  most  moving  entreaties  which  the  love-sick 
virgin  made  use  of  to  detain  him. 

About  this  time  Gradasso,  king  of  Sericana,  having  been  long  desirous  to  get  possesston  of  Darindana, 
Orlando's  sword,  and  of  Bayardo,  Rinaldo's  hone,  passed  with  a  great  anny  into  France;  and  Orlando 
being  absent,  he  defeated  Charlemain  in  a  general  battle,  and  made  him  and  many  of  his  leaders  prisooera. 
Charlemain  promised,  at  the  return  of  Orlando,  to  give  up  to  him  Dnrindana  and  Bayardo;  but 
Astolpho,  who  was  at  Paris,  and  in  poawsaqn  of  Bayardo,  refused  to  resign  him,  and  challenged 
Gradasso  to  the  joust,  whom  he  overthrew  with  the  golden  lance;  when,  according  to  the  conditions  of 
their  rencounter*  Chariematn  and  all  the  prisonen  were  set  at  liberty :  Gradasso  then  joined  himself  to 
Marsilius. 

After  the  return  of  Angelica  to  India,  Agrican,  kiog  of  Tartary,  and  flither  of  Mandrieaido,  demanded 
hftinmarriagei  but  being  refuiid  by  her^  he  niied  a  great  an&y»  and  besieged  her  la  Albracca,  th* 
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cspitei  of  ChtlMrf,  invitiiig  other  utions  to  join  him.  Many  gallant  actions  were  performed  at  the  siege. 
Orlando,  Brandiraart,  Sacripant,  Marphisa,  Astolpho,  and  many  others,  took  the  part  of  Angelica ; 
bat  Rinaldo,  who  at  that  time  hated  Angelica,  from  his  having  drunk  of  the  enchanted  fountain,  joined 
bimself  to  her  enemies :  in  consequence  of  which  he  had  several  encounters  with  Orlando.  After  vari- 
oos  successes  on  either  side,  and  an  infinity  of  adventures  engaged  in  by  the  several  knights  diirins;  the 
nege,  Agrican  was  slain  hy  Orlando  in  single  combat ;  and  Angelica,  hearing  that  RinaMo,  whom  she 
then  k»ved,  was  gone  to  France,  persuaded  Orlando  to  accompany  her  thither;  and  after  her  departure, 
the  enemies  of  Albracca,  taking  advantage  of  the  absence  of  Orlando,  and  her  other  brave  defenders, 
entered  the  city  by  storm,  and  reduced  it  to  ashes. 

Whea  Angelica,  after  the  taking  of  Albracca,  returned  to  Fiance  with  Orlando^  she  passed  again 
tfarougli  the  forest  of  Arden,  and  in  her  way  happened  to  drink  of  the  fountain  of  hatred,  which  entirely 
obliterated  her  fV>rmer  passion.  About  the  same  time  Rinaldo^  meeting  with  the  contrary  fountain, 
drank  of  the  waters  of  love. 

While  the  siege  of  Albracca  was  carrying  On,  Agramant,  the  young  king  of  Africa,  only  twenty  two 
years  of  age,  and  the  bravest  knight  in  the  dominions  of  Africa,  except  Rodomont,  king  of  Sarza, 
burning  with  desire  to  revei^e  the  death  of  his  father  Troyano,  slain  by  the  Christians,  ordered  a  coun- 
cil to  be  called  in  the  city  of  Biserta,  the  capital  of  his  empire,  where  two-and- thirty  kings,  his  tribu- 
taries, being  assembled,  he  proposed  to  them  his  design  of  invading  the  kingdom  of  Charlemain.  After 
many  debates  it  was  at  last  resolved  to  transport  a  powerful  force  into  France,  notwithstanding  the 
pinpheoy  of  the  kiog  of  Garamauta,  who  declared  that  the  expedition  would  prove  fatal  to  Agramant 
and  his  arnay. 

When  the  king  of  Garamanta  had  in  vain  endeavoured  to  dissuade  Agramant  from  his  designed  in- 
vasion of  France,  he  told  the  monarch,  that  there  remained  but  one  expedient  by  which  he  might  hope 
to  meet  with  any  success  against  the  Christians ;  this  was,  to  take  with  him  a  young  hero,  named 
Rogero,  who  then  resided  with  AUantes,  the  magician,  on  mount  Carena.     Agramant  having,  in  con- 
seqo«*nce  of  this  advice,  made  many  fruitless  researches  to  find  the  fatal  warrior,  was  directed,  by  the 
kmg  of  Garamanta,  to  procure  the  enchanted  ring,  then  in  possession  of  Angelica,  daughter  of  Gala- 
phnm,  kiog  of  Cathay,  without  which  the  retreat  of  Atlantes  could  never  be  discovered.    Thereupon 
Agramant,  offering  great  rewards  to  any  one  that  would  undertake  this  adventure,  firunello,  a  person  of 
Biean  extraction,  but  well  versed  in  the  arts  of  fraud,  engaged  to  perform  it     Accordingly  he  went  to 
Albracca,  stole  the  ring  from  the  princess,  and  brought  it  to  Agramant,  who,  in  recompense  fur  his 
good  service,  made  him  king  of  Tingitana.     In  this  excursion,  Brunello  likewise  stole  Sacripant's  horse 
Trootino,    Marphisa*s  sword,  Orlando's  swonl  Balisarda,   which  he  had  won  from  the  enchantresa 
Faferina,  and  the  famous  horn  which  he  had  taken  from  Almontes. 

Agramant  having  got  possession  of  this  precious  ring,  went,  with  all  his  court,  to  the  mountain 
vbere  Atlantes  was  said  to  reside ;  and  the  ring  having  dispelled  every  mist  that  enchantment  had  cast 
before  their  eyes,  they  soon  discovered  the  rock  on  which  was  the  wonderful  dwelling ;  but  the  height 
fbfbidding  all  approaches  to  it,  Agramant,  hy  the  advice  of  Brunello,  ordered  a  tournament  to  be 
held  on  the  plain  at  the  foot  of  the  rock.  Rogero,  roused  with  the  sound  of  the  warlike  instruments, 
and  fired  with  the  sight  of  horses  and  armour,  which  he  stood  for  some  time  contemplaUng  from  the 
summit  of  the  rock,  at  last  made  Atlantes,  though  with  great  reluctance,  descend  with  him  to  the 
plain.  Brunello,  who  carefully  watohed  the  success  of  his  project,  soon  espied  Rogero  with  Atlantes, 
and  drawing  near  them,  entered  into  conversation :  Brunello  was  then  completely  armed  and  mounted 
on  Frootinu,  when,  observing  that  Rogero  was  struck  with  the  beauty  of  his  hone  and  armour,  he  pre- 
sented them  to  him,  and  the  young  warrior  impatiently  arming  himself,  and  girding  Balisarda  to  his 
side,  leaped  on  Frontino,  and  entered  the  lists,  where  he  overthrew  every  opponent,  and  obtained  the 
whole  honour  of  the  day.  All  the  combatants  were  astonished  at  the  valour  of  this  unknown  champidn, 
till  Agramant,  having  at  last  discovered  him  to  be  Rogero,  whom  he  had  so  eagerly  sought  fur,  re- 
ceived bun  with  open  arms,  conferred  upon  him  the  honour  of  knighthood,  and  engaged  him  to  accom- 
pany turn  to  France,  notwithstanding  all  the  argumenta  used  by  Atlantes  to  dissuade  the  king  from 
taking  Rogero  with  him  in  that  expedition. 

After  enooontering  a  variety  of  dangers  and  adventures,  Orlando  and  Angelica  arrived  at  the  Christian 
esmp,  where  Orlando  and  Rinaldo  meeting,  a  dreadful  combat  ensued  between  them  for  the  lady;  but 
Onrlemain  interposing  with  his  authority,  put  an  end  to  the  battle,  and  delivered  Angelica  to  the  care 
cfManiBi^  dnkeofBavarvi^ 

I  Hfie  begins  the  action  of  Ariosto's  poem. 
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MareMius,  king  of  Spain,  being  encamped  near  movent  Albano,  to  which  be  prepared  to  lay  tiegew 
was  joined  by  Rodomont,  king  of  Sana,  who  had  passed  from  Africa  before  Agramant,  and  after  haT^* 
>Dg  lost  great  part  of  his  Eeet  in  a  storm,  landed  with  the  remainder  of  bis  forces  near  Monaco,  where 
he  met  with  a  yery  warm  reception  from  the  Christians. 

Charlemain,  having  collected  the  strength  of  tbe  empire,  marched  with  Orlando  and  Rinaldo  to  at- 
tack Marsilius,  whose  army  being  now  reinforced  by  some  of  the  bravest  warriors,  among  whom  were 
Kodomont  and  Ferrau,  was  able  to  tnake  head  against  him.  The  battle  was  fought  with  great  ob« 
stinacy  on  both  sides.  Orlando  and  Rinaldo,  elevated  with  the  hopes  of  possessing  Angelicajj^erformed 
prodigies  of  vak>ur:  Rodomont  made  great  slaughter  of  the  Christians,  and  BradamanI,  sister  to  Rinaldo, 
signalized  herself  in  a  particular  manner.  In  the  mean  time,  Agramant,  having  embarked  his  forces 
at  Biserta,  was  landed,  and  advanced  with  speedy  marches  towards  mouiit  Albano,  bringing  wilh  him 
the  flower  of  the  African  chivalry,  among  which  was  the  young  Rogero^  who  had  been  with  difficulty 
drawn  from  tbe  enchanted  fortress,  in  which  he  had  been  shut  by  Atlantes,  to  avoid  the  destiny  which 
threatened  him,  but  whose  presence,  like  that  of  Achilles,  bad  been  declared  of  the  highest  import- 
ance to  the  expedition.  This  young  warrior  was  accompanied  by  Atlantes,  who^  since  he  could 
not  divert  bis  charge  from  the  pursuit  of  glory,  was  prompted  by  his  anxiety  to  be  near  kim  in  tkne 
of  danger. 

^  The  whole  force  of  the  Saracens  being  now  united,  the  battle  raged  with  redboMed  fury.  Rsgero, 
having  overthrown  numbers  of  the  Christians,  at  last  singled  out  Orlando;  when  Atlantes,  foariog  the 
event  of  such  an  encounter,  by  bis  magic  art  foscinated  the  eyes  of  Orlando,  who,  believing  that  he  saw 
Charlemain  in  danger,  abruptly  left  the  field,  and  was  made  prisoner  in  an  enchanted  garden.  At  thia 
time  Mandricardo  joined  the  army  of  Agramant,  when  Rogero  and  Rinaldo  being  engaged  in  single 
combat, the  Christians  began  to  give  ground;  till,  being  entirely  discouraged  by  tbe  absence  of  Orlando^ 
the  rout  became  general,  and  tbe  tide  of  fugitives  and  pui-suers  parted  Rinaldo  and  Rogero. 

During  this  general  battle  between  the  Pagans  and  Christians,  Cradamant,  being  engaged  in  single 
combat  with  Rodomont,  received  intelligence  from  Rogero,  who  chanced  to  be  a  spectator  of  their 
battle,  that  Charlemain  was  ia  imminent  danger;  upon  which  she  desired  to  go  to  his  assistance:  but 
Rodomont  opposing  this,  Rogiero  took  her  quarrel  upon  him^If,  encouatered  Rodomont,  and  'Hsarmed 
him,  who  then  retired  vanquished  by  the  courtesy  of  his  enemy.  After  the  departure  of  the  priiiee  oi 
Sarza,  Bradamant,  struck  with  the  manly  deportment  of  Rc^ero,  was  desirous  to  leam  who  he  was» 
and  received  from  htm  the  account  of  bis  origin, 

Bradamant,  in  return,  discovered  her  birth  and  name,  and,  taking  off  her  helmet,  surprised  the 
3roung  warrior  with  her  beauty.  At  this  instant  a  band  of  Pagans-  fell  in  with  them,  one  of  whom 
wounded  Bradamant  in  the  bead,  which  was  then  anarmed.  Rogero,  who  had  by -this  timccooceived  m, 
violent  passion  for  tbe  fair  warrior,  and  enraged  at  the  brutality  of  tbe  action,  advanced  furiously  to 
revenge  it  on  the  author;  the  Pagans  then  attacked  him  all  at  once;  and  Bradamant,  who  now  bcgma 
to  feel  the  tenderest  sentiments  for  Rogero,  immediately  joined  him :  their  united  force  soon  got  tbe 
better  of  their  adversaries,  who  were  either  slain,  or  put  to  flight :  but  it  so  happened,  that  in  tbe  pur^ 
suit  the  two  lovers  were  separated,  this  being  their  first  meeting ;  after  this  Bradamant  eoetiiuied  to 
go  in  search  of  Rogero,  and  arrived  at  the  dwelling  of  a  hermit,  or  friar,  who  healed  the  woaod  that 
she  had  received  in  her  head.  Afterwards  falling  asleep  on  the  banks  of  a  river,  she  was  seen  by 
Flordespina,  daughter  to  king  Marsilius,  who  was  hunting  in  the  forest,  and,  being  deceived  by  the 
arms  and  dress  of  Bradamant,  supposing  her  to  be  a  man,  fell  deeply  hi  love  with  her*. 

Orlando,  having  been  delivered  by  Brandimart,  Rogero  and  Qradasso,  from  the  enchanted  garden, 
where  he  had  been  confined  by  Atlantes^  arrived  at  Paris  when  the  city  was  closely  besieged  by  Agra, 
mant,  Marsilius,  Rodomont,  Mandricardo,  Ferrau,  and  the  whole  power  of  the  Pagans.  Orlando 
and  Brandimart  attacked  the  enemy  with  great  slaughter,  and  Rodomont  attempting  to  scale  tbe 
walls  was  thrown  down  by  Orlaada  The  city  was  however  at  last  in  imminent  danger  of  being 
taken,  having  been  fired  in  several  places  ;  but  a  great  storm  arising,  with  a  sudden  violent  shower  of 
rain,  extinguished  tbe  flames,  and  put  an  end  to  tbe  baUle  for  that  time. 

Here  the  great  action  of  Boyardo  breaks  off  unfinished,  and  the  sul^ect  ia  again  taken  up  by  Ariolt» 
In  the  eighth  book  of  the  Orlando  Forioso. 

*  This  story  if  completed  by  AriosUv  Orlando  Fttrioio»  book  xsr. 
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BOOK  I. 


TBS  ARGUMENT. 

Oriudo  arrires  at  the  Cbristian  camp  with  Ange- 
lica, where,  to  piit  an  end  to  the  diaaension  that 
bad  arisen  between  him  and  Rinaldo,she  is  taken 
from  him  by  Cbarlemain,  and  given  to  the  care 
of  Namm.  The  Christian  army  ia  defeated,  in 
■  general  battle,  by  the  forces  of  Agiramant  and 
Mamlins.  Ani^ica  flies  finom  the  camp,  and 
B  net  by  Rinaldo,  who  fights  fiir  her  with  Ferrau, 
til  the  combat  being  broke  off  by  the  departure 
i  the  bdy,  they  both  go  in  search  of  her. 
^0,  endeavouring  to  recover  his  helmet  from 
be  river,  sees  the  ghost  of  Argalia,  who  re- 
pnacbea  him, with  peij&ry.  Angelica,  having 
taken  dielter  in  a  bower,  sees  unexpectedly  one 
«f  lierfonner  lovers,  to  whom  she  diaoovera  her- 
Ktf:  their  oonveraation  is  interrupted  by  the 
vrital  of  a  strange  knight:  a  battle  ensues  t  the 
Mnnger  departing,  they  find  Bayardo,  Rinaldo's 
^Qtse,  and  soon  after  meet  Rinaldo  himself. 

^Axn,  knightSy  and  anna,  and  love !  the  deeds 

tbatipring 
"OB conrteoos  minds,  and  yentaroaa feats,  I  sing  * ! 


'  It  is  said  cardinal  Hippolito  had  been  beard 
Isdedare  that  Ariosto  was  particularly  difficult  in 
^poiii^  the  two  first  lines  of  his  poem,  and  that 
«f  *nte  them  many  times  before  he  could  satisfy 
"■"Kit  Marc  Antonw  Mureto.  a  most  respectable 
*^er  of  the  1 6th  centnry,  delivers  himself  thus 
2^ the  nlject :  Audivi  a  maximis  viris  qui 
walliine  id  noaae  poterant,  Ludovicum  Areostum 
^laainiun  nobiliaaims  domus  praeconem  in 
^'^primt  giandiosis  illloa  poematis  aui  veniku. 
paaquam  credi  potest,  laboraase,  neque  sibi  prius 
*^«oaak  explere  potuisse,  qnam  quum  ilbs  in 
*^~'  1  partem  din  iDiiUamque  venasseu 


What  time  the  Moors  from  Afric*s  hostile  stranA 
Had  crost  the  seas  to  ravage  Gallia's  land, 
.By  Agramant,  their  youthful  monarch,  led. 
In  deep  resentment  for  Troyano  dead*. 
With  threats  on  Charlemain  V  avenge  bis  fate, 
Th'  imperial  guardian  of  the  Roman  state. 

Nor  will  I  less  Orlando*9  acts  rehearse, 
A  tale  nor  told  in  prose,  nor  song  in  verse ;        10 
Who,  once  the  flower  of  arms,  and  wisdom's  boast. 
By  faUl  love  his  manly  senses  lost. 
If  she,  for  whom  like  angoish  wounds  my  heart. 
To  my  weak  skill  her  gracious  aid  impart. 
The  timorous  bard  shall  needful  succour  find. 
To  end  the  task  long  pondered  in  his  mind. 

Vouchsafe,  great  off;>prtag  of  th»  Herculean  line. 
In  whom  our  age's  grace  and  glory  shine, 
Hippolito,  these  humble  lines  to  take, 
TbjB  sole  return  your  poet  e'er  can  make ;  20 

Who  boldly  now  his  gratitude  conveys 
In  sbeets  like  these,  and  v^rse  for  duty  pays : 
Nor  deem  the  labour  poor,  or  trtbote  small ; 
T  is  all  he  has,  and  thus  he  offers  all ! 

Here  midst  the  bravest  chiefs  prepare  to  view 
(Those  honoured  chiefs  to  whom  the  lays  are  due) 
Renown'd  Rogero,  from  whose  loins  I  trace 
The  ancient  fountain  of  your  glorious  race : 
My  Muse  the  hero's  actions  shall  proclaim, 
His  dauntless  courage,  and  his  deathless  fame ;  dO 
So  you  awbil^  each  weightier  care  suspend. 
And  to  my  tale  a  pleas'd  attention  lend. 

Orlando',  long  with  amorous  passion  fir'd. 
The  love  of  fair  Angeli<.<a  desrr'd : 
For  her  his  arms  immortal  trox^bies  woo. 
In  Media,  Tartary,  and  India  known. 
Now  with  her  to  the  West  he  held  his  course. 
Where  Charlemain  cncamp'd  his  martial  force, 
And  near  Pyrene's  hills  his  standard  rear'd,        40 
Where  France  and  Germany  combin'd  appeared. 
That  Spain  and  Afric's  monan:hs,  to  their  cost. 
Might  rue  their  vain  designs  and  empty  boast  : 

'*  See  General  View  of  Boyardo's  Story.        '  Idtb, 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


49 


HOOLE«  TRANSLA.TION 


This,  snmmon'd  all  his  subjects  to  the  field, 
Whose  hand  could  lift  the  spear,  or  falchion  wield; 
'  Tliat,  once  again  impeli'd  the  Spanish  hice  *, 
To  conqner  Gallia,  and  her  realm  deface. 
And  hither  to  the  camp  Orlando  drew, 
But  soon,  alas !  his  fatal  errour  knew : 
How  oft  the  wisest  err  !  how  short  the  span 
Of  judgment  here  beslowM  on  mortal  man  !         50 
She,  witnm  from  distant  regions  safe  he  brought. 
She,  for  whose  bake  such  bl<x)dy  lields  he  fought. 
No  sworrl  unsheath'd,  no  h<istile  force  applied. 
Amidst  his  friends  was  ravish'd  from  his  sida 
This  Charles  had  doomM  the  discord  to  compose. 
That  'twixt  Orlando  and  Rinaldo  rose. 
Each  kindred  chiefs  the  beauteous  virgin  claim'd ; 
Beep  hatred  hence  each  rival  heart  inflam'd  : 
The  king,  who  picv'd  to  see  the  knights  engage 
With  fatal  enmity  and  jealous  rage,  60 

Removed  th'  unhappy  cause,  and  to  the  care 
Of  greit  BaTaria^s  duke*  consigned  the  fair; 
Yet  promised  hb  should  bear  the  maid  away. 
His  valour's  prize,  on  that  important  day. 
Whose  ann  could  best  the  Pagan  might  oppose. 
And  strow  the  sanguine  plain  with  li^Icss  foes. 
But  Heaven  dispersed  these  hopes  in  empty  wind  : 
The  Cliristian  bands  th'  inglorious  field  rcsign'd  7  ; 
The  duke,  with  numbers  more,  was  prii^ner  made ; 
The  tents,  abandoned,  to  the  foes  betniy'd.  70 

The  dametel,    doom'd  to  yield   her  blooming 
charms, 
A  recompense  to  grace  the  victor's  arms, 
With  tcrroor  seized,  her  ready  palfrey  took. 
And,  by  a  speedy  flight,  the  camp  forsook : 
Her  heart  presag'd  that  fortune's  fickle  turn 
That  day  would  give  the  Christian  bauds  to  mourn. 
As  tbrouj>h  a  narrow  woodland  path  she  stray'd, 
On  foot  a  warrior  cbanc'd  to  meet  the  maid ; 
The  shining  cuirass,  and  the  helm  he  wore. 
His  side  the  sword,  his  arm  the  buckler  bore ;     80 
While  through  the  woods  he  ran  with  swifter  pace 
Than  village  swains  half  naked  in  the  race. 
Not  with  such  haste  the  timorous  maiden  flies, 
Who,  unaware^:,  a  latent  snake  espies ; 
As,  when  Angelica  beheld  the  knight, 
She  tum'd  the  reins,  and  headlong  iirgM  her  flight. 
This  was  the  Paladin  for  valour  known. 
Lord  of  mount  Alban,  and  duke  Amon»s  son, 
Rinaldo  nam*d,  who  late,  when  fortune  crost 
The  Christian  arms,  his  steed  Bayardo  lost  •.       90 
S'lon  as  his  eyes  beheld  th'  ap})roaching  fair, 
Full  well  he  knew  that  soft  enchanting  air ; 
Full  well  he  knew  that  face  which  caus'd  his  smart. 
And  held  in  love's  strong  net  his' manly  heart. 


♦  "  Marsilius,  king  of  Spain,  who  being  worsted 
by  Gradasso,  king  of  Scricane,  did  homage  to  him 
for  his  crown,  and  joined  him :  these  princes  after- 
waixls  turned  their  forces  against  Cbarlemain." 

Orl.  Innam.  b.  i.  c.  i,  ii,  &c. 

*  Orlando  and  Rinaldo  were  cousins. 
•Namus,  duke  of  liavaria. 

7  At  this  part  Ariosto  takes  up  the  story  from 
Boyardo,  but  passes  over  the  particulai-s  of  the 
battle,  which  had  been  fully  described  by  bis 
predecessor.  See  General  View  of  Boyardo'd 
Story. 

•  When  Rinaldo,  in  the  last  general  battle,  dis- 
mounted to  engage  Rogero,  who  was  on  foot,  bis 
borse  escaped  from  him. 


Meantime  th'  affrighted  damsel  threw  the  i 
I/x>se  on  her  courser's  neck,  and  scoiir'd  the  plains; 
Through  open  paths  she  fled,  or  tangled  shade. 
Nor  rough  nor  bushy  paths  her  course  delayM; 
But  pale  and  trembling,  struck  with  deep  diismay. 
She  lets  her  flying  palfrey  choose  the  way.        lOO 
Now  here,  now  there,  amidst  the  savage  wood 
She  wandcr'd,  till  she  saw  a  running  flood ; 
Where  on  the  lonely  banks  Ferrau  she  view'd. 
With  dust  and  sv.eat  his  weary  limbs  bede*x*d  : 
Late  from  the  fight  he  came  with  toil  opprest, 
To  quench  his  thir-t,  and  taste  the  sweets  of  rest ; 
When  s-jon  returning  to  the  bl<»«)dy  fray. 
An  unexpected  chance  compelled  his  stay ; 
For  where  the  flix)d  its  circling  eddies  tost. 
His  helmet  ■,  sunk  amidst  th**  sands,  was  lost.  110 

Now  to  the  stream  the  pan\.lng  virgin  fliea. 
And  rends  the  air  with  supplicating  cries  > 
The  Pagnn  warrior,  startled  at  the  soimd. 
Leaped  from  the  shore,  and  cast  his  eyes  aroand; 
I'ili,  earnest  gazing,  as  she  nearer  drew, 
1'ho'  pale  with  dread,  the  trembling  fair  be  knew  ; 
Then  as  a  knight  who  courteous  deeds  profess'd. 
And  love,  long  since,  enkindled  in  his  breast ; 
Dauntless  her  person  to  defend  he  swore. 
Though  on  his  head  ^*  no  fencing  helm  be  wore.  190 
He  graspM  his  sword,  and  mov'd  with  haughty  sttidc 
To  meet  Rinaldo,  who  his-force  defy'd, 
And  oft  had  each  the  other's  valour  try'd. 

And  now,  on  foot,  oppos'd,  and  man  to  man. 
With  swords  unsheatb'd,  a  dreadful  fight  began  ; 
In  vain  did  plate  and  mail  their  limbs  encloee. 
Not  massy  anvils  could  resist  their  blows. 
While  thus  his  utmost  force  each  warrior  try'd, 
Ilis  feet  again  the  virgin's  palfrey  ply'd ; 
At  his  full  stretch  she  drives  him  o'er  the  plaui,130 
And  seeks  the  shelter  of  the  woods  again. 

Long  had  the  knights  contended  in  the  field, 
.Vor  this  nor  that  could  make  his  rival  yield  ; 
With  equal  skill  could  each  his- weapon  bear. 
Practised  alike  in  all  the  turns  of  war, 
When  Alban's  lord  with  amorous  fears  posaess'd. 
First  U>  the  Spanish  foe  these  words  addressed  : 

**  While  thus  on  me  your  thoughtless  rage  you 
turn, 
Yourself,"  he  cry'd,  **  have  equal  cause  to  mo*ini ; 
If  yonder  dame,  the  sun  of  female  charms,       140 
Has  fill'd  your  glowing  breast  with  soft  alarms. 
What  gain  is  yours  ? — Suppose  me  prisoner  made^ 
Or  breathless,  hy  the  chance  of  battle,  laid  ; 
Yet  could  you  not  posscjFS  the  beauteous  prize. 
For  while  we  linger  here,  behold  she  flies  I 
But  if  the  paction  you  profess  is  tnie. 
Then  let  us  first  Angelica  pursue: 
This  wisdom  bids — be  first  secor'd  the  fair. 
And  let  the  sword  onr  title  then  declare ; 
Else  what  can  all  onr  fond  contention  gain,       150 
But  fruitless  toil  and  unavailing  pain  ?" 

Ferrau  with  pleasure  heard  the  Christian  knight. 
Then  both  agreed  t'  adjourn  the  bloody  fight ; 
And  now  so  firmly  were  they  bound  to  peace. 
So  hr  did  rage  and  rival  hatred  cease. 
That  in  no  wise  the  Pagan  prince  would  view 
Brave  Amon's  son  on  foot  his  way  pursue^ 


9  This  circumstance  of  Ferran  leavbg  the  battle, 
and  losing  his  helmet  in  the  river,  is  related  bj 
Boyardo. 

>•  See  note  to  book  xii.  ver*  318. 
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Bat  oaarteont  iMd  lum  moant'tbe  steed  behind, 
Tb«o  took  the  track  Angelica  to  find. 

O  noble  minds,  by  knights  of  old  possessM  !  160 
Two  faiths  they  knew,  one  love  their  hearts  pro. 

fen'd; 
And  still  their  limbs  the  smarting  anfruish  feel " 
Of  stnikes  inflicted  by  the  hostile  stccl. 
Throagh  winding  paths  and  lonely  woods  they  go. 
Yet  no  su^icion  their  brave  bosoms  know. 
At  length  the  hone,  with  double  spurring,  drew 
To  where  two  several  ways  appeared  in  view ; 
When  dottbtfol  which  to  take,  one  gentle  knight 
For  fortone  took  the  left,  and  one  the  right. 
Loqg  through   the   devious  wilds  the  Spaniard 
passed,  170 

And  to  the  river's  banks  retum*d  at  last : 
The  place  again  the  wandering  warrior  view'd, 
Where   late  he  dropp'd  his  casque  amidst   the 

flood; 
Since  nil  his  hopes  to  find  bis  love  were  vain, 
ODoe  more  he  sought  his  helmet  to  regain. 
A  tall  young  poplar  on  the  banks  arose ; 
From  this  a  branch  he  hew'd  and  lopt  the  boughs : 
A  stake  thus  fisshion'd  with  industrious  art. 
He  lak'd  the  river  round  in  every  part : 
When,  rising  from  the  troubled  brook  was  seen  180 
A  youth  with  features  pale  and  ghastly  mien : 
Above  the  circling  stream  he  rais'd  his  breast; 
His  bead  alone  was  bare,  all  arm*d  the  rest : 
His  better  hand  the  fatal  helmet  boie. 
The  helmet  that  in  vain  was  sought  before : 
Full  on  Ferrau  he  tum*d  with  threatening  look. 
And  thns  the  ghost  th'  astonished  knight  bespoke: 
"  Wretch  !  dues  this  helm  perplex  thy  &ithlefi 


A  helm  thou  shouldst  have  loniE  ere  this  resigned  ? 
Remember  lair  Angelica,  and  view  190 

in  me  her  brother,  whom  thy  weapon  slew. 
Did$t  thou  not  vow,  with  all  my  arms,  to  hide 
Iffy  casque  ere  long  beneath  the  whelming  tide  } 
Thoogh  basely  thou  hast  faii'd  thy  plighted  word, 
Sctjoster  fortune  has  my  own  re^turM  : 
Tha  murmur  not—- or,  if  thou  still  must  jrricve, 
XaoMnt  that  e*er  thy  fali^eiiood  could  'leceive. 
Bot  if  thou  seek'st  another  hnim  to  gaiu, 
Seek  one  that  may  no  more  thy  hr>nuur  slain  : 
Seek  one  perchance  of  stronger  tempered  charms ; 
Soeh  has  Orlando,  such  Kinaldo  arms :  t201 

Mambrino,  this;  Almontes,  that  posse^s'd '*| 
By  one  of  these  thy  bruws  be  nobler  prcssM : 


"  See  note  to  book  xii.  ver.  31^2. 

■*  I  do  not  find  these  actions  recorded  in  Boyardo, 
but,  like  many  others  mentioned  in  the  work, 
Arioito  alludes  to  them  as  well-known  incidents  in 
the  romance  writers.  In  an  old  romance,  in  otta^-a 
rima,  entituled  Innarooramcnto  Ui  Kinaldo,  ap- 
parently much  prior  to  Ariosto,  is  a  long  account 
of  a  Paigan  king,  named  Mambrino,  who  comes 
against  Charlemain  and  the  Christians  with  a  vast 
army.  He  is  at  last  killed  by  (tina)do>  but  no 
paiticnlar  mention  is  made  of  his  helmet  This 
helmet  of  Mambrino,  said  by  Ariosto  to  be  won  by. 
Rinaldo,  is  the  same  which  the  reader  must  re- 
collect to  have  seen  so  frequently  mentioned  in 
Bon  Quixote,  and  for  which  the  knight  of  la 
Mancha  took  possession  of  a  barber's  bason.  See 
Jarvis's  Don  Quixote,  vol.  i.  b.  iii.  c.  vii. 

With  respect  to  the  death  of  Almontes^  the 


But  what  I  claim  by  sacred  ialth  for  mine, 
Forbear  to  seek,  and  willingly  resign." 

The  Saracen  beheld,  with  wild  atlHght, 
The  strange  appearance  of  the  phnntom-koight ; 
Up  rose  his  hair  like  biistles  on  his  head, 
His  utterance  failM  him,  and  bis  colour  fled. 
But  when  he  heard  Argalia»,  whom  he  slew,  210 
(Argalia  was  the  name  the  warrior  knew) 
Reproach  his  tainted  faith  and  breach  of  fame. 
His  haughty  bosom  glowed  with  rage  and  shame. 
Tlien  by  Lanfusa^s  life  a  sacred  vow  U 
He  made,  to  wear  no  head-piece  o*er  his  brow. 
But  that  which  in  fiim'd  .\Fpramont  of  yore, 
From  fiei-ce  Almontes'  head  Orlando  tore. 
And  to  this  oath  a  due  regard  he  paid, 
And  kept  it  better  than  the  6rst  he  made. 
Thence  with  sad  steps  in  pensive  mood  be  went,220 
And  long  remain'd  in  sullen  discontent. 
Now  here,  now  there  he  seeks  the  Christian  knight. 
And  in  his  panting  bosom  hopes  the  fight  *\ 
Rinaldo,  who  a  difierent  path  had  try'd. 
As  fortune  led,  full  soon  before  him  spy*d 
His  gallant  courser  bounding  o*cr  the  plain*— 
"  Stay,  my  Bayardo,  stay — thy  flight  restram : 
Much  has  thy  want  to  day  perplex'd  thy  lord — *» 
The  steed,  regardless  of  his  master's  woid,        230 
Through  the  thick  forest  fled  wjth  speed  renew'd. 
While,  fir'd  with  added  rage,  the  knight  pursued. 


following  account  is  given  in  the  romance  poem  of 
Aspramonte. 

Almontes,  son  of  Agolant,  and  brother  to  Troy- 
ano,  having  embarked  from  Africa  to  revenge  the 
death  of  Garnieri  king:  of  Carthage,  his  grand- 
father, killed  by  Milo,  father  of  Orlando,  had  per* 
formed  many  great  actions  and  slain  Milo.  He  one 
day  came  to  a  fountain  called  Sylvestra,  which  was 
said  to  be  made  by  St.  Silvester,  and  that  by 
tasting  these  waters  Con>:antine  was  converted. 
Al monies  here  fell  asleep,  ahd  was  soon  after  sur- 
prised by  Chnrlemain.  Tlicse  two  warriors  then 
cugaiced  in  :.  ,<lreadful  combat,  and  Charlemain 
was  very  near  being  defeated ;  when  Orlando,  seek- 
ing Almontes,  in  order  to  revenge  the  death  of  his 
father,  was  met  by  a  hermit,  who  incitefl  him  to  go 
to  the  assistance  of  Charlemain.  Orlando,  having 
l')st  h's  sword,  took  an  enormous  mi»ce  or  club 
from  d  dead  Turk,  and  soon  reached  the  fountain, 
where  he  nitackod  Almontes,  who  had  just  over- 
powere*!  the  emperor.  Orlando,  after  an  obs:inate 
battle,  killed  Ahwontcs,  «ho,  before  his  death,  re- 
crtllccted  the  prophecy  of  his  sister  Galicella,  that  he 
sthould  die  by  a  fountain.  Orlando  then  took  pos- 
session of  the  armour  of  Almontes,  which  was  en- 
chjtnted.  and  of  his  horn,  together  uith  hs  horse 
Briglindoro,  and  his  sword  Duriudana,  both  so 
celebrated  in  Ariosto.     See  Aspramonte,  cant.  xix. 

■3  For  an  account  of  the  death  of  Argalia,  see 
General  View  of  Boyardo^s  Story. 

>4  Lanfiisa  was  the  mother  of  Ferrau.  Snch 
kind  of  vows  were  cY)mmon  with  the  knighti:  in  ro- 
mance ;  thus  Don  Quixote,  in  imitation  uf  these, 
swears  he  will  not  rest  till  he  has  won  a  helmet  by 
conquest.    Don  Quix.  part  i.  b.  ii.  c.  ii. 

15  We  hear  no  more  of  Ferrau  till  the  12th  book, 
ver.  169,  where  be  is  introdaced  as  one  of  the 
knights  confined  in  the  enchanted  palace  of 
Atlantes. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


44 


BOOLE'S  TRANSLATOX 


Now  turn  we  to  An^lica,  who  speeds  *• 
O'er  savage  vilds.  and  uufrequenied  mcfid» ; 
Nur  thinks  herself  secure,  but  swiAiy  scud? 
Through  the  deep  mazes  of  surruunding  wo^kIs; 
Staits  at  the  leaves  that  ru:rtle  with  the  wind, 
And  thinks  the  knight  pursues  her  close  behind : 
Each  shadow  that  in  hill  or  vale  appears. 
Again  recalls  Rinuldo  to  her  fears  1 
S<)  when  a  .awn  or  kid  by  chance  has  found,      240 
AntnUt  the  covert  of  his  native  ground, 
His  hapless  dam  jiome  furious  leopard's  prize. 
Who  tears  her  throat  and  haunches  as  she  lies ; 
Far  from  the  dreadful  si;;ht,  with  terrour  chas'd, 
From  grove  to  gn*vc  he  flies  with  trembling  hasten 
While  everv  bush  he  touches  in  his  way, 
lie  thinks  the  cruel  savage  ;rripes  his  prey. 

Unconscious  where  she  pa^s^d  that  oay  and  night, 
With  half  the  next,  the  damsel  urg'd  her  flight. 
At  length  she  came,  where  ro^e  a  bowery  shade,250 
Whose  nodding  branches  to  the  breezes  play'd : 
Two  purling  streams  adorn  thp  sylvan  scene, 
And  clothe  the  turf  with  n^'ver  fading  green : 
Along  the  meads  they  roll  thc^ir  easy  liiJe, 
The  stones,  with  murmuring  noise,  their  passage 
chide. 

Here  hop'd  the  fair  a  safe  retreat  to  And, 
And  fondly  deem*d  Ilinaldo  far  behind : 
Overcome  with  toil,  with  burning  heat  opprest. 
She  sought  to  ease  her  limbs  with  needful  rest.  2.59* 
llien  lighting  on  the  ground,  she  loos'd  the  reins, 
And  gave  her  steed  to  graze  th'  enamell-d  plains. 
Not  distant  far,  an  arUnir  struck  her  view, 
Where  flowery  herbs  and  blushing  roses  grew : 

■•Tasso  seems  to  have  had  a  reference  to  this, 
and  the  former  passage,  ver.  95,  in  describing  the 
flight  of  Erminia. 

Mean  while  Erminla's  rapid  courser  stray'd 
Through  the  thick  covert  of  the  woodland  shade; 
Her  trembling  hand  the  rein  no  longer  guides. 
And  through  her  veins  a  chilliog  terrour  glides. 

Jerus.  Del.  Jb.  vii.  ver.  1. 
Still  flics  the  damsel  to  her  fears  resigned. 
Nor  dares  to  cast  a  triiiisient  look  behind  : 
Ail  night  she  fled,  and  all  Lh'  ensuing  dav,  &c^ 

Ver.  13. 

But  our  conntryman  Spenser  more  immediately 
S^Hows  Ariosto,  in  his  accouut  of  Florimel,  on  a 
like  occasion,  in  his  Fairy  Queen. 

Like  as  an  hind  forth  singled  from  the  herd, 
That  hath  escaped  from  a  ravenous  beast, 
Yet  flics  away,  of  her  own  feet  afTeard, 
And  every  leaf,  that  shaketh  with  the  least 
Murmur  of  wind,  her  terrour  hath  encrcast : 
So  fled  fair  Florimel  from  her  vain  fear, 
Long  after  she  from  peril  was  releast : 
Each  shade  she  saw.  and  each  noise  she  did  hettr. 
Didseem  tobe  thesame,  which  $herscap'd  wbyleare. 

AH  that  same  evening  she  in  flying  spent, 
And  all  that  night  her  course  continued ; 
Ne  did  she  let  dull  sleep  once  to  relent, 
Nor  weariness  to  slack  her  haste,  bat  fled 
Ever  alike,  as  if  her  former  dread 
Were  hard  behind,  her  ready  to  arre«t : 
And  her  white  palfrey  having  conquered 
The  maist'ring  i«  ins  out  of  her  weary  wrist, 
Parforce  her  carried  wherever  he  thought  best. 

B.  iii.  c  vii. 


Close  by  the  bower  the  glassy  mirrour  flow'd  i 

The  bower  was  sheltered  with  a  waving  wood 

()f  lofty  oaks ;  the  inner  part  displayed 

A  cool  retreat  amidst  surrounding  shade. 

So  thick  the  twining  branches  nature  wore. 

No  sight,  no  snn  could  pierce  the  dusky  grove : 

A  rising  bank,  with  tender  herbage  spread,       270 

Had  furm'd  for  soft  repose  a  rural  bed. 

The  lovely  virgin  here  her  limbs  composM, 

Till  downy  sleep  her  weary  eyelids  closed. 

Not  long  she  lay,  fur  soon  her  slumber  fled, 

A  trampling  steed  her  sudden  terrour  bred: 

When,  rising  silent,  near  the  river's  side, 

A  graceful  warrior,  sheath'd  in  arms,  she  spy'd. 

Uncertain  if  she  vicw'd  a  foe  or  friend, 

Alternate  hopes  and  fears  her  bosom  rend.        Vt9 

Th'  approaching  stranger  now  his  steed  forsook. 
And  stretchM  his  careless  limbs  beside  the  brook. 
His  arm  sustained  his  head,  and,  lost  in  thought. 
He  seera*d  a  statue  by  the  sculptor  wrought 
An  hour  and  more  (my  lord »')  the  pensive  knight 
With  head  recIinM  remained  in  mournful  plight. 
At  length  began  with  such  a  doleful  strain, 
To  tf  II  the  list'ntng  woods  his  secret  pain. 
That  parting  rocks  might  tender  pity  show. 
And  savage  tigers  soften  at  his  woe : 
•  ie  sigh'd ;  his  breast  like  flaming  .€tna  g1owM,S90 
While  down  his  cheeks  the  tears  like  rivers  flow'dL 

"  Ah  me !"  he  cry'd,  '*  whence  comes  this  inward 
smart. 
These  thoughts  that  bum  at  once  and  freeze  my 

heart ! 
What  to  a  tardy  wretch,  like  me,  remains  ? 
With  happier  speed  the  fruit  another  gains* 
To  me  were  scarcely  words  and  looks  address'd. 
The  last  dear  bliss  another  has  possessed. 
Since  then  I  neither  fniit  nor  flowers  enjoy, 
Why  should  her  love  in  vain  my  peace  destroy  ? 
The  spotless  maid  **  is  like  the  blooming  rdse    300 
Which  on  its  native  stem  unsuUy'd  grows  ; 
Where  fencing  walls  the  garden-space  surroand. 
Nor  swains  nor  browsing  cattle  tread  the  gronnd : 
The  earth  and  streams  their  mutual  tribute  lend. 
Soft  breathe  the  gales,  the  pearly  dews  descend  s 
Fair  youths  and  amorous  maidens  with  delight 
Rnioy  the  grateful  scent,  and  bless  the  sight. 
But  if  some  hand  the  tender  stalk  invades, 
Jx»t  i,<  i:$  beauty,  and  its  cokMir  fades :  309 

No  rnoiti  the  care  of  Heaven,  or  garden's  boast. 
And  all  its  praise  with  youths  and  maidens  lost. 
So  when  a  virgin  grants  the  precious  prize 
More  choice  than  beauty,  dearer  than  her  eyes. 
To  some  lov'd  swain;  the  power  she  once  possess'd^ 
She  forfeits  soon  in  every  other  breast: 
Since  he  alone  can  justly  love  the  maid. 
To  whom  so  bounteous  she  her  love  displayed. 


^  Addressing  his  patron. 
■*  Imitated  from  Catullus. 

Ut  flos  in  septis  secretns  nascitur  bortis, 
Ignotus  pecori,  nullo  contus^us  aratro, 
Qoem  mulcent  auras,  firmat  sol,  educat  imber : 
Multi  ilium  pueri,  multaeoptavere  poellsB. 
Idem  qoum  tenni  earptus  defloruit  ungui, 
NuHi  ilium  pueri,  nuUffi  optavere  puellz:^ 
Si  Virgo  dum  intacta  manet,  turn  cara  snis,  aed, 
Quum  cast  urn  amisit  pollute  corpore  fk>rem, 
Nee  pueris  jucuuda  manet,  nee  cara  pnellis. 

Carmen  NuptUd«b 
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While  otfcen  triumph  in  each  fand  desire, 

Refcutkai  fcrtune  1  I  vith  want  expire. 

Then  shake  this  fatal  beanty  from  thy  mind,    320 

And  give  thy  frnitlesB  passion  to  the  *wind~« 

Ah !  no— 4his  instant  let  my  life  depart, 

Ere  her  dear  firm  is  banish'd  from  my  heart*" 

If  any  seek  to  learn  the  warrior's  name 
Who9e  moumliil  tears  increased  the  running  stream, 
Tvas  Sacripant  ^9,  to  hapless  love  a  prey, 
^li'jse  role  Circassia's  ample  realms  obey: 
For  fair  Angelica  bis  course  he  bends 
From  eastern  climes  ti>  where  the  Sun  descends. 
For  pierc'd  with  grief,  he  heard  in  Indians  land  S30 
With  Brava'S  knight**  she  song^ht  the  Gallic  strand; 
And  after  heard  in  Fraiicey  the  blooming  fair 
Was  given  by  roya^  Charles  to  Namiis'  care ; 
1>e  wi8b*d-for  prize  the  champion  to  reward, 
Whoae  anna  should  best  the  g-iideo  lily  guard. 
HJnself  that  fatal  conflict  had  beheld, 
When  Pagan  arms  the  Christian  foi-ces  quelPd : 
Since  then  through  many  a  winding  track  he  strayM, 
lad  aoQght  with  firuitiess   care   the   wandering 
maid. 

Wfailio  jrrieying  thus,  in  doleful  state  he  lies,340 
The  u^n  like  fuuntains  gushing  from  his  eyes, 
Beyond  his  wi-h,  propitious  fortune  bears 
His  soft  complainings  to  bis  mistress*  ears. 
Angelica  attentive  bean  his  moan, 
Whoke  cQtMtaot  passion  long  the  fair  had  known : 
Yet,  cold  as  marble,  her  obdurate  breast 
Ke  kindly  pity  lor  his  woes  confess'd : 
Atf  one  mho  treats  mankind  with  like  disdain, 
Whoae  vayvard  l.>^'e  no  merit  could  obtain : 
Bat  thus  with  perils  clns'd  on  every  side,  350 

She  tltiiika  in  him  that  fortune  might  provide 
A  sure  defenon,  her  champion  and  her  guide. 
For  wboy  when  circling  waters  round  him  spread 
And  menace  present  death,  implores  not  aid  ? 
Tbis  boor  neglected,  never  might  she  view 
A  knigfat  again  so  valiant  and  so  true. 
V«t  meant  she  ne'er  t'  assuage  his  amorous  smart, 
Tbo  kept  her  deeply  treasured  in  his  heart ; 
iod  with  that'happiness  his  pains  reward. 
That  happinem  which  lovers  most  regard :        360 
Some  other  new-Dram'd  wile  the  fair  designed 
To  hire  with  hope  his  unsuspecting  mind ; 
And,  when  her  fears  were  past,  return  again 
To  all  her  cruelty  and  ooy  disdain. 

Then,  sudden  issuing  horn  the  tufted  wood, 
Cnaff^d  in  open  sight  the  virgin  stood ; 


^  "  Sacripant,  king  of  Circassia,  one  of  the 
bravest  and  most  faithful  of  Angelica's  lovers. 
When  this  prinoesi  was  besieged  in  Albracca  by 
Agrican«  he  marched  to  her  aiaistance  with  a 
aaufiwia  army,  and  performed  many  gallant 
artiona  before  the  walls.  Agrican,  baring  one 
night  by  surprise  gained  admittance  into  the  city, 
with  three  hundred  of  his  followers,  Sacripant,  who 
then  lay  dangerously  wounded,  sallied  out,  armed 
only  with  his  sword  and  shield,  and  bravely  re- 
poked  them,  till,  the  whole  army  of  Tartars  enter- 
ng  the  walls,  he  was  compelled  to  retire  into  the 
kittg  whence,  at  the  request  of  Gataphron,  he 
soon  after  set  out  to  ask  assistance  from  Qradasso, 
king  of  Sericane." 

Orlando  Tnnara.  book  i.  c  tf  xi. 

**  Orlando^  so  called  from  having  the  marqui»te 
•fBiava. 


As  on  the  scene,  from  cave  or  painted  grove, 
Appeam  Diana,  or  the  queen  of  love. 

'*  Hail !  mighty  warrior !"  thus  the  damsel  said, 
<<  May  fiavouriug  Heav'n  afford  nie  timely  aid,  370 
That  you  may  still  unsuUy'd  keep  my  name, 
Nor  «itb  su«picion  wrmg  my  spotless  fame!" 

Striurk  with  the  vision,  Sacripant  amaz'd 
On  fair  Angelica  in  rapture  gaz'd  : 
Not  with  such  joy  a  mother  views  again 
Her  darling  o^pring,  deemM  in  battle  slain, 
Who  saw  the  troops  without  him  home  returned. 
And  long  his  loss  with  tears  maiemal  moum'cL 
l*be  lover  now  advanced  with  eager  pace. 
To  clasp  his  fair  one  with  a  warm  embrace:      360 
While  she,  far  dit^iant  from  her  native  seat, 
Refused  not  thus  her  faithful  knight  to  meet. 
With  whom  she  hop'd  ere  loog  her  aucient  realmt 

to  greet. 
Then  all  her  story  she  at  full  expressed, 
E'en  finuni  the  day,  when  urg'd  by  her  request** 
Fie  parted,  succours  in  the  East  to  gain 
From  fam'd  Gradasso,  king  of  Sericane: 
How  great  Orlando  did  her  steps  attend. 
And  safe  from  danger  a  ad  mischance  defend ; 
While,  as  she  from  her  birth  had  kept  uostain'd 
f  Jer  virgin  f^me,  be  still  that  fame  maintain'd.  391 

This  might  be  true,  but  one  discreet  and  wise 
W(  uld  scarcely  credit  buch  a  fond  surmise ; 
Yet  Sacripant  with  ease  the  maid  beiiev'd, 
For  mighty  love  had  long  his  sense  decei\'*d : 
Love,  what  we  see,  can  from  our  si.£:ht  remoTC, 
And  things  invisible  arc  seen  by  Luv& 

'*  What  though  Anglante's  knight**  so  longforboia 
To  seize  the  blest  occasion  in  his  power: — " 
Thn.«  to  himself  in  secret  spoke  the  knight :       400 
**  Shall  I  so  coldly  fortune's  gifts  requite  > 
Or  e'er  re))eot  I  slighted  beauty's  charms 
When  the  glad  liour  had  giv'n  them  to  my  arms ! 
No— let  me  crop  the  fre^h,  the  morning  rose, 
Whose  budding  reaves  untainted  sweets  disclose. 
Midst  all  disguise,  full  well  the  fair  approve 
The  Kjft,  the  plensing  violence  ot  lo^e 
Then  let  no  f  ^rg'd  complaintn  my  soul  affright. 
Nor  threatenings  rob  me  of  the  wish'd  delight." 

He  said;  and  for  the  soft  attack  prepar'd:   410 
But  soon  a  loud  and  sudden  noise  wns  beard : 
The  noise,  resounding  from  the  neighbouring  grova^ 
Compell'd  the  knight  to  quit  his  task  of  love : 
Hisrcady  hi^lmet  on  his  head  he  plac'd ; 
His  other  parts  in  shining  steel  were  cas'd  : 
Again  with  curbing  bit  his  steed  he  rein'd. 
Remounted  swiflly  and  his  lance  re^ain'd. 
Now,  issuing  from  the  wood,  a  knight  is  seen 
Of  warlike  souiblance  and  commanding  mien : 
Of  dazzling  white  the  furniture  he  wears,  420 

And  in  his  casque  a  snowy  plume  he  bears. 
But  Sacripant,  whom  am^^rous  thoughts  employ^ 
Dcfirauded  of  bis  love  and  promised  joy. 
Beholds  th'  intruding  champion  from  afar 
With  haughty  looks,  and  eyes  that  menace  war. 
Approaching  nearer  he  defies  his  force. 
And  hopes  to  burl  him  headlong  from  his  horsA : 
With  threatening  words  the  stranger  makes  return. 
With  equal  confidence  and  equal  scorn: 
At  once  he  spoke,  and  to  the  combat  press'd,   430 
His  courser  spnrr*d,  and  plac'd  his  lance  in  rest ; 


•*  Alluding  to  a  passage  in  Boyardo, 
s*  Orlando,  l^rd  of  Anglante. 
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King  Sacripant  retuniM  with  equal  speed ; 
And  each  on  each  impelled  liis  rapid  steed. 
Kot  bulls  or  lions  thus  the  battle  wage 
With  trtcth  and  horns,  in  inutaal  blood  and  rage. 
As  fought  theise  eager  warriors  in  the  field  : 
Each  forceful  ja\elin  pterc'd  the  other's  shield 
With  hideous  cranh  j  the  dreadful  clangours  rise, 
Swell  from  the  rales,  and  echo  to  the  skies  ! 
Through  cither's  breast  bad  pieicM  the  pointed 
wood,  440 

But  the  woll-temperM  plates  the  force  withstood. 
The  fiery  coursers,  long  to  battle  bred, 
I/ike  butting  rams  encountcrM  head  to  head. 
The  stranger's  with  the  shock  began  to  reel. 
But  soon  recovered  with  the  goring  steel  ; 
While  on  the  ground  the  Pagani's  brrathless  fell, 
A  beast  that,  living,  serv'd  his  master  well. 

The  knight  unknown,  beholding  on  the  mead 
IT'S  foe  lie  crushed  bemmth  the  slaughtered  steed. 
And  deeming  here  no  further  glorj'  due,      •      430 
llesolv'd  no  more  the  contest  to  renew ; 
But  turning  swiflt,  again  pursu'd  bis  way, 
And  loft  the  fierce  Circassian  where  he  Jay. 
As  when,  the  thunder  o'er,  the  ether  cleai-s, 
Slow  rising  from  the  sti-oke  the  hind  appeai-s, 
Where  stretchM  he  lay  all  senseless  on  the  plain, 
Where  fast  beside  him  lay  bin  oxen  slain; 
And  see  the  pine,  that  once  had  rais'd  in  air 
Its  stately  branches,  now  of  honours  bare : 
So  rose  the  Pagan  from  the  fatal  place,  460 

liis  mistress  present  at  the  dire  di^^riaoe. 
lie  sigh'd  full  deeply  from  his  inmost  heart, 
>]ot  for  a  wounded  limb,  or  outward  smart; 
But  shame  alone  his  tortur'd  bo^om  tore, 
A  shame  like  this  he  ne'er  confess'd  bef  ;rc ; 
Aud  more  he  sormw'd,  when  the  dam.«ei  freed 
His  limbs  encumbered  from  the  murder'd  steed; 
Long  time  he  silent  stood  with  downcast  look. 
Till  first  Angelica  the  silence  broke. 

She  thus  began  :  "  Let  not  my  lord  bemoan  470 
His  courser's  fatal  errour,  not  his  own ; 
For  him  had  gra&sy  mead  been  fitter  far. 
Or  stalls  with  grain  surcharged,  than  feats  of  war  ! 
Yet  little  praiso  awaits  j'on  haughty  knight, 
Nor  can  he  justly  glory  in  his  might; 
For  he,  mctliinks,  may  well  be  said  to  yield. 
Who  first  forwkes  the  fight  and  IJies  the  field." 

With  words  like  these  the  drooping  king  she 
cheer'd, 
When  from  the  woods  a  messencer  appeared  ; 
Tir'd  with  a  length  of  way  he  seem'd  to  ride,     480 
His  crooked  horn  and  wallet  at  his  side : 
When  now,  approaching  to  the  Pagan  knight, 
He  ask'd  if  he  had  seen,  i;iith  buckler  white. 
And  snowy  plumage  o'er  his  crest  display'd, 
A  warrior  passing  through  the  forest  shade. 
To  whom  thus  Sacripant  in  brief  again ; 
**  The  knight  you  seek  has  stretcb'd  me  on  the  plain : 
But  now  he  parted  hence ;  to  him  1  owe 
My  sham'd  defeat,  nor  yet  my  victor  know." 
"  1  shall  not,  since  you  wish  me  to  reveal,"      490 
Reply'd  the  messenger,  your  foe  conceal : 
Know  then,  the  fall  you  suffered  in  the  fight, 
A  gallant  virgin  gave,  nnmatch'd  in  might. 
Of  fame  for  deeds  of  arms,  of  greater  fame 
For  beauteous  form,  and  Bradamant  her  name." 

lie  Faid;  and  turn'd  his  courser  from  the  place: 
The  Saracen,  o'orwholm'd  with  new  disgrace, 
All  mute  with  consicious  shame  dejected  stood. 
While  o'er  his  features  tiusii'd  ihc  mantling  UiXKl ; 


Till  to  the  damsel's  steed  tlie  knigbt  addf«B*d  500 
His  silent  steps,  and  now  the  saddle  press'd ; 
Then  plac'd  the  fair  Angelica  behind, 
Resolv'd  some  more  secure  retreat  to  find. 

Ere  far  they  rode^  they  heard  a  trampling  sound, 
That  all  the  forest  aeem'd  to  shake  around : 
Tliey  look,  and  soon  a  stately  steed  behold, 
Whose  costly  trappings  shine  with  bumish'd  gold; 
He  leaps  the  steepy  mounds,  and  crossing  floods, 
And  bends  befon;  his  way  the  crashing  woods. 
*' Unless  the  mingled  boughs,  with  dosky  shade. 
Deceive  my  erring  sight,'*  exclaim'd  the  maid,510 
'<  I  see  Bayardo^  in  yon  gallant  horse,     [course : 
That  throrgh  the  woodland  breaks  his  sounding 
One  palfrey  could  but  ill  two  riders  bear. 
And  fortune  sends  him  to  relieve  our  care." 

King  Sacripant,  alighting  on  the  plain, 
JJrew  near,  and  thought  secure  to  seize  the  rein ; 
Bi!t  swift  as  lightnings  flash  along  the  sky, 
With  spuming  heels  Bayardo  made  reply. 
It  chane'd  beside  him  the  Circassian  stood,       530 
Else  had  he  moum'd  his  rash  attempt  in  blood; 
Such  dreadful  force  was  in  the  coui'ser's  heel. 
The  stroke  had  burst  a  mount  of  solid  steel. 
Then  to  Angelica  with  easy  pace 
He  moves,  and  humbly  views  her  well-known  face: 
A  spaniel  thus,  domestic  at  the  board. 
Fawns  alter  absence,  and  surreys  his  lord.    ' 
The  damsel  was  remember'd  by  the  steed 
Wont  at  Albracca*^  from  her  hands  to  feed, 
Whfft  time  Hinaldo.  courted  by  the  maid,       530 
With  foul  ingratitude  her  love  repay'd. 
Now  boldly  in  her  hand  she  took  the  rein,  [mane: 
Stroked  his  broad  chest,  and  smooth'd  his  rufHed 
While  conscious  be,  with  wondrous  sense  indu'd. 
Still  as  a  lamb,  beside  her  gently  stood, 
llie  watchful  Pagan  leap'd  into  the  seat, 
And  curb'd,  with  streighten'd  reins,  Bayardo's  heat 
The  palfrey  to  Angelica  remain'd, 
Who  gladly  thus  her  former  place  regain'd. 

Now  as  by  chance  she  cast  her  eyes  aside, .  540 
A  knight  on  foot  in  sounding  arms  she  spy'd: 
When  sudden  teirour  on  her  face  was  shown. 
Soon  as  the  knight  for  Anion's  son  was  known* 


^3  Many  wonders  are  told  in  the  romances  of  this 
horsf .  It  is  said  that  he  was  found  by  Malagigi  in 
a  groito,  together  with  a  suit  of  armour  and  the 
sword  Fusherta,  all  under  the  guard  of  a  horrible 
serpent,  and  that  by  his  magic  art  he  got  possession 
of,  and  gnvc  them  to  Riiialdo.  See  Innamora- 
mento  di  Rinaldo,  c.  iv. 

«i  Malagigi,  who  was  made  prisoner  by  Angelica, 
(see  General  View,  &c)  being  released  upon  his 
parole,  endeavoured  to  persiude  Rinaldo  to  re- 
turn her  love  ;  but  all  his  argumetits  proving  in- 
eficctual,  he,  in  revenge,  by  a  magical  illusion, 
decoyed  his  cousin  from  the  Christian  camp : 
Bayardo,  being  left  behind,  came  into  the  pos- 
sesr.ion  of  Astolpho,  who,  going  to  the  siege  of 
Albracia,  in  aid  of  Angelica,  was  overthrown  be- 
fore the  walls  of  that  city,  when  his  horse  was 
seized  by  Agrican;  who  being  afterwards  slain, 
Bayardo  came  into  the  hands  of  Orlando,  who  had 
lost  his  horse  Brigliadoro.  Orlando  at  last  having 
recovered  his  own,  and  departing  from  Cathay  on 
a  new  adventure,  left  Bayardo  in  Albmcca  with 
Angelica,  who  soon  after  sent  him  to  his  master 
Rinaldo.     See  Orlando  Innam. 
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I/»f  had  he  voo*d,  bat  she  deteiU  bis  love'; 
Not  svifter  from  the  falcon  flies  the  dtive. 
He  hated  once,  while  she  with  ardour  burnM  ; 
And  now  behold  their  several  fiirtunes  tum*d. 
This  cause  at  first  from  two  iair  fountains  %  came. 
Their  waters  different,  but  their  look  the  same  : 
Amidst  the  shade  of  Arden^s  dreary  wood,         550 
Full  in  each  orber's  view  the  fountains  stood : 
Who  drinkft  of  one,  inflames  with  lo\e  his  heart. 
Who  drinks  the  other  stream  contemns  his  dart : 
Rinaldo  tasted  that,  and  inly  bum'd ; 
The  damsel  this,  and  hate  fur  love  returnM. 

Soon  as  Angeli  :a  behold  the  knight, 
A  sadden  mist  o'erspread  her  cheerful  siirht; 
While  with  a  falt'ring  voice  and  troubled  look 
To  Sacripant  with  suppliant  tone  she  spoke ; 
And  begjT'd  him  uotth'  approaching:  chief  to  meet, 
But  turn  his  courser,  and  betimes  retreat.        561 

**  Does  then  my  prowess.*'  Sacripant  replies, 
"  Appear  90  mean  and  worthless  in  your  eyes. 
That  yoQ  too  feeble  deem  this  slighted  hand. 
The  force  of  yonder  champion  to  withstand  ? 
Have  you  forgot  that  memorable  night  *^ 
When  at  Albraoca  I  maintained  the  fight  ? 
In  your  defence,  unarmed,  I  durst  oppose 
King  Agrtcan,  and  brav'd  a  host  of  foes." 

"  Not  so,*' she  said — nor  to  reply  she  knew;  570 
As  thus  she  spoke  Rinaldo  nearer  drew. 
Who  DOW  began  the  Pagan  king  to  threat. 
Soon  as  his  eyes  the  welUknown  courser  met,  [fir*d 
Aad  that  lov'd  face  he  viewHi,  whose  charms  had 
His  ravish'd  bosom,  and  his  sool  inspired. 

But  cease  we  here  :  the  ensuing  bocik  shall  tell 
What  strife  between  these  haughty  warriors^  fell. 

^  "  As  many  of  these  specious  and  wonderful 
talcs  in  romance  writers  are  borrowed  from  Creek 
or  Latin  poets,  so  this  story  of  the  two  fountains  of 
Ardenna,witb  their  difi*erent  effects,  is  borrowed  from 
Uandian,  in  hisdescriptionof  the  gardens  of  Venus. 
iabntur  gemini  funtes,  hie  dulcis,  amarus 
Alter,  et  infnsis  corrumpit  mclla  renenis : 
Tade  Capidineas  arma\'it  fama  sagittas. 
Two  {boDtaJns  here,  of  different  nature,  rise : 
This  dulcet  draughts,  that  bitter  streams  supplies: 
While  here  dire  poison  flows  to  taint  the  heart, 
Fame  tells  that  Cupid  tempers  there  his  dart." 

Upton,  Notes  on  Spenser,  b.  iv.  c.  iii. 

Spenser  mentions  one  of  these  fountains  in  bis 
Fairy  Queen. 

Much  more  of  price,  and  of  more  gracious  jxiwer. 
Is  this,  than  that  same  water  of  Arden, 
The  which  Rinaldo  drank  in  happy  hour 
Described  by  that  femous  Tuscan  pen: 
For  that  bad  might  to  change  the  hearts  of  men 
From  lore  to  hate.  Book  iv.  c.  iii. 

'•See  note  on  vcr.  C26.  Concerning  the  force 
mentioned  in  romances  to  have  been  set  down  be- 
fore Albracca,  Milton,  to  express  the  idea  of  a  pro- 
digious concourse,  alludes  to  ft  in  the  following  lines: 

Such  forces  met  not,  nor  so  wide  a  camp. 
When  Agrican,  with  all  his  northern  powers, 
BesiegM  Albracca,  as  romances  tell. 
The  city  of  Galapbron,  from  thence  to  win 
The  fairest  of  her  sex,  Angelica, 
His  daughter,  sought  .by  many  pruwest  knights. 
Both  Paynim  and  the  peers  of  Charlemain ; 
Such  and  so  varioos  was  their  chivalry. 

Pamd.  Reg.  b.'iii.  ver.  336. 


BOOK  11. 


THE  AKCUMBNT. 

Battle  betwixt  Sacripant  and  Rinaldo.  Ansrelica, 
flying,  metis  with  a  hermit,  who,  by  a  .niai;''cal 
illusion,  parts  the  two  rivals.  Rinaldo,  re- 
tumin^r  to  Paris,  is  sent  by  Charlemain  on  an 
embassy  to  England.  Ikadamant,  seeking  her 
lover  Ropcro,  metts  with  rin;2b»!Io,  fr  .m  wh.m 
she  hears  a  nsolancholy  stury  of  his  mi.sfortunes. 
She  promises  him  assistance;  and  aficrwaids, 
being  deceived,  falls  into  a  pit. 

Ah  !  why  so  rare  does  cruel  Love  inspire 

Two  tender  boscjms  with  a  mutual  lire  ! 

Say,  whence,  perfidious,  di»t  thou  pleasure  find. 

To  sow  dissension  in  the  human  mind  ? 

In  shallow  waters  when  I  fain  would  keep. 

Thou,  to  my  ruin,  draw'st  me  to  the  deep : 

From  those,  that  love  me,  dust  avert  my  love. 

To  place  it  vhere  no  sighs,  no  sufferings  move  ! 

Thou  giv^st  Angelica  t*ensiave  the  knight, 

Yet  mak'st  him  hatefol  in  the  virgin's  ^ipcht :       10 

But  when  she  lovM  him  *,  and  his  form  admir'd. 

He,  with  ayersion,  from  her  k)ve  nnir'd. 

With  grief  he  now  in  flames  nnpi^y'd  ounis, 

Thus  equal  fortune  scorn  for  scorn  returns. 

Rinaldo  furious  thus — **  l^ase thief*!  alight! 
Forsake  my  courser,  nntl  restore  my  rglit. 
Think  not  such  thcfl  shall  unrex'eng'd  succeed, 
Impending  punishment  awaits  the  deed  : 
But  more — yon  damsel  to  my  arms  resign ;         20 
Twere  far  unmeet  such  beauties  should  be  thine. 
Wer^t  not  a  &hame,  that  hence  a  thief  should  bear 
A  steed  so  stately,  and  a  maid  so  fair  I**  [ous  lie,** 

**  Thief !  dost  thou  :^ay  ! — ^take  back  th'opprobri- 
With  equal  rage  the  Pagan  made  reply: 
"  But,  if  we  trust  the  common  voice  of  fame, 
'T  is  thou  for  more  dcserv'st  th'  opprobrious  1 
This  instant  shall  the  important  str.fe  de<'ide. 
Who  merits  botts  the  courser,  and  the  bride  : 
Yet  thjiS,  so  for  our  thoughts  conform,  I  own. 
No  equal  to  her  charms  the  world  has  known." 

As  when  two  hungry  mastives  from  afar. 
By  hate  or  envy  mov'd,  prepare  for  war; 
Slowly  they  meet,  their  thrcatoningteeth  they  show. 
With  livid  fire  their  glaring  eye-balls  glow : 
At  last  with  snarls  the  bitter  fray  they  wage. 
And  bite  and  tear  in  mutual  blood  and  rage. 
So,  after  piercing  taunts  and  \'engeful  words. 
The  mighty  warriors  drew  their  shining  swords. 

One  urg'd  the  conflict  from  the  courser's  height. 
One  on  his  feet  below  mantain'd  the  fight :  4Q 

Nor  think  the  horseman  culd  th'  advantage  boast. 
His  force  was  useless  and  his  prowess  lo.-<t ; 
For  well,  by  nature  taught,  the  faithful  steed 
Against  his  lord  rcfus'd'  his  strength  and  speed  ; 

*  See  General  View  of  Boyardo's  Story. 

^  In  the  Orlando  Innamorato,  Orlando,  who  had 
lost  his  horse  Brigliadoro,  having  got  puS8es>ion 
of  Bayardo,  and  engaging  in  combat  with  Kii:aldo, 
a  contest  arising  between  them,  the  horse  refticjes, 
in  the  same  manner  as  here,  to>  light  agaiosi  his 
master.     B.  i.  c.  xxvi. 

"  These  kind  of  tales  told  of  the  great  sagacity  of 
horses,  and  the  love  which  they  bear  their  uai<  .  r.-, 
have  more  than  poetical  warrant  for  tLeir  iruih  ; 
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Nor  could  Circassia's  pnoce,  by  sktll  or  force, 
With  spur  or  bit  direct  the  n^tiff  horse. 
Now  prone  to  earth  his  head  Bajrardo  thrust  i 
Now  wheePd around;  now  furious  spum'd the  dost; 
When  haughty  Sacripant  in  Tain  had  try*d 
Each  vary'd  art  to  tame  his  headstrong  pride,    50 
His  hand  be  laid  upon  the  saddle-bow, 
And  swift  alighted  on  the  plain  below. 
The  Pa^an  thus  escapM  Bayardo's  might. 
Between  the  chiefs  ensu'd  a  dreadful  fight 
Now  high,  now  low,  their  rapid  steel  they  ply; 
While  from  their  arms  the  fiery  sparkles  fly  ! 
Not  swifter  the  repeated  strokes  go  round. 
Which  hollow  Etna's  winding  caves  resound, 
When  Vulcan  bids  the  ponderous  hammers  move. 
To  forge  the  thunder  and  the  bolts  of  Jove.  60 

Sometimes  they  fieign  a  stroke;  sometimes  they  stay ; 
Then  aim*  the  thrust,  as  skilful  in  the  play. 
Sometimes  they  rise ;  then  stoop  upon  the  field ; 
Now  open  lie ;  then  crouch  beneath  the  shield ; 
Now  wand ;  then  with  a  slip  elude  the  blow ; 
Now  forward  step ;  then  iMckward  from  the  foe : 
Now  round  they  move ;  and  where  the  one  gives 
The  other  presses  on  with  eager  pace.  [place, 

Brave  Amon's  son',  collecting  all  his  might, 
His  weapon  rais*d  to  strike  the  Pagan  knight;     70 
When  Sacripant,  to  meet  the  falchion,  held. 
Composed  of  bone  and  steel,  his  ample  shield : 
Tbe  sword  Fusberta^,  rushing  from  on  high, 
Pierc'd  the  tough  plates ;  the  sounding  woods  ivply; 
The  hone  and  steel,  like  ice,  in  shivers  broke ; 
His  arm  benumbed  confessed  the  dreadful  stroke. 

This,  when  the  fair  and  fearful  damsel  view'd. 
And  well  percdv'd  the  mischief  that  ensuM, 
A  death-like  paleness  chas'd  her  rosy  bloom. 
Like  one  who  trembling  waits  his  fatal  doom.      80 
She  thinks  the  time  admits  of  no  delay,  ' 
And  fears  that  hour  to  be  Rinaldo's  prey; 
Rinaldo,  hateful  to  her  virgin  breakt, 
Though  love  of  her  his  amorous  scul  distressed. 
She  turn'd  her  palfrey  to  the  woods  in  haste. 
And  through  a  narrow  thorny  passage  passed, 
While  oft  she  cast  behind  her  timorous  view. 
And  decm'd  she  heaiti  Rinaldo  close  pursue: 
Not  far  she  fled,  but  where  a  valley  lay. 
She  met  an  aged  hermit  on  the  way :  90 

His  beard  descending  on  his  breast  was  seen, 
Severe  his  aspect,  and  devout  his  mieu. 
He  seem'd  with  years  and  frequent  fasting  worn, 
And  gently  on  a  slow-pac'd  ass  i»as  horn  : 
While  all  bis  form  bespoke  a  pious  mind. 
From  the  vain  follies  of  the  world  refiu'd  : 


for  historians  relate  the  same  of  the  horses  of 
Alexander  and  Julius  Cesar." 

Upton,  Notes  on  Spenser,  K  t.  c.  iti. 

^  Rinaldo. 

4  This  strange  affectation  of  giving  names  to 
pwords  was  common  with  them;  thus  Joyosa  is 
the  name  of  Chariemain's  sword,  in  Aspramonte; 
Chrysaor,  is  the  name  of  ArthegaPs  sword,  in 
Spenser;  Calibum,  of  king  Arthur's,  in  the  ro- 
mance of  that  name;  Ascalon,  of  St.  George's,  in 
the  Seven  Champions ;  Tranchera,  of  Agrican's,  in 
Boyardo;  and  in  Ariosto,  besides  Fusberta,  we 
have  Rogero's  Balisarda,  and  Orlando's  Durindana. 
In  Spenser,  Arthur's  sword  is  called  Mordure;  and 
his  shield  or  banner,  Pridwen,  and  bis  spear«  Roan, 
by  the  romance  writers. 


Yet,  when  the  fair  and  blooming  maid  appear'd,    ' 
So  much  her  looks  his  drooping  spirits  cbeer'd  ; 
Though  cold  and  feeble,  as  his  age  required. 
An  unknown  warmth  his  languid  pulse  inspired.  100 

Of  him  the  damsel  sought  the  nearest  way 
To  where  in  port  some  ready  vessel  lay, 
That  there  embarking,  she  might  quit  the  shore. 
And  never  hear  Rinaldo  mentioned  more. 
The  hermit,  vers'd  in  magic,  strove  to  cheer 
The  virgin's  thoughts,  and  dissipate  her  fear  s 
Drew  f^m  his  side  a  hook  his  skill  to  prove. 
With  promise  every  danger  to  remove. 
A  leaf  he'd  scarce  perus'd,  when  to  their  sight. 
In  likeness  of  a  page,  appeer'd  a  spright  i  1 10 

Wlio,  by  the  force  of  strong  enchantment  bound. 
Went  where  the  knights  in  cruel  strife  he  found  ; 
And  when  his  eyes  the  furious  fight  espy'd. 
Between  them  boldly  rush'd,  and  loodly  cryM' : 

"  Tell  me,  ye  warriors  t  what  avails  the  strife, 
Tliough  either  should  deprive  bis  foe  of  life  i 
If  without  sword  unsbeath'd,  without  the  fear 
Of  shatter'd  armour,  or  the  lifted  spear, 
Orlando  now  to  Paris  safe  conveys 
The  maid,  whose  charms  your  fond  oontention  raise? 
Not  hence  a  mile,  the  couple  I  descry'd,  ISI 

Whose  bitter  taunts  your  empty  pains  deride. 
Attend  my  counsel— Cease  your  fruitless  fight. 
And,  while  oocaaon  serves,  pursue  their  flight : 
For  know,  if  Paris'  walls  they  safely  gain. 
Henceforth  your  hopes  to  see  your  love  are  vain.'* 

He  said :  the  gallant  knights  on  either  hand. 
Struck  with  the  news,  abash'd  and  nlent  stand ; 
Condenwing  each  his  judgment  and  his  eyes, 
That  thus  their  rival  8hoi\ld  obtain  the  prize.    130 
At  length,  a  sigh  deep-issuing  from  his  breast. 
His  steps  Rinaldo  to  bis  steed  addrcss'd  ; 
And  vow'd,  o'ercoDie  with  anger  and  disdain, 
To  glut  his  vengeance  on  Orlando  slain  ; 
Nor  bade  furcwcl,  nor  with  a  courteous  mind. 
He  proffer'd  once  to  take  the  knight  behind  *. 

Urg'd  by  the  well-known  spur,  the  fiery  steed 
Bore  all  before  him  that  oppos'd  his  speed: 
Nor  trench,  nor  steepy  mound,  nor  thorny  shade. 
Nor  crossing  flood,  Bayardo's  passage  stay'd.    140 
Deem  it  not  strange,  Rinaldo  seiz'd  again 
The  generous  courser,  sought  so  long  in  vain ; 
\Vho,  fraught « ith  h  uman  sense,  when  first  he  view'd 
The  trembling  dam:^l's  flight,  her  track  pursued* 
Not  idly  from  the  Christian  camp  he  fled. 
But  to  regain  the  maid  his  master  led« 
Who  then,  on  foot,  a  dreadful  combat  wag'd 
With  a  fierce  baron  ^,  band  to  hand  engag'd  : 
The  faithful  steed,  to  guide  him  where  she  went. 
His  course  sagacious  to  the  forest  bent :  15Q 

Nor  suflfer'd  yet  his  generous  lord  to  ride, 
Lest  he  should  turn  him  from  his  path  aside. 
By  him  Rinaldo  twice  the  fair  o'ertook. 
And  twice  the  feir  his  eager  sight  forsooH  : 
For  first  Ferrau,  as  late  my  tale  disclo^'d, 
I1)en  Sacripant  his  amorous  hopes  oppos'd* 

Bayardo  now,  confiding  in  the  spright, 
Whose  specious  fiilschood  had  amus'd  the  knight. 


s  The  poet  returns  to  Angel  ica.  Book  viii.  ver.  1 99. 

*  We  bear  again  of  Sacripant  in  the  4th  book, 
ver.  313,  where  he  is  delivered  by  J^radamant. 
with  the  other  knights,  from  the  castle  of  Atlantes. 

7  Rogero,  with  whom  Rinaldo  fought  at  the  \Bh% 
general  battle.  Sea  General  View  uf  Boy ardo'b  Story, 
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Panned  hw  way,  ami  patient  of  command^ 
Obey'd  tbe  «pur,  and  answer'd  to  the  hand.    160 
Kinaldo,  firM  <rith  love  and  stern  disdain. 
To  Paris  flies,  and  gives  up  all  his  rein: 
So  deep  the  tidings  rankled  in  his  thought. 
Which  the  vain  phantom  of  the  hermit  brought 
Nor  ceas'd  his  eager  journey  mom  or  night, 
Till  the  near  city  rose  before  bii«  sight; 
Where  Cbarlemain,  with  his  defeated  crew, 
Th>  unhappy  remnants  of  his  strength  withdrew : 
A  siege  expecting  now,  he  bends  his  care, 
Sapplies  of  stores  and  forces  to  prepare.  170 

He  sinks  the  trenches,  fortifies  the  walls, 
And  every  aid,  in  time  of  danger,  calls  ; 
Provides  an  embassy  to  England's  shore. 
With  speed  auxiliar  prowesii  to  implorer 
Roolv'd  again  to  tempt  the  doubtful  field. 
And  try  what  war  another  day  might  yield; 
Then  sends  Rinaldo  to  the  British  clime, 
Known  by  fair  England's  name  in  future  time. 
Sore  grieT'd  the  Paladin  at  this  command  ;       17? 
Not  that  he  shuo'd  to  tread  the  British  land. 
But  that  the  hasty  charge  his  prince  enjoin'd. 
Bade  him.  reluctant,  leave  the  fair  behind  ; 
Yet,  as  his  duty  calPd,  he  takes  his  way, 
And  speeds  to  Calais,  restless  of  delay. 

The  knight,  impatient  to  return  again, 
Against  the  counsels  of  the  sailor-train,        [form, 
Tempts  the  black  sea,  that  wears  a  threatening 
And,  murmnring  hoarse,  forebodes  the  future  storm. 
The  Wind,  who  sees  the  knight  bis  power  despise. 
In  dreadful  tempests  makes  the  billows  rise,     190 
And  with  such  fury  whirls  them  from  below. 
That  o^er  the  mast  th'  insulting  waters  flow. 
*The  ikiJful  mariners,  with  busy  care. 
Strike  their  brood  sails  to  shun  the  watery  war  j 
And  think  th'  abandoned  harbour  to  regain. 
Whence,  in  ill  hour,  they  dar'd  to  brave  the  main. 
"  Pools  !   never  hope**  (the  Wind  indignant  cried) 
"  Unpunished  thus  my  empire  to  deride !" 
Ka^g  be  speaks,  and  makes  the  crew  obey 
On  pain  of  shipwreck,  as  he  points  the  way.     200 
HtSon,  behind,  unwear}''d  howls  the  blast: 
TTfth  humble  sails  the  wandering  vessel  pass'd. 
Now  here,  now  there,  amidst  the  watery  waste. 

But  since  a  web  so  various  1  prepare, 
Where  e^ery  thread  by  turns  demands  my  care, 
I  leave  Rinaldo*  in  the  stormy  maiil. 
And  turn  to  noble  Bradamaot  the  strsin; 
The  warlike  virgin,  whose  resistless  might 
Had  from  his  courser  thrown  Circa&»ia*i4  knight. 
Kot  Cbarlemain,  or  joyful  Prance,  surveyed     210 
With  leks  delight  the  valour  of  the  maid. 
Than  the  known  prowe«:t  of  Rinaldo's  arms.. 
S«ich  martial  fire  her  daring  bo«om  warms  I 
To  her  a  gentle  youth  '  afTcciion  bore. 
Who  came  with  Agramant  from  AfncM  shore ; 
Whom  Agolant's  unhappy  daughter  ••  bred. 
The  vigorous  offipring  oi  Rogero's  bed  ; 

*  The  poet  returns  to  Rinaldo,  book  iv.  368. 

9  For  tbe  loves  of  Rogero  and  Bradamant,  see 
General  View  of  Boyardo's  Story. 

'•  For  the  genealogy  of  Rogero,  take  the  fol- 
lowing fictitious  account 'from  Boyardo* 

**  After  the  Grecians  had  taken  Troy,  and  put 
most  of  their  prisoners  to  the  sword,  among  whom 
was  Polyxena,  daughter  of  Priam  and  Hecuba, 
who  was  sacrificed  at  the  tomb  of  Achilles ;  in 
order  entirely  to  eaitirpate  the  race  of  Hector,  they 
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And  the,  ^or.nurs'd  in  wilds,  nor  savage-boni. 
Received  not  love  like  his  with  maiden  scorn; 
Though  fortune  yet  had  giv'n  the  dame  and  knight 
But  once  to  speak  and  meet  eacii  other's  sight  221 

Now  Bradamant  explores  with  fond  desire 
Her  lover,  call'd  Rogero  from  his  sire; 
And  unaccompany'd  securely  far'd. 
As  if  a  thousand  squadrons  were  her  guard* 
Soon  as  her  arm  had  cast,  in  single  fight. 
Low  on  his  mother  earth  Circas^ia's  knight ; 
A  wood  she  Iravers'd,  then  a  mountain  pa^'d. 
And  to  a  limpid  river  came  at  last, 
That  through  the  mcjd  its  gentle  current  drew. 
Where  ancient  trers  with  spreading  branches  grew; 
A  pleading  noise  the  murm'ring  waters  made,  231 
Inviting  swains  to  drinC  beneath  the  shade : 
A  rising  hillock  on  tbe  left  was  seen. 
That  fencM  foom  noon-tide  heat  the  cheerful  grceiu 

Here,  as  the  virgin  turned  iier  eyes  aside. 
On  the  fair  bank  a  comely  youth  she  spy'd: 
Fast  by  the  margin  of  the  flood  he  lay. 
The  margin  with  a  tbousanJ  colours  gay. 
Alone  and  silent  in  a  pensive  mood,  240 

With  steadfast  gaze  the  crystal  stream  he  viewM : 
Not  distant  far  a  tree  his  courser  held, 
Aloft  were  hung  his  helmet  and  his  shield  : 
His  eyes  were  moist  with  tears,  his  bead  declin'd. 
Sad  indications  of  a  troubled  mind. 

Urg'd  by  desire  which  prompts  each  generooi 
heart 
In  others  woes  to  bear  n  friendly  port. 
The  virgin  begs  th'  atllicted  knight  to  show 
His  secret  state,  and  whence  his  sorrows  flow: 
To  whom  the  stranger  all  his  grief  displayed,      260 
MovM  with  the  courteous  speeches  of  the  maid. 
And  by  her  looks  misled,  that  seem'd  to  tell 
Some  gallant  warrior  prov'd  in  battle  well. 

Thus  he— «*'  Know,  gentle  knight,  a  valiant  crew 
Of  horse  and  foot,  in  aid  of  Charles,  I  drew. 
When  near  Pyrenees  hills  the  Christian  force 
Encamp*d  t'  oppose  Marsilius  in  his  course. 
With  me  a  damsel  went,  from  whom  my  breast 
Had  long  the  powerful  fire  of  love  confi'ss'd  : 
WhCTf,  lo  I  we  saw  near  Rhodan's  rapid  tide     260 
A  knight  all-arm'd  a  flying  steed  ^>  bestride. 

sought  for  Astyanax ;  but  Andromache,  to  preserve 
his  life,  concealed  him  in  a  sepulchre,  and  took 
another  child  in  her  arms,  with  whom  be'ipss  found, 
they  were  both  put  to  death,  in  the  mc&m  time, 
the  real  Astyanax  was  salely  conveyed,  by  a  friend 
of  his  father,  to  the  island  of  Sicilj%  when,  being 
grown  to  man's  es'nte,  he  conquered  Corinth  and 
Argos:  he  established  a  government  at  Messina, 
and  married  the  queen  of  $yracusa,  but  was  after- 
wards killed  by  treachery ;  and  his  widoV,  being 
driven  from  the  city  by  the  Gntks,  to«ik  shelter  in 
Kisa,  where  f.he  was  delivered  of  a  son  named 
Polydore,  from  whom  descended  Clovis  and  Con- 
stantius.  Constantius  was  the  head  of  the  line  of 
Pepin,  father  of  Cbarlemain;  and  fiom  Clovis 
came  Rogero,  who  married  Galicella,  daughter  of 
Agolant:  Rogero,  being  cruelly  murdered,  and 
his  city  destroyed,  his  wife  fled  to  the  coast  of 
Africa,  where  she  was  delivered  of  two  Cbildron,  n 
boy  and  a  girl,  and  died  soon  after:  the  boy,  called 
Rogero,  was  brought  up  by  Atlantcs,  a  magician." 
See  Orlando  Innam.  b.  ii.  c.  i.  &c. 

»>  The  fiction  of  this   griffin-horse  is  Ario)ito*f 
own,  nothmg  like  it  occurring  in  Boyaido. 
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Soon  as  the  roHber  (whether  hellish  spripht 

That  with  a  hnman  form  dcceivM  the  sight, 

Or  mortal  horn)  beheld  my  blooming  fair, 

Swift  as  a  falcon  through  the  yielding  air 

He  flew,  and  seiz'd  her  trembling  witli  dismay, 

Then  bore  her  suddai  in  bis  arms  away  : 

Unconscious  of  my  loss,  till  with  surprise 

1  heard  in  air  her  lamentable  cries. 

So  from  the  clouds  descends  the  ravening  kite,  270 

And  gripea  the  chicken  in  his  mother's  siglit. 

"  What  could  I  do,  alas !  encompasa'd  round 
With  stcepy  mountains  and  a  rocky  ground  > 
His  coarser  flew,  when  mine,  oppressed  with  toil, 
Could  scarcely  move  amidst  the  stony  soil. 
WiW  with  my  fate,  I  rovM  with  frantic  mind, 
Careless  of  He,  and.  left  my  m.en  behind : 
Thence  turning,  o*er  the  craggy  deserts  stray'd, 
Wbile  love's  blind  impulse  blindly  I  obey'd. 
Six  tedious  days,  from  morn  to  eve,  I  pas»M    <2S0 
O'er  many  a  pendent  cliff  and  horrid  waste; 
A  pathless  way,  nncultur'd  and  forlorn,' 
Where  not  a  tracl^  of  human  feet  was  worn. 
At  length  a  wild  and  lonely  vale  I  found. 
With  bills  and  dreadful  caves  cncompassM  round. 
Here,  in^^he  midst,  a  wond'rous  rock  I  viewM, 
On  which  a  strong  and  stately  castle  stood : 
It  seemed  afar  to  shine  like  glowing  flame ; 
Nor  hardened  earth,  nor  stone  composed  the  frame. 
As  nearer  to  the  mountain's  base  we  drew,         290 
The  beauteous  pile  more  struck  my  raptm-'d  vieu. 
This  fort,  the  demons,  from  th'  infcniai  plains 
By  fuming  incense  drawn  and  magic  strains, 
Enolos'd  with  steel,  to  which  the  Stygian  ^»'ave, 
And  Stygian  fire  eternal  temper  gave : 
A  dazzling  polish  brighten*d  ev'ry  tower. 
Which  spots  could  ne'er  defile  nor  nist  devour.  " 

"  The  robber  scours  the  country  day  and  night, 
,  .^efi,  with  his  prey,  he  thither  bends  his  fliarlit : 
llilther  my  fair,  my  better  part  Ih:  bore,  300 

And  never,  never  must  1  view  her  more ! 
What  hope  remain'd  ?  In  vain  with  longing  eyes, 
J.  see  the  place  where  all  my  treasure  lies  ! 
The  rock  so  high  and  steep,  who  enters  there 
Must  learli  to  wing  his  passage  through  the  air. 
So  when  the  mother-fox,  with  angnisb  stung. 
Hears  in  the  eagle's  nest  her  crying  young ; 
She  circles  round  the  tree,  with  wild  afl*right. 
No  wings  vouchsaf  *d  her  for  so  vast  a  flight. 

"  While  in  susi^ense  1  stood,  froiu  far  1  sf)y'd  310 
Two  champions  and  a  dwarf*''  that  seem'd  their 

piidc; 
These  with  the  hopes  of  praise  had  fir'd  their  raiud. 
But  soon  these  hopes  dissolved  in  empty  wind. 
They  both  were  warriors  of  establish 'd  fame : 
A  monarch  one,  Gradasso  was  his  name ; 
The  other  was  a  youlb  of  couranre  prov'd, 
Rogero,  in  Bisertc's  court  belov'd. 
•  They  come*  (declar'd  the  dwarf)  *  to  try  their  power 
AgaiiLst  the  lord  of  this  enchanted  tower, 
Who  through  the  air,  enclos'd  in  armour  bright, 
Directs  his  wondrous  courser's  rapid  flight.'       321 
Then  1 — *  Vouchsafe,  O  generous  kniglits !  to  bear 
A  wretch's  fond  complaints  with  pitying  ear; 


^  B03rardo  tells  us,  that  after  the  deliverance  of 

Orlando,  Gradasso  and  Rogero  were  led  by  a  dwarf 

to  an  adventure  of  a  castle,  which  seems  to  be  the 

'story  here  continued  by  our  po«t.    See  Orlando 

lanam.  b.  m.  c.  vi.  vii. 
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Or  if  in  fight  your  arms  tictorions  prov*, 
(As  sure  I  trust  they  shall)  rej^tore  my  love.' 
Theii  all  my  griefs  1  spoke;  while  tears  that  roH'<t 
Down  my  wan  che«k  cottfirmM  the  tale  £  told. 

'*  With  courteous  words  they  answe^d  my  request. 
And  down  the  mounla'in  to  the  castle  press'd : 
Aloof  I  stood  the  battle  to  survey,  330 

Beseeching  Heaven  to  attl  the  doubtful  day. 

•*  Meanwhile  the  warriors  to  the  rock  drew  nigh. 
Disputing  who  shoald  first  th'  adventlire  try. 
At  length  Gradasso  (whether  lots  designed, 
Or  else  Rogero  to  his  will  inclin'd) 
Lifts  to  his  mouth  the  horn  :  theclifis  around, 
I'he  rock  and  fortress  to  the  noise  resound ! 
When,  lo!  the  magic  knight,  with  instant  speed, 
Rushd  from  the  portal  on  the  flying  steed. 
At  lir.-t  be  seems  by  slow  degrees  to  rise :  340 

Like  cranes,  prepar'd  to  sail  to  foreign  skies, 
'rill,  with  collected  wind,  at  once  they  spring 
Aloft  in  air,  ami  shoot  upon  the  wrng. 
Wiih  such  a  flii^ht  the  mn' romancer  towers. 
That  S(^arce  so  hijfh  th'  ethereal  eagle  soars  ! 
Pint,  when  ho.  f^ees  his  'vontoge  best  below, 
Vith  closVnjr  pinions  on  th'  unwary  foe. 
He  sinks  precipitate — as  from  above 
Descends  tlie  monag'd  falcon  on  the  dove. 
And  ere  Gradasso  can  jXirceivc  his  flight. 
He  fi»els  the  spear  with  dreadful  strength  alight : 
ITie  spear  breaks  short;  Gradasso  strike*  again  j 
But  fin  ious  strik^^s  the  yielding  air  in  vain. 
The  stern  magician,  fearless  on  the  wind 
Asccudint;..  lea\es  the  cbampions  far  behind. 
The  good  Alfana**,  with  the  force  oppress'^, 
Rc'cliu'd  on  earth  awhile  the  shock  coirfcss'd : 
Aifana  was  the  mare  Gradasso  rein'd. 
The  fairest  beast  that  ever  knight  sns^tain'd.       360 

"  And  now  the  8*jrc*rer  moimts  tlie  starry  skies^ 
Then  wheels  ardund,  and  down  again  he  flies; 
Now  on  Rogrio  falls,  who  seeks  to  br'ng 
His  needful  succour  to  th'astonish'd  king. 
The  swift  a.ssault  disturb.-,  the  youthful  knight. 
While  scarce  his  horj^e  supports  th'uifeqi^al  figbt  j 
And  when  he  turns  to  strike,  he  sees  the  foe 
Eiile  on  the  clouds  and  n:ock  the  frustrate  blow. 
In  ample  circles  round  he  steers  his  coui-se, 
And  threatening  one,  on  t'  other  bends  his  force :      ^ 
No  pari>e  he  gives,  bat,  rushing  by  sur;>risp,     370 
Confounds  their  senses  and  distracts  their  eyes 

•*  Thus  did  these  three  the  doubtful  strife  maintain. 
That  high  in  air,  these  lowly  on  the  plain  j 
Till  rising  night  her  dusky  veil  display'd. 
And  u*rapt  each  object  in  surrounding  shade. 

**  Think  not  my  words  in  artful  llction  drest, 
Whate'fT  I  speak  was  to  my  view  ronfest : 
Yet,  with  reluctance  now,  my  tongue  declares 
A  tale  that  such  a  face  of  falsehood  wears. 

**  On  his  left  arm  the  foe  was  seen  to  wield,  S80 
Clos'd  in  a  silken  case,  a  mighty  sliield ; 
Whose  polibh'd  orb,  whene'er  rcvea I'd  to  sight. 
The  gazer  strikes  with  such  a  powerful  light. 
In  death-like  slumber  un  the  ground  he  lies, 
And  to  the  foe  becomes  an  easy  prize ! 


»3  Aifana,  the  name  of  a  wild  breeding  marew 
It  was  very  unusual  for  the  knicjhts  in  romance  to- 
make  use  of  mares,  esteeuiing  it  derogatory  from 
their  dignity ;  but  Gradasso  is  said  to  have  taken 
an  oath,  never  to  mount  a  horse  till  he  ootdd  g«t 
possejiioD  of  Sayardo,  Rinaldo's  horse. 
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Bri^t  a«  Pyrofm  *^  diiaes  the  buckler's  Maze ; 
Ko  mortal  e'er  beheld  such  duzling  nyn{ 
Fan  m  their  eyes  the  flasbiufr  splendour  play'd, 
Aa4  prone  on  earth  eadi  knight  was  senseless  laid. 
like  thein,  a  sodden  sleep  my  senses  bound ;    390 
But  when,  at  length,  reooreriog  from  the  ground 
I  rose,  and  sought  the  knights  and  dwarf  agnin ; 
Baik  was  the  mount  and  desulate  the  plain  1 
Tb'  unpitying  foe  bad  seia'd  the  hapless  pair. 
And  home  them  to  his  castle  *«  through  the  air. 
Thus,  by  the  ligrbt  that  o*er  their  eyes  he  spread, 
Their  liberty  is  gone,  my  hopes  are  fled  • 
Then  fvom  the  place  •«  despairhig  I  withdrew. 
But  ere  I  parted  took  a  last  adieu :  399 

Now  judge,  what  woes  with  mine  can  e«fual  prove 
Of  all  the  ▼aricHia  woes  that  spring  from  iove." 


**  Prince  Arthur's  shield  in  Spenser  is  something 
«f  this  kind,  which  is  always  kept  covered  with  a 

His  warlike  shield  all  closely  coverM  was, 
Ne  might  of  mortal  eye  be  ever  seen. 

The  same  to  wi/^ht  he 4ie¥er  wont  disclose, 
But  when  as  mousbers  bn^re  he  «ould  dismay. 
Or  daunt  unequal  armies  of  his  foes  j 
Or  when  the  flymg  heav'ns  he  would  affray ; 
For  so  exceediufT  shone  bis  glistVrng  ray. 
That  Pbeebu^  golden  face  it  did  attaint, 
M  when  a  cloud  bis  beams  doth  orer-lay,  6cc. 

Fairy  Uueen,  h.  i.  c.  vii. 
Prince  Ajpthur  being  engaged  with  th**  soldan, 

disoorers  his  shield,  in  order  to  dazzle  the  eyes  of 

the  8oIdan*s  horses. 
At  last  from  his  victorious  shield  he  drew 
TTie  veil,  which  did  bis  powerful  light  empeach, 
Aod  coming  full  bofure  bis  horses*  view, 

As  tbcy  npOD  him  press'd,  it  plain  to  them  did  shew. 
Like  liirfat'Bing  flash  that  hath  the  gazer  burned. 
So  did  the  sight  thereof  their  sense  dismay. 
That  back  again  upon  themselves  they  tum*d, 
And  wich  their  rider  ran  perforee  away,  fitc. 

B.  V.  C.  viii. 
Perhaps,  as  Mr.  Upton  observes,  the  original 

may  be  found  in  the  JEp'is  of  the  Greeks. 
PhcBbns  himself  the  rushing  battle  led ; 
A  veil  of  clouds  invoU'd  bis  radiant  head : 
High  held  before  him,  Jove's  enormous  shield 
Portentous  shone,  and  shaded  all  the  l',cUi. 
Vulcan  to  Jove  th»  immortal  gift  consign'd. 
To  scatter  hosts,  and  terrify  mankiud. 

AgMU — 

As  long  as  Pbcehns  bore  unmov'd  the  shield, 
Sate  doubtful  conqueift  hovering  o'er  the  field  s 
But  when  aloft  he  shakes  it  in  the  skies. 
Shoots  in  their  ears,  and  lightens  in  their  eyes, 
Deep  horror  seizeis  evVy  O'recian  breast,  &c. 

Pope's  Iliad,  b.  iv.  ver  348—360. 
'»  The  idea  of  this  castle  seems  to  be  taken  from 
the  Orlando  Innamoraro,  where  we  meet  with  a 
garden,  made  by  Atlantes,  on  the  summit  of  a 
rock,  on  mount  Carina,  in  Africa,  surrounded 
with  a  w-all  of  glass,  in  which  he  kept  Riigero,  to 
preserve  bias  from  the  evil-influence  of  his  stars. 

»•  The  allegory  of  the  shield  and  castle  is  thus 
explained  by  the  Italbn  commentators.  The  shield 
•bows,  bow  the  ejea  of  the  understanding  arc 
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knight,   and  thus  his  fortune 


Thus  said   the 
moum'd. 

Then  pensive  to  his  silent  grief  returned : 
This  was  that  earl,  whose  birth  Magaazadaim'd, 
Aiisdmo's  son,  and  Pinabello  nam'd ; 
Who,  like  his  race  fur  wicked  actions  known, 
Increas'd  his  kindred  vices  by  his  own. 

The  warlike  virgin  with  attention  stood, 
While  Pinabello  his  complaint  pursu'd  :  409 

When  first  Rogero's  much-lov'd  name  she  heard, 
A  sudden  gladness  in  her  looks  af)pear'd ; 
But  when  she  found  a  base  magician's  pow'r 
Detain'd  him  thus  ignobly  in  a  tower. 
Her  pitying  bosom  glow'd  with  anxir»us  pain. 
And  oft  she  begg'd  to  hear  the  Ule  again. 
Then  full  inform'd :  **  Sir  knight,"  she  cried, 
"  give  o'er 
This  unavailing  grief,  and  mourn  no  more. 
Since  from  our  meeting  here,  perchance  may  flow 
^'uur  happiness,  and  ruin  to  your  foe. 
Haste  j  to  the  castle  be  our  course  add  rest,       420 
Wliose  walls  are  with  so  rich  a  treasure  bleat: 
Nor  shall  we  find  in  vain  our  labour  spent, 
If  favouring  fortune  answer  my  intent" 

*'  And  shall  I,  then,  your  luckless  feet  to  guide^ 
Again  those  mountains  pass?"  the  youth  reply'd. 
*'  For  me,  indeed,  but  little  were  the  smart 
To  toil  my  body,  having  lost  my  heart. 
Yet  why  should  you  steep  rocks  and  barren  plains 
Thus  rashly  tread,  to  purchase  slavish  chains  ? 
Hence,  wam'd  in  time,  if  evil  chance  ensues,  430 
Not  me  unjubtly,  but  yourself  accuse." 
•Thus  having  said,  be  mounts  nitaout  delay 
To  lead  the  noble  damsel  on  fhe  way ; 
Who  for  Rogero  means  the  fight  to  prove. 
And  hazard  life  or  freedom  for  her  love. 
When  lo !  a  mei«enger  that  swiftly  rode 
Pursu'd  them  close  behind,  and  oall'd  aloud : 
The  same,  who  told  king  Sacripant  the  foive 
Of  Bradamant  had  huri*d  him  from  his  horse; 
Who  fn>m  Montpcllier  and  Narbona  came,        440 
With  suddfn  tiUings  to  the  martial  dame. 
That  all  the  land  was  kindled  with  alarms. 
And  all  the  coast  of  Acquamort  in  arms : 
That,  losing  her.  their  safely  and  their  guard, 
Marseilles  was  thr  the  foes  but  ill  prcpar'd ; 
And,  by  this  mes^age,  with  their  Cears  dismay'd, 
hnplor'd  her  counsel  and  immediate  aid. 

Struck  wii^h  the  virtues  of  her  dauntless  mind. 
The  king  to  Anion's  daughter  had  assign'd 
Tl)isto«n,  and  for  many  miles,  that  lay  450 

'Twixt  Vare  and  llodun  stretching  to  the  sea. 

Tlit'se  tidings'  heard,  a  doleful  pause  ensu'd. 
And  undeterm.n'd  for  a  while  site  stood: 
On  that  side  honour  and  her  friends  assail 'd ; 
On  this  the  stronger  fires  uf  luvc  prevail'd. 
At  lengih  resolv'd  to  end  the  ta.-k  d  •sign'd. 
And  free  Rogero  in  the  tower  confin'd  ; 
Or,  if  her  enterprise  successless  prov'd. 
Remain  a  prisoner  with  the  youth  she  luvM. 
The  damsel  first  excus'd  a  short  delay,  460 

Then  sent  the  Aoessenger  well'pleas'd  away. 


blinded  by  the  desires  of  concupiscence;  or  repre- 
sents the  violrnce  and  frauds  which  worldly  ,  as- 
sions  employ  over  reason  and  true  virtue:  the  castle 
re}irescnts  tlKs  carnal  appetite,  that  holds  men 
prisoners;  as  some  say,  that  by  Atlantes  i^  ligurvd 
love. 
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HaOLE'S  TRANSLATION" 


Now,  turning  round,  her  former  path  she  took;   I 
Her  Piiiabel  pursuM  with  altered  look  ; 
Conscious  her  lineage  to  that  house  she  ow'd, 
For  which  he  evt^r  nourish'd  hate  avowM ; 
And  anxious  fears  peiplex'd  his  troubled  mind, 
Lest  she  should  know  him  of  Maganza's  kind. 
All  ancient  feud  l)etween  these  houses  reign'd. 
And  both  the  strife  and  hatred  still  maintained ; 
Full  oit  nppos'd  in  stem  debate  they  stood, '     470 
And  dy'd  the  ground  b(*neath  with  mutual  blood. 
For  this  the  caitiff  bent  his  thoughts  to  frame 
Some  treason  to  deceive  th'  unwary  dame. 

Such  various  passions  had  disturbed  his  breast. 
With  enmity,  with  doubts  and  fears  possest. 
Unheeding,  where  he  pass'd,  he  lost  his  way, 
And  through  a  gloomy  forest  cbancM  to  stray  ; 
Where  in  the  midst  a  steepy  mount  appear'd, 
That  in  a  craggv  rock  its  summit  reared. 
Meanwhile  the  dame  of  Clarmont's  noble  kind,480 
With  heedful  steps  p'ursuM  the  knight  behind. 

When  Pinabel  beheld  the  dusky  lihade. 
He  poudcrM  in  his  thoughts  to  leave  the  maid  ; 
And  thus  began — *•  While  yet  we  view  the  light, 
'T  weit»  best  to  seek  a  shelter  from  the  night : 
Beyond  that  hill,  unless  my  mem'ry  fail, 
There  stands  a  stately  castle  in  the  vale : 
Here  patient  wait,  while  from  yon  height  I  try 
T*  explore  the  prospect  with  a  surer  eye." 

So  saying,  to  the  hill  he  bent  his  course,       490 
And  up  the  steepy  summit  spurred  his  horse  ; 
Thence,  looking  round,  be  sought  soxns  path  to 

take. 
By  which  he  might  the  damsePs  track  forsake:  • 
When  sudden,  here  a  monstrous  cave  he  found, 
Hewn  out  with  labour  in  the  stony  ground  : 
Full  thirty  cubits  deepit  seem'd  in  show : 
A  fair  and  lofty  gate  appear'd  below, 
Whioh,  by  its  ample  structure,  secm'd  design'd 
For  entrance  to  some  larger  place  behind. 
And  through  the  shade  a  glimmering  brightness 
gave,  500 

As  of  a  torch  that  burnt  within  the  cave. 

While  here  in  deep  ftuspense  the  traitor  stood. 
The  cautious  virgin,  who  his  steps  pursued. 
Fearful  to  lose  the  track,  still  kept  in  view 
Her  faithless  guide,  and  near  the  cavern  drew.. 

.  His  first  design  thus  foiPd,  a  sudden  thought 
Of  treacherous  purpose  in  his  bosom  wrought : 
He  makes  the  damsel  from  her  steed  alight, 
And  pointing  out  the  CfM'era  to  her  sight, 
Tells  her  within  its  confines  he  had  seen  510 

A  dame  of  beauteous  face  and  graceful  mien ; 
WTiose  courtly  looks  and  costly  garments  showM 
Her  birth  doriv'd  from  no  ignoble  blood : 
But  from  her  eyes  she  pour'd  a  tender  shower. 
And  seem'd  her  lost  condition  to  deplore.  ' 
And  when  he  thoufrht  t'  attain  a  nearer  view, 
And  learn  the  cause  from  which  her  grief  she  drew. 
One  from  the  inner  grot  with  fury  came. 
And.,  .seizing,  carryM  off  the  weeping  dume. 

The  dauntless  Bradamant,  whose  genenous  mind, 
rnoonscious  of  the  wile  the  wretch  design'd,     521 
With  ardour  glow'd  to  give  the  fair  one  aid, 
Revolves  how  best  she  may  the  cave  invade*7. 


»7  One  of  the  most  favourite  achievements  of 
tfie  knights  of  old  was  to  search  inio  caverns,  where 
they  mcti»jth  many  wonderful  adventures.  Thus 
Cou  Qui:tule  descends  into  the  cave  of  Montcsinos, 


When  on  a  lofty  elm  she  cast  ber  ey«s,' 

And  midst  the  boughs  a  mighty  branch  espies  r 

This  with  ber  sword  she  hewg,  and  lops  the  leaves-; 

That  done,  the  cavern's  month  the  pole  recwves. 

She  prays  her  treacherous  guide  alofl  to  stand. 

And  gnsp  the  end,  tenacious,  in  bis  band. 

Now  first  within  the  cave  her  feet  descend,        5^0 

While  as  she  thinks,  her  arms  her  weight  suspend i 

When  Pinabello,  8Coi!iog,  ask'd  the  maid 

To  leap  below — then  loos'd  his  grasp,  and  said: 

»*  O  !  would  that  all  thy  race  with  thee  were 

join'd, 
That  thus  I  might  at  once  destroy  the  kind." 

But  happier  fortune  than  the  traitor  meant. 
All  gracious  Heaven,  to  save  the  guiltless,  sent : 
The  pole  first  lighted  on  the  ground  below. 
And  instant  shiver'd  with  the  forceful  blow. 
Vet  thus  the  fury  of  the' shock  sustained,  540 

That  Bradamant  preserved  from  deith  remained* 

The  sudden  fall  awh'de  surpris'd  the  niaid» 
As  iath'  ensuing  book  is  full  displayed. 


BOOK  III. 

'  THE   ARGUMENT. 

Bradamant,  deceived  by  Pinabello,  finds  herself 
in  Merlin's  cave,  where  she  meets  with  Melissa, 
who  shows  to  her,  in  vision,  all  her  descendants 
that  were  to  make  a  figure  in  history.  In  this 
passage  the  poet  pays  a  compliment  to  the  most 
iIli«trious  lUlian  families.  Melissa  then  in- 
structs Bradamant  how  to  deliver  Rogero  from 
the  castle  in  which  be  was  confined  by  Atlantes,. 
and  dismisses  her. 

What  power'  will  teach  me  lofly  words  to  find 
For  the  great  suhiect  that  inflames  my  mind  ? 
What  power  will  lend  my  venturous  Muse  a  win|f 
In  tuneful  lays  my  high  conceits  to  sing  ? 
A  vigour  mightier  far  must  here  be  shown 
Then  e'er  my  swelling  bosom  yet  has  known : 


and,  at  his  retum.  relates  many  extravagant  inci- 
dents, which  hi*;  disterojiered  imagination  had  fur- 
nished him  wit  It  In  the  true  spirit  of  romance.-*- 
Don  Quixote,  part  ii.  c.  xxii. 

«  This  invocation  of  Ariosto,  is  apparently  trans- 
lated by  Spenser  in  his  Fairy  Queen : 

Who  now  shalKgive  unto  me  words  and  sound 

Fxjiial  unto. this  haughty  enterprize? 

Or  who^  shall  lend  me  wings,  with  which  frona 

ground 
My  lowly  verse  may  loftily  arise. 
And  lifl  itself  unto  the  highest  skies  ? 
More  ample  spirit  than  hitherto  was  wont 
Here  needs  me,  while  the  fiimous  ancestries 
Of  my  most  dreaded  sovereign  I  recount. 
By  which  all  earthly  princes  she  doth  far  sunnount* 

Again — 
Argument  worthy  of  Maxmian  quill, 
Or  rather  worthy  of  great  Phoebus'  rote. 
Whereon  the  ruins  of  great  Ossa  hill, 
And  triumph. of  Phlegrsan  Jove  ho  wrote. 

B.  ii,  c.  fc^ 
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« 


'YUs  Tfimny  pttroo  claims,  which  dares  to  trace 
The  fountain  whence  he  draws  his  glorious  race ! 

Amidst  th*  illustrious  chiefs  by  fate  designed 
With  righteous  govemmeot  to  bless  mankind,     10 
O  Phoebus  *  you,  whose  eye  the  world  surveys. 
Ne'er  view'd  a  line  likb  this,  whose  deathless  praise, 
In  peace  and  war,  shall  fill  the  lips  of  fame ; 
Whose  blooming  hononn  shall «odure  the  same, 
■{Or  vain  the  light  .prophetic  in  ny  sonl) 
Wliile  Heaven,  unchanging,  whirls  around  the  pole. 
To  blazon  all  their  virtues  would  require 
Not  my  weak  lute,  but  that  immortal  lyre. 
On  which,  the  giants  qnelPd,  you  sung  above 
The  grateful  praises  of  eternal*  Jove !      -  20 

O !  should  you  here  the  wish*d-for  aid  impart, 
And  to  the  subject  raise  the  sculptor's  art; 
Cach  noble  image  shall  my  fancy  fill, 
To  cballeogeall  my  genius,  all  my  skifl ; 
Then  what  at  6rst  I  may  but  roughly  trace. 
By  slow  d«egrees  shall  ripen  into  grace; 
Till  cruwnM  by  you,  I  see  with  joyful  eves 
Each  laboured  form  to  foil  perfection  rise. 

But  let  the  Muse  to  htm  the  story  bend. 
Whose   breast  nor  shield  nor  cuirass  -could  de- 
fend; 30 
The  treacherous  Pinabel,  who  hop'd  in  vain 
With  murderous  guile  the  damsel  to  bave  stain. 
The  traitor  deem'd  her  in  the  cavern  dead, 
And,  with  a  visage  pale  through  guilty  dread. 
The  place,  polluted  by  his  crime,  forsook. 
Then  instant  speeding  back,  his  courser  took: 
That  every  action  might  his  soul  betray. 
He  with  him  bears  the  virgin's  steed  away. 
But  leave  we  him^.  who,  while  his  craft  is  shown 
To  seek  another's  fall,  prucui-es  his  own ;  40 
And  turn  to  her,  who  nearly  'scap'd  the  doom, 
In  one  sad  hour  to  iind  herdeath  and  tomb. 
Soon  as  the  maid  again  from  earth  was  rais'd, 
With  the  hird  shock  and  sudd«»n  fall  amaeM, 
She  enter'd  boldly  through  the  gate,  which  gave 
An  entrance  to  the  second,  larger  cavr« 
The  building,  square  within,  and  spacious  made, 
i  stately  temple  to  the  sight  display'd. 
Mafniftcent  the  sumptuous  pileappear'd. 
On  pillars  fair  of  ahiba>trr  rear'd.  50 
An  altar  in  the  midst ;  and,  kindled  bricrht, 
A  lamp  before  cast  ruund  a  trembling  light. 

Svm  as  the  damsel  viewM,  with  pious  mind. 
This  sacred  place  for  holy  rites  designM, 
Devoutly  on  her  knees  the  earth  she  piess'd. 
And  to  the  king  uf  Heaven  her  prayers  address'd. 
Meantime  a  sudden  jarring  sound  was  hfard, 
When  from  a  mrrow  gate  a  dame  ajipear'tls,     * 
Ungirt,  with  feet  uusIkxI,  with  hair  display'd,     59 
"HTio  by  her  name  address'd  the  warrior-maid. 

And  thus — "  O  generous  Bra^lamant !"  she  said, 
*'  Not  without  Heaven's  appointment  hither  led. 
Merlin  foretold,  that  by  a  passage  new 
Thou  shouldst,  descending  here,  his  relics  view  ; 
And  hence  I  stay'd,  to  set  before  thy  eyes 
llie  glorious  fate  predestin'd  in  the  skies. 


"*  The  Ftory  of  Pinabello  is  continued,  b.  xx. 
v«r.  803. 

3  Melissa,  an  enchantress;  a  character  intro- 
duced by  Ario5*o,  who*,  throughout  the  prjcm,  in- 
teracts herielf  is  all  the  oonceriv  of  Kogero  and 
Bradamant. 


Behold  this  ancient  cave,  by  Merlin  wrought^, 
Merlin,,  in  every  art  of  magic  taught : 


«  According  to  Jeffcry  of  Monmouth,  the  famoUk 
magician  Merlin  was  bom  at  Kaermardin,  i.  c. 
Caemiarthen,  named  by  Ptolemy  Maridunum. 
Merlin's  mother,  who  was  a  niece  and  daughter  of 
the  king  of  Demetia  {or  South  Wales),  giving  to 
account  of  her  uonderful  cunceptk>n  of  her  son,  a 
philosopher  explains  it,  that  it  was  some  demon. 
or  incubus,  '*  some  guileful  spright,"  partaking 
partly  of  the  nature  of  man,  partly  of  angels,  and 
assuining  a  human  shape,  which  begot  Merlin-; 
and  this  explains  what  Ariosto  says,  that  Merlin 
was  the  son  of  a  demon. 

Di  Merlin  dico,  del  demonio  figlio. 

C.  xxxiK. 

Drayton,  in  his  Polyalbion,  pong  v.,  tboS  sings 

of  Merlin,  who  was  bom  at  Caermarden : 

Of  Merlin  and  his  skill  what  region  doth  not  hear  ? 

Who  of  a  British  nymph  was  gotten,  wbilstshe  play'd 

With  a  seducing  spirit 

Thus  Spenser, —       ^ 
And  sooth  men  say  he  was  not  the  son 
Of  mortal  sire,  or  other  livinsr  wight. 
But  wond'riAisly  begDtten  and  bejftm 
By  false  illusion  of  a  guileful  spright 

On  a  fur  lady 

Fairy  Queen,  b.  iii.  c.  iii. 
It  is  said  that  Merlin  intended  to  build  a  wall  of 
brass  round  Maridunimi ;  and  t>o  says  Dra^'ton, 
Polyalbion,  song  iv. 
How  Merlin  by  bis  Aill  and  magic's  wond'rous 

might  [night ; 

From  Ireland  liltlier  brought  the  Stonendge  in  a 
And  for  (  at  rmarden's  sake  would  lain  have  brought 

to  pass 
About  it  to  have  built  a  wall  of  solid  brass ; 
And  S'.  t  his  fiends  to  work  U|X)n  the  mighty  frame ; 
Sume  ti)  the  anvil  ;  some  that  still  cnforc'd  tba 

fl;«me  ; 
But  whilst  it  was  in  hand,  by  loving  of  an  elf 
(For  all  his  wond'ronsskJIl)uaiiCfjzen'd  by  himself. 
For  walking  with  his  fay,  her  to  the  rock  he  brought 
In  »hi«  li  he  oft  hefure  liis  necromancies  wroit(;lit, 
And  isoin;?  in  thereat  his  majiicsto  have  shown, 
Stie  sCopt  the  cavern's  mouth  with  an  inchantcd 

stone : 
Whose  ci.nninp  strongly  crost,  amaz*d  whilst  be 

did  stand. 
She  cr.pti\r  him  conrey'd  info  the  fairj*  land. 
Then  Row  the  lab'ring  spirits  to  rocks  by  fetters 

bcund. 
With   bi'llows   rumbling    groans,     and  hammerii 

tliund'ring  sound, 
A  fearful  liorrid  din  still  in  the  earth  do  keep, 
Tlicir  master  to  awake,  supposed  by  them  to  sleep; 
As  at  their  work  how  still  the  grieved  spirits  repine. 
Tormented  in  the  lire,  and  tired  in  the  mine. 

Spenser  again, 

A  little  while, 

Refore  that  Merlin  dy'd,  he  did  intend 
A  brazen  i\all  inVompa'-s  to  ompilc 
Ab<jut  Caermarthon,  and  did  it  commend 
Unto  his  spright'",  to  bring  to  perfect  end  ; 
During  which  time  the  lai'y  of  thr*  lake. 
.  Whom  long  he  lov'd,  for  him  In  ha^te  did  send. 
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HOOLE'S  TRANSLATION 


Herd  "»ith  b<»wif cliin.?  kK>ks  «ncl  wile*  preparM, 

The  lady  of  the  lake  his  heart  ensnar'd.  70 

•*  His  sepulchre  is  here,  whose  womb  contains 

The  deathless  spirit,  and  decay'd  remains : 

To  this  he  by  her  blandisrhments  was  led, 

And  what  receiv'd  alive,  detains  him  dead. 

His  livinj?  soul  most  with  his  corse  repose, 

Till  the  last  Uwmp  the  fatal  angel  blows : 

Then  shall  the  just  award  his  deeds  requite. 

With  sin  polluted,  or  with  virtne  white. 

His  ^oice  smrvlves,  and  oft  is  beard  to  come 

la  tuneful  music  from  tbe  marble  tOmb.  80 

To  ali  that  question  is  his  wisdom  shown; 

He  tells  the  past,  and  makes  the  future  l^nown : 


Who  therefore  forc'd  bis  workmen  to  forsake, 
Tbem  bound  till  his  return,  their  labour  not  to  slake. 

In  the  mean  time  by  that  iklse  lady's  train, 
He  was  surprisM  and  bury'd  under  bier, 
^e  ever  to  his  work  retum'd  again,  &c. 

B.  iii.  c.  iii. 

This  lady  of  the  lake  appears  to  hare  been  a 
fiiiry  or  nymph,  with  whom  Merlin  was  ena- 
moured :  the  story  of  her  deceiving  him  is  thus  re- 
lated in  the  romance  called  Murtc  Arthur,  or  the 
life  and  death  of  prince  Arthur,  prints  by  Caxton 
in  1485. 

**  The  lady  of  the  lake  and  Merlin  departed  j  and 
by  the  way,  aa  they  went,  Merlin  shewed  to  her 
many  wonders,  and  came  into  Comwaile:  Aud 
alwaias  laid  about  the  lady  for  to  have  her  favour; 
aud  she  was  ever  passing  weary  of  him,  and  fain 
would  have  been  delivered  of  him ;  for  »he  was 
afraid  of  him,  because  he  was  a  divells  sonne,  and 
she  could  not  put  him  away  by  no  mrans.  Aud 
80,  upon  a  time  it  hapned  that  Merlin  shewed  to 
her  in  a  roche  (rock)  whereas  a  great  wonder,  and 
wrought  by  inchantment,  which  went  under  a  stone, 
so  by  her  craft  and  working  she  made  Merlin  to  go 
under  that  stone,  to  let  him  wit  of  the  marvailes 
there.  But  she  wrought  so  there  for  him.  that  ht? 
came  never  out,  for  all  the  craft  that  he  could  doe,*' 

B.  i.  c.  Ix. 

But  in  the  life  of  Merlin,  this  adventure  is  re- 
lated with  circumstances  nearer  the  account  given 
by  uur  author. 

'*  Merlin's  mother  having  secretly  conceived  by 
a  demon,  was,  after  her  delivery,  conileiribed  to 
be  pat  to  death,  for  breach  of  chastity ;  but  her 
son,  an  infant,  defended,  and  set  his  motiicr  at 
libeity.  Merlin,  being  grown  up,  went  to  the 
court  of  I'ther  Pendragon,  wh<*ie  he  estublisihed 
the  famous  ix>und  table,  wrought  many  wonderful 
works,  and  uttered  a  number  of  prophecies  ;  here 
he  fell  in  love  with  the  lady  of  tht*  lake,  whom  he 
used  to  call  the  white  serpent;  before  bis  death,  he 
erected  a  lomb,  in  the  forest  of  Nortes,  capable  to 
bold  him  and  his  mistress ;  and  having  showed  it 
her,  he  taught  her  a  charm  that  would  close  the 
•'one,  8o  tJ.at  it  could  never  be  opened.  The  lady, 
who  secn^tly  hated  him,  began  one  day  to  caress 
him  exceeilingly,  and  at  last  made  him  go  into  the 
lomb,  in  o;der  to  try  whether  it  was  large  enough  : 
Merlin,  boiug  entered,  she  closed  the  stone  upon 
him,  where  ht  died  :  hi-?  spirit  b^ing  likewise  cow 
f:u"d  by  the  foice  of  the  spell,  continued  from  time 
to  jmo  to  fipeak,  and  to  -^ive  aaswers  to  &ucb  ques- 
Uoiis  as  wtjie  put  to  him." 


T  man?  days  have  in  this  cave  rMiain'd, 
To  whi-h  I  traveird  fr(vm  a  distant  land; 
For  he,  whose  «ige  pTedicti«»n9  never  lied. 
This  hour  for  *by  arrival  prophesy'd." 

Slie  said,     and  Amon's    daughter,    while   ^ 
spoke. 
With  silence  heard,  amazement  \n  her  l<>oh; 
When  casting  on  the  ground  her  baahlvl  eyes, 
She  to  the  dame  with  modest  grace  replies :   ,     90 
**  Alas !  what  praise  has  my  unworthy  name, 
That  pmphets  my  arrWal  should  proclaim  '" 

Then  rapt  witli  joy  at  such  a  blest  event. 
Silent  she  f^How'd  where  the  matron  went. 


We  shall  quote  one  more  passage  of  Spenser, 
where  he  gives  a  noble  dtbcriptlon  of  the  cave, 
which   was  the    scene   of    Mcrlin^s   incantations. 
Britomart,  and  her  nurse  old  GIauce,go  to  consult 
this  magician : 
To  Maridunum,  that  is  now  by  change 
Of  name  Cay  r  Mardin  calPd,  they  took  their  way ; 
There  the  wise  Merlin  whilom  went,  they  say. 
To  make  his  wonne,  low  tmdemeath  the  ground, 
In  a  deep  delve,  far  from  the  view  of  day, 
That  of  no  living  wight  he  mote  be  found. 
When  so  he  counseird  with  bis  sprightsencompaaa'd 
round. 

And  if  thou  ever  happen  that  same  way 
To  travel,  go  to  see  that  dreadful  place : 
It  is  an  hideous,  hollow  cave,  they  say. 
Under  a  rock  that  lies  a  tittle  space 
From  the  swift  Barry,  tumbling  down  apace 
Emongpt  the  woody  hills  of  Dynevowre  j 
But  dare  thou  not,  I  charge,  in  any  case. 
To  enter  into  that  same  baleful  bower. 

For  fear  tbe  cruel  fiends   should  thee   unwares 
devour. 
But  standing  high  alofl,  low  lay  thine  ear. 
And  there  sucb  ghastly  noise  of  iron  chains, 
And  brazen  cauldron*  thou  shalt  nimbling  hear, 
Which  thousand  sprights  with  Inng  enduring  pains 
I>»  toss,  that  it  will  stun  thy  feeble  brains ; 
And  »»ftcntimes  greatgroans,  and  grievous  stouuds. 
When  too  huge  toil  and  labour  them  constrains; 
And  oftentimes  lood  strokes,  and  ringing  sounds 

From  under  that  deep  rock  most  horribly  rebounds. 

B.  iii.  c.  iii. 

This  description  is  not  entirely  the  fiction  of  the 
p<x?t,  as  there  are  suffiuicnt  vouchers  to  produce 
.#r  the  truth  of  the  story.  **  In  a  rock  of  the 
island  of  Barry,  in  Glamorganshire,  there  is  a 
uairow  chink  or  cleft,  to  which  if  you  put  your 
ear,  you  shall  perceive  all  such  sort  of  noises,  as 
you  may  fancy  smiths  at  work  under  ground ; 
strokes  of  hammers,  blowing  of  hcliowt.,  grinding 
of  tools*.  &.C.'*  See  Cambden's  Britannia.  Drayton, 
in  the  above  lines,  alludev  to  this  st«»ry  of  the  lady 
of  the  lake,  and  to  this  marvellous  cave. 

•*  Ariosto,  with  the  liberty  of  a  romance- writer, 
places  Merlin's  gn>t  in  France,  and  removes  the" 
scene  of  several  of  his  actions  to  that  place." 

Sec  Upton  and  Warton's  Observaiwns  on  Spenser. 

Not  far  from  CaennarLhen,  is  a  hill  called 
Merlin's  hill,  near  the  brow  of  which  is  a  rock, 
known  by  the  name  of  Merlin's  chair,  in  which  it 
is  said,  that  farhous  prophet  uised  to  sit,  whfen  he 
altered  his  propheciei. 
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Slow  letdin^  to  the  tomb,  in  which  dotaio*d 
The  j^boti  of  Merlin  with  bis  bpnea  remainM. 
Hard  was  the  poiish'd  marble,  fimooth  and  l)rip:ht'. 
And  like  a  ruddy  flame  dispeU'd  the  night, 
TboQ^h  here  the  Sun  refusM  his  cbeerins;  light. 
Whether  lOBM  marble,  by  iU  nature,  show*     100 
A  beam,  that  like  a  torch  in  darkness  glows: 
Or  else  by  vene,  and  fumigating  powers. 
Or  signs  imprest  in  planetary  hours. 
(As  heat  may  seem)  thi^  wonder  was  composed; 
The  lustre  many  a  pleasing  sight  disclos'd ; 
Pictores  and  statues,  that  with  various  grace, 
In  order  nuigM,  adorned  the  sacred  place. 

Scarce  o*er  the  threshold  (lassM  the  warrior-dnroe, 
And  to  the  cavern's  deep  recesses  came. 
When  from  the  breathles^i  clay  with  pleasing  strain, 
T*  accost  the  fair  the  spirit  thus  began.  1 10 

"  May  fortune  all  thy  just  endeavours  aid, 
O ever  chaste,  and  ever  honour'd  maid!  [rnce 

From  whose  glad  womb  must  spring  the  fruitful 
That  Italy,  and  all  the  world  shall  grace  !  . 
That  ancient  blood*,  which  once  in  iliimi  shin'd, 
By  the  two  noblest  sr reams  in  thee  conioin'd, 
The,ioy,  the  flower  of  every  race  shall  yield, 
Between  the  Danube  and  the  Nile?  reveal'd, 
The  Tagns  and  the  Ind,  or  all  that  lies  HO 

Between  Calisto  and  th*  Antarctic  skies. 
Hence  chiefs  shall  rise,  and  many  a  valiant  knight. 
Who  with  their  counsel,  and  their  arms  in  fight. 
Shall  on  their  Italy  devolve  their  fame, 
And  ^read  in  war  the  glory  of  her  name. 
Then  righteous  monarcbs  shall  the  sceptre  hold. 
Who.  as  the  sage  Augustus  rul'd  of  old, 
Or  godlike  Nuinat  nith  their  gentle  reign 
Shall  bring  on  Earth  the  golden  age  again. 
Hence  to  fulfil  what  Heaven  lias  long  decreed,  1 30 
For  which  *t  h  doom'd  thou  shall  Kogcro  wed. 
Boldly  pursue  ihc  ardour  of  thy  soul. 
Nor  thiuk  that  aiiJ:ht  can  tliy  desires  controul ; 
For  he  uho  keeps  thy  knisht  in  captive  bantU, 
Shall  >ink  oppre»t  beneath  thy  conquering  hand^  " 

Here  oeas'd  the  voice ;  the  matron  njw><prepare< 
To  show  to  Bradamant  her  destinM  heirs. 
A  crew  of  spirits,  summon'd  by  the  dame. 
Appeared,  (but  well  I  know  not  whence  they  cam?) 
Together  uo^v  as^mbled  in  the  place,  UO 

Bnt  differing  each  in  habit,  and  in  face. 

Then,  in  the  temple,  by  her  side  she  placed 
The  warlike  fair,  bi.t  first  a  circle  traced ; 
And,  to  defend  her  from  the  spirits,  spread 
A  magic  coverng  o'er  the  virgin's  head ; 
She  bade  her  silent  stand,  .then  op'd  a  book 
In  which  she  read,  and  with  the  demons  spoka 
Lo!  from  the  outward  cave  they  rush'd  to  view, 
Aod  thickening,  round  the  sacred  circle  drew ; 
Bat  all  attempts  to  enter  fruitless  (band.  150 

As  if  a  fosse  or  rampart  stretched  around. 


*  Rogno  and  Bradamant,  both  descended  from 
Astyanax:  Rogero,  9r>n  to  Rogero  of  Risa,  atul 
Bradamant,  niece  to  Chariemain.  See  note  on 
B.  ii.  ver.  216. 

7  The  Danube,  a  river  in  Germany ;  the  Nile,  a 
mer  io  F^ypt ;  the  Tagua,  a  river  in  Portngal ; 
the  Ind,  or  Indus,  a  river  in  India,  whence  the 
country  receives  its  name :  by  the  Antarctic  skies, 
is  meant  the  sooth  pole;  and  by  Calisto,  the 
north,  beiog  a  constellatioa  in  that  part  of  the 
hemvens. 


Then  in  the  cavern,  where  the  shining  tomb 
Contain'd  the  holy  relics  in  its  womb, 
'  he  (lemons  enterM,  when,  in  ordex  due, 
Tiiey  thrice  had  past  around  in  fair  review. 
<' Should  1"  (th*  enchantress  thus  bespoke  thedame) 
''  Attempt  to  tell  the  deeds,  and  every  name 
Of  these,  who  hv  their  shadowy  phantoms  rise 
?^prore  their  birth,  tt>  pass  before  your  eyes. 
The  Iw^'irs  were  short  the  story  to  repeat,  16(1 

Nor  ooiiid  one  night  the  mighty  task  complete ; 
An<l  hence,  as  time  may  serve,  my  lips  shall  tell 
V\r*^?.  chiefs  al  me  whose  virtues  most  excel. 

**  Ikholrl  the  rlrst^  thy  likeness  form'd  tt>  bear 
In  comply  cn:mtenance  and  graceful  air; 
In  Italy  the  leader  of  thy  race, 
Spriiiig  frnm  Rogero's,  and  from  thy  embrace. 
I  (Iec!T\  to  see  by  his  victorious  hand  ' 
Maganza's  treacherous  bloxl  distain  the  land ; 
To  see  his  jtivtice  claim  the  vengeance  due        179 
From  those,  «hn5;e  guilt  his  noble  father  slew. 
fiy  hi:n  shall  Dcsidf  rius  be  repell'd, 
'A'ho  last  in  Ix>aibardy  the  sceptre  held. 
The  emp'ror  shall  his  valiant  deeds  repay 
With  Cal^on  and  Est^'s  lordly  sway. 
Behold  th V  grandson  next,  Ubeito  near  **, 
The  glory  of  Hesperia^s  land  in  war ! 
He  shall  his  arms  against  tlie  Moon  extend. 
And  from  their  rage  the  holy  church  defend. 
Snrvey  Alberto",  fam'd  for  warlike  toils,  180 

Who  decks  the  temples  with  uunumber*d  spoils, 

'  It  15  to  be  observed,  that  this  account  of  the 
(U^i^eiit  of  Rogero  is  fictitious ;  since  Rizteri  of 
Ris:i  (or  as  he  is  here  called  Rogero)  left  no  sou  ; 
and  this  Rizieri,  the  first  Paladin,  lived  a  con- 
.•.id»?raWe  time  before  Chariemain. Dolce. 

9  The  father  of  this  Rogero  was  r.aid  to  have  been 
traitorously  murdered  by  the  \v\he  of  Maganza, 
i^hen  this  son,  growing  up,  was  made  general  in 
the  -ervioe  of  Chariemain,  and  revenged  the  death 
of  his  (nthcr.  At  this  time  Desidcrius  XXII.  and 
la.tkitic  of  Lombardy,  rebelled  against  the  church; 
whew  pope  Adrian  calling  in  the  assistance  uC 
Ch:nie:nain,  Desiderius  ^as  constrained  to  shut 
himself  up  in  Pavia,  and  was*  afterwards  driven 
in»o  Ly.ms  in  France.  In  this  service  Bogci-o  is 
said  to  have  di>tinguished  himself,  and  to  have 
H)een  rewarded  by  the  emperor  with  the  goyern- 
racut  of  F^f6  and  Calaon,  two  castles  in  the  juris- 
diction of  Padua.  Eugenico. 

>°  ITherto  was  count  of  Estfe  and  Comaccliio :  he 
i>5  sai'l  to  have  treated  hi*?  subject"  as  his  children, 
a'.id  to  have  preser\'ed  their  obedience,  rather  by 
the  aHection  which  his  indulgence  excited  in  them^ 
than  by  any  severe  exertion  of  \\h  authority. 

"  Ikrengarius  I.  having  besieged  and  taken 
Milan,  Alberto  heatlcd  an  army  and  defeated  him: 
Hugo,  st)n  of  Alberto,  afterwards  acquired  the  do- 
minion of  Milan,  and  planted  his  standard  there, 
in  which  was  painted  a  dragon  or  serpent  Otho, 
a  valiant  leader  of  that  family,  in  the  holy  war  of 
.lernsalem,  under  Godfrey,  slew  Volucius,  a  Saracen 
captain,  who  wore  on  his  crest  a  serpent  devouring 
a  child  ;  hence  his  descendants  took  a  serpent  for 
their  arms.  Eugenico. 

Tasso,  in  his  catalogue  of  warriors,  mentions  this 
Otlw ; 

—  Otho  fierce,  whose  valour  won  the  shield 
That  bears  a  child  and  serpent  on  its  field. 

B.  i.  Tcr.  417. 
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Kugo  appAdrs  with  him,  his  valiant  son, 

Who   plants    bis  conquering    t^nakcs    in    Milan's 

town. 
The  next  is  Azo",  who.  his  brother  dead, 
Shall  oVr  th'  Insubrians  hrs  dominions  spread. 
Sec!  Albertazo'3,  who  with  cuansd  sage 
Shall  Bercngarius  and  his  son  enjrage; 
%Vcll  worthy  to  receive  from  Otho's  hantl* 
His  daughter  Alda,  plcdg'd  in  nuptial  bands. 
Another  Hugo  seeH  !  0  virtue  known,  IPO 

When  the  sire's  courage  dies  not  with  the  son ! 
'T  is  he,  who  shall  with  justice  on  his  side 
Abate  the  rancour  of  the  Roman  pride  ; 
•  To  Otho  and  the  pope  a5sistance  give, 
(Otho  the  third)  and  frotn  their  foes  relieve, 
J^ce  FuIco*S,  who  forsakes  th'  Italiaii  field» 
And  U»  his  brother  each  poKS«5sion  yields; 
While  thence  he  goes,  with  better  fate  to  gain 
A  noigbty  dukedom  on  the  German  plain. 
He  props  the  honours  of  the  Saxon  race  SCO 

AVhicb  shall  at  length  himself  and  ofTspring  grace. 


"  Azo  I.  who  succeeded  his  brother  Uberto  in 
the  jfovcrnment  of  Milan,  till,  to  avoid  the  snares 
laid  fur  him  by  -Berengarius,  he  fled  to  Otho  I. 
duke  of  Saxony,  Anno  938,  taking  with  him  his 
wife  big  with  child. 

*3  Of  three  Bercnsrariuses,  who,  derivintr  their 
origin  from  the  kings  of  Lombardy,  had  the  title 
of  emperor,  this,  who  was  the  thinl,  coming  into 
Italy  with  his  son,  at  the  head  of  a  great  army, 
seized  the  government,  after  the  death  of  b)tharius, 
and  reigned  eleven  years,  styling  himself  emperor, 
and  his  son  king  of  Italy.  He  made  war  against 
Atone,  lord  of  Cannossa,  and  besieged  him  three 
successive  years,  till  the  latter  being  ready  to 
surrendfT  himself,  was,  through  the  advice  of 
Albertuzo.  succoured  by  Otho,  king  of  the  Ger- 
mans; when  Bercngarius  and  his  son  were  van- 
quished and  confined,  one  in  Austrin,  and  the 
<Jther  in  Constantinople,  whore  they  died  miserably. 
Albertazo,  for  his  virtue  and  good  counsel,  espoused 
Alda.  Otho*8  daughter:  others  say,  that  he  ob- 
tained her  for  his  gallant  behaviour  at  a  tourna- 
ment, which  the  emperor  gave  in  Transilvania. 

*•»  Gregory  V.  who  had  been  made  pope  through 
the  inrerpofeitlon  of  Olho  III.  being  insulted  by  the 
l?oninns  at  the  instigation  of  Crcsccntius,  fied  to 
the  emperor;  whereupon  Crescentiiis  elocfed  an- 
other pope,  who,  h'^aring  that  Olho  had  made 
Hiigo  general  of  his  army,  retired  with  Cresccntius 
into  the  castle  of  St.  Ancelo:  they  were  both  taken 
rtnd  put  to  death  by  Hugo,  who  having  replaced 
Grecrury  in  the  papal  chair,  that  pontiff  made  a 
decnc.  that  the  emperor  should  in  future  be  elected 
from  the  barons  of  Germany.  Hugo  having  lived 
with  great  honour,  died  at  Pistoia:  to  him  Olho, 
as  a  reward  of  his  merit,  gav^  the  government  of 
all  Tuscany;  though  some  authors  affirm  to  the 
contrary,  , 

*5  Of  Ail}ertazo  and  Alda  were  bom  Hugo  and 
Fulco:  after  the  death  of  the  emperor  Otho,  who, 
before  he  came  to  the  empire,  was  duke  of  Saxony, 
his  daughter  Alda  succeeded  to  that  duchy  : 
whereupon  Fulco  resigned  to  bis  brother  all  his 
patrimony  in  Italy,  and  went  into  Saxony  to  suc- 
rp«:d  to  his  ujother's  inheritance^  where  he  made 
Jiim^cirduk^"  of  Saxony. 


Azo  the  second  is  the  next  in  sight**, 

MtTr'  fam'd  for  gentle  peace  than  rugged  6ght. 

On  either  hand  see  where  his  sons  appear; 

There  All)€rtazo,  and  Ecrtoldo  here. 

By  this  shall  second  Ilinry  be  subdufd, 

And    Parma's    meadows    stream    with     Belgian 

bloijd  : 
By  that  the  glorious  countess  shall  be  led, 
(The  chaste  Matilda)  to  his  bridal  bod  ; 
From  mighty  Henry  sprang,  who  brings  in  dower 
With  her  one  half  Italia  to  his  power.  811 

Behold  BcrtoIdo*s  deare!^t  ple<lge  in  view. 
Thy  own  Rinaldo"  next;  to  whom  is  due 
I'he  fame  of  having  freed  the-pontifTt:  lands 
From  impious  Frederic  Barbarossa's  hapds. 
Behold  another  Azo,  doom*d  to  reign 
O'er  fair  Vcron(|  and  its  wide  domain; 
Who  marquis  of  Ancona  shall  be  known, 
When  Otho  and  Honorius  fill  the  throne. 
'T  were  long  to  tell  the  names  of  all  thy  race    220 
That  in  the  conclave  shall  obtain  a  place  > 
To  tell  each  enterprise  their  arms  shall  gain. 
What  conquests  for  the  Roman  church  obtain, 
I^ !  other  Azos,  other  Hugod  near : 
See  Fulco,  and  Obizo  next  appear. 
Behold  two  Henrys,  both  the  sire  and  son  : 
Two  Guelphos^^:    this   has  conquered    Umbria't 

town  ; 
See  now  Spoleti's  ducal  gown  he  wears : 
And  lo  !  who  turns  to  smiles  Italians  tears : 


*®  Bertoldo  and  Albertazo,  sons  of  Ako  II.  op- 
posed the  c>n[H'mr  Henry  II.  who,  being  a  cruel 
enemy  to  the  church,  compelled  p(»pe  Gregory  VIU 
to  sell  the  bcuelices :  at  that  time  the  couDtess 
Matilda,  widow  of  G*  dfrcy,  a  pow-rful  lord,  and 
grand-daughter  of  Uebry  I  and  governess  of  many 
places,  took  the  part  of  the  church.  Rodolpho, 
duke  of  Saxony,  was  made  emperor  in  oppositiim 
to  Henry,  and  a  battle  fought  mar  Parma  wiih 
great  slaughter  of  the  Belgians,  when  Henry  was 
driven  out  of  Italy.  Rodolpho  fell  in  the  battle ; 
with  him  was  Bertoldo  of  Fstd.  a  very  valiant  cap- 
tain: Matil(^a  married  Albertazo;  but  a  few 
yeai-s  after,  discovering  that  he  was  related  to  her 
Arst  husband,  the  marriage  was  annulled,  by  the 
consirnt  of  ihe  pope,  and  she  led  a  holy  life, 
leaving,  at  her  death,  her  possessions  to  the 
church. 

*7  Hinaldo,  son  of  the  fourth  marquis  of  F.st^, 
Anno  1102,  with  many  other  Italian  potentates, 
fought  asainst  the  emperor  Frederic  Barbarossa, 
and  Octavian  the  anti-pope,  in  defence  of  pope 
Alexander  HI.  This  Alexander  is  he,  who,  being 
clr>scly  pressed  by  Frederic,  tied  to  \'enice,  where 
he  resided  for  some  time"  in  the  convent  of  Carira* 
in  the  habit  of  a  cook,  till  he  was  discovered  to 
the  :?uperior,  an<l  at  last  restored  to  the  popedom. 
Rinaldo,  in  this  enterprise,  bore  for  his  standard 
a  white  eagle,  in  an  azure  field,  which  was  afUir- 
wards  worn  for  the  arms  of  the  house  of  £st^. 

>^  Itfi  the  faction  of  the  Guelphs  and  GhibelliDes, 
arising  from  the  disputes  between  the  emperor 
Frederic  II.  and  the  pope ;  the  lords  of  Ksl^  sided 
with  the  Guelphs  against  the  emperor,  for  which 
cause  the  church  bestowed  on  them  the  duchy  of 
Spoleti.  This  faction  took  iu  name  from  Guelpho  ' 
and  Ghibello,  the  heads  of  each  party.  /  * 
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Of  him  I  speak  ( Azo  the  fifth  ^9  survey)  230 

To  lAtoim  shall  tyrant  Ezellino  pay 

flis  forfeit  life ;  a  wretch  abhorred  on  Earth, 

And  to  the  demon  said  to  owe  his  birth. 

He  shall  with  cruelty  his  kingdom  fill. 

And  fair  Ausooia  ••  ra^ a|^e  at  bis  will ; 

That  Man  us',  Nero's",  and  Antonius'  deeds, 

Caiu«»  and  SyUa's  crimes  his  jruilt  exceeds. 

Behold  the  second  Frederic's  forces  yield, 

By  second  Aza  cunquer'd  in  the  field. 

While  he  shall  o'er  the  happy  land  preside**,  240 

iVh -re  Pha:bas,  on  the  fatal  river's  side, 

Invnk'd  his  breathless  son*»  with  tuneful  lyre. 

His  ioo,  who  sought  to  guide  hit  father's  fire : 


'9  Ezellino  de  Romano,  ibr  hi«  unexampled 
cruelty,  called  the  son  of  the  devil,  by  the  favour 
of  the  emperor  Frederic  II.  entering  Lombardy 
with  a  vast  army,  made  himself  master  of  many 
cities,  among  which  was  Padua  ^  when  desiring  to 
QSttrp  the  dominion  of  Milan,  he  left  it  to  go  to  the 
siege  of  Mantua.  Azo  V.  having  retaken  Padua, 
set  at  liberty  above  two  thousand  prisoners,  be- 
sides many  women  of  quality.  In  the  dungeoni*, 
abore  four  hundred  and  sixty  persons  wer^  found 
so  worn  with  hunger,  and  covered  with  fi^th,  as 
not  to  be  known,  though  most  of  them  afterwards 
appeared  to  be  Paduans*.  His  prison  was  a 
labyrinth,  rn  which  he  caused  the  person  who 
nudefaim  the  medel,  to  be  first  shut  up;  at  his 
return  from  the  siege  of  Mantua,  he  commanded 
all  the  Paduans  in  Veruna  to  be  massacred;  of 
eleven  tbousand,  only  twenty«eight  remained  alire. 
He  then  inarched  to  Padaa,  but  finding  it  not  to 
be  retaken,  returned  to  Verona,  and  ordered  the 
tventy-eight  he  had.before  sjiared,  to  be  hanged  in 
the  market-place :  at  last  being  taken  by  Azo, 
wao  gaTe  him  three  wounds,  he  was  sent  to  Sonzino, 
where  refusing  nourishment,  and,  as  some  say, 
tfaiing  open  bis  wounds,  he  ended  his  detestable 
life. 

*  The  cruelties  of  Ezellino  are  testified  by 
Pietro  Gerardo,  of  Padua,  who  was  his  contem- 
porary. 

*•  The  ancient  name  for  Italy. 

•*  Caius,  Caligula,  and  Nero,  emperors  of 
Rome,  «bore  reigns  were  one  cuntinncd  scene  of 
cruelty  :  Marius  and  Sylla,  the  first  consul,  and 
the  last  dictator,  in  the  tinie  of  the  republic, 
massacred  many  Romans  iu  the  civil  contest  be- 
tween tht m :  by  Axilonius,  he  means  Marc  An- 
tony, who  after  the  death  of  Julius  Caesar,  in  qon- 
cert  with  Auguitus,  was  author  of  the  bloody  pro- 
scription, which  cut  ofi^  to  many  of  the  common- 
wealth party,  among  whom  fell  that  celebrated 
orator,  Marcus  Tullius  Cicero. 

**  Ferrara,  situated  on  the  banks  of  the  Po. 
Frederic,  persecuting  the  church,  was  excommuni- 
cated by  Honorius  HI.  and  many  cities  were  taken 
from  bim,  among  which  was  Ferrara,  which  was 
givCT  to  Azo  of  £st^,  for  his  gallant  behaviour 
against  Frederic. 

*>  Phaeton,  who,  undertaking  to  guide  the 
chariot  of  the  Sun,  set  the  world  on  fire :  he  was 
thunder-struck  by  Jupiter,  and  fell  into  the  Po : 
bis  sistera,  lamenting  his  death,  were  changed  into 
trees  drofiping  amber,  and  his  grandfather  Cygnus 
into  a,  iwas.    See  Ovld|  Met,  b.  ii. 


Where  the  sad  sisters  tears  of  amber  shed, 
And  Cygnus  chang'd,  his  snowy  plumage  spread. 
This  land  he  from  the  holy  see  obtains, 
A  recompense  for  all  his  glorious  pains  ! 
But  where 's  hit  brother  Aldobrandin**  lost, 
VVho  frees  the  popedom  from  a  mighty  host ;  S50 
When  the  fierce  Ohibellines,  by  Otho'  led. 
Shall  round  the  capitol  their  numbers  spread ; 
Whose  fiiry  has  the  neighbuuring  lands  o'er-run. 
Whose  force  has  Urabria  and  Piceno  won  ? 
He,  wanting  treasure  to  pursue  the  war. 
Shall  go  supplies  in  Florence  to  prepare; 
And  there,  no  other  pledge  he  has  to  leave. 
His  brother  as  his  surety  they  rebeive. 
Then  shall  he  spread  bis  conquering  signs  a^iiit 
And  rout  the  German  army  on  the  plain  ; 
Keplace  the  church  upon  her  ancient  seat,       S6A 
And  fam'd  Celano's  earls  with  vengeance  meet : 
Till,  while  he  fights  the  sacred  pastor's  cause. 
He  ends  his  youthful  bloom  with  just  applaaat! 
He  leaves  his  brother  Azo  to  command 
O'er  fair  Pisauro  and  Ancona^s  land ; 
Earh  town,  from  Trent  to  where  Isanrus  glideiy 
Between  the  Apennines  and  briny  tides; 
But  (more  than  gold  or  gems)  he  leaves  behind 
With  him  his  virtues  and  heroic  mind. 
Fortune  all  other  gifts  again  may  take,  870 

But  never  can  the  power  of  virtue  shake. 
Rinaldo  next*^,  whose  deeds  his  Mul  proclaim 
Worthy  the  glorioui  race  from  which  he  came. 
But  cruel  fortune  views  with  envious  eyes  ; 
'At  NapleH,  by  conspiracy,  he  dies! 
Then  young  Obizo  takes  his  grand^ire's  reign. 
And  Modena  and  Rheegio  adds  to  his  domain. 
Such  is  his  courage,  that  the  people's  choice 
Shall  make  him  lord  with  one  united  voice. 
His  of&pring  Azo  see,  the  sixth *^  that  wears    280 
The   name,   whose  hand  the  Christian  standard 

bears. 
Adria  is  his;  in  nuptial  union  tied, 
Sicilia's  daughter  shines  his  blooming  bride, 
Lo!  in  ynn  amiable  and  friendly  band. 
The  most  illustrious  princes  of  the  land. 


••  Otho  IV.  making  war  against  the  church, 
assisted  by  the  Ghibelline  faction,  obliged  pope 
Innocent  IV.  to  retire  into  the  capitol.  Aldobrandin 
of  Esti,  the  first  marquis  of  Ferrara,  with  other 
powers,  obliged  Otho  to  return  to  Germany.  The 
mait)uis,  being  in  want  of  money  to  carry  on  the 
war,  borrowed  large  sums  of  the  Florentines, 
leaving  his  brotlier  Azo  with  them  in  pledge;  and 
having  defcate<l  the  emperor,  and  killed  the  earl  of 
Cefano,  who  espoused  the  cause  of  Otho,  he  died 
in  the  flower  of  his  age,  not  without  suspicion  of 
poison,  leaving  his  brother  A20  his  heir. 

*S  Rinaldo,  son  of  Azo,  nnd  defender  of  tho 
church,  was  confined  in  Naples  by  Frederic  II. 
where  being  taken  off  by  poison,  his  natural  son 
Obizo,  was  by  pope  Innocent  III.  with  the  consent 
of  the  emperor,  legitimated,  and  ';ucceeded  to  the 
lordship  of  Ferraia:  he  afterwards,  by  force  of 
arms,  reduced  Modena  and  Hheggio. 

*•  Many  Christians  being  besieged  in  the  city  of 
Ptolemais  in  Syria,  in  the  time  of  Charles  U.  king 
of  Sicily  and  Naples,  a  rrusade  was  proclaimed  for 
their  deliverance :  in  this  enterprise  Azo  was  made 
standard-bearer,  and  for  his  merits  obtained  to 
wife  Beatrice,  the  daughter  of  king  Charles. 
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Obizo,  AMobrand,  Ibr  virtue  tiain*d : 

For  kiive  and  clemeocy,  Alberto  iain'dV; 

With  Nicholas :  but  time  denies  i*  explaia 

How  with  Faenza  they  enlarged  their  reign ; 

And  Adria^  more  securely  made  tbeur  own,    290 

By  whose  proud  name  the  briny  teas  are  known ; 

With  that  finir  town,    which  from  the  blushing 

rose. 
To  Grecian  bards  its  pleasing  title  owes*. 
And,  near  the  Po,  a  place  whose  walls  contain 
A  crew  3«  that  wish  for  tempests  on  the  main. 
I  leave  Argento,  Liigo,  many  a  town, 
And  nvmy  a  castle  of  deserv'd  renown. 
See  Nicholas  3i  I  whom  yet  in  early  years. 
To  honours  of  command  the  land  prefers. 
He  shall  the  vain  designs  of  Tydeus  quell,        300 
Who  tasbly  dares  against  his  power  rebel. 
In  rising  dawn  of  youth,  his  sole  delight 
In  rugged  arms,  and  labours  of  the  light; 
By  which  he  soon  obtains  a  mighty  name. 
Amid  the  greatest  chiefs  the  first  in  fame. 
He  makes  his  ibes  their  vain  endeavours  mourn, 
And  on  themselves  their  cruel  arts  ehall  turn. 
Otho  the  third  in  vain  his  power  withstands, 
(iTyrant  of  Rheggiu  and  of  Parma's  lands) 
At  once  resigning,  in  the  fatal  strife,  310 

To  him  his  kingdom  and  his  wicked  life. 
He  shall  the  limits  of  his  sway  extend. 
But  ne'er,  unjust,  another's  rights  offend. 
For.  this  th'  Eternal  Ruler  of  the  Heaven 
No  stated  bound  has  to  his  empire  given : 
Alt'  his  designs  shall  ever  prosperous  prove, 
'Till  snatcb'd  from  Earth  to  gmce  the  skies  above. 
See  Lionel  3>;  and  next  (a  mighty  name  !) 
BoTBo  behold,  his  happy  age's  fame ! 


^  Nicholas  of  Estft,  and  Alberto  his  brother, 
purchased,  for  twenty  thousand  ducats,  the  city 
of  Faenza,  of  John  Awcutt,  an  English  captain  of 
the  pope's :  they  afterwards  obtained  many  vic- 
tories against  Beniabc*  V'i^conti  and  other  poten- 
tates. Nicholas  is  said,  never  to  have  been  too 
much  elated  with  prosperity,  or  depressed  by 
adversity. 

^  A  city,  not  fiir  fi\>m,  Ferrara,  which  gives 
name  to  the  Adriatic  gulf, 

^  He  means  Kovigo,  called  in  Latin  Rhodigium, 
from  Rhodes,  which  in  Greek  signifies  a  rose.      , 

^  Comacchio,  a  town  in  the  Fcrrarese,  situated 
between  Primaio  and  Volano,  two  branches  of  the 
Po,  which  often  overflows  and  does  great  damage 
to  the  country :  these  people,  who  were  most  of 
them  fishermen,  are  said  to  be  desirous  of  storms, 
because  at  that  time  great  quantities  of  fish  are 
thrown  up  in  the  fens. 

5»  Azoof  Este,  who  had  been  driven  from  his 
country,  seeing  Alberto  dead,  who  left  only  an  in- 
fant son,  named  Nicholas,  thought  of  returning, 
with  the  assistance  of  Tydeus,  count  of  Conio;  but 
the  child's  guardians  opposed  him,  and  made 
Nicholas  lord  of  I'errara,  who,  being  grown  to 
man^s  estate,  slew  Otho  111.  who  had  usurped 
Rheggio  and  Parma,  and  obtained  the  government 
of  these  cities  by  the  voluntary  consent  of  their 
inhabitants. 

s«  Lionel  and  Borso  were  natural  sons  of  Nicho- 
las; Hercules  and  Sigismund,  legitimate:  Nicholas, 
dying,  left  his  legitimate  children  his  heirs,  and 


He  shall  in  calm  repoM  preserve  with  cart       320 

Those  realms  his  ancestors  bad  gain'd  in  war. 

He  cruel  Mars  in  gloomy  caves  restrains. 

And  binds  the  hands  of  Rage  in  iron  chains. 

The  great  designs  that  fill  hb  generous  breast, 

Shall  all  be  tum'd  to  make  his  people  blest, 

Lo  Hercules  3)1  of  whom  'twere  hard  to  tell 

If  he  in  arts  of  peace  or  war  excel. 

He,  by  his  virtues,  shall  at  length  obtain 

The  lordship,  thirty  years  his  right  in  vain ! 

Puliaas,  Oalabrians,  and  Lucauiaus  find  330 

His  glorious  deeds,  and  bear  them  still  ip  mind: 

Conquest  for  him  her  brightest  wreath  prepares, 

When,  for  the  king  of  CaUlan  he  dares 

Th'  embattred  field  j  nor  shall  one  deed  alone 

Exalt  him  midst  the  princes  of  renown : 

For  ne'er  before  shall  ruler  of  the  land 

Deserve  such  honour  at  his  country's  hand : 

Not  that  their  city  (with  industrious  toil) 

He  moves  from  fens,  and  builds  in  fertile  soil ; 

And  for  his  citizens  extends  the  bound,  ^^ 

And  finks  a  fosse,  and  raises  walls  around ; 

Adorns  with  porticos  the  spacious  streets, 

With  temples,  theatres,  and  princely  seats. 

Not  that,  unweary'd  in  bis  country's  cause. 

He  frees  her  from  the  winged  lion's  paws^*: 

Or  wlu'n  proud  Gallia  rouses  all  to  ami8» 

And  Italy  is  kindled  with  alarms. 

His  state  alone  eqjoys  a  peace  sincere. 

From  abject  tribute  free  and  servile  fear : 

Not  even  for  these,  and  many  blessings  moce,   3o0 

His  native  soil  shall  Hercules  adore. 

So  much,  as  that  be  leaves,  to  bless  mankind, 

Alphonso  and.  Hippuiito35  behind  : 


recommended  them  to  the  protection  of  Lionel, 
whO;  seizing  the  government,  confined  the  two 
brothers  at  Naples,  and  reigned  nine  years.  At 
his  death,  he  left  behind  him  a  young  son,  named 
Nicholas,  to  the  care  of  his  brother  Borso,  vUo 
generously  recalled  the  two  brothers,  and  educatid 
them  as  his  own  children.  This  prince  was  uni- 
versally beloved  for  his  many  virtues;  and  having 
magnificently  entertained  the  emi>err>r  Frederic, 
was  by  him  honoured  with  the  title  of  duke  Ferr?«ra, 
a'hich  title  was  confirmed  by  pope  Paul  II.  sinrtt 
which  time  his  successors  retained  the  names  of 
dukes  of  Ferrara. 

M  Hercules  L  the  seeond  duke  of  Ferrara,  af!<*r 
the  death  of  Borso,  succeeded  to  the  dukctlom 
which  had  been  his  right  (or  thirty  years,  and  be- 
headed Nicholas,  the  son  of  Lionel,  who  came 
with  the  aid  of  the  marquis  of  Mantua,  to  get  pos- 
session of  the  government  Being  afterwards  em- 
broiled with  the  Venetians,  he  was  despoiled  of 
many  lands,  and  besieged  irt  Ferrara.  A  peace 
being  made,  Hercules  fought  in  the  service  of  Al- 
phonso, king  of  the  Catalans,  and  gained  many 
victories  for  him  :  by  his  prudence  and  good  con- 
duct, he  escaped  the  oppression  of  Charl<»  VIH. 
king  of  France,  who  had  subdued  great  part  of 
Italy,  and  driven  the  before-mentioned  Alphonso 
from  his  kingdom.    ^ 

34  The  arms  of  the  country,  put,  by  a  figure,  for 
the  country  itself. 

S5  Alphonso  K  the  third  duke  of  Ferrara*  and 
cardinal  Hippolito,  bis  brother,  both  patio&s  of 
Ariosto. 
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Whose  fnendA  tp  Any  be  mteb'd  witb  that  ef  old 
By  stoiy'd  page  of  Led«>ft  o&prnig  told  >* ; 
Wbo  each,  by  turn*,  comM  M«k  the  nether  reiga 
To  give  his  brutbcr  to  the  worrd  agaia. 
So  shall  these  two  fer  ever  »taad  prepared. 
Each  wHh  hk  nva  the  other*!  life  to  gaard ', 
And  more  defiiad  their  (and  in  nging  war,        960 
Than  steely  bulwarks  raisM  by  Valcan's  care. 
Alphomo  aee !  the  prioce^,  whose  soul  shall  shine 
With  wisdum  and  with  piety  divine ; 
That  men  shall  deem  Ajirea  left  the  Earth 
To  vTsit  after  ages  at  hit  birth  ! 
Nor  shall  he  less  in  adverse  times  require 
The  prudence  and  the  valour  of  bis  sire  ; 
For  with  a  sesaty  Ibrce,  he  sees  at  hand 
On  one  side  Venice  with  a  numerous  band ; 
She,  on  the  other>  who  maty  better  claim         370 
A  fury's  tJtle»  Xban  a  mother's  namr)*; 
As:ain5t  her  oflspring  cruel  wars  to  wage 
With  more  than  Progne's  or  Medea's  rage  I 
Oft  as  he  issues  forth  by  day  or  night. 
He  pots  his  foes  by  land  and  sea  to  flight. 
H:s  forrea  shall  Romania's  power  overthrow, 
And  stain  with  Mushing  streams  the  banks  of  Po^ 
The  hireling  Spaniard  sball  his  anger  ft*el. 
Who  for  the  pontilT draws  th'  arenging  steel. 
The  foe  at  first  shall  6a<$tia's  castle  gain»  380 

The  captain,  in  the  sudden  onset,  slain. 
Bat  soon  the  Tictor  mnst  bis  conquest  mourn  : 
See !  great  Alphonao  swift  to  vengeance  turn; 
When  not  a  wretch  esoapei  the  general  doom 
To  bear  the  fatal  tidings  back  to  Rome.' 
His  oooiMel,  with  his  lance  united,  gains 
The  lanrell'd  glories  of  Romania's  plains, 
Against  steni  Julius,  and  the  Spanish  bands ; 
He  gives  the  conquest  into  Gallia's  hands. 
The  coantry  round  shall  pour  a  crimson  flood,  390 
Where  floondering  steeds  sball  swim  in  seas  of 
blood; 


*  Castor  and  Poll  ox:  Csstor  was  the  son  ef 
Tyo.1aru«  and  Leda,  and  Pollux  the  son  of  Jupiter, 
btfoi  by  him,  under  the  funn  9f  a  swan,  of  Leda : 
tb<!»e  brothers  were  celebrated  for  their  friendship ; 
and  Pollux,  who  inherited  immortality  from  Jupi- 
ter, desired  that  he  might  share  it  with  his  brother, 
which  being  granted,  they  are  feigned  to  lire  and 
die  by  turns. 

"  Alphonso  being  at  variance  with  the  pope  and 
the  Venetiana.  the  forme**  made  a  league  with 
Ferrando,  king  of  Naples,  who  sent  him  Pabritins 
Coloiina,  with  four  hundred  men  at  arm:*,  and 
Pietro  Navarro,  with  two  legions  of  old  Spanish 
soldiers :  he  hkewise  took  the  Switzers  into  his  pay, 
and  equipped  a  fleet  in  the  Tyrrhene  seas.  Navarru 
entering,  by  Romania,  into  the  Ferrarese,  took 
Bauia  by  storm,  a  fortre5s  belonging  to  the  Juke, 
catting  all  to  pieces.  Alphonso,  takinj<  the  tieid, 
r>>ttted  the  enemy,  and  recovered  Baittia:  beiut: 
wounded  with  a  stone,  in  the  head,  his  men,  who 
believed  him  slain,  to  revenge  his  d(>ath,  put  all 
the  pope's  people  to  the  sword.  He  aftcrwani^^ 
signalizied  himself  at  Ravenna,  in  defence  of  the 
kiog  of  Prance,  where  he  gained  that  memora- 
ble Victory  over  the  ftiroes  of  Spain  and  pope 
Julius  ir. 

9*  The  poet  here  seems  to  mean  the  pope,  or 
mother  church,  that,  till  then,  bad  dlways  cherish- 
ed the  race  of  Esti  m  her  mm. 


The  dead  unbury'd  lie :  fnefa  heaps  shall  fall ; 

The  Spaniard,  Greek,  laKan,  Dutch,  and  Ganl! 

He,  »hom  his  vest  pontifical  reveals. 

Whose  hoaour'd  bvcnrs  the  sacred  hat  conceals, 

Is  he  —  the  cardinal  M  in  future  time. 

The  chureh't  great  support !  in  prose  asd  rhyme. 

The  theme  of  every   tongue;    whose  boondleti 

praise, 
Like  CiBsar's,  shall  demmid  a  VirgiPs  lays. 
'T  is  hi«  with  noblest  deeds  t'  adorn  his  mce  :    400 
So  Phoebus'  beams  the  frame  of  nature  gmee^ 
Put  Luna,  and  the  fainting  stars  to  flight, 
Attd  shining  conqner  every  other  light. 
Methinks  I  see  him  with  a  scanty  train* 
Departing  sad,  return  with  .toy  again ; 
W'hile  fifteen  galleys^  ca)itive to  the  shore 
He  brings,  besides  a  thousand  vessels  more. 
Rehuld  two  Sigismundos  next  appear  ; 
See  the  five  sons  of  great  Alphcoso  near  ; 
Who  shall  their  glories  through  the  world  display. 
To  fill  tbe  distant  lands  and  spacious  sea.  410 

View  Hercules  the  second «*,  first  advance. 
Who  wc>d;i  the  daughter  of  the  king  of  France. 
See  next  Hippolito,  whose  aec*  shall  shine. 
And  like  his  ancestors  atlom  his  line : 
The  third  FrancisucalI'd:  one  oommoo  name. 
The  latter  couple  from  Alphonso  claim. 
But  should  I  vainly  thu<i  attempt  to  tell 
The  names  of  all  that  in  thy  race  excel. 
Before  my  tale  were  done,  the  rising  light        4d0 
Must  often  chase  the  fleeting  shades  of  night. 
And  now  (if  so  you  deem)  't  is  time  to  cease, 
And  give  the  sprites  dismission  hence  in  peace." 

Here,  when  she  found  the  damsel  thus  dispos'd. 
Her  magic  book  tbe  leamM  enchantress  closed. 
At  once  the  phantoms  vanish'd  from  the  view. 
And,  where  the  prophet's  corse  was  laid,  withdrew. 
When  Bradamant  at  length  the  silence  broke. 
And  thus  tbe  sage  prophetic  dame  bespoke : 
"  What  roouniful  pair4«  was  that,  who  plac'd  be- 
tween 430 
Alphonso  and  Hippolito  were  seen  ? 
Sighing  they  came,  their  eyes  to  earth  dec1in*d. 
And  gloomy  sadness  seem'd  to  fill  their  mind ; 
Far  from  their  brethren's  way  their  steps  they 

press'd, 
As  if  they  shunn'd  to  mingle  with  the  rest." 

At  this  demand,  the  prophete>s  appears 
Wth  vifage  chang'd,  her  eyes  are  flll'd  with  tearL 


39  Hippolito. 

4*  The  Venetians  going  up  the  Po  with  a  fleet 
against  Alphonso,  cardinal  Hippolito  went  out  of 
the  city  with  some  horse  and  foot,  and  coming  to 
Volona,  a  castle  near  'he  Po,  planted  the  artillery 
there  to  such  advantage,  that  finding  the  enemy's 
gallies  unprovided,  m*M  of  the  crews  being  on 
shore,  he  <unk  four  of  them  and  took  fifteen ;  but 
Angelo  Travisano,  the  admiral,  escaped  with  one. 

4'  Hercules  IL  the  fourth  duke  of  Ferrara. 

4>  Ferrante  of  F^d,  natural  brother  to  Alphonso 
and  Hippolito,  either  through  views  of  ambition, 
or  because  AlphunsK)  refused  to  procure  him  satis- 
faction for  an  injury  which  be  had  received  from 
(iippolito,  had  conspired  with  Julio,  bis  natural 
lirother,  to  assassinate  tbe  duke ;  but  tbe  plot  be- 
ing discovered,  they  were  condenuied  to  perpetual 
imprisonment.  Porcacchi. 
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HOOLE'S  TRANSLATION 


*'  Unhappy  youths !  what  misery,"  she  cry'd, 
"For  you  the  wiles  of  treacherous  men  43  provide. 
O  race  renownM  !  O  great  Herculean  seed  !      440 
Ah  !  let  your  goodness  for  their  errours  plead : 
From  you  their  veins  the  richest  currents  prove ; 
Let  justice  here  give  way  to  brother's  love  1" 
4She  then  proceeded  io  a  softer  tonet 
**  Seek  not  to  aslcM,  what  must  not  now  be  shown  : 
Ah  !  gentle  maid !  suffice  the  good  you  know; 
Nor  wish  for  that,  which  found,  may  cause  your  woe. 
Soon  as  to  morrow's  dawning  light  we  view, 
The  readiest  path  together  we  Ml  pursue. 
To  where  Rogers  is  in  durance  laid  :  430 

Myself  will  guide  you  through  the  fure^t-shade; 
And,  when  we  reach  the  margin  of  tlie  Oood, 
Will  teach  you  every  winding  of  the  road.*' 
All  night  the  virgin  in  the  cave  renuiin'd. 
With  sage  discourse  by  Merlin  entertained. 
Who  often  wam'd  th'  attentive  maid  to  prove 
Propitious  to  her  dear  Rogero's  love. 
6oon  as  the  skies  jegan  to  glow  with  light. 
She  left  the  subterranean  caves  of  night; 
' But  first  uitli  sage  Melissa  took  her  way  460 

Through  gloomy  patUs  impervious  to  the  day  ; 
At  length,  ascending,  reached  a  desert  place 
With  savage  bills,  untrod  by  human  race. 
The  live-long  day.  unresting,  they  pursued 
Their  courses  and  many  a  rock  and  torrent  view'd, 
.    Still,  as  they  went,  endeaVouriog  to  allay 
With  sweet  discourse  the  labours  of  the  way. 
But  chief  the  prophetess  instructs  the  maid 
How  she  may  best  th^  imprison'd  champion  aid. 
•'Though  you  were  Mars,  or  Pallas^  self"  (sheened) 
**  And  drew  as  many  warriors  on  your  side        471 
As  Afric's  prince,  or  mighty  Charlemain, 
You  would  o)>pose  th'  enchanter's  povcer  in  vain. 
Not  only  does  he  rear  (amazing  sight !) 
His  tower  of  steel  on  such  a  steepy  height : 
Not  only  does  he  rule  a  winged  horse. 
That  strangely  through  the  air  directs  his  course ; 

«  The  poet,  by  this  equivocal  expression,  seems 
desirous  to  c^st  a  veil  over  the  guilt  of  these 
brothers. 

**  This  passage  is  a  close  copy  of  Virgil,  where 
JEneas,  seeing  in  a  vision  his  successors  pass  be- 
fore him,  in  the  same  manner  as  is  here  related  of 
Bradamant,  asks  the  same  question,  and  receives 
for  answer, 

— — >-  Luctus  ne  qusre  tuorum.  ^n.  vi. 

Seek  not  the  sorrows  of  thy  race  to  know. 

Concerning  the  misiortuires  of  the  youths  here 
alluded  to,  &tr  John  Harrington  tells  the  foUuwing 
story: 

**  It  happened  that  Hippolito  and  one  of  these 
brothers  fell  in  love  with  a  courtesan,  who,  showing 
less  affection  to  Hippolito,  was  one  day  very 
earnestly  importuned  by  him  to  know  what  moved 
her  to  prefer  his  brother  before  him ;  she  answered, 
it  was  his  beautiful  eyes ;  upon  which,  Hippolito 
ordered  them  to  be  thrust  out ;  but  the  youth  found 
means  to  preserve  his  sight,  and  meeting  no  re- 
dress, by  making  his  complaint  to  the  duke,  he, 
and  the  other  brother  here  mentioned,  conspired  to 
kill  him ;  but  at  the  time  of  the  execution,  their 
hearts  failed  them,  and  the  plot  being  discovered, 
Chey  were  kept  in  perpetual  imprisonment.'*  Notes 
te  flir  John  Harrington's  Trapslation^  b.  iii« 


But  on  his  arm  he  bean  ft  blazing  shield. 

That  casts  the  gazer  senseless  on  the  field ; 

And  should  you  keep  your  eye-lids  clos'd,  to  shum 

The  hidden  force  of  ttiis  terrestrial  sun,  481 

How  then  the  battle's  progress  could  you  know. 

When  your  foe  flies,  or  when  lie  aims  a  blow  i 

But  to  withstand  his  arts  on  me  rely. 

Nor  can  the  world  an  aid  like  this  supply. 

King  Agramant  a  ring  ^s  of  great  import 

Has  given  to  one  Brunello  of  his  court. 

Who  now  before  us  on  the  way  is  seen : 

This  ring  (late  taken  from  an  Indian  queen <■) 

Is  such,  that  he  who  wears  it  on  his  band,        49f  ' 

May  every  fraad  of  magic  power  withstand. 

No  less  Brunetlo  knows  of  servile  guiles. 

Than  be,  who  keeps  your  knight,  of  magic  wiles. 

This  man,  so  skillM  and  crafty  in  deceit. 

His  monarch  sends  to  work  a  hardy  feat. 

That,  by  his  cuuning  and  enchanted  ring. 

He  <Vom  the  castle  might  Rogero  bring. 

Whom  much  the  king  esteems :  but  shall  he  owe 

His  freedom  to  a  Pagan,  and  our  foe  } 

Three  days  your  course  along  the  shore  pursue ; 

(The  shore  will  soon  appear  before  our  view)    501 

The  third  your  steps  will  to  the  dwelling  bring. 

Where  you  shall  meet  the  man  that  wears  the 

ring. 
His  stature  (keep  the  picture  in  your  mind) 
Is  not  six  spans,  his  head  to  earth  declinM ; 
Dark  is  his  tawny  skin,  and  black  his  hairs; 
On  his  pale  face  a  bushy  beard  he  wears  : 
His  eyes  are  swoln ;  his  squinting  looks  aside; 
His  eye-brows  staring,  and  his  nostrils  wide : 
His  dress,  which  gives  you  all  the  man  complete, 
Is  short  and  strait,  and  for  a  courier  meet.        511 
With  him  you  doubtless  must  awhile  discourse 
On  the  strange  castle,  and  th'  enchanter's  force. 
Then  speak  your  wish  to  dare  th'  adventurous  deed. 
And  make  in  fight  the  necromancer  bleed  ; 
But  let  him  no  suspicion  entertain 
You  know  the  ring  that  makes  enchantments  rain. 
Soon  will  he  profler  on  your  way  to  ride. 
And  to  the  rocky  mouatain  be  your  guide. 
Then  follow  him,  and  mark  my  words  aright,   520 
Soon  as  the  rock  appears  befoi*e  your  sight. 
Your  fix'd  resolves  let  no  compassk>n  shake. 
But  seize  the  wretch,  h's  forfeit  life  te  take  : 
For  should  his  lips  receive  the  ring,  he  flies 
Involv'd  in  mist  from  your  astonished  eyes." 

Thus  speaking;  to  the  shore  at  length  they  drew. 
Where  Bourdeaux  and  Garunna  rose  to  view ; 
And  here,  but  first  some  tender  tears  they  shed. 
They  parted  as  their  different  purpose  led. 
Duke  Amon's  daughter,  whose  impatient  breast  530 
Rogero  fill'd,  her  eager  journey  press'd, 
.I'ill  at  an  inn  at  length  she  ceas'd  her  way. 
And  saw  BnmcUo  there  at  close  of  day. 

Full  well  she  knew  the  man  she  sought  to  find. 
So  well  his  form  was  treasured  in  lier  mind  : 
She  questions  where  he  goes,  and  whence  he  came, 
While  lies  to  all  he  frames ;  nor  less  the  dame. 


4S  This  seems  to  be  a  new  attempt  of  Brunello 
to  free  Rogero  a  second  time  from  the  hands  of 
Atlantes.  It  has  been  before  related,  from  Boyardo, 
how  he  was  taken  from  the  enchanted  garden  o|i 
Mount  Carena  in  Africa.  See  Note  on  b,  ii, 
ver.  495. 

^  Angelica,  daughter  9f  OalaphroQ. 
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Wim'dorhiiails,  ftirfidsehoad,  falsehood  deals, 
Her  couatry  feigos ;  her  name,  and  race  conceals ; 
\l1)iie  vatchfai  on  his  handr  her  eye  she  bends,  540 
lad  e?fr7  look,  his  trpacheiy  known,  attends, 
if  thus  distrust  on  either  side  prevails, 
A  dresdfbl  noise  each  startled  car  assail& 

Bat  cease  we  here,  my  lord  !  to  tell  the  cause ; 
4od  here  awhile  permit  the  ule  to  paiue; 


BOOK  W, 


TBB  ARGUMBNT. 

Aadsmaat,  f>llowing  the  advice  of  Melissa,  takes 
tbe  riog  from  Bninello,  defeaU  Atlantes,  the 
Bapcian,  and  sets  his  prisoners  at  liberty :  but 
•oon  after  loses  her  lover  Rogero,  who  is  carried 
h*m  her  in  a  wonderful  manner,  by  the  coo- 
tnvvioe  of  Atlantes.  Riualdo,  who  was  sent 
00  an  embassy  to  England,  being  cast  by  a  tam- 
per oo  the  coai>t  of  Scotland,  is  entertained  at 
an  abbey,  where  he  is  acquainted  with  the  mis- 
fcrtuoc  of  Geoeura,  daughter  to  the  king  of 
Soocland,  and  undertakes  to  fight  in  her  behal£ 

Tnorca  we  too  eft  dissimulation  find 
r:i'  attendant  vice  of  a  degenerate  mind ;, 
T(t,  since  in  this  bad  world  we  must  oppose 
A  'b-jQiand  perils  and  a  thousand  foes, 
A  blameless  art,  in  time  of  need  pursued. 
Has  oft  been  found  the  means  of  future  good; 
A  Mire  defence  from  threatening  danger  prov'd ; 
Imptoding  shame,  and  death  itself  remov'd. 

if  after  proofi:  longtryM,  and  try 'd- in  vain, 
Voa  scarce  at  last  a  faithful  friend  attain  j  1 0 

Attend  to  whom  you  truly  can  impart 
&'*b  little  care  that  fills  the  secret  heart : 
H.ir  with  Brunelio  shall  the  maid  proceed, 
^nello,  strange  to  every  virtuous  deed  > 
^  as  MelLua  had  displayed  beibre, 
■treason  fram'd,  and  vers'd  in  guileful  lore  ? 
Jie  to  deceive,  no  less  her  mind  applies, 
Aybest  beseems  with  him,  the  fire  of  lies  ! 
'^He  thus  their  mutual  converse  they  pursue, 
Still  Ml  his  hands  she  bends  her  heedful  view  ;    20 
^lieasiidden  cries  their  startled  ears  invade, 
I       "0 -  glorious  mother »1"  cried  th'  astonish'd  maid, 
'       "  0 !  king  of  heaven  !  from  what  dread  wonder 

I       n      ^™*' 

Tbs  strange  alarm  ?"  but  soon  the  cause  she  knoips; 

I       ^e  sees  the  host  and  all  the  houshold  near; 

I       ^  in  the  window  or  the  streets  appear 

I      ''azlnjf  ateft,  as  when  the  vulgar  spy 
A  dark  eclipse,  or  comet  in  the  sky. 
And  oov  a  wondrous  sight  the  virgin  saw, 
(A  voodrous  sight,  surpassing  Nature's  law)       30 
Awuner  through  the  air  directs  his  flight, 
J*^  bore  upon  his  back  an  armed  knight 
*|aje  were  his  wings,  with  different  colours  grac'd, 
Am  in  ibe  midst  the  magic  knight  was  plac'd : 
« thiniag  arms  of  polish'd  stoel  appeared, 
Aad  towards  the  western  skies  his  course  he  steerM ; 
T«l  Hnking,  he  behind  the  mountains  flew. 
^^  aid  the  boit  (and  well  the  truth  he  knew) 


^  TIm  Vii:gia.Mar]F» 


**  Behold  a  strange  magician  Aim*d  aftir. 

Oft  seen  to  journey  through  the  fields  of  air.      40 

Sometimes  be  seems  amid  the  stars  to  rise  ;- 

And  now,  more  lowly,  near  the  Earth  he  fiies; 

While  every  beauteous  damsel  in  bis  way. 

The  necromancer  seizes  as  his  prey. 

Thoa  all  whose  features  charms  transcendent  shares 

Or  those,  who  give  themselves  the  name  of  ftiir. 

With  terrour  struck,  avoid  his  bated  sight, 

And  shuo  the  fiice  of  day  with  pale  affright. 

"  On  a  high  rock''  (the  host  pursuing  said) 

**  He  holds  a  castle  by  enchantment  made ;        59 

A  fortress  built  of  stone,  whose  frame  excels 

Whate'eV  of  wondrous,  old  tradition  tells. 

Full  many  knights  have  sought  the  place  in  vain-y 

For  none  could  boast  they  e*er  retum'd  again ; 

lliat  much  1  dread,  so  dear  th'  adventure  cost^ 

His  life,  or  liberty,  e«ch  warrior  lost !" 

This  tale  with  joy  th'  attentive  virgin  heard*. 
In  hopes  (nor^fler,  vain  her  hopes  appear'd^ 
Soon,  by  Che  magic  ring's  assisting  power, 
To  quell  th'  enchanter,  and* destroy  his  tow^r.    €d 
Then  to  the  host  she  said  :  '<  Let  one  be  found. 
Whose  steps  may  guide  me  to  this  fatal  ground  r 
For  know,  I  burn  with  rage  to  prove  my  might 
On  this  magician  in  immediate  fight.^' 
"  Thou  Shalt  not  want  an  aid*'  (Brunelio  criedX. 
**  Behold,  myself  I  profier  for  your  guide. 
The  windings  of  the  road  I  can  display. 
With  many  secrets  to  beguile  the  way.'^ 
"  With  grateful  thanks  1  take  you  for  my  guidfe,*^ 
(In  hopes  to  gain  the  ring)  the  maid  reply'd:     *lf^ 
The  host  a  courser  brought  the  vii^gin-knight, 
Apt  for  the  road^  and  strongly  limb'd  fur  fight^ 
On  this  she  mounted,  and  her  way  pursu'd, 
Soon  as  the  rising^ mom  the  day  renew'd. 
From  steep  to-steep,  from  wood  to  wood  theypass*d^ 
Till  famM  Pyrenees  hills*  they  sreach'd  at  last. 
There  may  the  sight,  in  skies  serene,  explore 
Gallia  and  Spain,  with  either  distant  shore  : 
Thence  from  the  summit  show'd  a  rough  descenf,. 
That  winding  to  the  lower  valley  went ;  6€> 

Where;  in  the  midst,  a  rocky  mountain  stood. 
On  which  aloft  the  fort  of  steel  they  view'd. 
That  rear'dto  Heaven,  with  such  stupendous  height*. 
Made  all  beneath  seem  little  in  its  sight. 
"  Behold  th'  enchanter's  tower"  (Bnmelk>  said), 
"  In  which  the  knights  and  dames  are  prisonera 
made." 

Hewn  in  four  equal  sides,  the  mountain  rose 
Above  the  plain ;  nor  path  nor  step  it  shows 
V  assist  the  feet,  but  seem'd  a  place  design'd 
For  some  strange  animal  of  winged  kind.  90 

The  virgin  now  perceiv'd  the  hour  was  come 
To  seize  the  ring,  and  seal  Brunello's  doom : 
But  her  great  soul  th'  inglorious  thought  disdain'd^ 
To  see,  with  blood  like  his,  her  weapon  stain'd : 
Since  she  might  safely  of  bis  ring  deprive^ 
And  yet  presene  the  helpless  wretch  alive.. 


^Boyardo^s  enchanted  garden  was  on  Moitnt 
Carena  in  Africa ;  Ariosto's  castle,  on  the  hills  that 
divide  Spain  from  the  furthest  part  of  France, 
formerly  called  Acquitania.  l*he  plain  at  the  foot 
of  these  hills  was  called  Ronscevaox,  (Roascevalles) 
where  romances  tell  us,  the  Christians  met  with 
that  memorable  defeat  from  the  Saracens,  ii> 
which  fell  almost  all  the  principal  knights  antft 
,  paladins  of  Fraucc. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


n 


HOOLE'S  mANSLATION 


Then,  wbils  Bnmelio  uBM^eetinir  pMsVl, 

8be  seized  him  unawares,  and  bound  bim  fast 

To  a  strong  trunk  beneatb  tbe  beech's  sbade : 

But  from  his  finger  first  the  rmg  convey'd.        100 

In  vain  his  every  art  Bmnello  tries^ 

And  begs  bis  freedom  with  unmanly  cries : 

She  leaves  him  $  and,  with  steps  secare  and  slow, 

Forsakes  the  bill,  and  seeks  the  plain  below : 

Then  winds  her  born,  that  echoes  to  the  skies. 

And  baying  breath'd  a  blast,  with  shouting  cries 

She  boldly  to  the  field  her  foe  defies. 

Nor  long  she  stays,  the  fierce  enchaolnr  hears. 
And,  issuing  from  the  castle-gate,  appears : 
But  Bradamant  beheld  with  secret  joy,  HO 

Her  fee  no  weapons  in  the  field'  empic^. 
Nor  lance,  nor  heavy  maee,  nor  sword  he  wore. 
To  bruise  the  amour,  safi  the  cerslet  boK. 
On  his  left  arm  was  brac'd  a  mystic  shield, 
Whose  wondinms  orb  a  crinson  veil  conceard 
His  right  hand  held  a  book,  and  whi^e  he  rend, 
IlIosiTe  phantoms  rowid  his  foes  be  spread. 
With  spear,  or  sword,  he  seemed   to  urge  the 

fight: 
And  eft  had  dazzled  many  a  warrior's  a^gfat 
But  no  illusion  was  his  flying  steed;  180 

A  grifiin  and  a  mare  the  mingled  breed 
Compost ;  and  like  his  sire  bis  ieat  before, 
His  head,  his  leathern,  and  his  wvags  he  wore ; 
(In  all  the  rest  his  mother^nare  was  shown) 
And  by  the  name  of  griffin  •horse  was  known. 
Such,  though  but  rarely,  in  those  bills  appear,    ' 
Bayond  where  ocean  feels  the  freezing  year. 
Thence  had  the   encbanter  drawn  him  by  his 

•kiH. 
And  made  him  soon  obedieiit  to  bis  will ; 
Taught  him  the  saddle  and  the  reins  to  wear,     130 
And  o'er  the  earth  and  seas  htssnaster  bear. 
But  all  the  rest  that  in  the  fight  be  showkl, 
From  airy  visions  of  enchantment  flowM : 
Yet  nou^t  againat  the  maid  avail'd  his  art. 
Such  wisdom  could  the  sacred  ring  impart. 
And  now  she  seems  enrag'd  io  strike  the  wind ; 
Now  darts  before ;  then  swiftly  turns  behind. 
At  last  (for  so  Melissa  had  required, 
To  win  the  palm  which  most  the  maid  desir'd) 
In  fury  from  her  steed  she  seems  to  lighf,         143 
And  eager  on  her  feet  pursue  the  fight. 
This  seen,  the  necromancer  bends  his  care. 
With  one  enchantment  to  conclude  the  war ; 
And,  thinking  now  the  damsel  to  confound, 
Removes  the  covering  from  his  buckler's  round. 
Such  was  his  wont^-4 while  the  fining  ray 
He  kept  conceal'd  to  hold  the  knights  in  play  t 
For,  with  a  sportive  mind,  be  tuok  delight 
To  see  them  wield  the  sword  and  spear  in  iight 


3  Pinabello,  in  the  second  book,  had  described 
the  magician  as  making  use  of  weapons  in  the  bat- 
tle with  Gradasso  and  Rogero ;  but  it  must  be  re- 
membered, that  his  sight  was  deluded  by  magic, 
as  Ariosto  in  this  passage,  says: 

His  right  hand  held  a  book,  and  while  he  read. 
Illusive  phantoms  round  his  foes  he  spread. 
With  spear,  or  sword,  he  seem'd  to  urge  the  fight,  &c. 

Ver.  117. 
But  the  poet  now,  speaking  in  his  own  person, 
represents  the  matter  at  it  really  appeared  to 
Bradamant* 


So  when  the  wily  «at 4  k  prisoner  dmws  iS$ 

Some  hapless  moose  within  her  cruel  claws. 
Wanton  awhile  she  joys  his  fears  to  see. 
Nor  yet  will  kill,  nor  set  the  captive  free. 
To  that  we  might,  in  every  foroier  war,' 
The  foul  magioian  and  the  knigtits  oeanpare : 
But  not  in  this,  the  ring  with  powerful  aid 
Here  gave  th'  advantage  to  the  warrioi^maid. 
Who  watchful  as  she  fought  t'  escape  surprise. 
Attentive  on  the  sorcerer  fix'd  her  eyes : 
Soon  as  she  saw  tlie  buckler's  blaze  reveaPd,     160* 
She  closM  her  eyes,  and  tumbled  on  the  field : 
Nor  think  the  splendour  of  the  beaming  light. 
As  with  the  rest,  had  power  to  hurt  her  sight; 
But  the  wise  vii*gin  took  this  artful  course. 
To  lure  the  vain  enchanter  from  his  horse. 
Her  wile  succeeding,  swiftly  wheeling  round. 
The  flying  horseman  lighted  on  the  ground  : 
On  foot  he  leapt,  and  left  behind  his  shield, 
Ty'd  to  his  saddle,  in  the  veil  eoncea!*d, 
Then  hastened  where  th*  expecting  damsel  lay;  IIO 
So  waits  a  wolf  to  make  the  kid  his  prey ; 
While,  on  Che  ground  neglected,  he  forsook 
(With  which  he  wag'd  the  war)  his  magic  book. 
Now  with  a  chain  to  bind  his  foe  he  thonght, 
A  chain  prepared,  for  such  a  purpose  brought ; 
But  here  an  unexpected  difierence  found ; 
The  noble  damsel  hurPd  him  to  the  ground ; 
He  for  unfit  a  strife  like  this  to  wage ; 
She  strong  in  youth,  and  he  deprest  with  age.  179 

Now  Bradamant  her  conquering  weapon  spread, 
And  from  his  shoulders  thought  to  part  his  head ; 
But,  marking  well  his  fiice,  her  hand  restrained, 
As  if  such  mean  revenge  her  soul  disdain'd. 
She  view'd  the  visage  of  her  prostrate  foe. 
With  wrinkles  furrowM  o'er,  and  worn  with  woe ; 
Who,  by  his  silver  locks  and  reverend  mien. 
At  least  t^e  course  of  se\'enty  years  had  seen. 

**  For  Heaven's  sake,  youtli  I  conclude  the  fata] 
strife," 
(The  lost  magician  said)  '*  and  take  my  life." 
But  she  no  less  to  save  his  life  conspir'd,  190 

Than  he  to  leave  the  hated  light  desir'd. 
Meantime  a  new  desire  possess'd  the  dame. 
To  learn  th'  enchanter's  country,  and  his  name  ; 
And  what  be  by  that  rocky  tower  designed. 
Built  in  a  wild,  to  ravage  all  mankind. 

"  Ala;) !  for  no  ill  purpose''  (thus  replies 
The  old  enchanter,  mingling  tears  and  sighs)     • 
"  On  yon  steep  rock  1  built  my  settled  home. 
Nor  avarice  makes  me  round  the  country  roam ; 
But  fond  aficction  would  my  soul  incite,  ^QO 

To  save  from  peril  great  a  gentle  knight, 
Long  threaten'd  by  his  stars  in  Gallia's  land 
To  die  a  Christian  by  a  treacherous  hand. 


*  Many  passages  in  Ariosto  are  of  the  ludicrous 
kind,  of  v>hkh  this  simile  is  an  example,  which  l9 
taken  from  the  most  common  and  familiar  image 
in  life :  there  is  an  instance  of  this  kind  still  more 
ludicrous,  where  he  describes  the  universal  tcrrour 
spread  by  Astolpho's  bom  in  the  enchanted  palace 
of  Atlaute?.    B.  xxii.  ver.  161. 

■     In  casa  non  vesta  gatta  ne  topo. 

Nor  cat  nor  moose  within  the  dwelling  stay'd. 

Such  passages,  blended  with  others  truly  epic, 
prove  Ariosto's  style  and  imagery  to  l>eof  the 
mixed  kind. 
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A  yoQth  like  this,  for  looks  and  coarage  bold, 
Ne'er  did  the  Snn  ^ttnxt  either  pole  beheld; 
Rogero  calf 'd :  his  iofaiicy  with  care 
I  nurs'd :  AUantes  '»  Ihe  name  I  bear. 
J)c<ire  of  fane,  hut  more  his  cruel  chance, 
With  Agramant  allar'd  his  fltep  to  France : 
White  I,  wliok»ve  him  with  a  parent's  love,      210 
Seek  him  from  France  and  danger  to  remove : 
For  this  alone  i  rais'd  the  stately  tower, 
To  keep  Rogero's  life  ftom  f»tune*s  power; 
Where  late  I  kept  him  prisoner  safe,  and  where 
I  \aioly  hopHl,  alas !  yourself  to  bear ! 
With  gallant  dames  and  knights  I  fiU'd  the  place. 
With  many  others  of  the  noblest  race ; 
Ihat,  thousrh  deny  VI  to  leave  this  safe  retreat, 
Society  mi^t  make  his  bondage  sweet 
Except  their  fireedom,  I  with  care  provide         220 
For  every  «-ant,  for  ev«ery  wirti  beside. 
Whatever  the  world  aflbrds  each  varions  coast 
To  give  deligM,  these  castle  walls  can  boast ; 
The  soQ^,  the  dance,  the  costly  garb,  the  feast ; 
Whate'er  the  heart  can  think,  or  tongue  reqnest ! 
Weil  h  ad  1  sworn,  and  well  the  fmits  enjoy'd ; 
Bat  tluuu  art  come,  and  all  my  works  destroy'd. 
Alas  \    if,  like  your  gentle  lo(^,  you  hear 
A  gentle  heart,  in  pity  hear  my  prayer. 
That  irackleir  take,  which  I  Vith  joy  resign,      230 
And  take  that  flying  steed  which  once  was  mine. 
Or,  bast  Hion  frtendi  in  yonder  tower  confin'd  ? 
Free  caie,  or  two ;  remain  the  rest  behind. 
Nay,  alt  my  prisoners,  if  thon  seek*st,  receive, 
So  thoQ  alone  wift  my  Rogero  leave. 
But  if,  alas  1  e'en  him  thon  wonld'st  remove ; 
Before  tboa  lead'st  to  France  the  yonth  I  love. 
Ah  1  let  me  by  thy  pitytng  sword  be  slain. 
And  firce  this  ?phrit  from  her  hoitse  of  pain." 
To  this  the  oaaid — **  lln'  froittess  plaints  gfivco^er, 
For  know,  I  will  the  captive  knight  restore ;      241 
Nor  offer  shield,  nor  courser  to  res'gn. 
Ho  longer  yours,  by  right  of  codc^uest  mine : 
Of  veie  they  yours  to  give,  could  gifts  like  these 
TorsQch  a  warrior's  loss  my  mind  appease } 
Fwtbis  Rogero  is  confin'd  with  care, 
r  avoid  the  threatening  influence  of  his  star ! 
0  blind  to  fate !  or,  grant  you  can  fu^e^ee, 
Wbat  hnman  power  dhall  alter  Heaven's  decree  ? 
But  if  your  own  near  fate  you  never  knew,         250 
Far  less  another's  fate  your  art  can  view. 
Request  not  death  firom  me;  such  prayers  are  vain: 
Or  if  iincere  yoo  seek  to  end  your  pain  ; 
Though  all  the  world  denies,  the  noble  mind 
Can  from  itself  its  own  dismission  find.. 
Bot  first  set  wide  the  castle  gate  with  speed. 
And  let  your  prisoners  all  from  bonds  Ik^  freed.*' 

So  eptyke  the  virgin ;  and  without  delay,  « 

With  old  Atlantes  took  her  eager  way. 
Chains  of  his  own  the  necromancer  bind ;  260 

The  cautious  damsel  follows  close  behind; 
For,  still  in  doubt,  some  secret  guile  she  fear'd, 
Though  deep  submission  in  his  face  appear'd. 
Now  near  they  came,  where  on  the  rocky  side, 
Scarce  to  be  seen,  a  narrow  cliR  she  spy'd. 
By  which  the  steps,  in  windings  from  the  mead. 
To  the  high  summit  of  tlie  mountain  lead. 

Atlantes  firom  the  threshold  raov'd  a  stone. 
Where  mystic  signs  and  characters  were  shown : 
Beneath  were  vessels,  whence  was  seen  expire  *zlO 
Snlphoreous  smoke  that  came  from  hidden  fire. 
AH  these  the  aorc'rer  broke ;  and  sudden  grew 
The  country  desert,  oomibrtless  to  view !  ^ 


As  oft  from  nets  the  thru^ics  take  Vhtir  flight. 
So  swift  the  necromancer  flew  from  sight : 
At  once  with  him,  dissolvM  to  empty  air. 
The  vanished  castfe  left  the  mountain  hare. 
Surpris'd,  themselves  the  knights  and  ladies  found 
Prom  stately  rooms  remov'd  to  open  ground : 
While  many  viewM  their  present  state  with  pain. 
And  wishM  for  pleasmg  slavery  again.  28l 

Gradasso,  Sacripant  were  there  to  see : 
The  knight  Prasildo  too,  from  prison  free, 
Who  with  Rtnaldo  came  from  eastern  lands  j 
IroWoS.ioin'd  with  him  in  friendly  bands. 
Here  wible  Bradamant  with  Joy  pcrceiv>d 
Her  lov'd  Rogero,  him  for  whom  she  griev'd ; 
Who,  when  he  saw  the  beauteous  maid,  express'd 
The  grateM  transports  of  an  amorous  breast ; 
As  one  he  valued  to  his  soul  more  dear  290 

Than  golden  beams  of  light,  or  vital  air. 
E'er  since  the  day  •  the  fair  her  helm  unbound. 
And  in  her  lovely  head  receivM  a  wound. 
Each  other  night  and  tlay  they  sought  in  vain. 
Nor  till  this  blissful  hour  could  meet  again. 
Now  when  with  longing  eyes  Rogero  view'd 
Where  she,  his  lov'd,  his  fair  deliverer  stoad. 
So  vait  a  pleasure  fill'd  his  ravish'd  mind, 
He  deem'd  himself  the  happiest  of  mankind. 
Frum   shameful  bondage  freed,   the   warrior* 
came,  300 

Where  in  the  valley  stood  the  conqnering  dame : 
And  where  the  wondrous  courser  they  belield. 
Who  wore  the  buckler  in  the  vrfl  conceai'd. 
The  damsel  now  f  o  seize  his  reins  essayed, 
And,  till  she  nearer  dre«',  the  courser  stayed; 
But  soon  he  spreads  his  wings,  and  spurns  the  phihi; 
Then,  at  a  little  distance,  lights  again. 
F^ger  she  follows,  where  she  sees  the  steed 
Now  here,  now  there  desce  iding  on  the  mead. 
Thus,  on  the  sapdy  shore,  in  mazy  rounds,       310 
The  wily  crow  the  spaniel's  search  confounds. 
Gradasso,  Sacripant,  Rogero  tr3''d ; 
Alike  each  knight  his  several  art  applyM; 
Some  on  the  hills',  some  planted  on  the  plain. 
As  best  they  thought  the  winged  steed  to  gain  ; 
But  he  (when  first  he  had  the  warriors  led 
Up  the  rough  paths  to  every  mountain  bead,    ■ 
^nd  in  the  marshy  vales  beneath  conveyed) 
At  length  beside  Rogero  gentljj  stayM. 
This  was  Atlantes*  work,  whose  aged  breast     320 
A  thousand  anxiuus  boding  fears  oppressed. 
Who  oft  had  rack'd  his  thoughts  with  pious  care. 
To  save  Rogero  fn)m  his  fatal  star. 
For  this  he  bids  the  griffin-hoi'se  alight. 
To  bear  firom  Kurope's  climes  the  youthful  knight 
Kogcro  thought  to  lead  him  on  the  way. 
But  the  sU-ed,  stopping  short,  refus'd  t'  obey. 
From  good  Fronlino7  then  he  leaps  with  speed, 
(Frontino  was  the  champion's  generous  steed) 


5  Christian  knights  in  Beyardo's  poem,  who  had 
been  imprisoned  with  Rinaldo,  Dudon,  and  others, 
in  a  castle  in  the  East,  and  being  afterwards  de- 
livered, set  out  with  Rinaldo  f  ^r  France,  to  the 
a5si5tance  of  Charlemain,  and  are  here  supposed 
to  have  been  taken  prisoners  by  Atlantes. 

^  See  General  View  of  Boyardo*s  Story. 
7  I'he  horse  which  Brunello  stole  from  Sacripant, 
and  gave  to  Rogero. 

See  General  View  of  Boyardo's  Story, 
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He  d&res  the  strong^plumM  Conner  to  bestride,  330 

And  claps  his  goriog  rowels  in  his  side ; 

Wlio  runs  awhile,  tiU,  rising  firom  the  plain. 

He  spurns  the  ground  beneath  and' soars  amain. 

So  when  the  ma:»ter  lets  the  falcon  fly, 

At  once  he  sees  his  prey,  and  shoots  along  the 

sky. 
The  maid,  alarniM,  beheld,  with  shuddering  sight. 
Her  dear  Rogero  in  this  dangerou<:  plight :  ^ 
Such  various  passions  in  her  bosom  wrought. 
She  seemed  awhile  dcpriv'd  of  sense  and  thought. 
What  she  of  youthful  Ganymede  had  heard,      340 
To  Heaven  by  Jove's  almighty  will  prcferr'd, 
She  doubts  may  prove  of  her  Rogero  true. 
Whose  equal  graces  charm'd  the  f^azer's  view. 
His  coarse  she  follows  through  the  di.-«tant  skies. 
While  yet  his  coiiise  she  reaches  with  her  eyes ; 
Even  when  the  distance  leaves  her  sight  behind. 
She  follows  still,  and  views  him  in  her  mind. 
Her  tender  bosom  heaves  with  labouring  sighs. 
While  ceaseless  sorrows  trickle  from  her  eyes. 
But  when  her  lover  long  In  vain  she  moiirn'd,     350 
Her  looks  upon  his  gallant  steed  she  tuni*d. 
Then,  parting,  took  Frontino  by  the  rein, 
In  hopes  to  give  him  to  his  lord  again. 

Meantime  the  monster  dew,  nor  knew  the  knight 
To  rule  the  reins,  or  stop  his  rapid  flight 
He  sees  the  face  of  Karth  decrcas'd  in  show. 
And  every  lofty  summit  left  below ; 
So  far  removed,  no  more  his  eye  descries 
Where  the  vales  sink,  or  where  the  mountains  rise. 
But  when  the  steed  has  gain'd  so  vast  a  height,  3G0 
He  seem'd  a  little  spot  to  mortal  sight. 
He  steer'd  his  course,  to  where  in  western  streams 
The  Sun  descends,  when  Cancer  feels  bis  beams. 
He  cuts  his  airy  way,  as  vessels  sail 
On  prosperous  seas  before  the  driving  gale. 
But  let  him  go ^,  and  well  his  voyage  speed. 
While  to  Riiialdo  must  the  tale  proceed. 

Rinaldo  that,  and  all  th'  ensuing  day, 
Wag  driv*n  by  tempests  o'er  the  watery  way : 
^rom  mom  till  eve^he  wind  unceasing  blew :    3T0 
Now  to  the  west,  and  now  the  north  they  drew  ; 
At  last  upon  the  shore  of  Scotland  light. 
Where  Caledonia's  forest^  rose  to  sight, 


•  He  returns  to  Rogero,  b.  vi.  ver.  HI,  and  to 
Bradamant,  b.  vii.  ver.  212. 

9  The  forest  of  Caledonia,  famous  for  its  dreary 
lolitudes,  was  the  scene  of  the  exploits  of  ninuy  of 
the  knights  errant,  of  which  such  fabulous  accounts 
■re  given  in  the  books  of  chivalry  of  those  times:  of 
the^  knights,  the  principal  were  the  tive  following 
mentioned  by  our  author. 

Tristram,  son  of  Meliadis,  king  of  Leonis,  and 
one  of  the  first  of  the  errant  knights  sworn  at  the 
round  (able.  Marco,  king  of  Coniinall,  having 
engaged  to  many  IsoHa,  daughter  of  king  Lan- 
guines,  sent  his  nephew  Trititiam^  to  Ireland,  to 
fetch  over  the  bride.  Isolta*s  mother,  having  pre- 
pared an  enchanted  potion  to  mttke  her  daughter 
beloved  by  her  husband,  hod  entrusted  hto  a  con- 
fidante, when  it  happened,  that  I'risftffem  and 
Isotta,  in  the  voyage,  tasted  of  the  potion,  and  b^ 
came  violently  enamoured  of  each  other.  King 
Marco,  having  some  time  afterwards  surprised  the 
lovers  together,  snatched  up  Tristram's  lanco, 
%hich  stood  without  the  chamber,  and  slew  him 


That  midst  its  ancient  oaks  was  wont  to  hear 

The  riven  target,  and  the  sbiver'd  spear: 

Here  once  were  seen,   beneath  these  shades  re« 

▼er'd, 
Each'errant-knigbt  in  Britain's  combats  fear'd : 
From  regions  far  and  near,  well  known  to  fame, 
From  Nqrway,  Germany^  and  Gallia  came 


therewith :  upon  which   Isotta  fell  on  the  body, 
and  expired.     Tristram's  companion  was, 

Launcclot,  a  knight  aliio  sworn  of  the  round 
table,  and  son  of  Bando,  king  of  Benoich  :  he  was 
deeply  in  love  with  queen  Guenever,  wife  to  king 
Arthur,  and  no  less  beloved  by  her:  after  her 
death  he  became  a  hermit.  Launcalot  was  deceived 
by  a  daughter  of  king  Piscatore,  who,  seeing  his 
passion  for  the  queen,  by  a  crafty  wile  lay  with 
him  in  her  stead,  and  had  by  him  a  son  called 

Galasso,  who  being  created  a  knight  by  hifl 
fither,  was  the  first  that  sat  in  the  chair  of  Merlin: 
he  is  said  to  have  obtained  the  holy  vessel  in  which 
our  Saviour  ate  with  h'n  disciples  -,  and  was  i-eputed 
a  saint. 

Arthur  was  the  son  of  Uther  Pendragon,  king  of 
England:  Jeffery  of  Monmouth  informs  us,  that 
Uther  Pendragon  fell  in  love  with  Igeme  (or 
Jogeme)  the  wife  of  Gorlois,  prince  of  Cornwall. 
In  the  absence  of  Gorlots,  Merlin,  by  his  magic, 
transformed  Uther  into  the  likeness  of  Jordan,  a 
familiar  friend  of  Gorlois,  himself  assuming  the 
figure  of  one  Briccl;  by  means  of  which  artifice 
Uther  cnjoyetl  Igenie,  and  begot  king  Arthur,  who 
is  said  to  have  been  the  grfjatest  king  that  ever 
lived  :  he  was  so  renowned  a  warrior,  that  he  slew 
with  his  own  hand  four  hundred  and  sixty  men  in 
battle,  and  added  other  kingdoms  to  his  own:  he 
wore  a  golden  helmet,  with  a  dragon  fur  his  crest  i 
thus  Spenser  in  his  Fairy  Queen : 

His  haughty  helmet,  horrid  all  with  gold, 
Both  glorious  brightness  and  great  terroor  bred, 
For  all  the  crest  a  dragon  did  enfold 
With  greedy  paws  ■  B.  i.  c.  vii. 

On  his  shield  was  engraved  the  effigies  of  the 
virgin  Mary:  he  borealnnceof  uncommon  size 
and  weight,  with  which  he  slew  his  son  Mordito, 
nho  had  rebelled  against  him,  and  lay  io  ambusb 
to  assassinate  him  ;  hence  Dante  says : 

Con  ess'  un  colpo  per  le  roan  d'Arti^. 
With  this  a  blow  from  Arthur's  hand 

This  prince  was  the  first  that  established  the 
order  of  the  round  tabic,  v.ith  so  many  fanioui 
knights :  his  end  is  unci'rtain ;  some  say,  that  he 
received  his  mortal  uound  in  fighting  ngainst  his 
traiterous  nephew  Mordre<l ;  but  the  old  Welch 
bards  had  a  strange  tradition,  that  he  was  not 
dtad,  but  would  return  after  a  time,  and  reign  in 
as  great  authority  as  ever. 

GaU'ano  (or  Gawahie):  there  were  two  of  thitf 
name,  one  the  nephew  uf  Artijur,  a  man  of  great 
valour,  and  one  of  the  round  table:  the  other  was 
under  Amadis  de  Gaule:  they  were  both  great 
knights,  and  achieved  many  adventures.  On  the 
beach  of  the  sea,  near  Milford-haven,  is  a  natural 
rock  shaped  into  a  chapel,  which  tradition  reports 
to  have  been  the  burying  place  of  sir  Gawyioe,  the 
nephew  of  Arthur.  See  Porcaccbi,  Wartou's,  an4 
Upton's  notes  on  Spenser^  &c. 
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9aA  gaUant  ohier,  who  nobl  j  scom'd  hit  life, 
Where  death  or  conquest  crown'd  the  glorious  strife ! 
Here  Tristram  mighty  deeds  performed  of  old> 
Galasn,  Laanoelct,  and  Arthur  bold, 
Gahano  brave;  with  more  that  titles  drew 
Both  from  the  ancient  table,  and  the  aew  >•; 
Knights,  who  have  left,  to  speak  their  valiant  muid. 
More  than  one  trophy  of  their  worth  behind. 

Rinaldoaims,  his  steed  Bayardo  Ukes, 
And  landing  on^the  shore,  the  sea  forsakes : 
He  bids  the  pilot  Berwick  speed  to  gain,  990 

And  there  till  his  arrival  to  remain. 

Witfaoat  a  squire  the  fearleas  knight  pervades  >■ 
The  gloomy  honour  of  those  dreary  shades ; 
Kow  here,  now  there,  as  most  he  hop^d  to  find 
Adventnies  of  a  new  and  dreadful  kind. 
The  fint  day  brought  him  to  an  abbey  fair. 
Whose  wealth  was  spent  with  hospitable  cai<e. 
Beneath  its  roof  reception  to  provide 
Bar  knights  and  dames  that  through  the  forest  ride. 
The  monks  and  abbot,  with  a  friendly  grace,    400 
WeiooBu'd  the  brave  Rinaldo  to  the  place ; 
Who  DOW  iDqnir>d  (but  not  till  grateful  food 
Had  dieer*d  his  spirits  and  his  strength  renew'd). 
How  in  the  compass  of  that  saTage  ground. 
Adventures  strai^  by  wandering  knights  were 
found. 

He  might,  they  answered,  'midst  the  woods  essay 
A  thoosand  perils  in  the  bnely  way ; 
But,  as  the  place,  so  were  the  deedi  conceaPd, 
And  sddom  to  the  wondering  world  reveaPd. 
*•  Far  rather  go,"  they  cried, "  where,  done  in  sight, 
Yoor  actions  may  be  view'd  in  open  light ;        411 
Where  alter  toil  and  danger  follows  fome. 
With  ready  trump  your  praises  to  prochum. 
But  if  iodecad  your  honour  you  regard, 
Then  bear  the  noblest  enterprise  prepar'd. 
That  ever  yet,  in  ancient  times  or  new, 
A  courteous  warrior  could  in  arms  pursue — 
Oar  monarch's  daughter  needs  a  gallant  kni{^t, 
hi  her  defence  to  wage  a  single  fight 
AguBst  a  lord  (Lorcanio  is  his  name)  480 

1^  seeks  to  spoil  her  of  her  life  and  fiune. 
fie  to  her  fitf  her  thus  accus'd  the  maid, 
(Perhaps  by  hatred  more  than  reason  sway'dj^* 
That  she  received,  confest  before  his  sight, 
A  lover  at  her  window  in  the  night. 
Her  crime  in  flames  she  expiates  by  the  laws, 
Unless  a  champion  rises  io  her  cause 
Within  a  month,  (now  hastening  to  an  end,) 
Her  life  against  th*  accuser  to  defend. 
The  cmel  laws  of  Scotland's  realm  decree        430 
That  every  maid,  of  high  or  low  degree, 

**  **  The  round  table  was  not  peculiar  to  the 
leign  of  king  Arthur,  but  was  common  in  all  the 
ages  of  chivalry.  Any  king  was  said  to  <  hold  a 
loond  table,'  when  he  proclaimed  a  tournament 
attended  with  some  peculiar  solemnitieii"  See 
Beljqaes  of  Ancient  Poetry,  vol  i.  p.  35. 

**  This  passage  has  more  the  air  of  the  old  ro- 
mances than  most  parts  of  the  poem.  A  prince, 
aeot  firam  bis  sovereign  on  an  embassy  to  a  foreign 
power,  being  landed  near  a  forest,  instead  of  taking 
the  nearest  way  to  execute  his  commission,  wanders 
op  and  down  in  seareh  of  adventures :  however,  the 
reader  may  perhaps  be  templed  to  overlook  this 
InoonsiflteDcy  for  the  sake  of  the  episode  thereby 
introduced. 

▼OL.  xu. 


Accus'd  of  yielding  to  the  luring  iitt 
Of  lawless  love,  in  torment  shall  expire: 
Nor  aught  can  save  the  wretched  damsel's  life. 
Unless  some  warrior  dare  the  generotis  strife.  , 
The  king,  who  for  Geneura^s  safety  fears, 
(Such  is  the  name  his  hapless  daughter  bears) 
Proclaims  through  every  city,  far  and  near. 
That  he  who  dares  in  her  defence  appear. 
Whose  aim  shall  lay  her  proud  accuser  low, 
(If  he  his  birth  to  noble  parents  owe) 
Shall  for  his  bride  the  royal  maid  receive. 
With  such  a  dower  as  fits  a  prince  to  give.— • 
A  deed  like  this  should  more  your  swoid  de- 


440 


Than  wandering  thus  amid  the  forest  land. 
You  will  the  flower  of  beauteous  dames  obtain, 
Twixt  distant  India  and  th'  Atlantic  main ; 
With  power  and  wealth,  and  knighthood's  envy'd 

praise, 
To  crown  with  blessings  all  your  future  days. 
Our  king  shall  fix  on  you  his  sovereign  grace,   450 
Whose  arm  preserved  the  honour  of  his  race. 
Yet  more,  the  law  of  chivalry  demands,  - 
To  save  firom  infamous  and  treacherous  hands 
A  maid,  who^  by  the  workTs  consent,  may  claim 
Among  the  chastest  minds  the  foremost  name.'* 

Rinaldo  musM  awhile,  then  made  reply : 
"  And  most  a  damsel  be  condemned  to  die 
Because  she  circled  in  her  yielding  arms. 
And  kindly  bless'd  her  lover  with  her  charms  ? 
Accurst  be  those  that  could  such  laws  procure !  460 
Accurst  be  those  that  still  such  laws  endure ! 
Let  cruel  virgins  rather  cease  to  live, 
Not  those  who  life  to  fiuthful  lovers  give : 
Nor  ask  I  now  if  with  consenting  ear 
Omeura  deign'd  her  suitor's  vows  to  hear ; 
In  her  defence  shall  all  my  force  be  tiy'd : 
Procure  me  speedily  a  skilfol  guide  $ 
And  give  me  but  th'  accuser's  face  to  see, 
I  trust,  in  Heaven,  to  set  Geneura  free. 
I  mean  not  now  (what  truth  perchance  denies)  470 
T'  affirm  that  guiltless  of  the  deed  she  dies : 
But  mean  to  show  what  madness  fill'd  his  mind. 
Who  first  devis'd  this  law  for  woman-kind. 
When  man  to  multitudes  his  love  displays. 
Nor  meets  alone  impunity,  but  praise. 
And  soon  I  hope,  in  Heaven,  to  preve  the  wrong. 
To  sufler  tamely  such  an  act  so  long." 

Tbe  rest  with  good  Rinaldo  deem'd  the  same. 
While  all  agreed  their  ancestors  to  blame : 
Nor  could  the  king  escape  from  oenanre  free,    480 
Whose  justice  ne'er  revers'd  the  harsh  decree. 

Soon  as  the  rosy  mom,  with  splendour  bright, 
Reveal'd  the  hemisphere  of  rising  light, 
Rinaldo  arm'd,  and  mounted  on  his  steed ; 
He  took  a  tpisty  squire  tbe  way  to  lead ; 
Then  left  the  abbey,  and  his  course  pursued. 
For  many  miles  along  the  gloomy  wood. 
To  seek  the  city  destin'd  for  the  strife. 
On  which  depended  feir  Geneura's  life. 
To  make  the  shorty  way,  they  chanc'd  to  take  490 
A  path  more  lonely,  and  the  road  forsake. 
When  near  at  hand  they  bear  a  screaming  sound. 
The  forest  echoes  to  the  noise  around. 
One  spurs  Bayardo,  t'  other  spurs  bis  steed. 
To  search  the  valley  whence  the  cries  proceed. 
Betwixt  two  men  a  damsel  there  was  se<m. 
Who  distant  seem'd  of  feir  and  comely  mien  ; 
But  ne'er  before  did  dame  or  damsel  show 
Looks  more  deprest  with  anguish  or  with  woe; 
F 
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On  either  side  tbe  ruffiaoK  ready  rtood  500 

With  naked  fmordt  to  dye  tbe  ground  with  blood ; 
While  she,  with  prayers  and  many  a  flowing  iear. 
Bid  for  awhile  the  dreadful  stroke  defrr. 
Kinaldo  comes,  and  when  tbe  fair  he  spies. 
He  hastens  to  her  aM  with  threatening  cries. 

Soon  as  the    murderers  saw  th'  approaching 
knight. 
At  once  they  turn'd  their  backs  in  sudden  flight; 
Through  the  dark  vale  precipitate  they  fliew; 
Kor  would  the  Paladin  their  steps  pursue. 
But,  drawing  near  the  damsel,  sought  to  hear  510 
Her  deep  distress,  and  whence  her  death  so  near ; 
Then,  for  dispatch,  commands  the  squire  to  bear 
Behind  him,  on  their  way,  the  weeping  fair ; 
While,  as  they  rode,  he  better  markM  her  face, , 
Her  beauteous  features,  and  her  pleasing  grace 
That  savour'd  of  a  court ;  though  still  appear 
Upon  her  troubled  looks  the  marks  of  fear. 
Again  Rinaldo  askM,  what  cruel  fate 
Had  so  deprest  her  to  this  wretched  state  } 

She  then,  with  lowly  voice,  began  to  tell      580 
What  in  th'  ensuing  book  we  shall  rereaL 


Bl>OK  V. 

THE   ARGUMENT. 

Rinaldo  hears,  from  Dalinda,  the  tale  of  the  loves 
of  Ariodantes  and  Geneura,with  the  treachery  of 
PtJinesso,  who  had  cuntri\-ed  to  blacken  the  re- 
putation of  Geneura,  and  cau:ied  her  to  be  openly 
accused  of  incontinence;  in  consequence  of 
which,  by  the  laws  of  Scotland,  she  was  con- 
demned to  death.  Rinaldo  takes  up  her  cause 
before  the  kiug,  and  enters  the  list  with  her 
enemy. 

The  beasts  that  haunt  tlie  wood  or  graze  the 

plain, 
Or  tame  or  savage,  mutual  peace  maintain; 
But  if  sometimes  they  chance  to  mix  in  war. 
The  generous  males  with  females  never  jar : 
The  she  bear  from  the  other  never  flies, 
The  lioness  beside  tbe  lion  lies : 
Tbe  she-wolf  witK  her  mate  securely  lives, 
Kor  the  biiU  terrourto  the  heifer  gives. 

What  strife,  or  what  Megsnra  has  possest 
The  deep  recesses  of  the  human  breast,  10 

That  oft  the  husband  and  the  wife  engage 
In  wordy  oonBict ;  oft,  with  impious  rage, 
Against  each  other  aim  tbe  vengeful  blow. 
While  gushing  toars  the  genial  bed  overflow  j 
Nor  tears  alone,  but  some,  by  fury  led, 
In  crimson  streams  the  vital  current  shed  ? 

Aocurst  is  he,  and  bom  in  evil  hour, 
Who  dares  rebel  against  the  sovereign  power 
Of  Nature's  laws,  to  strike  tbe  weeping  feir, 
Or  from  her  tre8.«es  rend  a  single  hair :  ,    90 

But  he,  whose  breast  such  .^inall  remorse  can  feel, 
T^'attempt  her  life  with  poison,  or  with  steel, 
I  ne'er  can  deem  a  man ;  but,  'scap'd  from  woe, 
Some  fiend  infernal  from  the  realms  below. 

The  two  assassins,  such  wc  justly  name, 
Briv'u  by  the  brave  Rinaldo  from  the  dame ; 
W^hom  to  that  lonely  vale  their  guile  betray*d. 
To  hide  their  dr«adfol  crime  in  dreary  shade  :— 
I  left  ihe  dame  prepar  ng  to  relate, 
The  secret  cause  of  her  unhappy  state,  30 


To  good  Rinaldo»  her  preseiiwer4gaagfat; 
And  thus,  pursuing,  1  tbe  tale  recite. 

The  damsel  now  began  ^ :  *'  Prepare  to  hear 
Such  deeds  as  never  yet  have  reach'd  the  emr. 
As  never  stsin'd  the  most  inhuman  crew : 
Not  such  MycensQ,  Thebes,  or  Aigos  knew  f 
If  yonder  Sun  that  darts  his  beams  aionnd. 
Shines  more  remotely  on  our  native  grauad, 
T  is  doubtless  that  he  shuns  this  hated  place, 
With  horrour  viewing  such  an  impious  lace.       40 

'*  That  men  en  foes  exert  their  dreadful  rage. 
Examples  have  been  seen  in  every  age ; 
But  that  dire  mind  what  savage  fury  sways, 
Who  friendship's  warmth  with  fiend-like  ili  repays] 
That  undisguisM,  you#ll  tbe  truth  may  know, 
I  will  from  flrst  the  cause  impartial  show. 
Why  these  assassins  did  with  barbarous  ire 
Against  my  bloomiog  tender  youth  conspire. 

"  Know  then,  my  lord,  I,  yet  a  girl,  was  sent 
To  court,  andtoGeneura*»8ervice  wfsDt;  50 

By  her  receivM,  I  flourisb'd  in  her  grace. 
And  in  the  palace  held  an  hoiionr*d  place  r 
But  cruel  Love  my  state  with  envy  saw. 
And  soon, '  alas !  subdued  me  to  his  law ; 
He  made,  of  every  youth  and  comely  knight. 
The  duke  of  Albany  my  sole  delight 
We  hear  the  speech,  we  see  the  hoks  eicprest. 
But  who  can  view  the  secrets  of  the  breaist  ? 
His  love,  avow'd,  my  bosom  first  inspired 
With  tender  thoughts,  with  gentle  wishes  fii^d:  06 
So  for  at  length  my  fdnd  belief  was  led. 
That  1  received  him  to  my  viipn  bed. 
Nor  that  alone ;  but  that  recess  I  chose 
In  which  sometimes  tbe  princess  would  repose; 
In  which  cbnceal*d  her  choicest  treasure  lies, 
A  close  retreat,  renoote  from  vulgar  eyes ! 
There  by  a  gall'ry  to  the  window  joinM, 
A  favourM  friend  might  easy  entrance  find. 
By  this  I  often  introduced  my  love, 
A  silken  ladder  throwing  from  above.  70 

'T  was  thus  I  did  th'  ettamour'd  duke  receive. 
Whene'er  Geneura's  absence  gave  me  leave  j 
Who  us'd  io  change  her  bed,  sometimes  to  Ay 
The  burning  heat,  sometimes  tbe  freexing  sky. 
Securely  oft  we  met,  and  void  of  fear 
Indulg'd  our  flame,  for  'gainst  the  palace  ber* 
Some  lonely  ruins  stood,  where  night  or  day 
None  ever  pass'd  his  visits  to  survey. 

*'  For  many  a  month  to  all  the  court  unknown. 
In  frequent  joys  onr  secret  liours  had  flown  s        80 
So  blind  a  as  I,  I  ne'er  disoover'd  yet 
That  little  truth  was  his,  but  much  deceit ; 
Though  the  base  treasons  of  his  faithless  breoai 
Were  plainly  by  a  thousand  signs  exprest. 
At  length,  without  disguise,  he  durst  confciss 
His  close  design  Geneura  to  possess : 
Nor  know  I  if  his  love  was  then  begun, 
Or  ere  he  yet  my  giddy,  thoughts  had  won. 
Judge,  in  my  bosom  if  he  bore  a  part. 
Or  rather,  if  he  rul'd  not  all  my  heart;  90 

He  own'd    his  purposed  suit,   nor  blush 'd   vith 

shame' 
To  ask  my  friendly  aid  to  win  the  dame; 
But  vow'd  his  ardour  feign'd,  in  hopes  alone 
To  form  a  near  alliance  to  the  throne ; 


*  There  is  scarcely  any  part  of  the  psem  more 
simple  and  unadorned  than  this  tale,  and  whicli 
admits  of  so  little  eleration  in  an  £uglish  y 
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As  nooe,  smong^  tbe  nobles  of  the  blood. 
Except  the  kii^,  m  nmk  before  bim  stood: 
And  promis'd,  should  my  cooisel  e'er  ensure 
His  eoToieign's  favour,  and  the  bride  secure; 
Theserrice,  ever  present  to  his  mind. 
In  ties  of  gratitude  his  soul  should  bind  :  100 

That  I  akMie,  his  wife,  bis  fnends  above, 
Shoold  reign  th*  unrivali'd  partner  of  his  lore. 

•«  1  (that  his  happiness  endeaYOur'd  still, 
Nor  e'er  in  thought  or  deed  control'd  his  will) 
Took  all  occasions  that  I  saw  to  raise 
la  lair  Genenra's  ear  mj  lover's  praise. 
HeaTco  knows  how  truly  I  employed  my  art 
To  senre  him  with  a  just  and  faithftil  heart ! 
But  Tain  th'  attempt  my  mnch-lov'd  duke  to  place 
With  many  a  trial  in  the  fiiir  one's  grace.         110 
Another  lore  was  kindled  in  her  breast. 
Another  lover  all  her  soul  possess'd : 
A  comely  courteous  knight  had  rais'd  a  flame, 
A  knight»  who  from  a  foreign  region  came : 
He,  with  bis  youthful  ^rather,  left  the  port 
Of  distant  Italy,  for  Scotland's  court ; 
Where  soon  in  arms  such  vast  renown  he  gain'd. 
Mo  son  of  Britain  greater  praise  obtain'd : 
The  king  esteem'd  him,  and  his  favour  show'd. 
By  gifb  of  honour,  and  of  wealth  hestow'd :      120 
Castles  and  towns  he  gave  to  his  command. 
And  rank'd  him  midst  the  barons  of  the  land. 
Hiis  knight  the  name  of  Ariodantes  bore. 
The  monarch   lov'd    him  much,    bis    daughter 


The  warrior's  raliant  deeds  with  warmth  inspired 
Her  gentle  soul,  but  more  the  lover  iir'd : 
Since  well  she  knew,  for  her  what  flame  possess'd 
The  gentle  Ariodantes*  constant  breast 
Her  growing  passion  made  the  virgin  bear 
My  brer's  praises  with  averted  ear :  130 

The  more,  to  gain  his  suit,  with  pni3rerB  I  strove. 
The  mure  ber  hatred  rose  and  spum'd  his  love. 
"  I  aootb'd  his  grief,  and  oft  essay'd  to  make 
TV  ambitions  duke  his  vain  design  forsake.  ' 
I  ibM'd  bim  how  the  damsel's  soul  possest 
Wkh  Ariodant,  for  bim  alone  confess'd 
Tbe  darts  of  love. — When  Polineseo  heard 
(Such  was  his  name)  what  little  hopes  appear'd 
T*  obtain  bis  wish,  each  thought  of  tender  kind 
Briv'n  from  his  soul,  his  fierce  revengeful  mind, 
Earag'd  to  see  another  fsvour'd  more,  141 

To  bate  converted  what  was  lore  before ; 
Belaeeu  Geoeon.  and  her  favourite  knight, 
Resolv'd  to  kindle  rage  and  jealous  spite. 
And  so  the  fire  of  enmity  increase. 
As  ne'er  again  might  be  compos'd  to  peace : 
Kor  would  he  trust  with  me  his  treacherous  thought. 
But  counsel  only  from  himself  he  sought. 
At  last,  he  thus  his  speech  began  to  frame : 
'  My  diiear  Dalinda,'  thus  Fm  known  by  name,  150 
*TbMi  see'st  the  tree,  though  often  hewn,  will 

shoot 
Fresh  blanches  from  the  new  divided  root; 
Tbns  nought  can  wholly  n^  desires  suppress, 
Thongb  lopt  so  often  by  their  ill  success; 
Yet  tbink  not  that  I  prize  the  haughty  dame. 
Bat  baffled ! — scom'd— my  soul  reiects  the  shame! 
Tbb  is  my  will :  Whene'er  by  love'inspii'd 
We  meet,  the  princess  to  her  bed  retir'd. 
Take  every  gannent  that  aside  she  throws, 
And  on  yoarself  her  ornaments  dispose :  160 

Like  ber  attempt  to  dress  your  flowing  bair» 
Lei  every  gestore  feign  Geneora's  air. 


Before  the  window  take  your  silent  stand. 
And  let  the  ladder  down  with  ready  hand. 
Then  will  I  come,  in  fancy  prepossest 
That  you  are  her  yon  seem  by  mien  and  vest :    * 
For  well  I  trust,  while  thus  myself  I  cheat, 
Jo  cure  my  fond  desire  with  this  deceit.' 

**  He  said ;  and  I,  unconscious,  ne'er  perceivM 
(Su  far  had  love  my  thoughts  of  sen5e  bereav'd)  1 76 
That  what  he  ask'd,  my  trcacherrius  lover  meant. 
With  secret  guii^  t'  efi^t  jiome  base  intent; 
!But  like  Geneura  cloth'd  in  vestment  white, 
Receiv'd  his  visits  many  a  secret  night; 
Nor  saw  the  reason  working  in  his  mind. 
Till  all  had  follow'd  which  hifi  guile  design*d. 

*'  His  purpose  thus  secur'd,  the  wily  duke 
Aside  th'  unwary  Ariodantes  took ; 
For  once  they  liv'd  in  friendship's  social  band 
Ere  iaUl  rivals  for  Geneura^  hand.  180 

'  With  deep  regret  1  find.'  he  thus  addreas'd 
The  gentle  knight,  <  when  singled  from  the  rest. 
Amidst  my  peers  I  show'd  you  most  rc^rd. 
You  should  so  ill  my  partial  choice  reward. 
Full  well  you  know  what  love  (long  time  declar'd) 
With  mine  Geneura's  gentle  heart  has  shar'd ; 
And  see  me  now  preparing  to  demand 
The  maid  in  marriage  ftx>m  my  sovereign's  hand. 
Why  will  you  then  distuib  my  rightful  claim  ? 
Why  thus  indulge  a  rash  and  hopeless  flame  ?  1 90 
I  swear,  had  Heaven  revers'd  our  fates,  to  thee     - 
My  juster  choice  bad  left  the  fair-one  free.' 

"  '  It  moves  me  more  to  view  your  fruitless  pain,' 
Thus  Ariodantes  answer'd  him  again, 
*  Since,  ere  your  thoughts  aspir'd  to  win  the  dame. 
My  soul  had  nourished  long  the  growing  flame ; 
And  ne'er  could  sympathy  more  powerful  pro\'e, 
To  join  two  amarou?  minds  in  mutual  love. 
Why  then  respect  not  you  our  friendly  band. 
Or  pay  my  vows  the  deference  you  deniand  ?    200 
Were  you  beheld  with  more  propitious  eyes, 
Long  since  had  I  resignM  the  beauteous  prize : 
But  well  I  hope  the  princely  maid  to  wed. 
Though  your  possessions  may  be  wider  spread : 
Not  less  my  deeds  by  Scotland's  king  approved. 
And  by  bis  daughter  am  I  more  belov'd.' 

"  '  O'erweeuing  confidence,'  the  duke  rejoin'd^ 
'  Has  but  doceiv*d  thy  fond  distemper'd  mind  I 
Sincere  the  progress  of  thy  love  impart, 
And,  in  return,  will  I  disclose  my  heart.  210 

So  he,  who  in  success  appears  to  yield. 
Shall  to  bis  happier  rival  quit  the  field. 
Whate'erUiou  speak'st,  yon*  Heaven  I  here  attest^ 
The  tale  shall  safie  within  this  bosom  rest ; 
So  shalt  thou  vow,  thou  never  wilt  disclost 
Whatever  my  friendship  may  io  thee  repose.' 

*'  Thh  said,  each  ether's  secrets  to  conceal 
They  swore;  then  Ariodant  began  to  tell 
His  love's  pursuit,  and,  undisguis'd,  display'd 
His  tender  contract  with  the  royal  maid  ;  229 

Who,  if  the  king  her  sire  her  suit  denied, 
Vow'd,  for  his  sake,  to  shnn  the  name  of  bride. 
He  urg'd  his  hopes,  by  many  battles  won 
In  former  fields,  by  trophies  yet  unknown. 
Which  still  he  hop'd  infnture  fields  to  gain» 
For  the  king's  fame  and  welfiire  of  his  reign, 
To  rise  so  high  in  rank,  the  monarch's  voice 
Should  yield  bis  daughter,  and  confirm  her  choice. 
'  Behold,'  he  cried,  *  the  point  my  love  hasgain'd. 
And  none,  I  deem,  has  equal  grace  obtained.     230 
1  seek  no  other  at  Geneura's  hand, 
Till  sanctify'd  by  Hymen's  holy  band : 
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BOOLE'S  TRANSLATION 


T  were  vain  to  ask  her  more,  whose  Tirtuous  miad 
Leaves  every  maid  in  chastity  behind.' 

**  When  AriOdantes  thus  with  truth  declar'd 
How  far  he  deem'd  his  love  might  find  reward, 
Duke  PoUnesso,  who  with  guile  devis'd 
To  make  Genenra  by  her  knight  despid'd, 
Hius  fraudulent  pur^n^d — *  Now  hear  me  tell. 
How  hr  my  happier  chance  can  thine  excel.    240 
With  thee  she  feigns,  she  soorns  thy  hated  name, 
While  with  vain  hopes  she  feeds  thy  boasted  flame; 
But  better  proofs  of  leve  to  me  affords. 
Than  airy  promises,  and  empty  words ; 
Which,  under  secrecy,  I  shall  reveal, 
Though  lady's  favours  we  should  still  conceaL 
Ko  conscious  month  revolves,  but  sees  me  led 
Full  many  a  night  to  &ir  Geneura*s  bed ; 
Beholds  me  clasp  her  yielding  in  my  arms, 
And  not, ,  unconfin'd,  in  all  her  charms. 
Judge,  if  thy  favours  can  with  mine  compare :  250 
Then  yield  to  me,  and  seek  some  kinder  fair. 
Since  love  has  crown'd  my  happier  fortune  there.' 

" '  'T  is  false  !'  thus  Ariodant  incens'd  replies, 

*  Thou  hast  defom'd  the  fair  with  odious  lies; 
And  hast  devis'd  what  thou  Jiast  said,  to  prove 
If  shallow  tales  can  firight  me  from  my  love. 
But  since  too  much  Oeneura's  fame  they  stain. 
It  fits,  what  thou  hast  spoken,  to  maintain. 
This  instant  will  I  brand  thee,  ere  we  part,      260 
A  liar  and  a  traitor  in  thy  heart.' 

**  *  T  were  weak  indeed,"  the  duke  again  re- 
plied, 

*  A  strife  like  this  by  combat  to  decide; 
When  here  I  offer,  what  these  lips  have  told. 
Those  eyes  shall  witness,  and  the  truth  behold.' 

"  At  thb  to  stagger  Ariodant  began, 
While  through  his  bones  a  chilling  tremour  ran : 
And  but  some  glimmering  yet  of  hope  remained. 
His  heart  had  scarce  its  vital  heat  retained. 
'  His  bosom  throbbed,  his  shifting  colour  fled,      270 
As  thus  at  length  with  faltering  words  he  said : 

*  When  you  disclose  this  deed  before  my  sight, 
(Attend  me  here  my  sacred  promise  plight) 
Thenceforth  I  vow  to  leave  Geneura  fi-ee. 

So  liberal  found  to  you,  so  harsh  to  me ! 

In  vam  your  words  my  con$stant  mind  would  move, 

Unless  these  eyes  her  fatal  felsehood  prove.' 

**This  said,  they  parted:  soon  was  fiz'd  again 
The  night  my  treacherous  duke  to  entertain : 
When  to  complete  the  snare  his  craft  had  wrought. 
My  guileful  lover  Anodantes  sought ;  281 

And  bade  bitai  take  his  stand  th'  ensuing  night 
Amidst  those  ruin'd  piles,  oonceal'd  from  sight 

**  But  Ariodantes  now  in  thought  began 
To  doubt  that  this  oonceal'd  some  murderous  plan; 
That  the  false  duke,  by  rival  hatred  sway'd, 
A  secret  ambush  for  his  life  had  laid. 
Pretending  there  a  cruel  proof  to  give 
Of  what  his  thoughts  till  then  could  ne'er  conceive. 
Yet  was  he  firm  to  go,  but  on  his  guard,  290 

Resolv'd  for  all  assaultS.to  be  prepared ; 
That,  if  the  chance  required,  he  bravely  might 
Withstand  his  ambush'd  enemy  in  fight.     • 
His  brother  was  a  knight  of  prudence  sound, 
€)f  all  the  court  in  arms  the  most  renown'd, 
Lurcanio  call'd,  and  less,  with  him,  he  fear'd. 
Than  if  ten  others  on  his  side  appeared. 
This  gallant  youth  he  bade  his  arms  prepare. 
And  led  th*  adventure  of  the  night  to  share. 
Not  that  he  told  the  secrets  of  his  heart,  300 

For  these  to  bim^  nor  none,  would  he  impart 


"  And  now  approach'd  so  near  the  destin'd  place 
As  from  the  hand  a  stone  might  fly  the  space, 
He  plac'd  Lurcanio  there,  and  thus  he  said : 
*  When  need  demands,  then  ba:?ten  to  my  aid ; 
fiut  till  my  voice  you  hear,  forbear  to  move ; 
Be  silent,  as  you  prize  your  brother's  love.' 
'  Go,  fear  me  not,' — his  brother  thus  replied. 
Then  Ariodantes,  parting  from  his  side. 
Went  to  th'  appointed  phice,  his  station  took,  3101 
And  on  my  window  fix'd  his  anxious  look. 
Now,  from  a  different  part  the  traitor  cam^ 
So  ready  to  pollute  Geneura's  fame; 
Without  delay  the  wonted  signal  made 
To  me,  who  little. knew  what  snare  was  laid. 
Then  in  a  dress  Geneura  us'd  to  wear. 
Soon  as  I  found  my  Polinesso  there, 
I  from  th'  apartment  to  the  gallery  drew, 
And  stood,  on  ev'ry  side  expos'd  to  v^ew. 
My  vest  was  white,  and  richly  to  behold,         320 
Deck'd  all  around  with  costly  fringe  of  gold; 
A  golden  net  descending  from  my  bead 
With  crimson  flowers,  was  o'er  my  habit  spread. 

'*  Lurcank)  now,  who  deem'd  with  anxious  mind 
Some  ill  for  Ariodantes'  life  design'd. 
And  partly  by  a  natural  passion  led. 
Desire  of  knowing  how  his  fortune  sped. 
With  wary  tread  his  brother's  steps  pursued. 
And  silent  near  him  undisoover'd  st^od. 
Meanwhile  I  thoughtless  came :  the  silver  Moon 
Resplendent  on  my  glittering  garments  shone :  331 
Nor  seem'd  I  much  unlike  the  royal  fair, 
in  outward  person,  or  in  borrow'd  air; 
And  both  the  brethren,  by  the  duke  deceiv'dy 
The  well-concerted  fraud  for  truth  believ'd. 
Judge  at  that  time  what  cruel  pangs  possess'd 
The  wretched  Ariodantes'  tortur'd  breast. 
Now  Polinesso  comes,  and  full  in  sight 
Receives  the  ladder,  and  a^icends  the  beight 
Then,  thinking  none  beheld  what  fondly  pass'd,  340 
Around  his  neck  my  eager  arms  1  past. 
And,  as  I  ever  had  my  duke  caress'd. 
With  many  a  tender  kiss  his  lips  I  presa'd. 
Which  he  with  warmth  retum'd :— -Th'  unhappy 

knight. 
Who  stood  spectator  of  this  hated  sight. 
So  deeply  sunk  beneatli  the  load  of  grief. 
His  soul  resolv'd  from  death  to  seek  relief; 
Then  drew  the  sword,  despairing,  from  his  aida^ 
And  to  his  breast  the  fatal  point  apply'd. 
Lurcanio  (who  surpris'd  my  lover  vie  w'd  35(1 

Ascend  the  gallery  where  disguis'd  I  stood. 
But  knew  not  for  the  diike)  advanc'd  with  speed. 
Soon  as  he  saw  his  brother's  frantic  deed. 
And  seizing  hastily  his  furious  band, 
From  his  rash  act  the  haples  knight  restrain'd : 
Had  he  been  more  remote,  or  longer  stay'd. 
In  vain,  alas !  had  prov'd  his  pious  aid. 

'*  'Ah  wretchedjsenseless brother !' thus  hejcried, 
'What  rage  has  tum'd  your  better    thoughts 

aside? 
Thus  for  a  woman  is  your  death  design'd  ?       ,  360 
All  false,  as  clouds  that  flit  before  the  wind ! 
Far  rather  let  her  die,  her  sex's  stain  1 
But  for  a  nobler  end  your  life  retain. 
Before  this  crime  she  justly  claim'd  jronr  love  $ 
But  now  she  should  alone  your  hatred  move  ; 
Since  your  ovn  eyes  have  witness'd  to  her  shame^ 
And  seen  how  low  she  prostitutes  her  fame. 
Then  let  those  arms,  against  your^lf  employ'dji 
I  Before  the  king  her  sire  her  fate  decide.' 
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Wh«  Aiiodaiites  sees  his  brother  nigh,      370 
He  «Kks  no  longer  oa  his  sword  to  die  ; 
With  seeming  calm  be  veils  bis  secret  pains. 
Bat  stiU  his  former  purpose  6xt  remains. 
I>epartiDg  thence,  he  with  him  bears  the  smart 
That  gives  no  ease  to  his  distracted  heart 

"  Next  morning  early  he  the  court  forsook, 
(Nor  leave  of  brother  or  of  friends  he  took) 
Kane  bat  Liircanio  and  the  duke  could  know 
The  caa«  that  made  him  thus  his  home  forgo; 
While  of  his  absence  in  the  royal  court,  380 

And  o'er  the  land,  was  various  the  report 

"  Eight  days  elaps'd :— at  length  a  pilgrim  came 
Wkh  monmful  tidings  to  the  princely  dame  \ 
That  Ariodantes  in  the  sea  was  lost : 
Not  by  the  Eastern  wind,  or  Boreas  tost. 
But  that  himself  his  own  destruction  found, 
And  leaping  headlong  in  the  waves,  was  drown'd. 
•  Eie  thia  last  fatal  act,'  the  stranger  said, 
«  He  thus  bespoke  me,  there  by  fortune  led  : 
•*  Ptaw  near  ray  friend,  and  be  Geneura  told   390 
The  h.dden  cause  of  what  you  now  behold : 
Teil  her 't  is  this;  these  eyes  too  much  have  seen. 
Ah !  happy,  if  these  eyes  had  never  been  !"— 
By  chaaoe  we  then  upon  a  mountain  stood 
That  tov'fda  Hibemia  bellies  o'er  the  aood. 
Soon  as  he  ceas'd  to  speak,  I  saw  him  leap 
From  the  high  rock,  and  plunge  into  the  deep. 
Him  in  the  aea  I  left;  and  now  I  come 
To  bring  the  tidings  of  his  hapless  doom.' 

"  Half  dead  with  grief  the  news  Geneuia  heard ; 
A  sadden  paleness  on  her  face  appea^d.  40 1 

O  Heaven!   what  did  she,   and  what  words  she 

asud. 
When  laid  in  private  on  her  foithful  bed ! 
She  strikes  her  bosom,  and  her  garment  tears. 
She  rends  with  cniel  hands  her  golden  hairs; 
Repeating  oft  what,  with  his  latest  breath. 
Sad  Ariodantes  nam'd  his  cause  of  death ; 
That  the  strange  issue  of  his  fote  was  such. 
His  eyes  in  hapless  hour  had  seen  too  much  I 

"  Soon  was  the  fame  o'er  all  the  kingdom  spread, 
Of  Ariodantes  thus  untimely  dead.  411 

KoC  with  dry  eyes  the  kmg  his  loss  survey'd ; 
While  pious  tean  each  knight  and  lady  paid. 
At  these  unhappy  tidings ;  o'er  the  rest 
Heart-piercing  anguish  611'd  his  brothei^s  breast; 
Bt  snch  example  oft  his  soul  inclin'd 
To  die,  and  be  at  least  in  death  conjoio'd; 
Thia  many  a  time  returning  to  his  thought. 
That  false  Geneura  such  destruction  wrought 
At  lei^b  revenge  so  far  poesess'd  his  mind,      420 
So  far  did  rage  and  grief  hiii  reason  bI16d, 
That  he  the  royal  grace  no  longer  priz'd. 
Bat  the  king's  hatred,  and  the  land's  despi^d. 
The  peers  assembled  now,  the  time  he  took 
T*  addros  the  throne,  and  thus  indignant  spoke: 

"  '  Attend,  my  lord !  while  I  the  cause  relate 
That  nrg'd  my  brother  to  his  hapless  fate. 
Yijm  daughter's  was  the  crime:  'twas  she  distress'd 
With  deep  affliction  Ariodantes'  breast 
He  lov'd  the  princess;  (why  should  I  conceal,  430 
Or  blush  so  pure  a  passion  to  reveal  ?) 
And  bop'd  at  length  t'  obtain  her  for  his  bride. 
By  nnmeroos  virtues,  and  by  service  tried. 
But  while  the  bashful  lover  thus  receives 
The  modest  odour  of  the  distant  leaves. 


*  Qenema. 


He  sees  another  to  the  tree  ascend, 

And  from  the  boughs  the  blor>ming  fruitage  rend.' 

"  He  said,  and  instant  to  the  king  display'd 
The  seeming  crime,  so  late  to  sight  betray'd, 
Attesting  that  himself  beheld  the  dame  440 

Receive  the  secret  partner  of  her  shame ; 
A  wretch  unknown,  that  veil-d  in  dark  <t   guise 
Conceal'd  his  person  from  observing  eyes : 
Concluding,  that  he  stood  in  tight  prepar'd 
To  prove  the  truth  of  all  his  tongue  dectar'd. 

**  Judge  if  the  father  struck  with  grief  appear'd. 
When  he  this  fatal  accusation  heard ; 
Both  with  the  tale  surprised,  and  that  he  knew, 
Unless  to  her  defence  some  warrior  drew 
To  give  Lurcanio  in  the  field  the  lie,  450 

He  must  his  dearest  child  condemn  to  die. 

"Our  laws,  my  lord!  have  doubtless  reach'd 
your  ear. 
Where  every  damsel  is  by  doom  severe 
Condemned  to  certain  death,  who  yields  her  charms 
To  any  other  but  a  husband's  arms : 
Unless  some  knight  th'  acmiser  dares  to  brave. 
And  from  her  threaten'd  fate  the  damsel  save. 

'*  The  king  has  caus'd  his  heralds  to  proclaim, 
(As  deeming  &l8elK>od  wrongs  Geneora's  fame) 
That  he  who  clears  her  honour  from  the  stain,  460 
The  royal  maid,  with  princely  gifts,  shall  gain. 
As  yet  no  champions  in  her  cause  appear, 
Each  views  his  fellow's  face  with  marks  of  fear; 
In  arms  so  dreadful  is  Lurcanio's  might. 
That  all,  with  terrour,  seem  to  shun  the  fight. 
Her  cruel  fortune  adds  this  sorrow  more. 
Her  absent  brother  treads  a  foreign  shore. 
The  brave  Zerbino,  who  in  field  displays       • 
Such  deeds  as  merit  e%'er-during  praise : 
But  could  he  hear  in  time  her  dangerous  state,  470 
How  would  he  fly  t'  avert  his  sister's  fete ! 

"  The  monarch,  who  would  all  his  thought?  employ 
By  other  means,  than  arms,  the  truth  to  try. 
Secured  some  damsels  of  Geneura's  train 
In  hopes  the  fetal  secret  to  explai  n ;    ' 
And  hence  I  dreaded,  if  myself  were  caught. 
The  duke  and  I  in  danger  might  be  brought 
That  night,  in  fear,  the  palace  I  forsook. 
And,  privately  withdrawing,  sought  the  duke : 
Dectar'd  how  much  to  both  it  might  jmport     480 
That  I  without  delay  should  quit  the  court. 
He  prais'd  my  prudence ;  promis'd  to  provide 
A  safe  asylum  where  I  might  reside; 
Appointing  two,  to  guide  me  through  the  wood,' 
Where  near,  he  said,  his  lonely  fortress  stood, 

"  Reflect,  sir  knight,  if  acts  like  mine  should 
prove 
To  Polinesso  maiks  of  faithful  love ; 
Tlien  say,  that  maids  must  ever  hope  in  vain 
For  tender  love  to  be  belov'd  again. 

"  This  cruel,  peijur'd^  and  ungratefil  mah  499 
At  length  to  doubt  my  cbnsUnt  faiib  began; 
And  fearing  lest  I  should  at  length  reveal 
The  treacherous  act  he  labotir'd  to  conceal ; 
He  feign'd  1  should  awhile  from  court  retire. 
Apart  to  shun  the  king's  impending  ire ; 
And  sent  me  thence  to  this  remote  retreat, 
Here,  not  my  safrty,  but  my  death  to  meeL 
For  secretly  he  gave  my  guides  command. 
Soon  as  their  steps  had  reach'd  this  forest- land, 
To  take  my  life— lo !  how  my  faith  was  paid !  60tf 
Too  well  bis  dire  command  had  been  obey'd. 
Had  not  my  cries  so  timely  reach'd  your  ears : 
Behold  how  Love  his  votaries  prefers'." 
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HOOLE'S  TRANSLATION 


Thus  to  the  PlladioS  DaVinda  told 
Her  mournfiil  tale,  while  rtiil  their  way  they  hold ; 
And  if  before  he  meaot  t'  assist  the  dame,  ' 
When  just  suspiciob  seem'd  to  tax  her  fame ; 
More  earnest  now  his  bosom's  zeal  appeared. 
When  thus  the  cruel  calumny  be  beani. 
llien  tow'rds  St.  Andrew's  tonu  with  ea|ter  haste 
Rinaldo  with  the  squire  and  damsel  passed :      511 
The  king  and  court  weix*  there;  and  there  the  strife 
Must  soon  decide  his  daufrbter's  death  or  life. 

As  nearer  to  the  neighbouring  towns  they  drew. 
They  fotmd  a  squire  who  gave  them  tidiogs  new ; 
That  a  strange  champion  there  in  armour  came, 
l^Vho  undertook  to  clear  Genenra's  fiime ; 
I'nknown  bis  cuirass,  and  unknown  bis  shield. 
His  name  and  lineage  from  bis  squire  concealed; 
For  since  he  first  appeared,  he  ne'er  exposed     590 
His  hce  to  view,  but  wore  his  beaver  closed. 
This  heard,  Rinaldo  swift  his  way  pursued. 
And  soon  the  city  and  the  gates  he  viewed. 
There  seem'd  Dalinda  sore  oppressed  with  fear. 
Till  brave  Rioaldo's  words  her  spirits  cheer : 
Observing  how  the  gates  were  closely  barr'd, 
He  ask'd  the  cause,  and  thus  reply'd  the  guard : 
Thftt  thence  the  crowd  were  fled  to  view  the  fight 
Between  Lurcanio  and  a  stnnger-knigfat, 
Which,  distant,  on  a  spacious  plain  they  wag'd,530 
And  that  the  combatants  were  then  engag'd. 

None  here  Rinaldo's  eager  course  oppos'd. 
The  porter  open'd,  and  the  gate  i«-clos'd : 
Throcigh  the  void  city  passM  the  gallant  knight ; 
But,  by  the  way,  be  made  the  dame  alight; 
And  bade  her  wait  the  issue  of  the  fight ' 

Impatient  thence  be  hastens  to  the  field,  [wield ; 
Where  the  two  knights  their  wrathful  weapons 
Who  many  blows  had  giv'n  on  either  part : 
There  fought  Lurcanio  with  revengeful  heart    540 
Against  Geneura ;  while  pn  t'other  hand 
The  stranger's  courage  well  her  cause  maintain'd. 
With  these,  six  warriors  in  the  lists  appear 
On  foot ;  the  cuirass  on  their  breast  they  wear. 
The  dnke  of  Albany  there  takes  his  place. 
Upon  a  gallant  steed  of  generous  race: 
To  him,  as  to  high  constable,  they  yield 
To  keep  the  order  of  the  listed  field. 
Fierce  were  his  kx>ks,  exulting  in  bis  thought. 
To  see  Geneura  in  such  danger  brought  550 

Through  the  thick  press  Rinaldo  forc'd  his  way; 
No  multitudes  Bayardo's  course  could  stay : 
Those,  who  the  tempest  of  his  coming  found, 
Appear'd  not  slow  to  give  the  courser  ground. 
Rinaldo.  eminent  above  the  rest, 
Appear'd  the  flower  of  chivalry  confest : 
Till,  near  the  king  arriv'd,  bis  coune  be  stay'd ; 
All  listening  round  to  hear  the  words  be  said. 

"  My  noble  lord,"  the  champkMi  thus  began, 
"  The  hands  of  yonder  combatants  restrain.      560 


s  See  Shakespear*8  Much  Ado  About  Nothing, 
where  the  circumstAnces  of  the  plot,  so  far  as  re- 
lates to  Claud  io  and  Hero,  are  very  similar  to  this 
story  of  Af  iodantes  and  Geneura :  but  one  of  our 
last  new  tragedies,  -called  the  Law  of  Lombardy,  is 
more  immediately  built  on  th^  incidents  of  Ariosto's 
fable.  This  story  of  Geneura  was  imitated  by 
Melain  de  Gelais,  a  French  poet,  about  1572. 
Aivitbcr  tale  was  written  OQ  the  same  subject, 
«ntitlcd,  Goote  de  l*Inlanto  Genenre  flUe  du  roy 
d'JScosse.  1556. 
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Whoe'er  shall  perish  in  the  doubtlnl  strife^ 
Must  undeserv'd  resign  a  noble  life. 
One  thinks  himself  by  justice  only  led. 
But  treason  o'er  his  head  a  mist  has  spread  s 
That  fatal  errour  which  his  brother  slew. 
Himself  to  brave  the  dangerous  combat  drew : 
Th^  other  knows  not  yet  if  wrong  or  right 
Attend  his  cause,  but  issues  to  the  fight. 
The  courteous  prowess  of  his  arms  to  try. 
Rather  than  let  such  matchless  beauty  die.     57fl 
U> !  here  I  come  to  give  the  guiltless  aid. 
Avenging  on  the  traitor,  the  betray'd: 
But  first,  bid  each  awhile  his  rage  forbear. 
Then  audience  give  to  what  I  shall  declare." 

The  king  was  mov'd  with  what  Rinaldo  said, 
Both  by  his  words  and  noble  presence  sway'd ; 
Then,  stretohingout  his  hand,  commands  the  peace, 
And  bids  awhile  the  oombatanU  to  cease. 
When  to  the  king,  and  barons  of  the  land. 
The  knights,  and  populace  on  either  hand,       530 
Rinaldo  all  the  subtle  snare  displayed 
By  Polinesso  for  Geneura  laid. 
The  tale  explained,  be  ofier'd  with  his  fword 
£'en  there  to  prove  the  truth  of  every  word. 
Now  Polinesso,  summon'd  to  the  place. 
Appeared  with  deep  confusion  in  his  face  ; 
But  vet  with  boldness,  he  the  ftict  deny'd: 
**  Soon  shall  we,"  said  Rinaldo,  "this  decide.>* 

Thus,  ready  arm'd,  the  list  prepaid  in  view. 
They  both,  without  delay,  to  combat  drew.      590 

What  transport  to  the  king,  and  all  the  land. 
To  hear  Geneura's  innocence  maintain'd  ! 
Each  hop'd,  that  God  would  openly  proclaim 
How  falsehood  had  defoc'd  her  spotless  name. 
The  duke  was  known  for  every  treacherous  ar^ 
Unjust,  and  cruel,  fraudulent  of  heart. 
That  none  could  wonder  such  a  villain's  mind 
A  snare  so  horrid  and  so  black  de^ign'd  1 

Now  Polinesso  stands  with  fear  amfest. 
With  bloodless  visage,  and  with  panting  breast  609 
Thrice  sounds  the  trump,  and  at   the  warniog 

blast. 
His  lance  in  rest  the  trembling  traitor  plac'd. 
On  t'other  hand  Rinaldo  came,  and  try'd 
At  one  fierce  courie  the  conflict  to  decide. 
Nor  err'd  the  weapon  from  the  knight's  intent. 
But  through  the  traitor's  panting  bosom  went: 
Pierc'd  through  and  through,  he,  by  the  dreadful 

force, 
Was  borne  to  earth  six  feet  beyond  his  hone. 

Rinaldo  now  dismounts ;  and,  as  he  lies. 
Swift  from  the  helpless  wretoh  bis  helm  unties.  610 
But  he,  unable  more  to  wage  the  war. 
For  mercy  then  prefers  his  bumble  prayer; 
And  to  the  king  and  court  on  every  side, 
Confess'd  the  fraud  for  which  he  justly  dy'd. 

While  yet  with  weak  and  faltering  words  he  spok^ 
His  utterance  fail'd,  and  life  his  limbs  forsook. 

The  king  rejoio'd  his  mnch-loT'd  child  to  see 
From  threaten'd  death  and  ignominy  free. 
Not  with  such  transport  (had  some  hostile  power 
Driv'n  him  an  exile  from  his  native  shore)        620 
Had  he  his  crown  ragain'd ;  and  hence  he  gave 
Distinguish'd  honours  to  Rinaldo  brave; 
But  when,  his  helmet  rais'd,  he  knew  the  knight* 
(A  fhce  before  no  stranger  to  his  sight) 
With  lifted  hands  his  thanks  to  Heaven  he  paid» 
That  sent  so  fem'd  a  champion  to  his  aid. 

The  knight,  who  fint  t'  assitit  Ge  icura  cam^ 
(Unknown  to  all  his  omintvy  and  his  name) 
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WhcH  «fmM  m  ber  defenca^  bad  fnagbt  the  field, 
Ronain'd  apsrt ;  and  all  that  pais'd  beheld.    630 
Bat  nov  the  kiair  deair'd  his  iiaiii«  to  know. 
Aod  benri^d  him  from  bia  caaque  his  ftce  to  show ; 
That  as  bia  freoerDos  porpose  claim'd  regard. 
He  .might  with  royal  gifts  such  worth  rpward. 
At  length,  with  much  entreaty,  from  his  head 
He  caia*d  his  balmet.  and  ta  sig:ht  di:»play*d 
What  in  ch'  ensoing'  book  we  shall  reveal, 
tf  grateful  to  jour  ear  appears  my  tale. 


BOOK  VI. 


THE  ARGUMBNT. 

The  Gonclosiooof  thestoryof  Geneora.  Hogerois 
caorried  bv  the  flying-bor^  to  Alcina's  ialaod, 
vhere  be  flods  a  knight  tamed  into  a  myrtle, 
who  gives  him  an  account  of  his  tramrfbnnation, 
and  warns  bim  tu  shun  the  wiles  of  the  sorceress. 
Rogeio  engages  in  combat  with  a  troop  of  mon- 
-atera,  wbu  oppose  his  passage  from  the  city  of 
Alcana;  and  is  afterwards  accosted  by  two  ladies 
belonging  to  her  palaoe. 

Moer  wretched  man,  who  bopfs  in  loqg  disguise 
To  veil  his  evil  deeds  from  mortal  eyes  1 
Though  all  were  silent  else,  the  sounding  air. 
The  cuoacious  earth  bis  trespass  shall  declare : 
Th*  Almighty  oft  in  wisidom  so  provides. 
The  sin  to  punishment  the  sinner  guides. 
Who,  whilst  be  strives  t*  elude  each  watchful  sight, 
Unheeding  brings  his  lurking  guilt  to  light. 

False  Polinesso  deem'd  his  state  secure. 
And  all  his  treason  from  discovery  sure;  10 

DUinda  thus  removed,  from  whom  alone 
He  deenn'd  th'  important  secret  could  be  known : 
With  crimes  increasing,  to  tlie  future  blind, 
Hebaaten'd  on  that  fate  he  shunn'd  to  find  ; 
At  once  resigning  wealth,  the  vatuM  claim 
Of  friends,  of  life,  and  honour^  nobler  name ! 

X-iW  c<icb..  impatient,  urg'd  the  stranger-knight 
T"  ^\nfw  his  faco  so  long  conceaPd  from  sight; 
At  lons^th  he  liftecl  up  thr  helm  he  ware, 
X>iKrlusing  features  oft  tlisolos'd  before  i  20 

Tien  Artodaates  all  with  joy  perceived, 
Him,  for  wli-ise  loss  the  realm  of  Scotland  griev'd ; 
That  ArioJantcs,  whom,  by  fame  nii>IcU, 
Geneura  and  bi^  brother  wept  liir  dead  ; 
Fur  whom  the  king,  the  court,  the  people  monm'J; 
So  brave  a  knight,  with  every  grace  a.lt»rnM  ! 

1b  this  the  peasant's  truth  appeared  to  fail, 
Wboae  lips  bad  toM  the  hCtr  that  fatal  talc : 
Yet  had  hia  eyes  beheld  the  desperate  knight 
Leap  headlong  from  the  rocky  monntain*A  height 
But,  as  it  oft  beialls  the  wretch,  whose  grief     31 
Calk  death,  when  distant,  to  bis  wishM  relief; 
To  quit  his  purpose,  when  be  sees  him  near, 
So  dark  and  comfortless  his  paths  appear— 
Thus  Ariodantes,  plunging  in  the  wave. 
With  late  repentance  sought  his  life  to  save ; 
And  atroiq;  of  limbs  above  the  waters  bore 
His  bead,  and  ply'd  his  arms  and  swam  to  shore. 

Now  every  Ibrmer  thought  of  death  be  blam'd. 
And  senseless  and  uqjnst  his  fancy  nam'd ;  40 

llien  journey  *d  oo  with  garments  briny  wet. 
Till  in  a  hermit'i  cave  he  shelter  met ; 


Re!u>lvM  awhile  in  secret  there  to  stay, 

Tdl  time  should  to  his  ears  the  truth  convey,     , 

If  ibr  bis  loss  suppos'd,  Geneum  grievM, 

Or  if  with  joy  the  tidings  she  received. 

And  soon  h**  heard  so  far  her  sorrows  wrought. 

As  near  to  death  th'  unhappy  virgiu  bmiicWt  i 

That  stem  Lurcank>,  by  resentment  sway'd. 

Had  to  the  king  accusM  the  guiltless  maid.  50 

N.>w  fierce  his  wrath  agaiu«t  his  brother  tum'd, 

Fierce  as  before  for  love  bis  bosom  bum'd. 

With  grief  he  learnt,  that  yet  no  gallant  knight 

Had  venturM  in  Geneura's  cause  to  fight : 

Lurcanio's  wiisdom  and  his  valour  known. 

All  seemM  with  care  the  doubtful  strife  to  shun  ; 

And  thought    the  youth    in    such  a  dangeruiif 

strife, 
T'  assert  a  falsehood  ne'er  would  risk  his  life. 

But  Ariodantes  by  despair  impcird, 
Rewlv'd  to  meet  his  broUier  in  the  field,  60 

<<  Can  I  behold."  the  faithful  lover  :kii i. 
*'  To  cruel  death  my  fair  Geneura  led  > 
Whom  still  I  must  my  queen  and  godd?««  prae^ 
Dear  as  the  light  that  shines  before  my  eyes  1 
Just  or  unjust  the  cause,  still  let  me  fly 
For  ber  lov'd  sake  to  conqueror  to  die. 
Yet.  ah!  too  sure  I  shall  the  wrong  defend; 
But  be  it  wrong;  my  blood  the  strife  shall  end ! 
One  thought  akme  in  death  will  give  me  pain, 
That,  if  I  fall,  Geneura  must  be  slain !  ''0 

This.oomfort  yet  remains,— 'twill  then  be  prov'd 
How  .well  by  Polinesso  was  she  lovM: 
Then  may  she  view  her  lover's  faith  displayed. 
Who  ne'er  appear'd  to  combat  in  her  aid ; 
While  me,  whose  truth  she  could  so  ill  requite. 
She  fsees,  for  her  defence,  thus  slain  in  fight. 
Lurcanio  too  his  punishment  shall  feel. 
For  having  kindled  firat  this  flame  of  ill. 
Renwrse  and  grief  shall  rend  his  tortured  breast, 
When  all  the  fatal  conAict  stands  confcst ;  60 

When,  thinking  to  revenge  his  brother's  death. 
He  finds  bim  by  his  hand  deprtvM  of  breath  !" 

So  musM  the  knight;  and,  having  thus  decreed, 
Proctrr'd  new  armour,  aod  a  hor*^^e  iwith  speed  ; 
His  scarf  was  black ;  and  round  his  ample  shield. 
With  yellow-green  '  was  f ringed  the  sable  field. 
He  next  receivM  a  squire  from  fortune's  hand 
Unknown  to  all,  a  stranger  in  the  land : 
Thus  well  disguisM,  with  him  the  knight  pnrsu'd 
His  way,  and  arm'd  before  his  brother  stood.      90 
What  follow 'd  then,  my  tale  before  has  shown, 
*And  how  he  was  for  Ariodantes  known. 

Not  less  the  king  reioic'd  his  faoe  to  see. 
Than  his  lov'd  daughter  from  her  danger  free  ; 
And  justly  deem'd  he  ne'er  again  could  view 
A  youth  in  love  so  valiant  and  so  true ; 
Who,   when  such  seeming  wrongs  inflam*d   his 

thought. 
With  his  own  brother,  in  her  cause,  bad  fought 
Urg'd  by  his  court,  and  at  Rinaldo'a  prayer 
He  gave  to  Ario^lant  Geneura  fair :  100 

Albania's  dukedom,  which  the  king  again 
Received,  the  traitor  Poliiiesso  slain. 
Which  could  not  chance  in  more  propitious  hour. 
He  gave  bis  daughter  for  her  marriage  dower. 


*  The  colour  of  fading  leavcji:  in  chivalry,  this 
colour  was  worn  as  a  mark  of  desperation.  So 
Bradamant  wears  a  scarf  of  the  same  colour. 
Book  nxii.  ver.  335. 
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HOOLE*S  TRANSLATION 


RiDAldo  then  MtiKlft'f  caate  embraced, 
And  pardoa  gained  for  all  her  eiroore  past. 
Who,  veary'd  with  the  world's  unhappy  state, 
Had  vow'd  to  Heaven  her  mind  to  dedicate. 
Forsaking  Scotland,  she  to  Dacia  went, 
And  there  her  days  in  hallow'd  cloisters  spent  110 
Sat  now 't  is  time*  to  view  Rogero's  course. 
Who  cuts  the  skies  upon  the  winged  horse. 

Though  brave  Rogero  was  to  fear  unbred. 
Nor  yet  the  colour  from  his  cheeks  had  fled ; 
Full  well  I  dare  affirm,  his  heart  must  quake, 
Like  trembling  leaves  that  to  the  breezes  shake. 
He  now  has  left  Europa's  climes  afar. 
And  past  a  mighty  space,  that  region,  where 
Uocooqiier'd  Hercules,  in  ages  past, 
Hb  boundary  to  the  marinerss  had  plac'd,        120 
The  griffin-horse,  a  beast  most  strange  to  sight. 
With  such  a  strength  of  pinion  urgM  his  flight; 
No  winged  animal  of  swiftest  breed. 
Could  dare  to  mate  with  him  in  rapid  speed : 
Nor  can  we,  join'd  with  him,  the  bird  compare 
Whose  mighty  talons  Jove's  artillery  bear. 
Not  swifter  scarce  the  glancing  lightning  flics; 
Or  vengeful  bolt  that  rends  the  sullen  skies. 
At  length  he  seems  preparing,  tir'd  with  flight. 
In  airy  rings  upon  an  isle  to  light :  130 

An  isle  like  that,  where,  from  her  lover  fled. 
Longtime  conceard  within  her  secret  bed, 
The  virgin  Aretbusa  runs  in  vain 
By  a  strange  course  beneath  the  roaring  main. 
Midst  all  his  way  through  ample  fields  of  air, 
Rogero  had  not  seen  a  place  so  fair ; 
Nor,  had  he  search'd  the  vary'd  world  aronnd, 
A  more  transporting  clime  could  e'er  have  found. 
To  this  the  monster  with  his  rider  bends. 
And,  after  many  a  spacious  wheel,  descends.    140 

There  caltur'd  plains  and  grassy  hills  appear. 
Green  meadows,  shady  banks,  and  waters  clear; 
Delightful  groves  where  palms  and  laurels  grew. 
Cedars,  and  myrtles  pleasing  to  the  view : 
With  flowers  and  fruits  the  orange  stands  between ; 
All  intermixed,  a  various  sylvan  scene ! 
These,  with  their  yhade,  afford  a  safe  retreat 
?rom  all  the  burning  of  meridian  heat. 
Amid  the  boughs  secure,  with  fluttering  wing, 
The  nightingales  with  tuneful  voices  sing;  150 

While  midst  the  roses  red,  and  lilies  fair. 
For  ever  nurs'd.by  kindly  Zephyr's  care. 
The  nimble  hares,  in  wanton  mazes,  play'd ; 
And  stately  stags  with  branching  antlers  btray'd : 
Without  the  fear  of  lioetile  hands  they  stood* 
To  crop,  or  ruminate  their  grassy  food. 
The  wild  Koats  frolic ;  leap  the  nimble  deer ; 
That  in  this  rural  place  in  truops  appear. 

Soon  as  the  earth  so  nigh  Rogero  found. 
To  reach  with  safety,  on  th'  enamell'd  ground  160 


*  He  returns  again  to  Rinaldo,  in  the  viiith 
^ook. 

3  The  straits  of  Gibraltar,  where  Hercules  was 
said  to  have  planted  his  pillars,  as  the  utmost 
bounds  of  navig|itii>n-,  the  great  ocean  lying  be- 
yond: ThnsTas8i>— • 

Tempo  verr^  che  sian  d'Ercole  i  segni. 

Favola  vile  ai  naviganti  industri. 

The  time  will  come,  when  sailors  yet  unborn, 
fihall  name  Alcides^  narrow  bounds  in  scorn. 

Jer.  Del.  B.  xv,  ver.  220. 


With  gladsome  heart  lie  iMps,  but  still  detftuM 
His  flying  courser  by  the  straitened  reins ; 
Till,  'twixt  a  laurel  and  a  pme-tree  plac'd. 
He  to  a  verdant  myrtle  ties  him  fast. 
Near  this  a  cool  and  crystal  fountain  flows. 
Which  fhiitful  palms  and  cedars  round  enclose. 
His  helm  and  buckler  here  aside  he  threw ; 
\nd  from  his  hands  bis  warlike  gauntlets  drew* 
Now  to  the  lulls  he  tum'd,  and  now  the  seas. 
Receiving  in  his  face  the  kindly  breeze,  179 

Which  gently  in  the  oaks  and  beeches  play'd. 
Whose  waving  tops  a  pleasing  murmur  made. 
Now  in  the  limpid  stream  he  bathes  his  lips  ; 
And  now  his  hands  witbin  the  water  dips, 
To  cool  his  throbbing  pulse,  and  veins  that  glow'di 
Opprest  beneath  his  massy  armour's  load. 
Nor  was  it  strange  he  should  so  fiercely  bum. 
Who  had  no  little  time  his  cuirass  wom^ 
But,  thus  completely  arm'd,  had  made  his  way 
Three  thousand  miles  without  a  moment's  stay.  I8€t 

Meantime  his  courser,  that  beside  him  stood 
In  the  close  shadow  of  the  tufted  wood. 
Drew  sudden  back,  impell'd  with  starting  foar. 
As  from  some  object  in  the  covert  near ; 
But  while  m  vain  to  kxwe  his  bands  he  try'd. 
He  shook  the  myrtle  where  his  ream  were  ty*d ; 
Shook  with  such  force,  as  made  the  leaves  around 
Fall  from  the  boughs,  and  strow  in  heaps  the  ground. 
As,  when  by  chance  a  halk>w  cane  is  plac'd 
Amid  the  flames  by  slow  degrees  to  waste,        190^ 
Soon  as  the  heat  has  rarefied  the  wind 
That  in  its  narrow  womb  remains  confin'd* 
Hissing  it  raves  to  be  so  closely  pent, 
Till  freed  at  length  the  fury  finds  a  vent : 
So  writhed  with  pain  th'  oflfended  tree  appeared, 
Till,groaning,  from  its  bark  these  words  were  heard^: 

**  If  pity  in  your  breast  can  entrance  find, 
As  sure  your  looks  proclaim  a  courteous  mind; 
From  my  torn  trunk  unbind  this  monster^  reint 
Enough  my  own  afflictions  give  ihe  pain !  200 

Nor  need,  alas !  external  rage  be  shown 
T'  increase  the  woes  I  have  already  known.'' 


4  Spenser  has  a  story  of  this  kind,  where  FadrD«. 
bio  is  described  as  turned  into  a  tree;  on  which 
passage  Mr.  Upton  has  the  following  remark : 

"  I  believe  that  the  reader  need  not  be  put  in 
mind,  that  this  wonderful  tale  (so  well  adapted  tx> 
the  genius  of  romance)  is  taken  from  Virgil,  wh^« 
£neas,  plucking  a  bough  of  myrtle,  sees  from  the 
rift   drops  of  blood  trickling  down,  firom  whence  a 
piteous  voice  was  heard : 
Spare  to  pollute  thy  pious  bands  with  blood—' 
O  !  fly  from  this  inhospitable  shore, 
Wam'd  by  my  fate,  for  I  am  Polydore. 

Dryden  JEn.  B.  iii.  ver.  60. 

"  It  is  no  wonder,  that  Ariosto,  (who  is  an 
allegorical  and  a  moral  writer,  as  well  as  a  ro- 
mance writer)  should  copy  this  tale  from  VirgiL 
Rogero,  having  tied  his  winged  horse  to  a  myrtle- 
tree,  the  ghost,  which  was  therein  lodged  by 
enchantment,  speaks  to  him,  and  tells  him  he  was 
formerly  a  knight;  but  by  the  witchcraft  of  Alctna, 
he  was  transformed  into  a  tree;  and  that  othen 
were  changed  into  various  beasts  and  other  forms ; 
the  true  image  of  the  man  being  lost  through 
sensuality.'* 

Upton's  Notes  to  Fairy  Queen,  B.  u  c.  ii. 
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Rofen  started  si  the  vood  wuiid* 
ISat  wimi  Iw  curs  the  iropdrout  ipeaker  fiMiwI, 
^itaiai'd  he  hasteo'd  and  hit  itoed  unty'd, 
W»  ffcmwg  fiftee  with  flushing  colour  djr'd. 
**  Fofgive  my  ciune»  whatever  thtm  art,"  he  saidi 
"' Or  parted  ghost,  or  goddess  of  the  shade ! 
Uoknovingv  that  beneath  thy  rugged  rind 
Conoeal'd,  an  innate  spirit  lay  confin'd^  SlO 

I  sofieHd  thus  thy  leaves  to  strow  the  plaoe> 
lad  to  thy  greens  permitted  this  disgrace^ 
But,  gracioas  stiO,  refuse  not  to  declare 
Thy  imiie  that  dost  so  strsnge  a  body  wear. 
In  which  enclos'd  a  human  spirit  lies ; 
So  Heaven  defcnd  thee  from  inclement  skies  I 
If  all  the  power  I  from  above  receive 
Can  ease  thy  sufieriqg»  or  thy  woes  relieve; 
Behold,  I  pramise  by  thet  virgin  fiiir 
Whoae  haage  in  my  better  part  I  bear,  52^0 

I  will  wiUk  word  and  deed  thy  cause  maintain^ 
As  may  deserve  thy  grateful  thanks  again." 
Rogero  CeasPd;  and,  as  the  warrior  spoke. 
From  head  to  loot  the  trembling  myrtle  shook; 
Theo  from  the  bark  exhal'd  a  dewy  sweat ; 
Like  green  wood  Cracklmg  in  the  fiery  heat 
**  Thy  courtesy,"  the  myrtle  thus  b^^an, 
**  Penoades  me  to  reveal  my  secret  pain  ; 
Both  who  I  was,  and  what  enchanted  power 
Transfomi'd  my  shape  upon  this  fiital  shore.     830 
A  Faladin  of  France  was  I,  by  name 
Astolpbo  call'ds,  and  not  unknown  to  &me» 
Orlando  and  Rinaldo  (who  shoU  grace 
m^th  mighty  deeds  the  Earth)  partake  my  raoe : 
And,  at  my  &ther  Others*  death,  the  land 
Of  England  would  have  fali'n  to  my  command. 
8o  fair  was  I,  that  many  a  damsel  sought 
My  love,  tiU  I  my  own  destruction  wrought 
Btftnming  from  those  isles,  around  whose  shores, 
Bemote  from  hence,  the  Indian  ocean  roarss    940 
Where  good  Rinaldo  and  myself  detain'd. 
With  others  long  in  prisons  dark  remain'd, 
TBI  we  ngain  review*d  the  joyful  light, 
Tned  by  the  yaliant  arm  of  Brave's  knight  7: 
Against  the  West,  akng  those  sands  we  came 
Hsd  feel  the  southern  heat  of  Phoebus'  flame  i 
There,  as  oar  way  and  cruel  fortune  drew. 
One  mom  we  cbancM  a  stately  tower  to  view, 
lad  iasit>d  theooe  Akina  we  espy'd 
Alone,  and  standing  by  the  ocean  side ;  850 

Where  without  hook  or  net*   (most  strange  to 

thought) 
Whatever  fish  she  pleas'd,  to  land  she  bxooght 


9  Ajtolpho  makes  a  considerable  figure  in  the 
Orlando  Innamorato^  where,  in  the  coarse  of  his 
adventures,  he  is  imprisoned  by  Monodant  a 
Pagan  king,  in  the  East,  together  with  Rinaldo, 
Gryphon,  Aqntlant,  and  Dudon:  but  these  knights 
heing  afterwards  delivered  by  Orlando,  set  out  to 
go  to  the  assistance  of  Charlemain.  Astolpho, 
Rinaldo,  and  Dudon,  travelling  in  company,  arrive 
at  the  OBStle  of  Alcina,  where  Astolpho  is  decoyed 
from  the  rest,  in  the  manner  here  rekted  by 
Ariosta 

*  Arioeto  has  this  tradition  of  a  king  of  England 
by  the  name  of  Otho,  from  the  romance  writers. 
See  the  genealogy  of  tbe  house  of  Clarmont, 
Book  zxiii.  ver.  136. 

7  Orlando,  called  the  knight  of  Brava. 

*  Thb  paasage  is  entirely  taken  from  Boyardo: 


At  her  command,  th«  dolphids  Idft  th^  itrttm; 
With  open  mouths  the  mighty  tunnies  came  $ 
The  sias-calves,  rising  troubled  from  their  sleeps 
Forsook  thefar  beds,  and  basten'd  from  the  deeps 
Of  various  forms  and  size,  a  thousand  more^ 
In  numerous  shoals  came  swimming  to  the  shore. 
The  monsters  of  the  seas,  tremendous  whales. 
Above  the  water  show'd  their  ample  scales,       S60 
Among  the  rest  a  mighty  whale  we  view'd. 
The  greatest  sore  that  ever  swam  the  flood. 
And,  as  he  lay  unmov'd,  by  looks  deceived, 
We  all  the  monster  fior  an  isle  believ*d; 
So  huge  he  seem'd,  so  vart  a  distance  spread 
From  his  hroad  tail  eitending  to  his  head  1 

"  Alcina  drew  the  fishes  to  the  shore. 
With  nought  but  simple  words  and  magic  power* 
Her,  #ith  Morgana*,  both  Ibr  ill  designed. 
One  nomb  prodnc'd  to  punhh  human  kind.      S70 

Alcfam  fishing,  her  deceiving  Astolpho  with  the 
whale  which  appeared  an  island,  fcc.  may  be  sees 
in  the  Orlando  lonam.  B.  ii.  c.  xiii. 

The  various  fishes  taken  by  Alcina,  are  said  to 
denote  the  difiierent  rAuks  and  conditions  of  men» 
that  are  captivated  by  vice,  and  the  whale  which 
carries  away  Astolpho,  to  show  that  we  often  for- 
sake solid  happiness  for  fallacious  q>pearsnoes. 

9  Morgana,  a  fairy,  is  a  considerable  permnage 
in  Boyardo,  though  but  lightly  touched  upon  in 
Ariosto }  the  former  poet  calls  her  the  Fairy  of 
Riches;  she  imprisons  many  knights  in  her  en- 
chanted palace,  and  among  the  rest  Rinaldo^  Dudon, 
Prssildo  and  Iroldo,  who  are  released  by  the  valour 
of  Orlando :  she  tempts  Orlando  with  the  prospect 
of  riches,  which  be  despises.  Spenser  Seems  to 
have  taken  his  idea  of  Maounon's  tempting  Ouion, 
from  this  fiction  of  Boyardo.  Orlando  being  uiyted 
to  prosecute  an  adventure  that  was  to  procure  him 
great  treasure,  replies: 

—  di  periool  sob  e  dl  fotica, 
II  cavalier  si  pasce  e  si  nutrica : 
Speranza  d'aoquistar  oro  ed  argento, 
La  spada  non  m'aria  fotto  cavare. 
The  hardy  knight  to  deeds  of  glory  bred. 
Is  nurs'd  by  labour  and  with  danger  fed. 
Then  deem  not  that  I  dmw  the  sword  in  vaio. 
The  silver  bri^t,  or  gleamiog  gold  to  s^in. 

Bemi,  Orlando  lunam.  B.  i.  c.  xrv. 
Ouion,  in  Spenser,  makes  much  the  same  answer 
to  Mammon : 

Regard  of  worldly  muck  doth  foully  blend. 
And  low  abase  the  high  heroic  spright, 
That  joys  for  crowns  and  kingdoms  to  contend : 
Fair  shields,  gay  steeds,  bright  arms  be  my  del  ight. 
These  be  the  riches  fit  for  an  adventurous  kniglit 

B.  ii.  c  vii 
Thus  Rogero,  in  Ariosto,  in  the  present  book : 

la  cagion  ch'io  vesto  piastre  e  roaglia, 

Non  h  per  guadagnar  terra  ne  argento. 

these  shining  arms  my  limbs  enfold. 

Not  lands  to  conquer  or  to  purchase  gold.  . 
Spenser,  in  his  description  of  the  riches  of  Mam* 
mon,  visited  by  Ouion,  had  undoubtedly  an  eye 
upon  a  similar  passage  in  Boyardo,  where  that  poet 
describes  at  large  the  Fubterraneous  palace  of  the 
witch  Morgana^— See'Orlande  Innam.  B.  ii.  c  viii. 
See  likewise  Note  to  Book  xix.  ver.  272. 
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Now  oo  my  ftce  flh«  otst  her  etger  night. 
And  neem'd  to  view  niy  featiiren  with  delight, 
I'hen  aoon  resolv'd  me  from  my  friends  to  part; 
Aad  ah  !  too  well  she  prov'd  her  wily  art ! 
For,  near  advancing,  wiib  a  smiling  look. 
With  courteous,  soft  deportment,  thus  she  spoke : 

'*  *  Sir  knight!  if  you  consent  awhile  to  stay. 
Add  kindly  here  vouchsafe  to  pass  the  day, 
ril  show  you,  in  the  progress  of  my  sport, 
Of  countless  fishe?  every  d i fTerent  sort ;  280 

Some  soft,  some  liairy,  some  with  scales  all  bright. 
In  number  more  than  are  the  stars  of  nisbt. 
Or  if  you  would  a  Syren  view,  whose  voice 
With  tuneful  music  makes  the  waves  rejoice, 
Hence  let  us  pass,  and  reach  yon  nejgbbouriog 

shore 
To  which  she  oomes  at  this  accustomed  hour.' 

'^As  thus  she  smid,  the  monstrous  whale  sheshow'd, 
Which  seem'd  a  tittle  island  in  the  flood. 
While  I,  too  rashly  (which  I  now  lament^ 
BelievM  her  words,  and  on  the  monster  went ;  890 
Rinaldo,  Dudon,  beckon'd.  but  in  vain ; 
Not  all  their  cares  my  rash  attempt  restrain. 
Alcifia,  with  a  smile,  my  st^ps  pursuM, 
And  left  the  two  as  on  tlie  strand  they  stood. 
The  whale,  instructed  well  in  her  design. 
Began  toi^nove,  and  cleave  the  foamy  brine : 
Then  all  too  late  my  folly  I  deplore. 
Soon  as  I  see  retreat  the  lessening  f^hore; 
RiAaldo  leap*d,  t'  assist  me,  m  the  main. 
But  scarce  escaped  with  life  to  hind  again ;         300 
For  then  a  furious  wind  was  seen  to  rise. 
That  swellM  the  seas,  and  troubled  all  the  skies; 
His  following  fortune*^  ne*er  attain'd  my  ear: 
Meantime  to  dissipate  my  growing  fear 
Alcina  gently  strove,  as  all  the  day. 
And  next  ensuing  night,  we  held  our  way 
Amidst  the  waves :  at  length  this  isle  we  gain. 
O'er  most  of  which  Alcina  holds  her  reign ; 
Which  from  her-sister"  she  unjustly  won. 
Who  claims  it,  by  her  fether's  will,  her  own;    310 
For  she  alone  was  bom  in  marriage  bed, 
The  others  of  incestuous  mixture  bred. 
As  these  are  of  a  fraudful,  impious  mind. 
And  prone  to  every  deed  of  evil  kind  i 
So  does  the  other  chastely  spend  her  days, 
And  all  her  soul  incline  to  virtue's  ways. 
Her  sisters  both  conspire  against  her  state ; 
And  many  trpops  have  raised,  with  deadly  hate, 
To  drive  the  virgin  wholly  from  the  land, 
And  have,  at  times,  a  hundred  castles  gain'd.  -SQO 
Nor  Logistilla  (such  her  name)  had  known 
By  this,  the  smallest  portion  here,  her  own ; 
B«it  that  a  gulf  her  king«iom  here  defends, 
And  t^ere  a  mountain's  ridgy  height  ascends. 
Nor  yet  Alcina  and  Morgana  cease, 
Nor  let  her  e'en  possess  this  part  in  peace. 
As  vice  and  shanieful  pleasures  fill  their  breast. 
The  virgin  for  her  virtues  they  detest 
But  to  return  to  what  myself  befel. 
And  bow  I  fint  became  a  tree,  to  telL  330 


'•  Here  Boyardo  entirely  leaves  Astolpho,  and 
Ariosto  takes  np  the  story. 

»  Logtftilla:  there  were  three  sisters,  Logistilla, 
Alcina,  and  Morgana.  The  allegory  here  is  ob- 
tious.  Alcina  and  Morgana  Represent  Luxury  and 
Laseivioosnev} ;  Logistilla,  Reason  or  Virtue ;  these 
art  eoaKiii«ally  «t  ww  witk  tMh  «iher. 


"  Alcina  gave  me  namelesi  ehamiff  to  tastv, 
And  all  on  me  her  ardent  passion  plac'd: 
While  in  my  arms  such  matchless  sweets  I  pressed, 
I  seem'd  at  once  of  every  joy  poesess'd ; 
Of  every  joy,  which  fortune's  bands  bestow 
So  sparingly  on  mortals  here  helow. 
France  I  forgot,  each  dearer  care  beside. 
And  love  alone  my  amorous  thoughts  employed. 
My  eyes  wore  fix'd  upon  her  fisoe  so  fair. 
While  e\-ery  wish  began,  and  centred  there.     340 
Her  former  lovers  she  esteem'd  no  more. 
For  many  loven  she  poasess'd  before : 
I  was  her  joy,  was  with  her  night  and  day, 
And  all  the  rest  ray  high  oomnands  obey. 
Mine  was  her  love  and  mine  the  sovereign  away  ! 
But  wherefore  do  I  thus  inflame  the  wound 
For  whicti,  1  fear,  no  cure  can  e*er  be  found } 
Why  recollect  my  happy  hours,  and  know 
That  all  my  former  bliss  is^im'd  to  woe  ? 
Too  late,  alas !  I  found  her  wavering  mind       350^ 
In  love  inconstant  as  the  changing  wind  ! 
For  scarce  two  mouths  I  held  the  fairy's  graces 
VIHien  a  new  youth  was  taken  to  my  place. 
Rejected  then,  I  join'd  the  banish'd  herd 
That  lost  her  love,  as  others  were  prelerr'd  : 
Lest  these  o'er  various  lands  and  natioBs  spread. 
Should  e'er  divulge  the  shameful  life  abe  led, 
Some  here,  some  there,  her  potent  charms  restraiB 
In  various  forms  imprison'd  to  remain ; 
In  beeches,  olives,  palms,  or  cedars  doa'd ;     360 
Or  such,  as  me  you  here  behold  expos'd : 
In  foimfains  some,  and  some  in  beasts  confui'd. 
As  suits  the  wayward  fairy's  cruel  mind. 
And  you,  sir  knight,  that  in  ill  hour  have  found. 
By  wajrs  uncommon,  this  enchanted  ground  ;  \ 
For  whom  some  hapless  lover  must  be  spura'd. 
And  to  a  senseless  stone  or  river  tum'd  ; 
You  shall  such  pleasures  with  Alcina  find. 
To  call  3'ourself  the  happiest  of  mankind ; 
But  soon  the  common  fkte  ihust  be  your  own,  310 
Chang'd  to  a  beast,  a  fountain,  tree,  or  stone. 
Thus  have  I  wam'd  you  of  your  dangerous  state  ; 
Not  that  I  think  you  can  elmle  yoiir  fate  ;, 
But  yet,  iMits  you  well  inform'd  to  go. 
And  part,  at  least,  of  her  deceits  to  know. 
As  different  features  in  the  face  we  find. 
So  differs  too  the  genius  of  the  mind ; 
And  you,  perhaps,  some  secret  have  in  store 
T*  escape,  what  numbers  ne'er  e«cap'd  before.'* 

Rogero,  who  Astolpho  knew- by  fome  380* 

The  valiant  cousin  to  his  beauteous  dame. 
Much  for  bis  strange  unheard-of  fortune  moam^d. 
Whose  form  was  to  a  senseless  myrtle  tum'd ; 
And  for  her  sake  whrwe  love  his  bosoth  fir'd 
T'  assist  tb'  unhappy  warrior  much  desir'd : 
Bat  here  his  power  no  further  aid  affords 
Than  kind  consoling  tears,  and  friendly  words  ; 
Vet,  all  he  can  !  and  now  he  seeks  to  know 
If  he  to  Logistilla's  lands  might  go. 
By  any  windings  over  hill  or  plaim  390 

To  shun  the  snares  of  false  Alcina's  reign. 
«  A  different  path  there  lay,»  the  myrtle  aaid,  [led, 
*'  Which  through  rough  crags  and  t'huniy  thickets 
If  to  the  hill  he  kept  the  better  hand. 
But  hard  the  pass,  fir  there  a  numerous  fantid 
Of  armed  men  were  plac'd  to  guard  the  land.'* 

His  thanks  Rogero  to  the  myrtle  paid. 
Then  took  his  leave,  and  parted  from  the  shnde^ 
Instructed  well :  his  courser,  by  the  rein»    - 
He  lesdsi  hut  dares  not  pras  his  back  again;  400 
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WkifefirioDt  themes  he  feshkxis  io  hb  iniiid» 

HovaMy  LogisUlU's  mlou  to  find. 

Rn  «»  his  purpose  every  meaos  to  try, 

bdnr  tliu  ib  AldnaPs  boodai^e  lie. 

And  flit,  be  thoafrfat  again  to  mount  his  bone, 

ifld  ipiir  him  through  the  air  a  distant  course : 

Bstfinr  sooQ  made  him  lay  that  thought  aside, 

^  ^eapt  the  danger  be  so  lately  tryU 

"  UdeM  1  or,'*  thus  to  himself  he  said, 

*  Br  Uce  a  passage  yonder  shall  be  made.**    410 

Nov,  ss  be  passM  akmg  the  ocean's  side, 
Abot'f  stately  city  he  descried 
ioaopie  wall  the  whole  encompassed  round, 
ITbieh  vide  enclos'd  a  mighty  space  of  ground* 
Ik  iKigfat  appear'd  to  reach  the  distant  skies, 
Asd  Mm'd  of  solid  gold  to  wondering  eyes ! 
When  BOW  more  neariy  to  the  walls  be  drew, 
(Sacli  trills  as  ne*er  hefore  could  mortals  view) 
He  left  the  plain  and  beaten  path,  thatstraight 
\ti  o*er  the  meadow  to  the  lofty  gate  ;  420 

Aod  to  the  right,  that  tow'rds  the  mountain  lay, 
TVe  aarrior  more  securely  took  his  way. 
Bat  MOD  an  hideous  crew  **  oppos'd  his  coone 
Witb  ssvige  fury,  and  with  brutal  fbice. 
Aerev  » strange  was  never  seen  before, 
Tbt  ioch  delbrm'd  and  monstrous  figures  wore. 
Sane,  from  the  neck  below  appear'd  like  men, 
Whfle  heads  of  apes  and  cats  above  were  seen. 
SoBK,  mamng,    stamped  with    goatish  feet  the 

road, 
Aad  mne  the  shape  of  nimble  centaurs  showM.  430 
hacfTioos  yoaths  were  there,  and  old  men  mad; 
Snk  Dsked,  some  io  hairy  vestments  clad. 
(^  witfaoat  reins,  a  speedy  courser  rides ; 
llsi,  a  slow  asi ;  and  tiiat,  an  ox  bestrides : 
SoDeoe  a  oentaor's  back  their  seat  ^intain ; 
Seme  press  the  ostrich,  eagle,  or  the  crane : 
^  held  a  bowl ;  a  horn  another  blew : 
Feqale  and  male  ;  some,  mixtures  of  the  two. 
1  fie,  one  bore,  and  one  a  laddc^r  took  ; 
Adnrel,  this  ;  and  that,  an  iron  hook.  440 

Tbe  captain  of  the  band  was  there  beheld » 
His&ce  #a8  bloated,  and  his  paunch  was  swell'd; 
rpw  a  tortoise  heavily  he  sate. 
Aad  sKTv'd  akmg  the  field  in  Urdy  state ; 
Bs  limbs  supported  as  he  pass'd  along  i 
l^D«sy  with  wine  his  heavy  eye-lids  hung. 
W  from  his  &ce  and  forehead  wip'd  the  sweat, 
Aad  others  fimn*d  him  to  abate  the  heat. 
^  fcrm'd  with  human  feet,  with  hands  and 

breast, 
^fike  a  dog  his  head  and  ears  oonfest,  450 


I*  This  passage  is  copied  by  Spenser,  in  his 
'«f7  Queen,  where  he  describes  the  troop  of  carnal 
^kesicgi^g  the  fiNrt  or  dwelling  of  Temperance. 

B.  ii.  c.  xi. 
^^EfcnBfd  ereatores  in  stxange  difierenoe ; 
^havmg  heads  like  harts,  some  like  to  snakes, 
^^^  like  wiki  hoan  late  roos'd  out  of  the  brakes, 

^  like  to  hoonds,  some  like  to  apes  dismay'd* 
«Me  like  to  pottoeks  all  in  plumes  array*d. 

''^  monsters  that  attempt  to  stop  RogefO,  in 
*y*y  to  LogistiUa,  or  Yirtoe,  signifying  the 
yyt  spades  of  vice  in  the  most  bmtal  and 
""^  ihspeik    Their  captain  is  Idleoem^  tha  pro- 


With  barking  sought  Rogero's  oomrse  to  stay. 

And  make  him  to  the  city  bend  his  way. 

"  You  threat'  in  vam,"    reply'd   th'  andaunted 

knight, 
"  While  1  have  power  to  wield  this  sword  in  fight" 
As  thus  be  spoke,  his  shining  blade  be  drew. 
And  brandisb'd  it  before  the  mooster^s  view : 
The  monster  thought  to  strike  him  with  his  spear. 
But  this  Rogero  saw,  and,  drawing  near. 
Swift  through  his  pauncli  the  deadly  weapon  sent. 
That  through  his  back,  a  foot  behind,  it  went  460 
And  now^  his  courage  rous'd,  he  brac'd  his  shield. 
But  still  his  foes  more  numerous  press'd  the  field. 
On  every  hand  at  once  attackM  the  knight. 
Who  wiUi  unyielding  force  maintain'd  the  fight; 
While,  as  amid  the  furious  throng  he' press'd. 
Some  to  the  teeth  he  clove,  and  some  the  breast 
Shield,  helm,  and  cuirass  no  defence  afibrd 
Against  the  edge  of  bis  descending  sword. 
But  now,  thick  swarming,  round  the  youth  they  dose. 
And  to  on  every  side  his  course  oppose ;  470 

To  force  the  throng  a  greater  strength  demands 
Than  huge  Briareus  with  bis  hundred  hands. 
Yet  from  the  covering  had  the  knight  reveal'd 
Before  their  eyes  the  necvomancer's  shield, 
(I1iat  shield  whose  lustre  laid  the  gazers  low. 
Left  by  Atlantes  at  bis  saddle  bow) 
At  once  their  headlong  fiiry  had  been  quell'd. 
And  prostrate  all  to  press  the  earth  compell'd : 
But  here  his  generous  soul  perchance  disdain'd 
To  gain  a  conquest,  not  by  valour  gain'd.         489 
He  fought  determin'd  rather  on  the  field 
To  die,  thau  to  soch  foes  his  freedom  yield : 
When  sudden  from  the  gate  appear'd  in  sight 
(Where  shone  the  walls  with  golden  splendor  bright> 
Two  lovely  dames  >•,  whose  air  and  habit  show'd 
That  not  to  lineage  mean  their  birth  they  ow'd ; 
Nor  seem'd  brought  up  in  humble  cottage  state^ 
But  bred  in  rich  apartments  of  the  great; 
Each  on  a  beauteous  unicorn  *4  was  plac'd. 
Whose  snowy  hue  the  ermin's  white  defaced.      490 
So  lovely  both  were  form'd,  so  richly  drest. 
And  every  look  such  dignity  express'd, 
That  each  enraptor'd  gazer  seem'd  to  own 
Their  cbafms  were  worthy  heavenly  eyes  alone^ 
Beauty  and  gallantry  such  forms  must  wear 
Would  they  embody'd  to  the  sight  appear ! 


"  By  these  two  ladies,  who  easily  persuade 
Rogero  to  turn  again  and  enter  the  city  of  Alcina, 
may  be  generally  understood,  that  though  a  good 
disposition  will  for  a  long  time  withstand  the 
assaults  of  vice,  which  comes  undisguised  in  its  na» 
tive  deformity,  it  may,  notwithstanding,  yield  to 
that  temptation  which  appears  dressed  up  ia  the 
garb  of  decency. 

*4  I  see  no  particular  allegorical  allusion  in  the 
unicorns,  on  which  these  ladies  are  seated ;  which 
seem  merely  inserted  for  the  sake  of  poetfeal  de- 
scription, and  may  be  very  allowable  in  this  author, 
when  Tasso,  in  the  historical  part  of  his  poem,  has 
employed  the  same  fictitioas  animals  to  draw  the 
chariot  of  Armida.  Jerusal.  Del  B.  xvii. 

— —  Freno  il  dotto  auriga  al  gk)go  adomo, 

Quattro  unicomi,  a  ooppia  a  coppia  awintL 

Beneath  the  golden  yoke,  in  pairs  constrain'd. 
Four  uoicomt  the  skilful  drirer  reiu'd. 

Ver.  244, 
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And  vom  the  damseU  near  the  meadow  drew. 
Where  brave  Rogero  cloaely  preas'd  their  view. 
At  once  on  every  side  disperse  the  bands : 
The  ladies  to  the  knight  present  their  hands,    500 
Who,  while  his  visage  flnsh'd  with  rosy-red, 
Retum'd  them  thanks  for  such  a  courteous  deed; 
Then,  at  their  suit,  agreed  to  turn  once  more 
And  seek  the  golden  gate  he  shunn'd  before. 

The  ornaments  that  o*er  the  portal  rise. 
And  jutting  forward,  seehi  to  meet  the  eyes, 
on  every  side  are  richly  covei'd  round. 
With  jewels  that  in  eastern  climes  abound. 
Huge  stately  columns,  by  a  master-hand 
Ofdi'mondfram'd,  the  solid  weight  sustain'd.  5 10 
So  iiiir  a  structure  ne'er  before  was  seen 
To  sate  the  ravish'd  eyes  of  mortal  men ! 
Before  the  threshold  wanton  damsels  wait. 
Or  sport  between  the  pillars  of  the  gate : 
But  beauty  more  had  brightenM  in  their  fiice. 
Had  modesty  attempered  every  grace. 
In  vestures  green  each  damsel  swept  the  ground. 
Their  temples  fair  with  leafy  garlands  crown'd. 
These,  with  a  courteous  welcome  led  the  knight 
To  this  sweet  Paradise  of  soft  delight ;  520 

And  sure  we  this  a  Paradise  n»y  name. 
Where  gentle  Love  first  lights  his  lambent  (lame  1 
Where  festive  pleasures  every  day  employ, 
Where  every  moment  passes  winged  with  joy ! 
Ko  thoughts  of  hoary  age  depress  the  mind. 
Nor  care  nor  want  can  here  an  entnmoe  find ; 
While,  with  her  horn,  obsequious  Plenty  stands 
To  pour  her  riches  forth  from  willing  hands; 
And  with  a  smiling  front  for  ever  clear. 
Inviting  April  revels  through  the  year.  5S0 

Enamoured  youths,  and  tender  damsels,  seem 
To  chant  their  loves  beside  a  puriing  stream. 
Some,  by  a  branching  tree,  or  mountain's  shade, 
In  norts  and  dances  press  the  downy  glade ; 
While  one  discloses  to  his  friend,  apart. 
The  secret  transports  of  his  amorous  heart. 
High  o'er  the  beech  and  oak  with  wing  displa/d. 
High  o'er  the  lofty  pfaie  and  laurel  shade, 
The  little  Loves  in  sportive  circles  fiy. 
And  view  their  triumphs  with  exulting  eye:       540 
One  at  a  lover's  breast  his  weapon  aims ; 
With  fraudful  art  his  nets  anodier  frames : 
Here  in  the  stream  they  temper  shafts,  and  there 
On  circling  stone  their  blunted  points  repair. 

A  stately  courser  soon  was  given  the  knighty 
Of  colour  bay,  and  gallant  in  the  fight ; 
His  costly  trappings,  glorious  to  behold. 
Were  all  with  jewels  deck'd  and  shone  with  gold ! 
The  old  magician's  steed,  of  winged  kind, 
A  youth  receiv'd,  and  slowly  led  behind.  550 

The  damsels  now,  whose  aid  dispers'd  the  band 
That  durst  Rogerb's  purpos'd  course  withstand. 
Thus  to  the  knight  their  gentle  speech  address'd : 
'*  My  lord  !  your  valiant  deeds,  this  day  confess'd. 
Have  given  us  courage  firom  your  band  to  claim 
A  task  that  well  befits  ]rour  matchless  fame ': 
Soon  shall  we  come,  where  in  our  way  there  glides 
A  flood,  that  in  two  parts  the  plain  divides. 
A  cruel  wretch,  we  Eriphila'^  name. 
Defends  the  bridge,  and  passage  of  the  stream:  560 


>s  Eriphila  is  explained  to  mean  Avarice :  she  is 
said  to  guard  the  bridge  that  leads  to  Alcina,  to 
paint  the  avarice  of  women  that  will  not  satisfy  the 
amorous  desires  of  men,  without  liberal  rewards. 


On  all  that  'tempt  the  pass  she  furious  fliei  ; 
Dreadful  she  seems,  a  giantess  in  size  ! 
Poisonous  her  bite,  long  tushes  arm  her  jaws  ; 
And  like  a  bear's,  her  nails  and  shagiry  paws : 
Nor  here  alone  her  threat'ning  rage  slie  bends. 
And  'gainst  each  passenger  the  bridge  defends; 
But  oft  has  round  the  garden-shades  defoc'd 
With  giant  step,  and  laid  their  beauty  waste, 
Know,  that  the  monstrous  crew,  who've  fury  late 
Oppos'd  your  course  without  the  golden  gate,  570 
Her  o&pring  are;  like  her  for  prey  they  lust. 
And  like  their  dam  are  cruel  and  unjust." 
Kogero  then,  "  Not  one  alone  demand. 
But  ask  a  hundred  battles  at  my  hand. 
Whate'er  defence  my  prowess  can  afihrd,      "^ 
b  yours— command  my  person  and  my  sword  : 
•Tis  hence,  these  shining  arms  my  I'mbs  enfold. 
Not  lands  to  conquer,  or  to  purchase  gold. 
But  to  display,  to  all,  my  guardian  care,         579 
Much  more  to  dames  so  courteous,  and  so  fair !'' 

The  dames  returned  him  thanks  with  grateful 
In  words  that  equall'd  well  his  ?reat  desert,  [heart. 
In  coriverse  thus  they  pass'd,  till  near  they  drew. 
Where  both  the  bridge  and  stream  appear'd  in  view. 
There  they  the  guardian  of  the  pass  behold 
With  jewels  blazing  rich  on  arms  of  gold. 
But,  till  another  book,  I  cease  to  tell. 
What  with  the  giantess  the  knight  befeL 


BOOK  VII. 

TBB  AROUIIBirr. 

Rogero  encounters  Eriphila,  and,  conducted  by 
the  two  damsels,  arrives  at  the  palace  of  Alcina, 
who  receives  him  with  great  joy :  he  is  seduced 
by  her  alluremenU,  and  leads  a  life  of  luxury 
and  efieminacy.  Bradamant,  bearing  no  tidings 
of  him,  since  he  was  carried  away  by  the  griflin- 
horse,  is  in  great  affliction  for  his  absence ;  she 
is  met  by  Melissa,  who  undertakes  U^  deliver 
him.  Melissa  assumes  the  form  of  Atlantes, 
and  accosts  the  young  warrior,  reproaching  him 
with  his  degeneracy. 

Who  travels  into  foreign  climes,  shall  find 
What  ne'er  before  was  imag'd  to  his  mind ; 
Which,  when  he  tells,  the  hearers  shall  despise. 
And  deem  his  strangeadventures  empty  lies. 
The  herd  unlettered »  nothing  will  believe 
But  what  their  senses  plainly  cao  perceive  ; 


>  The  author  here  plainly  declares,  that  the 
wonderful  tales  related  by  him  have  a  concealed 
allegory :  so  Berni,  Orlando  Innam.  B.  i.  c  xxv. 

Questi  draghi  fetati,  questi  incanti, 

Questi  giardini,  e  libri,  e  comi,  e  cani, 

Ed  huomini  selvatichi,  e  giganti, 

E  fiere,  e  mostri,  ch'-banno-yisi  umani, 

Son  fetti  per  dar  pasto  as^Ii  ignoranH, 

Ma  voi,  ch»  avete  gl'  intdletti  sani, 

Mirate  la  dottrlna,  che  s'  asconde 

Sotte  queste  coperte  alte  e  profonde. 

These  fated  dragons,  every  magic  change,  . 

These  books,  and  horns,  and  dogs,  and  gardens 
strange: 
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Heooe  1  shall  na'cr  with  commoD  mimU  prevail^ 

Bat.Ihtle  credit  will  tbey  yield  my  tale. 

Yet  what  importB  to  me  the  vulgar  ear, 

WheD these  my  wofds,  without  conception,  hear?  10 

To  yoo  I  write*,  whose  judgment  can  descry 

The  secret  truths  that,  veiPd  in  fable,  lie. 

I  left  you  there  when  to  the  bridge  and  stream 

By  £riphila  kept,  the  warrior  came. 

A  coat  of  mail  of  finest  steel  die  wore. 

With  gems  of  various  ooloun  cover'd  o'er! 

The  ruby  red,  the  chrysolite  was  seen. 

The  yellow  topaz,  and  the  emerald  green* 

Her  giant  bulk  no  common  steed  be^rode ; 

A  mighty  wolfs  snsUin'd  her  ponderous  load :    80 

A  wdf  she  rode  j  and  o'er  the  river  crost. 

With  stately  trappings  of  no  vulgar  cost. 

A  beast  90  large  Apulia  never  bred : 

High  as  an  ox  he  lear'd  his  towering  head : 

His  frothy  mouth  no  cuibing  bit  restrained. 

Nor  know  I  how  his  foaming  course  she  rein'd  ; 

Her  scarf  a  sandy  hue  displayed  to  sight. 

And  o'er  her  armour  cast  a  sullen  light : 

Rais'd  on  her  crest,  and  in  her  targe  she  held 

A  pictur'd  toad  with  loathsome  poison  sweli'd.    30 

The  damsels  show'd  her  to  th'  expecting  knight, 

^'here,  firom  the  bridge,  she  stood  prepared  fi)r 

%ht; 
And,  a«  her  custpra  was,  bis  course  ^  stay. 
Soon  as  she  saw  Rogero  on  the  way. 
Fiercely  she  bade  him  turn :  he  nought  replied, 
Bat  grasp'd  his  spear,  and  her  to  fight  defy'd. 
Nor  less  the  giantess,  with  active  heat, 
Sporr'd  her  huge  wolf,  and  fix*d  her  in  the  seat; 
And,  as  she  ran,  her  spear  in  rest  she  took. 
While  trembling  Earth  beneath  her  fury  shook  :  40 
But  soon,  o'erthrown,  supine  her  limbs  were  spread; 
So  strong  Rogero  struck  beneath  her  bead, 
That,  ibrc*d  before  the  dreadful  lance  to  yield, 
Sx  feet  beyond  she  tumbled  on  the  field. 

Then  swift  he  drew  his  falchion  from  his  side. 

Her  head  from  her  boge  body  to  divide ; 

As  veil  he  might,  while  in  the  flowery  way, 

Already  senseless^  Eriphila  lay. 


These  s^^vi^re  men,  these  shapes  of  giant  race. 
And  beasts  and  monsteips  with  a  human  face. 
Are  feignM  to  please  the  vulgar  rar :  hut  you, ' 
Whom  fisvouriog  pow'rs  with  better  sense  indue. 
Can  see  the  doctrine  sage,  that  hidden  lies 
Beneath  these  mystic  &bles'  deep  disguise* 

Thos  Milton: 

And  if  aught  else  great  bards  beside 

In  sage  and  solemn  tunes  have  sung 

Of  turoeys  and  of  trophies  hung. 

Of  forests  and  enchantments  drear, 

Where  more  is  meant  than  meets  the  ear. 

11  Penseroso. 

*  Some  suppose  that  Ariosto  here  particularly 
addresses  himself  to  Hippolito  and  Alphonso;  but 
it  rather  seems  a  general  apostrophe  to  every  reader 
of  taste  and  discernment. 

'  By  the  wolf,  which  is  represented  without 
reins,  may  be  signified  the  insatiable  nature  of 
avarice,  which  is  not  to  be  restrained. 

<  Eriphila  being  overthrown,  but  not  killed,  is 
said  to  denote  that  liberality  used  at  the  instigation 
of  rice,  is  not  perfect  vntue,  which  entirely  roots 
«p  avarice. 


But  here  the  ladies  cry'd-*'<  Eacmgfa,  sir  knight. 
No  further  urge  the  vengeance  of  the  fight :        50 
Behold  her  quell'd—then  sheath  your  conquerii^p 

sword. 
Let  us  our  way  resume,  and  pass  the  ford." 

This  said:  they  for  awhile  their  courM  pursued 
Amidst  the  covert  of  a  mazy  wood; 
There  through  a  narrow  craggy  path  they  went. 
And  reach'd  at  length  the  hill,  with  steep  ascent; 
Where,  oi^  a  spacious  plain,  the  youth  beheld 
A  sumptuous  pile  that  every  pile  excelled. 
First  of  her  court,  the  fair  Alcina  preas'd. 
Impatient  to  receive  the  stranger  guest:  fiO 

Before  the  portal,  with  a  comely  grace, 
She  gave  him  courteous  welcome  to  the  place; 
While  all  such  honour  paid  the  noble  knight. 
As  if  some  god  had  left  his  realms  of  light. 
The  palace  with  resplendent  lustre  shin'd 
Above  the  boasted  wealth  of  human  kind  s 
Fair  is  the  dome ;  but  fairer  are  the  train 
Whose  angel-forms  its  stately  walls  contain ! 
Alcina  yet  excels  the  rest  by  far, 
As  Phoebus'  rays  obscure  each  feeble  star.  70 

Her  matchless  person  &  every  charm  combin'd 
Form'd  in  th'  idea  of  a  painter's  mind. 
Bound  in  a  knot  behind,  her  ringlets  roU'd 
Down  her  soft  neck,  and  seem'd  like  waring  gold. 
Her  cheeks  with  lilies  mix  the  blushing  rose : 
Her  forehead  high,  like  polish'd  iv'ry  shows. 
Beneath  two  arching  brows  with  splendour  shone 
Her  sparkling  eyes,  each  eye  a  radiant  sun ! 
Here  artful  glances,  winning  looks  appear. 
And  wanton  Cupid  lies  in  ambush  here:  80 

Tis  heiice  he  bends  his  bow,  he  points  his  dart,    . 
Tis  hence  he  steals  th'  unwary  gazer's  heart 
Her  noM  so  truly  shap'd,  the  faultless  frame 
Not  em-y  can  defiice,  nor  art  can  blame. 
Her  lips  beneath,  with  pure  vermilion  bright. 
Present  two  rows  of  orient  pearl  to  sight : 
Here  those  soft  words  are  form'd,  whose  power  d«« 
Th'  obdurate  soul  in  love's  alluring  chains ;    [tains 
And  here  the  smiles  receive  their  infimt  birth. 
Whose  sweets  reveal  a  Paradise  on  Earth.  90 

Her  neck  and  breast  were  white  as  falling  snows  ; 
Round  was  her  neck,  and  full  her  bosom  rose. 
Firm  as  the  budding  fruity  with  gentle  swell. 
Each  lovely  breast  alternate  rose  ai|d  felL 


s  This  luxuriant  description  of  the  beauty  of 
Alcina  is  quoted  *at  large,  as  an  idea  of  perfect 
beauty,  by  Dolce,  in  his  dialogue  on  painting;  of 
which  the  English  reader  has  been  fovoured  with  aa 
ingenious  translation. 

*  The  expression  in  the  Italian  is: 

due  poma  acerbe 

two  unripe  apples : 

Spenser  has  much  the  same  image  in  his  deserip*  ' 
tionof  Belphoebe: 

Her  dainty  paps,  which  like  young  fruit  in  May, 

Now  little  'gan  to  swell,  and  being  ty'd 
Through  their  thin  veil  their  places  only  signify'd. 

B.  ji.  c.  iii* 

Dryden,  in  his  Cymon  and  Iphigenia,  copies 


Her  bosom  to  the  view  was  only  bare. 

Where  two  beginning  paps  were  scarcely  spy'd. 

For  yet  their  places  were  but  signify'd. 
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BOOLE'S  TRANSLATION 


Thus,  on  the  maririii  of  the  peaceful  seas. 
The  waters  heave  before  the  fonning  breeze. 
Her  arms  welltumM,  and  of  a  dazzling  hue^ 
With  perfect  beauty  gratify'd  the  riew. 
Her  taper  fingers  lung  andfair  to  see, 
From  every  rising  vein  and  swelling  free  ;         100 
And  from  her  vest  below,  with  new  delight. 
Her  slender  foot  attracts  the  loveHs  sight. 
Not  Argus*  self  her  other  charms  could  spy. 
So  closely  veil'd  from  every  longing  eye ; 
Yet  may  we  judge  the  graces*  she  reveal'd 
Surpass'd  not  those  her  modest  garb  conceai'd. 
Which  strove  in  vain  from  frncy's  eye  to  bide 
Each  angel  charm  that  seem'd  to  Heaven  ally'd. 

In  all  she  did  her  ready  snares  were  bung. 
Whether  she  q»oke,  or  movM,  or  laugh 'd,  or  sung. 
No  wonder  then  Rc^ro's  heart  was  caught        1 1 1 
By  her»  whose  show  of  love  enslav'd  his  thought! 
No  more  he  can  the  myrtle's  counsel  tnisti 
No  more  believe  her  cruel  and  unjust. 
He  thinks  deceit  can  never  find  a  place 
Jnthe  soft  smiles  of  such  a  lovely  face; 
But  rather  now  believes  Alcina's  power 
Had  justly  chang'd  Astolpho  oo  the  shore; 
That  rage  and  envy  made  the  knight  defame 
With  lying  Ules  the  fair  Alcina's  name.  120 

« The  damsel  whom  be  once  so  dearly  held. 
Is,  of  a  sudden,  from  his  heart  expell'd. 
The  secret,  by  her  art,  the  fiiiry  ibimd 
To  heal  his  breast  of  every  former  wound : 
Then  let  Rogero  some  indulgence  claim, 
.Since  magic  charms  expung'd  his  virtuous  flame. 
Now,  while  they  feast,  the  lute  and  tuneful  lyre 
Th'  enraptur'd  soul  with  harmony  inspire: 
Through  the  wide  dome  the  trembling  music  floats. 
And  undulating  air  conveys  the  notes.  130 

One  with  soft  lays  would  tender  bosoms  move. 
And  paints  the  passions,  and  the  joys  of  love; 
Or  sweetly  bids  inventive  fancy  rise. 
That  brings  poetic  visions  to  the  eyes, 
^ot  all  the  festivals  in  story  told. 
By  Syrian  luxury  ^  prepared  of  old ; 
Not  that  which  Cleopatra's  royal  board 
With  pomp  dbplay'd  before  her  Latian  lord«. 
Could  with  this  sumptuous  banquet  claim  regard, 
^Vhich  for  the  knight  th'  enamour'd  dame  prepared  : 
Not  such  is  seen,  when  Ganymede  above  141 

His  service  ministers  to  mighty  Jove ! 

The  tables  now  and  viands  thence  convey'd. 
The  joyous  train  a  pleasing  circle  made  j 
While  each  soft  whispered  in  the  other's  ear, 
Some  secret,  sweet  Co  tell,  or  sweet  to  heart 
A  grateful  sport !  by  which,  horn  all  conceaPd, 
The  lovers  well  their  amorous  thoughts  reveal'd; 
Till  both,  at  length,  impell'd  by  soft  desire. 
That  night  agreed  t'  indulge  their  mutual  fire;  150 
This  gentle  pastime  done,  the  pages  came 
Before  their  usual  hour,  with  toiches'  flame 


f  The  successors  of  Ninns,  first  king  of  the 
Assyrians,  to  Sardanapalns,  were  fismons  for  their 
luxury  and  effeminacy*,  and  delighted  in  costly 
banquets. 

*  The  poet  is  said  here  to  mean  Julius  Cesar, 
who,  after  the  death  of  Pompey,  was  entertained 
by  Cleopatra  with  a  most  magnificent  banquet : 
or,  perhaps,  by  this  may  be  understood  Marc  Ao- 
thooy,  with  whom  she  was  known  to  have  lived  in 
the  most  amazing  proiiigality. 


Tb  chase  the  mght :  a  rich  rethree  M 

The  brave  Rogero  to  a  stately  Ked. 

There  they  partook  a  sfiglit  repast  anew 

Of  wine  and  fruits,  and  then  the  train  withdrew; 

And,  due  obedtence  paid  their  gallant  goest. 

All  to  their  several  rooms  retir*d  tu  rest.      [fniBC^ 

Now  lay  the  knight  in  sheets  that  breatb'd  po- 
And  seem'd  the  labour  of  Arachne's  loom ;        1 60 
Impatioit,  listening  with  attentive  ear; 
At  every  sound  he  deems  Alcina  near; 
Each  fancy 'd  tread  alarms  his  beating  breast; 
Now  rais'd  by  wishes,  now  by  doubts  deprest ! 
Th'  alluring  fair,  bedew'd  with  odours  sweet. 
Prepared  at  length  the  longing  knight  to  meet; 
And,  when  each  eye  was  ck)s'd  with  g^ing  chaniif» 
She  stole  in  secret  to  Rogero's  arms. 

When  the  fond  youth,  that  held  Astolpho*s  place, 
Snrvey'd  the  beauties  of  that  heavenlv  fiioe ;      ITO 
And  drank  the  poison  from  her  sparkiing  ejres ; 
Through  every  vein  a  sudden  lightning  flies  I 
Then  leaping  from  the  couch*,  with  eager  haste. 
His  clasping  arms  enfold  her  k>vely  waist : 
He  gluts  his  ravish'd  sight !  the  nymph  undrest 
Was  covered  only  with  a  sars'net  vest. 
Which  o'er  a  thin  and  spotless  lawn  she  threw. 
Of  finest  texture  and  of  snowy  hue. 
The  mantle  fUls  before  the  furious  knight. 
And  leaves  alone  the  slender  lawn  in  sight,       180 
Whose  thin  transparent  fblds  her  charms  disdone. 
As  a  clear  glass  the  lily  or  the  rose. 
Not  half  so  close  the  ivy  leaves  are  seen 
Around  a  plant  to  writhe  their  curling  green, 
As  twin'd  in  wanton  folds  the  lovers  lay, 
^nd  in  soft  murmurs  breathed  their  souls  awaj. 
While  from  their  lips  such  balmy  sweets  they  drew 
As  Ind,  with  all  her  spices,  never  knew. 

Thus  liv'd  in  wanton  bliss  the  lawless  pair : 
While,  through  the  palace,  with  officious  care,  190 
All,  at  Rogero*8  nod,  obsequious  stand, 
For  so  th'  enamouHd  fairy  gives  command. 
Whate'er  can  chaim  the  heart,  or  lure  the  sense 
To  fiiN  delight,  these  happy  seats  dispense. 
The  feast,  the  game,  the  race  their  joys  enhance^ 
The  scene,  the  bath,  the  tilting  and  thedanoe. 
Now,  by  clear  streana,  with  grateful  shade  o'efCpsl» 
They  read  the  amorous  lays  of  ages  past : 
Now  midst  deep  vales,  or  smiling  hills,  prepare 
To  hunt  the  mazes  of  the  fearful  hare :  90^ 

Now  with  sagacious  dogs  the  bush  they  beat 
To  rouse  the  whirring  pheasants  from  their  seat : 
Now  for  the  thrush  fallficious  springes  set; 
Now  the  sweet  juniper  with  binllime  wet: 
Now  with  barb'd  hook,  or  meshy  net,  they  tiy 
From  quiet  floods  to  drag  the  acalj  fij» 

While  thus  Rogero  Uvea  a  joyous  guest. 
King  Agramant  and  Charles  are  hardly  preit; 
Whose  story  shall  not  yet  escape  my  mind, 
Nor  must  1  leave  fair  Bradaroant  behind ;         210 
Who  long,  ah !  long,  ^wail'd  her  dearest  knight. 
By  strange  adventure  ravish'd  from  her  sight. 
To  her,  before  the  rest,  I  turn  my  strain. 
And  tell,  how  fiar  she  sought  with  fruitless  pain 
Through  cities,  towns  and  camps ;  how  fiir  she  pass'd 
O'er  moimtains,  plains,  and  many  a  dreary  waste^ 
In  vain  each  day  of  all  she  met,  inquir'd; 
She  heard  no  news  of  what  her  soul  desir'd. 
Oft  to  the  host  of  Saracens  she  went. 
And  sought  her  lover  there  from  tent  to  tent :    8S0 
Between  her  lips  the  wondrous  ring  she  held. 
Which  kept  her  safe  fron  every  eye  conceai'd :  • 
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Sbe  cnno^  dares  not  yet  believe  him  dead. 
For  Mch  a  nairior's  death  had  doabtlese  spiead 
ftam  where  the  tide  of  ikm'd  Hydaspes  flows, 
To  wbeie  tbe  Sao  desoends  to  his  repose. 
I'leeftasiorhisfiile;  she  hopes,  she  fears: 
Her  asd  coBpanioiis  are  her  sighs  and  tears  ! 
M  ieiigth  site  fe'd  once  more  tbe  cave  to  seek. 
Where  Merlin,  from  his  tomb,  was  wont  to  speak, 
hd  rouad  tbe  shrine  such  deep  afflictioD  show,  2S1 
The  oiarble  cold  should  soften  at  her  woe ; 
Time  migbt  she  team  if  yet  her  koifrbt  surriT'd, 
Or  hj,  by  doom  severe,  of  life  deprived ; 
Aai  tbeaoe,  iaform'd,  her  future  course  pursue, 
if  ftooi  the  sa^e  her  counsel  best  she  drew. 
Wkh  this  intent  she  took  her  lonely  way 
Tov'nb  the  thick  forest  that  by  Poictiers  lay  j 
Where  deep  the  vocal  tomb  of  Merlin  stood, 
Hid  in  drear  caves,  summnded  by  a  wood.       240 

But  that  enchantress,  whose  benignant  mmd 
ReveaTd  to  Bmdamant  her  race  desiga'd, 
£icfa  day  desir'd  to  learn  tbe  virgm's  state, 
Asd  often  try*4  her  art  V  expkire  her  fate. 
Rofno  freed  and  lost  again  she  knew, 
And  bow  to  India's  disUnt  dioMS  be  flew; 
She  law  him  living  in  Inxorioos  peace, 
btvintOB  feasting  and  Inglorious  ease; 
rDoisdfal  of  himself,  his  promised  feme, 
His  soverdgn*s  welfare,  and  his  beauteous  dame ;  250 
Aod  thus  she  fear'd  the  flower  of  youthful  bloom 
A  kairbt  so  gentle  might  in  sloth  consume, 
Whilelfaat  pure  portion  of  tb*  ethereal  my 
Which  stall  sonrives,  when  all  is  breathless  clay, 
IViomMrtalpart,  in  sensual  pleasure  tost 
WoqM  soon  be  shipwrecked,  and  for  ever  lost ! 
&it  that  sage  nutron,  whose  attentive  mind 
Watcb'd  o'er  the  good  himself  bad  cast  behind, 
Soolr'd  through  irksome  ways  of  toil  and  pain, 
T4  bring  him  back  to  virtue's  path  again.  260 

Hit  med'cines  thus  tbe  wise  physician  deals, 
Asd  oft  by  Srey  and  steel,  and  poison  heals : 
^li]ung  fint,  tbe  patient  feels  the  smart. 
Then  owns  the  saving  aid  with  grateful  heart. 
Tetardooos  was  the  task  her.  thoughts  design'd  ; 
For  old  Atlantes,  with  afiection  blind, 
'Tw  sought  but  to  preserve  from  dangerous  strife 
h  case  inglorkMis  his  Rogero's  life ; 
Wbo  rather  wiah'd  bim  thus  to  lead  bis  days, 
Thaa  change  a  year  of  shame  for  endless  praise,  270 
Had  sent  him  to  Alcina's  isle  afer. 
There  to  finqget  the  sound  of  arms  and  war; 
^  as  a  sage  well  vers'd  in  magic  art. 
He  bound  in.chains  so  firm  the  feiry's  bear^ 
She  ne'er  again  her  love  should  disengage, 
ThoQgh  good  Rogero  liv'd  to  Nestor's  age. 
Nov  to  tbe  virgin  lei' us  bend  our  view, 
^^hose  prophesying  skill  tbe  future  knew ; 
^1n,  whilefirom  reulm  to  realm  she  thoughtful  past, 
The  wandering  Amon's  daughter  met  at  last.    280 
When  Bradamant  beheld  Melissa  near, 
Aioddea  hope  dtspell'd  her  former  fear; 
«l  struck  with  grief,  th'  unhappy  virgin  beard 
Her  kircr  prisoner,  and  his  mind  ensnar'd 
^  plemre's  poison'd  bait;  but  soon  to  calm 
Her  dnad,  tb'  enchantress  pours  the  healing  balm ; 
ABd  plights  her  faith,  ere  many  dajrs  are  o'er,' 
J^?^  to  her  presence  to  restore.  [charm 

Gifeaie,*'  shecry'd,  "the  ring,  whose  powerful 


Pe  *«rer  shields  from  every  magic  harm :     290 

^v'dl  I  pat  Alcina's  arts  to  flight, 

who  now  detains  yonr  lover  from  your  sight 


When  evening  rises  will  T  take  my  way, 
And  reach  tbe  Indian  climes  by  dawn  of  day." 
Melissa  spoke ;  and  to  the  listening  dame 
Her  purpose  told,  to  draw  the  youth  from  shame. 
And  send  him  back  once  more  to  France  and  fame. 

Then  from  her  band  the  noble  damsel  gave 
The  wondrous  ring ;  nor  this  alone  to  save 
The  knight  had  given,  but  with  an  equal  mind   dOO 
Had  sent  her  heart,  and  life  itself  resign'd. 
She  gives  the  ring ;  and  to  her  care  commends     .    . 
Herself,  her  lover  more;  to  him  «he  sends 
A  thousand  greetings  that  her  troth  display. 
And,  parting,  to  Provence  directs  her  way. 
A  diflSerent  path  the  sage  Melissa  pass'd. 
But  soon  as  evening-shade  the  skies  o'erdast. 
She  rais'd  a  palfrey  by  her  magic  art. 
With  one  feot  red,  but  black  each  other  part :. 
Some  fiend  tnfenuil,  seeming  thus  in  show,       1310 
Whom  by  her  spells  she  drew  from  realms  below : 
On  this  she  mounted  ;  both  her  feet  were  bare, 
Ungirt  her  gown,  and  loose  her  flowing  hair. 
Then  with  such  speed  through  yielding  clouds  she 
Next  mom  Alcina's  isle  appear'd  in  view.        [flow , 
Arriv'd,  a  strange  illusion  to  the  sight. 
She  adds  a  foot  of  stature  to  ber  height; 
While  every  limb  enlarg'd,  like  his  appears 
Wbo  nurs'd  Rogero  in  his  infant  years : 
A  hoary  beard  she  Axes  on  her  chin,  520 

And  fills  with  wrinkles  all  her  wither'd  skin : 
So  well  she  feigns  his  speech,  his  voice,  his  air, 
It  seems  as  if  Atlantes'  self  was  there. 

This  dcme ;  arwhile  she  undiscover'd  stood, 
I'ill.  as  it  chanc'd,  one  day  tbe  youth  she  view'd 
Apart  in  solitude ;  unusual  sight! 
For  scarce  Aicina  ever  left  tbe  knight. 
Now,  to  her  wish,  she  found  the  youth  retlr'd 
To  taste  the  freshness  which  the  mom  inspir'd, 
.  Reside  a  stream  that  from  the  hill's  descent      330 
To  a  clear  lake  with  gentle  murmur  went. 
His  garments  with  effeininacy  mades, 
Luxurious  sloth  and  indolence  dl splay 'd ; 
Wrought  by  Alcina's  hands  of  silk  and  gold 
Mingled  with  art,  and  co^ly  to  behold. 
A  string  of  jewels  from  bis  neck  he  wore. 
That,  to  bis  breast  descending,  hung  before; 
And  either  warlike  arm,  that  once  rotild  wield 
Tbe  heaviest  weapons  in  the  listed  field, 
A  bracelet  bound  :  in  either  ear  be  hung  340 

A  ring  of  golden  wire,  to  which  was  strung 
A  costly  peUrl,  whose  price  by  far  excell'd 
What  India  or  Arabia  e'er  beheld. 
His  curling  locks  in  nicest  order  .oet, 
Wav'd  round  his  bead  with  liquid  odours  wet. 
His -gestures  and  hii>  looks  a  mind  declaie 
Bred  to  the  wanton  pleasures  of  the  fair. 
Rogero  now  his  name  can  only  boast, 
Tbe  rest  is  all  in  foul  cormptiou  loi^t : 
So  far  estrang'd  from  what  he  was  before  350 

By  fetal  sorcery  and  beauty's  power ! 

Now  in  Atlantes'  firm  th'  em:hantress  stood 
Before  tbe  youth,  that  form  he  oft  had  view'd; 

9  This  whole  passage  is  a  copy  of  Virgil, 
.Sneid  IV.  where  Mercury  is  sent  by  Jupiter  to 
warn  .£oeas  to  leave  Carthage.  Tasso  has  closely 
followed  both  these  poets,  in  his  JcnjsaJem  J)e* 
livered,  b.  xvi.  but  particularly  Ariosto.  iEncaf, 
Rogero,  and  Rinaldo,  make  pretty  near  tbe  s»me 
figure, 
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With  that  stem  eye,  aad  coantenance  leyere. 
Which,  when  a  child,  he  us'd  so  much  to  fear. 

Then  thus — "  Are  these  the  glorious  fruits  at 
Of  all  my  cares,  of  all  my  labours  past  ?         [last 
Was  it  fur  this  thy  infancy  I  bred. 
With  marrow  of  the  bears  and  lions  fed  } 
Taught  thee  in  gloomy  caves  or  ibrest-laods,    360 
To  strangle  serpents  with  thy  tender  bands  ? 
Panthers  and  tigers  of  their  claws  deprive, 
And  tear  their  tushes  from  the  boars  alive  } 
That,  after  all,  thou  sbouldst  at  length  appear 
Alcina's  Atys  **  or  Adonis  here  ? 
Is  this  the  fete  which  in  the  stars  I  read  ? 
Is  this  what  dreams  and  auguries  have  said  } 
*rwas  promis'd,  from  thy  birth,  when  thou  badst 
gain'd  368 

The  ripening  years  which  now  thou  hast  attain'd, 
That  not  a  chief  should  match  thy  boundless  praise : 
And  wouldstthou  thus  thy  boasted  trophies  raise ! 
Thus  wouldst  tbou  rival  Alexander's  name. 
Thus  gain  a  Caesar's,  or  a  Scipio's  feme  ? 
Who  could  hare  thought  (O  scandal  to  the  brave !) 
To  see  thee  here  Alcina's  wanton  slave  I 
And  that  thy  thraldom  may  to  all  be  known. 
Thy  neck  and  arms  her  shameful  shackles  own. 
If  for  thyself,  fame  cannot  move  thy  mind, 
Kor  the  great  deeds  that  Heaven  for  thee  design'd. 
Yet  wherefore  from  thy  godlike  race  withhold  380 
The  future  good,  my  lips  have  oft  foretold  ? 
A  race  (so  fate  decrees)  to  mortal  eyes 
More  dear  than  Phoebus*  light  that  gilds  the  skies ! 
Forbid  not  souls  t'  exist,  which  Heaven  shall  frame 
With  purest  portions  of  ethereal  flame : 
Kor  blast  the  promised  piilms,  which  virtue  yields 
In  peaceful  councils  or  triumphant  fields. 
By  which  thy  sons,  and  each  succeeding  name, 
Shall  give  to  Italy  her  former  feme. 
But,  o'er  the  rest,  let  two  thy  thoughts  engage,  390, 
Two  brethren,  glories  of  their  favoured  age ! 
Alphonao  and  Hippnlito,  whose  praise, 
0*er  all  thy  line,  shall  bless  their  happy  days. 
On  theae  I  dwell,  and  joy  to  find  thee  hear 
Their  virtuous  honours  with  a  wilUng  ear. 
As  if  exulting  in  thy  mind  to  trace 
Such  worthies  springing  from  thy  godlike  race. 
How  has  this  queen  thy  fond  afiections  won } 
But  thousands,  like  herself,  the  same  had  done: 
Of  all  the  numbers  that  her  arts  believM,  400 

Thou  know'st  what  recompense  their  loves  received. 
But  that  you  may  Alcina's  feith  behold, 
I  will  her  frauds  and  each  disguise  unfold. 
This  ring  re(*eive;  and  to  the  dame  repair ; 
Then  mark  if  she  deserves  the  name  of  fair." 

She  ceas'd  :  nor  aught  abasfa'd  Rogero  said. 
But,  silent,  bung  to  earth  his  drooping  head. 
Meantime  she  on  his  finger  fix'd  the  ring, 
That  could  once  more  his  wandering  senses  bring.: 
Soon  as  the  knight  returning  truth  oonfess'd,     410 
Such  deep  remorse  his  conscious  soul  depress'd, 
He  wish'd  that  yawning  earth  would  open  wide. 
His  visage  from  the  face  of  man,  to  hide. 

Her  task  performed,  aside  th*  enchantress  threw 
Her  borrow'd  form,  and  stood  disclos'd  to  view ; 
Then  to  the  wondering  youth  her  name  reveal'd, 
Nor  kept  the  causet  for  which  she  came,  conceal'd ; 


**  A  beautiful  youth  beloved  of  Cybele,  the 
mother  of  the  gods. 


"  Sent  by  the  fairest  of  ber  sec,  whoaacars 
No  kmger  oould  her  lover^s  absence  bear ; 
To  free  him  thence,  where  magic  bands  control,  499 
In  shameful  servitude,  his  manly  soul: 
That  old  Atlantes'  borrow'd  form' she  chose 
A  deeper  reverence  on  his  sense  t'  impose. 
That  gentle  maid,  whose  fond  affections  bum 
For  thee,  and  merit  well  a  kind  return : 
To  whom,  reflect  what  gratitude  demands 
For  freedom  late  recovered  at  her  bands, 
This  ring,  a  safe  defence  from  spelful  art. 
Here  sends  by  me,  and  would  have  sent  her  heart« 
If  aught  her  heart  avail'd  to  give  thee  aid :"     430 
The  love  of  Bradamant  she  then  display'd. 
And,  with  her  other  noble  virtues  join'd, 
ExtolPd  the  courage  of  her  dauntless  mind : 
Till  dearly  banish'd  from  Rogero's  breasty 
She  made  him  soon  Alcina's  name  detest. 
So  late  ador'd ! — the  ring  his  foe  disarms^ 
Preserves  him  safe  from  future  magic  harmsy 
And  strips  Alcina  of  her  borrow'd  charms. 
Ab  when  a  child,  who  ripen'd  fruit  has  stored. 
In  time  forgetful  of  bis  former  hoard,  44C 

By  fortune  to  the  place  again  contey'd. 
Where  many  days  before  hu  trust  was  laid, 
Beholds  th*  untbought  of  change  with  vast  sucpda^ 
Obscene  and  putrid,  hateful  to  his  eyes ! 
Rogero  thus,  by  sage  Melissa  sent, 
When  to  Alcina's  sight  again  he  went. 
For  that  fair  dame  »,  the  feirest  gf  the  feir. 
Whom  late  he  left,  now,  wondrovs  to  declare, 
A  shape  so  loathsome  saw,  that  search  aroimd. 
One  more  deibrm'd  and  old  eould  ne'er  be  found.  450 
Her  feoe  was  wrinkled,  sharp,  and  pale  of  hue. 
Her  hahr  was  tnm'd  to  gray>  and  thinly  grew  ; 
Six  spans  in  stature  could  she  scarcely  haa«t. 
And  every  tooth  her  gums,  disarmV),  bad  ktet  j^ 
As  if  her  life  more  length  of  years  had  seen 
Than  Cuma'k  prophetess,  or  Priam^  queen. 
Yet  such  the  force  of  spells,  a^d  magic  power. 
She  seem'd  in  prime  of  age  aud  beauty's  flower  s 
But  soon  Rogero  lumisb'd  her  bis  ibought, 
Whenall  her  useless  wiles  to  light  wece  brought.  460 

Yet,  by  Melissa  wam'd,  be  still  suppressed 
The  secret  purpose  of  his  wary  breast : 
At  length  his  arms  he  seiz'd,  that  long  had  laid 
Neglected,  and  his  manly  limbs  array  d  .* 
But  first,  each  light  suspicion  to  remove. 
He  told  Alcina  he  desir'd  to  prove 

>'  The  allegory  is  here  closely  kept  up;  wber9 
the  eyes  of  the  understanding  being  cleared  by  the 
ring  (reason),  tIcc,  which  before  appeared  beau- 
tiful to  the  depraved  imagination,  then  resumes  ita 
natural  defbrmijty. 

«*  Spenser's  Duessa,  who  had  before  appeared 
young  and  beautiful,  divested  of  her  rich  apparel, 
is  discovered  to  be  a  loathsome  old  woman.  She 
is  a  copy  of  Ariosto's  Alcina.  The  circumstances 
of  Duessa's  discovery  are  literally  translated  from 
the  Italian  poet :  See  Fairy  Queen. 

A  loathy  wrinkled  hag,  ill-favour'd  old 

Her  crafty  head  was  altogether  bald 

And 

Was  overgrown  with  scurf  and  filthy  scald. 
Her  teeth  out  of  her  rotten  gums  were  fled." 

Warton'f  Obs.  on  Spenaer. 
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If,  Imng  tbns  a  recreant  from  the  field. 

His  bands  could  yet  theic  wonted  weapons  wield. 

Then  BalUarda  '^  girding  to  his  side, 

So  was  his  falchion  nam'd,  of  temper  try  M,       470 

He  took  the  buckler,  whose  enchanted  bkuBe 

Diistraets  the  fainting  eyes  of  all  that  gaze^ 

And  with  the  silken  covering  o*er  it  hung, 

The  massy  weight  across  his  shoulders  flung. 

Tnea  to  the  stall  he  went,  and  bade  with  speed 

To  fit  the  reins  and  saddle  on  a  steed 

Of  coal-black  hue :  Melissa  chose  the  horse ; 

For  well  she  knew  his  ^^iftness  in  the  course. 

Him,  Rabicano*3  nam'd,  and  once  the  right 

Of  fom*a  Astqipho,  with  that  hapless  knight    480 

Who  late  was  fixM  a  myrtle  on  the  sbocey 

The  watry  monster  to  this  island  bore. 

Rogero  might  the  griffin-horae  unbind. 

That  next  to  Habicaoo  stood  confin'd  ; 

But  here  Melissa  warn'd  him  to  refrain, 

As  he  but  ill  o^eyM  the  curbing  rein. 

And  promised  soon  V  instruct  him  to  bestride 

The  flying  courser,  and  his  fury  guide ; 

And  less  they  would  suspect  his  flight  designed. 

If,  parting  thence,  he  left  his  steed  behind.       490 

lU^ero  all  the  maid's  advice  pursu'd. 

Who,  still  inTisible,  beside  him  stood  ; 

Then  from  the  fatal  palace  swift  he  rode, 

That  ancient  harlot's  infamous  abode  ; 

And  with  impatience  to  the  portal  fled. 

That  tow'rds  the  realms  of  Logistilla  led* 

Here,  on  the  guard  at  unawares  he  fell. 

And  fbrc'd  bis  passage  through  with  pointed  stecA : 

While  tome  he  deeply  wounded,  some  he  slew. 

Then c/erthetnridge  with  speed  impetuous  flew;  50^ 

And  soon  was  distant  far,  ere  spreading  fame 

Conld  to  Alcina's  ear  his*flight  proclaim. 

Th'  ensuing  book  shall  tell  what  course  he  past, 
Tdl  he  tQ  Ijogifitilla  came  at  last. 


BOOK  VIIL 

TVS  AEGVMRKT. 

Uagao  makes  his  escape  fh>m  Alcina,  «nd  trawls 
towards  the  country  of  Logistilla.  Rinaldo  leaTe» 
Scatland,  and  arrives  in  England,  where  he  ob- 
tains succours  from  the  regent  to  be  transported 
to  the  assistance  of  Charlemain.  Angelica  is 
carried  by  magic  art  into  a  desolate  island,  where 
■he  is  cast  into  a  deep  sleep  by  a  hermit  t  fh>m 
this  pbce  she  istaken  away  by  mariners  to  be  de- 
voured by  a  sea-monster.  Orlando,  disturbed 
with  a  dream,  quits  the  city  of  Paris,  then  be- 
sieged by  Agramant,  and  goes  out  disguised,  in 
•earchof  his  mistress. 

WsAT  strange  enchanters  in  our  times  abound  1 
What  strange  enehantresses. alike  are  found ! 
,Wfao,  cbaaging  features,  with  deceitful  ^rt 
Of  ettbcr  flei,  cntni|>  th'  unwary  liearti 


■*  The  «word  stolen  ironi  Oriando  by  BniB€ilo> 
and  given  to  Rogero. 

*)  Boyardo  relates^  that  this  hone  was  produced 
hf  enduuntinent,  aaid  nonrished  only  with  the  air. 
fie  was  at  firrt  the  property  of  Argalia,  but  when 
Veiraa  drove  him  loott,   (see  Clfiaval  View  of 

WOUJOJU 


Nor  do  they  work  these  wonders  on  the  mmd 

By  influence  of  the  sUrs,  or  sprites  coufiu'd ; 

But  with  dissimulation,  fraud,  and  lies. 

They  bind  it  with  indissoluble  ties ! 

He,  who  from  fortune  can  such  grace  obtain 

The  ring  of  fiur  Angelica  to  gain.  If 

Or  rather  that  of  reason ',  should  display 

Their  foul  disguises  to  the  fisce  of  day. 

How  blest  Rogero  then!  whose  ring  dispell'd 

Each  errour  that  his  soul  had  prisoner  held. 

Rcgero,  as  my  tale  before  doclar'd. 
With  Rabican  came  arm'd  before  the  guard | 
And  when  all  unprovided  these  he  spy'd. 
Kept  not  his  weapon  idla  by  his  side. 
Ere  far  he  rode  the  distant  wood  to  gain. 
He  met  a  servant*  of  Alcina's  train.  ^ 

With  ready  fislcon  on  his  fist  he  came. 
As  wont  each  day  to  scour  the  field  for  game: 
Oft  to  a  neighbouring  lake  he  let  him  flys 
The  country  round  could  store  of  prey  supply* 
He  rode  a  psdfrey,  not  with  trappings  gay  ^ 
His  faithful  dog  companion  of  bis  way. 
Soon  as  he  saw  Rogero's  speed,  his  mind 
Alcina's  fugitive  in  him  diviu'd : 
Advancing  near,  he,  with  a  haughty  air. 
Bade  him  th*  occasion  of  his  flight  declare :        3# 
The  knight,  disdaining  question,  nought  replies^ 
To  whom  th*  impatient  swain  indignant  cries : 
"  What  shall  you  say,  if,  spite  of  your  intent, 
I,  with  this  falcon,  should  your  haste  prevent  ?** 
This  said,  he  let  the  falcon  fly,  whose  speed 
Not  Rabican  could,  in  his  course,  exceed^ 
The  rider  next,  alighting  from  his  seat, 
Releas'd  his  palfrey  fn»n  the  curbing  bit ; 
Who,  snorting,  spum'd  the  ground,  and  inataat  flaw 
Swift  as  an  arrow  from  the  sounding  yewi  40 

No  less  the  finlcfoer  follow'd  close  behind; 
As  sent  by  fire,  or  borne  on  wings  of  wind : 
The  dog  with  Rabican  pursuM  the  race, 
As  leopards  hold  the  fearful  hare  in  chase,      [view 

Now  stopp*d  the  generous  youth,  who  blush'd  tg 
A  man  on  f»at  so  bold  his  flight  pursue; 
Who  bore  no  weapon  but  a  slender  wand 
With  which  he  might  his  sporting  dog  command. 
But  when  no  other  arms  Rogero  saw. 
He  much  disdaij/d  on  him  his  sword  to  dnw.     3# 


Boyaido's  Siery,)  he  returned  to  the  eave  where  he 
was  bred,  and  whence  he  was  taken  by  Argalia* 
Rinaldo,  having  lost  his  horse  Bayardo,  arrives  at 
this  cave  where  Rabican  was  kept;  he  kills  a  giant 
and  two  griffins  that  guarded  him,  and  gets  pos- 
session of  the  horse :  Rinaldo  afterwards  going  to 
Albracca,  recovers  his  own  from  Astolpho,  an^ 
leaves  Rabican  with  him  in  his  stead.    See  Orlando 


>  The  allegory  i>  bere  plainly  opened  by  the 
poet. 

*  This  passage  •considened  litetally  has  tome* 
thing  odd  in  it :  neitfier  is  the  allegory  of  the  ser- 
vant, horse,  dog,  and  fidcon,  very  ^obrioos^  Ai» 
Itelian  commentetor  thus  explains  it  c 

'<  The  four  animals  that  attook  Rogero,  are  the 
fonr  passions  that  govern  the  soul :  the  servant 
denotes  fear;  the  bird,  d^ire;  the  dog,  grief;  an4 
the  paMrey,  joy.  The  shield  signifies  that  thi» 
passrans  are  to  be  conquered  by  oppoi^i;  t^  Mfli 
their  mntnriea!,'* 

« 
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The  falc'ner  fiercely  now  attaclcs  the  knight  j 
The  dojRT  attempts  his  connects  legs  to  bite. 
Near  Rabican  th*  unbridled  palfrey  wheels, 
And  oft  assails  him  with  his  spuming  heels : 
With  aonnding  ^ing  the  felcon  terrifies. 
And  strikes  him  with  her  talons  as  she  (lies ; 
The  steed,  whom  such  a  strange  assault  dismays. 
But  ill  the  bridle  and  the  spur  obeys. 
At  length,  constrained,  his  sword  Rogero  shows 
Unsheatlrd ;  now  here,  now  there  his  irksome  foes  60 
He  threats  with  edge  or  point,  but  threats  in  vain ; 
For  s£iil  his  irksome  foes  tb'  attack  maintain. 
He  fears,  if  he  delays,  he  soon  sBall  view 
Ajcina,  with  her  train,  his  flight  pursue : 
He  hears  loud  clamours  fill  the  vales  around ; 
4le  hears  the  bells,  the  drams,  the  tnimpets  sound; 
Kow  ill  advis'd  he  seems,  with  sword  ir  hand. 
Against  a  man  unarm'd,  and  Jog,  to  stand : 
•Twere  better  to  disclose  to  view,  he  thought. 
The  shining  buckler  by  Atlantes  wrought ;  70 

Then  from  the  shield  the  crimson  covering  rais*d ; 
In  every  eye  the  flashing  splendour  blazed : 
The  falc'ner  tumbles  senseless  on  the  plain ; 
The  dog  and  palfrey  fall ;  the  wings  sustain 
The  bird  no  longer  in  his  airy  way ; 
Hogero  leaves  them  all  to  sleep  a  prey. 
The  fatal  tidings  soon  Alcma  heard, 
Rogero  had  escap'd  and  fbrc'd  the  guard ; 
At  this  such  grief  was  o*er  her  senses  spread. 
That,,  fur  a  time,  her  very  soul  was  dead  :  SO 

She  tore  her  garments,  and  her  face  she  bruis*d. 
And  oft  of  mad  neglect  herself  accusM. 
Then  swift  to  arms  she  summon'd  all  her  crew. 
When  soon  around  her  gathered  forces  drew : 
Of  these  two  bands  she  fram*d,  while  one  she  sent 
T*  explore  the  path  her  lov'd  Rogero  went; 
The  other  to  the  harbour  took  their  way. 
And  there,  with  speed  embarking,  put  to  sea : 
Their  sails,  unnumbered,  all  the  stream  o'ercast : 
With  these  the  desolate  Alcina  pass'd ;  90 

And,  so  Rogero  had  possessed  her  mind. 
Her  palace  left  without  a  guard  behind. 
This  gave  Melissa,  plac'd  in  secret  there. 
An  ample  time  her  mischiefs  to  repair ; 
To  free  the  wretches  who  had  long  remain*d 
In  hapless  state,  in  cruel  tbnildrum  chained. 
Around  the  palace,  searching  every  part. 
She  saw  the  spells  of  her  malick>us  art; 
llie  magic  sealn  from  many  a  place  she  took ; 
A  thousand  mystic  forms  and  figures  broke.      100 
Then  o'er  each  field  she  pass'd,  each  mead  or  grove; 
M'here  the  sad  victims  of  Alcina's  love, 
That,  hid  in  fountains,  trees,  or  beasts,  dep1or*d 
Their  hopeless  change,  she  to  their  shapes  restored : 
These,  when  they  once  their  forms  recover'd,  view'd 
The  brave  Rogero's  steps  in  haste  punu'd 
To  Logistilla,  parting  thence  in  peace 
To  Scytbia,  Persia,  India,  and  to  Greece, 
With  grateful  hearts:  but  foremost  of  the  train 
The  English  duke  resum'd  his  form  again:        110 
The  duke,  to  beauteous  Bradamant  ally'd; 
For  him  the  good  Rogero  first  eniploy'd 
His  influence  with  the  wise  enchantress-maid : 
And  gave  his  wondrous  ring  the  knight  to  aid 
Astolpho  thus  each  manly  grace  regain'd. 
And,  by  Meliii$a*s  means,  his  arms  obtained. 
With  that  fant'd  lance  of  golds,  which  forced  to  yield 
XbQ  ^tAonj^est  warrior  in  the  listed  field. 

3  This  was  the  lance  w^ch  Argalia  brought  with 


Argalia  fint,  Astolpho  next  the  lance 
Possess'd;  by  this  they  both  aoqtiir>d  in  France  15!<^ 
A  mighty  name :  the  lance  Melissa  found. 
Kept  in  the  palace  of  th'  enchanted  ground. 
With  all  his  other  arms,  which  from  the  duke. 
At  his  arrival  there,  Alcina  took. 
This  done,  she  mounts  the  horse  that  cuts  the  wind. 
Then  seats  Astolpho  on  the  steed  behind  ; 
And  thence  to  Logistilla  they  repair. 
Arrived  an  honr  before  Rogero  there.  [ascent. 

Meanwhile  through  rugged   ^ays,  with  steep 
Rogero  to  sage  Logistilla  went;  130 

Till,  numerous  toils  o'erpast,  at  noon  of  day 
Beside  the  seas  he  held  his  weary  way ; 
Slow  pacing  o'er  the  dry  and  barren  strand. 
The  flood  on  one,  the  hills  on  t*  other  hand  : 
From  the  steep  hills  the  beams  reflected  came ; 
The  earth  was  parch'd,  the  air  was  all  on  flame  1 
The  silent  birds  were  hid  in  groves  prtifound  ; 
The  grass-hopper  alone,  wijth  tedious  sound; 
While  in  the  leafy  shades  oonceal'd  he  lies. 
Deafens  the  hills,  the  vales  \  the  seas  and  skies  f  1 40 
There  heat,  and  thirst,  and  toil  (an  irksome  crew !) 
The  warrior's  steps  along  the  sand  pursue. 
But  since  my  Muse  must  various  tales  rehearse. 
Nor  one  alone  can  daim  my  paitial  vene, 

him  into  France,  (see  Cfeneral  View  of  Boyardo's 
Story,)'  which  after  his  death  came  into  the  pos- 
session of  Astolpho,  who  at  the  tournament,  made 
by  Charlemain,  overthrew  with  this  all  opponents. 
Boyardo,  in  Orlando  Innam.  calls  it  yna  Janza 
dorattu  So  the  anerring  spear  of  Cephalus,'  ci^iu 
fait  aurea  ctupia,    Ovid  Met  b.  vii. 

Briiomartis,  in  Spenser,  has  a  lance  of  the  tamtt 
kind: 

■  a  mighty  tpear. 

Which  Bladud  made,  by  magic  art  of  yore. 
And  us'd  the  same  in  battle- ay  to  bear, 
Sith  which  it  had  been  here  preservM  in  store^ 
For  his  great  virUies  proved  long  afore : 
For  never  wight  so  fast  in  sell  could  sit. 
But  him  perforce  unto  the  ground  it  bore. 
4  In  this  hyperiwie  Ariosto  teems  to  allude  ti 
the  fblkwing  line  of  Virgil : 

Sole  sub  ardenti  resonant  arbnsta  cicadis ! 
To  this  passage  in  the  edition  of  Virgil  by  Dr. 
Warton,  b  subjoined  the  following  note,  which  is 
well  worth  transcribing,  as  it  may  be  thought  in 
some  sart  to  apokigize  for  the  strength  of  Arioato'a 
expression. 

"  I  don't  know  how  every  body  almost  in  En- 
gland came  to  imagine  that  the  cicadtL  in  the  Ro- 
man writers  was  the  same  with  our  grass-hopper, 
for  their  characters  are  diflferent  enough  to  have 
prevented  any  such  mistake.  The  ckada  is  what 
the  Itelians  now  call  daUa^  and  the  French  tigaU. 
They  make  one  consunt  uniform  nsaa^  all  day- 
long in  summer  time,  which  is  eottremely  disagree- 
able and  tiresome,  partwularly  intliegrsatheatK 
Their  note  is  sharp  and  shrill  in  the  beginning  of 
the  summer,  hut  hoarse  and  harsh  towards  the 
latter  part  of  it.  They  are  sni^XMed  to  feed  on  the 
morning  dew,  and  then  fix  on.  some  sunny  branch 
of  a  tree  and  sing  all  day  fong.  It  is  henoe  that 
this  insect  is  opposed  to  tlie  ant  in  the  old  JEsopian 
fables,  which  is  as  industrious  and  inoffensive  as 
the  other  is  idle  and  troublesome.  Virgil  calls  the 
cicada  qutrula  and  raucm.    Martial  atguim  mad 
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I  iMfoRogno*  here,  and  hasten  o'er 
To  seek  Rioaido  on  the  SooUJsh  shore. 

The  king,  hb  daughter  fair,  and  all  the  land. 
With  great  regard  Kinald-j  entertain'd : 
At  leBfth  the  knight  his  embassy  display'd 
To  beg  from  Scotland  and  from  England  aid ;     1 50 
He  show'd,  beside  his  monarch's  earnest  prayer. 
How  gkxy  caird  them  to  support  the  war. 
To  this  the  king  reply'd  vitbout  delay, 
That  to  the  furthest  limits  of  his  svay 
His  soul  was  ever  ready  to  maintain 
The  empire's  rights,  and  weal  of  Charlemain  ; 
'With  promise  to  prepare,  ere  many  days, 
W)iatever  force  his  utmost  power  could  raise ; 
And  had  not  years  deprest  his  strength,  he  said. 
Himself  would  co.nbat  at  his  anny's  bead.         160 
Yet  should  not  age  so  damp  his  martial  flame. 
To  keep  him  from  the  dangerous  field  of  fame. 
But  that  his  sun  his  absence  well  supply'd 
With  prudent  counsel  and  with  courage  try'd. 
Though  disunt  now  from  his  paternal  reign* 
He  hop'd  to  see  him  soon  return  again ; 
While  he  th*  auxiliar  troops  assembled  drew. 
To  pass  befece  his  sight  in  jnst  reyiew. 

The  monarch  spoke ;  and  instant  gives  command 
To  levy  horse  and  foot  throughout  the  land  ;     170 
Equips  a  numerous  fleet  to  stem  the  tides, 
And  varions  stales  for  every  need  provides. 

Now  brave  Unaldu  hastening  to  depart 
For  Engbmd's  realm,  the  king  with  grateful  heart 
To  Berwick's  town  convey'd  the  valiant  peer. 
There,  parting,  shed  for  grief  a  tender  tear. 
Soon  in  the  poop  the  prosperous  breezes  blew  ; 
Binaldo  went  on  board,  and  hade  adieu. 

The  bosy  nuuiners  their  anchors  ship. 
And  plough  securely  through  the  foamy  deep   180 
With  rapid  course :  the  silver  Thames  they  gain. 
Where  fifst  he  mingles  with  the  briny  main : 
Aloog  the  stream  with  oars  and  sails  they  fly. 
Till  London's  stately  towers  salute  their  eye. 

Kjaaldo  did  from  Charles  and  Otho  bring 

(OOo  besieg'd  in  Paris  with  the  king) 

fii— iuaiiin  to  the  nrince,  whose  honour'd  hand 
Jy  deputation  rul*d  the  English  land, 
To  raise  supplies ;  and  from  fair  Albion's  coast 
Eaihaik  lor  Calais'  shore  the  friendly  host,        190 
To  Chailemmin  and  France  a  welcome  aid : 
The  priaoe,  who  then  .he  regal  sceptre  sway'd 
In  Otho's  stead,  to  brave  Rinaldo's  name 
Such  hononrs  piud,  as  Otho's  self  might  claim  ; 
Then,  answering  his  demands,  he  summon'd  all 
The  neighbouring  forces  that  obey'd  his  call; 
With  those  that  in  the  subject  islands  lay, 
Tomeet  together  on  a  certain  day. 

Bat  here,  my  lord^  with  various  themes  my  Muse 
Th^eaaaple  of  the  lyrist's  art  puisnes,  800 


Their  note  is  the  more  troublesome, 
because  in  the  great  heats  they  sing  alone.  Any  one 
who  has  passed  a  summer  in  Italy,  or  in  the  south 
of  Franoe,  will  not  think  the  epithet  inhumana  too 
severe  for  them.  Spence. 

See  Dr.  Warton's  Eclog.  IL  ver.  16. 

»  He  returns  to  Roger<s  hook  x.  ver.  231.  Ri- 
mldo  was  last  spoken  of  in  the  vith  book. 

*  A  fre^  address  to  bis  patron :  this  frequently 
eocun  in  the  course  of  the  work.  Rinaldo  is  men- 
tteoed  again  at  the  review  of  the  forces^  book  x. 
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Who,  shifting  oft  the  strings,  with  skllfnl  hand 

Now  high,  now  low,  the  changing  note  commands. 

While  to  Rinaldo  wa<i  my  verse  confin'd, 

Angelica  again  employ 'd  my  mind, 

Whom  late  we  left,  where,  flying  fnnn  his  sight. 

She  on  an  aged  hermit  chanc'd  to  light 

Then  to  pursue  her  tale — jhe  ask*d  the  way 

That  led  to  where  some  ready  vessel  lay : 

Such  anxious  fears  pos^ess'd  the  tender  maid. 

She  deem'd  all  Europe  could  not  yield  her  aid.  910 

Pleas'd  with  her  woiidrous  charms,  the  hoary  sire 

Through  his  cold  veins  confer  M  a  Hudd  n  fire  j 

Then  strove  with  heavenly  ronvcr'e  to  detain 

The  parting  fair-^'ne,  but  he  strove  in  vain. 

A  hundred  times  he  struck  his  ass,  but  still 

The  stubborn  beast  was  restive  to  hi^  will : 

ilis  walk  was  heavy,  and  his  trot  was  worse; 

Nor  could  he  make  him  mond  his  tardy  course.         ^ 

The  virgin  gone  ^  when  scarce  his  sight  surveyed 

The  late-worn  track  ber  palfrey's  feet  bad  made  '220 

A  ^ve  he  sought,  remote  from  htiman  ey^, 

There  caus'd  from  earth  unhallo^'d  fiends  to  rise: 

From  this  infernal  band  a  sprite  he  chosci 

On  whom  he  best  might  his  commands  impose; 

And  bade  him  on  the  palfirey  act  his  part. 

That  with  the  damsel  bore  away  his  heart. 

As  the  stanch  honnd  that  thTt>ugh  the  mountain 

With  open  mouth  the  hare  or  fox  pursues,      [dews 

When  wheeling  round  he  sees  the  flying  prey. 

Oft  seems  to  bend  his  speed  a  different  way,     230 

Till,  unawares,  upon  the  wretch  he  flies, 

And  gripes  with  cruel  jaws  the  bleeding  prize: 

The  hermit  thus,  by  hidden  craft,  designed 

Where'er  she  fled,  Angelica  to  find'. 

His  secret  purpose  well  methink-^  I  trace. 

And  shall  discover  in  some  future  place. 

The  subtle  demon,  with  his  charge  possest. 
Now  crept  within  th'  unwary  damsel's  beast. 
So  lurking  sparks  at  fii?st  in  secret  lie. 
Till  bursting  sheets  (•f  ilame  involve  the  sky.      240 
Near  the  salt  flood  her  lonely  path  she  held. 
Where  on  the  Gascon  shore  the  billows  swelPd: 
But  soon  the  fiend,  that  in  her  palfrey  lay, 
To  the  deep  seas'-  impelled  his  headlong  way. 
With  terrour  struck,  she  strives  to  turn  the  rein  j 
But  further  still  he  plunges  in  the  main. 
What'should  she  do,  but  firmly  fix  her  seat  ^ 
iler  robe  she  gathers  round  ;  her  timomus  feet 
She  draws  alo<t;  while  o'er  her  shoulders  flow 
'!er  locks,  and  in  her  face  the  Zephyrs  blow  !  250 
The  rougher  winds  are  hnsh'd ;  the  surges  cease 
Their  fury,  by  ber  charms  composed  to  peace. 
While  flowing  tears  her  cheeks  and  breast  bedew, 
Back  to  the  shore  she  cast  a  mournful  view ; 
She  sees  it  now,  alas  !  no  longer  near ; 
Still  less  and  less  the  flying  hills  appear : 
Till,  wheeling  to  the  right,  a  desert  strand 
The  courser  reach'd,  and  bore  her  safe  to  land, 
Midst  rocks  and  caves ;  what  time  the  sinking  light 
Of  Phoebus'  beams  resigned  the  world  to  night.    260 
Soon  as  the  damsel  found  herself  coun  ey'd 
To  these  drear  wilds,  ivhose  sight  alone  dismay'd 
The  gazer's  heart,  immoveable  she  stood ; 
So  fix'd,  had  any  eye  her  figure  view'd. 
She  seem'd  a  statue  on  the  lonely  sands : 
Her  hair  was  hanging  loose ;  her  clasping  hands 
Together  join'd  J  in  silent  grief  she  moum*d 
With  lips  unmov'd :  her  eyes  were  upward  tum'd^ 

7  This  whole  passage  is  copied  frofin  Ovid,  in  the 
fable  of  Jupiter  and  Kuropa. 
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As  if  t'  accuse  the  high  decrees  of  Hearen, 
That  all  her  days  to  mUery  had  given !  270 

{At  length  she  gave  a  vent  to  mighty  woe, 
Words  found  their  M-ay,  and  tears  began  to  flow. 

*<  Relentless  Fate !  what  would'st thou  more,''  she 
**  Since  life  itself  will  not  thy  rage  suffice  ?   [cries, 
Why  hast  thou  sav'd  me  from  the  (raping  wave, 
Where  now  my  griefs  had  found  a  peace^il  grave. 
But  that  my  life  preserved  might  means  supply 
To  persecute  me  more  before  1  die  ! 
By  thee  I'm  banish'd  from  my  regal  seat. 
Nor  e'er  must  hope  my  native  land  to  greet :    280 
And  O !  far  worse  !  have  lost  my  spotless  name; 
For  though  my  conscious  thoughts  are  void  of  blame. 
Yet,  wandering  thus,  I  give  too  just  pretence, 
For  slander  to  defame  my  innocence ! 
What  has  that  wretched  damsel  left  to  boast. 
What  good  on  Earth,  whose  virtuous  praise  is  lost ! 
Alas  !  that  fame  which  speaks  me  young  and  fair, 
(Or  true  or  false)  but  adds  to  my  despair  ! 
Nor  can  I  thanks  to  Heaven  for  charms  bestow. 
Fur  luckless  charms,  whence  all  my  sorrows  flow.  290 
Through  these,  my  brother,  poor  Argalia,  dyM ; 
No  succour  his  enchanted  arms  supply'd. 
For  these  did  Agrican,  the  Tartar  king, 
My  father  Galaphron  to  ruin  bring. 
Once  monarch  of  Cathay^:  'tis  hence  I  range 
Forlorn,  and  every  day  my  dwelling  change. 
My  wealth,  my  fiiends,  my  honour,  all  is  flown! 
Yet  am  I  still  preserved  for  woes -unknown. 
Glut  then  thy  utmost  rage !  O  Fortune !  send 
Some  savage  beast  the^e  wi-etchcd  limbs  to  rend.  300 
From  loathsome  light  my  weary  soiil  relieve. 
And  for  my  death  my  grateful  thanks  receive.'* 

Thus  in  deep  sorrow  moum'd  the  hapless  dame. 
Till  in  her  sitcht  the  wily  father  came: 
Her,  from  the  summit  of  a  rock,  he  viewed. 
As  on  the  plain  below  she  weeping  stood. 
Six  days  before,  arriv'd  the  hermit  there. 
Borne  by  a  demon  strangely  through  the  air; 
And  now  such  looks  of  deep  devotion  wore. 
Not  holy  Paul,  or  blest  Hilario  9  more  1  310 

When  nearer  ikir  Angelica  he  drew. 
Nor  she  the  features  of  the  hermit  knew. 
The  welcome  sight  her  drooping  spirits  cheer'd. 
Though  still  deep  anguish  on  her  face  appeared. 
«*  O  holy  father  !  with  thy  pitying  aid 
Relieve,"  she  crj'd,  "  a  helpless,  lonely  maid  -,** 
Then,  with  a  broken  voice,  began  to  tell 
That  mournful  story,  which  he  knew  so  well. 

In  pious  strains,  with  hypocritic  air, 
He  now  began  to  sooth  thft  weeping  fair;  320 

While,  as  he  spoke,  his  roving  tingers  press'd 
iier  alabaster  neck  and  heaving  breast ; 

■  Albracca  having  been  long  l>esieged,  was  at 
last  taken  by  stcrm,  though  not  by  Agrican,  who 
was  slain  by  Orlando,  but  by  the  enemies  of  An- 
gelica, who  took  advantage  of  the  absence  of  Or- 
lando, Sacripant,  and  the  other  brave  defenders 
of  tliat  princess.     See  Orlando  Innam. 

d  **  Paul,  the  first  hermit,  retired  into  the  de- 
sert, in  the  time  of  the  emperor  Valerian,  w)>ere 
be  lived  holily  for  one  hundred  and  two  years,  in 
company  with  the  blessed  abbot  Antonio.  Hilario, 
bishop  of  Gallia,  was  sent  into  exile  with  JKusebiuSr 
by  the  emperor,  who  was  an  enemy  to  the  Chris- 
tians :  he  led  an  exemplary  life^  and  wrought 
«iany  miracles."  PorcaccUi, 


Till,  bolder  jnt>wn,  he  clasp'd  her  in  his  annsi 
But  here,  resentment  kindling  all  her  charms. 
Back  with  her  hand  the  feeble  wretch  she  threw,    ' 
While  every  feature  glow'd  with  rusy  hue. 
Then  from  bis  scrip '°  he  lakes,  of  sovereign  lue, 
A  little  vial  fiU'd  with  magic  juice  i^ 
In  those  bright  eyes,  where  live  was  wont  to  frame 
His  sharpest  darts,  and  raise  his  purest  flame,  330 
A  drop  he  sprinkles  that  had  power  to  8tee|» 
Her  heavy  ej-c-lids  in  the  dew  of  sleep. 
Now  prone  on  earth  she  sinks,  a  luv«:ly  prize. 
Defenceless  at  his  Uwless  will  she  lies ; 
While,  at  his  pleasure,  he  can  wander  o'er 
Each  nameless  beauty,  every  grace  explore. 
Oft  to  her  mouth  his  trembling  lips  are  prest; 
And  oft  his  kisses  print  her  ivory  breast. 
None  view  his  actions,  on  that  desert  coast:  ■ 
But  the  soft  hour  of  love  with  him  is  lost.         340 
The  hoary  dotard,  whose  impure  desire 
Forgets  what  sage  and  reverend  years  require. 
Shame  of  his  kind  !  with  drowsy  age  opprest. 
By  slow  degrees  resigns  his  limbs  to  r^ 
And  every  secse  in  dull  oblivion  laid. 
Soon  lies  in  slumber  by  the  slumbering  maid. 

But  now  a  fresh  disaster  Fortune  sent. 
Who  seldom  leaves  till  all  her  darts  are  spent : 
And  here  I  must  th'  occask>n  fiibt  display 
That  draws  me  something  from  the  path  away :  3^0 
In  seas  remote,  beneath  the  western  skies. 
Beyond  the  Irish  coast  an  island  lies, 
Ebuda  caird,  on  whose  ill-fated  ground 
^h*  inhabitants  are  now  but  thinly  found. 
A  dreadful  orc*S  and  numerous  monsters  morea 
By  Proteus  sent  *^  have  ravaged  all  the  shore. 
l*be  ancient  stories  (strange  to  hear  !)  relate, 
A  powerful  monarch  governed  once  the  state : 
This  prince  a  daughter  fair  and  young  possessed. 
With  every  grace  and  cvary  virtue  blest  ;  360 

Whose  heavenly  charms,  as  on  the  strand  she  stood, 
Inflam'd  the  heart  of  Proteus  midst  tlie  flood : 


10  Boyardo  has  a  story  something  similar  to  this 
of  Ariosto,  where  Flordelis,  wife  to  BraDdimftrt, 
meets  with  such  another  hermit,  who  casts  her  in 
a  deep  sleep,  and  carries  her  away  from  her  hus- 
band,^ when  she  is  afterwards  delivered  by  a  lian» 
who  terrifies  the  hermit  that  bad  conveyed  her^o 
a  cave.  See  likewise  the  old  Fisherman  and  Fk>- 
rimel  in  Spenser,  Fairy  Queen,  b.  iii.  c.  viii.    . 

'*  The  word  orca  in  the  Italian  li^  no  paiiicnlar 
signification,  but  is  applied  to  any  monster  or 
creature  of  the  imagination :  in  the  xviith  book, 
ftrco  is  used  fpr  a  deformed  and  dreadful  giai^t : 
the  word  ore  occurs  in  Milton: 
The  haunts  of  aeals  and  ores  and  sea-mews'  clang  E 
Par.  Lost,  b.  xi.  ver.  835. 

**  Ariosto  makes  a  strange  mixture  of  the  Chris- 
tian and  Pagan  theology :  Neptune,  Proteus,  and 
the  other  marine  gods,  are  here  introduced  without 
scruple.  Spenser  in  like  manner  employs  the  fa- 
bles and  symbols  of  the  ancients,  and  makes  the 
Heathen  deities  agents  in  his  poem;  and,  like 
Ariosto,  brings  Proteus  into  the  above-mentioned 
tale  of  Florimel  and  the  Fisherman : 

Proteus  is  shepherd  of  the  seas  of  yore. 

And  hath  the  charge  of  Neptune's  mighty  herd; 

An  aged  sire  with  head  all  frory  hore. 

And  sftriakled  frost  upon  his  dewy  beard,  &c« 
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The  bloomy  virgin  by  hi«  love  compeird, 
Hef  pregnant  womb  a  growing  burthen  swell'd. 
Most  hateful  to  her  sire  was  this  to  hear, 
Abore  all  others  impious  and  se\ere  I 
Nor  would  he  by  remorse,  or  love,  be  led 
To  save  his  hapless  child's  devoted  head. 
His  grahdsoD  (harmless  object  of  bis  spite) 
Was  murdered  ere  he  yet  had  seen  the  light !     370 
Proteus,  to  whom  'tis  given  in  charge  to  keep 
The  herds  ©f  Neptune,  ruler  of  the  deep, 
For  his  lov'd  consort's  death  indignant  bum'd. 
And  to  revenge  her  all  his  fury  turnU 
With  speed  he  sent  ashore  his  savage  train, 
The  phocae,  ores,  and  monsters  of  the  main; 
That  not  alone  their  rage  on  he«ls  employed. 
But  villages  and  husbandmen  destroy'd. 
The  soldiers  arm'd,  by  night  and  day  preparM, 
High  on  the  city's  walls  mainUin'd  the  guard,  390 
While  from  the  Belds  the  trembling  people  flew  : 
At  length  to  learn  what  oonrse  they  must  pursue 
To  end  their  plague,  the  oracle  they  sought ; 
And  thence  the  deputies  this  answer  brought : 

"  That  Heaven  required  them  with  unweary'O  care 
To  se.  k  a  damsel,  like  the  former,  fair  ; 
A  victim  doomed  beside  the  roaring  tide, 
T  appease  the  god  for  her  that  guiitlejis  dy'd. 
So  might  th*  offended  power  the  maid  receive. 
And  from  their  wocrs  th'  afl\ictcd  land  relieve.  390 
»ut  if  the  scourge  remained,  they  must  present 
An-ither  dame,  till  Proteus'  wrath  was  spent." 

I  dare  not  true,  nor  false,  this  story  hold. 
Which  fijrmer  annals  have  of  Proteus  told  : 
Thus  far  'tis  known — ^in  this  unhappy  place, 
A  law  prevails  against  the  female  race, 
To  nourish  daily  with  their  guiltless  blood 
An  hideous  monster,  rising  from  the  flood, 
A  dreadful  ore,  that  near  the  isle  remain'd. 
When  every  other  had  the  seas  regain'd.  400 

Hard  is  the  liit  of  woman  ever  found, 
Bat  banler  still  oo  this  unpitying  ground. 
0  vretcbed  virgins  !  in  a  luckless  hour 
By  fortune  cast  on  thisilUomen'd  shore, 
WlKre,  by  the  waves,  in  croel  watch  thev  stand 
To  seize  oo  strangers  with  an  impious  hand ; 
Whose  lives  may  for  the  nation's  gnUt  atone. 
And  thus  preserve  the  numbers  of  their  own. 
From  port  to  port  the  vessels  scour  the  main. 
New  f  ictims  for  the  sacrifice  to  gain.  4i  0 

Some  maids  by  force  they  win,  and  some  by  stealth. 
By  flattery  these,  and  thoje  by  hopes  of  wealth.; 
And  thus  they  drew  such  numbers  in  their  power, 
As  every  prison  fill'd,  and  every  tower. 
A  pinnace,  that  had  sail'd  from  land  to  land. 
Passing  before  the  solitery  strand^ 
Where  on  the  grassy  turf  the  lovely  maid, 
Uublest  Angelica,  asleep  was  laid,       ^ 
Their  anchor  cast,  the  seamen  stopp'd,  to  bring 
Wood  from  the  grove,  and  water  from  the  spring.  420 
And  there  beheld  the  flower  of  beauty*s  charms 
Clasp'd  in  the  holy  father's  reverend  arms  ! 

O  precious  prize !  adom'd  with  every  grace  ! 
Too  precious  far  for  such  a  barbarous  race  ! 
O  cruel  Fortune!  canst  thou  then  maintain 
Thy  sway  en  Karth  with  such  relentless  reign. 
To  yield  an  offering  to  a  monster's  rage, 
Those  graces  that  could  Agrican  engage 
From  Caucasus  Albracca's  force  to  brave. 
With  half  of  Scythia  1  here  to  find  a  grave !        430 

That  beauty  priz'd  by  Sacri  pant  before 
Hi*  martial  glory  and  his  regal  power  j 
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That  beauty,  which  the  mijhty  fame  defecM 
Of  Anglant's  knight,  and  laid  his  senses  waste ; 
That  beaut}',  which  had  roiis*d  such  chiefs  to  arms. 
And  fiil'd  the  Eastern  empire  with  alarms ; 
Now  lies  forlorn,  to  woe  and  death  betray'd, 
Witliout  a  frioad  to  hear,  a  friend  to  aid. 

The  damsel  sleeping  on  the  senseless  ground, ' 
Before  she  wak'd,  with  readycbains  they  bound;  440 
They  seizM  the  hermit  too;  and  with  their  prey 
Back  to  the  strand  again  resum*d  their  way. 
To  the  high  mast  the  bellying  canvass  strain'd. 
The  vessel  soon  the  mournful  island  gain*d. 
Yet  pity  wrought  so  far  her  charms  to  spare. 
For  many  days  they  kept  the  virgin-fair; 
Till  now.  exhausted  all  their  hapless  store. 
Weeping  they  led  her  to  the  desrin*d  shore. 
What  tongue  can  toll  the  sorrows,  tears,  and  sighs, 
11>e  lamentations  loud  that  picrcM  the  skies  !    430 
*Twas  strange  the  pitying  rocks  did  not  divide. 
When  to  the  stone  her  lovely  limbs  were  ty*d. 
I  can  no  more — such  panjrs  my  breast  assail. 
The  Muse  must  leave  untold  the  piteous  tale  ; 
And  to  a  theme  less  gloomy  turn  the  strain. 
Till  her  torn  mind  recovers  strength  again. 
Nor  squalid  snakes,  nor  spotted  ti?i*ess  stung 
With  dreadful  fury  for  her  ravirhM  young. 
Or  aught  that  in  the  tract  of  Afric  lands  460 

EiivcDom'd  wanders  o'er  the  burning  sanrl.-*, 
Could  view  without   remorse  this  maiden's  cruel 

bands. 
Had  fame  the  tidings  JS  to  Orlando  brouglit. 
Who  late  in  Pari^*  walls  his  fair-one  sought ; 
Or  the  two  warriors,  «  hom  the  friar  misled 
With  lying  forms  in  Stygian  darkness  bred : 
For  her  a  thousand  dangers  hid  they  dar*d, 
And  flown  with  speed  to  be  the  virgin's  guard : 
But  should  the  fatal  news  their  souls  sur|)rise, 
The  distance  now  their  timely  aid  denies. 

Meantime  was  Paris  •*  close  besieg'd  around  470 
By  king  Troyano's  son  in  arms  renowu'd  : 
One  dreadful  day  the  foes  so  warmly  prcss'd. 
They  nearly  enter*d  and  the  town  possess VI : 
Then  had  not  H«'aven  fiilflU'd  the  Christian  prayer, 
And  pour'd  a  deluge  »5  through  the  darken'd  air, 

*s  See  the  bcforc-citcd  book  in  Spenser,  where 
Florimel  falls  into  the  hands  of  the  old  flshcnnan  : 

O  ye  brave  knights,  that  boast  this  lady*s  love. 

Where  be  ye  now 

But  if  that  thou  sir  Satyranc  didst  weet. 

Or  thou  sir  Peridure,  her  sorry  state, 

How  soon  would  j'e  assemble  many  a  fleet. 

To  fetch  from  sea  what  ye  at  land  lost  late! 

Towers,  cities,  kingdoms  ye  would  ruinate. 

In  your  avcngement  and  dispiteous  rage ; 

Ne  ought  your  burning  fury  mote  abate : 

But  if  sir  Calidore  could  it  presage, 
No  living  creature  could  his  cruelty  assuage. 

"  This  apostrophe  to  the  knights  of  Fairy  Land, 
and  calling  on  them  by  name,  to  assist  the  di- 
stressed Florimel,  seems  imitated  from  Ariosto, 
who  twice  uses  the  same  kind  of  apostrophe ;  where 
Angelica  is  going  to  bo  devoured  by  a  monster,  and 
where  Rogero  is  flung  into  prison.'* 

Upton's  Notes  on  Spenser. 

»■»  He  returns  to  Angelica,  the  xth  book,  ver.  647. 

»5  In  this  short  account  of  the  siege  of  Paris, 
Ariosto  alludes  to  a  more  particular  dcscriptipa 
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BOOLE'S  TRANSLATION 


That  day  had  sunk  before  the  Pagan  lance. 
The  sacred  empir.',  auvl  tSe  fame  of  France ! 
The  peat  Creator  turn*d  his  eyes,  and  heard 
The  just  complaint  by  aged  Charles  preferred, 
And  suddtn,  where  all  huiiian  help  was  vain,    480 
TUts  lire'extinguibb'd  with  tempestuons  rain. 
The  wise  will  ever  to  th»  Almighty  bend, 
\Vh..se  |xjwer  can  b»tst  the  falling  state  defend. 
The  pious  mi  narch  ownM,  in  grateful  thought, 
TIte  hand  divine  that  had  bis  safety  wroughL 
At  night  Orlando,  on  his  restless  bed, 
Bexojves  diiitreKifuI  fancies  in  his  head ; 
Whil  •  here  and  there  his  thoughts  each  other  chase. 
And  never  long  maintain  their  Bitting  place. 
So  from  a  water  clear  »*,  the  trembling  light     490 
Of  Phoebus,  or  the  silver  que«n  of  night, 
Along  the  spacious  ro^jms  with  splendour  plays. 
Now  high,  nuw  low,  and  shifts  a  thousand  ways. 
Angelica  returning  to  his  mind, 
Who  scarce  was  ever  from  his  thoughts  disjoin'd. 
He  feels  with  double  fiirce  the  pain  increase. 
That  seem'd  awhile  by  day  composed  to  peace. 
With  her  from  India  to  the  West  he  came. 
Where  fortune  robbM  him  of  his  beauteous  dame ; 
And  vainly   trac*d  her  steps,    since  Bourdcaux' 
field  '7  500 

Compeird  the  banded  powers  of  France  to  yield. 
For  this  Orlando^s  careful  breast  was  mor'd. 
And  oft  for  this  his  folly  he  reproved. 

"  My  life's  best  joy!  how  have  I  err'd  !"  he  said, 
"  Why  have  I  thus  so  fair  a  nymph  betray*d? 
When  on  thy  charms  each  day  to  feed  my  tight. 
On  thy  dear  converse  dwell  with  fond  delight, 
Tny  gfjodness  gave — e'en  then— O  fatal  hour  ! 
I  tamely  gave  thee  into  Nam  us' power ! 
Well  might  my  aoul  have  such  an  act  excused  ;  510 
Not  Charles  himself  bad  my  desires  refused. 

which  had  been  given  by  Boyardo,  in  the  latter 

end  of  his  poem.     See  General  View  of  Boyardo's 

Stor>'. 

The  continuation  of  this  siege  is  resumed  by 

Ariosto,  b.  xiv.  ver.  491. 
»«  Sec  Virgil.  Mn,  viii. 
Sicut  aqiTse  tremulum  labris  ubi  lumen  aenis 
Sole  repercussum,  aut  radiantis  imagine  LunsB, 
Omnia  pervolitat  late  loca  :  jamque  sub  auras 
Erigitur,  sumroique  ferit  laquearia  tecti. 

So  from  a  brazen  vase  the  trembling  stream 
Reflects  the  lunar  or  the  solar  beam ; 
Swiil  and  elusive  of  the  dazzled  eyes, 

,   Frr>m  wall  to  wall  the  dancing  glory  flies ;  * 

Thence  to  the  cieliiig  shoot  the  glancing  rays, 
And  o*er  the  roof  the  quivering  splendour  plays. 

Pitt. 
Camocns,  as  Mr.  Mickle  observes,  has  the  same 

simile: 

As  in  the  Sun*s  bright  beam  the  gamesome  boy 
Plays  with  the  shining  steel  or  crystal  toy. 
Swift  and  irregular,  by  sudden  starts, 
The  living  ray  with  viewless  motipn  diarts, 
Swifl  o*er  the  wall,  the  roof,  the  floor,  by  turns. 
The  sun-beam  dances,  and  the  radiance  burnt. 
Mickle's  Lusiad,  b.  viii. 
'7  The  great  battle  in  which  the  Christian  army 
wasdefeated,  described  by  Boyardo,  and  mentioned 
by  Ariosto  m  the  beginning  of  the  poem. 


Pirtt  had  1  every  chance  of  battle  trfd  ; 
First  let  them  from  my  breast  my  heart  divide ! 
But  Charles,  and  all  his  fi>rce,  too  weak  had  prov'd 
To  ravish  from  my  arms  the  maid  I  lov'd  1 
At  least  1  might  have  phc'd  her  with  a  guard 
(n  Paris,  or  some  strong  retreat  prepar'd : 
Who  like  myself,  should  every  danger  bra^ 
From  threatening  ills  the  virgin-fair  to  save  I 
Tar  dearer  than  the  blood  that  bathet  my  heart;  580 
How  ill  ha  e  T  performed  a  lover»t  part  1 
Ah!  whither  nuw,  without  my  aid,  alone. 
Whither,  so  yonng  and  beauteous,  art  thou  gone ! 
As  when  the  Sun  *'  withdraws  his  evening  raya, 
A  lamb,  forsaken,  midst  the  forest  strays 
With  tender  bleats,  in  hopes  the  thepherd*t  ear 
At  length  may  chance  the  plaintive  notes  to  hear  j 
Till  fixtm  afar  the  wolf  the  sound  receives, 
And  for  his  lots  the  hapless  shepherd  grieves. 
Then  art  thou  fall'n  to  cruel  wolves  a  prey,      530 
Thy  faithful  knight  Orlando  fiar  away  ! 
That  dear,  that  virgin  treasure,  which  poitett 
Had  made  Orlando  with  th'  immortals  blest. 
Which  al  thy  chaste  desire  I  kept  unstjain*d. 
Some  cruel  spoiler  now  perhaps  has  gain*d. 
Forbid  it  Heaven !  all  other  sufferings  shed. 
All  other  plagues,  on  my  devoted  head  1 
But  should  it  be— this  hand  shall  yield  relief,     > 
And  end  at  once  my  being  and  my  grief? 

Now  lost  in  sleep  the  whole  creation  lay,       540 
And  cheered  their  spirits  from  the  toils  of  day. 
Some  sunk  in  down;  and  tome  the  herbage  pressed  ; 
While  some  on  rocks,  on  oaks,  or  myrtles  rest. 
Yet  thou,  Orlando^  teek^tt  m  vain  to  close 
Thy  wakeful  lids,  distracted  from  repose: 
<)r,^  if  a  moment  teals  thy  veary  eyes. 
In  thy  short  slumber  painful  visions  riae. 
Orlando  dreamt,  that  on  a  river's  side. 
With  odorous  aowera  and  shmbt  diversify'd. 
He  gaz'd  transported  on  that  heavenly  face,     550 
Which  Love  himself  had  tinged  with  rosy  grace; 
On  those  bright  stan,  whose  glances  food  supply 
To  aouls  that  in  his  nett  entangled  lie; 
On  that  dear  virgin,  whose  all-conquering  eyet 
Could  in  his  breast  bis  amorous  heart  turprite ! 

While  thus  he  seem'd  posaest  of  every  joy 
That  can  a  happy  lo\'er*s  thoughts  employ, 
A  sudden  storm  the  cheerful  day  overcast. 
The  tender  flowerets  withered  in  the  blast. 
The  forest  shook,  as  when,  in  wintry  skies,       560 
South,  East,  and  West  with  mingled  fury  rise ! 
Now  while  he  shelter  sought,  the  mournful  knight 
Seem*d  in  the  gloom  to  lo:$e  the  damsel's  sight 
Now  here,  now  there,  hesearch'd  the  woods  aunonndf 
And  made  the  country  with  her  name  resound. 
But  while  a  thousand  fears  hit  toul  ditmay'd. 
He  heard  her  well-known  voice  imploring  aid  : 
Swift  to  the  sound  he  tum'd,  but  turned  in  vnin. 
His  eyes  no  more  the  object  lov'd  regain ; 
When  to  his  ears  this  dreadful  warning  came,    570 
*'  Ne'er  hope  on  Fjivth  again  to  see  the  dame  I" 

The  lover,  waking,  found  the  vitibn  fled. 
And  saw  his  falling  tears  bedew  the  bed. 
Unmindful  now  that  dreams  are  empty  shade. 
By  fancy  form'd,  he  deem'd  hh  dearest  maid 
With  danger  press'd,  and  from  his  couch  he  flew. 
And  o'er  hit  limbi  hit  plated  armour  drew; 

>*  This  is  a  tender  beautiful  limUei  and  altiH 
gether  originai. 
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TkiiBri^iacbfO**  took  without  delay, 

Sot  not  a  sqaire  attendant  on  his  way. 

Fhhd  pryiny  eyes  the  more  to  bide  his  name,    580 

Nor  gire  each  vnlgar  tongue  t'  asperse  his  fiime, 

He  vtjre  not  those  known  arms",  and  ample  shield 

With  red  and  white  distinguish^  in  the  fk*ld ; 

Bvtanns  of  sable  hue,  whose  darkness  shows    . 

A  just  resemblance  to  his  inH-aid  woes. 

Not  many  years  elaps'd,  his  matchless  might 

Fitim  Amostantes  **  won  this  suit  in  fighU 

Now  midst  the  silence  of  the  midnight  hour. 
He  left  his  sovereign  Charles ;  the  Christian  power 
He  left ;  nor  bade  adieu  to  Braodimart  «>,  590 

Ckice  his  tov'd  friend  and  partner  of  his  heart ! 
Bat  when,  with  golden  tresses  round  her  head. 
The  Mora  arose  from  rich  Tithonus*  bed. 
And  from  Karth'a  face  the  humid  curtains  drew, 
Orlando's  flight,  incens'd,  the  monarch  knew : 
With  deep  poncem  his  nephew's  loss  he  heard 
When  bcnour  call'd  him  now,  where  danger  reai*d 
Her  dreadful  fnmt,  to  guard  from  hostile  bands 
Hiskiug,  his  country,  and  his  social  bands. 
Kor  ojuld  be  hide  bis  anger,  but  express'd         600 
IIk  just  resentment  kindled  in  his  breast ; 
With  threats,  if  absent  long,  the  recreant  knight 
Sbuald  dearly  mourn  this  ill-concerted  flight. 
Bat  Doble  Braodimart,  whose  faith  well  try*d 
No  chance  could  shake,  whom  nothing  could  divide 
Fnim  his  lov*d  friend ;  wbo  inly  hop'd  once  more 
Orlaodo  to  his  fellows  to  restore ; 
And  scotu'd  to  hear  reproach  his  fame  upbraid, 
Svift  from  the  host  his  eager  steps  conveyM  ; 
Nrf  vooid  to  Flordelis  bis  thoughts  disclose,      610 
L»t  her  fond  love  should  his  design  oppose. 
Hi$  vedded  dame  was  she,  his  souPs  delight. 
Scarce  was  he  ever  absent  from  her  sight : 
ITie  charms  of  beauty  in  her  person  shin'd. 
And  every  prudent  grace  adom'd  her  mind ! 
Yet,  parting  tbi^s,  be  hop*d  ere  close  of  day 
Anio  to  measure  back  bis  former  way : 
B<it  many  a  chance  the  wandering  warrior  prov'd. 
That  long  detain'd  him  from  the  fair  he  lov'd. 

A  tedious  month  bis  consort  stay *d  in  vain,   620 
In  hopes  to  lee  her  Brandimart  again ; 


^  Briglianiforo,  t.  e.  golden  bridle :  the  name  of 
Oriando's  horse  in  Boyardo,  whence  Spenser  calla 
nrGuyon's  horse,  Brigadore :  this  horse  was  form- 
erly the  property  of  Almontes,  bee  note  to  book  i. 
wr.  202. 

*  The  armour  which  Orlando  woo  from  M- 
■wotes,  brother  to  Troyano. 

**  The  name  of  this  warrior,  who  is  not  men- 
tJooed  in  Boyardo,  appears  in  a  muster  of  the  forces 
^gfat  over  by  Almontes:  after  the  death  of  Al- 
BMites  he  was  kiUed  by  Orlando. 

See  Aspramonte,  c  ▼.  xx. 

*  Brandimart  is  one  of  the  principal  personages 
in  the  Orlando  Innamorato,  where  he  makes  a 
Bore  OQospicuou^figure  than  in  the  Furioso.  Bran- 
dimart and  Flordelis  are  described  by  Boyardo,  as 
»  paUeni  of  coojugal  affsction,  and  this  character 
rf  them  is  preserved  by  Ariosto :  they  were  Pagans 
^7  birth,  iMit  Flordelis  was  first  converted  by  Ri* 
■sUo,  and  Brandimart  afterwards  by  the  joint  ar- 
^ments  of  Orlando  and  Flordelis.  Brandimart  is 
jB^uced  as  the  almost  inseparable  companion  of 
^^vtsodo,  whom  he  accompanies  to  the  siege  of 

^Bncei^    See  Orlaiido  looam. 


Till  fear  and  love  her  breast  so  strongly  renS, 

She  quits  the  walls  without  a  guide  or  fiieud  ; 

And  seeks  him  long  in  many  a  distant  state. 

As.  in  its  place,  the  story  shall  relate : 

Of  these  no  more — ^the  Muse  with  nobler  flight 

Now  turns  the  strain  to  great  Anglantr/s  knight ; 

Who,  having  cbang'd  his  arms  of  well-known  tame, 

Won  from  Almontes,  to  the  portal  came, 

And  toa  chief,  who  there  maintain'd  tho  guard,  630 

In  a  low  voice  his  mighty  name  declared  : 

Soon  at  the  word,  he  let  the  draw-bridge  down. 

When  swift  Orlando  issu*d  from  the  tonn, 

And  took  the  way  to  pass  the  slumbering  foe : 

What  foUow'd  then  th*  ensuing  book  shall  show,     . 


BOOK  DC 

THE  AftCUMBNT. 

Orlando  aeekiog  Angelica,  hears  of  the  cruel  cus- 
tom of  the  people  of  Ebuda,  wba  every  tlav  sa- 
crificed a  virgin  to  a  sea-monster.  He  resolves 
to  go  against  those  islanders,  but,  in  bb  «ay, 
being  cast  ashore  by  a  tempest,  meets  with 
Olympia,  who  relates  to  him  a  melancholy  tale 
of  her  misfortunes  and  expulsion  from  her  here- 
ditary dominions.  Orlando  undertakes  to  re- 
store her  to  her  possessions,  and  revenge  her  on 
her  enemy. 

To  what  will  cruel  treacherous  Love  constrain 
A  heart,  once  taken  captive  in  his  chain. 
Since  he  can  thus  Orlando's  breast  divide. 
And  turn  his  duty  from  bis  lord  aside ! 
He,  .w|io  was  once  with  deepest  wisdom  stor'd. 
The  holy  church  defending  with  his  sword. 
Ere  since  in  love's  bewiid«;ring  path  he  trod. 
Forgets  himself,  his  sovereign,  and  his  God ! 

Yet  would  f  gladly  here  acquit  his  fame, 
0*erjoy*d,  with  mine,  to  find  so  great  a  name :     10 
For  still  with  eyes  averse  the  right  I  view, 
But  with  a  ready  will  the  wrong  pursue. 

Now,  cloth'din  sable  arm*,  his  course  hetook» 
Without  remorse  his  dearest  friends  forsook, 
And  saw  the  troops  of  Africa  and  Spain 
£ncamp'd,  unnumbered,  o*er  the  spacious  plain  : 
In  shelters  from  the  storm »  dispers'd  they  lay  ; 
Some  distant  far,  and  some  a  nearer  way :' 
Deep  sunk  ih  sleep  was  every  weary  band, 
these   stretch'd  on  earth,   those  leaning  on  the 
hand.  '-'0 

Then  might  the  earl  have  slain  a  numerous  crew, 
Nor  yet  his  Durindana^  once  he  drew. 


»  See  General  View  of  Boyardo's  Story. 

*  Durindana,  or  Burlindana,  the  name  of  Or«< 
lando's  sword,  so  called  in  Pulci 'and  Boyardo; 
this  sword  was  made  by  enchantment,  and  would 
penetrate  every  kind  of  armour.  See  note  to 
book  i.  ver.  202. 

'*  Durinda  is  the  name  of  Roland's  sword  in 
Turpin's  romance,  which  Ariosto  and  Boyardo  copy 
so  fiiithfiilly.  As  a  specimen  of  that  historian's 
style  and  manner,  1  shall  present  the  reader  with 
Roland's  soliloquy  addressed  to  this  sword,  when 
he  was  mortally  woimded  by  a  Saracen  giant. 
O  cnsis   pulchcrrime!    sed    semper  lu(ndi»sime. 
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Too  noble  was  Orlando's  iioul,  to  show 
iDglorious  hatred  on  a  slumbering  foe ! 

Through  every  part  he  soiight  the  royal  maid, 
While  those  he  waking  found  he  gently  pniy*d 
(Her  form  describing  and  her  garb)  to  tell. 
What  Chan  eel  he  virgin,  whom  he  lov»d,  befd. 
The  next  returning  mom  the  knight  again 
Explor'd  the  camp  of  Agramant  in  vain  :  £0 

Where  in  the  Arabian  dress  from  all  concedl'd. 
And  in  the  language  of  the  country  skilled. 
Three  days  he  rov»d  secure  from  place  to  place, 
And  seem*d  a  native  of  the  Moorish  race. 
Through  towns  and  cities  next  his  course  he  bends. 
Wherever  proud  France  her  ample  realm  extends; 
Through  Britenny,  Provence,  the  Gascon's  reign ; 
From  fruitful  Picardy  to  distant  Spain. 

What  time  November  strips  the  flowery  field, 
And  bids  the  Earth  her  verdant  covering  yield    40 
To  hoary  frost ;  when  trees  dishonoured  stand. 
And  birds  in  flusters  seek  a  ibreiji:n  land ; 
His  friends  be  left ;  nor  yet  his  labours  ceas'd 
With  wintry  skies;  nor  spring  his  cares  released. 
Whjlc  thus  the  knight  his  eager  search  pursued, 
lie  came  one  day  to  where  a  stream  he  view'd 
That  slowly  to  the  seas  was  wont  to  glides 
And  Britanny  from  Normandy  divide. 
But  now  the  waters,  swelPd  with  heavy  rains 
And  melted  snows,  had  deluged  all  the' plains;    50 
And  loudly  foaming,  with  resistless  force, 
Had  borne  the  bridge  before  them  in  their  coarse. 

Orlando,  pausing  here,  awhile  explored 
Each  neighbouring  part  to  cross  th'  opposing  ford : 
As  thus  he  lingtr'd,  midst  the  flood  appeared 
A  slender  bark,  whose  helm  a  damsel  steer'd : 
The  Paladin  besought  her  from  the  land 
To  gfve  him  passage  to  the  further  strand. 
•*  This  bark,**  she  answered,  «*ne*er  receives  a  knight 
Unless  he  first  his  sacred  promise  plight,  60 

At  my  request,  the  noblest  war  to  wage. 
That  ever  can  a  champion's  arms  engage. 
If  here,  sir  knight,  you  seek  the  further  shore. 
First  give  your  £aiith  that,  ere  this  month  is  o'er, 
You  to  th'  Hibernian  monarch  will  unite 
Your  force,  who  now  assembles  all  bis  might 
The  fatal  isle  Ebuda  to  confound. 
The  most  inhuman  which  the  seas  surround. 
Know  that  afer,  midst  many  a  neighbouring  isle, 
Ebuda  lies  beyond  the  Irish  soil ;  70 

That,  by  an  ancient  law,  to  foreign  lands 
Sends  many  vessels  fiil'd  with  wariike  bands, 
To  seize  and  bear  unhappy  dames  away, 
Doom'd  for  a  dreadful  monster's  living  prey  : 
Merchants  and  corsairs  to  the  coast  repair. 
And  traffic  with  them  for  the  wretched  fair  : 
There,  on  the  strand,  each  day  a  virjjin  dies; 
Think  then  what  numbers  fall  a  sacrilice  ! 
fiut  if  Soft  pity -can  your  bosom  move. 
Or  if  your  soul  is  not  averse  to  love,  80 

Consent  your  name  with  those  allies  to  join, 
Who  now  for  such  a  glorious  cause  combine." 

Scarce  had  she  ended,  when  th»  impatient  knight 
Vow'd  to  be  foremost  in  so  just  a  fight; 

capulo  ebnmeo  candidissime,  crnce  aurea  splendi- 
dissime,  superflcie  deaurate,  porno  beryllino  dean- 
rate,  magno  nomine  Dei  insculpte,  acumine  legi- 
time, virtute  omni  prsHllte,  quis  amplius  virtute 
tua  utetur  ?  Quis,  &c."  Turpini  Hist,  de  Gostis 
Caroli  Mag.  cap.  xxii. 

Warton's  Observ.  on  Spenser. 


As  one  whose  soul  detested  cruel  deeds  i 
And  soon  a  new  alarm  his  fancy  breeds ; 
He  fears,  lest,  thither  by  ill  fate  betray'd. 
That  isUind  crew  bad  seiz'd  the  lovely  maid 
Wbom  late  he  sought ;  and  now  his  anxious  miiid 
Resolves  with  speed  the  cruel  realm  to  find.        90 
ThenJ  ere  the  Sun  descended  to  the  de^p. 
He  reach'd  Saint  Malo,  and  procur'd  a  ship. 
The  bellying  canvass  cateh'd  the  driving  blast, 
And  in  the  night  Saint  Michael's  Mount  they  past  r 
Breco  and  Landriglier,  behind  they  leive. 
And  now  by  Britanny  the  billows  cleave ; 
Then  steer  directly  tow'rd  the  chalky  shore 
Whence  England  once  the  name  of  Albion  bore. 
But  soon  the  southern  breeze  begins  to  fail. 
And  adverse  winds  from  west  and  north  prevail :  lOO 
The  sails  are  furl'd  to  shun  the  furious  force 
That  drives  the  vessel  from  its  destinM  course. 
Four  days  in  vain  they  plough  the  foamy  sea. 
In  one  they  measure  back  their  former  way ; 
While  from  the  land  the  careful  pilot  steers. 
Where  secret  shelves  and  dangerous  rocks  he  fears. 
At  length  the  wind  that  o'er  the  stormy  main 
Four  days  hrfH  driv'n  them,  chang'd  its  course  again  s 
And  let  the  shatter'd  bark  securely  ride 
Where  Antwerp's  river  scpks  the  briny  tide.       WO 

Soon  as  the  crew,  reliev'd  from  care  and  toil, 
Had  safely  anchoHd  on  the  friendly  soil, 
Lo !  from  the  right,  bef  ire  them,  came  in  view 
An  ancient  sire  with  locks  of  silver  hue, 
Who,  first  to  each  his  courteotis  greeting  paid. 
Bespoke  Orlando  whom  he  deem'd  their  head  ; 
And,  in  his  mistress'  name,  besought  the  knight. 
To  glad  her  sorrows  with  his.welcome  sight; 
Who  not  alone  the  prize  of  beauty  held. 
But  all  her  kind  in  virtuous  gifts  excell'd :         12^ 
Or,  if  he  rather  chose  awhile  to  stay. 
Herself  would  to  his  ressel  take  her  way : 
For  never  warrior  yet,  by  tempests  tost. 
Or  led  by  land  to  that  unhappy  coast, 
Refus'd  to  hear  the  dame  her  tale  relate, 
And  give  her  counsel  in  her  woeful  state. 

The  gallant  chief,  whose  pitying  aid  to  gain 
Misfortune  never 'su*d,  and  su'd  in  vain. 
Consents  to  qdft  the  vessel,  and  pursue 
The  sage's  steps,  till  near  a  pile  they  drew         130 
Of  stately  frame,  but  fill'd  with  mournful  gloom. 
Where  funeral  black  was  held  in  every  room. 
Orlando  here  beheld  a  damsel  fair, 
Whose  looks  and  gesture  spoke  her  deep  despair: 
With  gentle  welcome  she  receiv'd  the  knight. 
Then  thus  began  her  sorrows  to  recite : 

"  Know  first,  my  lord,  the  hapless  wretch  yon  view 
From  Holland's  carl  her  birth  disastrous  drew: 
Two  brothers  did  with  me  the  blessing  prove 
Which  children  find  in  fond  paternal  love.         140 
While  thus  domestic  peace  each  hour  endeared. 
The  duke  of  Zealand  at  our  court  appear'd; 
Who  went  a  war  against  the  Moors  to  wage. 
In  flower  of  beauty  and  in  blooming  age : 
His  person  pleas'd,  but  more  hif^assion  gahi'd. 
And  soon  my  easy  heart  in  fetters  chain'd. 
While  adverse  winds  forbade  his  purpos'd  way, 
Our  mutual  love  beguii'd  his  lingering  stay : 
The  time  an  age  to  his  impatient  crew, 
With  me,  alas !  how  swift  the  moments  flew  !    150 
And  oft  we  vows  exchang'd  to  join  our  hands. 
At  his  return,  in  solemn  nuptial  bands. 

•*  Scarce  from  our  country  was  Bireno  gone, 
(Tbs  name  by  wbick  my  fiiithful  love  was  known) 
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^99hen  Triza*8  king,  who  long  with  nrtful  mind 

To  ved  me  to  his  only  son  design'd» 

Arbantes  nam*d,  dtspatch'd  a  courtly  train 

My  hand  in  marriage  of  my  sire  to  gain : 

But  I,  who  ne'er  could  change  my  constant  love. 

Or  so  ungrateful  to  Bireoo  prore,  160 

Soon  with  my  father  all  my  power  apply'd 

To  let  this  fatal  embassy  aside : 

And  said,  '  I  rather  fiir  wonld  yield  my  lifis, 

Than  e'er  in  Friza's  realms  be  made  a  wife.' 

My  loving  sire,  who  all  I  ask'd  approv'd, 

Who  ne'er  would  view  my  breast  with  sorrow  mot'd, 

To  make  me  from  my  tears  and  plaints  desist. 

Without  consent  th'  ambassadors  dismissed. 

At  this  with  rage  the  king  of  Frisca  bum'd, 

And  all  his  haughty  soul  to  vengeance  tum'd.  170 

Our  lands  he  enter*d,  and  with  carnage  flll'd» 

In  which;  alas!  my  kindred  all  were  kill'd. 

Besides  his  mighty  strength,  in  arms  beheld. 

That  few  his  vigour,  in  our  age,  excelPd  ; 

He  weapons  us'd,  to  former  times  unknown. 

And,  in  the  present,  usM  by  him  abne. 

An  iron  tube  he  bore,  whose  womb  enclosed 

A  ball  and  nitrous  grain,  with  art  composed. 

Now  to  a  vent«  scarce  obvious  to  the  sight. 

Behind  the  barrel  be  directs  a  light :  180 

A  surgeon  thus  the  lancet*B  point  applies ; 

The  fatal  bullet  from  the  concave  flies, 

Wiih  lightning  flashes  and  with  thunder's  sound. 

And  scatters' death  and  desolation  round. 

With  this  device  our  bands  he  twice  overthrew 

In  open  field,  and  both  my  brethren  slew. 

The  elder  rir»t  was  doom'd  the  stroke  to  fieel. 

His  heart  transpierc'd  through  plates  of  jointed  steel : 

In  Tain  the  second  strove  from  fate  to  fly ; 

He,  like  his  brother,  was  condetnn'd  to  die.      190 

Sent  firom  afar,  the  ball  its  force  impressed 

Fall  ait  his  back  and  issuM  at  his  breast. 

One  on^  castle  to  my  sire  i-entainM, 

Each  other  part  the  cruel  king  bad  gain'd. 

Iliis  while  he  sought  to  guard  with  fruitless  care, 

He  fell  the  last  sad  victim  of  the  war. 

The  traitor  markM  him  as  he  walk*d  the  round, 

Asd  piero'd  bis  forehead  with  a  mortal  wound. 

"  My  sire  and  brethren  slaughtered,  I  remained 
The  hapless  heiress  of  my  father's  land.  200 

The  king  of  Friza,  who  desired  to  gain 
A  lasting  footing  in  his  new  domain. 
On  friendly  terms  propOi-*d  the  war  to  cease. 
And  grant  to  me  and  mine  a  lasting  peace. 
Would  I  consent  to  what  I  late  deny'd. 
And  yield  to  be  his  son  Arbantes*  bride. 
But  this  I  still  refusal — my  steadfast  mind 
Detested  justly  him  and  all  his  kind. 
Bv  bim  my  sire  and  brethren's  death  I  moum*d. 
My  country  wasted  and  my  cities  burned.  210 

StilJ  was  1  fix'd  to  shun  the  marriage  bed, 
Till  he  returned  whom  I  had  sworn  to  wed. 
To  shake  my  stem  resolves  my  people  try, 
And  every  art  of  prayers  and  threats  employ : 
When  all  their  pr%ers  and  threats  they  found  in 
But  saw  me  still  my  purpose  firm  maintain,   [vain, 
The  terms  with  bim  agreed,  themselves  to  save. 
Me  and  the  fort  into  his  hands  they  gave. 

"  The  king  received  me  mildly,  and  assur*d 
My  life  and  lands  alike  should  rest  ^ecur'd,      220 
'  Wonld  I  my  stubborn  purpose  yet  forsake, 
And,  for  my  spouse,  his  son  Arbantes  take, 
thus  cruelly  beset  on  every  side, 
I  gladly  4roald  t'  escape  his  power  have  dy'd. 


Yet  unrevengM  to  die,  had  griev'd  me  more 
Than  all  the  sufferings  I  endur'd  before  : 
But  finding,  when  I  every  thought  had  weigh'd. 
Dissembling  could  alone  my  purpose  aid ; 
To  ask  forgiveness  of  the  past  I  feign'd, 
And  gave  consent  to  take  Arbantes'  hand.  230 

**  Two  brethren  in  my  father's  court  were  bred. 
Of  loyal  heart  and  of  inventive  head  : 
To  these  my  thoughts  disclosed,  they  vow'd  to  join 
l^eir  mutual  aid  to  second  my  design. 
One,  to  secure  my  flight,  a  ship  retained  : 
One,  near  my  person,  at  the  court  remain'd. 

"  While  strangers  now,  and  natives  all  were  led 
T*  attend  the  nuptial  rites,  a  rumonr  spread 
That,  in  Biscaia  rais'd,  a  naval  power 
Bireno  brought  t'.invade  the  Holland  shore:      2i0 
Far  when  in  luckless  fight  our  army  fail'd. 
In  which  I  fin^t  a  brother's  death  bewaiN, 
With  speed  I  sent  to  let  my  lover  know 
The  fatal  inroad  of  otir  barbarous  foe. 
Meanwhile  the  ruthless  king  his  course  pursued. 
Till  all  our  realm  his  conquering  arms  subdu'd. 
Bireno,  now,  who  heard  not  ail  was  lost. 
Had  loos'd  his  vessels  from  Biscaia's  coast: 
These  tidings  to  the  king  of  Friza  known. 
He  left  th'  approaching  nuptials  to  his  wn ;     250 
And  sailing  with  his  fleet  engag'd  the  duke. 
His  ships  destroyed,  and  him  a  prisoner  took. 

**  Now  had  the  youth  my  hand  receir'd,  and  led 
At  night  impatient  tojthe  nuptial  bed. 
Soon  as  my  faithful  friend,  who  stood  beside 
Conceal'd,  the  bridegroom  drawing  near  espy'd. 
Behind  him  with  an  axe  so  fierce  he  struck, 
That  life  and  speech  at  once  the  wretch  forsook; 
As  sinks  the  slaughtered  ox  besmcar'd  with  gore. 
So  fell  Arbantes,  born  in  Iuckle>s  hour !  260 

Spite  of  Cymosco,  diwm'd  his  end  to  find. 
So  call'd  the  king,  the  basest  of  mankind  \ 
By  whom  my  sii-e  and  brethren  found  their  fatc» 
Who  now,  t'  ensure  possession  of  my  state, 
Espous'd  me  to  his  son — some  future  day 
To  take  p€rhap>s  my  wretched  life  away. 

"  My  choicest  treasures  then  secur'd,  I  flew 
The  hated  place,  and  with  my  guide  withdrew. 
Whose  trusty  care  my  hasty  steps  convey'd 
To  where  bb  brother  with  the  vessel  stay'd.       270 
We  court  the  winds,  our  oars  divide  the  main, 
Till  Heaven  decrees  us  safe  this  land  to  gain. 
Twere  hard  to  tell  which  bore  a  greater  part. 
Or  grief,  or  rage,  in  fell  Cymosco's  heart : 
Grief  for  his  hapless  son  depriv'd  of  breath. 
Or  rage  against  the  author  of  his  death. 
He,  with  his  joyful  fleet,  the  land  re^ain'd. 
Elate  with  conquest,  and  Bireno  chain'd. 
He  came  prepar'd  a  nuptial  feast  to  share. 
And  view'd  his  triumph  chang'd  to  black  despair. 
Nor  day,  nor  night,  he  found  a  moment's  rest,  281 
Revenge  and  sorrow  rankling  in  his  breast: 
But  since  the  dead  regard  not  all  our  grief. 
And  hate  from  vengeance  only  finds  relief  j 
He  murder'd  those  that  friends  lo  me  were  held, 
Their  wealth  he  seiz'd;  or  from  the  realm  expelPd 
The  hapless  train ;  a  thousand  schemes  engage 
His  cruel  thoughts  on  me  to  sate  his  rage. 
The  tyrant  doubtless  bad  Bireno  slain. 
The  greatest  woe  he  knew  I  cotdd  sustain :        290 
But  while  he  ftpar'd  his  life,  he  surely  thought 
He  held  a  net  by  which  I  might  be  caught.     • 
Before  the  youth  he  sets  these  terms  severe : 
His  fate  he  respites  for  a  single  year. 
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But  death  denovnces  then  with  lingering  pain, 

Unless  he  first,  by  fraud  or  force,  attain. 

By  any  means,  my  person  to  secure, 

And,  sacrificing  mine,  his  life  ensure. 

Whatever  I  could,  except  myself,  I  gaye» 

Each  art  I  tryM  his  dearest  life  to  save.  300 

BoL  castles  bare  I  since  in  Flanders  sold, 

And  part  employ'd  in  secret  sums  of  gold 

To  bribe  his  gnard? ;  and  part  employed  V  excite 

German  and  £nglisb  powers  to  do  me  right 

Whether  my  envoys  us*d  their  charge  but  ill. 

Or  wanted  means  their  purpose  to  fulfil, 

Instead  of  succour,  words  1  found  alone. 

Till  with  my  riches  all  my  hopes  were  flown. 

And  DOW  the  fetal  time  is  nearly  clos'd, 

The  period  to  Bireno's  life  proposed,  310 

"When  forre  or  gold  will  come  too  late  to  save 

My  plighted  consort  from  th'  untimely  grave. 

For  him  my  all  is  lost; — and  nought  remains 

But  now  to  yield  these  hands  to  cruel  chains  \ 

Yet,  ah !  could  this  redeem  the  youth  I  love. 

My  bosom  dares  the  stem  condition  prove  I 

But  when  th'  usurper  has  my  person  gain'd. 

When  I  have  all  his  vengeful  wrath  sustxun^d, 

I  fear  he  ne'er  will  set  Bireno  free. 

To  owe  his  freedom  and  bis  life  to  me;  320 

That  all  T  feel  of  slow-consuming  pain 

Vnblest  Bireno  must  endure  again. 

For  this  to  you  my  fortune  I  unfold. 

And  thus  with  many  a  warrior  counsel  hold. 

In  hopes  that  some  their  succour  may  engage, 

That  when  I'm  yielded  to  the  tyrant's  rage. 

He  may  not  still  in  bonds  my  love  detain, 

Or,  when  I'm  dead,  command  him  to  be  slain. 

But  to  this  hour  I  ne'er  have  found  a  knight 

Who  dursttbe  sacred  faith  of  knighthood  plight,  330 

To  guard  me  from  the  kiog  Cymosco's  power 

Should  he  refuse  Bireno  to  restore. 

So  much  his  fatal  arms  their  courage  quel  I'd, 

Whose  fbrce  no  temper'd  cuirass  e'er  repelPd. 

Kow,  if  your  valour  not  unlike  is  seen 

To  your  fierce  semblance  and  Herculean  mien ; 

Vouchsafe  with  me  to  seek  the  Holland  strand. 

And  their  resign  me  to  his  hated  hand : 

So  shall  I  firmly  on  your  aid  rely. 

That,  though  1  fall,  my  lover  will  not  die.**      340 

The  damseWbere  her  mournful  story  clos'ds, 
While  oft  her  sighs  and  tears  were  interpos'd. 
Orlando  then  no  time  in  speech  afibrds. 
As  one  by  nature  little  us'd  to  words  *; 
Bot  instant  vows,  by  generous  pity  fir'd. 
To  grant  that  aid  her  helpless  state  requir'd; 
Kor  means  she  shall,  to  save  Bireno,  go 
A  willing  prisoner  to  her  cruel  foe ; 
But  thinks  them  both  to  safety  to  restore, 
if  still  his  sword  retain  its  wonted  power.  350 

Now  towards  the  port  they  bend  their  eager  way. 
The  prosperous  winds  their  vessel  swift  convey : 
Orlaodo  hastened,  whose  impatient  mind 
To  seek  Kbuda's  island  had  design*d. 
Kow  here,  now  there,  the  pilot  shifts  the  sails. 
And  cuts  the  deep  before  the  driving  gales. 

3  A  French  8t6ry  on  this  subject  was  published 
in  15B4,  called  Olympic;  and  another  in  1605, 
called  Les  Amours  d'  Olympic  et  de  Birene. 

4  Orisfndo  is  painted  in  the  same  manner  in  the 
Innaroorato,  ever  ready  to  succour  the  distressed, 
but  sparing  of  profeuions* 


The  isles  of  Zealand  soon  appeared  in  Tiew, 

Some  sunk  behind,  as  others  nearer  drew. 

The  third  auspicious  mom  the  coast  they  gain'd : 

The  champion  landed,  but  the  dame  remain'dt  360 

Orlando  wiU'd  her,  ere  she  trod  the  shore. 

To  liear  her  foe  Cymosoo  was  no  more. 

Himself  descends  the  deck  with  ready  speed. 

And  sheath'd  in  armour  mounts  a  dappled  steed. 

In  Flanders  nourisb'd,  and  of  Danish  tMSe,. 

More  strong  and  bold  than  active  in  the  chase: 

For  when  to  cross  the  stream  the  bark  he  took* 

in  Britanny  his  courser  be  forsook  ; 

The  gallant  Brigliadoro,  who  for  fiune^ 

Alone  was  equali'd  by  Bayard<ys  name.  370 

Orlando  soon  the  guarded  fortress  viewed. 
Where  ready  arm'd  the  hostile  squadron  stood 
T*  oppose  invading  force :  for  fome  deelar'd, 
A  kinsman  to  th'  imprison'd  lord  prepar'd 
From  Zealand  with  a  fleet  and  numerous  host. 
To  make  a  bold  incursion  on  the  coast 

Orlando,  fearless,  one  of  these  requir'd 
To  tell  the  king,  a  wandering  knight  destr*d 
With  sword  or  pointed  spear  to  prove  his  might* 
On  these  conditions  to  commence  the  fight :      380 
The  king,  if  he  the  challenger  o'ertbrew, 
Should  have  the  lady  that  Arbaotes  slew : 
But  on  the  other  part  tbe  king  should  swear. 
That  if  himself  were  vanquish'd  in  the  war. 
He  would  Bireno  from  hb  chains  release. 
And  give  the  youth  to  leave  the  realm  in  peace. 

The  soldier  swift  the  bold  defiance  bore : 
But  he,  who  ne'er  was  train'd  to  virtuous  lore. 
Whose  churlish  soul  no  courteous  deeds  oould  bind. 
To  fraudful  arts  apply'd  his  treacherous  mind,  390 
In  hopes,  if  first  his  arms  the  knight  detain, 
The  hated  damsel  in  bis  power  to  gain. 

Now  from  the  gate  he  sends  a  chosen  force. 
That  wheeling  round  the  plain  with  silent  course 
Cut  off  the  foe's  retreat;  while  vainly'^kbere 
Orlando  waits  to  wage  an  'equal  war.     ^x 
The  king  deludes  him  still  with  fraudful  liei^ 
Till  be  tbe  foot  and  cavalry  espies 
Rang'd  at  the  destin'd  place ;  and  then  in  vieir 
Himself  with  others  from  the  portal  drew.         400. 
As  crafty  fishers  in  Volana's  tide  ' 
Surround  the  fish  with  nets  on  every  side ; 
Thus  all  his  guile  to  seize  alive  the  knight. 
With  care  providing  to  prevent  his  flight, 
Cymosco  proves ;  and  th'mks  the  deed  to  find 
So  certain,  that  be  leaves  his  tube  behind. 
Nor  would  he  now  those  thundering  arms  employ^ 
Where  here  he  meant  t'  imprison,  not  destroy. 
So  cautious  fowlers,  bent  on  greater  gain. 
Preserve  the  birds  that  first  their  arts  detain,    410 
Whose  sportive  play  and  songs  may  lure  from  Aur 
Their  thoughtless  fellows  to  the  fatal  snare. 
But  little  here  his  treacherous  schemes  avail'd  ; 
Against  Orlando  every  treason  fail'd. 

ITie  knight  of  Anglant  now  has  conch'd  bis  spear 
WHiere  closely  prest  the  men  and  arms  appear : 
First  one,  and  then  another,  helpless  dies ; 
Through  six  at  once  the  lance  impetuous  flies. 
And  in  the  seventh  inflicts  so  deep  a  wound. 
That  prone  he  tumbles  lifeless  to  the  ground.    420 


s  Volana,  a  town  situated  on  the  Po,  near  Pri 
maio  and  Vdano,  two  branches  of  that  riyer.    See 
note  to  b.  iil«  ver.  3^. 
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Tim  hf  some  tUnding  pool  or  manhy  place, 
We"  sec  an  archer  *lay  the  croaking  race 
With  pointed  arrow,  nor  the  slaughter  leave 
Tin  the  full  weapon  can  no  more  receive. 

Orlando  now  his  broken  spear  forsakes, 
Grasp'd  in  his  hand  his  fatal  sword  he  takes. 
That  sword,  which  never  yet  in  vain  be  drew. 
Whene'er  it  fell,  a  foot  or  horseman  slew : 
At  every  blow  he  aims,  the  streaming  Wood 
Stains  ttieir  gay  armour  with  a  crimson  fiuod.    430 
CfBKWoo  wishes  now  his  tube  and  fire. 
Where  present  dangers  must  their  aid  r«X)utre; 
He  bids  them  straight  be  brought ;  but  bids  in  vain, 
Who  once  a  shelter  in  the  walls  can  gain, 
Retorns  no  more :  when  thus  their  fears  he  viewed. 
The  king,  with  equal  fear,  their  steps  pursued : 
Swift  thn>ugh  the  gate  he  bent  his  eager  flight, 
And  bade  the  bridge  be  rais'd  t»  oppoce  the  knight; 
But  dose  behind,  the  knight  with  equal  haste 
Hadgain'd  the  bridge  and  through  the  portal  passM. 
Fint  of  the  troops  the  king  impels  his  speed,    441 
Blest  in  th'  excelling  swiftnesa  of  his  steed. 
Orlando  heeded  nut  th'  ignoble  cniwd, 
Htt  vengeance  only  on  the  traitor  vow'd ; 
But  now  the  chase  his  horse  so  slowly  plies. 
One  scarcely  seems  to  move,  while  t'  other  flies. 
Cymofoo  now  is  vanish'd  from  the  view, 
Yetsono,  with  diflerent  anus,  returns  anew; 
With  dreaded  engine  to  resume  the  fight. 
And  lies  in  secret  ambush  for  the  knight.  450 

The  huntsman  thus  with  dogs  and  sylvan  war 
Expects  the  boar  descending  from  afar. 
Whose  rage  upturns  the  soil,  the  tree?  destroys. 
While  all  the  wood  rebellows  to  the  noise ! 

Soon  as  the  king  the  warrior  near  espies. 
He  fires  the  tube,  and  swift  the  bullet  flies : 
At  once  the  lightning  flashes,  shakes  the  ground. 
The  trembling  bulwarks  echo  to  the  sound. 
The  pest,  that  never  spends  in  vain  its  force. 
Bat  shatters  all  that  dares  oppose  its  course,     460 
Whizzing  impetuous  flies  along  the  wind. 
Yet  miss'd  the  fatal  mark  the  wretch  designM  : 
KlMther  his  eagerness  or  haste  conspir'd. 
To  make  him  fiid  where  he  so  much  desired  ; 
Or  whether,  inly  prest  with  panic  fear, 
His  trembling  heart  had  caus'd  his  hand  to  err; 
Or  whether  Heaven*s  high  will  might  so  ordain, 
That  his  lov'd  champflon  should  not  thus  be  slain ; 
Beneath  the  knight  the  ball  resistless  flew, 
And,  through  the  belly  pierc»d,  the  courser  slew.  470 
Both  horse  and  horseman  fell  with  clashing  sound ; 
One  pressed,  the  other  scarcely  touched  the  ground : 
As  once  Antaeus,  on  the  Libyan  strand. 
More  fierce  recovered  when  he  reached  the  sand : 
So  seemM  to  rise  again  with  added  might. 
Soon  as  he  felt  the  earth,  the  Christian  knight 
Whoe'er  has  seen  the  winged  lightning  fly 
By  Jove  in  thunder  brandishM  from  the  bky, 
And  penetrate  some  secret  cavern,  stored 
With  nitrons  powder  and  a  sulphurous  hoard,  480 
At  once  inflam'd,  with  vasit  explosion  driven. 
The  ruin  seems  to  mingle  Earth  and  Hesven; 
The  bursting  fires  the  walls  and  buildings  rend, 
And  to  the  stars  the  shattered  stones  ascend  \ 
Resistless  thus  th'  indignant  chief  appear'd. 
When  from  the  plain  his  mighty  limbs  he  reared ; 
And  with  such  rage  to  instant  vengeance  flew. 
That  Mara  had  trembled  at  the  dreadful  view. 
The  Frizeland  monarch,  struck  with  pale  affright, 
WheePd  round  his  hone  to  urge  bis  eager  flight : 


With  rapid  speed  his  feet  Orlando  plies  |  491 

Less  swift  an  arrow  from  the  bowstring  fliep ! 
And  where  before Jiis  tardy  courser  feilM, 
(Wondrous  to  see ! )  his  lighter  fleet  prevail'd*. 
Full  soon  th'  impatient  knight  o'ertook  the  fue^ 
Then  at  his  helmet  aim'd  a  deadly  blow: 
Deep  in  his  head  the  sword  a  pas^«ge  found. 
And  sent  the  lifeless  body  to  the  ground. 

Within  the  city  now  was  heard  afar 
A  different  clamour  and  alarm  of  war :  500 

Birenu's  kinsman,  who  had  gain'd  the  coaiA, 
And  found  the  guards  desened  from  their  po^ 
The  porul  entered  with  his  eager  band, 
And  xcoor'd  the  city  round  on  every  hand : 
While  none  attempt  his  purpose  to  molest. 
Such  dread  Orlando  on  their  mindii  impress'd: 
Nor  less  the  Holland  troops  confess  their  fear. 
Unconscious  whence  or  why  these  foes  appear: 
But  when  they  noted,  by  their  speech  and  di^ess, 
i'besecame  from  Zealand's  isle,  thev  su'd  for  peace; 
And  proffered  to  the  chief  their  uiUing  aid        511 
'Gainst  thufte  who  had  their  lord  in  prison  laid. 
This  people  ever  to  the  Frizeland  power. 
And  to  their  king,  a  settled  hatred  bore ; 
Urg'd  by  his  ararice,  cnielty,  and  pride. 
By  whom  their  lov'd,  their  hapless  sovereign  dtnL 

Orlando,  friend  to  either,  interposed ; 
And  soon  in  lasting  peace  the  parties  closM  ; 
Thus  join'd,  they  then  their  common  foes  punne. 
And  all  of  Friza  prisonen  made  or  slew.  520 

*  As  bold  as  this  hyperbole  may  appear  in  Aii- 
osto,  instances  may  be  found  equally  strong  in  the 
poets.  Aruns,  in  Virgil,  terrified  at  the  slaughter 
made  by  Camilla  in  the  Trojan  army,  in  order  te 
escape.  craftHy  urges  her  to  alight  from  her  horse 
to  engage  him  on  foot :  Aruns  then  claps  spurs  ta^ 
his  horse,  and  flies  with  all  speed  from  the  battle  t 
but  the  virgin,  though  on  foot,  soon  outstrips  him. 
and  kills  him  in  the  same  manner  as  is  here  re- 
lated of  Orlando  and  Cymosco : 

He,  like  a  true  Ligurian,  bom  to  cheat, 
(At  least  while  fortune  favoured  his  deceit) 
Criesout  aloud,  **  What  courage  have  yuu  sbowii^ 
Who  trust  your  courser's  strength,  and  not  your 
Forgo  the  vantage  of  your  hone,  alight,    [own^ 
And  then  on  equal  terms  begin  the  fight : 
It  shall  be  seen,  weak  woman,  what  you  caUf 
When  foot  to  foot  you  combat  with  a  man.'* 
He  said :  she  glows  with  anger  and  disdain. 
Dismounts  with  speed  to  dare  him  on  the  plain; 
And  leaves  her  horse  at  large  among  her  train  ; 
With  her  drawn  sword  denes  him  to  the  field. 
And  marching  lifts  aloft  her  maiden  shield : 
The  ]rooth,  who  thought  his  cunning  did  succeed^ 
Reins  round  his  horse  and  urges  all  his  speed. 
Adds  the  remembrance  of  the  spur,  and  hides 
The  goring  rowels  in  his  bleeding  sides. 
"Vain  fool,  and  coward  i"  said  the  lofty  maid. 
'*  Caught  in  the  train  jrhich  thou  thjrself  hast  laid  s 
On  othere  practise  thy  Ligurian  arts : 
Thin  stratagems  aud  tricks  of  little  hearts 
Are  lost  on  me;  nor  shalt  thou  safe  retire. 
With  vaunting  lies  to  thy  fiUlacious  sire.** 
At  this,  so  fast  her  flying  feet  she  sped, 
That  soon  she  strain'd  beyond  his  horse's  head  ; 
Then,  turning  short,  at  once  she  seizM  the  rein. 
And  laid  the  boaster  grovelling  on  the  plain. 

Diydeo^  iEo.  U  xi.  ver.  1038. 
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HOOLE'S  TRANSLATION 


Tb«  prison  j^ates  tliey  from  their  hinges  broke, 

And  threw  to  earth  :  Bireno  now  forsook 

His  dreary  cell ;  and  gave,  for  life  restorM, 

His  grateful  pra*ses  to  Anglante's  lord. 

Then,  with  a  numerous  train,  he  sought  the  strand 

Where  fair  Olympia  in  the  ship  remained  : 

So  was  the  lirgin  nam'd  whose  rii^htful  swny 

The  Holland  realms  should  by  descent  obey. 

7'he  people  honour  her  with  duteous  zeal ; 

\Vbat  fond  endearments  pass'd,  were  long  to  tell ; 

How  oft  with  joy  the  tender  pair  care»»d  5        531 

Or  to  the  valiant  earl  their  thanks  express'd. 

Her  subjects  then,  their  vow'd  allegiance  paid. 

To  her  paternal  scat  restored  the  maid  ; 

While  she  consigned  to  love  Bireno's  hand. 

Herself,  her  people,  and  recover'd  land. 

He,  other  thoughts  revolving  in  hid  mind. 

The  earldom  to  his  cousin's  care  resigned. 

To  Zealand  thence  he  purposed  to  remove 

With  her,  the  dearest  object  of  his  love ;  540 

To  tempt  his  forttme  next  in  Friza's  land, 

For  which  he  held  a  precious  pledge  in  hand, 

A  daughter  to  the  king  deceasM,  whom  there 

A  captive  found,  he  took  beneath  his  care, 

And  to  his  brother  meant  to  wed  the  blooming  fair. 

The  Roman  warrior?  now  the  place  forsook. 
The  day  Bircuo  he  from  pri^o  took  : 
But  nothing  would  the  champion  bear  away. 
From  all  (he  spoils  of  that  victorious  day. 
Save  that  device,  whose  unresisted  force  550 

Resembled  thunder  in  its  rapid  course. 
Yet  uot  for  his  defence  the  gallant  knight 
E'er  meant  t*  avail  him  of  such  arms  in  fight: 
His  generous  «<nil  th'  ignuble  thought  disUaiuM, 
To  seek  the  field,  with  such  an  aid- sustained  ; 
For  different  p*irpo«ie  thence  the  prize  he  bore. 
The  ix>wder,  balls,  and  all  the  deathful  store  ^ 
Resolv'd  the  murdering  engine  to  remove. 
Where  roan  might  never  more  its  fury  prove. 
Soon  as  he  saw  the  ship  forsake  the  coast,         560 
When  to  the  sight  the  lessening  land  was  lost ; 
When  nought  appcarM  but  waves  on  every  bide ; 
He  held  it  in  his  band,  and  thus  he  cry'd  : 

"  That  neVr  again  a  knight  by  thee  may  dare, 
Or  dastard  cowards,  by  thy  help  in  uar. 
With  vantage  base,  assault  a  nobler  foe,  . 
Here  lie  for  ever  in  th'  abyss  below ! 
O  curst  device  *!  base  implement  of  death  ! 
FramM  in  the  black  Tartarean  realms  beneath  ! 
By  Beelzebub's  malicious  art »  designed,  570 

To  ruin  all  the  race  of  human-kind  ; 

7  Orlando,  called  by  Pulci  ami  Boyardo,  t7  sena- 
tar  Romano,  il  cavalier  Romano :  the  Roman  sena- 
tor, the  Foman  knight. 

^  iMr.  Mickle  observe?  very  well  on  this  passage: 
**  Orlando,  having  Utken  the  first  invented  cannon 
from  the  king  of  Friza,  throws  it  into  the  sea  with 
the  most  heroic  execrations.  Yet  the  heroes  of 
chivalry  think  it  no  disgrace  to  take  every  advan- 
tage aflbrded  by  invulnerable  hides  and  enchanted 
armour."     Note  to  xth  Lusiad. 

On  this  subiect  see  further  note  to  book  xi. 
ver.  170,  of  thi:}  translation. 

9  Thi'S  Milton  imputes  the  invention  of  artillery 
to  the  devil.  See  Prfradise  Lost,  b.  vi. 

It  is  very  extraordinary  that  Mr.  Addison,  in  his 
ebservation"^  on  Paradise  Lost,  should  take  no  no- 
tice, that  Milton  apparently  took  the  hint  of  his 


Hence,  to  thy  native  scat!"— He  said,  and  gar* 
The  ponderous  engina  to  the  greedy  wave. 

Now  the  sKvift  winds  the  swelling  sails  extend. 
And  to  tlie  cniel  isle  their  course  they  t>end. 
So  bums  the  knight  impatient  to  explore 
1lie  fatal  prisons  of  Kbuda^s  shore. 
For  her,  whose  charms  alx)ve  the  world  he  prized. 
For  whom  he  c^-ery  joy  of  life  dcspisM ! 
He  fearfi  to  touch  Hibemia-in  his  way,  580 

Lt»«Jt  Kome  adventure  should  prolong  his  stay : 
Nor  England  then,  nor  Ireland's  coast  he  makes^ 
Nor  any  respite  in  hi?  voyage  taki's. 
But  let  him  go,  whh  Love  his  blindfold  guide, 
Whose  arrows  in  his  bleeding  heart  are  dy'd. 
Of  him  no  further  here  the  Muse  proceeds. 
But  now  our  steps  again  to  Holland  leads: 
For  »t  would  displease  us  to  be  absent  thence. 
When  festive  mirth  and  s|Jort  their  joys  dispense. 

Though  the. bright  pomp  that  riches  can  display 
Was  us'd  to  celebrate  the  nuptial  day,  591 

With  more  magnificence  the  Zealand  race 
Prepared  the  union,  of  their  lord  to  grace. 
Yet  all  in  vain  such  thoughts  their  mind  employ, 
A  sudden  change  mu-?t  damp  each  promis'd  joy '. 
Which  in  th'  ensuing  book  shall  next  appear; 
If  you  th*  ensuing  book  vouchsafe  to  hear. 


BOOK  X. 

THE   ARGUMENT. 

Continnation  of  the  story  of  Olympia.  Rogero 
travels  towards  the  country  of  Logistilla,  and 
arrives  safely  at  her  castle,  Alcina  in  vain  ea- 
deavouring  to  oppose  him.  Description  of  the 
beauties  of  the  habitation  of  Logistilla.  The  de- 
parture of  Rogero  and  A>toIpho,  the  former  of 
whom  returns  with  the  griffin-horse  to  Europe; 
in  his  flight,  he  visits  England,  where  he  U  pre- 
sent at  a  review  of  the  forces  that  bad  been 
raised  to  assist  ('harlemain.  He  then  passes 
near  the  island  of  Eboda,  where  he  see?  Angelica 
boimd  to  a  rock,  ready  to  be  devoured  by  the 
sea- monster. 

Among  the  faithful  hearts  whose  constant  ]ai\'e 
Nor  time  can  change,  nor  fortune's  frowns  reaiove, 
Olympia  fair  may  boast  the  brightest  name  : 
Or  should  another  equal  merit  claim. 
Yet  past  nor  present  days  e'er  set  t3  view 
A  flame  more  tender  and  a  breast  more  true. 
What  stronger  iiikcns  could  Bireno  find 
To  speak  the  finnnt'ss  of  a  lover's  mind  ? 
Whose  faith  untainted,  for  its  just  reward. 
Required  his  gratitude  and  sole  regard.  ]0 

No  other  dame  should  lure  him  from  her  arms. 
Not  she,  whose  face*  ilil'd  Asia  with  alarms; 
Or  one,  could  one   be   found,  of   more    exalted 

charms  j 
Far  rather  let  him  quit  his  life  and  fame. 
And  every  good  that  bears  the  dearest  hameu 


artillery  among  the  devils  from  Ariosto;  but  the 
tnith,  1  believe,  is,  that  Italian  literature  was  then 
little  attended  to. 

>  The  celebrated  Helen,  wife  to  Menelaus  kin^ 
of  Sparta. 
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"Bot  if  Bireno,  faithful  to  the  maid. 

With  eqoal  warmth  her  matchless  truth  repay'd ; 

If,  joiD*d  with  her,  he  stemm'd  the  coDstant  tide, 

Nor  ever  tum'd  his  changing  sails  aside, 

Sooo  shall  we  tell ;  and  when  the  truth  you  know, 

Rs^e  shall  contract  the  lip  and  bend  the  brow.  21 

Who,  gentle  virgins  !  will  again  receive 

The  words  of  lovers,  or  their  oaths  believe  ! 

The  youth,  who  pants  to  gain  the  amorous  prize, 

ForgeU  that  Heaven  with  all-discerning  eyes. 

Surveys  the  secret  heart;  and  when  desire 

Has,  in  possession,  quench'd  its  short-livM  fire. 

The  devioua  winds  aside  each  promise  bear, 

And  scatter  all  his  solemn  vows  in  air! 

Wani'd  by  the  Muse^s  voice,  with  cautious  ear,  30 

The  well-feigoM  plaints  and  seeming  sorrows  hear! 

RcBect,  ye  gentle  dames !  that  much  they  know, 

Who  gain  experience  from  another's  woe. 

Ah !  fly  the  dangerous  train,  whose  looks  disclose 

The  flowery  bloom  that  early  youth  bestows ; 

Where  each  warm  passion  bursts  with  sudden  blaze. 

Which  soon  again,  like  stubbie  iir'd,  decays. 

As  on  the  hill  or  plain  the  hunter's  race 

The  trembling  hare,  in  every  season,  chase; 

But  view,  when  taken,  with  a  cold  survey,         40 

And  only  seek  with  joy  the  flying  prey : 

So  while  you  shun  their  love,  the  youthful  crew 

Attend  your  every  .glance,  with  ardour  sue. 

To  gain  your  smiles — but  when  your  smiles  ^ey 

gain. 
Lost  are  the  trophies  of  your  boasted  reigrn ! 
From  your  high  state  to  abiect  slaves  debas'd. 
While  on  another's  channs  their  wavering  hearts 
are  plac'd  I 
Yet  think  not  that  my  verse  forbids  to  love. 
Such  thoughts  far  distant  from  your  bard  remove  I 
The  lonely  maid  is  like  the  vine,  that  knows      50 
No  fiiendly  elm  with  tendrils  to  enclose. 
Bat  creeps  neglected— yet,  ye  virgin-^Tair, 
Tae  down  of  young  inconstancy  beware  ; 
Let  not  tb'  unripen*d  fruits  your  care  engage, 
Km-  gather  those  too  for  matnr'd  with  age. 

Bireno,  as  my  tale  before  explained, 
Cjmosoo's  daughter  in  his  power  detained. 
Whom,  ID  bis  secret  soul,  he  first  design'd 
In  marriage  with  his  brother  to  be  join'd. 
But  soon  new  passioos  in  his  bosom  rise,  60 

I^e  views,  and  envies  him  so  rich  a  prize ; 
Nor  thinkscnother  should  by  him  obtain 
That  treasure,  which  himself  iupires  to  gam. 

Scarce  fourteen  summers  had  the  virgin  seen. 
Sweet  were  her  looks,  her  gesture  and  her  mien. 
So  inlant  roses  from  the  bud  display 
Their  opening  beauties  to  the  genial  ray. 

^lien  first  he  view'd  her  lovely  features  spread 
With  pious  tears  to  'wail  a  father  dead. 
What  sudden  warmth  possessed  his  beating  heart  I 
Not  half  so  swift  the  flames  their  rage  impart,    71 
Where  hostile  force  or  envious  hands  conspire 
To  give  the  ripen'd  corn  to  wasting  fire  I 
Satiate  with  love  and  cby*d  with  full  delight, 
Olympia  now  was  hateful  in  bis  sight : 
But  yet  so  far  he  veil'd  his  guileful  thought. 
Till  time  his  purpos'd  scheme  to  action  brought. 
He  seem'd  for  fair  Olympia  still  to  prove 
A  tender  truth  that  answer'd  all  her  love ! 
Or  if,  perchance  by  sudden  impulse  sway'd,       80 
Unguarded  he  caress'd,the  Frizeland  maid. 
None  oensar'd  what  they  saw,  but  each  indio'd 
r  aiGnbe  it  tQ  «  gggd  aad  pious  laiod. 


To  every  generous  deed  our  praise  we  owe. 
To  raise  the  wretch  whom  fortune  whirls  below; 
To  sooth  the  anguish  of  a  heart  distressed ; 
Much  more  an  orphan  with  her  woes  oppressed. 

O  gracious  Heaven !  how  oft  do  clouds  abuse  • 
Weak  mortals*  eyes,  and  bound  their  partial  vie#8 ! 
Bireno*s  foul  and  impious  deeds  appeal*  90 

The  pious  tokens  of  a  soul  sincere. 

Now  seize  the  ready  mariners  their  oars. 
And,  lanching  in  the  waves,  forsake  the  shores  ; 
W^ith  joyful  strokes  they  cleave  the  briny  main 
To  bear  aloug  Bireno  and  bis  train. 
Behind  they  leave  low  Holland's  marshy  coast. 
Which  quickly  to  the  flying  sight  is  lo»t : 
To  shun  the  Frizeland  realm  aside  they  steer. 
While  nearer  Scotland  to  the  left  they  veer. 
At  length  o'ertaken  by  a  rlevious  blast,  100 

Three  days  uncertain,  o'er  the  billows  cast. 
The  third  they  saw,  as  near  the  evening  drew, 
A  wild  and  desert  isle  arise  to  view. 
Soon  as  the  vessel  to  a  creek  they  bore, 
Bireno  with  Olympia  went  on  shore: 
Beneath  a  tent  the  slaves  their  cates  prepar'd, 
ll>e  uususpecting  dame  the  banquet  shar'd. 
Then  to  the  couch,  for  gentle  rlumher  drest, 
Conteutc'd,  with  her  lord  retir*d  to  rest ; 
While  to  their  bark  the  weary  crew  retreat,      1 10 
And,  sunk  in  sleep,  their  former  toils  foiget. 

In  sweet  oblivion  lost,  Olympia  lay,. 
Tir'd  with  tlie  labours  of  the  watery  way : 
In  her  calm  breast  nO  irksome  fears  arose; 
Such  fears  as  once  had  banish'd  her  repose. 
Henelf  she  view'd  in  safety  on  the  shore, 
'Midst  the  deep  silence  of  the  midnight  hour. 
Her  lover  at  her  side :  but  slumber  fled 
His  eyes,  whose  waking  thoughts  deep  treason  bred. 
.Soon  as  he  sees  her  wrapt  in  sleep  \  he  Ukes    120 
With  speed  bis  vesture,  and  the  bed  forsakes  ; 
Then,  as  if  borne  along  the  wings  of  wind, 
Flies  to  the  ship,  and  leaves  the  tent  behind  : 
Silent  he  wakes  his  mutes,  and  gives  command 
To  lanch  into  the  deep  and  quit  the  land. 

Unblest  Olympia  on  the  shofe  remained. 
Whom  long  the  pleasingliands  of  sleep  restrain'd« 
Till  from  her  golden  wheels'  Aurora  threw. 
On  verdant  meads,  the  drops  of  sparkling  dew ; 
And  on  the  margin  of  the  wavy  flood  130 

Alcyone  her  ancient  plaints  reuew'd : 
When  now,  nor  scarce  asleep,  ner  yet  awakeS 
She  thought  Bireno  in  her  arms  to  take : 
Her  touch  deceived ;  again  she  backward  drew  ; 
Then  fondly  stretch'd  her  longing  arms  anew. 


*  The  reader  will  see  that  this  whole  passage, 
where  Bireno  forsakes  Olympia,  is  copied  from  tht  , 
story  of  Theseus  and  Ariadne. 

See  Ovid's  Epistles,  Ariadne  to  Theseus* 

3  Thus  Ovid : 
Teropus  erat,  vitrea  quo  primnm  terra  pruinA 

Spargitur,  et  tect«  fronde  queruntur  aves. 
Now  eartt  first  glitters  with  the  moruing  dew. 
And  birds,  in  bowery  shades,  their  plaints  renew. 

*  Ovid  exactly : 

Inoertum  vigilans,  a  somno  languida,  movi, 

Thesea  prensuras  semisupina  manus. 
Nullus  erat :  referoque  manus,  iterumque  retento, 

P«rqu«  toruw  QMveo  brachia :  nullus  erat. 

Se«  the  whole  Epistle. 
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HOOLE'S  TRANSLATION 


At  length,  cliipetlM  by  ftar,  her  slumber  fled ; 
She  lu^A,  and  looking  sees  the  abandoned  bed. 
Her  griefs  increasing  as  her  fears  augment, 
f^he  <iuit8  the  couch,  and  isnies  from  the  tent 
While  to  the  sea  she  runs  with  headlong  pace,  140 
And  finds,  alas!  too  certain  her  disgrace. 
She  beats  her  breast  and  face,  her  hair  she  rends, 
While  on  the  shore  her  frighted  look  she  bends. 
The  favouring  Moon  her  treoibling  beam  supplies. 
Yet  nought  but  sea  and  desert  land  she  spies  j 
She  calls  Bireno's  name ;  the  caves  around 
With  pity  to  Btreno's  name  resound. 

A  rock  beside  the  ocean's  limits  stood. 
That,  worn  by  surges,  belly'd  o'er  the  flood : 
To  the  high  sirmm.t  swift  Olynipia  flew,  150 

^ch  added  vij^our  from  despair  she  drew :      / 
^hience  from  afar  beheld  the  parting  sails 
Of  false  Bireno  drive  before  the  gales : 
She  saw,  or  seem*d  to  see:  for  yet  the  light 
Could  scarce  dispel  the  sullen  shades  of  night. 
Tk^mbling  she  falls:  a  chilly  sweat  invades 
Her  alter'd  visage,  and  her  colour  Aides. 
But,  when  recover'd,  with  her  fruitless  cries 
She  calls  the  vessel,  while  the  vessel  flies; 
And  where  her  lips  refuse  their  accents  weak,    160 
Qer  clasping  hands  and  frantic  ge>turei  speak. 
*  *•  *  O  whither  fly'st  t  hou,  treacherous  and  unkind '. 
Thy  bark  has  left  her  dearest  freight  behind  I 
Return— retum»-«nd  since  thou  bear'st  away 
My  better  part,  O  Uke  this  lifeless  clay." 

While  thus  she  spoke,  her  garments  in  her  hand 
Sbe  wav'd,  to  lure  the  vess<;t  back  to  land. 
But  the  same  winds  that  through  the  billows  bear 
His  swelling  sails,  disperse  her  plaints  in  air. 
Thrice,  cruel  to  herself,  she  thought  to  throw  170 
Her  wretched  body  in  the  seas  below. 
At  length  she  ceas*d  to  view  the  shores  in  Tain, 
And  sought,  with  feeble  steps,  the  tent  again. 

Her  face  reclining  on  the  oooscious  bed. 
She  ponr'd  a  show'r  of  plenteous  tears,  and  said : 

**  Last  night  in  thee,  alas !  two  lovers  lay; 
Why  did  not  two  together  rise  to  day ! 
Forsworn  Bireno !  fittal  was  the  birth 
That  gave  accurst  Olympia  to  the  Earth  f 
Where  shall  [turn  ! — ^oo  human  forms  appear,  180 
No  marks  of  human  industry  are  here ! 
Prom  pining  hunger  must  I  find  my  doom, 
Where  none  shall  lay  me  in  the  silent  tomb; 
But  savage  wolves,  that  howl  in  every  cave. 
Shall  in  their  wombs  afibrd  a  dreadfuj  grave ! 
Now,  now,  methinks,  so  swift  is  fear,  I  view 
Yon  dreary  shades  send  forth  their  murderous  crew: 
Bears,  lions,  tigers,  beasts  that  Nature  arms 
With  sharpened  teeth  and  claws  for  human  harms. 
But  ah  !  what  death  so  dire  can  these  bestow  190 
As  thou,  ungrateful  author  of  my  woe !  ' 
These  will  but  once  my  wretched  carcase  tear, 
By  thee,  alas !  a  thousand  deaths  I  bear. 
What  if  some  pilot,  wandering  o'er  the  deep. 
Should  take  me  hence  in  safety  to  his  ship; 
That  thus  the  lions,  bears,  and  wolves  1  'scape, 
Or  want,  and  death  in  every  horrid  shape ; 
Shall  1  to  H<w»lland  fly,  where  thy  command 
Defends  the  harbour,  and  fbibids  to  land  ? 
How  shall  1  seek  again. my  natal  shore,  200 

When  thou,  bv  fraud,  hast  made  it  mine  no  more? 
Uow  ready  dij  thy  troops  their  post  maintain, 
Tb  take  possession  of  their  new-found  reign  ! 
Shall  I  to  Flanders  tum>  for  thee,  the  rest 
I  sold,  the  little  that  1  there  possess'd : 


I  All  was  employ*d,  ingrate !  to  set  thee  I 
What  clime  will  now  receive  unhappy  me ! 
Shall  I  the  realm  of  Fri2!a  seek  to  gain, 
Where  once  for  thee  I  scorn'd  a  queen  to  reign. 
And  hence  my  brethren  and  my  sire  were  slain  f 
But  wherefore  should  I  seek  my  deeds  to  tell, 
Or  paint  th>  affection  thou  hast  known  so  well ! 
Then  claims  a  love  like  mine  no  more  regard  ? 
Is  this,  unjust  Bireno,  my  reward  ? 
Perhaps  some  pirate,  that  infests  the  wave, 
May  seize  and  snatch  me  hence  a  helpless  slavtt 
Ah  !  rather,  come  each  roving  savage  here ! 
Let  dreadful  lions,  tigers,  wolves  appear ; 
With  renduig  claws  this  panting  body  tear, 
And  to  their  den  my  limbi  dismember'd  bear!*'  920 
While  thus  she  spoke,  her  furious  hands  she 
And  rent  the  golden  tresses  fron:  her  head :  [spread. 
Again  she  sought  the  beach  in  wild  despair, 
Ijoote  to  the  breeze«  flow'd  her  scatter  d  hair. 
With  more  than  mortal  rage  she  seeniM  inissest^ 
As  if  some  demon  struggled  in  her  breast: 
Like  Hecuba,  when  on  the  Thracian  shore 
Breathless  she  view'd  her  murder*d  Poiydore; 
Till,  seated  on  a  vxsk,  in  doleful  mood 
She  seera'd  a  statue  hanging  o*er  the  flood.       230 

But  let  her  for  awhile*  her  sorrows  mourn. 
Now  to  Rogero  must  the  story  turn  ; 
Who  midst  the  burning  of  meridian  day 
Along  the  sands  pursued  hi.s  weary  way. 
On  his  bright  arms  the  Sun  its  beams  impressed. 
And  his  hot  cuirass  glow'd  upon  his  breast. 
While  thus  beside  the  ocean  f^ed  the  knight, 
Fatigue  and  thirst  companions  of  his  flight ; 
Beneath  the  shadow  of  an  ancient  tower 
He  saw  three  damsels  landed  on  the  shore,        240 
Whom,  by  their  vestments  and  their  outward  port. 
He  knew  belong'd  to  false  AlcinaV  court. 
On  Alexandrian  carpets  vases  plac'd. 
With  wines  and  costly  cates  alluKd  the  taste. 
Their  bark  attending  at  the  strand  was  ty'd. 
Where  the  calm  waters  gently  lav^  its  side^ 
In  expectation  till  the  sleeping  gales 
Should  rise  again  to  ffll  the  flagging  sails. 

When  near  Rogero  drew,  whose  lipn  appeared 
All  parch'd  with  thirst,  his  face  with  dust  be- 
smear'd,  230 

With  courteous  mien  the  dames  addrets*d  the  knight. 
And  begg'd  him  from  his  cou*ser  to  alight. 
With  them  awhile  in  sweet  retirement  laid. 
To  rest  his  weary  limbs  beneath  the  shade. 

And  now  prepared  a  smiling  damsel  standi 
Tb  hold  his  stirrup  with  oflScious  hands; 
Another  lifts  on  high  the  sparkling  bowl. 
And  with  a  fiercer  thirst  inflames  his  sooL 
But  he,  who  knew  the  time  forhade  delay. 
Regardless  of  their  wiles,  still  held  his  way.      860 
Not  with  such  fury,  touch'd  by  sudden  fire. 
From  nitrous  salt  or  sulphur,  flames  exspire : 
Not  with  such  rage  the  foamy  waves  ascend. 
When  o'er  the  deep  tempestuous  clouds  extend  ; 
.As  one  amidst  the  damsel  train,  with  spite, 
And  vow'd  revenge,  pursuM  the  warrior's  flight 

*<  Thou  art  not,"  loud  exclaiming,  thus  she  ciy'd, 
"  A  knight,  nor  yet  to  gentle  blood  ally'd  ! 
The  arms  thou  wear'st,  thy  theft  alone  could  gain ; 
Thy  theft  alone  that  generous  steed  obtain :     8'70 


s  He  fetums  to  Olynipia  in  the  ntxt  book* 
ver.  21«, 
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Sooo  shall  I  see  thee  yield  thy  dastard  breath 
By  caitiff  bands  and  by  a  shameful  death  ! 
Thy  worthless  ashes  scattered  to  (he  wind, 
Ii^^rate  and  pixmd  !  the  scandal  of  thy  kind  !'* 
These  woids  and  more,  from  passions  swelling 
bijfh, 
Ro^ro  heard,  but  dei|n*d  not  to  reply; 
Then,  with  her  sifters*,  where  their  vessel  lay, 
She  went  on  board,  and  through  tl^e  watery  way 
Urg'd  all  her  speed,  and,  hastening  every  oar, 
Porsu'd  his  courae  along  the  winding  shore ;      280 
While  ber  fool  lips,  aocustom'd  well  to  rail. 
With  every  keen  reproach  his  ears  assaiL 

N(Mr  viewM  Rogero,  with  a  glad  survey. 
Where  'cross  the  narrow  seas  his  passage  lay 
To  Logistilla;  whence  he  soon  espy^d 
An  ancient  sire,  that  from  the  adverse  side 
Unmoor'd  bis  bark :  the  knight's  approach  he  knew, 
And  gladly  waited  till  he  came  in  view. 
Sooo  as  he  saw  him  pacing  o'er  the  sand. 
He  came  prepared  to  waft  him  from  the  land.  890 
A  man  might  in  the  pilot's  featnres  find 
The  traces  of  a  just,  benignant  mind. 
With  thanks  to  Heaven  the  bark  Rogero  takes, 
And  issuing  to  the  sea  the  strand  fbnokes  ; 
Still  as  he  pass'd  discoursing  with  the  sage. 
By  long  experience  taught  and  wise*  with  age. 
The  pikn  much  extolPd  the  youthful  knight, 
Who  timely  from  Alcina  took  his  flight, 
T*  escape  her  snares ;  and  now  wjth  purer  thought 
The  vhtnons  domes  of  Logistilla  sought ;  300 

Whose  everlasting  joys  such  sweets  dispense, 
As  feed  the  soul,  yet  never  cloy  the  sense. 
"  Where  she,"  he  cried,  •*  can*  once  ber  power 
impatt. 
With  reverential  awe  she  fills  the  heart : 
Til]  by  her  beauties  fir^d,  the  purer  mind 
Casts  levery  abject  pleasure  far  behind ! 
Reverse  fit>m  earthly  love  her  love  appean. 
That  fills  the  breast  with  anxious  hopes  and  fears ; 
111  this,  desire  can  claim  no  greater  store, 
k  views,  is  happy,  and  can  ask  no  more !  310 

Sk  will  to  nobler  feats  your  thoughts  advance. 
Titan  singing,  bathing,  tilting,  and  the  dance; 
Teach  how  th'  expanded  soul  can  mount  on  high, 
B«yood  the  cloudy  vapours  of  the  sky  ; 
And  bow  on  Earth  the  mortal  part  may  prove 
A  taste  of  peace  that  crowns  the  blest  above." 

Thus  speaking,  through  the  flood  the  pilot  steerM, 
While  distant  yet  the  safer  shore  appeared : 
when  1o !  a  mmyerous  sail  of  ships  they  'spjr'd. 
That  with  spread  canvass  skimm'd  along  the  tide. 
With  these  Alcina  came;  and  with  her  drew,   321 
FiT*d  Vrith  her  past  affront,  a  powerful  crew.; 
Resolv'd  t'  expose  her  person  and  her  reign, 
Her  lately  ravishM  treasure  to  regain. 
Though  Idve  not  slightly  urg'd  her  secret  heart, 
Yet  indignation  bore  an  equal  part : 
Their  dashing  oars  so  swift  the  seamen  ply, 
To  either  land  tbe  frothy  waters  fly ; 


*  '*By  these  three  damsels  are  figured  t^e 
allorements  and  flatteries  of  the  world ;  and  by 
Rogero,  who  refuses  to  comply  with  their  invitation, 
a  W4e  man,  who  adheres  to  the  path  of  virtue : 
tbe  ill  langua^  given  to  Rogero  is  the  abuse  thrown 
oat  by  the  vulgar  on  those  who  despise  common 
pltstiuiLs :  the  pilot,  that  takes  hint  on  board,  de- 
notes perfect  jndgmentt"         Valvasori  Porcacchi. 


Resound  the  seas ;  resounds  each  crooked  shore. 
And  Echo,  from  her  caves,  returns  tbe  ruar.     330 

«  Now,  now,  thy  magic  shield,  Rogem,  show. 
Or  yield  thy  life,  or  freedom  to  the  foe!" 

Thus  logistilla's  pilot  eager  cried. 
And  at  the  word,  he  threw  the  veil  aside, 
ReveaPd  the  dazzling  light,  whose  beams  ezpos'd 
In  darkness  every  hostile  eye-lid  clos'd : 
Some  headlong  quit  the  prow 4  while  others  fall 
From  the  high  poop :  one  sleep  o'erwhelms  them  all! 

A  seatind,  that  on  the  watch-tower  stood. 
Beheld  Alcina's  vessels  in  the  flood :  340 

The  bell  then  gave  th'  alarm — a  warrior  band 
Poor'd  from  the  fort  and  crowded  all  the  strand  ; 
Th'  artillery 7  from  the  walls  its  rage  eraploy'd. 
Which,  like  a  storm,  Rogero's  fba  annoy'd; 
And  thus  from  every  part  assistance  cam^ 
To  save  his  life,  his  liberty  and  fame. 

Of  beauteous  form,  four  virgins*  trod  the  8hor% 
Whom  Logistilla  timely  sent  before : 
Pair  Andronica,  first  in  valour  plac'd. 
The  wise  Phronesia,  and  Dicilla  chaste^  S50 

With  pure  Sophrosyne,  who  ever  press'd 
In  sacred  virtue's  cause  above  the  resL 
Beneath  the  castle,  in  the  sheltering  bay» 
A  numerous  "fle^t  of  mighty  vessels  lay: 
At  every  signal  ^ven  by  day  or  night, 
Prepar'd  to  sail  and  ready  manned  for  figlit. 
Thns  either  force  once  more  to  combat  drew. 
And  both  by  land  and  hem  tbe  war  renew ; 
By  which  the  kingdom  u-as  again  restored 
Which  once  Alcina  conquer*d  by  the  sword.      340 
What  various  chances  in  the  field  are  tried^ 
And  who  the  fate  of  battles  can  decide ! 
Alcina,  anxious  to  prevent  his  flight. 
Not  only  lost  her  lover  and  her  knight. 
But  from  that  fleet,  whose  countless  sails  display'd 
Cast  o'er  the  subject  seas  a  dreadful  shade. 
While  on  the  rest  the  flames  resistless  fed. 
Scarce  with  one  bark,  alone,  escaping  fled. 

Thus  fled  Alcina,  while  her  bands  were  slain, 
Enslav'd,  or  burnt,  or  whelm'd  beneath  the  main. 
But  f(  r  Rogero  most  her  plaints  she  pour*d,      3Tt 
His  loss,*  o'er  every  woe,  her  soul  deplor'd. 
For  this,  each  night,  each  day  she  breath'd  her- 

sighs, 
For  iSm  the  sorrows  trickted  from  her  eyes  t 
While  oft  reflection  added  to  her  grief,  * 
That  death  refus'd  to  jrield  her  pains  re-ie^ 
No  fairy's  life  the  hand  of  fate  restrains. 
While  Pbcrbus  shifts  his  place  or  Heaven  reaiaiM; 
Else  Clothos  sure  a  welcome  aid  had  sped. 
And  parted  with  the  shean  her  fatal  thread :    380 


7  It  appears  doubtful  what  the  poet  here  means 
by  artillery ;  -  some  ooomientatoK  explain  it  to  be 
the  machines  used  by  the  ancienU  for  throwing 
great  stones. 

*  Andronica  represents  Fortitude;  Phronesia, 
Pnidence;  Sophrosyne,  Temperance;  and  Dicilla, 
Justice:  these  are  the  four  virtues  that  deliver 
men  from  the  hands  of  Alcina  or  Vice.  Dolccw 

9  One  of  the  Parcse,  or  three  fatal  sisters,  whose 
office  was  to  preside  over  the  thread  of  life;  their 
names  were  Clotho,  Lachesis  and  -Atropos.  Clotho 
held  the  distaff;  Lachesis  wound  off  the  wool ;  and 
Atropos  cut  the  thread :  but  Ariosto  has  ascribe<i 
this  task  to  Clotho. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


98 


BOOLE'S  TRANSLATION 


Her  own  right  band  bad  rais'd  tbe  sword,  t'  expel 
Her  suffieriogB,  as  Ph(BDici9ii  Dido  fell : 
Or  like  tbe  queen  of  Nilus  *<»,  had  she  prov'd 
The  poisonous  asp,  and  every  care  remov'd  1 

But  let' us  leave  Alcina*'  in  her  pain. 
And  to  renowoM  Rogero  turn  tbe  strain, 
Who,  disembarking,  trod  the  friendly  shore 
With  grateful  thanks  to  Heaven's  protecting  power. 
And  with  impatient  steps  bis  way  pursued 
To  where  the  fairy's  stately  palace  stood.  390 

For  strength  or  show  no  place  with  this  could  vie, 
iJut  the  bright  mansions  of  th^  eternal  sky. 
Thick-set  with  stones  that  dart  their  mingled  niys. 
The  walls,  with  more  than  mortal  lustre,  blaze  1 
Kot  so  tbe  diamond  sbifb  its  trembling  beam; 
hot  so  tbe  ruby  flames  with  ruddy  gleam. 
On  these  immortal  gems  who  turns  bis  eyes. 
Beholds  the  mind  in  all  her  colours  rise; 
Each  fault,  each  virtue  views ;  nor  flattery's  dress 
Can  bind  bis  soul,  nor  envy's  tongue  depress.  400 
And  be,  O  Phoebus  !  who  can  these  display, 
Without  thy  aid,  creates  another  day : 
>T  were  bard  to  tell  which  claimM  tbe  nobler  part, 
Tbe  rich  materials,  or  the  forming  art ! 

Here  rais'd  aloft,  on  sumptuous  arches  high. 
That  seem'd  tbe  vast  sup|X)rter5  of  tbe  sky. 
Were  spacious  gardens,  which  for  «.eauteou8  show 
Might  vanquish  others  stretched  on  plains  below. 
Amidst  the  shining  battlements  were  seen 
1'be  trees  of  odorous  scent,  with  branches  green. 
Where  tbe  fruit  ripens,  and  the  blossom  blows,  41 1 
Through  ever>'  season  that  tbe  Sun  bestows. 
No  plants  like  these  in  earthly  soils  arise, 
Nor  autumn  there  such  grateful  shade  supplies; 
Like  these  no  violets  or  lilies  bloom, 
Ko  roses  breathe  like  these  a  rich  perfume ; 
Not  such  the  mortal  amaranthine  bowers. 
Or  fragrant  jessamine,  where  sbort-liv'd  flowers 
Shrunk  with  each  blast,  with  every  heat  decay'd, 
Ere  yet  they  flourish,  droop  their  heads  and  fade : 
But  here  perpetual  verdure  clothes  the  ground,421 
And  with  perpetual  sweets  the  flowers  are  crown'd. 
Not  that  benignant  Nature  so  ordains. 
Or  with  a  kindlier  power  their  life  sustains^ 
But  Logistilla,  1>y  her  skilful  care. 
Without  the  help  of  suns  or  genial  air. 
What  to  a  vulgar  thought  may  strange  appear^ 
Maintains  eternal  spring  throughout  the  year. 

The  fairy-dame  her  pleasure  testify 'd 
To  see  with  her  so  brave  a  knight  rei»ide :  430 

While  every  one  by  her  example  strove 
To  show  tbe  warrior  greater  marks  of  love. 
Astolpho,  who  ere  this  her  palace  gain'd. 
With  friendly  looks  Rogero  entertain'd ; 
Soon- came  the  rest,  who,  in  a  happy  hour, 
Regain'd  their  shapes  by  sage  Melissa's  power. 

Kogero  and  Astpipho  now  address 
The  dame  with  grateful  thanks,  and  humbly  press 
Their  fair  dismission  thence :  Melissa  joins 
The  just  request,  and  seconds  their  designi.    440 

To  whom  the  fairy  courteously  replied. 
She  would  for  either  warrior's  way  provide. 

Then  with  herself  she  secret  counsel  took 
How  best  t'  assist  Rogero  and  the  duke  ; 


>^  Cle<^tra,  queen  of  Egjrpt. 
"  Alcina  appears  no  more  ia  tbe  course  q{  this 
work* 


At  length  resolv'd  the  h6ne  that  soarM  in  air; 
To  Aquitanian  shores  the  first  should  bear. 
She  now  prepar'd  a  bit,  with  curbing  rein. 
To  rule  tbe  courser  and  bis  speed  restrain ; 
This  done,  with  cai^e  she  next  instructs  the  knight 
To  bid  him  rise  or  lower  in  his  flight;  450 

To  ui*ge  his  swifter  pace,  or  in  a  ring 
To  make  him  wheel,  or  hang  upon  the  wing : 
Till  as  the  experienc'd  horseman  rules  the  honey 
And  o'er  the  plains  below  directs  bis  course. 
With  equal  ease  the  warrior  soon  bestrides. 
And  through  the  fields  of  air  the  courser  guides. 

The  brave  Rogero  basten'd  to  depart. 
But  first  bis  leave  he  took  with  grateful  heart. 
And,  flying,  left  her  pleasing  seats  behind. 
Her  goodness  ever  treasur'd  in  bis  mind.  460 

Now  let  us  follow  bb  adventurous  flight. 
And  after  tell  how  England's  noble  knight,  ^ 
With  greater  length  of  time  and  heavier  pain, 
Retum'd  to  Gallia's  court  and  Cbarleouiin. 

A  different  way  the  cliampion  meant  to  soar 
Than  that  which  late  compell'd  he  pass'd  before^ 
When  the  fierce  griffin  whirl'd  him  first  away, 
While  lands  and  pathless  seas  beneath  him  lay. 
In  bis  first  flight  be  left  the  Spanish  strands. 
And  pass'd  direct  to  India's  distant  lands;         470 
To  India's  lands  where  swells  the  Eastern  main. 
Where  the  two  fairies  held  divided  reign ; 
But  now  would  visit  other  climes  than  these 
Where  blustering  Bolus  fw  ever  blows  •« ; 
Nor  thinks  his  purpos'd  journey  to  conclude. 
Till,  like  the  Sun,  he  round  the  Earth  has  view'd« 

O'er  spacious  Qutnsai  he  directs  his  way. 
Thence  viewing  Mongiana  and  Catha; 
And  now  o'er  Imaiis  bis  flight  he  takes, 
I'hen  Sericana  to  tbe  left  forsakes :  4S0 

Still  more  declining  from  tbe  Scythian  cold, 
To  where  th'  Hircanian  sea  bis  biljows  roll'd^ 
At  length  Salmatiajs  ample  realm  be  found. 
And,  leaving  Asia,  enter'd  Europe's  bound; 
There,  stretch'd  beneath  his  eyes  in  wide  surrey^ 
Russia,  Prutenia,  and  Pomeria  lay. 

Though  Bradamant  with  love  Rogero  fiFd, 
Though  every  hope  to  see  the  maid  conspir'd  ^ 
Yet  could  be  not  the  pleasure  now  restrain 
To  journey  thus  o'er  cities,  land,  and  main,      49^ 
But  he  to  Poland  and  Hungaria  flew. 
Till  wide  Germania's  plains  appear'd  in  yjew; 
And  every  other  barbarous  re^fion  crost. 
He  came  at  length  to  England's  distant  const  '3. 
Yet  deem  not  here,  my  lord,  th'  adyenfrOiiS 
knight 
Unceasing  still  pursu'd  so  long  a  flight. 
Each  closing  eve,  his  courser's  speed  represt. 
He  cbbse  some  fair  retreat  for  ease  and  rest : 
One  mom  he  reach'd  fair  LondotPs  stately  towers. 
And  stay'd  his  course  by  Tban^es'  lair  windinip 
shores,  500 

>*  Rogero,  in  his  first  flight,  had  passed  OTcr 
the  vast  Atlantic  ocean,  where  Eolus  is  said  to 
blow  oontiaually,  as  the  sea  is  supposed  to  be  mo|# 
particularly  under  the  dominion  of  the  wiuudfc 

's  L'ultima  Icghiltemt— > 
Thus  Horace : 

'  in  ultimos 

Orbis  Britannoo 
Likewise  Virgil,  Eclog.  1. 

■  ■■pepitm  totD  dirins  oAe  Bcitaaao^ 
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l^boseiieiglilboiinDg  meads  displayed  a  mighty  force 
Of  liftrdy  warriors,  mingled  foot  and  horse,  * 
That  to  the  martial  fife  and  trumpet's  sound 
Id  beaateoQs  order  stretched  their  ranks  around. 
The  good  Rinaldo*4  these  to  battle  led, 
The  first  of  knights,  and  of  a  host  the  bead! 
iTbo  came,  ambassador  from  Charlemaio, 
Assistance  on  the  British  coast  to  gain. 

Rogero  near  the  place,  by  fortune,  drew, 
^lat  as  each  squadron  pas^d  in  fair  review :      510 
Aod  DOW  alighting  with  a  swift  descent. 
He  ask'd  a  warrior  what  the  concourse  meant 
To  him  the  courteous  stranger  thus  replied : 
*'  These  tnxips,  whose  banners  alt  the  country  hide. 
From  Scotland,  Ireland^  and  from  England's  soil 
Arrive,  and  some  iirom  every  neighbouring  ble : 
The  riwAy  Tessels  in  the  harbour  stand. 
To  waft  them  safely  to  the  Gallic  land. 
The  powers  of  France,  besiegM  by  Pagan  force, 
In  thiese  supplies  hare  plac'd  their  last  resource: 
But  that  your  eyes  may  every  squadron  know,  521 
Altend  while  I  their  difierent  nations  show  i5. 

"  Yoo  ensign  view,  where  waving  in  ibe  wind 
Appear  the  fleor-de-!ys  and  leopards  join'd : 
That  trophy'd  sign  the  gallant  chief  displays, 
Whose  sovereign  rule  each  subject  band  obe5'S : 
Amidst  these  warriors  mighty  is  his  fame. 
And  Lionel  bis  ever  honoured  name; 
The  duke  of  Lancaster,  of  valour  try'd, 
la  coimsel  sage  and  to  the  king  ally'd.  530 

The  banner  next  behold,  that,  rang'd  behind, 
Streaoks  tow'rds  the  hills  and  trembles  in  the  windj 
With  three  white  wings  upon  a  verdant  field. 
By  mighty  Richard,^  carl  of  Warwick,  held. 
Intrepid  Gloster's  duke  the  standard  rears. 
Where  the  stag's  head  with  branching  horns  appears. 
The  duke  of  Clarence  brings  a  torch  of  light ; 
The  duke  of  Tork  refeals  a  tree  in  sight : 


M  Rinaldo  is  mentioned  again  in  the  idvth  book, 
ver.  705. 

^  The  following  review  ofthe  forces,  it  is  feared, 
wiD  appear  but  ungraceful  in  £nglish.  from  the 
Cmiiliarity  of  the  names  and  titles,  wbich'are  with 
diificultj  to  be*  reduced  to  English  verse,  though 
Tbey  hare  a  different  effect  in  the  original :  the 
Icalianiy  fttHB  the  genius  of  their  language,  and 
the  libertjr  they  are  accustomed  to  take  with  pro- 
per names,  give  a  uniformity  to  different  sounds, 
a2id  soften  them  to  their  own  tongue  :  but  it  was 
iboa^ht  a  license  of  this  kind  could  uot  be  taken 
in  tbe   translation  with  the  well-known  English 

LticS. 

Tikis  passage  is  imagined  by  some  to  be  intended 
*-T  the  poet  as  a  compliment  to  the  Kritiith  nobility. 
Ihe  description  of  the  several  leaders,  with  their 
anns,  banners,  and  whimsical  devices,  is  exactly 
«i  tlfte  spirit  of  chi^nlry  :  thus  Don  Quixote,  taking 
tbe  two  flocks  of  sheep  for  armies,  paints  their 
fancied  appearance,  in  the  following  manner,  to 
Susctw:  "  Tbe  knight  you  see  yonder  with  the 
f'Ided  armour,  who  bears  in  his  shield  a  liun 
crowned  oouchant  at  a  damsel's  foot,  is  the  valor- 
WM  Lanrealco,  lord  of  the  silver  bridge:  the  other, 
wtth  the  armour  fiowered  with  gold,  who  bears 
three  crowns  aigent  in  a  field  azure,  is  the  furmi- 
d^hle  Mioooolambo.  ^and  duke  of  Queracia,  &c.*' 
See  Jarvis*s  Don  Quixote,  vol.  i.  b.  iti.  c.  iv. 


See !  Norfolk's  duke  the  bannered  sign  advance. 
That,  in  three  pieces,  gives  a  shivered  lance.    540 
The  noble  earl  of  Kent  the  thunder  bears : 
The  grifi^n  next,  the  earl  of  Pembroke  wears. 
The  balance  there  the  duke  of  Suffolk  akes; 
The  earl  of  Essex  holds  the  yoke  and  fuakes; 
And  yonder  garland  in  an  azure  shield 
Northumberland  produces  in  the  field. 
Behold  the  earl  of  Arundel,  who  shows 
A  sinking  vessel  where  the  ocean  flows : 
See !  Berkeley's  gallant  marquis  next  appear; 
The  earl  of  March,  in  equal  splendour  near ;    550 
The  first,  in  white,  has  giv'n  a  cloven  mound  ^ 
A  palm  is  in  the  second  banner  found. 
And  in  the  third  a  pine  jn  surges  drown'd. 
The  earls  of  Ancaster  and  Dorset,  known 
One  by  the  car,  the  other  by  tbe  crown. 
That  falcon  on  his  nest,  with  plumage  sprea<t 
By  Raymond  earl  of  Devonshire  is  led. 
See  Winchoter  the  black  and  yellow  wear; 
Derby  the  hound,  and  Oxford  has  the  bear. 
The  prelate  of  the  Bath,  amidst  his  peers         560 
For  riches  famM,  a  cross  of  crystal  rears. 
There  Somerset's  great  duke  attracts  the  gaze. 
Who,  strange  device  !  a  broken  seat  displays. 
Of  heavy  arm'd,,  and  archers  on  tbe  steed. 
Full  foity  thousand  to  tbe  fight  proceed ; 
And  thrice  as  many  of  the  footmen-train,   ' 
Beat  with  their  steps  the  far-resounding  plain. 
See!     where  they  throng,    with  various  ensigns 

spread ; 
By  Godfrey,  Henry,  Herman,  Edward,  led. 
Tlie  first  for  duke  of  Buckingham  is  known ;      570 
The  next  is  for  the  earl  of  Sal'sbury  shown. 
I  hen  Abergan'ny  comes,  advanced  in  years  ; 
Last  Edward,  earl  of  Shrewsbury,  appears. 
All  these  that  stretch  along  the  eastern  lands. 
Compose  the  numbers  of  the  English  bands. 
Now  view  the  west,  and  forty  thousand  there 
Of  hardy  Sc'»tchmen  wave  their  signs  in  air. 
Von  lion,  plac'd  two  unicorns  between. 
That  rampant  with  a  silver  sword  is  seen, 
U  for  the  king  of  Scotland's  banner  known ;       580 
Zerbinu  '^  there  encamps,  his  gallant  son  I 
No  form  so  graceful  can  your  eyes  behold. 
For  Nature  made  him,  and  destroyed  her  mould. 
The  title  of  the  duke  of  Ross  he  beaia. 
No  chief  with  him  for  dauntle>8  mind  compares. 
The  carl  of  Athol  next  tmfoMs  to  view 
A  gilded  bar  upon  a  field  of  bire. 
The  neigbbfMiring  banner  by  tlie  duke  of  Mar 
Js  raib'J.  who  brines  a  leopard  to  the  war. 
See!  gallant  Aic^hrun,  his  standard  brought    590 
With  various  fancy'd  birds  and  colours  fraught; 
Of  no  degree  of  earl  or  marquis  vain. 
But  first  in  pince  amid  the  sylvan  train. 
The  duke  of  StaiTi.nl  show*  the  bird  to  sight 
':  hat  dares  with  tiieadikst  eyes  xkpoUo's  light. 
T,u«  luinio,  lord  of  Angus,  shows  a  chase, . 
Where  tifo  fierce  bull  two  nimble  greyhounds  trace. 


»<»  Zerbino,  son  to  the  king  of  Scotland,  and 
brother  to  the  princess  Geneura,  who  was  delivered 
from  death  in  the  fifth  book  by  Binaldo.  Tbe 
character  of  Zerbino  appears  to  be  entirely  Aricsto*« 
own,  and  i»  one  of  the  most  aitiiahk*  in  the  whole 
poem:  the  loves  of  this  prince,  and  the  chaste 
Isabella,  make  a  very  l^atitiful  and  :rtli*ciing  epi- 
sode. Sea  note  to  b.  xiii.  vsr.  39. 
H    -^ 
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The  duke  of  Albany  *",  bis  banner  view, 
Who  Alls  his  fieJd  with  caioura  white  and  blue : 
BiichannaD's  eari  amidst  his  standard  bears      600 
Yon  vulture  that  a  speckled  dragon  tears. 
Valiant  Aromno  nevt  upon  the  iield 
Appears,  with  white  ond  sable  on  his  shield. 
The  earl  of  Arrol,  on  his  right,  is  seen, 
Who  gives  a  flambeau  in  a  field  of  preen. 

"  Now,  in  two  bands  behold  the  Irish  spread. 
The  first  is  by  the  earl  of  KiHare  led  : 
The  second,  by  the  earl  of  Desmond  Mufrht 
from  SBvajse  mountaints  has  the  battle  sought: 
The  first  has,  in  his  sipm,  a  flaming  brand ;       610 
In  white,  the  Kceond,  a  vermilion  band. 
>'or  do  the  English,  Scutch,  and  Irish  here 
Alone  in  aid  of  Charlcmaln  ap}>ear. 
But  S^redeu's  realm  and  Norway  send  their  powers, 
And  e'en  the  climes  reniote  of  Iceland  shores t 
With  many  a  land,  in  distant  regions  far. 
By  nature  foc»  to  peace  ami  friends  to  «ar. 
Near  seventeen  thousand  to  the  battle  c»me. 
Drawn  from  the  hollow  caves  and  forest  gloom. 
Round  their  white  banner  throng'd,  the  plain  ap- 
.  pears  620 

A  wood  of  arms,  a  jrrove  of  bristled  spears : 
His  banner  white  the  chief  Morato  btue, 
ResolvM  to  dye  it  soon  with  Moorish  gore." 

While  thus  Rogerci  sees  the  hands,  and  hcai-s 
The  names  and  titles  of  the  British  peers. 
Pirst  one,  and  then  another,  with  surprise 
Approaching  views  his  beast  with  steadfast  eyes, 
Amaz'd  at  such  a  strsnge  unusual  siglit, 
^nd  soon  the  circle  thickens  rcMind  tbo  knight. 

But  now  Rogero.  with  dt^sign  tu  raise  630 

His  pleasure,  and  inci^cssc  the  crowd's  amaze, 
<vives  to  his  ste^d  the  rein,  and  makes  him  feul, 
With. gentle  touch,  the  goring  of  the  strel ; 
He,  swifdy  mounting,  soars  upon  the  wind. 
And  leaves  the  gazing  multitude  behind  ! 

Then,  having  past  the  soil  of  England  o'er 
From  side  to  side,  be  reachM  the  Irish  shore. 
The  fiibulous  Hibemia  ;  where,  -tis  said^ 
The  holy  sage  a  secret  cavern  made  '^ 
In  which,  such  grace  th'  offended  mortal  wins,  640 
He,  purging  there,  atones  for  all  his  sins ; 
And  thence  he  guides  his  courser  o'er  the  waves. 
Where  the  rough  sea  the  lesser  Britain  laves  : 
When,  looking  down,  a  doleful  sight  be  spy'd. 
The  fair  Angelica  in  fetters  ty'd  ! 
Ty'd  to  a  rock  on  «)rrow*s  fatal  isle. 
For  sorrow's  name  well  suits  the  hateful  «oil ; 
Whence  (as  my  tale  hnt  late  di;iplny*d  before) 
Arm'd  vesseb  coasted  round  from  shore  to  shore, 


«7  Ariodantes,  brother  to  Lurcanio,  married  to 
Ceneura,  and  after  the  death  of  Polinesso  created 
duke  of  Albauy,  as  related  in  the  8i>(th  bi>ok. 

•'  pope  Celcstine  sent  bisnop  (icrmatio  intr 
Pngland,  to  convert  the  inhabitants  to  the  CathoU/: 
failh.  and  Palladio  to  the  Scots :  he  likewise,  sent 
bi»hop  Patrick  into  Ireland  :  this  last,  af^er  having 
exemplified  many  vittucs,  .  at  last  miraculously 
caused  n  well  to  appear,  into  which  every  day  ail 
thi«e  entered,  wIk>  bad  committe<l  any  great  sin, 
and  proclaimed  that  they  thereby  obtained  re- 
mission :  this  well  was  called  St.  Patrick's  purga- 
tory. Ireland,  or  Hibemia,  is  here  called  fabulous 
(favolosa),  because  whoever  came  out  of  this  cave 
iclated  many  uiarvelluusthia£;s. — ^Dolcc^  Porcacchi. 


To  seize  and  bear  unhappy  damet  away,  €!)% 

Doom*d  to  dcviouring.iaws  a  daily  prey  ! 

That  mom  the  ,virgin  on  the  rock  was  plac'd 
To  glut  the  monster  of  the  watery  waste  ; 
The  virgin  who  in  hapless  hour  was  bound 
By  those  that  viewed  her  prostrate  on  the  ground, 
Beside  th*  unhallow*d  sire  in  magic  sleep  profound. 
Th*  inhuman  race,  of  unrelenting  mind. 
To  bratal  rage  the  hapless  fair  resigned. 
And  on  the  shore  her  tender  frame  exposi*d. 
As  Nature  first  her  naked  limbs  disclosed ;        66# 
Nor,  cruel,  left  one  slender  veil,  to  spread 
O'er  the  white  lilies,  and  the  roses  red ; 
Fkfvers  that  with  her  can  equal  lustre  boast. 
In  heats  of  July  or  December's  frost ! 

Rogero  first  *9  the  distaut  virgin  thought 
Si>me  lovely  form,  of  alabaster  wrought. 
Or  purest  marble,  which  the  sculptor's  hand 
Had  tix'd  with  art  to  grace  the  dchert  stra\)dr. 
But  soon  he  view'd,  midst  animated  snow. 
And  nv^en  red,  the  dewy  sorrows  flow.  670 

\\  hich,  trickling,  down  her  panting  bosom  stray'd, 
While  in  her  golden  hair  the  Zephyrs  play'd. 
When  now  on  hers  the  champion  fixM  his  eyes, 
1  he  thoufihts  of  Bmdamant  began  to  rise : 
P  ty  nml  love,  by  turns,  bis  soul  detain. 
And  scarce  his  kindly  tears  their  course  restrain : 
lie  first  his  winged  courtier's  tpced  repressed. 
Then  gently  thus  the  weeping  maid  address'd : 
*'  O  damsel !  worthy  only  of  the  chains** 
With  which  his  captives  conquering  Love  restrains^ 
Unworthy  this,  or  any  woe  to  find !  6Sl 

What  wretch  so  hardened  with  obdurate  mind 
Could  by  the  ruggeil  force  of  iron  banda 
Compress  the  softness  of  those  lovely  hands  ''» 

While  yet  he  spoke  her  rising  blushes  spread. 
So  polish'd  ivnry  shows  when  stain'd  with  red  : 
Aba«h*d  yhe  found  those  latent  charms  espy'd. 
Which  modesty,  though  beauteous,  strives  to  hide; 
Her  face  had  from  her  hands  concealment  found. 
But  to  the  flinty  rock  her  hands  were  bound.     690 
Yet  (all  she  could)  a  shower  of  tears  she  shed. 
And  strove  to  earth  to  bend  her  drooping:  head. 
Wltile  mingled  sobs  and  plaints  herfi^te  bewail, 
A  sudden  noise  cuts  short  her  mournful  tale. 
For,  lo!  the  monster  ploughs  the  watery  fieM, 
Half  raisM  nbove  the  waves,  and  half  coiiccaPd, 
An  fearintr  Boreas'  rage  or  Auster's  force. 
The  vessel  to  the  harbour  steers  her  course: 
So  hastening  to  his  welcome  prey  is  seco 
The  ravenr»u8  ore,  and  fmall  the  space  between.  TOO 
The  damsel  views,  half  liead  with  chillini^rfear. 
Nor  cm  the  knight  her  drooping  spirits  oheer. 

His  lance,  but  not  in  rest.  Hogerr>  held. 
And  on  the  furious  ore  the  stroke  iinpeird  : 
H>.w  sb;'»l  my  Mure  his  dreadful  form  explain, 
A  bulk  erormous  !  fioundering  in  the  main  I 
His  cy-s  and  pointed  tusks  a  bear  proclaim^ 
^hr  rest,  a  mass  unshap'd,  without  a  name. 
Bt\  .cen  his  brows  the  stroke  Bugero  try'd  : 
The  monster,  moveless  as  a  rock,  defy'd  710 


^9  Compare  the  remaining  part,  of  this  book  with 
the  latter  end  of  the  fourth  of  Ovid's  Motantor- 
phoscs,  where  Perseus  delivers  AndreiQ4Mla  froa^ 
the  sea -monster. 

••  Thus  Ovid : 

■  nou  istis  digna  catenis, 

Sed  quibu9  ioter  se  cupidj  junguntuf  apiazites  t 
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Theliaffled  spear;  and  now  the  fearless  ^oigbt 

Prepar'd  on  closer  terms  to  mifre  the  fight. 

The  ore,  »ho  saw  the  winged  courser's  shade, 

That  here  and  there  upon  the  waters  play'd. 

Forsook  the  certain  helpless  prey  in  view, 

And  raging  at  the  empty  shadow  flew  j 

While,  a<i  he  tum'd,  Rogero  swnk  below, 

And  watchful  plyM  with  strokes  his  dreadfal  foe. 

As  when  an  eagle  darting  from  the  skies. 

Amidst  the  grass  a  wandering  serpent  spies,      19i) 

Or  sees  him  on  the  sunny  bank  unfuld 

His  azure  glories  and  his  scales  of  gold ; 

Eager  to  seize,  yet  caotioiis  still,  be  fenrs 

Where  fipom  hit  mouth  the  hissing  toiifrne  appears, 

At  length  he  gripes  tiie  prize,  then  spreads  his 

wing, 
Nor  dreads  the  terrours  of  the  forky  stmg. 
Kogero  thas,  with  sword  and  spear,  pursues 
S'ot  where  his  teeth  and  threatening  tui^ks  be  views; 
But  »twixt  his  ears  the  forceful  blow  descends ; 
Now  on  his  back,  now  where  his  tail  extends.    730 
Oft  as  the  monster  turns,  aside  he  flies. 
And  watches  when  to  smk  and  when  to  rise : 
But  alt  in  vain  f  his  labour  nought  avails. 
No  steel  can  pierce  th*  impenetrable  scales. 

With  the  gaunt  mastifTthus  the  fly  maintain^ 
Audacious  fight  when  August  dries  the  plains : 
In  July's  month  when  ripening  harvests  shine. 
Or  rich  September  yielding  generous  wine : 
Now  on  his  jaws  he  fixes,  or  his  eyes ; 
And  still  in  ever- wheeling  circles  flies,  740 

T>  elude  the  teeth,  that  vainly  bite  the  air ; 
For  one  dire  stroke  would  finish  all  his  care  I 

Lash'd  by  the  monster's  tail  the  surges  fly, 
And  dash  with  sprinkling  foam  the  distant  sky : 
Srarce  knows  Rogero  if  his  courser  waves 
His  wings  in  air,  or  in  the  ocean  laves : 
Fall  oft  he  withes  now  to  gain  the  shore  i 
For  mnch  he  fears,  if  still  the  biltows  toar. 
When  the  damp  plumes  no  more  his  steed  sustain. 
No  friendly  bark  will  bear  him  from  the  main.  750 

But  soon  flu-  better  thoughts  his  mind  enga^ 
With  other  arms  to  quell  the  brutal  rage  ; 
He  now  resolves  the  buckler  to  display. 
And  strike  his  senset  with  th'  enchanted  ray ; 
Then  flies  to  land,  and  first  to  screen  the  maid 
(Whote  naked  limbs  were  on  the  rock  display'd) 
From  the  fierce  light,  he  fixes  on  her  hand 
The  ring  that  could  the  magic  power  withstand* 
The  ring,  which  noble  Bradamant  before 
To  save  her  lover  fiom  Bninello  bore»* ;  760 

And  next  to  free  him  from  Alcina's  bands. 
By  sage  Melissa  sent  to  India's  lands ^*: 
Who  many  youths,  with  this,  from  fate  repriWd  ^ 
From  her  the  knight  the  wondrous  gift  receiv'd. 
litis,  with  foreseeing  care,  he  gave  the  dame. 
To  scrsen  her  fipom  his  buckler's  blazing  flame  ; 
And  save  those  lovely  ej'es,  whose  soft  regard 
Already  had  his  amorous  heart  ensnar'd. 
Then  swift  be  turns  to  where  the  monster  pressM 
One  half  the  sea  beneath  his  amp^e  breast ;      770 
And,  standing  on  the  shore,  the  veil  he  rears. 
When,  \o  \  another  Sun  on  ^arth  appears  ! 
Full  on  th'  astonish'd  ore  the  splendour  plays; 
Uis  senses  vanish  with  the  dazzling  blaze  ! 
As»  when  the  skies  with  sultry  vapours  glow, 
Tiie  panting  fishes  iaint  and  smk  below; 


<>  See  book  ir.  and  Tii. 


So,  midst  the  billows  of  the  deep,  is  shown 
The  hideous  monster,  horribly  overthrown! 
Rogero  then  no  rest,  no  pautte  allows, 
fiut  plies  him  close  with  unavailing  blows.        780 

The  beauteous  damsel  now  besought  the  knight 
With  earnest  prayers  to  oea;>e  the  fruitless  fight : 
"  Ah  !  turn,"  she  weeping  cry'd,  "  and  loose  my 

chains, 
Before  the  croel  ore  his  sense  regains. 
Ah  1  rather  whelm  me  in  the  gaping  flood. 
Ere  these  poor  limbs  be  made  his  trembling  ibod.'' 

Rogero,  pitying,  heard  the  dame  dep)<  Te, 
Then  bni*st  her  bonds  and  took  her  from  the  shore! 
He  spurs ;  the  couri»cr  $q)ums  the  sand,  and  flies  « 
Aloft  in  air,  and  travels  through  the  skie«.        790 
Wliile  on  the  saddle  sits  the  gallant  knight. 
Behind,  thn  crupper  bears  the  virgin  bright. 
Thus  brave  Kogero  snabch'd  the  maid  away 
Tn  rol^  the  monster  of  so  fair  a  prey ; 
And,  as  he  flew  along,  full  oft  he  press'd 
With  kisses  sweet  her  eyes  and  snowy  breast. 
No  more  his  pUrpos'd  voyage  fills  his  mind. 
He  seeks  no  more  the  Spanish  coast  to  find  ; 
But  to  the  neighbouring  land  his  courser  guides. 
Where  lesser  Britain  breaks  the  briny  tides  i     809 
Where  branching  oaks  a  peaceful  covert  screen. 
And  Philomela  warbles  through  the  scene. 
Along  the  meadow  pours  a  purling  rill. 
On  either  hand  appears  a  lonely  hill. 

Th'  enamour'd  warrior  here  repress'd  his  speed, 
.And  soft  descended  on  the  verdant  mead ; 
His  ginflln  wings  he  now  restrained  from  flight, 
Those  wings  that  never  more  must  bear  the  knight ! 
Alighting  fh>m  his  stead,  he  bums  to  prove 
A  gentler  voyage  on  the  coast  of  love.  810 

And  now  the  glowing  youth  with  eager  baste 
Impatient  firom  his  limbs  the  steel  unbraoM ;        ^ 
By  turns  this  plate,  oonfus'd,  then  that  he  try'd. 
And  while  he  loosen'd  one,  another  ty'd. 

But  since  my  lines  beyond  the  bound  extend. 
And  may,  perchance,  my  lord,  your  ears  o^nd, 
No  langer  will  I  now  my  tale  pursue. 
But  at  a  fitter  time  the  verse  renew. 


BOOK  XL 

TRB   ABGUMBKT. 

Angelica,  by  the  help  of  her  ring,  leaves  Rogero^ 
who  loses  his  flying  horse,  and  nfterwards,  beings 
deceived  by  the  appearance  of  Bradamant  en- 
gaged in  combat  with  a  giant,  is  decoyed  to  the 
enchanted  castle  of  Atlantes.  Orlando,  in  pur* 
suit  of  Angelica,  arri^-es  at  the  island  of  Ebudai, 
where  he  finds  Olympia  exposed  tj  be  devoured 
by  the  sea-monster :  he  kills  the  monster,  aiul 
delivers  her.  Oberto,  king  of  Ireland,  arriving 
at  the  same  time,  ftilU  in  love  with  Olympia, 
and  marries  hf*r.  Orlando  departs  t  j  oontinu« 
the  search  of  Angelica, 

In  mid  career  the  rider  oft  restrains 
The  fiery  courser's  speed  with  gentle  reins  ; 
But  seldom  reason's  curb  will  hold  confined 
Th'  unruly  passions  of  an  amorous  mind. 
So  when  a  bear,  that  finds  with  honey  stoi'd 
A  welcome  vase,  can  taste  the  luscious  hoard. 
Or  from  afiir  the  edorotts  scent  receive. 
His  feet  refuse  th'  enticing  bait  to  leavew 
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No  sage  reflection  can  suffice  to  make 
Hogero  now  th'  alluriog  bliss  forsake,  10 

The  bliss,  with  fair  Angelica  to  prove. 
In  friendly  shades,  the  gifls  of  lawless  love. 
No  longer  Bradamant  his  thoughts  poFsess'd, 
Once  the  sole  object  reigning  in  his  breast; 
Those  charnos  that  might  Xenocrates  inspire «, 
InflamM  the  gentle  youth  with  fierce  desire  : 
His  buckler  and  his  lance  aside  he  threw, 
And  from  his  limbii  the  mail  impatient  drew ; 
When,  casting  down  by  chance  her  bashful  eyes. 
The  maid  the  ring  upon  her  finger  spies ;  20 

The  ring,  which  at  Albracca  from  the  dame 
Brunello  stole' ^  with  which  to  France  she  came; 


aOOLE'S  TRANSLATION 


»  Xenocrates,  a  disciple  of,  and  successor  to 
Plato,  celebrated  for  his  probity,  wisdom,  and 
chastity.  He  refused  the  presents  of  Alexander 
the  Great  It  was  a  saying  of  his,  that  we  often 
repented  of  speaking  too  much,  but  never  of  having 
held  our  peace.  He  was  so  eminent  for  cc»ntinency, 
that  having  been  one  day  left  alone  with  Phryne,  a 
beautiful  courtezan,  who  made  use  of  every  entice- 
ment  to  seduce  him,  cbe  afterwards  declared  that 
she  had  not  been  with  a  man,  but  a  statue.  Others 
relate  that  he  underwent  the  same  trial  with  -  Lais^ 
another  famous  courtezan. 

«  Boyardo  relates  that  Brunello  climbed  secretly 
up  a  steep  and  almost  inaccessible  rock,  to  the 
^alls  of  Albracca,  and  making  his  way  where 
Angelica  stood,  amidst  her  peo])le,  to  view  the 
battle  from  the  ramparts,  took  the  ring  from  off 
her  linger,  unperceived  by  her,  and,  returning  by 
the  way  he  came,  escaped  with  his  prize,  though 
the  princess  had  now  taken  the  alarm,  and  com- 
manded him  to  be  pursued. 

Orl.  Inn.  b.  IL  c.  y. 

The  ancients  appear  to  have  had  great  faith^in 
the  art  of  making  rings,  under  the  influence  of  par- 
ticular planets  or  stars,  accompanied  with  certain 
mysterious  cercnionies,  that  should  communicate 
qualities  and  virtues  to  the  wearer,  preserve  him 
from  sickness,  poison,  or  enemies,  and  gudrd  him 
from  every  attack  of  demons  or  evil  spirits.  Phi- 
lostratus  relates,  that  Larca,  a  prince  of  India, 
gave  Apollonius  seven  rings,  with  the  names  and 
rirtiies  of  the  seven  planets,  of  which  he  every 
day  wore  one  by  turns,  and  maintained  his  youth 
a  hundred  and  thirty  years.  Aristotle  likevvise 
speaks  of  the  ring  of  Battus,  which  inspired  the 
wearer  with  gratitude  and  honour.  In  another  ue 
read  of  a  certain  philosopher,  named  Eudamus, 
who  made  rings  that  were  preservatives  against  the 
bite  of  serpents  and  the  spells  of  sorcery  or  witch- 
craft. We  read  that  Gyges,  king  of  Lydia,  had  a 
ring  of  wonderful  virtue,  that  upon  turning  the 
stone  inwardly  towards  the  palm  of  his  hand,  he 
immediately  became  invisible,  and  that  by  help  of 
this  ring  he  seduced  the  queen,  slew  the  king  Can- 
daules,  and  gained  pot^ession  of  the  kingdom  of 
Lydia.  Other  writers  relate,  that  Candaules, 
through  an  extravagant  vanity  for  the  uncommon 
beauty  of  his  wife,  ccncealed  G\ges  in  her  cham- 
ber, that  he  might  behold  her  naked.  I'he  queen 
coming  to  the  knowledge  of  this,  rompelled  Gygcs 
to  enter  into  a  conspiracy  agninst  Candaules, 
wh(m  he  i^Iew,  and  afterwards  succeeded  to  his 
crow  n  and  .bed. 


When  the  first  Christian  ooi^rt  her  brother'  gain'^U 
And  with  his  golden  lance  such  fame  obtained  j 
Which  next  the  Paladin  Astolpho  held : 
This  ring  the  charms  of  Malagigi  quell'd : 
By  this  Orlando,  with  a  knightly  train. 
One  morn  she  freed  from  Diagontina*s  chain ; 
With  this  unseen  she  left  the  castle,  where 
An  old  enchanter*  kept  th'  imprison'd  fair.         30 
But  wherefore  should  I  these  adventures  tell. 
Adventures  which  yourselves  must  know  so  well? 
From  her  Biunello  stole  the  wundrous  ring, 
I'rg'd  by  command  of  Agramant  the  king ; 
Since  when,  by  adven-e  fortune  ever  crost» 
The  hapless  maid  at  length  her  kingdom  lost. 
When  now  she  viewM,  and  view'd  with  ravish'd 
ej'cs 
The  ring  long  lost,  o'erwhelm'd  with  great  surprise, 
She  fears  some  empty  dream  her  sense  deceives. 
And  scarce,  by  siuht  or  touch,  the  truth  believes ;  40 
Then  from  her  hand  she  tuok  with  eager  haste. 
And  Hwixt  her  lips  the  shining  circlet  placed. 
And  instant  vanished  from  Kogcro^s  sight. 
Like  Phoebus,  when  a  cloud  obscures  his  light. 
The  youth,  abandoned  thus,  with  looks  amaz'd 
Around  the  mead  awhile  in  silence  gaz'd  ; 
But  when  remembrance  to  his  thoughts  returned 
The  magic  ring,  too  late  his  loss  he  mourned. 
Too  late  the  change  be*  ail'd — **  Ungrateful  maid  * 
Are  thus,"  he  cr>'d,  "  my  services  repaid  }       50 
Say,  wouldst  thou  rather  of  my  ring  bereave 
Tliis  hand  by  theit,  than  as  my  gift  receive. } 
Not  that  alone — but  take  my  horse  and  shield-— 
Tq  thee  whatever  is  mine  I  freely  yield; 
Yet  fmm  my  sight  no  more  thope  charms  remove. 
Thou  hcar'st,  alas!  but  answer'st  not  my  luve  !" 

"  Some  of  the  old  romance  and  legends^  writers 
speak  of  a  ring  that  gave  to  its  wearer  the  know- 
ledge  of  the  language  of  birds,  thus  mentioned 
by  Chaucer, 

Canace 
That  own'd  the  Tirtnous  ring  of  glass* 

And  fuller  by  the  old  poet  Lydgate : 
And  evermore  depcinten  might  see 
How,  with  her  ring,  goodly  Canace 
Of  every  fbwle  the  leden  and  the  song 
Could  understand  as  she  hem  walk'd  among." 
Warton^s  Observations  on  Spenser. 
3  Argalia. 

i  Orlando  going  to  the  assistance  of  Angelica, 
whcm  he  understood  to  be  besieged  in  Albracca  by 
Agrican  king  of  lartary,  whose  suit  she  had  re- 
iected,  arrives  at  a  bridge  where  he  drinkn  of  the 
water  of  oblivion,  ofTcred  by  a  damsel,  and  is  de- 
coyed into  the  garvien  of  Dragontina,  a  powerful 
enchantress, — ^where  many  other  knights  are  de- 
tained prisoners  by  the  force  of  her  spells.  Angelica 
leaves  Sacripant,  with  tMo  other  kings,  to  defend 
Albracca,  and  prhalely  sets  out  to  procure  further 
assistance.  In  her  way  she  is  enticed  by  an  old 
man  into  a  castle,  from  which  she  escapes  by 
means  of  her  ring,  which  is  afterwards  stolen  from 
lier  by  Brunello.  She  arrive?  at  the  ganien  of 
Dragontina,  where  she  finds  Orlando,  Brandimart, 
Gryphon,  Aquilant,  and  many  other  kniglits,  all 
whom  she  delivers  from  the  power  of  the  enchan- 
tress, and  engages  them  to  go  with  her,  and  en- 
deavour to  raise  the  siege  of  Albracca. 

Orlando  Innam.  b.  i.  c  vL  ix.  xi.  xiv. 
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.  So  sasrinp,  by  the  fomitain'fl  side  in  haste 
He  search'd  aronnd,  and  oft  in  hope  embrac'd 
Her  beauteous  ibrm;  but  when  his  arms  would  find 
The  fleeting  fair,  he  clasp*d  th*  impassiTe  wind !  60 

Meantime  Angelica  at  distance  pass'd, 
Till  to  a  spacious  cave  she  came  at  last. 
Beneath  a  mounUin  boilow'd  in  the  ground, 
Where  all  provinions  for  her  need  she  found. 
In  this  his  life  an  aged  herdsman  led. 
Who  numerous  mares  beneath  the  mountain  fed : 
Along  the  vales,  m  pastures  green,  they  play'd. 
By  crystal  streams  that  through  the  herbage  stray'd: 
Around  the  cave  were  stalls,  to  wfajch  they  run 
T  avoid  ttie  fervour  of  the  mid-day  Sun.  70 

Her  dwelling  here,  unseen,  the  virgin  ^hose, 
Till  day  deciin'd,  and  shadowy  night  arose; 
Then,  cbeer'd  with  rest  and  food,  no  longer  stayed. 
But  her  fair  limbs  in  humble  weeds  array'd  ; 
Weeds  far  unmeet  for  her,  who  once  could  boast 
The  richest  garments  wrought  with  skilful  cost; 
Yet,  through  her  lowly  vestments  beauty  shin'd, 
And  grace  that  ^poke  her  of  no  vulgar  kind. 
L«t  ancient  bards  no  longer  tune  the  verse^ 
Neaera»s  charms  or  Phyllis'  to  rehearse;  80 

The  sweets  of  Amaryllis  to  recite. 
Or  Galatea  lovely  in  her  flight ; 
Let  Maro's  shepherds  cease  their  boasting  strains, 
Snce  India's  queen  without  a  rival  reigns. 

Around  the  vales  the  damsel  cast  a  look. 
And  ftom  the  gracing  mares  the  fairest  took ; 
For  BOW  a  sudJeii  thought  inspir'd  her  breast, 
Ak»e  to  travel  towards  her  native  East 

Awhile  Ri^ro  stay'd,  in  hope  to  view 
The  royal  fair,  that  from  his  sight  withdrew,      90 
Again  return ;  but,  ah  !  in  vain  he  stay'd. 
Nor  reach'd  his  fond  complaints  the  absent  maid. 
Once  more  he  purpo8*d  thence  to  steer  his  course, 
And  tum'd  to  where  he  left  his  winged  horse ; 
Where  there  he  found,  so  ill  his  fortune  sped. 
The  reins  were  broken,  and  the  courser  fled  s  • 
Loss  heap*d  on  loss  !  foriom  and  wretched  left. 
At  once  of  mistress  anc^of  steed  bereft ; 
But  most  to  lose  his  wondrous  ring  he  griev*d. 
The  wondrous  ring  from  Bradamant  receiv'd,     100 
MThich  leas  he  valued  for  its  secret  power, 
Than  for  her  sake  whose  band  the  token  wore. 

With  heavy  heart  he  braced  his  armour  on ; 
His  radiant  tai^ge  behind  his  shoulder  thrown ; 
He  leaves  the  seas,  and  through  the  verdant  meads. 
All  pensive,  to  a  spacious  vale  proceeds; 
Then  takes  a  path  that  midst  the  forest  leads. 
Not  far  be  pass'd,  ere,  echoing  from  the  right. 
Where  thickest  trees  perplex'd  the  doubtful  sight, 
A  dreadful  clash  of  arms  he  hears;  he  flies,       110 
And  through  the  gloom  two  combatants  espies 
With  fnry  dos'd :  a  giant  one  is  seen, 
A  knight  the  other,  and  of  fearless  mien. 
This  seems  to  dare  the  fight  with  sword  and  shield. 
And  with  undaunted  skill  maintain  the  field, 
While  oft  he  shuns  the  club's  impending  stroke. 
Which,    gtasp'd    with    either   hand,    the   giant 


^  ■  The  poet  docs  not  seem  here  wholly  inatten- 
tive to  his  moral,  since  in  consequence  of  Rogenys 
yielding  to  the  temptatkio  before  him,  forgetting 
his  fiuth  to  Bradamant,  and  indulgmg  his  pursuit 
^oobvlul  pleasnre,  be  lotes  bis  nag,  and  flying 
hone. 


Beside  him  lies  his  horse  depriv>d  of  life; 

Rogero  stands  spectator  of  the  strife : 

The  knight  he  favours ;  but  his  noble  mind       180 

Awaits  to  see  how  fortune's  lot  inclinM, 

III  silent  gaze :  at  lenarth  a  dreadful  blow 

The  monster  aims  to  crush  th'  unwary  foe; 

The  club  his  helmet  strikes ;  on  earth  he  lies: 

I'o  end  his  life  the  cruel  giant  flie$. 

His  helm  uncloses,  and  reveals  to  sight 

What  to  Rogero,  in  the  prostrate  knight. 

Appears  the  roseate  bloom,  the  golden  hair. 

And  well-known  featqres  of  the  martial  foir, 

His  Bradamant  belov'd,  that  seems  to  lie         130 

A  victim  by  the  giant  doom'd  to  die ; 

At  once  the  champion  darts  around  his  eyes. 

And  to  the  fight  the  tow'ring  foe  defies: 

But  he,  who  seeks  not  to  renew  the  fray. 

Takes  from  the  ground  his  senseless  conquer'd  prey» 

And  in  his  arms  Uie  prize  resistless  bears : 

So  with  a  wolf  the  lamb  unpity'd  fores ; 

So  the  fierce  eagle,  while  he  soars  above. 

In  his  strong  talons  gripes  the  helpless  dove. 

T  assist  the  virgin,  at  her  seeming  need,  140 

Rogero  follows  with  impatient  speed ; 

But  with  such  swiftness  the  stem  giant  flew, 

Rogero  scarce  retains  him  in  his  view. 

While  thus  (pursuing  one,  one  held  in  chase) 

Thru'  winding  ways  the  savage  gloom  they  trace. 

Wide  and  more  wide  the  lengthening  path  ejctends. 

Till  in  a  spacious  plain  their  labour  ends. 

But  here  we  pause' — the  story  hastes  to  tell 
What  chance  to  great  Orlando  next  befell. 
Who  to  the  seas  Cymosco*s  pest  consign*d^        150 
No  more  to  be  restored,  and  curse  mankind  i 
Yet  little  this  avail*d~4h'  infernal  foe. 
Who  Aram'd  the  engine  in  the  shades  be)ow. 
To  imitate  the  fbrky  bolt,  that  rends 
The  sable  clouds,  and  from  the  sky  descends  ; 
With  this  no  less  could  human  race  deceive. 
Than  with  the  fruit  of  old  tli'  unhappy  Eve : 
He,  in  our  grandsires'  time,  to  second  birth 
Th'  invention  drew  7,  to  plague  the  sons  of  Earth  ; 
This  many  a  year  engulph'd  in  seas  was  laid,  160 
Till,  taught  by  him,  a  sorc'rer  thence  convey'd 
The  pest  abhorr'd  ;  which  first  the  Germans  try'd. 
And,  by  the  demon's  aid,  to  arms  applyM. 

Thence  Italy  and  France,  and  every  part 
Where  war  extends,  has  learnt  th*  inhuman  art. 
For  some  the  hollow  wombs  of  brass  they  make. 
Wrought  in  the  fire ;   for  others  iron  take : 
Capacious  some,  and  some  of  lesser  frame, 
That  from  their  various  authors  hold  their  name. 
"  O  1  wretched  soldier'!  now  your  armour  bright 
Forsake,  and  only  gird  your  sword  in  fight :     171 


'  Mention  is  u^in  made  of  Rogero  in  the  xiitk 
book,  ver.  114,  where  the  •  enchanted  palace  is 
fully  described. 

7  The  invention  of  gunpo«*der  is  ascribed  to  a 
chemist,  who,  as  some  say,  was  a  monk  of  Ger« 
many  J  this  man.  making  experiments  with  a  mix- 
ture of  nitre,  sulphur,  charcoal,  and  other  inflam- 
matory matter,  in  which  he  chanced  to  drop  a 
spark  of  fire,  discovered  such  efiects  a«  were  soon 
afterwards  applied  to  new  engines  of  destruction 
called  fire-arms,  which  were  first  made  use  of  hi 
the  war  between  the  Venetians  and  Oenoesoj' 
anno  1380. 

*  This  apostroph*  of  the  poet,  and  likewise  the 
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But  this  drtfad  weftpoii  oft  yoar  shoulden  bear. 
Or  netcr  hope  the  victor's  wreaths  to  share. 
Hotr  oouldst  thou,  curst  invention,  ever  6nd 
Reception  in  the  brave,  the  generous  mind  1 
By  thee  tiie  glorious  war  is  turn'd  to  shame, 
By  thee  the  trade  of  arms  has  lost  its  fame  1 
By  thee,  no  more  shall  j^llantry  or  might 
Avail  the  warrior  in  the  field  of  fight. 
By  thee  so  many  loTtds  and  knights  are  slain,      180 
By  thee  such  numbers  yet  most  press  the  plain. 
Before  the  war  shall  cease,  whoite  rage  has  torn 
The  world,  but  caus'd  Italia  most  to  mourn. 
Accurst  be  he,  who  first  this  mischief  bred  * 
Heaven,  sure,  on  him  its  deepest  wrath  has  sbed^ 
And  doom*d  bis  wretched  sodl  to  endless  woe, 
Near  impious  Judas  in  the  realms  below  \** 

But  let  us  to  the  knight;  who  seeks  the  shore. 
Each  dreadful  day  besmear'd  with  virgin  gore. 
Against  Orlando  now  the  wind  prevails ;  190 

Now  on  the  poop  it  blows  in  gentle  gales ; 
And  now  by  turns  a  Hudden  calm  succeeds ; 
That  little  on  her  course  the  vessel  speeds. 
Fcr  Hearen^s  high  will  foi-bade  the  crew  to  land 
Before  ih'  Hibernian  king  had  reached  the  strand, 
To  forward  that  event,  which  since  bel^U, 
And  which,  in  order  due,  the  Muse  shall  tell. 

Now  near  the  coast  the  prow  the  billows  broke, 
When  thus  Orlando  to  hiJ  pilot  spoke : 
*'  Ha^te!  lanch  the  boat,  and  here  the  ship  detain, 
While  to  you  rock  I  hasten  through  the  main :  SOI 
The  largest  cable  to  my  hand  consign  -, 
The  largest  anchor  to  the  cable  join; 
AJid  mark  my  purpose,  when  in  dang'rous  fight, 
I  dare  with  yonder  monster  prove  my  might." 

This  said ;  with  anchor  and  with  cable  ii<tow*d. 
The  boat  they  lanch*d  amid  the  dashing  flood : 
1*hen  all  hit:  arms,  except  his  sword,  he  leaves, 
And  tow*rd  the  rock,  alone,  the  billows  cleaves: 


speech  of  Orlando  in  the  ixtb  book,  on  the  same 
occasion,  are  in  the  trtie  spirit  of  chivalry,  and 
may  remind  the  i-eader  of  part  of  Don  Quixote's 
oration  on  arm^  and  letters,  where  speaking  of  the 
invention  of  guns,  he  inveighs,  almost  in  the  words 
of  our  author,  against  the  use  of  such  weapons. 

'*  A  blessing  on  those  happy  ages  that  Vere 
strangers  to  the  dreadful  fury  of  these  devilish  in- 
struments of  artillery,  tckose  irwerUor,  J  verily  be» 
lieve.y  is  now  in  hell,  receimng  the  reward  tf  his 
dialolical  inventimii  by  means  of  which  it  is  in  the 
power  of  a  cowardly  and  base  hand  to  take  away 
the  life  of  the  bravest  knight,  and.  to  which  is 
owing,  that  without  knowing  how  or  from  whence, 
in  th«  midst  of  that  rcfsolution  and  bravery  which 
inflames  and  animates  gallant  spiritis,  comes  a 
chance  ball,  shot  oft  by  one,  who  perhaps  fled, 
and  way  frigbttd  at  tlie  very  flash  of  the  pan,  and 
in  an  ins^tant  puts  an  end  to  the  life  of  him  who  de- 
served  to  have  lived  for  many  ages ;  and  therefore 
when  1  consider  this,  I  could  almost  say  I  repent 
of  having  .undertaken  this  profession  of  knight- 
errantry,  in  so  detestable  an  age  as  this  in  which 
we  live ;  for  though  no  danger  can  daunt  me,  still 
it  gives  me  some  concern  to  think,  that  powder 
and  lead  may  chance  to  deprive  me  of  the  oppor- 
tunity of  becoming  famous  and  renowned,  by  the 
valour  of  my  arm  and  the  edge  of  my  sword,  over 
li.e  face  of  the  whole  Earth." 

Jarvif's  Don  Qoixoite,  vol.  i,  U  iy.  c.  xi. 


HOOLE«  TRANSLATION' 


Close  to  bis  breast  he  draws  the  sturdy  tm;    flO 
And  turns  his  back  ufwn  the  destin'd  shores. 
Aurora  now  bad  raised  her  radiant  head. 
And  to  the  Sun  her  golden  tresses  spread ; 
Half  seen  above  the  waves,  and  half  oonceal'd. 
To  old  Tmothus'  jealous  eyes  reveal'd  :— 
When  to  the  barreiiTock  approach'd  so  nigb. 
As  from  the  vigofous  band  a  stone  might  fly; 
He  heard,  and  yet  he  scarcely  seemM  to  bear, 
A  tender  plaintive  voice  assault  his  ear : 
Sudden  he  WewM  against  the  rock's  steep  side  SL9% 
A  lovely  dame  in  cruel  fetters  ty'd : 
Naked  she  stands  above  the  briny  wave, 
While  ber  fair  feet  intruding  waters  laves. 
He  sees,  but  vamly  strives  from  fw  to  trace 
llie  downcast  features  of  ber  bashful  face ; 
Then  plies  for  nearer  view  bis  eager  oar— 
When,  hark !  the  seas,  the  woods,  the  caverns  roarl 
The  biilowK  swell ;  and  from  the  depths  below. 
In  open  view  appears  his  monstrous  foe. 
As  from  the  humid  vale  black  clouds  ascend,    230 
When  gathering  storms   their  pregnant  wombs 

distend  : 
So  through  the  liquid  brine  the  ntonstw  pressed 
With  furious  course ;  beneath  his  hideoos  breast 
Vex'd  ocean  groaus^— Orlando,  Toid  of  fcar,^ 
Nor  cbang'd  his  colour,  nor  his  wonted  cbedr : 
Firm  in  hunsdf,  to  guard  the  weeping  maid. 
And  her  dire  foe  with  powerful  arm  iuTade, 
Between  the  land  and  ore  his  course  be  ply'd. 
But  kept  undrawn  the  falchion  at  his  side. 
Soon  as  the  monster,  that  to  shore  porsu'd        84# 
His  deathful  way,  the  boat  and  champion  view'd. 
He  opM  his  greedy  throat  that  might  enhome 
A  horse  and  horKmen  in  its  living  tomb  ! 
Near  and  more  near  Orlando  danntless  rows  ; 
Then  in  his  mouth  the  ponderous  anchor  throws. 
Whose  width  forbids  the  horrid  jawtf  to  close. 
So  miners,  while  they  urge  their  darkling  toil. 
With  heedful  prop  support  the  crumbling  soil. 
His  teeth  secured,  Orlando  with  a  bound 
Leaped  in  the  yawning  gulf;  and  whirling  round 
His  trenchant  blade,  the  dark  retreat  explur'd,  231 
And  with  repeated  wounds  the  monster  gor*d. 
What  city  longer  can  defence  maintain. 
Whose  fbes  within  the  walls  an  entrance  gain  ? 
Mad  with  the  pain,  he  rises  o*er  the  tides. 
And  shows  his  jointed  back  and  scaly  sides  ; . 
Then  downward  plunging  in  the  bottom  laves. 
And  throws  the  troubled  sands  above  tlie  waves; 
The  Paladin,  who  felt  the  rushing  streanos. 
Forsook  the  ore,  and  oer'd  with  nervous  limbs  269 
1*he  billoiTy  brine,  while  in  his  hand  he  bore 
llie  anchor's  cable  till  he  reach'd  the  shore. 
There  firmly  fix'd,  upon  the  rock  be  stood. 
And  strainM  each  nerve,  while  struggling  througln 

the  flood 


9  Thus  Ovid, 


-Unda 


Insonult :  veniensqne  immense  bellua  ponto 
Eminet,  et  latum  sub  pectore  possidet  snquor. 

Metam.  lib.  iv.  ver.  68 T. 
Concerning  this  battle  between  Orlando  and  the 
orc^  though  some  part  must  be  acknowledged  to 
be  highly  extravagant,  and  bordering  upon  thcf 
ludicrous,  particularly  the  noanner  in  which  the 
knight  gives  him  his  death^s  wounds,  yet,  in  ge«' 
neeal,.  the  description  is  undoubtedly  woc^ed  u^ 
with  great  strength  of  imaginatioiu  -     *  ^ 
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Tbe  monster  foHo^M,  by  that  arm  compellM 
WboK  ttrMgth  the  strength  of  mortal  man  cxcellU 
As  wheo  a  bull  at  unawares  has  found 
With  stiaiten'd  oords  bis  horns  enoompass'd  round, 
PQrions  he  leaps,  be  bounds  from  side  to  side. 
The  hanlsers  all  bis  fruitless  pains  deride :        <270 
9o  far'd  Ibe  ore,  while  from  his  month  be  shod 
A  tide,  that  dyes  the  ocean  still  with  red ; 
TaihM  by  his  uil  with  many  a  sounding  bjow. 
The  partimc  sea  reveals  th'  abyss  below : 
Kov  dasb'd  aloft  the  briny  waves  are  thrown. 
Pollute  the  dav,  and  blot  tbe  golden  Sun. 
Tbe  neighbiMiring  forests,  and  the  mountains  boor, 
The  wiodinjT  rocks  rebellow  to  tbe  roar. 
XoQs'd  at  the  tumult,  from  his  pearly  bed. 
Old  Proteus  o'er  the  water  rais'd  his  heail :       S80 
Sqoq  as  his  eyes  beheld  so  stmnsre  a  fight 
Between  the  noonster  and  the  Christian  knight. 
He  left  his  flock  and  ur^^d  his  fearful  flight. 
E'en  Neptune  oo  his  car  (such  terroor  Spread) 
With  dolphios  reined  to  ^hiopia  fled, 
loo,  whose  breast  her  Melicerta  beaw ; 
llie  sea-green  nsters,  with  dishe\^l'd  hairs ; 
Glaucns  and  Triton  ;  all  the  «-at«ry  train, 
fn  diverse  parts,  fly  scattered  o W  the  main. 
Anglaate's  vrarrior  miw,  the  conflict  o*er,  290 

Had  drawn  the  dreadful  monster  to  the  shore  ; 
Which  scarce  he  reavh'd,  when  spent  with  toil, 

and  spread 
Along  tbe  saod,  bis  shapeless  bulk  lay  dead. 
Soon  swanniog  o'er  tbe  coast  the  island  crew 
Came  hastening  duwn  the  wondrous  sight  to  view ; 
And  loudly  cried,  that  mighty  Proteus'  rage 
Would  once  again  his  savage  herds  engage 
To  waste  the  land,  unless  with  humble  prayer 
They  moT'd  tbe  god,  themselves  and  race  to  spare; 
And,  as  an  offering  far  his  monster  slain,  3(K) 

They  wlieini*d  th*  ofllendiog  champion  in  the  main. 
As  spreads  from  torch  to  torch  th'  increasing  light 
TillaH  tbe  region  with  the  blaze  is  bright; 
So  through  the  madding  vulgar  swiftly  ran 
Tbe  fierce  contagion,  csught  ftx>m  man  to  man. 
One  takes  a  sling,  a  bow  another  takes ; 
This  draws  a  sword,  and  that  a  ja^^elin  shakes. 
They  shout*  they  run,  they  cumber  all  the  strand, 
And  close  him  far  and  near  on  every  liand. 
Tbe  generous  Paladin  stnprisM  beheld  310 

Th'  ungrateful  throng  with  hostile  thoughts  im- 

pell*d: 
Instead  of  meethig  fame  and  high  regard. 
He  sees  them  thus  his  valiant  deeds  reward. 
But  as  a  bear,  for  pnblic  pastime  bred, 
Iq  Russia  or  in  Lithuania  led. 
Contemns  the  jrelpiog  cur;  with  like  disdain 
Orlando  near  beholds  the  oastard  train, 
Axainit  him  leaguM,  with  stupid  anger  wieM 
Their  idle  weapons  to  dispute  the  field.   , 
Soon  Dorhidana  from  the  sheath  he  drew,         920 
And  midst  his  foes  with  noble  fury  flew, 
Wbobo|t*d  wHh  ease  t*  oppress  a  single  knightj-. 
Kor  fenc'd  with  shield,  nor  cas'd  in  armour  bright. 
They  little  deemed  his  skin  ftom  head  to  heel. 
Like  adnsaat,  ooold  no  impiesskm  feel : 
But  while  himself  secure  unsrounded  stood. 
Ha  dy*d  bit  weapon  in  th'  aanitants*  bloud. 
Atten  fltrea  sti«kcs»  beneath  his  conquering  band 
Fall  tbtfty  fell,  and  soon  he  clear*d  the  strand. 
White  thus  tb*  unequal  strife  the  knight  main- 
lnin*d,  930 

'it t.ioepa  lh«  fetal  island  fntn'd. 


And  disembark'd  where  none  to  oppose  they  view*d| 
A  dreadful  slaughter  through  the  land  ensu'd ; 
Justice  their  plea  to  veil  the  soldier's  rage. 
All  pity  lust,  they  spar'd  nor  mx  uor  age ! 
The  wretched  natives  here  were  seen  but  few. 
And  these  nor  discipline  nor  order  knew  : 
Their  goods  were  ptllagM  by  tbe  Irish  train. 
The  houses  set  on  fire,  tbe  people  slain : 
llie  walls  were  nusM,  and  scaroe  remained  behind 
A  man  alive  cif  this  devoted  kiud.  341 

Orlando  hastens  now  the;  dame  to  free. 
Prepared  for  death  beside  the  roaring  sea : 
Near  and  more  near  he  draws,  ami  thinks  he  spiog 
Features  bnt  late  familiar  to  his  eyen ; 
Lo !  imag'd  to  his  thought  Olympiads  feoe. 
She,  nioKt  unhappy  of  the  female  race 
Rv  man  bi'lray^d-^lympia  bom  to  prove 
The  wiM»  and  cban;;es  of  un.!?rateful  love. 
'T  was  her,  whom  fortune  gave  the  pirate  band  350 
Their  lovely  victim  on  Ebuda*8  strand. 
Full  well  the  damsel  knew  th*  approaching  knight. 
But  from  his  look  she  tum'd  her  bsthftil  sight ; 
CunfusM  and  mu^c  she  hung  her  drooping  head. 
While  burning  blushes  on  her  cheeks  were  spread* 

The  warrior  then  inquired  what  envious  power 
Had  M  her  step  to  that  inhuman  shore. 
From  where  he  left  her  crownM  with  joy  and  peace. 
Partaking  with  her  consort  every  bliss  f 
*'  Alas !  1  know  not,**  she  bt^an  to  say,  36(1 

"  If  for  my  life  I  grateful  thanks  should  pay. 
Or  rather  mourn  the  day  again  mt:Bt  ckwe. 
And  not  behold  a  period  to  my  woes : 
.My  grateful  thauks  for  these  poor  limbs  I  owe, 
Sav'd  from  the  jaws  of  my  unnatural  foe : 
But  little  I  rejoice  that  still  1  live,  ,  * 

Since  death  ak>ne  to  me  can  comfort  give. 
Then  let  thy  ha'^d,  in  pity  to  my  grief. 
With  welcome  death  alibrd  the  sole  relief.'' 
She  said  ;  and  subbing  lUcp,  her  sorrows  spoke. 
How  her  false  lord  bis  faith  and  honour  broke,  37f 
To  leave  her  sleeping  on  the  dnert  »hore, 
Whence  to  the  ship  their  prey  the  pirates  bore. 
While  this  she  told,  she  turned,  and  blushing  showed 
A  form  like  l>ian,  pictur*d  in  the  flood 
YTith  naked  beauties,  when  incens'd  she  thre# 
On  rayh  Actason's  brows  the  sprinkling  dew* 

Orlando,  pacing  on  the  shelly  strand, 
A«  aits  hii  ship  to  anchor  near  the  land ;  379 

That  thence  with  vestures   he  may  clothe  tha 

dame: 
While  this  his  thought  empk>y*d,  Oberto  came  >V 
Hibernia's  king,  who  heard,  the  monster  slain 
There  lay  extended  by  the  dashing  main ) 
I'hat,  swimming  thro*  the  seas,  a  knight  unknown 
Had  in  his  jaws  a  ponderous  anchor  thruivn. 
And  drawn  him  to  the  beach,  as  barks,  secured 
With  twisted  cables,  on  the  ground  are  moor'd. 

Now  tow'rds  the  shore,  to  learn  the  truth,  in  hastn 
Oberto  came;  meanwhile  the  land  to  waste. 
His  soldiers,  nnrcstrain*d,  their  rage  employed,  390 
And  towns  and  men  with  fire  and  sword  destroyed. 
Soon  as  th*  Hibernian  king  Orlando  viewed, 
(Tho'  drepoh'd  with  water  and  deformed  with  blood. 
With  blood  which  from  the  mooater*a  throat  be  drew) 
By  every  lodk  the  Paladin  be  knew. 


^*  Oberto,  king  of  IivlanA,  mentirned  in  th« 
ninth  book  to  hare  collected  a  force  to  invade  the 
island  of  £buda« 
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When  first  the  deed  he  heard,  his  noble  miad 
llie  glorious  author  from  the  deed  divin'd. 
Him  well  he  krtew»  with  him  in  Gallia  bred, 
At  Charles*  high  court  his  inftint  years  were  led, 
Which  late  he  left  to  seek  his  native  land,        400 
(Hi»  father  dead)  the  sceptre  to  cc  mmand. 
Oft  had  he  seen  the  knight,  and  oft  lirfore 
With  him  in  cqpverse  past  the  social  hour. 

His  helmet  rais'd,  he  ran  with  eager  pace 
To  bold  Orlando  in  a  warm  embrace; 
Nor  less  Orlando  felt,  the  king  to  view, 
And  round  his  neck  his  friendly  arms  he  threw. 
Orlando  to  Oberto  then  displayed 
ITie  cnjel  sufierings  of  the  fair  betray *d ; 
From  fahe  Bireno  doomed  her  wrongs  to  mourn,  4 1 0 
From  whom  she  least  'descrr'd  snch  base  return. 
What  proofs  Bireno  of  her  love  could  boast ; 
For  him  her  kindred  slain,  her  country  loit ; 
For  him  prepared  her  dearest  life  to  yield  : 
All  this  he  knew,  and  part  himself  belicld. 

While  thus  he  speaks,  the  gushing  sorrows  rise, 
And  trickle  from  the  fair  one's  weeping  eyes  : 
Like  Tcmal  skies  her  lovely  visage  sbow*d, 
When,  gentle  showers  descending  from  a  cloud,  419 
Frequent  and  soft^  the  Sun  with  cheering  gleams 
J)art»through  the  watery  veil  his  trembling  beams : 
As  then  in  foliage  wet  with  glistening  dews. 
Sweet  Philomel  her  plaintive  note  renews  j 
So  Cupid  in  ber  grief  reviv'd  appears, 
And  bathes  his  plumage  in  her  pearly  tears. 
His  golden  shaft  he  kindles  in  the  flame, 
That  from  her  piercing  eyes  like  lightning  came, 
And  tempers  in  the  crystal  stream  that  flows 
Between  the  lily  fair  and  blushing  rose. 
His  arrow  now  prepared,  the  bow  he  bends,       490 
And  at  th'  unguarded  youth  bis  weapon  sends; 
For  whose  defence  no  arms  could  here  avail, 
Kor  plated  shield,  nor  double  coat  of  mail: 
While  rapt  in  gaze  he  stands,  he  feels  the  dart. 
He  knows  not  how,  infixM  within  his  heart. 

OIym]>ia's  form  was  such  as  few  can  find, 
For  eVery  part  was  perfect  in  its  kind. 
Her  eyes,  her  cheeks,  her  lips,  her  nose,  her  hair, 
Her  shoulders,  neck,  beyond  description  fair. 
Her  skin  as  ivory  smooth,  and  white  as  snows,  440 
Which. yet  unsully'd  winter's  bosom  shows' 
Her  lovely  breasts  with  frequent  heavlngs  seem 
As  in  the  rustic  vase  the  trembling  cream 
When  gently  moy'd :  the  beautcovs  space  between, 
Like  that,  where  frost  has  silvcr'd  o'er  the  green. 
Which  some  fisir  vale  discloses  to  divide 
Two  little  hHls  that  rise  on  either  side  : 
Her  limbs,  so  truly  shap'd,  might  justly  claim 
The  skill  of  Phidias,  or  a  greater  name. 
Had  she  been  present  in  th*  Idean  grove,  450 

And  seen  by  Paris,  thpogh  the  queen  of  love 
From  either  goddei»  beauty's  triumph  held. 
Her  charms  had  scarce  Olympiads  charms  excell'd : 
Nor  had  he  sought  perhaps  the  Spartan  lauds. 
In  breach  of  sacred  hospitable  bands ; 
But  thus  declar*d, — "  Yon  f;iir  one  Jet  me  gain. 
And  Helen  with  her  consort  still  remani." 
Or  had  she  in  Crotona's  town  been  found, 
Whea  Zenzis  gather'd  all  the  beauties  round. 
Culling  each  gcaoe  from  ineny  a  naked  dame,   460 
For  Juno's  fane  a  faultless  shape  to  fraqie : 
She  for  his  model  had  alone  sufficed, 
Since  all  perfection  was  Ih  her  compris'd. 
What  heart  will  think  Bireno  e'er  coidd  view 
UiT  charms  unveii'd,  or  half  his  hlcs&ing  kue^ ; 


So  far  to  steel  his  unrelentiitg  tfkifl^, 
And  leave  her  in  that  desert  ide  behind  ^ 
Oberto,  fir'd  with  love,  no  more  suppressed 
Tlie  passion  struggling  in  his  amorous  breast 
He  bade  th'  afflicted  ^ir  no  longer  moom,       47f 
But  hope  her  sorrow  soon  to  joy  might  tarn; 
With  vows  V  attend  ber  stepa  to  Holland's  sbore^ 
And  there  replace  her  in  the  sovereign  po«er  ;^ 
Nor  cease  till  in  her. treacherous  spouse  he  gain'd 
A  just  revenge  for  all  her  wrongs  sustauu'd. 

And  now  he  sends  farr  female  robes  to  find ; 
Nor  lon;r  they  sqnght  for  robes  of  various  kind. 
Since  every  day  the  vestment  there  was  stor*d 
Of  some  lost  virgin  by  the  ore  devour*d. 
From  these  the  king  Olympiads  limbs  attir'd,    489 
But  could  not  clothe  her  as  his  soul  desir*d  ; 
Vor  should  the  choicest  silks  from  fiir  be  brooghty 
With  every  cost  of  art  and  genius  wrought. 
Should  e'en  Minerva  all  her  skill  uafold. 
And  Lemnos'  god  supply  the  purest  gold  ; 
Yet  to  th'  enamour'd  prince 't  would  scarce  appear 
A  covering  wovthy  for  the  dame  to  wear. 

With  secret  joy  Orlando  saw  oonfest 
Th*  increasing  passion  in  Oberto^s  breast ; 
For  hence  he  knew  the  monarch  woald  be  led  490 
T*  avenge  her  wrongs  on  fiilse  Bireno's  bead ; 
That  thus,  himself,  reteas'd  from  further  sUy. 
No  longer  need  his  amorous  search  delay ; 
Who  came  not  thither  in  her  canse  to  prove 
His  prowess,  but  from  death  to  save  bis  love; 
•  Whom  vainly  there  he  sought,  nor  yet  coold  tdlf 
If  thither  brought,  or  what  the  fiiir  befell : 
For,  slaughtered  by  the  foe's  destroying  hand. 
Not  one  survived  of  all  Ebuda's  band. 

Next  mom  the  king,  the  dame,  and  friemMy  ctem^ 
Kmbarking,  from  the  drnel  port  withdrew  :       501 
With  these  Orlando  to  Hibemia  went. 
Who  thence  to  France  his  speedy  voyage  meant. 
Scarce  on  the  island  he  remain'd  a  day  ; 
Not  all  their  friendly  prayers  could  bribe  his  5tay  r 
Cupid,  the  wandering  lover's  constant  guide. 
No  longer  there  permits  him  to  reside; 
But  ore  be  went,  he  to  Oberto-'s  care 
Tlie  cause  intrusted  of  the  injur'd  fair: 
The  king,  already  by  her  quarrel  fir'd,  510 

In  zeal  exceeded  what  the  earl  requirM : 
A  league  with  England  and  with  Scotland  made; 
He  rais'd  a  force  the  traitor  to  invade. 
Drove  him,  an  outcast,  from  the  Belgic  shore. 
And  next  in  Friza  ruin'd  all  his  power: 
He  rousM  his  native  Zealand  to  rebel. 
Nor  ceas'd,  till  in  the  war  Bireno  fell : 
He  fell ;  yet  scarce  his  wretched  life  could  prove 
A  forfeit  equal  to  his  breach  of  love.  520 

Olympia  soon  Oberto's  bride  is  seen, 
'A  countess  late,  and  now  a  powerful  queen  ^>* 

.But  let  us  to  Orlaudo  turn  the  strain; 
Who  sailing  night  and  day  divides  the  main» 
Till  in  the  port  again  his  vessel  rides. 
The  port  from  which  he  first  had  plough'd  the  tide^- 
He  leaps  oa  shore,  and  Brigliodoro  takes. 
All  arm'd  he  mounts,  and  wind  and  sea  fors^kesu 

Ere  winter's  months  in  due  succession  roll'd. 
Full  many  an  action  worthy  to  be  told, 
Tlie  knight  achiev'd,  but  blame  not  here  the  hard^ 
If  worth  conceal'd  should  pass  without  regard :  53t 


'.>  7  he  poet  speaks  no  more  of  Obecto   aoj 
Olympia  ii»  the  courM  of  this  work,  « 
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fw  readier  was  the  Paladin  to  court 
FrofD  deeds  tme  glory,  than  those  deeds  report ; 
And  never  yet,  without  some  witness  near. 
His  great  exploits  had  reach'd  tlie  general  ear. 

But  when  the  Sim  with  circling  course  attained 
The  prudent  beast  that  Pbryxus  once  sustained'* 
Through  narrow  seas,  and  to  our  .joyous  sphere 
His  boms  diffus'd  renew'd  the  laughing  year; 
When  gentle  Zephyrus  with  genial  wing  '  540 

KetuniM  to  lead  again  the  blossom'd  Spring ; 
Then,  with  the  rising  flowers  and  budding  green, 
Oriando's  matchless  fame  again  was  seen. 

On  bill,  on  plain,  on  champaign,  field  and  shore, 
A  tedious  tract  of  land  he  journeys  o'er : 
When  entering  now  a  forest's  gloomy  shade, 
Diftressful  cries  his  startled  eata  invade : 
Ije  grasps  his  sword,  he  spurs  his  fiery  steed. 
And  to  the  sound  impels  his  eager  speed. 

But  till  some  future  time  1  here  suspend      650 
The  cause  to  tell,  if  you  the  tale  attend. 


BOOK  XIL 

THE  ARGUMENT. 

Orlaodo,  deceived  by  the  likeness  of  Angelica,  is 
drawn  to  the  enchanted  castle  of  Atlantes.  An- 
gelica arives  at  the  same  place,  where  she  finds 
Orlando,  Sacripant,  Ferrau,  Gradasso,  and  many 
other  knights.  By  the  virtue  of  her  ring  she 
delivers  Orlando,  Sacripant,  and  Ferrau,  from 
the  power  of  the  magician.  Battle  between 
Orlando  and  Ferrau.  Angelica  leaves  the  com- 
batants, and  Sacripant  departs  in  search  of  her. 
The  battle  being  stopped  between  Orlando  and 
Ferrau,  they  separate.  Orlando  meets  two  bands 
of  Pagans,  which  he  defeat :  he  then  continues 
bis  pursuit  of  Angelica,  and  finds  a  damsel  de» 
tainM  in  a  cave  of  outlaws. 

Wheb  Ceres  from  maternal  Ida  flel^, 

And  swiftly  to  th»  accustomed  vale  withdrew, 

Vbere  thunder-struck  Enceladus  remains. 

Who  burning  .£tna  on  his  limbs  sustains, 

And  there  no  more  her  Proserpine  beheld, 

SequesterM  late  in  Enna's  flowery  field, 

^Ith  grief  she  rav'd^  and,  frantic  with  despair, 

Her  bosom  beat,  and  tore  her  golden  hair : 

Tvo  pines  she  lighted  then  at  Vulcan^s  fire. 

And  bade  the  kindled  torches  neVr  expire  :  10 

These,  seated  in  her  car,  the  goddess  took, 

(Two  scaly  dragons  harnessed  to  her  yoke) 

Then  search'd  the  fields,  the  mountains,  plains, 

and  woods. 
The  vales,  the  streams,  the  torrents  and  the  floods; 
7111  having  circled  earth  and  ocean  round, 
She  sunk  beneath,  and  reached  the  Stygian  sound. 

■  "  The  fable  relates  that  Phryxus  and  Helle  his 
sister  flying  to  escape  the  persecutions  of  their 
*tep-dame,  by  the  advice  of  Jimo  mounted  upon  a 
wn,  the  fleece  of  which  was  gold,  and  attempted 
to  crosi  a  narrow  arm  of  the  sea.  Helle  fell  into 
the  water,  which  was  afterwards  called  the  Belles- 
pMit;  but  Phryxus  arrived  safe  at  the  court  of 
-Eates  king  of  the  Colchians,  and  there,  in  grati- 
tude for  his^safety,  sacrificed  the  ram,  which  was 
placed  among  the  signs  of  the  zodiac.  The  golden 
tocce  remained  in  possession  of  ^t«i,  and  was 
afterwards  won  by  JasoQfl 


If  good  Orlando  power  in  love  could  claim 
But  equal  to  the  Eleusinian  dame'. 
No  region  would  escape  his  piercing  sights 
Nor  lands,  nor  seas,.nor  shade  of  endless  nightT  20 
But  since  forbid  to  guide  thro'  viewless  air 
His  flying  snakes;  with  unremitting  care. 
As  far  as  man  could  seek,  he  sought  the  fiur. 
France  has  he  search'd ;  and  next,  with  ceaseless. 
Would  range  the  German  and  Italian  soil ;      [toil, 
The  new  and  old  Castile  he  means  t'  explore. 
Then  cross  the  Spanish  main  to  Libya's  shore. 
Such  thoughts  revolving  in  his  anxious  breast. 
He  seem/d  to  bear  the  cries  of  one  distressed : 
He  spnrr'd  hi5  steed,  and  soon  before  him  spy'd  30 
A  knight  upon  a  strong-limb'd  coorser  ride  ; 
Who  bore  by  force  acmss  his  saddle-bow, 
A  female  form  with  every  mark  of  woe  : 
She  struggled  in  his  arms,  she  wept,  she  pny'd. 
And  calPd  Anglante's  Valiant  prince  to  aid. 
Now  on  the  dame  Orlando  bent  hb  view. 
And  well  the  features  of  her  face  be  knew : 
At  least  it  seem'd  Angelica  the  fair. 
Whom  long  he  sought  with  unavailing  care* 

When  be,  in  semblance  of  a  maid  distress'd,  4^. 
Beheld  her  image  that  bis  soul  possessed 
Thus  borne  away, — ^fire  flashing  from  his  eyes. 
He  call'd  the  knight  with  loud  and  threatening  cries  1 
He  calPd  aloud,  and,  thundering  on  his  steed, 
Let  loose  the  reins  to  Brigliadoro's  speed. 
The  felon  nought  reply'd,  nor  deign'd  to  stay» 
But  ail  intent  upon  his  lovely  prey, 
'ilirough  tbe  thick  forest  held  so  swift  a  paoe^ 
The  wind  had  lagged  behfaid  him  in  the  race. 
Thus  flying,  one  pursuing,  one  pursued,  50 

While  shrill  complait^ngs  echo'd  thro'  the  wood. 
They  reached  a  ."«ead,  where  in  the  midst  appear*d 
A  stately  pile,  With  various  marble  rear'd. 
Here  passM  the  stranger  through  the  golden  door. 
Who  in  his  arms  the  seeming  virgin  bore. 
And  soon  the  entrance  Brigliadoro  gain'd. 
That  fierce  Orlando  on  bis  back  sustained  : 
Orlando,  entering,  cast  his  eyes  around. 
And  neither  knight  nor  damsel  more  was  found. 

With  fury  fir'd,  alighting  from  his  steed,         6# 
He  rushes  thro'  the  dome  with  restless  speed  : 
Now  here,  now  there,  his  step  impatient  bends. 
Till,  all  below  explored,  the  earl  ascends 
The  winding  stairs,  and  round  with  equal-pain. 
Each  gallery,  hall,  and  chamber  views  in  vaiii 
Of  silk  and  gold  be  sees  each  costly  bed, 
Rich  fi|^ur'd  hangings  o'er  the  walls  are  spread. 
And,  for  the  floor,  the  feet  on  tap'stry  tread. 
Above,  below,  unweary'd  seeks  the  knight. 
Yet  finds  not  what  alone  can  glad  his  sight,        70 
Nor  sees  Angelica,  nor  him  espies 
Who  snatched  her  beauties  from  his  longing  eyes. 

While  thus  intent  he  rov'd  the  palace  roiind, 
Fen-an  ^  and  king  Gradasso  >  here  he  found ; 

«  The  ancient  poets  often  gave  titles  to  their  dei- 
ties,  derived  from  the  severa^laces  where  they  wer« 
worshipped.  Ceres  is  here  called  the  Eleusinian 
dame,  because  in  Eleusis,  a  city  of  the  Athenians* 
her  name  was  held  in  great  veneration. 

■  We  have  not  heard  of  this  knight  sinoe  book  i 
ver.  223,  where  he  sees  the  ghost  of  Argalia, 

3  Gradasso  was  last  mentioned  as  one  of  th* 
prisoners  in  Atlantes'  castle,  delivered  by  Bnid%^ 
■umti  b«ok  iv.  ver.  283. 
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King  SacripanU  and  Brandimart  he  view'd, 
With  various  warriors,  who  like  him  pursued 
A  fruitless  search^  and  of  the  vrongs  complatn'd 
Tliey  from  the  master  of  the  dome  sustained  ; 
Who  still,  himself  unseen,  their  sight  abus*d. 
Whom  each  of  some  discourteous  theft  accused.  80 
One  for  his  courser  stol'n  with  anger  buniM  3 
Another  for  bis  ravish'd  mistress  mourh*d  : 
From  \tirious  causes  others  there  remainM ; 
And  many  knights  were  weeks  and  months  detained. 

Still  seitrch'd  Orlando  round }  and  oft  he  cryM  : 
**  My  cares,  perchance,  are  all  in  vain  apply'd 
For  him  who  by  some  secret  gate  withdrew, 
And,  distant  now,  defies  me  to  pursue 
The  virgin  fair." — Debating  thus,  with  speed 
He  left  the  dome,  and  traversed  o*er  the  mead,   90 
Still  gazing  round  with  downcast  look  to  trace 
What  tracks  of  feet  had  lately  marked  the  place. 

A  voice  he  beard,  that  caird  Orlando's  name ; 
He  lookM,  and  thought  he  view*d  bis  much-lov'd 
dame;  [changed 

lliat  much-lov'd  dame,  whose  beauty's  power  so 
His  manly  heart,  and  every  thought  estranged, 
lligh  at  a  window  stood  the  seeming  maid. 
And  thus,  in  moving  words,  implor'd  bis  aid : 
"  Ah  !  help  ! — I  give  to  thy  protecting  care 
My  honour,  dearer  than  the  vital  air !  100 

Shall  this  vile  ravisber  his  will  pursue 
UnpunishM,  in  my  dear  Orlando's  view  ? 
Ah  !  rather  let  thy  sword  prevent  my  shame. 
And  save  by  timely  death  my  virgin  iame.'> 

I'hese  words  repeated  oft  in  mournful  strain, 
Impeird  the  knight  with  frequent  steps  again 
T  explore  the  dome,  by  turns  with  anger  fir'd, 
By  turns  with  vain,  yet  p]ea«jng  hope  inspired. 
AiMNi  be  stt)pp*d,  anon  he  seem'd  *^  hear 
The  well-known  accents  breaking  ofi  his  ear.      1 1 0 
While  thus  he  li^te<n*d,  though  th'  imploring  dame 
Appeared  not  ikr  his  needfttl  aid  to  claim, 
He  knew  not  whence  the  sounds  di»tressful  came. 

But  turn  we  to  Rogero  j  who  pursu'd 
The  maid  and  giant  through  the  shady  wood ; 
Whence  to  a  spacious  mead  his  course  he  bore, 
(The  place  to  which  Orlando  came  before) 
Within  the  gate  the  towVing  giant  pass'd. 
Him  oloae  behind  Rogero  pressed  as  fa^t ; 
The  portal  entering  (wondrous  to  the  knight)    120 
The  maid  and  giant  vanished  from  his  sight. 
In  every  part  he  sought  with  fruitless  care, 
And  much  be  marvelPd  how  his  foe  could  bear 
So  sudden  ftom  his  view  the  captive  fair. 
Through  chambers,  halls,  and  ftir  salowis  he  went, 
Then  searched  beneath  the  winding  sUirs'  ascent ; 
At  length  he  turn*d  him  to  the  neighbouriug  wood, 
In  hope— but  soon  a  voice  his  steps  pursued ; 
AA«oice,  that  late  Anglantes'  knight  appallM, 
And  now  Rogero  to  the  dome  recall'd.  1 30 

The  form  and  speech  illusive  that  deceived    * 
Orhindo,  for  Angelica  believ'd, 
To  .good  Rogero  seem'd  the  Dardan  dame, 
WhoM  virgin  charms  bis  amorous  heart  inflame. 

This  strange  device,  the  like  unknown  before, 
By  old  Atlantes  of  Carena*s  knre 
Was  fVam»d,  to  Iceep  Rogero  safe  from  war, 
Till  past  the  influence  of  his  evil  star 


4  The  last  we  heard  of  this  knight  was  when  he 
w^s  left  by  Angelica,  after  theu:  duel  for  Angelica, 
hwk  ii.  y^r.  13(b 


That  menac'd  early  death :  Atlantes'  power 
For  this  had  raisM  the  steel-embattled  tower ;   I4t 
For  this  had  try'd  Alcina's  guileful  chain. 
In  love  the  youtiiftil  champion  to  detain. 
Not  him  alone,  but  all  whose  martial  fame  [name. 
For  valorous  deeds  had  spread  thro'  Fiance  their 
Atlantes' here  oonfin'd  fan  magic  thrall,  \h\\ ; 

Lest  by  their  bands  9  the  much-lov'd  youth  should 
And  all  provisions  due  prepar'd  so  well. 
That  knight  and  dames  might  4iere  with  pleasure 
dwell. 

Now  to  Angelica  the  tale  we  bend, 
WhoM  finger  wore  the  ring  that  could  defend   150 
From  deepest  spells,  that  in  her  mouth  convey'd 
Conceal'd  her  person  like  a  viewless  shade. 
The  virgin  in  the  cave  her  limbs  attir*d, 
And  found  such  food  as  nature's  wants  required: 
A  mare  she  singled  finom  the  grazing  train, 
Resolv'd  to  view  her  native  seats  again. 
Fair  India's  retdms — and  gladly  Would  she  take 
King  Sacripant,  or  brave  Orlando  make 
Guide  of  her  way;  tho'  neither  knight  she  priz'd. 
But  both  their  amorous  suits  alike  despia'd.       IM 
Yet  bending  eastward  hei*  adventurous  course, 
By  towns  and  castles  girt  with  hostile  force, 
Some  g^iard  she  wish'd,  that  danger  could  defy. 
And  well  their  ^'alonr  might  her  want  supply ; 
Them  long  in  cities,  towns,  and  woods  she  sought, 
Till  chance  at  length  the  wandering  virgin  brought 
Where  Sacripant,  and  where  Orlando  bound 
By  fated  spells;  where  join'd  with  these  she  found 
Gradasso  stem,  Rogero  and  Ferrau, 
And  many  more  in  abject  state  she  saw.  1*7<) 

The  gate  she  fearless  pass'd,  to  none  reveaPdj 
E'en  from  Atlantes  by  her  ring  conceal'd. 
Orlando  here  and  Sacripant  she  view'd. 
Who  thro'  the  dome  their  fruitless  search  pursued. 
She  knew  Atlautes,  by  her  likeness  feign'd, 
Orlando  and  king  Sacripant  detain'd 
With  covert  wiles ;  of  these  she  long  revolv'd 
The  doubtful  choice,  and  scarce  at  length  resolv'd 
On  whom  tu  fix,  but  stood  in  deep  suspense. 
Between  Orlando  and  Circassia's  prince.  16^ 

Full  well  she  knew  Orlando's  dauntless  might 
Could  best  defend  her  in  the  day  of  fight ; 
But  knew  not  bow  hereafter  to  displace* 
A  lorer  thus  exalted  in  her  graoe» 


*  It  may  appear  very  extraordinarjr,  that  At- 
lantes should  bring  together  in  one  place  with 
Rogero  the  knights,  from  some  of  whom  he  feared 
the  prophecy  might  be  fulfilled  that  threatened  the 
young  warrior's  life:  the  commentators  have 
observed,  that  during  their  abode  in  this  enchant- 
ed dwelling,  the  knights  were  totally  unknown  to 
eaph  otiier,  and  that  consequently  Rogero  was  in 
no  danger  from  any  national  hostility ;  and  that 
every  person,  being  dhgaged  by  the  spell,  on  his 
own  particular  loss,  had  no  leisure  to  attend  te 
Rogero,  who  therefore  continues  perfectly  .safe : 
but  surely  it  is  difficult  to  understand  how  his 
safety  is  more  secured  by  this  device  of  Atlantes. 

*  it  appears  to  me  that  Angelica  was  not  meadl 
for  an  amiable  character,  but  is  rather  a  natural 
lively  picture  of,  and  covert  satire  00,  the  coquetry 
and  le\'tty  of  many  of  the  fair  sex;  and  I  believe 
every  reader  will  confess,  through  all  the  course 
of  the  adventures,  or  even  in  any  misfbrtunei 
which  befall  her,  that  she  narer  takes  hold  of  Ui% 
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}9fhai,  daaigetynt,  %he  meant  V  abrid|re  his  power, 

Or  send  him  back,  jrepulsM,  to  Gallia's  shore : 

fiat  lei  her  raise  Circassia  to  the  skies, 

Again  submissive  at  her  foot  he  lies. 

Should  she  command ;  and  hence  each  reason  irei|rh*d 

loelio'd  to  him  the  }oa|r  debating  maid ;  190 

Then  sadden  from  her  month  the  ring  she  took, 

And,  la !  the  mist  king  Sacripant  forsook; 

Bat  while  she  meant  from  Sacripant  to  draw 

Th'  obscuriog  veil,  Orlando  and  Ferrau 

She  near  him  yiew'd,  who  both  had  kng  explored 

The  magic  roof  for  her  t^ir  souls  ador'd. 

Around  the  princess  throng'd  th'  impatient  three, 
No  wans  deny'd  their  lov'd-one's  charms  to  see. 
T*o  warriors  oo  their  breast  the  cuirass  wore, 
AU  arai'd  in  proof,  their  heads  the  helmet  bore  i  20() 
Kor  night,  nor  day,  they  cast  aside  their  arms. 
Since  fint  they  reach'd  this  seat  of  magic  charms; 
Kor  seem*d,  by  use  inur'd.  their  limbs  to  feet 
The  weighty  pressure  of  encumbering  steel. 
The  third,  Ferrau,  in  radiant  mail  was  cas'd. 
But  o'er  his  brows  no  tempered  helmet  lac'd : 
All  belmeU  he  renounced,  till  that  be  gained 
Which  once  Orlando's  valorous  arm  obtained 
From  neat  Almontes ;  such  the  oath  he  took. 
When  for  Ar^^lia's  casque  be  searched  the  brook. 
Now  itood  Anglante>s  champion  at  his  side,       SI  1 
Nor  him  to  battle  yet  Fenrau  defy*d : 
For  neither  (soch  th'  illusions  of  the  place) 
Willie  there  detained,  could  in  his  mind  retrace 
The  least  resemblance  of  another's  face. 
Here  night  and  day  the  ponderous  mail  they  wore. 
And  constant  oo  their  arm  the  buckler  bore; 
In  stalls  at  hand  their  hanieas'd  couriers  stood, 
9y  plenteous  cribs  surcharg'd  with  generous  food. 

N't  longer  could  Atlantes'  baffled  power         220 
Detain  the  champions  captive  in  his  tower ; 
Who,  lightly  leaping  on  their  steeds,  withdrew 
In  baste,  the  n»y  damsel  to  pursue*. 
The  black-ey'd  virgin,  bright  with  golden  hair, 
\VTio  now  to  flight  impell'd  her  gentle  mare  : 
Bispleas'd  the  knights  she  view'd,  nor  wi^h'd  to 

pfove 
At  once  three  rivai-suiton  for  her  love. 
When  these  so  for  were  led,  she  fear'd  no  more 
Th'  enchanter's  arts  could  work  their  baleful  power; 
The  ring,  in  danger  ever  prov'd  her  shield,       230 
The  foir.betwcen  her  ruby  lips  conceal'd; 
That  done,  she  v-anish'd  from  their  longing  sight. 
And  mute  with  wonder  left  each  gazing  knight. 

The  wayward  damsel  who  so  late  design'd 
Orlando  or  king  Sacripant  to  find. 
Now,  sodden  chang'd,  far  other  thoughts  pursuM, 
And  both  tlie  chiefo  alike  disdainful  view'd, 
R«olv'd  to  neither's  arm  that  aid  to  owe. 
Which,  in  their  stead,  her  ring  might  well  bestow. 
Meantime  the  lovers,  who  deluded  stood,  240 

Qn  either  side  amid  the  gloomy  wood, 
Alternate  gaz*d  :  like  bounds  that  loje  the  tfaoe 
Of  bare  or  fox,  which  k»g  they  held  in  chase, 
HerKlf  invbible,  the  scornful  maid 
Tbcir  baffled  plight  with  secret  smiles  sarvey'd. 
One  only  path  amid  the  forest  led, 
j^  seem'd  to  point  the  way  by  which  she  fled. 
Orlando  and  Ferrau  with  eager  speed 
^  search  punu'd,  and  Sacripant  his  iteed 

>»Mt  like  Bradamant,  Flordelts,  Isabella,  and 
«hers,  eridendy  drawn  by  the  poet  for  models  of 
female  ewdknce. 


As  swiftly  spurr'd,  while  left  behind,  the  dame  250 
Her  bridle  cbeck'd,  and  softly  pacing  came. 

But,  branchiiig  now  in  tangled  brakes,  was  lost 
Tbe  winding  way,  that  through  the  woodland  crost : 
With  heedful  eyes  the  champions  sought  around 
What  track  of  horMs'  feet  had  mark'd  the  ground : 
Ferrau,  of  kings  the  proudest  midst  the  proud, 
Thus,  turning  tow'rds  the  two^  exclaim'd  aloud :   ' 
<*  Say— whither  would  ye  go?— your  course  refrain-^ 
Unless  you  breathless  mean  to  press  the  plain. 
Think  not  in  love  a  rival  will  I  view,  269 

Or  let  another  her  1  love  pursue." 
Then  to  Orcassia's  king  Orlando  spoke: 
'*  Who  dares  our  wrath  nnpunish'd  thus  provoke^ 
Must  deem  us,  sure,  a  vile  and  abject  pair. 
More  fit  the  disUff  than  the  hince  to  bear. 
Thou  wretch !"  indignant,  to  Ferrau  he  said, 
"  But  that  I  view  no  hdm  defends  thy  head, 
This  arm  should  teach  thee  to  repent  the  wrvng. 
And  curse  th'  ungovem'd  license  of  thy  tongue." 

To  whom  the  Pagan — "  Lo  !  I  stand  prepar'd. 
Nor  think  my  head  defonoaless  I  regard :  271 

Tho'  he^  without  a  helm,  I  trust  foil  well 
This  hand  your  force  united  can  repell." 
Then  thus  Orlando  Sacripant  addreas'd  i 
"  Lend  him  awhile  your  helm  at  my  request, 
Till  with  this  weapon  I  chastise  in  fight 
Th'  unequali'd  folly  of  yon  boasting  knight"  [cry Mf 
''Great  were  my  weakness  then,"  the  monarch 
"  But  if  thou  seek'st  to  have  his  wants  supply'd. 
Thy  own  bestow — nor  deem  me  less  prepar'd     280  ■ 
Than  thou,  to  give  a  fool  Itis  just  reward." 
Ferrau  rejoin'd — "  Insensate  both !  for  know 
Did  }  a  helmet  seek  to  meet  the  foe, 
OTourselves  had  prov'd  my  prowess  to  your  coflt. 
And  each  bad  iiow  bis  casque  in  combat  lost 
Bare-headed  thtw,  and  bound  by  solemn  vows. 
Learn,  never  covering  must  surround  my  browi 
But  what  Orlando  wears,  the  glorious  pri2;e 
I  seek  to  gain." — With  smiles  the  earl  replies : 
<*  Wilt  thou  secure,  with  head  defenceless  dare  299 
Afwill  the  Paladin  in  equal  war. 
To  win  from  him  such  honour  as  he  won 
In  Aspramont  from  Agolantes'  son  } 
I  rather  deem  his  near  approach  would  make 
Prom  head  to  foot  thy  frame  with  terrour  shake |. 
Make  thee  the  helmet's  boasted  claim  foiigo. 
To  yield  thyself  and  weapons  to  the  foe." 

To  whom  the  Spanish  boaster  thus  reply'd : 
'*  Full  oft  this  arm  Oriando's  force  has  try'd  ; 
When  I  at  pleasure,  not  his  helm  alone,  300 

But  all  his  armour  might  have  made  my  own; 
Then  little  priz'd, — though  now  I  seek  to  gain 
The  tempered  helm,  and  trust  shall  soon  obtain.'* 
His  patience  lost,  enrag'd  Orlando  crips: 
**  Thou  infidel!  artificer  of  lies ! 
When  was  the  time,  and  where  the  fatal  ground 
On  which  thy  arms  o'er  mine  th'  advantage  found  ? 
Behold  that  champion,  little  thought  so  near. 
Behold  in  me  the  Paladin  is  here  ! — 
Prove  if  thy  force  can  make  this  helmet  thine,  310 
Or  this  right  hand  thy  shield  and  armour  mine  ; 
Nor  seek  I  any  vantage?." — ^Thut  he  said. 
And  swift  the  casque  unlacing  from  his  bead. 

7  Both  the  poet  and  Orlando,  and  lik€fwisa  Fer- 
rau before,  ver.  27?,  seem  to  have  forgot  tbe  eo^r 
cbantment,  by  which  each  knight  was  incapable  of 
being  wounded.  But  one  general  observation  wiir 
serve  for  all  these  circumstances,  whenever,  they 
occur;  they  are  such  slip^  as  will  be  found  in  every 


Digitized  by 


Google 


108 


BOOLE'S  TtlANSLATION 


He  hang  it  on  a  tree  iii  open  View, 
And  Durindana  from  the  scabbard  drev. 
Ko  less  F^rntu  was  seen  his  sword  to  wield. 
While  o*6r  his  head  he  raisM  the  fencing  shield : 
They  rein  their  steeds,  they  strike,  they  ward  by 
Their  fury  kindles  as  the  combat  burns.       [tarns ; 
Where  best  their  fbfce  can  plate  or  joint  invade,  320 
They  speed  the  thrust  or  whirl  the  beamy  blade. 
Not  all  the  world  a  fearless  knight  can  show 
Like  each  of  these  to  meet  a  fearless  foe: 
for  courage  both,  for  prowess  both  reoowa'd, 
And  both  alike  incapable  of  wound. 
Oft  have  you  heard,  my  lord,  that  magic  art 
Secui'd  Ferrau  in  every  vital  part, 
Save  that  alone,  which  firfft  the  nurture  gives 
Whilst  in  the  womb  the  helpless  infant  lives. 
Kot  less  Anglante*s  knight ',  by  potent  charm,  350 
Was  kept  in  combat  safe  from  every  harm 
Of  weapon's  edge;  while  pervious  to  the  steel 
His  feet,  beneath,  the  piercing  wound  could  feel : 
B'lt  each  secur'd,  in  every  bloody  strife. 
With  double  plates,  the  place  endangering  life. 
Thus  less  for  need  than  povp  of  outward  show. 
They  went  in  arms  arrayed  against  a  foe. 

More  dreadfiil  grew  the  war — ^Ferrau  so  well 
His  weapon  aim'd,  it  stnick,  whene'er  it  fell, 
With  point  or  edge :  nor  less  at  every  stroke     340 
Orlando's  sword  the  mail  in  shivers  bVoke. 
There  stood  Angelica,  conceaPd  from  sight. 
The  single  witness  of  so  fierce  a  fight. 
For  Sacripant,  who  deem'd  the  royal  maid 
Kot  &r  remote,  amid  the  fbre^  stray 'd, 
Soon  as  Orlando  and  Ferrau  he  view'd 
Engag'd  in  strife,  her  fancy'd  course  pursu'd  >. 

Angelica  awhile  in  equal  scales 
The  conflict  sees,  where  neither  side  prevails : 
At  length  desire  some  new  device  to  prove         350 
Incites  her  thence  the  helmet  to  remove ; 
In  harmless  pastime,  meant  alone  to  view 
AVhat  part  the  rival  warriors  would  pursue. 
ilien  in  a  sportive  mood  the  casque  she  tfwk. 
And  soon  the  place  and  combatants  forsook. 
Unseen  of  each,  so  eager  in  the  fight : 
At  length  Ferrau,  who  tum'd  aside  bis  sight, 
First  held  his  hand,  and  to  Orlando  said, 
**  Lo  I  how  our  late  cckrapanion  has  betray 'd     359 
The  faith  of  knights !  What  prize  for  us  remains. 
When  he,  by  fraud,  the  victor's  meed  obtains  ?" 
Then  on  the  tree  Orlando  bent  his  view ; 
The  helm  he  miss'd,  and  fierce  his  anger  grew; 
And  with  Ferrau  agreed,  that  this,  in  scorn 
Of  cither's  claim,  Circassia  thence  had  borne. 
The  earl  his  Brigliadoro  through  the  wood 
Impatient  urg'd ;  as  swift  Ferrau  pursu'd  ; 
Till  diflferont  tracks  of  horses*  feet  they  found. 
Left  by  the  knight  and  damsel  on  the  ground. 


great  work ;  and  to  which,  though  the  reference  is 
mther  common,  we  may  always  apply  the  irords 
of  Horace : 

—  aliqusndo  bonus  donnitat  Homerus. 

—  sometimes  good  Homer  sleeps. 

"  He  makes  Orlando  and  Ferrau  invulnerable, 
according  to  the  common  iable  of  Achilles  and 
Cygnus.  See  this  matter  discussed  at  large,  book 
xxix.  note  to  ver.  122. 

t  Sacripant  appears  agaioi  book  »iL  ver.  92. 


Here  to  the  left  bis  donne  Orlando  bore,         3lf(t 
llie  course  Circassia's  kiiig  had  held  before ; 
Ferrau,  by  chance,  more  near  the  mountain  strayM, 
Through  late  worn  traces  of  the  flying  maid. 

Meantime  the  virgin  to  a  fountain  drew, 
Where   verdant  bowers  with  leaves  o'ershadiog 

grew: 
Where  pilgrims,  shelter'd  from  the  sultry  beam, 
With  draughts  refreshing  from  the  limpid  stream 
Allay'd  their  thirst :  here,  fearless  of  surpriae, 
Angelica  (who  on  her  ring  relies 
In  every  danger)  to  the  bank  descends,  380 

And  on  a  bough  the  glittering  helm  suspends ; 
Then  seeks  a  place  where,  ty'd  at  ease,  her  beast 
Might  crop  from  flowery  meads  the  verdant  feast 

The  Spanish  knight,  who  close  pursu'd  the  dame, 
By  equal  windings  to  the  fountain  came. 
Not  unobserv-'d,  for  instant  from  his  sight 
She  vanish'd,  and  prepared  her  speedy  flight ; 
But  vainly  strove  the  helmet  to  regain. 
That  roll'd  to  distance  bounded  on  the  plain. 
When  first  the  Pagan  prince  with  raptuHd  eyes  390 
Beholds  Angelica — ^he  hastes,  he  flies 
To  meet  the  feir-one,  who  his  hope  deceives. 
As  some  light  form  th'  awaken'd  dreamer  leaver 
He  seeks  her  round  in  covert,  shade,  and  bower. 
But  seeks  in  vain — ^blaspheming  every  power. 
With  Trevigant  and  Mahomet  >•,  adored 
By  Pagan  votaries,  as  gods  imp1or*d. 
And  every  nahie  his  sect  repeats  with  awe. 
The  priests  and  teachers  of  this  impious  law. 

Now  near  the  fount  again  the  warrior  drew,    400 
And,  cast  on  eaith,  Orlando's  helmet  knew, 
By  characters  that  round  its  edge  explain'd 
When,  and  from  whom,  the  precious  prize  was 

gained ; 
While  much  he  griev'd  to  lose  the  lovely  maid. 
Who  unappareat,  like  a  phantom  shade. 
Escaped  his  sight,  he  seiz'd  with  eager  haste. 
And  on  his  head  the  long-sought  helmet  plac'd. 

»•  The  name  of  Trevigant  is  common  in  the  rrv- 
mancesof  chivalry  and  in  the  old  ballads,  where 
Trevigant  and  Mahound  (Mahomet)  frequently 
occur. 

So  likewise  Spenser : 

And  oftentimes  by  Termagaunt  and 
Mahound  swore. 

Fairy  Queen,  book  vi.  c.  vii. 
"  Termagaunt  (or  as  here  called  Trevigant)  i9 
the  name  given  in  the  old  romances  to  the  god  of  the 
Saracens,  in  which   he  is  constantly  linked   with 
Mahound:  thus  in  the  old  Legend  of  Sir  Guy, 
So  help  me  Mahowne  of  might, ' 
And  Termagaunt  my  god  so  brigrbt. 
"Perliaps  Termagaunt  had  been  a  name  given  to 
some  Saxon  idol,  and  our  ignorant  ancestors,  who 
thought  all  that  did  nut  receive  the  Christian  law 
were  necessarily  Pagans  and  idolators,  suppesed 
the  Mahometan  creed  was  in  all  respects  the  same 
with  that  of  their  Pagan  forefathers,  and  therefore 
made  no  scruple  to  give  the  ancient  name  Terma- 
gaunt  to  the  god  of  the  Saracens:  the  French  ro- 
mancers,  who  bad  borrowed  the  word   fronr  us. 
corrupted  it  into  Tervagaunte:  the  Italians  called 
it  Trevigante." 

See  Reliques  of  Anciait  Poetry,  vol.  i.  p.  76^ 
3d  edit. 
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Ooeonlf  wish  remain'd  yet  unpossest, 

Toiad  h-t  DiistreM  and  in  1ot«  be  blest 

He  Kareh'd  the  woods,  till  every  hope  was  tort,  A\0 

Then  tnra'd  to  Paris,  to  the  Spanish  host : 

B>t  theuich  desponding  irith  a  lover's  grief, 

H  s  vow  fulfiU*d  aiibrded  some  relief,  [chief. 

S.oce  thus  the  helm  he  gain'd  from  great  Anglante's 

s^'n  as  these  tiding;  to  the  earl  were  brought, 

Lfl?  time  from  land  to  land  Ferrau  he  sought; 

Nor  caas'd,  till  fnm  bis  head  the  prize  he  drew, 

Ind  bim  between  "  two  neighbouring  bridges  slew. 

Angelica  with  sad  and  pensive  lool^ 
A!'4K»,  invisible,  her  journey  took:  420 

T>  helmet  lost  em  ploy 'd  her  anxious  mind, 
Whiob  near  the  fount  her  haste  had  left  behind. 
**  Mv  too  officious  care,"  exclaimed  the  maid, 
"  His  trusty  head-piece  from  the  earl  conveyed : 
And  i«  it  thus  his  merits  T  regard, 
And  claims  from  roe  his  service  snch  rpward  > 
Heaven  knovs  my  secret  heart!  {though  now  th* 

event 
I?a^  other  provM)  my  blameless  purpose  went 
'i'>.  *ray  the  lijtht ;  but  ah !  1  little  thought      429 
To  ffive  yon  brutal  knight  the  prize  he  sought!" 

Repentant  thus  she  moum'd  the  deed  that  left 
.In  ?l ante's  champion  of  his  helm  bereft ; 
Ajd  eastward  jouniey'd,  now  to  sight  reveat'd, 
X«jfw  by  her  ring  from  every  eye  conceaPd  ; 
71>roufrh  many  a  region,  many  a  city  pass'd, 
T til  to  a  lonely  wood  arriv'd  at  last, 
B^aecn  two  warriors  slain  a  youth  she  view'd. 
Wir>^  wounded  breast  a  crimson  stnsam  bedew'd. 

But  here  Angelica  we  leave '^*,  and  tell 
Whmt  Dew  adventures  nmny  a  knight  befell :     440 
Nor  of  Ferran,  nor  Sacripant  *>  we  sing. 
But  tune  to  difTeient  themes  the  various  string. 
Far  other  task  demands  roe  to  record 
7 Tie  i>:mliant  deeds  uf  Brava's  noble  lord  ^ ; 
What  long  laborious  search  he  yet  sustained 
To  gain  that  blessing  which  he  never  galn*d. 
Another  casque  the  careful  hero  bought, 
{For  still  to  keep  himself  unknown  he  sought) 


>■  The  incident  here   mentioned    appears   no 

wb<=>n2  in  the  Orlando  Furioao,  but  pnibably  Ari- 

o>^to  al lades  to  a  story  in  some  popular  romance, 

€Raii!iar  to  his  Italian  readers,  though  not  known 

t  J  his  translator.    Fauste  de  Longiana,  an  italiau 

ommeotator,  tells  us  that  Ferrau  was  of  a  gigantic 

staiure,    arA  came  over  with   Agramant  against 

Chariexnaiu,  in  which  war  he  made  many  French 

Mcibles   priscHaers,    but   was  afterwards   slain   by 

Orlando      Some    say    that   be    invaded    France 

wtth  twenty  thousand  Saracens,  sent  by  the  ad- 

vtiral    of  BabykMi,  that  he  had   in  himself  the 

'  Aren^tli  of  forty  men,  and  was  stabbed  by  Orlando 

in  the  navel,  in  thich  part  only  Boyardo  and  Ari- 

osto  tell  OS  that  he  was  vninerable.    We  have  the 

testioiony  of  Marcus  Antonius  Sabellicus,  a  noted 

writer  of  the  fifteenth  century,  that  there  was  a 

Mooriab  Spaniard,    named   Ferrau,   a  redoubted 

cfaampioo  of  the  age  of  Charlemain. 

**  He  retm'ns  to  Angelica  in  the  xixth  book, 
wcr.  129. 

'1  Fenaa  appears  u^n  in  the  review  of  the 
Pagan  army,  bookxiv.  ver.  Ill,  and  Sacripant  is 
ipoken  of,  book  ncvii.  ver.  92. 
MOfffanda 


But  nur  the  metal,  nor  the  temper  tryM, 
His  fated  skin  the  edge  of  steel  defy'd;  450 

Then  followed  her,  whose  love  he  held  so  dear, 
Through  every  season  of  the  changing  year. 
As  Ph<sbus  from  the  fields  of  Ocean  drew 
His  smooth-hair'd  coursers  wet  with  briny  dew  ; 
What  time  Aurora  streamed  with  ruddy  li;?ht. 
And  stars  yet  gliiimier'd  in  the  rear  of  night : 
Not  far  remote  f#om  Paris*  regal  town, 
Orlando  gain'd  new  laurels  of  renown. 
Two  bands  he  met :  one  Manilardo  led, 
A  Pagan  revercnc'd  for  his  lioary  head ;  469 

Of  Norway  king ;  once  callant  in  the  field  ; 
But  better  now  in  arts  of  council  skiird. 
To  lead  the  other,  with  his  sUndard  came 
The  king  of  Tremizen,  of  mighty  fame 
In  Afric,  and  Alzirdo  was  bis  name. 
These  troops,  with  all  the  numemus  Pagan  host. 
In  towns  and  castles  held  their  winter's  post ; 
Some  near  the  walls,  which  Agramant  in  vain 
Had  waited  long  with  powerful  siege  to  gain ; 
And  now  rC'^olv'd,  in  all  the  dreadful  form        470 
Of  horrid  war,  at  one  assault  to  storm. 
For  this  intent  he  summonM  every  power ; 
Not  those  alone  that  came  from  Afric's  shore. 
Or  those  by  king  Marsilius  brought  from  Spain; 
But  those  which  France  had  added  to  his  train : 
For  late  from  Paris'  walls  to  Arhh*  flood. 
He  many  a  town  in  Gascon y  subdued. 

When  now,  unchain'd  from  winter's  icy  cold. 
Within  tfteir  beds  the  murmunng  currents  roll'd  ; 
When  the  glad  meads  resum'd  their  vivid  green,  480 
And  budding  leaves  to  deck  the  trees  were  seen  ; 
Then  gave  king  Agramant  his  wide  command. 
To  muster  all 'his  furces,  band  liy  band : 
For  this  the  king  of  Ti-eroizen  in  haste, 
And  king  of  Norway,  o'er  the  country  pass'd, 
To  lead  their  squitdnms,  where  the  army  drew 
To  pass  before  their  chiefs  in  just  review. 

When  now  Alzirdo  bad  the  earl  espy'd. 
Whose  like  in  arms  not  all  the  world  supply 'd. 
Whose  limbs  and  mien  heroic  from  afar  490 

Dv-nounc'd  defiance,  like  the  god  of  »ar ; 
He  deem*d  him  first  of  every  martial  band. 
And  rashly  long'd  to  meet  him  hand  to  hand* 
Young  was  Alzirdo,  and  of  lofty  pride. 
Of  daring  courage,  and  of  vigour  try'd. 
His  social  ranks,  in  evil  hour,  he  left. 
And  spurr'd  his  sleed,  of  better  sense  bereft. 
At  once  the  fcje's  prevailing  force  to  feel, 
And  sink  transpierc'd  by  great  AngI ante's  steel. 
I  The  courser  flies  affrighted  o'er  the  plains,        500 
I  No  master  on  his  back  to  guide  the  reins  ! 
Now  rose  a  dreadful  tumult,  when  they  vifew'd 
The  youth  all  pale  and  weltering  in  his  blood : 
Some  oiaich'd  their  spears,  and  some  their  falchions 
And  on  tlie  knight  with  headlong  fury  flew ;  [drew. 
While  some  with  darts  and  arrows  gall'd  from  far 
The  flower  of  champions  in  a  missive  war. 
As  gathering  round  with  hoarse  obstreperous  cry 
Appear  the  swine,  when  from  some  cavern  nigh 
The  wolf  or  bear,  to  seize  their  prey  descends,  510 
And  with  fell  jaws  a  bleeding  porkeib  rends : 
So  seem'd  the  crew,  inflam'd  with  barbarous  spite. 
And  urg'd  each  other  on  t'  assault  the  knight. 
A  thousand  darts,  and  spears,  and  swords  rebound 
From  his  broad  shield,  or  on  his  cuirass  sound. 
One  struck  behind  him  with  a  ponderous  mace  ; 
One  stood-beside  j  one  met  him  fiice  to  face : 
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But  he  yrho  ne'er  a  thought  of  fear  allowM, 

With  careless  eye  beheld  tb*  ignoble  crowd  s 

Thus,  leaping  o*er  the  fence  in  nightly  folds,    530 

A  wolf  the  number  of  the  sheep  beholds. 

His  hand  was  seen  the  thundering  sword  to  wield, 

By  which  such  numerous  Pagans  pressed  the  field. 

Hard  were  the  task,  amid  the  throng,  to  tell 

The  warriors  that  beneath  his  weapon  fell ! 

A  purple  torrent  all  the  plain  o'erttow'd. 

That  scarce  sufiic'd  to  bear  the  ghastly  load. 

No  quilted  vest,  nor  fencing  turban  rolPd 

ground  the  head  in  many  ■  windiuff  fold, 

Nor  plated  shield,  nor  temper'd  caM)ue  defends,  5S0 

Where  DurindanaN  trenchant  edge  descends. 

loud  groans  and  cries  the  dying  soldiers  yield. 

And  heads  and  arms  are  scattered  o*er  the  field. 

Death  stalks  amidst  the  crimson  ranks  of  iigbt. 

In  various  forms,  all  horrible  to  sight; 

**  Von  weapon  in  Orlando*s  hand,''  he  cries, 

**  With  my  fell  scythe  in  copious  slaughter  vies  !*' 

The  wounded  iiy,  nor  longer  will  await 
4  second  wound,  but  fear  the  stroke  of  fate; 
While  those  who  thought  a  single  knight  to  make 
Their  easy  conquest,  now  the  plain  fonake,      541 
Nor  one  remains  with  him  his  dearest  friend  to  take. 
Reprdless  of  the  way,  with  fearful  speed 
lliis  plies  his  feet,  that  spurs  his  rapid  steed. 
Lo !  Virtue  bears  her  mirror  in  the  field, 
^Vhich  e^'ery  blemish  of  the  soul  reveiil'd: 
None  look'd  therein,  except  a  hoary  sire ; 
Aga  shrunk  his  nerves,  but  could  not  dani^  his  fire: 
lie  saw  Hwas  nobler  far  in  fight  to  die. 
Than  with  dishonour  turn  his  back  to  fly.  550 

This  sage  was  Norway's  king,  whograsp'd  his  lance, 
And  iearlesB  met  the  matchless  peer  of  France. 
Against  the  shield's  round  bass  the  weapon  broke ; 
UninorM  the  Paladin  receiv*d  the  stroke. 
As  Manilardo  pass'd,  Orlando  aim'd 
His  deadly  falchion  that  like  lightning  Aam'd ; 
But  fortune  fovonr'd  here  the  king  so  well. 
The  blade  fell  flat,  yet  with  such  ftiry  fell. 
The  reverend  warrior  senselew  lay  for  dead. 
And  swooning  darkness  o'er  his  eye-balls  spread. 
Orlando  left  him  there,  and  eager  flew  561 

To  chqse  the  remnant  of  the  flying  crew. 
As  birds  aflTrighted  wing  their  airy  way. 
When  the  fierce  hawk  pnrsnes  his  trembling  prey : 
So  for'd  these  bands  before  the  Christian  knight. 
Some  maim'd,  some  slain,  and  some  dispersed  in 

Orlando  now,  tho'  well  the  land  he  knew,  [flight. 
Uncertain  where  his  mistress  to  pursue ; 
To  left  or  right,  where'er  his  conpfe  inclin'd. 
On  other  parts  still  ran  his  anxious  mind ;        570 
Through  woods,   through  plains,   he  sought  the 

beauteous  dame, 
Till  near  a  mountain's  craggy  steep  he  (*ame ; 
Thence,  from  a  cleft,  a  stream  of  yellow  light 
Pierc'd  the  dun  shadows  of  surrounding  night. 
As  in  the  shelter  which  the  bushes  yield. 
Or  midst  the  stubble  of  the  new-reapM  field. 
In  brake  or  dell,  th'  unweary'd  hunter's  care 
Winds  the  deep  mazes  of  the  fearful  bare : 
So,  with  a  beating  heart,  by  hope  betray'd, 
The  knight,  who  saw  the  sudden  gleam  that  play*d 
Amidst  the  trees,  the  hill  explor'd,  and  found  581 
A  spacious  cavern  hewn  within  the  ground. 
The  mouth  with  brambles  feno'd;  a  safe  retreat 
Fur  those  that  fix'd  in  woods  their  rustic  seat 
F -om  hnmaii  haonts !— the  taper's  ray  reveal'd 
With  glimmeriDg  light  the  cave  by  day  conceal'd*' 


Orlando,  while  he  mus*d  what  avage  race 

Might  there  reside,  resolv'd  t'  explore  the  place* 

His  Brigliadoro  first  securely  ty'd. 

He  clear'd  the  branches  that  access  deny'd  ;      590 

Then  in  the  tomb,  that  held  the  living,  went 

By  many  6teps  a  narrow  deep  descent. 

Large  was  the  cave,  but  scarce  at  noon  of  day 

The  winding  mouth  recciv'd  a  feeble  ray; 

Yet  fmm  an  opening  to  the  right  appear'd 

A  beam  of  sunshme  that  tVie  dwelling  cheer'd. 

Here,  seated  near  a  blazing  hearth,  he  found. 

In  budding  prime,  a  tender  virgin  crowned 

With  beauty  that  might  every  heart  entice. 

And  make  this  gloomy  grot  a  Paradise  ;  600 

Though  in  her  eyes  the  starting  tear  confess'd 

Some  hidden  angui:»h  rankling  in  her  breast. 

With  her  an  aged  beldame  seem'd  to  jar 

(As  women  oft  are  wont)  in  wordy  war  : 

Hut  when  Orlando  in  their  presence  came, 

Rach  held  her  peace :  the  knij^ht  to  either  dame 

Fair  greeting  gave,  as  one  whose  noble  miud 

Was  ever  gentle  to  the  gentle  kind. 

They  rising  sudden,  his  salute  repaid. 

Though  each  at  first  appeared  m  ith  looks  dismayM, 

To  hear  his  voice,  and  entering  there  behold      61 1 

A  man  all  arm'd  whose  mien  might  freeze  the  bold* 

With  wonder  fill'd,  Orlando  sought  to  know 
What  savage  wretch,  to  human  race  a  foe. 
Could  keep  entomb'd  in  such  a  lonely  place. 
The  sweet  attractions  of  such  virgin  grace. 
Scarce  to  the  knight  the  damsel  can  reply. 
Her  words  out  short  by  many  a  heavy  sigh. 
Which  from  her  coral  lip  her  griefs  exhale. 
While  still  she  striveii  to  speak  her  woeful  tale.  620 
I'ears  stain  her  lovely  cheek ;  as  oft  we  view 
The  rose  and  lily  wet  with  morning  dew. 

Th'  ensuing  hook,  my  lurd,  the  sequel  sbowa. 
For  time  requires  that  here  the  book  we  cloie. 


BOOK  XIII. 


THE   AKCUMENT. 

Isabella  relates  her  story  to  Orlamlo,  who  delivers 
her  from  the  outlaws.  Bradamant,  lamenting 
for  the  absence  of  Rogero,  is  comforted  by 
Melissa,  and  instructed  how  she  may  net  him  at 
liberty  from  the  castle  of  Atlantes.  Melissa,  at 
tbc  request  of  Bradamant,  tells  her  the  names  of 
many  illustrious  women  that  are  to  descend 
from  her  race.  She  then  condncts  her  near  the 
castle  of  Atlantes,  and  taken  leave  of  her.  Agra- 
mant  prepares  to  muster  his  forces. 

R  iGHT  venturout  were  the  knights  of  old  renown'd, 

Whu  in  the  desert  shade,  the  vales  profound, 

1  he  gloomy  cavern,  or  the  forest  dell, 

Where  serpents,  bears,  and  roaring  liont  dwell. 

Found  many  a  dame  of  such  exalted  mien. 

As  rarely  now  in  palaces  are  seen. 

Who,  in  their  earliest  bloom  of  charms,  might  bear 

The  prize  firom  all^-tbe  fairest  of  the  fiur. 

I  told  how  to  Orlando  wa^  reveal'd 
A  tender  virgin  in  a  cave  oooceal'd,  10 

Of  whom  he  sought  the  hidden  cause  to  know 
That  kept  her  there ;  and  now  with  heart-felt  woc^. 
She  spoke  her  griefs,  enforc'd  by  many  a  aig;!!^ 
And  made,  in  pleasing  accenta,  this  reply  s 
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*  Tboogh, '  conriecras  knight,  my  mournful  tale 
diKlotm, 
TocfrtuB  punishment  I  stand  ezpos'd, ' 
Siooe  jraader  woman  will  my  words  relate 
To  bin,  vbo  holds  me  in  this  captive  state ; 
Yet  let  it  oone— what  can  I  from  his  hand, 
Noit  patefol  than  the  stroke  of  death  demand  ?  80 
Hear  fint,  that  Isahella's  name  1  own» 
Dughter  of  him  who  fills  Qalicta's  throne: 
Once  was  1  his — but  now,  alas !  the  heir 
Of  desolation,  sorrow,  and  despair ! 
From  lore  I  trace  the  cause  of  all  my  smart, 
Fran  lore,  that  steals  the  virgin's  gentle  hearL 
Osce  wss  I  young  and  beauteous,  rich  and  blest, 
Nov  poor  and  low,  with  fortune's  frowns  oppresU 
Vet  let  me,  undisguised,  sir  Knight,  disclose 
The  early  cause  of  all  my  present  woes ;  30 

And  should  you  fail  to  cure,  at  least  my  grief 
Mmj  ffom  your  generous  pity  find  relief. 

*'  Twelve  months  are  past,  since  in  Bayona's  land 
My  rorsl  sire  a  tournament  ordain*d. 
To  which,  invited  by  the  trump  of  fitme, 
Fron  various  regioos  various  champions  came. 
Bat,  whether  love  misled  my  partial  mind, 
Orlhst  his  virtues  o'er  the  warrior  kind 
So  brightly  blaz*d — Zerbino*  singly  won 
My  foul's  dear  praise.  Zerbino  only  son  40 

To  Scotland's  king,  whoM*  kuightly  feats  of  arms 
My  throbbing  bosom  fill'd  with  ?o(t  alarms. 
I  br'd — ^yet  happy  x.'ein'd  to  pbce  my  h^art 
I'pQO  an  object  of  such  high  desert 
Zethioo,  every  lord  my  eyes  beheld, 
h  comely  form  and  bnvery  excell'd. 
Ntt  lest  sincere  than  mine  his  passion  glow'd ; 
Aod  though  fort>id  to  meet,  our  flames  we  vow'd 
By  mesB^;e  oft,  and  while  we  liv*d  disjoin'd. 
We  felt  the  tenderest  union  of  the  mind.  50 

**  Zerhino  now,  when  clos'd  the  solemn  feast, 
To  Scotland's  realm  again  his  course  address'd. 
If  e'er  your  soul  the  hour  of  parting  knew. 
Reflect  what  sorrow  must  his  loss  eosne^ 
He  night  and  day  was  present  to  my  thought ; 
While  like  affection  in  bis  bosom  wrought, 


And  bade  him  every  secret  means  employ 
With  my'lov'd  sight  to  crown  his  future  joy. 
Our  different  faiths  forbade  him  to  require 
My  hand  in  marriage  of  the  king  my  sire.  60 

A  Pagan  I,  and  he  a  Christian  bred ; 
With  open  rites  he  ne'er  must  hope  to  wed. 
Galicia's  princess :  hence  his  fearless  mind 
To  bear  me  from  my  native  land  design'd. 

**  Oft  in  a  garden,  deck'd  with  summer's  pride. 
Where  near  the  gay  parterres  a  crystal  tide 
Meandering  roU'd,  upon  the  banks  I  stood. 
And  view'd  afar  the  hills  and  surgy  flood. 
This  place  t'  effect  his  bold  design  he  chose. 
That  nothing  might  our  union  more  oppose  >       111 
To  me  bis  secret  thoughts  he  first  declar*d. 
Then,  well  equipp'd»  a  rapid  bark  prepar'd. 
By  Odorico  the  Biscayan's  care. 
On  sea  and  land  a  master  of  the  war. 
Zerbino,  by  bis  aged  father  sent, 
With  all  his  powers  in  aid  of  Gallia  went: 
Himself  forbid  to  stay,  be  left  behind 
This  Odorico,  and  to  him  cunsign'd 
Til'  important  charge :  as  one  he  still  had  found 
By  every  act  of  love  and  duty  bound ;  .    id 

On  whom  he  deem'd  his  friendship  might  rely. 
If  benefits  conferr'd  could  fix  the  tye. 

*'  Now,  in  my  garden,  on  th'  appointed  day. 
Till  night  I  stay'd,  a  voluntary  prey : 
When  Odorico  near  the  city  drew. 
And  up  the  river  with  his  chosen  few. 
Advancing  silent,  sudden  leapt  on  shore. 
And  me  in  triumph  to  his  galley  bore. 
Ere  yet  the  tumult  had  the  town  alarm'd ; 
My  household  train,  affrighted  and  uuarm'd.     90 
Part  in  the  skirmish  fell,  while  others  fled. 
And  part,  siirpris'd,  with  me  were  captive  led. 
Joyful  I  bade  my  native  soil  adieu, 
In  hopes  my  1^'d  Zerbino  soon  to  view. 
Scarce  had  our  ship  the  cape  of  Mongia  past. 
When,  rising  from  the  left,  a  stormy  blast 
Drove  clouds  on  clouds,  made  mountain-surges  rise 
And  da5h  their  spumy  foreheads  in  the  skies. 
While  from  l>er  track  the  wind  our  vessel  bore. 
And  gathered  strength  with  every  dreadful  hour : 


*  "  A  Scotch  author,  Dmrnmond  of  Hawthorn- 
^,  in  his  History  of  Scotland  says,  that  though 
Amito  did  net  know  him  personally,  he  compli- 
Bented  the  virtues  of  James  V.  in  the  character  of 
Zeihino ;  aod  having  cited  Ariosto,  he  adils  some 
^cnes  firom   Ronsard  in  praise  of  that   prince. 
Aaother  author  says,  that  when  Jame«  V.  married 
the  dake  of  Guise's  daughter,  he  made  an  excur- 
M»  from  France  into  Italy,  and  became  acquaint- 
ed vith  Ariosto.    James  was  a  most  accomplished 
priDce:  Latin  was,  in  his  time,  the  favourite  study 
flC  Scotland,  and  to  the  utmost  gallantry  of  dispo- 
■ition  he  added  a  singular  love  for  polite  literature, 
ud  was  himsel f  a  poet    Christ  Kirk  on  the  G reen, 
sodiome  of  his  other  ballads,  contain  genuine  de- 
Kription  and  humour.    James  died,  at  the  age  of 
thiity-one  or  two,  of  grieC    Just  as  his  army  was 
|oin([  to  give  battle  to  the  English,  he  sent  one 
diver  Sinclair,  bis  fovourite,  with  a  commission 
to  Mipcnede  the  general ;  upon  which  the  whole 
voy  yielded  themselves  prisoners  of  war,  without 
ooeblow  being  struck:  his  high  spirit  cotild  not 
^>«>k  this  affront,  aod  he  expired  in  a  few  days  in 
1^  ferrr  of  indignation." 
F«  the  above  not^  1  am  indebted  tp  my  friepd 


Mr.  MIckle,  the  excellent  translator  of  Camoikis ; 
but  on  further  examination  of  the  matter,  there 
appeared  a  great  objection  to  the  account  of  Drum* 
mond.  James  died  in  the  year  1543  or  1543, 
being  then  thirty-one  or  thirty-two  years  of  age, 
so  that  when  Ariosto  published  his  Furioso  in  1515, 
James  was  only  five  or  six  years  old ;  unless  we 
suppose  that  any  characteristic  compliment  was 
inserted  by  the  author  in  the  last  edition,  which 
pasfr-age  may  bo  cited  by  Drnmmond.  The  last 
edition  published  in  the  life  of  the  poet  was  in  1532, 
at  which  time  James  was  about  twenty-one  years 
of  age,  but  had  not  entered  upon  public  life,  being- 
detained  in  the  power  of  the  earl  of  Angus.  With 
respect  to  the  journey  made  by  James  into  Italy, 
mentioned  by  the  other  author,  on  the  prince's  mar- 
riage with  the  duke  of  Guise's  daughter,  it  is  certain 
this  marriage  did  not  take  place  till  abont  the  year 
1539,  and  that  Ariosto  died  in  1533.  Hence  we  may 
observe,  how  little  dependence  is  to  be  had  on 
these  kind  of  stories  so  readily  adopted  by  the  par- 
tiality of  historians,  to  do  honour  to  a  fa%x>urite  na- 
tional character. 
See  Humeri  History  of  England,  vol  W.  oct  edit. 
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Not  all  the  sailons'  art  could  stem  the  tide,        101 
Nor  could  the  cordage  work  the  bark  to  guide : 
|o  Tain  we  strike  the  sail  against  the  mast, 
We  hind  the  courses,  from  the  deck  we  cast 
Each  useless  load;  we  find,  as  thus  we  strive, 
Our  ship  against  the  rocks  of  Rochellc  drire. 
Swift  as  a  shaft  before  the  storm  it  drove, 
And  vme  could  save,  hut  hb  who  rules  ahove  ! 

"  Struck  with  our  peril,  the  Biscayan  try'd 
A  last  resource,  too  oft  in  vain  apply'd :  110 

With  him  he  bade  me  from  the  ship  descend, 
And  to  the  shallow  skiff  our  lives  commend. 
Two  more  descended ;  and  a  numerous  band 
As  soon  had  followM,  but  with  sword  in  hand 
Compell'd,  alas  !  their  entrance  we  deny'd, 
Our  cable  cut,  and  floated  on  the  tide, 
Till  safe  we  landed  on  the  rocky  coast ; 
But  with  the  vessel  wreck'd  the  crew  were  lost 
And  all  her  freight — my  hands  to  Heaven  I  rais'd, 
And  for  niy  life  preserved  my  Maker  prais'd,     120 
Who  left  me  not  to  perish  far  frooi  shore, 
An4  never  see  my  dear  Zerbino  more. 
Though  with  the  sinking  ship  remained  behind 
My  vests  and  jewels,  wealth  of  every  kind. 
Yet  blest  with  hopes  to  find  my  prince  again, 
Unmov'd  I  saw  them  swallowM  by  the  main. 

"  Wild  was  the  land,  uncultivate  and  rude, 
Kor  track  of  feet,  nor  roofs  of  men  we  viewed  ; 
Nought  but  a  mountain,  round  whose  cra;;c?y  brow 
The  loud  winds  blew,  the  billows  roar'd  deluw.    130 

**  Here  cruel  Love,  that  false  pei-fidious  boy. 
Prompt  to  deceive,  and  watchful  to  destroy, 
With  suit  dishonest,  by  his  froward  will. 
My  joy  to  sorrow  chang'd,  my  good  to  ill. 
That  friend,  in  whom  his  trust  Zerbino  placed. 
Froze  in  his  faith,  and  burnt  with  flames  unchaste. 
Whether  at  sea  be  felt  th'  unhallowM  fire. 
But  durst  not  then  avow  his  black  desire : 
Or  whether  this  remote  and  lonely  place 
Inspired  his  bosom  with  a  thought  so  base :        140 
llie  traitor  now  a  secret  plan  revolv'd  ; 
T*  accomplish  what  his  impious  soul  resolv'd  ; 
And  hence  of  two  that  'scap'd  with  us  iho  tliKid 
Would  one  dismiss,  a  youth  of  Scottish  blood, 
Almonio  nam*d,  and  by  Zerbino  lov'd, 
In  faith  unsully'd,  as  in  arms  approvM : 
Him  Odorioo  bade  to  weigh  the  shame. 
Should  they  to  Rochelle's  walls  a  princely  dame 
On    fbot   convey;   and  bejg'd   him  heucc   with 

speed 
From  Rochelle  to  supply  our  present  need.        150 

"  Almonio,  fearing  nought,  his  course  pursu'd 
To  where,  conceaPd  from  view  beyond  the  wood. 
Six  miles  remote,   the  peopled  cit>»,stood. 
His  friend  remain*d  :  to  him  the  traitor  meant 
Without  disguise  t'  unveii  his  foul  intent : 
Corebo  of  Hi  I  boa  was  his  name ; 
Whom  Odorico,  nothing  aw*d  by  shame, 
Would  tempt  to  break  his  faith  ;  with  him  be  led 
His  early  life;  with  him  from  childhood  bred, 
He  hop'd  to  see  him  prize  his  friend's  desire     160 
Ahove  the  ties  that  virtue  might  require. 
Corebo,  great  of  soul,  and  nobly  bom, 
Abhorr*d  the  deed,  and  with  indignant  scorn 
Reproached  his  breach  of  faith,  and  Grmly  strove 
By^ every  means  t*  oppose  his  impious  love. 
From  threat  to  threat  increasing  passion  grew 
In  either  breast,  till  each  his  weapon  drew : 
When,  struck  with  terrour  to  behold  the  fight, 
1  tum'd  me  to  the  woods  iircpeedy  flight 

*'  Soon  Odorico,  long  to  battle  tfain'd,  170 

By  skill  superior,  such  advantage  gained. 


He  left  Corebo  on  the  ground  for  dead. 

And  follow*d  me  who  thence  so  swiftly  fled. 

Love  surely  lent  him  pinions  to  pursue  ; 

Love  taught  his  tongue  with  soothing  speech  t« 

Rut  fruitless  all — for  rather  than  comply       [wooj 

With  such  dci'ires,  I  stood  resolv'd  to  die. 

When  prayer?,  and  threats,  and  flatteries  nonght 

With  open  force  my  honour  he  afsail'd.     •[a\air«l. 

In  vain  1  wept— implored — in  vain  I  pr^s*d      ISO 

l*he  sacred  friendship  to  his  lord  profes«>*d  ; 

Bade  him  reflect  that  to  his  faith  sincere 

Zerbino  trusted  all  he  held  most  dear. 

Entreaties  lost,  and  e\'ery  hope  of  aid 

Far,  far  remote  to  save  a  wretched  maid  ; 

While  he  with  impious  rage  and  force  increase, 

AssaiI'd  my  virtue  like  some  ra%'enous  beast. 

With  hands  and  feet  in  my  defence  I  strove, 

With  teeth  and  nails  repuls'd  his  brutal  love : 

His  hair  and  beard  I  tore,  his  flesh  I  rent,         190 

And  pierc'd  with  shrieks  the  vaulted  firmament. 

I  know  not  if  by  fortune  thither  led, 

Or  by  my  voice  that  round  the  country  spread 

Its  piercing  notes;  or  wont  to  scour  the  strand 

When  vesels  bulg'd,  or  strexvM  with  wrecks  the 

But  from  the  summit  of  the  hill  I  spy'd         ^and  j 

A  crew  descending  to  the  ocean's  side  : 

Th'  impure  Biscayap,  seizM  with  guilty  fright. 

His  purpose  left,  to  save  himself  by  flight 

Behold  me  by  this  band  in  happy  hour  209 

Preserved,  my  lord,  from  that  false  traitor's  power. 

Yet  but  preserv'd  the  proverb  to  fulfil ; 

'  Who  *scapes  one  mischief  meets  another  still.' 

T  is  true — I  am  not  yet  so  curst  to  find 

My  honour  wrongM,  though  this  degenerate  kind 

No  virtues  hold  in  awe  ;  but  thirst  of  gaia 

Incites  them  from  my  person  to  abstain. 

Which  kept,  as  now,  in  maiden  lusti-e  pure. 

Will  for  my  purchase  ampler  sums  secure. 

Hi;;ht  months  elaps'd,  I  see  the  ninth  an  ive,     210 

Since  here  I  wret»*hed  dwell  entombVI  alive. 

All  hopes  of  my  Zerbino  now  must  fail — 

From  these  I  learn,  my  beauty  set  to  rnle. 

And  terms  asreed,  a  merchant  will  n?cvive. 

And  me,  unhappy,  to  the  Soidan  give." 

So  spoke  the  lovely  maid,  and  as  she  spoke, 
Sijrhs  following  sighs  her  ans'jl  speeches  broke : 
Her  tender  grief  compa^Vu-u  might  infuse 
In  asps  and  tigers,  while  she  thus  renews 
Her  tender  sorrows,  or  in  plaintive  straia  ^220 

Alhiys  the  nngt:ish  of  her  secret  pain. 

Tims  they  ;  when  sudden  in  the  cave  appears 
A  crew  wit'u  ktinity  clubs,  with  staves  and  spears  : 
Til*  ill-favour'd  leader  of  the  brutal  ercw 
Hi<  fingle  eye  around  the  cavern  threw- ; 
A  wound  that  chanc'd  upon  his  fiace  to  light, 
Hadcropt  his  no«ie  and  clos'd  one  eye  in  night. 
Soon  as  he  saw  the  chief,  who  listcnng  sate 
To  hear  the  virgin-fair  her  tale  reli.t»;, 
He  tnm*d,  and  joyful  to  his  fellnws  said:  230 

"  Heboid  a  bird  for  whom  no  net  was  spread  !" 
Then  to  tlie  earl — *'  For  me  in  luckier  lioiir 
Xo  stranger  ever  reachM  this  place  bcf  re : 
ThOu  mayst  have  heard  I  loiv^  have  nought  in  vain. 
Such  radiant  arms  and  vest  like  thine  to  gain  : 
And  gladly  I  behold  thee  thus  at  hand, 
To  answer  now  whatc'cr  my  wants  demand." 

Swift  starting  from  his*seat  with  nohle  pride,    . 
Orlando  smiPd  scx'ere,  and  thus  reply'd : 

'*  These  arms  1  value  at  a  price  so  high,  240 

Who  hopes  their  purchase  must  full  dearly  buy." 
Then  from  the  blazing  hearth  a  braud  be  tooka 
All  red  with  fire  and  hissipgifrem  the  smoke. 
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lad  wuMe^  threw  ■rfwve  the  caitiff's  note, 
Bf  ehanee  it  etrikes  between  the  meeting  hrowi ; 
And  imtant  qoencbes  in  eternal  night 
Hv  only  wretched  minister  of  light ;  / 

And  sends  his  ghost  to  join  the  dreary  train 
3f  Cbaioo*  doomed  to  lakes  of  fiery  pain. 
A  table,  Ibrm'd  in  square,  of  ponderous  wood,     250 
Of  size  capacioos,  m  the  cavera  stood ; 
Whicli,  ill-sostain'd  with  rude  unshapen  feet, 
71m  thief  and,  all  his  fellows  held  at  meat : 
Easy,  as  from  his  band  dismist  in  air, 
The  destrons  Spaniard  sends  the  cane  aiars» 
Wondrous  to  tell !  this  weight  Orlando  threw, 
Wbere  tbnxig'd  together  press'd  th'  ungodly  crew. 
The  ahatter'd  limb,  cnish'd  head,  and  gory  breast. 
The  crackling  bone  the  thondcring  mass  oonfess'd : 
Some  crippled  every  part,  some  slain  outright:  260 
Who  teast  is  hurt  attempts  to  *8cape  by  flight 
So  when  in  clustering  knot,  a  snaky  brood, 
Beviviiig.ioylnl  with  the  spring  renewed. 
Bask  io  the  sun,  if  by  some  peasant  thrown 
Amidst  them  fights  a  huge  unwieldy  stone. 
On  all  the  curling  heap  what  mischief  flies  I 
This  leares  his  screed  tail;  that,  mangled  dies: 
Ainther  crah'd  and  bruis*d  attempts  with  pain 
To  dra^  behind  his  sinnons  length  of  train : 
ABOtlier  happier  'midst  the  grassy  way  270 

Escape*,  and  hissing  glides  anew  far  prey« 
Sack  was  the  havoc  bareness  strange  to  tell, 
Snee  from  Oriapdo's  arm  the  ruin  fell. 
Good  Turpin's  page  declares  that  sev'n  lUone 
Eacap'd  the  weight  by  fierce  Orlando  thrown. 
While  to  their  fbet  their  ;wfety  these  oommend. 
The  champion  rtands  the  passage  to  defend  | 
With  pinioned  arms  he  drags  them  forth  to  view, 
Wlere  with  thick  boughs  an  aged  service  «  grew : 
T^e  leaves  he  dears,  and  bangs  them  quivering 
there  280 

A  HHii^  prey  to  all  the  fowls  of  air. 
Nor  needs  he  iron  hands,  or  strong  link'd  chain. 
To  poise  the  Earth  of  such  an  impious  train ; 
Tbe  tree  its  branches  yields,  with  these  siipply'd, 
Orieado  by  the  neck  the  struggling  wretches  ty'd. 

That  aged  beldame,  to  the  thieves  a  friend, 
Wlm  saw  their  ill-spent  lives  disastrous  end. 
With  shrieks  and  outcries,  tearing  from  her  head 
The  hoary  bainb  to  woods  and  deserts  fledj 


•  or  thew  bnniing  lakes  in  which  thieves  and 
voidcrers  aie  punished,  an  account  is  given  in 
Sante,  Gante  z3cv  of  his  Inferno ;  where  be  a«sigiis 
to  these  tbe  seventh  gulf,  and  where,  he  tells  us, 
Chiross  the  Centaur,  and  his  companions,  stand 
aimed  with  daits,  which  they  shoot  at  tbe  daxpned, 
■s  often  as  they  attempt  to  escape  fnmi  the  lake  of 
hjtuseat.  Some  commentatofs  read  in  this  passage 
of  AnostOy.Chiren  instead 'of  Charon.  Zatta,  io 
the  last  editkn  of  17*72,  tells  us,  that  in  tbe  edi- 
Ham  of  1516  and  1532,  both  corrected  by  the  au- 
thor, it  is  printed  Chiron  and  not  Charon;  and 
Foraasl,  in  his  commentary,  gives  it  Chiron. 

s  The  poet  alludes  to  an  exercise  used  among 
the  S^ianiafds,  requiring  much  dexterity  and  agi- 
lity; it  was  performed  on  honeback,  and  consisted 
chiefty  in  throwing  canes  or  reeds  to  a  great  di- 


i  rwcchio  ior£o-*A  tree  hearing  a  fruH  like  a 
j^rar  or  medlar. 


lis 

TUI  near  a  stream  she  met,  as  chance  befel,     290 

A  knight,  whose  names  I  hero  forbear  to  tell. 

And  turn  to  her,  who  still  Orlando  prayM 

With  guardian  power  to  watch  a  helpless  maid ; 

And  vow'd  her  steps  should  all  his  steps  atUnd ; 

The  noble  warrior,  like  a  tender  friend. 

Her  sorrows  soothed;  and  when  Aurora  drest 

In  rosy  garland  and  in  purple  vest, 

ResumM  her  wonted  track  through  morning  air^ 

The  knight  departs  with  Isabella  fair. 

Thim  many  a  day  they  journey'd  ere  befel       300 

Adventures  worthy  of  the  Muse  to  telL 

At  length,  amidst  a  mingred  crew,  they  found 

A  champion  dragged  ak)ivg,  in  fatten  bound. 

To  Amon's  daughter  noif^  we  change  the  strain. 
To  her,  whom  late  we  left  in  amorous  pain. 
Tbe  valiant  maid,  whom  every  breaft  must  moum^ 
Who  vainly  hopes  Rogero's  swift  return. 
Still  near  Marseilles  resides  in  anxious  woe, 
And  every  day  annoys  the  Pagan  foe,  309 

That  wide  o'er  hill  and  dale  with  plundering  bonds 
0»er-run  Provence  and  all  the  neighbouring  lands» 
Where  the  bright  maid  a  great  example  gave* 
Of  prudent  leader  as  of  warrior  brave. 

long  has  the  time  elaps'd  that  to  her  sight 
Should  once  again  restore  her  dearest  knight ; 
In  dread  suspense,  a  thousand  thoughts  molest. 
For  lov»d  Rogero»s  stay,  her  tender  breast. 
One  day,  of  many  a  day,  retir»d  to  mourn 
Her  fate  alone,  she  sees  that  dame  return. 
Who  in  the  wondrous  ring  the  med'cine  bore,    32t 
To  heal  the  heart  that  felt  Alcina's  power. 
But  when  (such  tedious  hours  of  absence  past) 
She  sees  her  come  without  the  knight  at  last. 
Swift  from  her  cheek  tbe  fading  rosc^  fly. 
And  scarce  her  trembling  knees  their  aid  supply. 

Soon  as  th'  enchantress  sees  tbe  virgin's  fear. 
She  hastes  to  meet  her  with  reviving  cheer, 
Where  every  look  such  speakiug  copifort  wears. 
As  his  are  wont  who  happy  tidings  bears. 
«« Let  no  vain  doubts,"  she  cry'd,   •«  thy  bosom 
shake;  330 

Rogero  lives,  and  lives  but  for  thy  sake ; 
Yet  lives,  compelled  his  freedom  to  ^rgo. 
Again  the  prisoner  to  thy  ooostant  foe. 
Now  wouldst  thou  seek  him,  mount  thy  ready  steed 
Without  delay,  and  follow  where  I  lead. 
Soon  shalt  thou,  virgin,  well  instnicted  see 
The  means  to  set  thy  lov'd  Rogero  free.** 

This  said ;  she  all  tbe  magic  guile  declared 
Which  for  the  knight  Atlantes  had  prepared. 
Who  Bradamant's  resembling  features  wore,    3-VO 
The  seeming  captive  in  a  giant's  power. 
When  to  th'  enchanted  dome  the  youth  he  drew. 
Then  instant  vanished  from  his  wonderiug  view ; 
And  how,  with  like  device,  th*  enchanter  wrought 
On  knights  and  damsels  to  his  castle  brought; 
Who  from  his  sight  such  various  passions  proved  ; 
Who  view*d  in  him,  by  strange  deception  mov'd. 
Friend,  squire,  companion,  steed,  or  dame  bdov'd, 
Urg*d  by  delunve  hope  they  fondly  trace. 
With  ceaseless  toil,  the  visionary  place.  350 

**  Soon  as  thy  feet,''  she  cries,  **  shall  reach  tha 

'land    • 
Where,  near,  the  wondrous  pile  is  seen  to  stand, 


^  He  resumes  this  stoty.  Book  xx,  ver.  779. 
*  He  returns  to  Orlando  and  Isabella,  Bock  MjiiL 
ver.  586. 

1 


Digitized  by 


Google 


114 


BOOLE'S  TRANSLATION 


Th*  cnchacter  shalt  thou  meet,  who  to  thy  sight 
AViil  seem  thy  love,  opprest  by  stronger  might  $ 
But  lest,  by  magic  guile,  thou  here  shouldst  fiill 
In  snares,  that  till  this  hour  have  fetter'd  all. 
Distrust  thy  sense,  and  when  thou  see'st  him  nigh, 
Unsheath  thy  sword,  and  bid  the  traitor  die. 
Nor  think  of  life  Rogero  to  deprive. 
But  him' from  whom  thy  woes  their  source  derive. 
Hard  must  it  prove  to  aim  the  mortal  blow       961 
On  him  whose  looks  thy  knight's  resemblance 

show: 
Then  ere  [  lead  thee  hence  yon  dome  to  find, 
Finn  to  the  purpose  steel  thy  constant  mind. 
For  ne'er  to  thee  may  Fate  Rogero  give, 
If  through  thy  weakness  now  thy  foe  should  live." 

llie  Warlike  virgin,  with  determin'd  will 
To  free  her  lover  and  the  sorcVer  kill. 
Appears  in  arms,  impatient  to  pursue 
Her  guiding  s^eps  whose  truth  so  well  she  knew. 
Melissa  leads  her  thence  with  eager  haste,        371 
O'er  many  a  cultur'd  land  and  dreary  wa&te, 
Thro'  wooid  and  lawn ;  while  sage  discourse  beguiles 
The  tedious  journey,  and  relieves  their  toils. 
^1  uch  of  the  virgin's  race  thf  enchantress  tells. 
On  this,  herlov'd,  her  lavourite  theme,  she  dwells: 
That  from  Rogero  and  herself  shoyld  rise 
Heroes  and  dcnii-gods  to  claim  the  skies. 
As  to  Melissa  every  power  was  given 
To  view  the  secrets  of  mysterious  Heaven ;        380 
Her  searching  eye  could  each  event  presage. 
Long  hence  depreed  in  time's  succeeding  page. 

«*  O  friend  approv'd  !  O  ever  prudent  guide !" 
Thus  to  the  prophetess  the  virgin  cry'd, 
'*  Whose  art  has  many  a  famous  man  foretold,\ 
My  unborn  sons,  when  years  on  years  have  roUM : 
Vouchiiafe  to  speak  of  some  illustrious  dame 
(If  such  my  Hue  may  boast)  whose  future  fame 
Among  the  virtuous  and  the  fair  may  rise." 
She  ceasM — the  matron  mildly  thus  replies:     390 

"  Great  danics  from  thee  descend,  of  whom  shall 
spripg 
The  potent  emperor  and  sceptred  king; 
All  thei«,  in  s\\ecping  vest,  have  equal  praise 
With  crested  knight^:,  that  bright  in  armour  blaze: 
For  wisdom,  piety,  and  courage,  crown'd 
With  fame,  but  most  for  chastity  renowned. 
Hard  task  to  name,  where  many  stand  so  high. 
Not  one  I  see  to  pass  in  silence  by. 
Yet,  midst  a  thousand,  let  me  (to  pursue 
What  time  permits)  select  the  nobler  few.         400 
O  !  hadstthou  in  the  cave  thy  thoughts  display'd. 
Thine  eyes  had  then  each  passing  form  surveyed. 

**  Sec  !  from  thy  glorious  stem  a  dame  descend. 
To  virtuous  deeds  and  liberal  arts  a  friend : 
With  her  for  grace  and  beauty  rests  the  prize. 
Chaste  with  the  chastest,  ^nth  the  wisest  wise  f 
Fam'd  Isabella',  whose  resplendent  light 
Shall  gild  with  equal  beams,  by  day,  or  night. 
The  Malls  which  Mincius'  silver  waters  lave, 
I'he  land  whose  title ^  Ocnus'  mother  gave.        410 


7  Isabella,  the  wife  of  Francisco  Gonzaga.  who 
was  general  of  the  Venetians  against  Charles  Vlll.  in 
aid  of  the  Genoese:  she  was  daughter  to  the  first 
Hercules  duke  of  Ferrara,  and  siitcr  to  Alphonso 
Aud  Hippolito,  9,  lady  of  great  qualities  and  virtue. 
Porcacchi,  Kugeiiicob. 

•  He  means  Mantua,  built  by  the  faiiy  Manto, 
moiher  ut  <Jcuus,  accordipg  to  the  words  vbich  be 


There  shall  she  long  a  bright  exainpl^  giv^ 
And,  with  her  lord,  in  sweet  contention  live. 
Who  best  shall  rear,  who  dearest  Virtue  bokly 
Who  widest  of  Benevolence  unfold 
The  sacred  gates :  in  Rfaeims  or  Taro's  land. 
White  Gauls  repuk'd  confess  bis  cooquerins  band. 
She,  like  Penelope,  the  purest  dame. 
Not  less  than  her  Ulynes  lives  to  fame. 
Of  her  great  things,  and  many  'I  reveal, 
Compris'd  in  little  space,  but  more  conceal,     420 
Which  when  I  left  the  busy  world,  and  sought 
The  cavem'd  dome,  prophetic  Meriin  taught. 
In  this  vast  ooean  should  my  vessel  dare. 
Not  Tiphya*  voyage  *  oould  with  mine  compere, 
Let  this  suffice— what  Virtue  can  bestow 
Of  good  or  great,  shall  Isabella  know. 
Nor  less  her  sister  Beatrice**  shall  claim 
Each  gift,  that  well  befits  a  sister's  name  ; 
Blest  in  herself,  shall  equal  bltss  afibrd 
To  all  around,  but  chief  her  plighted  lord ;       43# 
Who,  at  her  death,  a  sad  reverse  shall  know. 
And  sink  finom  height  of  bKss  to  depth  of  woe : 
While  she  survives,  Calabria's  earls  remain, 
Unquell'd,  with  Moro  and  with  Sfbrza  gain 
A  dreadful  name,  finom  Hyperborean  snows 
To  where  remote  the  .gulf  of  Persia  flows 
O^  ruddy  sands — horn  India's  furthest  bound 
To  where  your  seM  hi  Gades'  straits  resound. 
Her  death  lamented  shall  reverse  their  fiite. 
And  whelm,  with  them,  in  bonds  th'  Insubrian  state.' 
All  lUly  ^s  sufferings  shall  depkire,  441  • 

And  wisdom  like  her  own  be  seen  no  mpro.  ' 
Before  her  birth  shall  many  a  matron  claim 
With  worth  no  less  the  like  illustrious  name. 
Of  these  must  one  (a  dame  rever'd)  enclose 
With  ftdr  Pannonia*8  crown  her  bononr'd  brows : 
And  one,  when  low  in  earth  **  her  frail  remains 
She  leaves  behind,  shall  on  th'  Ausonian  plains 
Amidst  the  saints  with  hallow'd  rites  be  plac'd, 
Her  votive  shrine  with  gifts  and  inoensegraCd.  4511 
The  rest  I  pass— though  each  might  singly  ask 
The  lofty  trump,  and  all  the  Muse's  task. 
Still  in  my  breast  I  bear  each  generous  dame. 
Of  Constance',  Lncrece',  iiiid  Bianca's  name; 


puts  in  the  fairy's  mouth.  Book  xliii.  ver.  *t23,  m 
the  tale  of  Adonio : 

Lo !  I,  whom  men  the  fisiry  Manto  call. 
Who  founded  first  yon  city's  favour'd  wall. 
Which  thou  must  oft  have  heard  from  flying  fame" 
Has  since  been  Mantua  call'd  from  Manto^s  name. 

Some  say  that  this  city  was  founded  by  her  son. 

9  Tiphys  was  pilot  of  the  ship  Argo,  in  which 
the  Argonauts  sailed  with  Jason  to  Colchis  for  the 
conquest  of  the  golden  fleece :  he  was  esteemed 
the  most  expert  navigator  of  his  age. 

**  Beatrice  was  daughter  of  duke  Hercules, 
wife  of  Ludovico  Sforza,  sumamed  II  Moro,  duke 
of  Milan.  7'bis  lady  was  a  woman  of  great  spirit, 
and  interfered,  rather  more  than  became  her  sex, 
in  matters  of  government.  She  died  in  the  year 
1476,  in  child-bed,  an^  not  long  after  Ludovico 
lost  his  dukedom  under  Levis  XIL      Eugenloo. 

>'  Beatrice  of  Kste,  esteemed  a  saint,  and  whose 
body  was  deposited  in  the  mountains  9f  Padua,  ia 
a  place  caljcd  Ganolai,  four  miles  from  Est^,  where, 
on  the  top  of  a  bill,  was  a  nunnery  richly  endowed. 
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^n  tM  Uuoagli  wide  IU)11a>s  rtates  shall  ahioe, 

Mochm  and  savioun  of  their  noble  Iidb. 

ibffre  each  favoar'd  race  thy  bouse  sbaU  moat 

Ib  femaJe  itsue  glorious  fortune  boast : 

Each  oiotber  in  her  sons  not  happier  fbnndy 

lUo  each  Cur  consort  i n  ber  spouse  renowned :  460 

"Bebold  Richarda  *•,  left  in  widow'd  youth, 
Pittera  of  courage  and  connubial  truth ; 
leftbjhtr  lord  in  luckless  hour  behind 
To  Fortune's  fhnrns,  which  oft  the  virtuous  find. 
She  sees  ber  sons  deprived  of  native  home, 
ivl  edi'd  far  in  Ibreigu  regions  roam : 
hA  in  the  bands  of  their  insulting  foe. 
Till  ail  their  wrongs  a  happy  period  know. 
Nor  midst  these  heroines  1  forgfet  *to  place 
W  iiliMtrious  queen  •»  of  Aragonian  race ;         470 
Than  wbdm,  for  chaste  res^nrve  and  counsel  sage, 
Kjoe  more  adom'd  the  6ref>fc  or  Roman  page. 
Xot  one  shall  more  the  smiles  of  Fortune  see; 
Sk*,  m  ither  6f  a  beauteous  progeny. 
Shall  viib  Alpbonso  give,  to  bless  the  earth, 
Hippolito  and  Isabella  birth  : 
Th»  shall  be  Leonora — doomM  to  twine 
(S.  Heaven  decrees)  ber  happy  branch  with  thine. 
Hov  >haU  my  words  an  equal  tribute  raise 
To  her,  the  next  in  order,  ue\t  in  praise  ?        480 
Lacreiia  Boigia  M — ^who  in  beauty's  power, 
la  virtue,  fortune,  and  in  fome  shaH  soar 
AiwTC  her  sex — who  spreads  her  fostering  shade 
Uk'  the  green  sapling  in  a  fruitful  glade* 
Ai  dnm  to  gold,  as  laid  to  silver  shows; 
The  6eld-bred  poppy  to  the  garden  rose  ; 
The  vilbw  pale  to  ever  verdant  bays ; 
Or  painted  crystal  to  the  diamond's  blaze  t 
Poi  so  to  her,  of  whom  unborn  I  tell. 
Shall  each  appear  that  else  might  most  excel  490 
Of  every  vhrtne,  whose  transct^ent  fame 
Shall  grace,  alive  or  dead,  her  spotless  name. 
Be  this  the  chief,  her  Hercules  to  raise 
With  all  her  sons  to  deeds  of  martial  praise ; 
To  plant  the  seeds  that  future  wreaths  may  yield 
To  biDd  their  brows  in  council  and  in  field. 
Nor  most  I  here  Renata »» fail  to  place, 
(Lucretia's  near  ally»d)  of  Gallia's  race^ 

^  This  Rtcharda  might  justly  be  called  an  eit- 
uiple  of  fortitude.  She  was  daughter  of  a  maiquis 
rfSalazzo,  and  wife  of  Nicholas  of  Estfe :  being 
wt  a  widow,  she  saw  the  inheritance  of  Hercules 
«Md  by  Uonello  and  Borso,  and  her  sons  ex- 
prfled  and  driven  in  search  of  some  new  establish* 
■ent;  all  which  she  supported  with  the  utmdst 
ttwage,  Hercules  retired  to  the  court  of  Alphonso 
«  Aragon,  till  by  a  change  of  fortune  he  was  put 
*  poaesbkn  of  the  goveinmeqt. 

Porcaochi,  Eugenica 

*'  Doke  Hercules  retiring  to  the  court  of  Al- 
P«»to,  by  his  virtue  and  valour  gained  tb  wife 
J«»w,  daughter  of  Fernando  king  of  Naples: 
5^  h«r  he  had  three  children,  Hippolito,  Alphonso, 
■w  IsabdU,  here  celebrated  by  Ariosto. 

.*J  J^ughter  of  Pope  Alexander  VL  of  the  hoiwe 
?  ?®yw-  Her  first  husband  was  Giovanni  Sforza, 
kjrtofpisan):  her  second  was  Aloisio  of  Aragon, 
^n\  am  of  king  Alpbonso,  and  after  his  death 
*^  inarried  Alpbonso  duke  of  Ferrara.  Eugenica 
UwtiXII.,  after  be  came  into  possession  of 
« icalm  of  France,  luiTiog  diToroed  hit  first  wife, 


Of  Lewis  born  (the  twelfth  that  hears  the  nadie) 

And  her,  of  Brittany  the  lasting  fiame.  500 

Each  virtue  woman  has  been  found  to  know. 

Since  fire  was  seen  to  bum,  or  streams  to  flow,    . 

Silkce  yon  bright  orbs  have  circled  round  the  pule, 

I  see  compris'd  in  fair  Renata's  soul. 

Of  noble  Alda  (Saxon  bom}  to  tell 

1  pass ;  nor  on  Celano's  countess  dwell : 

Bianca  sage,  in  Catalonia  bred, 

The  royal  ofispring  of  Sicilia's  bed; 

And  lovely  Lippa,  of  Bologna's  strain. 

With  numbers  more  that  yet  untold  remain :    510 ' 

For  should  1  singly  count  their  praises  o'er, 

I  venture  on  a  sea  without  a  shore.*' 

Thus  to  the  listening  maid  the  dame  reveaPd 
Names  yet  in  Time's  remotest  womb  concealed : 
At  length,  arriving  where  Atlantes  made 
His  near  abode,  her  course  Melissa  stay'd; 
Nor  would  she  further  now  her  way  pursue. 
But  shunn'd  to  meet  the  false  enchanter's  view : 
Then  having  waro'd  the  dame,  and  urg*d  once  more 
Her  pressing  counsel,  urg'd  so,oft  before,  520 

Her  leave  she  took— -the  martial  maid  alone 
Pursu'd  a  narrow  track  her  guide  had  shown. 
Not  far  she  rode,  when  lo !  before  her  sight 
Appeared  the  likeness  of  her  much-lov*d  knight. 
Her  dear  Rogero,  clos'd  in  fight  between 
IVo  mighty  giants,  who  with  dreadful  mien 
Wield  their  huge  weapons,   while  he  pants  for 

breath. 
And  seems  just  sinking  in 'the  jaws  of  death. 

Soon  as  the  virgin  sees  so  sorely  prest 
One,  lin  whose  form  Rogero  stands  confest,       530 
Her  faith  is  vanished,  new  suspicion  wakes. 
And  every  late  resolve  her  breast  forsakes. 
She  thinks  through  hatred  to  Rogero  grown 
From  some  strange  caus^  from  sipme  ofienoe  un- 
known, 
Melissa  this  unheard-of  snare  had  spread, 
By  her,  who  lov^d  him,  to  behold  him  dead. 

"  Is  that  Rogero,"  to  herself  she  cries, 
"  Still  at  my  heart—- and  sure  before  my  eyes  ? 
If 't  is  not  blm  1  see — if  thus  deceiv'd— 
Henceforth  can  aught  beknown  or  aught  believ'd  ? 
And  shall  f  (every  certain  sense  deny'd)  541 

Too  blindly  in  another's  faith  con6de  ? 
Unseen  my  sjrmpathi^ing  heart  can  tell. 
If  near  or  absent  he  I  love  so  well." 

While  thus  she  thinks,  she  hears  or  seems  to  heat 
Rogero's  well-knoY^n  voice  assail  hef  ear 
Imploring  help-^and  now  she  sees  him  wheel 
His  courser  roupd,  and  with  the  goring  steel 
Urge  all  his  baste,  while  each  gigantic  foe 
As  swift  pursues :  nor  was  the  virgin  slow         550 
To  mark  tbeir  course,  but  urges  <U1  her  speed 
Till  at  the  magic  gate  she  checks  her  steed. . 
No  sooner  enter'd,  but  Atlantes'  wile 
Involves  her  senses  in  the  common  guile. 
In  vain  her  search,  now  here,  now  there  she  bends, 
Explcvres  each  part  below,  and  now  ascends. 
Nor  day  nor  night  her  anxious  rest  she  took. 
Yet  oft  the  virgin  with  Rogero  spoke. 


who  wa^  sister  to  Charles  VIIL,  he  married  Anna 
the  daughter  of  Francis  duke  of  Bretagne,  wit^i  a 
view  to  gain  the  hereditary  dominions  which  that 
princess  held  from  her  father.  Of  Lewis  and  Anna 
was  bora  this  Renata^  who  was  daughter-in-law  to 
LtiCfetia  Boi^ia;  Eugenico, 
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Andoftt1iey«iet,  thongbarhher  (itnmge  to  tell) 
The  o^tier  knew — so  strong  the  magic  spell !     560 
Bfire,  leave  we  Bradaiiiant^>  nor  Tex  tby  mind 
To  l#ave  her  thus  by  fraudful  spells  oonfln'd : 
When,  time  shall  serve,  behold  the  chapn  we  hfeak, 
And  both  the  lovers  iirom  thehr  bondage  take. 
As,  at  tbe  board  with  plenteous  viands  grac'dt 
Cate  aft^r  oate  allures  the  sickening  taste; 
So,  while  ray  Muse  repeato  her  varied  strains. 
Tale  fol|9i|ring  Ule  the  list^ag  ear  detains^ 
Full  many  a  thread  my  hvtfv  fiogeys  weave, 
To  form  the  various  web  my  thoughts  conoeiw.  5*70 
Then  heai^  how  drawn  from  every  wfaiter's  poat. 
Before  kiny  Agi:amant  the  Moorish  host 
Pass  in  review,  by  difierent  nanea  enioll'dv 
And  threat  with  arms  the  fleur  de-}ysof  gold. 
From  these  what  gallant  leaders  late  wara.h»ty 
.  Of  Ethiopia,  Spain,  and  Libya's  coastT 
/I    hese  to  replace,  with  all  the  unnumber*d  train 
rX\i    '^  breathless  lie  on  many  a  welUfbught  plain, 
. j||-^   villus  calb  from  Spain  his  subject  powers, 
'  A«4     Agramani  from  Afric's  distant  shores,       580 
'  Apooi  ^ing  each,  taeveiy  maishall'd  band, 
'/Asne   ^  requires)  new  l^ers  to  command. 
•'     l^ra     cease,  my  lord^the  Ule  awhile  we  close; 
^t£|Si   iiDg  book  their  naiyies  and  ofdei;sbow8,. 


BOOK  xiy^ 


THE  AaCUMSVIt 


^The  review  e#  ^^  Pagan  forces  by  Agramjuit  and 
Marsillus  •  n.  ^"*^  *^  characters  of-  the  several 
leaders.  Fijyt  •PP«Mance  of  Mandricardo,  king 
of  Tartary  •  he  ****"  ^  ****  defeat  of  the  two 
bands  by  OrfanA  ''»  f^  eng»gei  *©  go  in  search 
of  that  knight :  in  **'"  "^y  **®  ™«^  ^^  Dorajis, 
daughter  to  the  kin  ?,  of  Grmada,  betrothed  to 
Rodomont;  he  W  >»  »>«  guard,  and  camcs 
her  off  bv  forcer  In  ^^  mean  while  Agramant 
T»repares'fora  gen^l.  a«J«'t  <rf  P*ns :  the  be- 
laviour  of  the  empe|or  Charles  upon  the  oc- 
casion :  God  commsqdfc  "  ™?  ■°^'»  J^^^^  ™ 
assistance  of  Silence,  to  a  induct  the  Chnstian 
army  under  Rioaldo  to  t|}e  ^«"  "»  ^™»  «« 
bids  him  send  Discord  >?» '^®**  the  Pagans.. 
JDescriptioo  of  the  house  of  .  Sleep.  Agramant 
begins  the  assault :  the  appcm*  iceof  Rodomwit, 
king  of  Sarza.  who  is  the  fiir^  f o  *[>" J^J®. '?«»» 
and  makes  a  dreadful  slaughier  9I.  the Chnstians : 
the  gallant  defence  made  by  j^  ^  »««ed.    ^ 

Ik  many  a  fierce  assault  and  cruel  figiit»  ^ 

When  Spain  and  Afrio  proVd  wlth-jPij^wc  their 

might, 
Vnnumber'd  watriors  pale  and  breathlen  Jfiy,- 
T6  liungry  wolves  and  ravenOus  birds  a'pii^jr  i 
But -while  the  Gallic  legions,  to  their  cost;' 
,The  Pagans  met,  and  monnAl  the  battle  losL 
The  boastful  foes,  though  victors  from  the  pliiio. 
More  wept  their  valiant  chiefs  ;and  princes  slain. 
Such,  great  Alpbonso,  if  the  verse  may  dare 
"With  present  times  tbe  times  of  old  compare,     10 
Such  was  the  victory  our  arms  obtain'd, 
Pue  to  tby  glory,  by  th^' virtues  gaitfd : 

fMi  I(e  retnnii  to  Brad^numl,  Book  aoii.  yar.  141. 


Such  was  the  slangiiter,.iliat  for  loHbg  fMW* 
Must  fill  Ravenna's  heavy  eyes  with  tears  >  I 

When  first  the  Christians  in  the  sanguine  ftsl^ 
Began  before  their  liaughty  foes  to  yield, 
Tby  oooqoering  aims  oppoi'd  the  Spanish  force. 
And  checked  their  bamier  in  its  midmost  course ; 
Whilst  thy  nndaunted  youths  (a  gkirwus  bhnd) 
Punu*d  thy  steps,  to  merit  from  thy  band,   '    20 
That  fateful  day  their  great  reward  to  hpld. 
The  golden  falcluon  and  the  spius  of  gold  *: 
These  with  such  ardour  joMPd  thy  arms  in  fight. 
They  sbar'd  each  danger,  whai^  vxth  daantlem 

might,. 
Thy  wariike  asm  the  golden  acorns  shook. 
The  yellow  and  venhtlkxi  truncheon  broke  >• 
To  thee,  that  guard'st  the  fleur-de-lys  from  sham^ 
Jo  thee  alone  is  due  the  laucieU'd  fiime ;    ' 
While,  for  his  Rome  Ekbqtio  sav'd«  bestows 
Another  wreath  to  deck  tby  honoui'd  browa :      30 . 
This  mighty  column  of  the  Roman  state. 
By  thee  snbduM,  by  thee  preserv'd  from  fote. 
Gives  thee  more  praise  thaoi  i£  thy  single  hand 
Had  crush'd  the  numbers  of  that  threatening  band 
Who  with  their  bkwd  Ravennii's  furrows  fed. 
Or  those,  who  trembling  from  their  standards  fled,^ 
Wh^  nought  avaii*cl  to  chase  th'  Ignoble  fear 
Of  Aragon,  Castile,  and  proud  Navacre  ! 

Though  many  a  blessing  from  oni  <^nqoeslt 
Oow'd, 
Our  vma  successfol  little  joy  bestow'di;  40. 

Too  much  we  moum'd  our  Gallic  leadei;  ilaiD, 
And  numerous  princes  lifeless  on  the  plaid ; 
Who,  from  beyond  where  cold  the  Alps  arise. 
Had  pass^  to  guard  their  kmgdoms  and  allies. 
Our  weal,  lour  lives  we  to  our  conquest  owe. 
Though  deariy  won-rby  this  full  well  we  know 
The  clouds  dispersed,  whence  Jove  prepar'd  to  shed) 
The  w.ijDti^  atorms  on  oui  devoted  bead. 
But  ill  in  joy  or  festival  we  share. 
When  rouvd  we  bear  the  cries  of  deep  despair,  50 
From  OalUa's  widows  clad  in  sable  stole, 
Down  whflpe  w»  cbeek  big  tears  of  amguish  rolL 


1  The  poet  here  aUudes  to  the  siege  of  Ravenna, 
held  by  Mark  Antonio  Colonna  for  the  pope,  and 
attacked  by  M.  de  Fois,  general  of  tbe  French 
anny«  The  capture  of  this  city  was  chiefly  owing 
to  the  valour  and  conduct  of  Alpbonso  of  Este, 
though  both  sides  sufei^  gK^atly,  and  the  victors, 
as  well  as  vanquished,  had  long  reason  to  lament 
the  loss  they  sustained. 

^  Alpbonso  rewarded  the  valour  of  those  who  bad 
fought  vnder  him  with  presents  of  rich  swords  and 
spursi^  ^he  ocnaments  of  knighthood. 

s  By  the  golden  acorns  the  poet  meani  pope 
Julius  UL,  wV>  bora  an  oak  for  his  arms,  and  whose 
power  w^si  greatly  shaken  by  the  defeat  at  Ra- 
venna :  by  the  yellow  and  vermilion  truncheon, 
said  to  be  broken,  is  meant  the  po^ei^  of  Spjiio, 
which  received  a  greater  iROund  than,  that  c€  the 
church :  by  the  fleur^enlys  is  figured  the*  empire 
of  France  defended  by  Alpbonso  I.  duke  of  Ferranu 

4  Fabritio  Colonna  surrendered  himself  prisoner 
to  Alpbonso  on  conditkm  that  he  might  not  be 
given  into  the  hands  of  his  ancient  enemies'  the 
French,  to  which  condition  Alpbonso  aicreed,  and 
notwithstanding  the  most  earnest  solicitatioos  from 
the  French,  afterwards  generously  gave  him  his 
iilieityf^ieQt  him  tafi^^tl^  pope,    Eufenics^ 
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.    ^aw  conies  the  iioar  wfaAi  Lewit  must  provide 
New  leaders  his  foitekeo  troops  to  guide. 
When  to  his  coimtry's  praise,  his  vengeful  hand 
Shall  pwiish  those,  whose  sacrilegious  baod 
Wives,  matioDs,  daughters  durst  alike  invade. 
The  holy  brotherhood  and  cloistered  maid, 
To  make  each  silver  vaseS  their  impious  prize, 
Uliile  cast  on  earth  their  great  Redeemer  ties !  60 

Unblest  Ravemka !  why  the  victor's  power 
DMst  thou  resist  ?^-Why  not,  in  happier  hour. 
Rather  example  take  from  Brescia's  fate, 
Than  Rimini's  and  sad  Faenza*s  state. 
Warn  by  thy  ruin,  though  Trivultius  sago 
By  Lewis  sent,  essayd  with  words  of  age 
To  fttle  tky  people,  and  penuasive  tell. 
For  cridHes  like  theirs  what  mighty  natioos  fell  ? 

As  DOW  our  Gallic  king,  opprest  with  cares. 
New  lenders  for  his  powers  encampM  prepares,  70 
6o  Spain  and  Afric's  monarchs  to  provide 
Such  chiefs  as  best  be6t  their  troops  to  guide, 
From  where  they  kxig  maintained  their  wintei's 
In  Older  sununon'd  all  the  numerous  host     [post, 
By  squadrons  lapig'd,  t'  appoint  for  erftry  band 
Such  chosen  chieftains  as  the  times  demaiiid» 

Manilius  fint»  then  Agramant  to  view 
Bids  every  sqnadroo  pass  in  order  due. 
Before  the  rest  the  Catalans  appear^ 
And  DoriplKebtts'  waving  banners  rear;  IBO 

Then  mareh  (no  more  by  Pulvirantes  led* 
Their  gallant  king  by  brave  Rinaldo  dead) 
Thoae  of  Navarre;  the  Spanish  king*s  command 
Commits  them  now  to  Isolero*s  hand*. 
Kext  Balugantes  Leon's  people  leads : 
Grandonio  then  Algarbi's  troop  precedes, 
Maruliofc'  brother :  Falsirones  arm'd 
The  less  Castile ;  around  his  banner  swaim'd 
^Tbose  that  with  Madarasso  Seville  leave. 
And  peopled  Malaga  |  from  Gades'  wave  90 

To  where  her  pastures  green  Cordova  sbowi^ 
And  Betis  o'er  his  flowery  border  flows. 
Ttien  Stordilano  and  1*e8sira  lead. 
With  Banicondo,  numbers  that  succeed. 
In  proud  amy — the  first  Granada  sway'd  ; 
^he  second  Ulisbona's  rule  obey'd ; 
The  thupd  Majorca  held— in  blood  ally'd, 
Teasiia  reigned  a  king  when  Larbin  dy'd. 
Galicians  came,  thai,  Maricaldo  lost,  • 
On  Serpentine  fix'd  to  guide  their  host ;  100 

Then  Calatrava,  and  Toledo's  bands. 
Whose  streaming  enagn  Sinegon's  commands 
But  late  oonfess'd — ^with  all  the  tribes  that  lave 
In  Guadiana's  flood  or  drink  bis  wave. 
Whom  MatalisU  rules^A&torgo's  train 
By  Btanzardin  guided,  press  the  plain* 
Form'd  in  one  tioop<-tbese  Piaganza  yields; 
Those  Salamanca  and  Paloncia's  fields; 
And  those  Avila  and  Zamora  send : 
Beneath  one  leader  all  their  ranks  extend. .        110 

The  Saragozan  troops  and  household  bands 
Of  king  Marsilius'  court,  Ferrau  comnunds. 
All  strongly  arm'd,  and  well  in  oombat  known  t 
Here  3falgarino^  Balinvenio  shone.. 


s  Allodiog  to  the  rapadlty  of  some  of  the  soldiers, 
%rbo  carried  aff  the  vessels  of  the  sacrament,,  and 
threw  the  ooosAirated  wafer  on  the  ground. 

'  Isolero,  •  Spanish  knight,  one  of  the  person- 
«{«•  in  Bofwdv'i  poen« 


Here  Malzarises  and  Morgatites,  te^ 

By  equal  (ate  a  foreign  soil  to  tread  ; 

Whom  each,  of  kingdom  and  of  wealth  bereav'd, 

Marsilius  in  his  regal  dome  receiv'd. 

Here  FoUioones,  great  Marsilius'  son, 

Whose  sire  to  lawless  k>ve  Almeria  won.  1^ 

There  Doricantes,  Anatardo  here ; 

And  Argalifa  and  fiavartes  near. 

The  noble  earl  of  Sagontioo's  name} 

And  Langbiran  esteem'd  in  fields  of  f^met 

With  Archidantei  Ammarantes  stands; 

And  Malagur,  of  all  the'martial  bands         [prais^ 

Deep  vers'd  in  guile — ^with  numbers  more  whose 

The  Muse  shall  blazon  in  recording  lays. 

These  numbers  manhail'd,  next  in  fair  review 
The  chiefii  of  Agramant  their  forces  drew.    '      IdO 
Oran's  huge  king  appear'd  upon  the  plain, 
A  giant-leader  o'er  his  vassal  train. 
The  following  squadron  march'd  with  sorrow  filPd 
For  Martasin,  whom  Bradamani  had  kill'd ; 
And  much  they  griev'd  that  ever  woman's  breath 
Should  vaunt  the  king  of  GaiamantsCs  death. 
Marmonda  third  sends  forth  her  mourning  host, 
In  Oasoony  their  chief  Argosto  losts 
These  leaders  slain,  king  Agramant  to  guide     139 
The  widow'd  bands,  would  other  chiefs  provide, 
Though  few  he   boasts— «t  length  three  names 
He  brive  Buraldo  and  Onnido  chose,  [arose  t 

With  these  Aiganio,  whom  at  utmost  speed 
He  sent,  as  time  required,  the  troops  to  le*d« 
Aiganio  rules  the  Libicanian  train, 
Who  wept  for  sable  Dudrinasso  slain. 
With  eyes  cast  downward  and  with  cknidy  hne^ 
Brunello  brings  his  Tmgitanian  crew : 
For  shioe  beneath  the  near  o'ershading  wood» 
Where  on  the  rock  Atlantes*  castle  stood,         159 
He  lost  to  Bradamant  the  fetal  ring. 
He  liv'd  disgrac'd  with  Afric's  potent  kingi 
And  had  not  Isolero,  who  beheld 
Brunello  bound,  to  Agramant  reveal'd 
The  truth  at  full,  a  gibbet  bad  receiv'd 
The  wretched  culprit,  and  of  life  bereav'd. 
The  king  to  mercy  by  the-r  prayers  dispos'd^ 
Releas'd  the  fatal  tioose  already  ckM'd ; 
But  solemn  Vov'd,  the  next  offence  he  gave^ 
No  plea  again  his  forfeit  life  should  save.  160 

Next  Farunuites  see !  with  him  a  force 
Maurina  sends  of  mingled  foot  and  horse. 
Libanio,  near,  his  new-made  king  defends; 
And  with  him  Constantiba's  troop  attends^ 
On  him,  but  late,  the  crown  and  golden  rod 
Which  Pinadorus  bore,  the  king  bestow'd. 
Hesperia's  nation  Soridauo  leads : 
With  those  of  9e!ta,  Dorilon  proceeds. 
O'er  Nasamooi's  Pnlian's  hatid  presides, 
Amonia's  train  king  Agricaltes  guides.  I1(k 

Fizana's  race  Malabnfcrzo  shoa's : 
The  fbllowibg  troop  to  Fitofldtirus  owes 
Its  martial  disciplhie,  who  brings  the  bands 
From  far  Canaria  and  Morocco's  sands. 
Balastro  leads  the  powers  who  lately  knew 
Tardocco  khig-^two  squadrons  these  puntte 
From  Mulga  and  Arzilla — this  retains 
Its  ancient  lord ;  to  that  no  more  remains 
Its  leader  mourn'd ;  brave  Chorineus  try*d. 
His  ancient  friend^  the  king  elects  their  guidei 
O'er  Almansilla,  where  Tanfirion  reigb'd,         18^ 
Caicns  now  the  kingly  power  obtain'd; 
To  Rimedon  he  gave  Galicia's  land : 
Then  Balinfrootes  cane  with  Galea's  baad« 
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The  rul«  o»er  those  who  cwn^  from  Boln's  add. 
(Clarindo  lost)  to  Minbald  he  yields. 
Next  BaliTerdo  marchM,  and  not  a  name 
Of  all  tlic  throng  so  stainM  the  list  of  fame. 
No  nobler  banner  through  the  camp  was  spread, 
Than  that  .which  valiant  sage  Sobrino  led.  190 

Through  all  the  host  could  few  with  him  compare, 
in  tents  to  counsel,  or  in  fields  to  dare. 
The  troops  by  QualcioUo  late  dtsplavM* 
Now  Rodomont's  imperious  rftle  obeyM : 
Of  bor?e  and  foot  he  led  united  powew, 
wJT  '*"*^  ^'^  Agramant,  from  Afric's  shores. 
fW  hat  time  the  Sun  obscur'd7  his  gforious  light 
In  dreadful  tempests  of  surrounding  night, 
From  mountain  billows  his  afflicted  band, 
But  three  days  since,  he  safely  brought  to  land.  200 
No  bolder  Saraeen  in  all  their  host, 
No  stronger  warrior  Afric's  camp  could  boast ; 
Nor  midst  their  countlesa  legions  could  they  show 
To  Christian  laith  a  more  inveterate  fbe, 
And  Paris  more  his  cruel  prowess  fear'd. 
Than  all  the  forces  that  combin'd  appeared, 
By  Agramant  and  by  Marsilius  led, 
Their  hostile  banners  on  our  plains  to  spread. 
ITjcn  Prusion,  Alvarecchia»s  king,  proceeds: 
Zumana's  sovereign  Dardanello  leads  210 

.His  forces  next—sure  luckless  birds  of  night, 
.Or  crows,  or  ravens  of  ilUomen'd  flight. 
To  these  from  mouldering  roof  or  lonely  bower, 
Presag'd  the  chance  of  some  disastrous  hour ! 
For  Heaven  debrees,  to  morrow's  faUl  field 
Shall  *ee  each  chief  his  life  in  battle  yield. 

The  squadrons  past,  in  numerous  order  trainM, 
Save  Tremizen  and  Norway  none  remainM : 
Of  these  no  martial  standards  yet  appear'd. 
Of  these  no  tidings  in  the  field  were  heard.        «2» 
Wnen  Agramant  awhile  in  anxious  thought 
Had  weigh'd  their  absence,  to  bis  sight  was  brought 
A  squire,  who  serving  late  (amidst  his  guard) 
The  king  of  Tremizen,  the  truth  declared ; 
That  Manitardoand  Alzirdo  quellM, 
With  numbers  slaugbter'd  preas'd  the  sanguine  field. 
"  Scajice  have  1  scapM  by  headlong  flight,*'  be  cried  j 
"  And  bad  n«t  Fortune  tum'dhis  course  aside. 
The  knight,  O  king !  whose  conquering  arm  alone 
Overthrew  these  troops,  had  all  your  camp  o'erthiown. 

7  The  character  of  Rodomont  is  continued  fkom 
the  ()flando  Innamorato;  the  features  aie  the 
same^n  both  poets,  and  appear  to  originate  in  the 
Mezentius  of  VirgiL  Boyardo  relates,  that  Rodo- 
mont,  after  having  waited  some  days  at  Algiers  (Jwr 
a  fair  wind  to  embark  his  troops  for  France,  at 
length  compelled  the  pilot  to  leave  the  port  in  the 
middle  of*  the  night  with  his  whole  fleet,  when  he 
met  with  a  terrible  storm,  and  that  while  the  rest 
were  imploding  Heaven  for  their  safety,  he  vented 
his  fury  and  impatience  in  blasphemies,  according 
to  what  Ariosto  says  of  him  furtber  in  this  book, 
ver.  875. 

. when  others  to  the  skies 

Breathe  fervent  prayers,  he  God's  high  power  defies. 
The  fleet  having  been  some  time  tost  about  at  the 
mercy  of  the  waves,  at  length  made  the  coast  of 
France,  where  the  landing  of  the  troops  was  for 
tome  time  opposed  by  the  Christians ;  till  Rodo- 
mont,  after  incredible  eflurts  of  Talon r,  effected  a 
landing,  having  first  lost  numbers  by  the  sea  and  ' 
by.the  ea^y.    Ork  Imi.  book  ii.  c'vi* 


No  more  can  horse  or  fbot  oppose  his  rage        Hi 
Than  goats  or  sheep  the  prowling  wolf  engage. 

<'  Pew  days  had  past,  since  to  the  I'urlush  host 
A  champion  came,  in  arms  his  country's  boast; 
None  mightier  strength  or  firmer  courage  knew. 
And  from  the  West  his  glorious  birth  he  drew: 
Him  Agramant  with  honours  due  caress'd. 
The  valiant  heir  of  Tartary  confest. 
The  son  of  Agrican,  of  story'd  fame. 
And  Mandricardo'  his  redoubted  name.  SM 


'  Thin  character  is  a  continuation  from  Boyardo; 
he  was  son  of  Agrican  king  of  Tartary,  who  laid 
siegfe  to  Albracca  for  the  love  of  Angelica,  and  was 
slain  by  Orlando.  Boyardo  gives  the  following 
extravagant  account  of  him. 
•  The  pride  and  cruelty  of  (his  prince  was  such, 
that,  disdaining  to  reign'  over  any  but  those  that 
were- strong  and  courageous  in  battle,  he  gave 
command  for  all  others  to  be  pot  to  death;  for 
which  cause  his  subjects  fled  from  their  country 
till  the  whole  land  became  almoi^t  a  desert:  at 
length- an  old  man  had  the  courage  to  remonstrate 
with  him,  representing  that  while  he  was  thus 
venting  his  fury  on  the  innocent,  he  forgot  to  re- 
venge the  death  of  his  father  Agrican,  killed  by 
Orlando.  Mandricardo,  struck  with  the  reproach, 
resolved  to  go  in  search  of  Orlando. 

The  manner  in  which  he  gained  possession  of  the 
armour  of  Hector,  with  the  wonders  he  met  with 
in  achieving  that  adventure,  are  thus  related  in  the 
third  book,  and  first  and  second  cantos  of  Orlando 
Innamorata 

Having  committed  the  government  of  hfs  king- 
dom to  the^care  of  a  vicegerent,  he  set  out  one  day 
on  foot,  and  without  armour,  like  a  pilgrim,  deter- 
mining to  expiate  bis  neglect  hitherto  by  the 
greatest  exertions  of  valour  in  encountering  every 
difficulty.  Thus  travelling  alone,  he  passed  through 
Armenia,  and  came  at  length  to  a  fountain  of 
green,  blue,  red,  and  yellow  marble,  the  water  of 
which* was  transparent  as  crystal,  and  near  the 
fountain  stood  a  pavilion,  where  he  immediately 
entered  with  a  resolution  to  seize  by  force  the  first 
horse  or  armour  be  should  find.  No  person  ap- 
peared, but  he  beard  a  voice  firom  the  fountain 
that  addressed  him  in  these  words :  **  Sir  knight, 
thon  art  now  made  a  prisoner,  thy  rash  courage 
has  betrayed  thee  into  a  danger  fit>m  which  thou 
never  canst  escape."  Mandricardo,  without  at- 
tending to  the  voice,  continued  to  search  the 
pavilion,  and  found  a  suit  of  complete  armour^ 
with  the  weapons  befitting  a  knight,  and  soon  per- 
ceived a  horse  ready  caparisoned  tied  to  a  pine- 
tree.  He  immediately  put  on  the  armour,  and, 
mounting  the  horse,  was  preparing  to  depart,  when 
a  sudden  fire  sprung  up  which  consumed  the  pine- 
tree,  and,  spreading  wider  and  wider,  burnt  aU  the 
trees  and  shrubs,  the  fountain  and  pavilion  alone 
remaining  unhurt :  this  enchanted  fire  now  began 
to  enclose  the  knight,  and  at  last  seizing  on  hia 
armour,  he  felt  such  intolerable  beat,  that,  unable 
longer  to  support  it,  he  leaped  in  fury  from  his 
horse,  and,  running  to  the  fountain,  plunged  him- 
self headlong  in  the  water)  but  the  fire  bad  such 
effect  upon  bis  arms  and  vesture,  that  ouirass, 
helmet;  shield,  and  every  part  of  his  ditss  shrunk 
to  ashes;  and  he  remained  naked  in  the  water, 
where  he  soon  found  himself  ia  the  embciRses  of  » 
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Ba  deeds  had  thnmgli  tiw  w«tiddiAu»d  his  pnbe;  • 
Bat  aoe  eclips'd  each  deed  of  fonner  days  ; 

beautilbl  lady,  who  haviofr  kissed  him,  told  him 
that  he  was  prisoner  m  the  foontain  of  a  iairy  with 
GradassOy  Giyphon,  Aquilant,  and  many  more; 
hot  that,  if  his  Talour  was  onshalien,  it  rested  with 
him  to  set  all  the  knights  at  liberty.  She  told 
him,  that  near  was  a  stately  castle  helooging  to  a 
feiry,  in  which  wrre  preserved  all  the  arms  of 
Hector  except  the  sword ;  that  after  the  death  of 
Hector  (whom  Achilles  slew  by  treachery)  the 
sword  named  Dariodana  was  taken  by  Penthrailea, 
was  afterwards  jxasaessed  by  AlmonteSi  and  then 
by  Orlanda  After  the  destruction  of  Troy,  the 
armour  of  Hector  came  to  £neas ;  hot  £neas  by 
mi^oniine  foiling  into  the  power  of  an  inhuman 
king,  who  kept  him  confined  m  a  sepulchre,  he 
was  delivered  by  this  fairy,  who  opened  the  sepul- 
chre, and  as  a  reward  for  the  service  done  de- 
manded these  arms,  which  she  had  ever  since  kept 
by  enchantment :  the  lady  concluded'  her  account 
by  offering  to  conduct  the  knight  where  he  might 
prove  his  courage  in  so  marvellons  an  adventure,  as 
to  attempt  (he  conquest  of  Hector's  armour. 

Mandricardo,  upon  hearing  this,  declared  his 
reaolution  to  undertake  the  adventure;  but  ex- 
pressing some  uneasiness  at  being  thus  exposed 
paked,  the  damsel  unbound  her  hair,  and,  clasping 
the  knight  to  her,  entirely  covered  herself  and  him 
with  her  long  and  beautiful  tresses ;  and  thus»  con- 
cealed as  with  a  veil,  they  issued  together  from 
the  fountain,  and  entered  the  pavilion,  where 
iiaving  remained  some  time,  the  knight  being 
afresh  provided  by  his  companiott  with  bone, 
armour,  and  other  apparel,  and  she  mounting  on  a 
palfrey,  they  began  their  journey  towards  the 
castle  of  the  foiry  i  where^be  was  informed  that  he 
must  first  enter  the  list  with  Oradasso  the  fairy's 
champion,  before  he  was  admitted  to  attempt  the 
conquest  of  the  arms. 

.  Mandricardo  being  arrived  at  the  castle  engaged 
Gradasso,  and  came  off  victorious ;  but  the  night 
drawing  on,  the  lady  told  him  he  must  defer  the 
further  proof  of  his  valour  till  morning,  as  the 
castle  gates  wonld  not  be  opened  that  night:  she 
then  carried  him  to  the  palace  of  a  lady  that  in- . 
habited  near,  and  was  accustomed  to  receive  with 
hospitality  all  knights  and  damsels  that  wandered 
that  way :  the  lady  gave  him  a  courteous  welcome; 
but  soon  after  his  arrival  her  dwelling  was  attacked 
by  a  cruel  giant  named  Malapresa,  who  was  used 
frequently  to  molest  her:  Mandricardo  engaged 
with  and  slew  the  giant;  and  after  being  refreshed 
with  a  night's  repose,  he  and  his  guide  next  mom- 
jng  retnmed  to  the  castle  of  the  fairy,  where  the 
.cnchaoted  arms  were  kept. 

The  knight  and  his  companion  having  reached 
the  castle,  now  passed  the  bridge,  and  entered  the 
fatjbe  without  molestation:,  here  as  soon  as  any 
knight  had  past  the  threshold,  he  was  sworn  upon 
the  foith  of  knighthood  to  tonch  t^ith  his  sword  the 
shield  of  Hector,  which  shield,  of  a  bright  azure 
colour,  .was  placed  in  the  middle  of  a  spacious 
court,  supported  by  a  golden  pillar,  on  which  were 
these  words:  *'Do  not  presume  to  touch  this 
shield  unless  thou  art  another  Hector,  for  be  who 
^  first  bora  tliia  shield  had  'DOt  his  eqjuaj  in  the 
W«ri4'». 


When  at  the  Syrian  fairy's  drear  abode. 

The  seat  of  magic,^  dauntless  might  ho  show'd. 


The  damsel  here  alighted  from  her  palfVey,  and 
bowed  herself  with  great  reverence  to  the  earth ; 
and  Mandricardo  doing  the  aanie  by  her  example, 
advanced,  without  meeting  with  any  resistance,  to 
the  middle  of  the  court,  where  drawing  his  sword 
bo  ligbtly  touched  the  boss  of  the  shield,  and  im- 
mediately a  violent  earthquake  shook  the  building, 
accompanied  with  mOst  dreadful  thunder,  as  if  the 
worid  was  hastening  to  its  final  dissolution;   a 
secret  portal,  called  the  gate  of  the  treasure,  flew 
open  and  discovered  a  field  of  com,  the  blade  and 
eass  of  which  were  of  gold ;  but  the  portal  of  the 
east  by  which  they  bad  entered,  suddenly  closed. 
The  damsel  then  addresMd  him  thus :    **  Most 
noble  and  valiant  knight !  no  one  must  ever  hope 
to  escape  firom  this  place,  unless  he  first  shall  mow 
the  field  of  com,  and  tear  up  by  the  roots  that 
spreading  tree,  which  yon  see  placed  in  the  middle 
of  the  field."     She  had  no  sooner  ended  these 
words,  but  Mandricardo  entered  the  field  with  hit 
sword  in  hand,  and  began  to  cut  the  com,  when  a 
strange  enchantment  folbwed :  e%'ery  ear  that  fell 
to  the  ground  became  alive,  and  was  immediately 
changed  into  the  form  of  some  fierce  and  dreadful 
animal,  a  lion,  a  tiger,  or  wild  boar,  and  attacked 
the    knfghL     Mandricardo   exerted   his    utmost 
valour ;  but  his  sQ^ngth,  incredible  as  it  was,  mni^ 
have  been  at  length  exhausted  in  such  a  conflict, 
his  enemies  continually  increasing  as  the  ears  fell: 
at  length,  stooping  down,  he  took  a  stone  in  his 
hand,  which  stone  was  enchanted,  though  the  vir* 
tue  was  unknown  to  him :  he  cast  this  among  the 
army  of  beasts,  and  ioomediately  they  attacked 
each  other  with  great  fury*  and  in  a  few  hoiirs  the 
knight  beheld  his  formidable  assailants  slain  by 
themselves. 

Mandricardo  then  prepared  to  pursue  the  ad« 
venture  and  root  up  the  tree  that  had  a  thouaand 
branches,  every  branch  covered  with  blossoms :  he 
grasped  the  trank  and  endeavoured  with  all  his 
force  to  tear  it  from  thh  ground,  while,  as  he  shook 
it,  the  leaves  and  blossoms  fell  in  great  abundance 
round  him,  and,  as  they  foil,  changed  into  every 
species  of  ravenous  birds,  ravens,  falcons,  vulturest 
and  eagles;  all  which  assailed  the  khight,  and, 
notwithstanding  he  was  covered  and  defended  by 
his  armour,    so  effectually  molested   htm,    that 
it  was  long  before  he  could,*  with  bis  utmost  efibrU, 
put  an  end  to  his  labour.     At  length,  redoubling 
his  force,  he  tore  the  tree  up  by  the  roots,  and 
suddenly  a  loud  thunder  was  again  heard,  and  a 
mshing  wind  arose  that  beat  all  hb  feathered  ene- 
mies to  the  ground.     Turpin  relates  that  the  wind 
issued  finom  the  womb  of  the  earth,  where  the  root 
was  buried,  and  the  ponderous  stones  were  hurled 
alo^  as  if  cast  from  an  engine.    The  champion 
then  cast  his  eyes  down,  and  beheld  an  enoraions 
serpent  issuing  from  this  subterraheons  cave  with 
one  head,  but  branching  into  ten  distinct  bodies. 
Mandricardo,  eager  to  put  a  speedy  end  to  4he 
adventure,  attacked  the  serpent  with  his  sword, 
and  aimed  a  stroke  at  bis  head ;  but  the  scales, 
which  were  impenetrable,  defoateil  his  intent  The 
monster  then  leapfd  upon  the  knight,  and  winding 
two  of  his  tailf  round  the  champion's  legs,  others 
round  iiis  body,  and  others  round  his  araps,  dr«v 
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Amid»t  a  feene,  «^hose  wondan^uC  to  bear 
Would  strike  the  boldest  h<*art  with  chilling  fear, 
What  time  be  woo  the  coirais,  whtcb,*of  yor^. 
In  fields  of  battle  Trojan  Hector  wore.^> 

I'his  chief  the  squire's  unwelcome  tidingt  heard, 
And,  fir'd  with  rage,  bis  haughty  visage  rear'd ; 
KesoWM  at  once  the  knight  unknown  to  find,    251 
But  kept  his  purpose  secret  in  bis  aiind>    [thought 
Whate*er  the  cause  —  perchance ''be  faut'd  his 
Discios^l,  in  others  like  design  had  wrought. 
He  bAde  to  ask  the  squire,  what  vestments  oW 
His  mailed  arms  the  dreaded  charopioo  bore; 
To  this  he  answer'd*-"  Blatk'his  mournful  vest, 
^lack  «ras  his  shield  and  unadoro'd  his  crest:** 
And  true  he  spoke,  for  with  dcsjected  mind 
Orlando  left  his  blazoned  shield  behind,  260 

That  by  his  outward  gaih  might  stand  reveal'd 
The  hidden  sorrows  which  hti  breaat  conoeal'd. 


him  forcibly  to  the  earth,  and»  fodng  Ms  teeth  in 
Mandrioardo's  side,  began  to  crush  his  amwur 
like  some  brittle  substance.  The  knight,  exertii^ 
all  his  remaining  strength,  struggling  with  the 
monster,  at  last  fell  with  him  into  the  cavc^  and 
by  good  fortune  foiling  with  all  his  weight  upon 
the  serpent's  head  crushed  him  to  death  in  an 
instant 

The  serpent  beihg  dead,  the  knight  eacsmined 
the  cave  on  all  sides,  and  by  the  light  of  .a  car- 
buncle discovered  it  to  be  a  sepulchre  cutout  of  a 
lock,  covered  over  and  adorned  with  coral,  amber, 
silver,  and  gold.  In  tli»  middle  appeared  a  kind 
of  tomb  of  polished  ivory^  supported  by  a  gold  and 
azure  dragon :  on  the  tomb  appeared  to  lite  an 
armed  knight,  but,  Upon  nearer. inspection,  in- 
stead of  a  body  was  deposited  the  empty  armour : 
this  was  the  armour  so  celebraled  of  Hector,  but 
without  the  shield  or  sword ;  the  first*  as  has  been 
related,  was  suspended  to  the  golden  pillar  in  the 
court  of  the  castle,  and  the  last  was  in  the  hands 
of  Orlando :  these  arms  were  of  most  inestimable 
Talue,  adorned  with  pearls  and  emeralds,  and  in 
the  front  of  the  helmet  was  the  large  carbuncle 
which  gave  light  to  all  that  gloomy  habitation. 

While  Mandricardo  was  gazing  with  admiration 
on  these  unparalleled  arms,  he  heard  a  noise  be- 
hind  him;  when  suddenly  a  gate  opened,  and 
many  damsels  issuing  forth  with  instruments  of 
various  sorts  congratulated  the  warrior  in  sobgs 
and  dances  for  the  great  victory  which  he  bad  ob- 
tained, and  having  finished  their  songs  and  dances 
fell  on  their  knees  before  him.  Then  one  of  them 
rising  gave  the  knight  Infinite  praiaes  for  the 
achievement  of  so  perilous  an  adventure*  and  two 
other  damsels,  having  disarmed  him,  led  him  out 
of  the  cave ;  then  covering  him  with  a  mantle  of 
fine  silk,  and  scenting  him  with  the  most  exquisite 
perfumes,  they  resumed  their  songs  and  dances, 
and  reconducted  him  by  a  stair-case  of  marble 
into  the  palace  where  the  shield  of  Uedar  was 
anspended  in  the  court;  and  here  he  found  a  great 
number  of  knights  and  ladies  assembled,  who,  as 
soon  as  Mandricardo  appeared,  paid  every  honour 
to  him  as  to  a  prince.  In  the  midst  of  this  com- 
pany, on  a  rich  throne  sate  the  foiry,  who  calling 
the  victor  before  her  spoke  to  him  thus:  "Sir 
knight,  thou  hast  this  day  won  a  treasure  that  has 
4i!it  its  equal  in  the  world ;  but  as  it  behoves  thee 
tp  add  to  thet«  aras  the  sword,  thou  most  het^ 


To  Mandricardo  late  a  beanteotis  sleet ' 
The  king  Marsilius  gave,  of  generous  breed» 
His  eokur  bay,  but  black  bis  feet  and  mane»  * 
His  dam  of  Friza,  and  his  sire  of  Spain. 
This,  Mandricardo  sheath'd  in  steel,  bestrode. 
And  spurred  impetuous  o*er  the  field,  and  vow'd 
To  view  the  camp  no  more,  till  he  survey'd 
The  unknown  knight  in  sable  arms  array'd.      7^6 

Soon  many  a  wretch  he  met  that,  smit  with  dread« 
From  fierce  Orlando's  prowess  trevnblhig  fled : 
One  moum'd  a  son*»,  and  one  a  brother's  death. 
Before  their  eyes  deprived  of  vital  breath : 
Speeehless  and  pale  around  the  plain  they  rov'd. 
While  every  foce  their  dastard  terrours  prov'd. 

Ere  for  he  pessM)  he  came  where  he  beheld 
A  dreadful  field  with  sanguine  torrents  svell*d, 
And  mingled  carnage,  where  too  plain  appealed 
What  Agnunant  so'  late  with  anguish  beards     280 


swear  to  me  upon  thy  foith,  that  thou  wilt  by  forc« 
take  foDBk  the  earl  Orlando  the  enchanted  sword 
Durindana,  formerly  the  property  of  Hector ;  and 
know  that  till  thou  hast  achieved  this  adventare, 
thou  shalt  not  wear  by  thy  side  any  other  weapon^ 
or  place  the  r^ai  crown  on  thy  head :  but  take 
heed  never  to  be  deprived  of  the  silver  eagle 
painted  on  that  gkMrioos  shield,  for  remember  that 
in  possessing  these  arms  and  that  device^  thou  hast 
the  noblest  treasure  that  ever  recompensed  tha 
valoitr  of  a  knight." 

King  Mandricardo  then,  making  a  low  obeisance 
to  the  foiry,  pledged  the  oath  imposed  upon  him, 
and  immediately  the  damsels,  in  her  presence, 
buckled  oh  him  the  fomous  armour :  the  knight, 
being  completely  armed,  took  leave  of  the  foiry, 
having  thus  dissolved  tlte  enchantment  by  which 
many  lords  and.knigbts  had  been  so  long  detained, 
among  whom  were  Isolero  the  Spanish  kaightt 
king  Gradasso,  young  Gryphon,  and  his  brother 
Aquilant.  Gradasso  and  Mandricardo  departed 
together  from  the  castle  of  the  foiry,  and  performed 
many  and  great  exploits  before  they  arrived  ia 
France.    Orl.  Inn.  book  iii.  c.  i.  ii. 

This  adventure  of  Mandricardo  exhibits  one  of 
the  must  romarilic  stories  of  chivalr>%  at  the  same 
time  attended  with  many  circumstances  that  speak 
strongly  to  the  imaghiation :  it  is  to  be  observed, 
that  although  Ariosto  has  taken  up  the  general 
story  of  Boyardo,  and  continued  the  same  eba« 
racters,  yet  he  has  no  fiction  so  out  of  nature  in 
all  his  poem,  unless  we  except  the  battle  between 
Astolpho  and  Oriki,  (book  xv*)  which  is  not  of  his 
own  invention,  but  taken  up  and  continued  from 
Boyarda 

In  the  Fairy  Queen  is  a  passage  not  unlike  that 
part  of  Boyardo,  where  Mandricardo  is  burnt  with 
the  enchanted  fire,  and  leaps  into  the  fountain: 
Pyrrochles,  having  been  engaged  with  Furor,  con- 
tracts an  mward  heat  that  seems  to  prey  opod 
his  vitals,  and  seeks  relief  by  plunging  into  tha 
water. 

—  to  the  flood  he  came, 
There  without  stop  or  stay,  he  fiercely  le^pt 
And  deep  himself  beducked  In  the  i 


I  bum,  I  bum,  I  bum  f  then  loud  he  ery'd, 
O  how  I  bum  with  implacable  fire  1 
Yet  aonght  can  quanch  my  taly  flaming  si^e,  &c^ 
Fairy  Queen,  l^.'it.  •€«  v 
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in 


Hie  wtrrior  Cttt  bit  wgry  e^ct  uoQiid, 
SoivpyM  the  slain,  wttk  mnm*d  every  voand 
Witb  greedy  gaze,  vMe  envy  rent  bis  breasky 
To  fee  toch  namben  by  one  band  oppiest. 
Am  when  a  volf  or  mastiff  gaiq^  the  field, 
Where  sturdy  hinds  the  laboaring  ok  have  kill'd. 
When  dogs  and  fowb  have  rent  the  flesh  away. 
And  only  left  the  fragments  of  their  prey. 
The  hooft  and  hide :  the  longing  beast  in  vain 
Beholds  the  spoils :  thus  on  the  reeking  plain  390 
The  cmel  ^PBg$n  stood|  and  cnis^d  bis  ftite. 
That  brought  him  to  the  feast  of  death  so  late. 

That  day  and  half  the  next.  In  ei^er  thoiq;ht, 
Inqniringoft,  thesableknight  be  sought: 
When  Id  I  be  vievM  a  meadow,  croirn*d  with  shade, 
Where  A  deep  stream  with  cireling  waters  stiay'd : 
Thus  &ir  Otricoli  the  Tyber  lavcsS, 
And  near  encloses  witb  ciicnmflueot  waves. 
To  guard  the  narrow  pass,  a  numerous  band 
Of  hardy  warriors,  clad  in  armour,  stand.       300 
The  Pftgsn  ashi  what  chief  bad  thither  sent 
So  itioQg  a  Ibree,  and  what  the  conoourM  meant? 
To  bim  their  leader  scom*d  not  to  reply, 
Jfov'd  with  hb  lordly  speech ;  whoee  presence  bigb> 
And-arms,  enrich'd  with  gold  and  genis>*,|HPoelaim 
Some  mighty  warrior  not  unknown  t»  fame. 


•  A  piece  of  land  near  Rome,  when  the  Tyber 
winding  forms  a  peniufula. 

'*  Boyardo  gives  a  most  splendid  description  of 
these  aims  of  Hector,  in  the  adventure  rdated  in 
Ibe  formernote :  the  words  of  Bemi  are, 

Forbittt  ersn  quell'  armi  Inminose, 

Ch*d  o(»hio  a  pena  sdffine  di  vederl^ 

lYegiate  d'oro,  e  pietre  prexiose, 

Bi  mbini,  emeraldi,  e  gtosse  perls. 

Mandricudo  le  voglie  Svea  brsmose, 

S'  mill'  anni  gH  p«re  indosso  ftverl«  t 

Se  le  volge  per  mail,  n  metavlglia. 

Ma  Sopia  tutto  all^elmo  alza  la  cigiiA. 

In  dma  aU'elmo,  d'oro  era  un  lione, 

Ch*un  breve  avea  d'ai^nto  in  dna  zampa, 

Di  solto  a  lui  pur  d'oro  era  il  torchione. 

Con  vente  sei  fbrmagli  d*una  stampa ; 

Keirroezzo  della  fronte  era  il  carbone^ 

Ch'a  guisa  rilucca  di  chiara  lampa, 

Faceva  lume,  cum*  h  sua  natura, 

Fter  ogni  canto  della  grotta  scunu 

Orl.  Inn.  lib.  Jii.  c.  ii. 
These  giorions  arms  were  polidi'd  beamy  bright. 
That  ICafoe  the  eyes  could  bear  the  flashing  light, 
Bedeck'd  with  gold  and  many  a  costly  stone, 
Where  rubies,  mix*d  with  pearls  and  eitaienlds, 


Pierce  Mandricaido  with  impatience  glowed 
To  feel  bis  limbs  suetain  the  ndiaot  load. 
Be  tum'd  the  ponderous  mail  with  looks  amai^'d, 
Bat  on  the  helmet  chief  in  rapture  gaz*d : 
A  golden  lion  on  the  crest-dispos^dy 
A  lilver  label  in  his  paw  enclosed : 
Beneath  the  crest  was  seen  a  wreath  of  gold, 
Enrich'd  with  sparkling  studs  of  semblant  mould. 
Poll  in  the  front  the  caibuocle  appeared. 
Whose  mddy  blaze  tho  lonely  dwelling  cheer>d, 
And  (such  its  wondrous  kind)  a  light  display*d 
That  pierc'd  the  mniky  grotto*s  dismal  shade. 

*  In  tins  mmmer,"  says  Mr.  Upton,  «  sir  Tristram 
his  e^fs  witb  tb^  bright  spuiU  and  fogdiy 


«  Sent  t>y  odr  hnd,>>  he  cried,  ««.  i^e  hither  bring 

The  royal  daughter  of  Granada's  king ; 

Whom  now,  though  scarce  the  tiding^  yet  hate 

spread, 
He  gives  to  Uess  the  king  of  Sarza's  ^>  bed.       dl9 
When  evening  casts  her  welcome  shadows  round,  . 
And  grasshoppers  surcease  their  grating  sounds 
We  to  her  sire  encampM  shall  lead  the  maid. 
Meanwhile  she  lies  reposed  in  yonder  shade." 

But  he,  whose  daring  heat  the  world  despi^d, 
Resolv'd  to  prove  how  frr  these  warriors  priz'd 
Their  sovereign's  treasure ;  if  their  force  avaii'd 
To  guard  tbeir  mistress,  or  in  combat  failed* 
He  thu^— <<  The  virgin  doubtless  then  is  ftiir  i 
Fain  would  I  riew  the  charge  that  claims  your  carea 
Lead  me  to  her,  or  here  the  dame  convey,        321 
For  haste  forbids  roe  longer  to  delay." 

*'  What  madness  has  thy  better  thoughts  misled  ?>' 
Granada's  captain  said— hmmt  further  said : 
The  Tartar  plac'd  his  eager  spear  in  rest. 
Which  forious  rush*d  against  the  speal^er's  breast  t 
Before  the  stroke  the  shatter'd  cuirass  flies. 
And,  prane  so  earth,  at  lifeless  cone  he  liea« 

armour  of  a  dead  knight,  handling  them  an4 

turning  them  a  thousand  ways. 

But  Tristram  then  despoiling  that  dead  knight 

Of  all  those  goodly  implements  of  praise. 
Long  fed  his  greedy  eyes  with  the  fair  sight 

Of  the  bright  metal  shining  like  sun  rays^ 
Handling  and  turning  them  a  thousand  ways,  fta 
Fairy  Queen,  b.  vi.  c.  iii. 

"  It  seems  to  me  that  Mr.  Pope»  when  he  trans* 
lated  that  beautiful  passage  in  Homer,  where 
Thetis  brings  to  her  son  his  arms,  just  as  they  came 
from  the  foi^  of  Vulcan,  bad  his  eye  on  this  pas^ 
mge  of  Spenser,  for  he  uses  his  woids ;  the  verses 
are  very  harmonious,  and  well  WoAh  transcri-* 
bing. 

Then  drops  tbe  radiant  burtben  on  tbe  ground. 
Clang  the  strong  arms,  and  ring  the  shores  around^ 
Back  shrink  the  Myrmidons  with  dread  surprise. 
And  from  the  broad  effulgence  turn  their  eyes  j 
Unmov'd  the  hero  kindles  at  the  show. 
And  feels  with  rage  divine  his  bosom  glow  i 
He  turns  tbe  radiant  gift,  and  foedH  bis  mind 
On  all  tb'  immortal  artist  had  dcftign'd. 

Iliad  xiz.  ver.  15« 

**  This  passage  in  Homer  has  been  borrowed  by 
Virgil,  where  Venus  is  in  like  manner  introduced 
bringing  armour 'lo  her  son. 
1116  DesB  dods,  et  tanto  Ixtus  bonore, 
Expleri  nequil^  atqde  oculos  per  singula  tolvit, 
Mireturque,  interque  menus  et  brachia  versat 
Terribilem  cristis  galesm,  flammasque  vomeiitem^ 
Fatiferumque  ensem ;  loricam  ex  wee  rigeniem, 
Sanguineam,  iogentem.  ^n.  lib.  viii^ 

Prond  of  the  gift  he  roll'd  his  greedy  sight 
Around  the  work,  and  gaz'd  with  vast  delight : 
He  lifts,  he  turns,  he  poises,  and  admires 
The  crested  helm  that  vomits  radiant  fires. 
His  hands  the  fatal  sword  and  corslet  hold ; 
One  keen  with  tempered  steel,  one  stiff  with  gold  j 
Both  ample,  flaming  both,  and  beamy  bright  — 

Dryden«  ver.  819.'* 

See  Upton's  Notes  on  Spenser« 
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The  son  of  Agrican  his  spear  re^o'd, 
hoc  other  weapon  in  the  field  sustained :  330 

Kor  swoid  nor  mace  be  held :  that  fated  hour, 
When.,  won  by  conquest.  Hector's  arms  he  bore. 
The  sword  he  miss'd,  and  yow'd  that  never  blade 
Should  grace  his  side  (nor  vain  the  vow  he  made) 
Save  Durindana,  by  Almontes  borne, 
Orlando's  now,  and  once  by  Hector  worn. 
Great  was  the  courage  of  the  Tartar  knight. 
On  such  unequal  terms  to  wage  the  fight. 
**  Who  dares  dispute  my  pass  }**  enrag'd  he  cries, 
A od  with  oouch'd  spear  amid  theii*  battle  flies.    ^40 
This  drew  the  sword,  that  placed  the  lance  m  rest. 
And  round  him  close  the  furious  numbers  press'd. 
In  heaps  they  fell->at  length  the  javelin  broke. 
The  broken  truncheon  in  each  band  he  tookl 
As  Hebrew  Sampson,  wielding  in  his  hand 
Hie  fatal  jaw,  overthrew  the  hostile  band 
Of  stem  Philistines^-sfaields  and  helmets  fly ; 
And  oft  at  once  the  horse  and  horseman  die. 
To  death  these  wretches  run  with  headlong  pace. 
Nor  though  one  falls,  another  shuns  his  place.  350 
I^ss  bard  it  seem'd  to  yield  their  vital  breath, 
Than  thus  to  perish  by  so  strange  a  death : 
J^or  could  they  bear,  beneath  a  splinter^  spear 
To  fall,  and  lose  whate'er  in  life  was  dear ; 
To  perish  thus  like  frogs  or  hissing  snakes, 
In  reedy  marshes  or  entangled  brakes. 
But  since,  by  fatal  cost,  too  well  they  find 
That  cruel  still  is  death  of  every  kind. 
Two  thirds  already  killed,  the  remnant-train 
Attempt  t'  escape  in  safety  from  the  plain :      360 
But  the  fierce  Saracen  their  flight  withstood. 
And  still  insatiate,  thirsting  still  for  blood, 
DisdainM  that  one  amidst  the  trembling  band 
Should  'scape  with  life  from  his  destroying  hand. 
As  in  the  open  fields,  or  sunny  meads. 
The' brittle  stubble  and  the  spiky  reeds 
Resist  but  little,  when  the  wary  hind 
Kindles  the  flame,  to  which  the  northern  wind 
Gives  double  force,  till  wide  around  it  preys. 
And  all  the  furrows  crackle  in  the  blaze :  370 

So  these  alike  in  vain  defence  engage 
With  haughty  Mandricardo's  dreadful  rage. 

Soon  as  the  passage  freed  the  champion  view'd. 
Where  late  the  sentry  to  defend  it  stood. 
Amid  the  new-worn  path,  with  eager  tread. 
He  pressed  the  turf  by  rounds  of  sorrow  led 
And  loud  laments,  to  judge  how  truly  fame 
Had  rais'd  the  beauties  of  Granada's  dame. 
Where  the  stream  winding  gave  the  Pagan  way 
He  pass'd,  while  round  him  slaughtered  warriors  lay; 
Till  midst  the  mead  his  matchless  prize  he  found. 
The  gentle  Doralis  with  beauty  crown'd ;  332 

So  was  she  nam'd— beneath  its  ancient  shade. 
An  oak's  rough  trunk  sustained  the  trembling  maid. 
Her  tears,  like  springs  that  unexhausted  flow. 
Tell  trickling  down,  and  stained  her  breast  of  snow. 
And  on  her  features  plain  reveaPd  appear'd, ' 
'She  wept  for  others,  for  herself  she  feared. 
Her  fears  redoubled,  when  the  knight  she  view'd 
With  visage  stern,  and  arms  with  blood  bedew'd,  390 
Blood  of  her  friends :  her  wailings  rent  the  sky  ; 
Her  sad  attendants  join'd  the  piercing  cry ; 
Whum,  added  to  her  train,  a  parent's  care 
Had  round  her  placed  to  tend  the  royal  fair; 
Sage  matrons,  Fqui;-es,  and  dames  (a  chosen  band) 
The  best  and  ihire-t  of  Granada's  land. 

Soon  as  the  Tartar  prince  that  face  beheld, 
,  Whose  channs  the  brightest  charms  of  Spain  excell'd  ; 


That  e'en  in  grief  can  spfead  the  flaaa  of  love; 
(How  must  she  then  in  joy  each  bosom  move !)  409 
He  conquers  but  to  yield :  enrapt  he  stands^ 
A  willing  prisoner  in  his  captive's  hands. 
Yet  would  he  not  so  far  her  empire  own» 
To  yield  his  right  in  arms  so  lately  won. 
Thopgh  lost  in  woe,  be  hopes  by  kve's  sofl  wtlea 
To  change  her  grief  to  joy,  her  tears  to  smiles. 
Then  on  a  milk-white  steed,  without  delay^ 
He  seats  the  damsel  to  punue  his  way  t 
But  first,  in  gentle  words  he  bids  adien 
To  dames,  to  squires,  and  all  the  weeping  crew.  41  f 
*'  Henceforth  in  me  will  Iw  her  guard,''  he  cries, 
"  1  shall,  her  squire,  her  lord,  her  mate  suffice 
At  every  need— my  friends,  ftvewell !"— ^Tbey  hear. 
And  helpless  part  with  many  a  sigh  and  tear. 
"What  grief,  what  anguish,"  to  themselves  thef 

said, 
"  Will  pierce  her  father's  soul!  what  thoughts  invade 
Her  consort's  breast  I  What  vengeance  shall  assu^gw 
His  cruel  pangs,  and  sate  his  dreadful  rage  ! 
Why  comes  he  not  at  this  disastrous  hour  i 

0  !  were  he  here,  from  yon  Barbarian  power,  429 
Ere  yet  too  late,  to  save  from  foul  disgrace 

Th'  illustrious  blood  of  Stordilano's  race !" 
The  Tartar,  happy  in  his  prize  obtain'd, 
A  prize  by  fortune  and  by  valour  gain'd, ' 
Abates  the  speed,  with  which  so  late  he  prcss'd 
V  o'ertake  the  champion  of  the  sable  vest 
By  slow  degrees  bis  fbrmer  zeal  declin'd. 
Far  other  thoughts  revolving  in  his  mind. 
To  reach  some  kind  ratreat,  and  ease  the  smart 
His  youthful  bosom  felt  for  Cupid's  dart.  430 

Meantime  he  sooths  his  fair-one's  grief  %nd  fean. 
Whose  cheeks  and  lovely  eyes  are  wet  with  tears; 
Full  oft  he  feigns,  and  vows  her  beantjr's  fisme 
Long  in  his  suul  had  fed  the  growing  flame; 
That,  for  heir  sake,  he  left  his  realm  and  crown» 
Whose  mle. extends  to  lands  of  fiir  renown. 
Not  to  contemplate  France  or  Spain,  he  cries. 
But  the  sof^  beauties  of  her  beaming  ey^. 
"  If  love  unfeigned  may  ever  hope  to  prove 
The  virgin's  smiles— I  merit  then  your  love :    440 
If  high'  descent — who  nobler  can  aspire  ? 

1  boast  the  mighty  Agrican  my  sire. 

If  wealth  or  powei^— what  name  exceeds  my  own  ? 
In  empire  I  submit  to  God  alone : 
If  valour— well  my  deeds  to  day  declare 
Myvalour  pleads  my  title  to  the  &ir." 

These  words,  and  many  more  which'  love  bad 
taught, 
In  Doralis,  with-soft  persuasion,  wrought 
A  gentle  change,  till  freed  from  fbnner  fear. 
With  less  restraint  she  seemed  his  suit.to  hear;  450 
When  yielding  by  d^nrces,  and  courteous  grown. 
She  gives  him  answers  in  a  milder  tone ; 
Nor  on  his  face  disdains  sometimes  to  bend 
Her  languid  eyes,  where  pity  seems  to  blend 
With  young  desire :  the  Pagan  hence,  whose  heaxt 
Had  oft  confess'd  the  painful  pleasing  smart, 
Dre^  certain  omens  that  the  beauteous  dame 
Would  not  for  ever  scorn  bis  amprons  flame. 

Thus  journeying  on,  in  thought  elate  and  gay. 
With  Doralis,  companion  of  his  way*  460 

The  hour  advanced,  when  friendly  night  prefares 
Its  balmy  rest  to  banish  mortal  cares : 
Now  half  conceal'd  the  sinking  Son  he  views. 
And  with  redoubled  haste  his  course  pursues. 
Till  cfistant  sounds  of  rustic  pipes  he  hears. 
And  curling  smoke  from  village  roofs  appears : 
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•There  harmless  shepherds  hold  their  humhle  iemt. 
Mo  sumptuous  dwelliofr,  but  a  calm  retreat 
The  master  of  the  herds  with  simple  grace 
Welcom'd  the  knight  and  damsel  to  the  place;  470 
Who  pleas'd  his  welcome  heard ;  f>r  not  alone 
In  towns  and  courts  are  courteous  manners  known; 
Full  oft  in  wilds,  heneath  the  lonely  shed 
Of  Nature's  sons,  are  social  virtues  bred. 

What  paas'd  beneath  the  night's  all  coTering  shade 
Between  the  Tartar  prince  and  blooming  miud 
1  dare  not  now  reveal — let  each  Airmise 
Those  truths  which  here  we  veil  from  vulgar  ejres: 
Yet  •either  seem'd  all  difieience  to  compose. 
For  light  and  blithsome  with  the  mom  they  rote. 
And  Doralis  her  grateful  thanks  expressed         481 
To  him,  whose  roof  received  her  for  his  guest. 
Tbem-e,  roving  on,  from  place  toplacethey  stmy'd. 
At  length  they  came,  where  near  a  bowery  shade 
To  rtach  the  sea,  with  silent  ooune  and  sbw, 
A  river  flow*d,  yet  scarcely  seem'd  to  flow : 
So  clear,  so  pure  the  stream ;  the  sands  so  bright ; 
,The  channel  lay  reveal'd  to  every  sight. 
Here  in  cool  shelter,  jOn  the  banks  reclin*d. 
Two  warriors  and  a  dame** unknown  they  find  490 

The  genius  that  forbids  me  to  pursue 
One  path  unchanged,  here  leads  my  steps  anew 
To  where  the  Moors  their  thousand  banners  rear, 
(With  shouts  and  clamours  deafening  Gallia's  ear) 
Roand  the  high  tent,  where  king  Tn)yano>s  son 
With  haughty  pride  defies  th'  imperial  throne : 
Where  Sarza's  monarch  ■>  threats  to  wmp  in  flame 
Fair  Pgris'  walls,  and  raze  the  Roman  name. 

Now  heard  king  Agramant  that  England's  powers 
Had  past  the  narrow  seas  from  Britain's  shores :  5%0 
Marsilius,  Gaibo's  ancient  king,  and  all 
The  Pagan  leaders,  at  the  herald*s  call 
In  council  meet :  and  in  one  voice  unite, 
Against  the  walls  to  bend  their  strongest  might ; 
For  well  they  knew  that  Paris  ne'er  would  yield. 
When  once  tb'  expected  aids  had  reach'd  the  field. 
Unnumber'd  scaling-ladders  they  prepare. 
And  every  engine  of  besieging  war. 
Above  the  rest  the  king  unweary'd  goes, 
Tlie  fir^  and  second  squadron  to  dispose :  510. 

Himself  resolves  with  t2iese  th'  assault  to  make. 
And  every  toil  and  danger  to  partiike. 
.  Ere  yet  th'  assault  began  >«,  the  Christian  lord 
In  Paris'  walls  with  holy  rites  implor'd  . 
Th'  offended  powers ;  and  rang'd  in  meet  array 
The  priests  and  brethren,  sable,  white,  and  grey  >&, 
Sung  fervent  hymns ;  while  those  repentant  hands, 
By  pure  confession  snatch'd  from  Stygian  hands, 
Id  blest  communion  join'd  the  dear  repast. 
As  if  th'  ensuing  mom  were  doom'd  their  last,  520 
Th*  imperial  chief,  on  pious  acts  intent. 
By  peers  and  senators  surrounded,  went. 
By  knights  and  princes,  to  the  loftiest  ftine, 
Himself  th'  example  to  his  subject  train  ; 


**  He  pursues  this  story.  Book  xxiii.  ver.  518. 

>)  Rodomont. 

"4  The  acts  of  devotion  here  described  to  be 
cxerciied  by  the  Christian  leader,  appear  to  be 
imitated  by  Tasso,  particularly  in  the  solemn  pro- 
cession at  the  beginning  of  the  eleyenth  book, 
which  is  perhaps  one  of  the  finest  passages  in  the 
Jerusalem  Delivered. 

>»  Milton,  in  hii  limbo  of  Vanityi  <<  Black, 
«Ule^  and  grey.** 


128 

There,  with  clasp'd  hands,  and  eyes  to  Heaven 

addrest. 
He  pray'd— "  O  God !  though  sins  pollute  my  breast» 
Yet  let  not  these  for  present  vengeance  call, 
Lest«  through  my  guilt,  thy  faithful  people  fall. 
If  'tis  decreed  that  thy  Almighty  hand 
Most  deal  those  sufferings  which  our  crimes  demand. 
At  least  awhile  thy  righteous  ire  forgo,  53 1 

Nor  let  thine  enemies  inflict  the  blow. 
Should  these  subdue  us,  while  we  boast  the  grace 
Of  Christian  iaith,  esteem'd  thy  fisvonr'd  race, 
The  Heathen  world  that  power  may  useless  call 
Which  lets  its  votaries  unaided  fell ; 
For  one  that  now  rtpects  thy  haltow'd  name. 
Behold  a  hundred  then  thy  feith  disclaim ! 
So  'Babel's  laws  o'er  all  mankmd  shall  spread. 
And  pure  Religion  hide  her  sacred  bead.  540 

Preserve  thy  chosen  flock-— lo !  these  the  bands 
That  freed  thy  sepulchre  from  impious  hands : 
Lo !  these  the  chiefs—that  oft  have  stood  prepar'd 
Thy  blameless  pastors  and  thy  church  to  guard. 
Too  well  we  fisel  when  we  for  mercy  pray. 
Against  our  feults  how  light  our  merits  weigh : 
But  let  thy  gwMCe  our  deep  contrition  wake. 
Our  souls  will  soon  a  second  nature  take : 
Nor  can  we  doubt  thy  saving  help  to  find. 
Thy  help  so  oft  bestow'd  on  lost  mankind."      550 
So  spoke  the  prince  devout,  and  meekly  pour'd 
His  fervid  vows  to  Heaven's  eternal  Lord, 
With  heart-felt  anguish,  such  as  well  became 
Himself,  his  danger,  and  his  rqpal  name. 
Nor  was  his  humbte  suit  in  vain  addrest : 
The  guardian  angel  ■*,  in  his  seats  of  rest. 
Receives  the  prayer,  then  spreads  his  ballow'd  wings. 
And  to  his  Saviour's  ear  the  offering  brings. 
Unnumber'd  vows  that  instant  thus  preferr'd 
By  those  blest  spirits,  Heaven's  Eteraal  heard:  560 
At  this  the  souls  in  endless  bliss  above  '7, 
With  features  blending  pity,  peace,  and  love. 
All  tum'd  to  him,  the  source  of  endless  grace. 
With  one  request  to  save  the  Christian  race. 

**  Not  unlike  this  passage  is  the  beginning  of 
Book  xi.  Paradise  Lost,  where  Milton  represents 
our  first  parents  addresnng.thehr  supplications  to 
Heaven  after  the  fall. 


-  To  Heav*n  their  prayers 


Flew  up,  nor  miss'd  the  way,  by  envious  winds 
Blown  vagabond  or  frustrate :  in  they  pass'd 
Dimensignless  through  heav'nly  doors ;  then  clad 
With  incense,  where  the  golden  altar  fum'd. 
By  their  great  Intercessor,  came  in  sight. 
Before  the  Father's  throne,  them  the  glad  Sod 
Presenting  — 

'7  Ariosto  mentions  the  compassion  of  the  blessed 
saints  and  angels  for  the  suflTerings  of  man. 
— —  Come  gli  asooltar  I'anime  sante, 
Depinte  di  pieU  il  viso  pio, 
Tutti  miraro'  il  sempetemo  amante,  &c. 

Milton,  in  like  manner,  represents  the  aogels  as 
sympathising  with  the  miseries  of  mankind  at 
the  fell. 

— -  Soon  as  th'  unwelcome  news 
From  Earth  arriv'd  at  Heaven  gate,  displeased 
All  were  who  heard,  dim  sadness  did  not  spare 
That  time  celestial  visages,  yet  mix'd 
With  pity,  violated  not  their  bliss. 

Par.  Lost,  b.  z.  vet  3L 
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Tb<^  Goodness  tnftnit^,  whose  ear  to.  gain 
The  upright  heart  has  never  pray'd  in  vain, 
Cast  roalid  his  pitying  eye,  and  with  his  hand' 
Call'd  faithful  Michae)  from  th'  angelic  band ; 
Then  thus  he  spoke— «  Go  1   seek  the  Christian 

power  »•, 
With  friendly  vessels  brought  from  England's  shore ; 
Lead  these  to  Paris  iVom  the  distant  coast,       571 
Unheard,  unnoticM,  by  the  Pagan  host 
Find  Silence  first — command  him  to  prepare 
Whate'er  befits  with  thee  the  task  to  share-* 
Such  is  my  wi!l-«tben  seek-  a  different  road. 
Where  in  her  cavern  Discord  makes  abode: 
Bid  her  with  speed  her  steel  and  fuel  take, 
And  in  the  Moorish  camp  new  flames  awake ; 
Amongst  the  chiefs  for  mightiest  prowess  kuowii, 
Ijet  every  seed  of  wild  debate  be  sown  ; 
Let  war  intestine,  mutual  death  succeed^   '      580 
Let  some  be  captives,  some  in  combat  bleed^ 
And  some,  in  rage,  self-exird  froth  the  host, 
Their  sovereign  leaveto  mourn  his  champions  iast" 

He  said :  the  blessed  angeP^  nought  replies. 
But  swift  t*  obey  his  heavenly  Maker  Aies : 
Where'er  bis  course  the  radiant  envoy  steers. 
The  ck>uds  disperse,  the  troubled  ether  clears ; 
And  round  him  plays  a  circling  blaze  of  light, 
8aeh  as  when  meteors  stream  thro*  dusky  night 

While  still  he  ponders  in  his  zealous  mind     591 
Where  best  this  enemy  of  speech  to  find ; 
At  length  he  deems  that  Silence  sure  may  dwell 
With  monks  and  abbots  in  the  cloister'd  cell, 
The  church's  halloW'd  walls.;  where  never  ear 
Might  other  sound  than  chanted  psalters  heart 


■'  The  whole  conduct  of  this  admirable  machine 
W  been  greatly  extolled  by  Dryden  lit  the  fblk>w- 
*tfg  passage  of  the  notes  to  his  translation  of  Virgil. 
•'  The  only  beautiful  machine  which  I  remember 
in  the  modem  poets,  is  in  Ariosto,  where  God 
commands  St.  Michad  to  take  care  that  Paris, 
then  besieged  by  the  Saracens,  should  be  suc- 
coured by  RinaldOi  In  ocder  to  this,  he  ei^ns 
the  archangel  to  find  Silence  and  Discord.  The 
first  to  conduct  the  Christian  army  to  relieve  the 
town,  with  so  much  success,  that  their  march 
should  not  be  discovered ;  the  latter  to  enter  the 
camp  of  the  Infidels,  and  there  to  sow  dissension 
among  the  principal  commanders.  The  heavenly 
messenger  takes  his  way  to  an  ancient  monastery, 
not  doubting  there  to  find  Silence  in  her*  primitive 
abode;  but  instead  of  Slleoce  fincb  Discord:  the 
monks,  being  divided  into  fa(ftiOns,  ftboUt  the 
choice  of  some  new  officer,  were  at  snic  and  snee 
with  their  drawn  knives.  The'satfre  needs  no  ex- 
planation. And  here  it  may  be  also  observed,  that 
ambftion,  jealousy,  and  woridly  interest,  and  point 
cf  honour,  had  made  variance  both  in  the  cloister 
and  the  camp ;  and  strict  discipline  had  done  the 
work  of  Silence,  in  conducting  the  Christian  army 
to  surprise  the  Tuiks."  Note  to  ivth  Geoigte, 
ver.  660. 

*  Ariosto  makes  Silence  of  the  male  geiider. 

'  *t  The  Italian  hBS-^benedeUo  augd — blessed 
bhd'-^^ut  expression  not  to  be  hazarded  in  Englbh, 
and  whieh  seems  reprehensible  in  any  language. 
So  Dante. 

-— —  Augel  divino  •— »— 

Psrad.  c  ii. 


Where,  fed  with  slender  meals,  eadi  tpntk  tih^p^ 
Where  every  room  inscribed  the  naiM  of  SileneC 

keeps. 
To  meet  him  there  he  certain  hope  assumes. 
And  moves  with  speed  incieas'd  his  goldei^pltuni^s  ) 
Nor  him  alone,  but  there  expects  to  find  661 

F^ir  Peace  and  Charity  together  join'dt 
No  Silence  there  he  found,  be  view'd  akme 
His  name  enroll'd,  himself  no  longer  known : 
Nor  PtetJe^  nor  Ch^ty  was  there  to  see. 
Nor  Love,  nor  Faith,  nor  meek  Humility ; 
These  held  their  station  there  in  days  of  yore. 
But  now,  long  smce  expel i*d,  are  seen  no  mora 
For  these,  Wrath,  Av'rioe,  Gluttony,  and  Pride, 
Sloth,  Cruelty,  and  Envy  there  reside.  610 

The  angel,  wond'ring  at  a  sight  so  new. 
Saw  Discord  soon  amidst  the  brutal  crew,      [mand 
Her,  in  whose  search,  he  meant,  at  Heayen*s  com* 
T*  explore  Avemus*  ever  monmfnl  strand  ; 
And  lo !  he  finds  her  nowi  most  straijge  to  tell»- 
Midst  prayers  and  masses  in  this  earthly  HelW 
He  knew  her  by  the  vesture's  hundred  dyesf 
Of  lists  unnumber'd  of  unequal  size. 
Which  rent  in  shreds,  but  ill  those  limbs  conceal*d 
By  every  step  or  breath  of  wind  reveal'd.         620 
Her  uncombed  hairs  seem*d  constant  strife  to  hold^ 
Of  various  hues,  black,  silver,  brown  and  gold. 
Some  hong  in  ringlets,  some  in  knots  were  tied ; 
Her  bosom  some,  and  some  her  shoulders  hide  a 
Her  hands  and  lap  a  countless  medley  bore 
Of  writs,  citations  (an  exhaustless  store !) 
Oppression's  various  forms,  that  make  the  poor 
In  cities  never  find  their  state  secure. 
Before,  behind,  on  either  side  her  stand 
Attorneys,  notaries,'^-a  brawling  band  !  630 

Her  Michael  call'd,  and  bade  her  instant  go 
To  seek  where  lay  encamp'd  the  Pagan  fbei 
And  every  Bit  essay,  that  might  engage 
Their  bravest  knights  in  strife  and  deathful  ngtu 
For  Silence  then  he  asfc'd,  of  whom  full  well 
He  deem'd  that  Discord  might  some  tidings  tell  ; 
As  one,  who  still  on  kindling  flames  intent. 
Through  every  land  of  Earth's  wide  region  went, 

**  Amidst  my  travel,"  Discord  thus  replies,  640 
**  That  Silence  ne\'er  yet  has  met  my  eyei^ 
Though  oft  his  dame  from  many  1  have  heard. 
Oft  heard  his  praise  for  creft  and  guile  prefierr^d  ; 
But  Fraud,  sometime  the  partner  of  his  way. 
Our  comrade  here,  can  bfsi  his  haunts  betray— 
Lo!  where  she  stands*'— »She  said,  and  pointing 

show'd 
Where  Fraud  appearM  amidst  the  motley  crowd* 
Her  garb  was  decent,  k>i'ely  was  her  fisce, 
Het  eyes  were  bashful,  sober  was  her  pace  ; 
With  speech,  whosecharms  might  every  heart  assail. 
Like  his  who  gave  the  blest  salute  of— Hail  1    650 
But  all  deibrm*d  and  brutal  was  the  rest. 
Which  close  she  cover'd  with  her  ample  vest. 
Beneath  whose  folds,  prepared  for  bloody  strUe, 
Her  hand  for  ever  grasp'd  a  poison'd  knife. 

Of  her  the  angel  ask'd,  and  Fraud  replied  : 
*'  Silence  was  wont  with  Virtue  to  reside. 
With  Benedict  and  old  Elias'^  train. 
In  OQDvents  where  religion  first  began  s 


**  "He  here  speaks  of  the  monostedes  that  wef^ 
founded  under  tiie  names  of  Benedict  and  EHaSft 
Benedict  wis  of  Norcino,  and  built  his  first  mom^ 
stery  oa  mount  Cassin%  i^rcf  he  |^T«d  a  most 
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Ihcfc  tone  be  cbote  in  lewned  schools  to  pass, 
Witfc  Archilas  and  wise  Pythagoras**.  660 

B«t  when  those  saints  and  sages  were  no  more, 
"nrnt  kept  him  trae  to  Wisdom's  rigbtcons  lore, 
«■  F«Uy  customs  learnt  he  soon  forsook, 
Aad  to  new  paths  his  wandering  feet  hetook. 
jrond  foven  first  at  midnight  hour  he  pair'd ; 
^eo,  miz'd  with  thieves,  in  all  their  connsels  8har»d, 
wiU&  Trcaaoo  oft  he  dwells,  and  him  I  vlew'd 
^«  joined  with  Murder  stain'd  in  human  blood. 
With  coiiierB  has  he  oR  been  known  to  dwell 
Bemote  from  view,  in  some  seqoester'd  cell.      670 
So  mach  be  shifts  his  partners  and  his  place, 
Tis  bmid  t' affirm  where  best  his  steps  to  trace: 
Yet  have  I  hope  to  guide  yonr  course  aright : 
^     «*k,  when  shade  proclaims  the  middle  night, 
^m  booae  of  Sleep,  there  mayst  thou  Silence  find, 
Wliere  oft  he  rests  remote  fipwn  human  kind." 

Though  Fraud  was  ever  wont  in  lies  to  deal. 
Yet  bere  such  seeming  truth  her  words  reveah 
The  an^el  trusts  her  faith,  nor  kmger  stays, 
Bnt  apeeding  from  the  convent,  wide  displays  680 
H»  iBpid  wings,  to  reach  by  noon  of  nigbt 
Tbe  house  of  Sleep  with  unremitting  flight 

A  pleasing  vale««  beneath  Arabia's  skies. 
From  ]>eopled  towns  and  cities  distant  lies: 
Two  lofty  mountains  hide  the  depth  below. 
Where  ancient  firs  and  sturdy  beeches  grow. 
The  Son  around  reveals  his  cheering  day. 
But  the  thick  grove  admits  no  straggling  ray 
To  pierce  the  boughs:  tmmers'd  in  secret  shades, 
A  spAcioQS  cave  the  dusky  rock  pervades.         690 
The  crequng  ivy  on  the  front  is  seen, 
And  o'er  the  entrance  winds  her  curling  green. 
Hare  dmarsy  gleep  has  fixM  bU  noiseless  th|one. 
Here  Indolence  rfioliiies  his  limbs  o'etgrown     [feet 
Tfaroogfa  sluggish  ease;  and  Sloth,  whose  trembling 
Itefove  their  aid  and  sink  beneath  her  weight 
Befovcthe  portal  dull  Oblivion  goes. 
He  waSkn  none  to  pass,  for  none  b?  knows. 
Stience  maintains  the  watch  and  walks  the  round 
In  shoes  of  felt,  with  sable  garments  bound :    700 
And  oft  as  any  thither  bend  their  pace. 
He  wrmves  his  hand,  and  warns  them  fifoak  the  place. 

The  angel  gently  whisper'd  in  his  ear : 
*  Heaven  bids  thee  now  (and  Heaven's  high  man- 

date  hear !) 
Ooiiduct  Rinaldo,  with  his  social  powers, 
luaidof  Charles,  to  Paris' bfty  towers : 

czenplary  life.  Elias  was  the  prophet  spoken  of 
la  Holy  Scripture,  who  is  believed  bv  many  to  be 
still  living  hi  the  terrestrial  paradise  with  St  John 
aad  Enoch;  he  lived  a  long  time  on  Mount  Carmel, 
fpom  which  circumstance  originated  the  order  of 
the  Carmelites.''  Poicacchi. 

••  Pythagoras,  an  ancient  philosopher  of  great 
celebrity,  who  enjoined  his  scholars  five  years 
silence  at  their  entrance  into  his  shool :  he  taught 
women  as  well  as  men.  Architas  was  his  disciple, 
who  was  likewise  a  great  philosopher  and  well 
•killed  io  mathematics.  He  is  said  to  have  In- 
vented a  dove  of  wood,  that  by  the  action  of  me- 
ehasical  powers  kept  itself  siispettded  in  the  air : 
he  was  a  great  friend  of  Plato.  Pbr«acchi. 

•  This  floe  description  of  the  house  of  Sleep  ap- 
pears to  be  partly  taken  from  Ovid  and  Statius, 
hot  varied  with  such  cirot^nstances  as  to  make  the 
^Ictvie  ia  4  faamier  Ariosto's  ewa. 


Be  such  their  march,  so  wary  and  so  still. 
That  not  a  soqnd  the  Pagan's  ear  may  fill : 
Till,  ere  kmd  Fame  bespeak  the  ChrLi?tians  near. 
Their  force  shall  thunder  on  the  hostile  rear."  7lO 

No  answer  Silence  gave,  but  bow*d  his  head 
In  signal  of  the  heavenly  charge  obey'd. 
Together  now  they  take  their  speedy  ^ght. 
And  soon  in  fruitful  Picardy  alight 
There  Michael  urge&on  each  fearless  band, 
(Wondrous  to  tell !)  so  swift  from  land  to  land} 
Ere  day  declinM,  to  Paris'  walls  he  brought 
The  numerous  troops,  yet  not  a  human  thought 
Perceiv'd  that  Heaven  the  ndracle  had  wrought 

No  less  attentive.  Silence,  to  pursue  7^ 

Th*  important  charge,  around  the  legions  threw 
A  darken'd  veil  to  intercept  the  sight, 
Though  all  the  forces  march'd  in  open  light. 
While  the  thick  cloud  fbriiade  each  Pag^n  ear 
The  shrill-mouthM  trump  or  deep-ton*d  horn  to 
hear. 

While  thus,  by  Silence  and  the  angel  led. 
His  rapid  march  the  bold  Rinaldo  sped ; 
So  hosh'd  that  not  a  Saracen  could  know 
From  rumouT^s  voice  the  near  approaching  foe ; 
King  Agramant  his  numerous  foot  had  pliKT'd    730 
In  suburbs  near ;  where  part  encamping  fac*d 
The  threatened  walls,  fhr  stretchM  from  tower  t^ 
In  that  assault  to  prove.hls  utmost  power,  [tower. 
What  oonntless  myriads  rang'd  in  deep  array 
That  hour  combined  against  the  Christian  sway ! 
Who  these  can  tell,  may  tell  the  plants  that  grov 
On  fertile  Apennine's  o'er-shadiog  brow ; 
May  number,  where  the  surgy  ocean  laves 
Old  Atlas'  feet,  the  Mauritanian  waves ; 
Or  count  the  stars,  when  Heaven  with  all  its  eyes^ 
At  midnight  hour  the  lover's  theft  descries.       74t 

Frequent  and  deep  the  hallow'd  bells  around 
With  dreadful  echo  give  their  warning  sound. 
In  e\'ery  temple  many  a  band  they  rear. 
And  breathe  thro*  many  a  lip  the  fervent  prayer. 
Could  blest  immortals  with  desiring  eyes 
Behold  that  wealth  which  men  so  ^ighly  prize. 
Each  saint  might  hope  in  future  to  behold 
His  votive  statue  fram'd  of  purest  gold. 
Th^  white^hair'd  sire  deplores  his  wretched  stat^ 
Reserved  to  drain  the  .bitterest  dregs  of  fate ;     75 1 
He  calb  his  lov'd  forefathers  dohbly  blest. 
Long  clobM  in  earth  and  laid  for  years  at  rest. 
While  those  whose  3'ounger  breasts  no  fears  appall. 
Advance  oi)  ev&ry  side  to  guard  the  wall : 
There  barons,  paladins,  and  earls,  and  knights. 
Kings,  dukes,  and  lords,  with  all  whom  fame  hicites. 
Soldiers  from  far,  or  natives  of  the  land, 
To  die  for  Christ  in  a^ms  undaunted  stand : 
All  ardent  urge  t^e  king  each  bridge  to  lower,  760i 
And  on  the  Saracens  their  fury  poor : 
With  joy  he  sees  the  warriors'  noble  fires. 
But  prudence  checks  what  patriot  zeal  inspires. 
Meantime  he  bids  in  various  parts  dispose 
Their  generous  ranks  against  th'  invading  foesu 

*3  Catullus  requesting  to  receive  from  Lesbia  « 
many  kisses  as  thero  are  grains  of  sand  on  the  sei^ 
shore,  adds, 

Aut  qoam  sidera  multa,  com  tacet  nox 

FurUvos  hominum  videt  amores. 
And  our  Spenser : 
More  eath  to  number  wKh  bow  many  eyes 
High  Heaven  beholds  ^ad  lover's  uightly  thicveriei« 
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Where  strong  the   wall,   less  thick  the  troops 

asceod. 
Bat  lines  on  Hoes  each  weaker  pass  defend. 
Some  watch  the  huge  machines;  and  some  prepare 
With  sulph'rous  flame  to  meet  the  storm  of  war> 
While  wary  Charles  in  no  fixM  place  abides,      770 
But  through  the  works  for  every  chance  provide*. 

Amidst  a  spacious  plain  fair  Paris  stands, 
(The  heart  of  France)  and  all  the  realm  commands: 
A  river,  that  beneath  the  ramparts  glides, 
The  city  parts,  but  first  with  branching  tides 
An  island  forms,  securing  from  the  rest, 
Of  all  the  town  the  strongest  and  the  best : 
Each  other  part  (three  parts  the  whole  compose) 
The  fosse,  without,  and  stream,  within,  enclose. 
The  city,  stretch'd  around,  in  circuit  wide,      780 
Might  yield  a  place  t'  assault  on  every  side  ^ 
Bat  Agrajnant  against  the  western  towers 
Collects  the  force  of  all  his  threatening  powers : 
For  hence,  no  realms  or  forts  behind  him  lay     ' 
To  distant  Spain,  but  own'd  bis  ample  sway. 
Far  as  the  walls  extend,  so  far  the  care 
Of  Charles  is  seen  the  bulwarks  to  repair. 
On  mouldering  works  he  bids  new  works  arise. 
And  every  engine  of  defence  supplies. 
Where  the  stream  enters,  where  the  town  it  leaves, 
>Ie  draws  huge  chains  across  the  passing  waves  j  791 
With  Arg^s*  eyes  the  son  of  Pepin  bends 
His  heedful  watch,  where  Agramant  intends 
The  great  assault;  nor  could  the  Pagan  crew 
Against  the  Christians  their  designs  pursue : 
But  soon  their  ibes'  preventive  care  they  knew. 

Now  fierce  in  arms  Mafsilius  pressM  the  plain 
•  With  all  bis  squadron  drawn  from  distant  Spain. 
There  Serpentino  and  Ferrau  were  found, 
Grandonio,  Isolero,  names  renown'd.  800 

There  Balugantes  shone  with  equal  might. 
And  Falsirones,  well  approved  in  fi^bt ; 
There,  on  the  left,  beside  the  windmg  flood 
Of  silver  Seine,  SolMrino,  Pulion  stood. 
With  Dardinello,  brave  Almontes,'  son, 
Oran's  huge  king,  for  giant  stature  known ! 
Why  seems  my  [>en  more  slow  to  speak  their  praise, 
^  Than  these  their  weapons  in  the  field  to  raise  ? 
There  Sarza's  king,  impatient  to  engage, 
blasphemes  aloud,  nor  curbs  his  impious  rage.  810 

As  eager  flies ^  in  buzzing  legions  play. 
Midst  the  warm  sunshine  of  a  summer's  day, 
Where  rural  vessels  have  allured  their  taste. 
Or  the  sweet  relics  of  a  late  repast ; 
As  round  the  rip*ning  grapes  qf  purple  dye 
The  plumy  race  in  busy  clusters  fly: 

^  Mr.  Upton  says  these  similes  are  after  the 
cast  of  Homer;  and  indeed  there  can  be  little 
doubt  but  Ariosto  had  in  riew  the  simile  in  the 
second  Diad,  to  express  the  number  of  the  Grecian 
troops  that  passed  in  review. 

-*~-  thick  as  insects  play, 
The  wandVing  nation  of  a  summer's  day. 
That  drawn  by  milky  steams,  at  ev*ning  hours. 
In  gathered  (warms  surround  the  rural  bowers: 
From  pail  to  pail  with  busy  murmur  ran, 
The  gilded  legions  glitt'ring  in  the  Sun. 

Pope,  ver.  552. 
Milton  has  the  following. 

Or  as  a  swarm  of  Hies,  in  vintage-time. 
About  ^be  wine-press  where  sweet  must  is  pour'd. 
Pjua^.  Reg.  b.  iv. 


So  to  the  fieroe  assAnlt  the  Moors  repair. 
While  shouts  and  barbarous  clamours  rend  the  air. 
The  wary  Cbribtittis  from  their  rampart's  height 
With  javelins,  darts,  and  swords,  maintain  the  fight» 
With  stones  and  mingled  fire;  anmo\''d  they  stand. 
And  soorn  the  fury  of  the  Pagan  band :  822 

And  oft  as  this,  now  that  ill-feted  bleeds. 
Another  fearless  to  hb  place  succeeds. 
Back  to  the  ditch  the  Saracens  withdrew. 
So  thick  the  weapons  of  the  fiuthful  dew : 
Huge  massy  fragments  from  the  walls  they  rend. 
And  crumbling  bulwarks  on  the  foes  descend. 
From  many  a  hand  the  boiling  streams  employ'd 
With  dreadful  heat  the  sufiering  Moors  annoy'd  ; 
Resistless  pour'd  on  each  advancing  crest,         831 
Through  the  clos'd  helmet  pierc'd  the  liquid  pest. 
Not  so  the  sword  can  wai.t^-What  tongue  shall  teU^' 
How  from  above  the  lime  destructive  fell 
In  dismal  clouds  !  bow  buraing  vessels  pour'd 
Pitch,  sulphur,  nitre ;  all  their  flaming  board  ; 
Whence  hissing  torrents  sent  in  tides  below. 
With  fearful  ruin  gallM  the  Pagan  foe  ! 
Meantime  the  king  of  Sarza^s  brought  his  powera 
(The  second  band)  beneath  the  Christian  towers': 
With  these  Buraldo  and  Ormida  went ;  841 

That  Garamanda,  this  Marmonda  sent 
Beside  him  Soridon,  Clarindo  came. 
Nor  Setta's  king  declin'd  the  field  of  fame. 
Moroccu*s  king,  and  Ca:»co's  these,  pursue. 
Resolved  that  all  their  noble  deeds  might  view. 
High  on  his  banner,  that  with  crimson  glow'd. 
The  Sarzao  Roddknont  a  lion  show'd. 
Whose  saVage  mouth  disdain'd  not  to  receive 
The  curb  a  courtly  damsel  seem'd  to  ^ve ;     '  850 
l*he  beast  bespeaks  the  knight ;  the  beauteous  daipe 
Whose  gentle  hands  the  lordly  lion  tame. 
Bespeaks  the  charms  of  Stordilano's  heir, 
Granada*s  princess,  Doralis  the  fair ! 
Her,  whom  so  lately  Ma^ricardo  won 
From  all  her  guards  (as  well  the  verse  has  sbowD), 
And  her  whom  Rodomoot  had  learnt  to  prize. 
Dear  as  his  kingdom,  dearer  than  his  eyes  \ 
For  whom  he  wrought  such  deeds  of  endless  fame  ; 
Nor  knew  her  yielded  to  a  stranger's  flame.      86tf 

At  once  a  thousand  ladders  rais'd  in  air. 
With  crowded  steps  the  swarming  soldiers  bear: 
A  second  ur^es  bun  who  foremost  leads 
The  daring  way,  and  him  a  third  succeeds.  [f(?ar  r 
Through  courage  some,  and  some  attack  through 
Though  girt  with  dangers,  none  must  tremble  here. 
For  RodomoDt  o*erlooks  the  dreadful  fray, 
And  .wounds  or  kills  who  dares  desert  the  day. 
Thus  on  the  town  the  thick'ning  legions  fall, 
Thi  'jugh  flames  and  ruins  rush  to  scale  the  wall. 
But  while  the  rest  with  wary  search  attend       871 
Where  least  the  ibes  each  guarded  pass  defend. 
The  king  of  Algien>  scorns  his  arms  to  wield 
But  where  dire  peril  frowns  upon  the  field : 
In  that  dread  hour,  when  others  to  the  skies 
Breathe  fervent  vows,  he  God's  high  power  de^^. 


*i  Tt  has  been  already  said,  that  the  character  of 
Rodomont  is  drawn  closely  after  Boyardo ;  the  de- 
vice on  his  banner  is  likewise  taken  by  Ariosto  fronir 
his  predecessor. 

'^  See  the  behaviour  of  Capaueus  at  the  siege  of 
Thebes,  who  was  thunderstruck  "while  he  blas- 
phemed Jupite^. 

'   Statius  Theb.  book  x. 
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To  fence  h\s  Vreatt  a  Mipent's  jointed  sciile 
Suppiy'd  the  corslet  toagh  and  plated  mail ; 
Theae  arms  his   graodsire  non,    whose  impions 

mig^t  819 

Would  Hea^'n  invade  with  Abel's  towery  height : 
Who  soaght  to  ddre  th'  Almighty  from  his  throne, 
And  make  the  empire  of  the  stars  his  own !     ' 
For  this  intent  th'  accurs'd  blasphemer  made 
His  shield,  his  helm,  and  strongly-tempei'd  blade. 

Stem  RodooKint  a  second  Nim'rod  ^  stood. 
Like  him  ancooquerable,  6eroe,  and  proud: 
He  little  heeds  what  guards  the  pasws  keep. 
Mow  strong  the  bulwarks,  or  the  fosse  how  deep ; 
Headlong  he  plunges  in — he  wades— be  aies— 
Above  his  breast  the  troubled  waters  rise.  890 

All  drench'd  and  grim  with  ooze  be  makes  his  way. 
While  round  him  arrows,  dames,  and  engines  play 
lo  rattling  storms — As  through  the  sedgy  moor, 
Where  spreads  our  Malean  plain**,  the  woodland 

boar 
IKiM  his  strong  chest,  around  his  ti^ks  he  thiows. 
And  breaks  through  all  that  would  his  course 


Go  the  fierce  Pagan  lifts  his  shield  on  high. 

And  sooms  the  towering  walls,  and  threats  the  sky. 

Now  from  the  fosse  stern  Rodomont  attains 
Hie  firmer  land,  and  now  the  sumnrit  gains,    900 
Where  the  broad  ramparts  form  a  platform  wide, 
To  raufe  the  Christian  files  on  either  side. 
Where  many  a  soldier,  many  a  knight  and  lord 
Now  feel  the  edge  of  his  resistless  sword. 
Head,  arms,  are  lopt — while  from  the  lofty  towers 
Down  the  steep  fosse  the  sanguine  torrent  pours. 
His  buckler  cast  behind,  he  grasp'd  his  steel 
With  either  hand,  and  on  Amolpbo  fell ; 
A  duke,  who  came  from  where  the  Rhine,  that 

laves 
The  oeighb'riog  meads,  is  lost  in  briny  waves;  910 
Kot  more  the  wretch  devoted  'scapes  his  ire, 
Than  heaps  of  sulphur  'scape  the  wasting  fire ; 
Swift  thro*  bis  neck  the  bloody  falchion  sped. 
There  heav'd  the  dying  limbs,  here  roll'd  the  gasp- 
ing bead* 
Kow  with  a  backward  stroke  the  mortal  wound 
Oldrado,  Prando,  and  Aii^lmo  found. 
With  Spineloccio— midst  the  thronging  train. 
And  narrow  space,  no  blow  was  aim'd  in  vain. 
The  Flemings  first  his  dreadful  fury  feel : 
The  Normans  next  bestain  his  smoking  steel.     920 
Orghetto  of  Maganza  sinks  to  rest : 
Aim'd  at  his  front  the  weapon  through  his  breast 
Divides  his  bleeding  corse :  then  from  above 
He  ^indropino  and  Moschino  drove;   * 
Headlong  they  fell — ^the  first  was  wont  to  shine 
In  priestly  robes ;  the  last  in  draughts  of  wine 
Steep'd  all  his  hours :  like  bane  or  viper's  blood 
He  sbonn'd  to  taste  the  cooling  limpid  flood. 
Lo !  here  he  dies,  and  more  regnrets  bis  death. 
In  water's  loathsome  drench  to  yield  his  breath.  930 
Severed  in  two  provincial  Lewis  lies ; 
Through  Arnold  of  Thoulouse  the  weapon  flies. 
Oberto,  Claodio,  Dionysius  pour 
Their  soub,  with  Hugo,  in  a  stream  of  gore. 


*7  Boyardo  makes  Rodomont  a  descendant  of 
Kimrod,  who  built  the  tower  of  Babel. 

^  A  Ibw  marshy  land  in  the  district  of  Ferrara, 
pn  the  left  of  the  Po^  near  the  sea,  abounding  at 
fhat  time  vlth  wild  boor^.  ^aita. 


Near  these  of  Paris  four  to  death  succeed : 
Ambaldo,  Odo,  and  Giudtoro  bleed, 
With  Satellones — ^beaps  on  heaps  there  fell ! 
Nor  can  the  Muse  their  names  and  country  telL 

,  Not  less  behind  the  swarming  troops  prevail ; 
They  fix  the  ladders,  and  the  bulwarks  scale :  940 
But  'twixt  the  wal  Is  and  second  rampire  steep. 
Where  sinks  the  fosse,  all  horrible  and  deep. 
The  Christians  from  th'  interior  works  renew 
A  strong  defen6e  against  the  Pagan  crew  ; 
With  spears  and  darts  they  rain  an  iron  cloud. 
To  check  the  numbers  of  th*  advancing  crowd ; 
And  soon  had  checked,  but  that  the  dauntless  might 
Of  Ulien's  son'*  inspir'd  and  urg'd  the  fight. 
He  drives  them  on,  and  each  though  loth  obeys, 
With  threatenings  these  incites,  and  those  with 
praise :  950 

Who  turns  a  step  to  fly,  his  fate  receives  : 
His  breast  be  pierces,  or  his  helm  be  cleaves ; 
And  down  the  steep  he  drives  so  huge  a  train. 
That  scaree  the  fosse  their  numbers  can  contain. 

While  thus  compelled  the  rude  barbarians  go. 
Or  tumble  headlong  to  the  depth  below. 
The  king  of  Saiza  every  muscle  strains. 
And  lo  f  (as  if  a  strength  of  wing  sustains 
Each  agile  member)  with  a  wondfous  bound     959 
Leaps  o'er  the  fosse,  and  lights  upon  the  ground 
With  all  his  armour's  weight,   though  yawning 

wide, 
Full  thrice  ten  feet  it  stretch'd  from  side  to  side. 
Swift  as  a  gnreyhound  o'er  the  space  he  flies. 
Nor  to  his  feet  the  silent  earth  replies. 
So  light  be  leapt^now  round  his  blows  he  drives. 
And  the  mail'd  plate,  like  brittle  snbstaoce,  rives. 
Not  more  the  sylvan  bark  a  tree  defends. 
When  on  its  trunk  the  sounding  axe  descends  z 
Thidk  folds  of  steel  can  no  defence  afford. 
Such  his  huge  nerve,  and  such  his  sweepy  sword. 

Meantnne  our  legions  in  the  depth  below      971- 
Have  placM  their  snares  to  catch  th'  incautious 

foe. 
Serewood  and  pitch  beneath  the  banks  they  hide. 
And  many  a  vessel  closely  reng*d,  siipply'd 
With  nitre,  oil,  or  sulphur,  to  conspire 
In  one  vast  blaze  to  spread  the  murderous  fire. 

And  now  prepared- each  wary  soldier  stands 
To  crush  the  folly  of  the  Moorish  bands, 
Wlio  blindly  from  the  trench's  depth  assail. 
And  strive,  with  many  a  ladder  rear'd,  to  scale  980 
The  town's  last  works — when  at  a  signal  given 
From  diflferent  parts,  the  bursting  fires  are  driven 
Amid  the  foe : — huge  conflagration  rolls 
From  side  to  side,  and  mounting  to  the  poles 
Might  dry  the  vapoury    Moon,    while  dark  as 

night 
Thick  smoke  obncures  the  Sun  and  blots  the  light : 
And  rumbling  peals  re-echo  long  and  loud. 
Like  thunders  breaking  from  a  frarful  cloud ! 

Now  frantic  sounds  in  mingled  tumults  rise. 
Of  dreadful  bowlings,  groans,  and  dying  cries';  999 
As  by  their  leader's  cruel  rashness  slain, 
One  wretched  fate  involv'd  the  Pagan 'train. 
While  the    flame   crackling  on    tlieir   members 

prey'd. 
And  with  their  shrieks  a  horrid  concert  made. 

But  cease  we  here — nor  more  the  tale  prolong. 
For  my  hoarse  voice  forbids  toe  lengthen'4  saop 
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BOOK  XV. 


THB  ARGUMINT. 

ContinnKtioB  of  the  siege  of  Paris.  Attolpbo  is  dis- 
mi^ed  with  preeents  from  Logistilla,  who  sends 
Aodrooica  and  Sophrosyne  to  conduct  him  safely 
CAi  his  passage  home.  Their  Toyage  described. 
Astolpho  hears  the  future  glory  of  Charles  V. 
and  many  great  men  of  his  age.  They  reach 
the  gulf  of  Persia,  and  Astolpho  pursues  his 
journey  by  land :  he  arrives  in  Egypt,  and  is 
warned  by  a  hermit  to  shun  the' dwelling  of 
Caligorant:  his  adventure  with  that  giant  He 
finds  the  magician  Orilo  engaged  in  combat  with 
Orypbon  and  Aquilant,  who  endeavour  in  vain 
to  deprive  him  of  life.  Astolpho  undertakes  that 
Adventure.  Astolpho,  Gryphon,  and  Aquilant, 
enter  Jerusalem,  where  they  are  hospiUbly  re- 
ceived by  Sansonetto,  the  Christian  regant. 
Gryphon  hears  from  a  pilgrim  anwelcome  news 
of  his  mistress  Origilla. 

GasAT  honours  every  Victor  must  obtain. 
Let  Fortune  give  success,  or  Conduct  gain : 
Yet  oft  a  battle,  won  with  blood,  will  yield 
Less  praise  to  him  who  boasts  the  oonquei^d  field. 
But  ever  glorious  is  that  leader's  name. 
And  adds  new  laurels  to  his  martial  fame, 
Who,  while  the  forces  of  his  foes  overthrown 
Proclaim  his  might,  from  loss  preserves  his  own. 
Such  was  the  war  by  thee,  my  patron,  wag^d. 
When  Leo  on  the  waves  had  fiercely  rag'd,  10 

Had  seiz'd  each  shore  from  where  the  Po  desoendsy 
And  to  the  sea  from  Franoolino  >  bends. 
Though  from  afar  we  seem*d  his  roar  to  hear, 
When  present  thou,  each  breast  forgot  to  fear : 
Well  diilst  thou  teach  us  victory  to  gain : 
"By  thee  thy  fWcnds  were  sav'd,  thy  foes  were  slain. 

Not  so  the  Pagan  chief  who  rashly  bent 
On  Christian  slaughter,  down  the  deep  descent 
CompelPd  unpityiog  his  reluctant  powers, 
Where  the  dire  flame  the  hapless  band  devours.  20 
The  fosse,  though  large,  could  scarce  the  throng 

receive. 
But  while  the  raging  fires  of  lifSs  bereave 
Kach  straggling  wretch,  on  every  limb  they  pray 
Till  shrunk  to  little  space  the  mingled  ashes  lay. 

Here  thousands,  as  their  chieftain's  rashness  led. 
Midst  flames  and  smoke  are  numbered  with  thedead  i 
Aloft  in  air  their  groaning  spirits  soar. 
Their  bodies,  soon  consumM,  are  seen  no  more} 
While  he,  from  whom  their  dreadfiil  safierings  rise, 
Vfterce  Rodomont  escapes,  and  as  he  flies  30 

High  bounding  o'er  the  fosse  that  yawns  hidow, 
Lights  on  th>  interior  ramparts  of  the  foe : 
But  had  the  trench  the  feariess  chief  received, 
No  more  his  arm  had  deeds  of  death  achieved ! 

Now  when  he  turns  to  view  th'  infernal  VBle» 
'  And  sees  on  every  side  the  flames  assail 
His  social  bands,  and  bears  their  shrieks  and  cries, 
Impious  he  raves  aiid  loud  blasphemes  the  skies. 

While  thousands  here  a  strife  unequal  wag*d, 
Where,  ruthless  war  with  death  and  horrour  rag'd, 
King  Agrama^t  before  bis  termy*s  head  41 

The  fierce  assault  against  a  portal  led,  [powers 
Where  less  perchance  bf  de«m*d  the  Christian 
Prepared  in  arms  to  goaid  their  threatened  towers. 

^  A  place  forty  miles  flmn  the  mouth  of  the  Po. 


With  him  m  field  king  Bambiff^fO  shro'd;. 

And  Baliverso,  basest  of  mankind ! 

With  Chorineus,  Prusb  shares  bis  toils. 

The  wealthy  king  who  rules  the  happy  isles ^ 

Malabufinrzo,  who  the  region  sways  . 

Of  Fes,  for  ever  scorch'd  with  solar  rays;  ^ 

And  many  a  chief,  with  others  long  inur'd 

To  fields  of  fight,  and  well  in  mail  secur*d. 

Though  arm'd,  yet  numbers  naked  seek  the  field* 

For  not  a  thousand  plates  the  coward  shield. 

But,  aU  nntboogbt,  the  king  of  Afric  there 

Foond  the  strong  sinews  of  the  Christtan  war : 

Imperial  Charlen,  with  him  a  generous  train. 

King  Satomone,  and  the  noble  DaaeS.% 

Each  Angdmo  there  his  statioD  took 

With  either  Guide  and  Bavaria's  dnke^.  60 

There  Ganelone»  Berlinger  appear ; 

Avino,  Otho,  and  Avolio  near : 

Unnumbered  more,  of  less  reputed  name. 

Who  from  the  Fleming,  Frank,  and  Lombard  came  : 

Alike  prepar'd  before  their  soverngn's  sight. 

To  show  their  valour  with  the  first  in  fight 

Of  these  the  tale  shall  speak'  some  future  thne  t 
Now  to  a  noble  duke  I  bend  my  rhvme; 
The  bold  Astolpho,  bom  on  Albion s  strand: 
Him  late,  fiir  distant  from  his  native  land  7<^ 

I  left;  who  now  impatient  seems  to  mourn 
His  exilM  state,  and  languish  to  return. 
As  promii^d  oft  by  her,  whose  power  had  qil^*d 
Alcina's  navy  and  her  flight  compelled : 
Hers  was  the  care  to  speed  him  on  his  way. 
To  shield  from  danger  and  prevent  delay. 
For  this  a  galley  had  she  lasch'd,  the  best 
That  ever  ploughed  the  curling  ocean's  breast  | 
And  lest  (for  so  her  feara  had  oft  divin'd) 
Alcina  sboufld  impede  his  course  design'd,  8^ 

She  Andronica*  sends,  with  ships  prepared'. 
And  fair  Sophrosyne*  the  knight  to  guard,  - 
Till  in  bis  sight  th'  Arabian  sea  appears. 
And  through  the  Persic  tide  his  vessel  steenu 
She  bids  him  rather  coast  the  Scythian  shore. 
And  Nabatei  and  India's  realms  explore. 
With  Penia*s  gulf,  than  tempt  the  seas  where  .rave 
Eternal  winds  that  swell  the  northern  wave. 
And  where,  for  many  a  month,  no  sun  displays 
Abave  th*  horizon  his  enlivening  rays.  90b 

Thus  all  disposed,  the  dame  with  friendly  heart 
Now  grants  the  duke  permission  to  depart, 

*  The  Canary  islands,  formerly  called  the  Porn, 
tunate  islands,  situated  in  the  Atlaptic  oceans 
these  islands  are  subject  to  the  Spmards. 

3  Ugero.  4  Namus, 

s  Continued,  Bookxvi.  ver.  lU, 

*  Fortitude  aod  Temperance,  as  mentioned  ia 
notes  to  Book  x.  ver.  348. 

'  Uh  grotsor  armata  la  powerful  fleet  — Ther» 
is  some  obscurity  in  thu  narrative,  for  it  doesk 
not  clearly  appear  what  vessels  went  witbf 
Astolpho.  It  seems  by  the  poet's  words,  when^ 
Astolpho  leaves  the  port  of  India,  that  he  had  only- 
one  ^ley,  in  which  he  sailed  with  Andronica  and 
Sophrosyne;  nothing  is  said  of  any  armed  force, 
throughout  the  vo^rage,  till  they  come  to  the  gulf 
of  Persia,  when  the  poet  mentions  Alps  in  tha 
plural  number,  • 

• pigliaro  il  porto,  e  for  cooverai 

Con  la  poppa  alia  ripa  i  legni  vagbl. 

"Hiey  seek  the  port,  and  resthig  on  the  Strang 

With  poop  to  sLore  the  paioked  vessds  stAadi 
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But  first,  on  many  a  subject  grave  and  sasre, 
Imtniction  jrives,  too  long  to  swell  the  page. 
And  lest  a  hostile  power  should  once  again 
His  senses  fetter  in  some  magic  chain, 
Sbe  on  the  knight^  a  wondrous  book  bestowM, 
Which  fiiir  to  see  full  many  a  secret  show'd : 
This  for  her  sake  he  took — a  fiiithful  guide, 
A^ard  against  enchantments  to  provide.  100 

Here,  while  his  eyes  the  learned  leaves  peruse. 
Each  spelfi)!  mystery  explained  he  viens. 
Another  gift  she  brought  of  magic  power, 
(A  gift  M>  rare  was  never  seen  before,) 
A  sounding  horn  9  that  scatters  instant  fear 
With  horrid  noise  in  every  trembling  ear. 
Such  was  the  din,  where'er  its  echoes  spread. 
Toe  boldest  knigiit,  appall'd  wi^i  terrour,  fled. 


^  The  fiction  of  the  book  is  drawn  from  Boyardo. 
Orlando  having  delivered  a  young  man  from  the 
power  of  a  giant,  receives  from  the  father  a  present 
of  a  book  that  would  resolve  all  djiHibts.  Orlando 
ascends  a  mountain,  the  summit  of  which  was  in- 
habited by  a  Sphynx,  of  whom  he  inquires  after 
Angelica:  the  monster  proposes  a  riddle  to  him, 
but  he  being  unable  to  answer  it,  kills  her,  and 
afterwards  finds  the  riddle  explained  in  this  bouk. 
Flordeljs  has  likewise  a  book  by  which  she  enters 
into  a  detail  with  Rinaldo  of  the  several  wonders  of 
the  garden  of  talerina. 

Orl.  Innam.  b.  i.  c.  v.  xvii. 

^  This  horn  appears  to  have  been  in  a  great 
measQre  the  invention  of  Ariosto,  it  least  in  the 
extent  of  the  wonderful  efiWcts  here  ascribed  to  it : 
it  is  copied  by  Spenser.  When  Arthur  is  brought 
by  Una  to  deliver  the  Red-cross  knight  from  the 
giant  Orgolio,  his  squire,  on  their  arrival  at  the 
castle  gate,  .sonnds  a  horn,  which  is  thus  de- 
scribetl. 

Was  never  wight  that  heard  that  shrillin?  sound. 
But  trembling  fear  did  feel  in  eveiy  vein  ; 
Three  miles  it  might  be  easy  beard  aniund, 
And  echoes  three  answerM  itself  again ; 
Ke  false  enehantment,  or  deceitful  train. 
Might  once  abide  the  terror  of  that  blast. 
But  presently  was  void  and  wholly  vain ; 
No  gate  90  strong,  no  lock  so  firm  and  fast. 
But  with  that  piercing  noise  flew  open  quite  and  brast 
Fairy  Queen,  b.  i.  c.  viii. 

Mr.  W^artoo  says,  "  It  seems  rather  strange  that 
Spenser  should  make  so  «ltle  use  of  this  hum.  Ik* 
has  ijut  scrupled  to  introduce  the  shield,  though  as 
mauffe^tly  borrowed  fnim  Aripslo,  upon  various 
•ccasions." — Notes  to  Fairy  Queen. 

**  Turpin  mentions  a  wonderful  horn  which  be- 
longed to  Roland.  Ola  us  Magnus  relates,  that  this 
honi,  which  was  called  Olivant,  was  won,  together 
wiih  the  sword  Durenda,  (Durindann,  so  celeUraied 
in  Ariosto)  from  the  giant  Jutmundus  by  Roland  ; 
that  its  iiffraculous  effects  wore  frcqueutly  sung  by 
the  old  Jslandic  bards  in  their  spirited  odes,  aud 
that  it  might  be  heard  at  the  distance  of  twenty 
miles.  A  horn  was  a  common  cxpeiiont  for  dis- 
solving enchantments.  Cervantts  alludes  to  this 
ineident  of  romance  where  the  devil's  horn  h 
Kiiindod  ts  ^  prelude  to  the  disenchanting  of 
Bulcioea.  Dan.e  mentions  the  honi  of  Orlando 
thus :  while  they  are  wandering  along  the  banks  of 
<^legethon  as  the  twilight  of  e\-ening  approaches, 

TOUXZL 


Mot  such  the  mingled  roar  when  winds  resound. 
When  thunddrs  roll,  and   earthquakes  rock  the 
ground  !  110 

Rich  m  the  fairy's  gifts,  th'  intrepid  duke 
His  last  farewell  with  grateful  feeling  took  : 
He  leaves  the  port,  the  quiet  bay  he  leaves. 
And  in  bis  poop  the  prosperous  breeze  receives. 
And  now  along  the  spicy  shore  he  flies  **, 
Where  India's  rich  and  peopled  towns  arise. 
He  sefes  a  thousand  isles  dn  either  hand 
Dispersed — and  now  he  views  Tomaso's  land^* : 

Danle  suddenly  hears  the  sound  of  a  horn  more 
loud  than  thunder  or  the  horn  of  Orlando. 

Ma  io  sento  sonare  alto  corno 

Non  sono  si  terribilmente  Orlando  — 
"  VirgiPs  Alecto's  horn  is  as  high  and  extrava- 
gant as  any  thing  of  the  kind  in  romance, 
■   *  comuque  recurvo 
Tartaream  intendit  vocem  :  qua  protenus  omne 
Contremuit  nemus,  et  sylvae  intonuere  profunda: 
Au.iiit  et  Triviae  longe  lacus,  audiit  amnis 
Sulphurca  Nar  albus  aqua         ■ 

i^neid.  lib.  vji,  ver.  513. 
-^—  to  her  crooked  horn. 
Such  as  was  then  by  I^uslr  shepherds  borne, 
Add>t  all  her  breath :  the  rocks  and  woods  around 
Aud  mountains  tremble  at  th'  infernal  sound  ; 
The  sacred  lake  of  Trivia  from  afar. 
The  Vetine  fountains  and  sulphureous  Nar, 
ShfX)k  at  the  baleful  blast,  the  signal  of  the  war ! 

Dry  den. 
See  W^arton's  History  of  Poetry,  vol.  iii.  p.  246. 
**  It  is  said  (in  an  old  romance)  that  Alexander 
gave  the  signal  to  his  whole  army  by  a  wonderful 
horn,  of  immense  magnitude,  which  might  be  heard 
at  the  distance  of  sixty  miles,  and  that  it  was 
blown  or  sounded  by  sixty  men  at  once.  This  is 
the  horn  which  Orlando  won  from  the  giant  Jut- 
munJus,  and  which,  as  Turpin  and  the  Islan:1ic' 
bards  report,  was  endued  with  magical  power. 
Cvrvantcs  ^ays,  that  it  wa*  big^rerthan  a  weaver's 
beam  Boyardo,  Bemi,  and  Ariosto  have  all  such 
a  Iiom,  and  the  fiction  is  here  traced  to  its  original 
source." 

See  Warton's  History  of  Poetry,  vol.  i.  p.  132. 
*•  There  can  biflittlc  doubt  but  Tasso  had  an 
f»yc'  to  this  book  when  he  descril*ed  the  voyage  of 
Charles  and  Uba!d  to  bring  Rinaldo  from  the  island 
of  Armi  !a.  Tht;  v\ht>!e  passage,  particularly  the 
prophecy  relating  to  th<j  future  discoveries  in  navi- 
gation, is  exactly  in  the  .spirit  of  Ariosto. 

» •  By  the  land  of  Tomaso  is  meant  the  province  of 
Malabiir,  where  SL  I'homas  the  apostle,  after 
having  preached  the  gospel  to  many  nations,  it  is 
said,  at  last  sufiered  martyrdom'. 

"  While  Gama  lay  at  anchor  among  the  islands 
of  St.  Georjje,  near  to  Mazambie,  there  came 
ihree  Ethiopians  on  board,  (says  Faria  y  Sousa/) 
nho  seeing  St.  Gabriel  painted  on  the  poop,  fell  on 
their  knees  in  token  of  their  Christianity,  which 
had  bee.i  |)reached  to  them  in  t!»e  primirive  times, 
now  corrupted.  It  is  reported  that  the  Portiiguese 
i'ousd  two  or  thi^ee  Abyssinian  Chri<>tiaos  in  the 
city  of,  Mombnze,  who  had  an  oratory  in  their 
uousR.  In  the  south  parts  of  Malabar,  about 
■300,000  of  the  inhiibitaTies  professed  Christianity 
I  before  the  arrival  of  the  Portuguese.     '1  bey  called 
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BOOLE'S  TRANSLATION 


And  here  her  course  the  wary  pilot  veerf. 
And  bending  to  the  nortli  the  vessel  steers:        120 
The  golden  soil  of  Cbersonesus  past, 
She  ploughs  the  billows  of  the  watery  waste ; 
And  views,  as  near  she  coasts  the  fertile  shores, 
AVbere  Ganges  to  the  sea  his  waters  pours 
With  whitening  foam—she  Taprobana  views, 
And  Coris  next ;  and  now  her  course  pursues 
Where  mariners  th*  ad^-aucing  clifl's  survey. 
That  form,  with  seas  conf.nM,  a  narrow  bay : 
At  length  the  realm  of  Cochin  she  perceives. 
And  thence  the  furthest  bound  of  India  leaves.  130 

While  thus  Astolpho  cuts  the  briny  tide. 
Safe  in  the  conduct  of  a  skilful  giiide, 
He  Andronica  asks  >«,  if  e'er  >t  was  known 
That  regions,  titled  from  the  setting  Sun, 


themselves  the  ChHstians  of  St.  Thomas,  by  which 
apostle  their  ancestors  had  been  converted.  For 
1.3(0  years  they. had  been  under  the  patriarch  of 
Babylon,  who  appointed  their  archbishop.  Fran- 
cisco Rcz,  a  Jesuit  missionary,  'complained  to  the 
Portuguese  archbishop  of  Goa,  that  when  he  showed 
these  people  an  imapre  of  our  lady,  they  cried  out: 
'  Away  with  that  filthiness !  we  are  Christians, 
and  do  not  adore  idols  or  pagods.' " 

Mickle*s  note  to  the  iiid  Lusiad  of  Camoens. 

Camoens  at  the  conclusion  of  his  poem  has  a 
particular  passage  relative  to  St.  I'homas,  in  de- 
scribing the  religious  state  of  the  several  provinces 
of  India* 

Here  India's  angel  weeping  o'er  the  tomb 
Where  Thomas  sleeps,  implores  the  day  to  come; 
The  day  foretold — when  India's  utmost  shore 
Again  shall  hear  Messiah's  blissful  lore. 
By  India's  banks  the  holy  prophet  trod, 
And  Ganges  heard  him  preach  the  Saviour-God. 
Where  pale  disease  ere-while  the  cheek  consum'd. 
Health,  at  his  word,  in  ruddy  fragrance  bloom'd: 
The  grave's  dark  womb  his  awful  voice  obeyed, 
And  to  the  cheerful  day  res«torM  the  dead  : 
By  heavenly  power  he  rearM  the  sacred  shrine, 
And  gaiu'd  the  nations  by  his  life  divine. 

Mickle's  Lusiad,  b.  3C 

See  the  whole  passage  and  the  note  annexed,  for 
%  full  account  of  this  matter. 

It  is  obser\'ed  by  Mazzoni,  in  his  Defence  of 
Dante,  that  it  was  impossible  from  the  Cbersonesus 
for  Astolpho  to  sec  the  land  of  St.  Tliomas,  being 
at  a  distance  of  four  hundred  miles  on  the  coast  of 
Malabar,  neither  could  ho,  having  past  the  Cber- 
sonesus, see  the  mouth  of  the  Ganges,  which  he 
must  have  left  some  hundred  miles  behind  him  in 
doubling  Cape  Comorin.  But  Ariosto's  geography 
nppc^rs  very  erroneous ;  he  speaks  of  Cochin  as 
the  last  country  which  they  left  in  India,  whereas 
Cochin  lay  the  furthest  country  to  the  east,  and 
the  course  of  Astolpho  was  westward  to  the  Red 
Sea.  Tasso  is  much'  more  correct  in  his  voyage  of 
Rinaldo,  book  xiv. 

*^  Ubald,  in  Tasso,  inquires  nearly  in  the  same 
manner  of  his  pilot,  if  any  navigators  had  gone  the 
like  voyage  before. 

Then  Ubald  thus  began — "  Say  thou,  whose  power 
Gives  us  these  endless  waters  to  explore. 
Did  ever  prow  before  these  seas  divide  ?.'' 

Tasso^s  JerusaUm^  b.  xv.  ver,  177. 


Had  sent  a  venturous  bark  with  oars  and  saiti» 
To  catch  in  ea»tem  seas  the  driving  gales; 
Or  vessels  thence  their  constant  track  might  keep 
To  France  or  Britain  thro'  th»  un&thom'd  deep  ? 
Then  Andronica  thus — '*  The  Earth  embraced 
With  Ocean's  arms  that  circle  round  her  waste,  140 
On  every  part  collected  waters  sees. 
Where  summers  scorch  them,  or  where  wintert 

freeze ; 
But  since,  where  Ethiopia  sooth  extends. 
Far  tow'rds  the  pole  the  savage  land  descends. 
There  are  who  say  that  Neptune*s  power  withstoodf 
Here  finds  a  barrier  to  th*  indignant  flood. 
Hence  from  our  clime  no  vessel  courts  the  breeze, . 
To  spread  her  daring  sail  on  Europe's  seas : 
Nor  pilot  yet.  from  distant  Europe,  braves 
The  lengthened  tides  to  stem  our  eastern  waves.  150 
Far  in  the  west",  when  j'cars  their  course  have  roU'd* 
I  see  new  Argonauts  their  sails  unfold  ; 
And  many  a  Tiphys  ocean's  depths  explore. 
To  open  wondrous  ways  untry'd  before. 
Some  coasting  round  the  shelves  o£  Aftic  ",  trace 
Th»  extended  country  of  the  sable  race. 
To  pass  the  line  whence  blazing  Phoebus  bums, 
And  to  your  realms  from  Capricorn  returns : 
At  length  the  Cape's  extremest  point  they  gain  15^ 
That  seems  to  part  from  ours  the  western  main : 
Each  clime  they  view,  and  search,  with  ceaseless 

toils. 
The  Persian,  Indian,  and  Arabian  isles. 
Some  pass  tjie  pillars  rais'd  on  either  strand, 
I'he  well-known  labour  of  Alcides'  hand. 
And  like  the  circling  Sun,  with  sails  unfurl'd. 
Explore  new  lands  in  some  remoter  world. 
Behold  the  sacred  cross  uprais'd,  behold 
On  the  green  turf  th'  imperial  staff  unroU'd. 
Lo,  some  to  guard  their  infant  navy  run, 
Some  haste  to  seixe  the  land  their  toils  have -won. 
A  thousand  cha&'d  by  ten  forsake  the  fields:     \^l 
To  Aragon  the  furthest  India  yields. 
The  chiefs  of  Charies  (the  fifth  that  bears  the  name) 
Where'er  they  pass,  behold  them  crown'd  with  fame! 
Heaven  wills  these  climes '4,  to  future  sailors  shown, 
Now  rest,  and  shall  for  ages  rest  unknown. 
Till  in  due  time  a  monarch  great  and  wise 
Shall,  like  Augustus,  o'er  the  nations  rise: 
From  Aragonian  and  from  Austrian  blood  •*' 
I  see,  beside  the  Rhine's  far  winding  flood,        1^(1 

'3  The  poet  here  alludes  to  the  discoveries  in 
navigation  made  by  the  Spaniards  and  Portuguese# 
the  first  directing  their  c6urse  to  the  west,  and  the 
second  to  the  east. 

•*  The  poet,  in  the  following  passage,  alludes  to 
the  dii^coveries  of  the  new  world  by  Cbristophef 
Columbus  $  of  whom  also  Tassa 
n"  is  thou,  Columbus,  to  another  pole 
Shall  rear  the  mast  and  o*er  the  surges  roll. 
While  with  a  thousand  wings  and  thousand  e3res- 
Fame  scarce  pursues  thy  vessel  as  it  flies  f 

Book  XV,  ver.  234. 
li  He  celebrates  the  emperor  Charles  V.  who 
was  bom  at  Ghent  in  Flanders,  in  the  year  1510.- 
His  father,  Philip  the  Handsome,  archduke  of 
Austria,  was  the  son  of  the  emperor  Maximilian, 
and  of  Mary,  the  only  child  of  Charles  the  Bald, 
the  last  prince  of  the  house  of  Burgundy.  His  mo- 
ther Joanna  was  the  second  daughter  of  Ferdinand 
and  Isabella,  king  and  queen  of  Castile  and  Arago» 
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this  ruler  bom,  whose  valour  shall  excel  1 

What  pens  before  could  write,  or  tongues  could  telL 

By  him  Astrxa  see  recalPd  to  Earth, 

Or  rather,  dead,  revivM  to  second  birth  j 

And  every  virtue  by  her  hand  replaced, 

Which  wretched  mortals  from  the  world  had  cbas*d. 

For  these  deserts  th*  eternal  will  of  Heaven, 

Not  only  to  his  sovereign  rule  has  given 
The  crown  which  Trajan  and  Augustus  wore, 
Which  Marcos  and  Scvcrus  held  before,  190 

Bat  bids  his  power  to  every  realm  extend. 
Where  siins  by  turns  arise,  by  turns  descend  | 
Aod  wills  that  under  his  auspicious  sway 
One  fiuthful  fl-xk  one  shepherd  should  obey. 
To  work  these  ends  th'  Almighty  shall  decree 
For  him  unconquer'd  chiefs  by  land  and  sea. 
lo!  Cortez**  who  shall  Cxsar^s  arms  extend, 
And  to  his  potent  laws  new  cities  bend; 
^Ith  kingdoms  so  remote,  that  yet  their  name 
From  western  regions  ne»er  to  India  came.         200 
Behold  where  Prospero  Colonna  stands  »7 : 
Peficara's  marquis  *^  ne^t  my  roice  demands  ; 
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A  long  train  of  fortunate  event*  had  opened  the 
*ay  for  this  young  prince  to  the  inheritance  of 
more  extensiv^e  dominions  than  any  European  mo- 
narch since  Charlemain.  He  was  'Contemporairv 
»ith  Francis  I.  of  France,  and  Henry  VHI.  o'f 
En^and.        See  Robertson's  History  of  Charles  V. 

Many  of  these  predictions  were  inserted,  or  en- 
larged, in  the  latter  editions  of  the  poem,  for  the 
fii?t  edition  was  only  fifteen  years  after  the  birth  of 
Charles,  and  some  of  the  events  did  not  take  place 
till  after  the  first  publication ;  which  observation 
^11  hold  good  in  several  other  parts  of  the  work. 

^  After  the  navigation  to  the  new  world  by 
Christopher  Columbus,  who  had  been  sent  by  the 
king  and  queen  of  Spain,  the  emperor  Charles  V. 
*nt  Herman  Cortcz.  who  made  an  entire  conquest 
of  the  kingdom  of  Mexico. 

''  In  the  war  of  the  Milanese  1621,  the  Imperial 
'Twipsf  took  the  field  imder  the  command  of  Pro- 
^T3  Colunna,  the  most  eminent  of  the  lulian 
S^nerals,  whose  extreme  caution,  the  effect  of 
W  experience  in  the  art  of  war,  was  opposed, 
*ith  great  propriety,  to  the  impetuosity  of  the 
French.  He  afterwards  drove  the  French  out  of 
Milan,  having  defeated  them  at  the  battle  of 
Bicocca:  he  made  hiinself  master  of  Genoa. 
Colonna  at  the  age  of  fourscore  defended  Milan 
■paiast  the-Fretich^  who  attacked  it  under  the  com- 
mand of  Bonnevit. 

See  RobertWs  History  of  Chftrics  V.  vol.  ii. 

«  ic  -pjj^  marquis  of  Pescara  was  joined  with 
^n?spero  Colonna  in  the  war  of  the  Milanese: 
^  took  Milan  by  assault :  he  is  particularly 
spplauded  for  his  generous  attention  to  the 
chevalier  Bayard,  at  the  death  of  that  brave 
man.  When  Atezieres  was  besieged  by  the  Im- 
perialists, the  French  committed  the  defence  of  the 
)Htceto  tbe  chevalier  Bayard,  distinguished  among 
his  contemporaries  by  the  appellation  of  the  knight 
vithatttfear  and  without  reproach.  The  punctilious 
boooor  and  formal  gallantry  of  this  man,  bore  a 
nearer  resemblance  than  any  thing  recorded  in 
k»tory,  to  the  character  ascribed  to  the  heroes  of 
ehivalry  ;  he  possessed  all  the  talents  that  form  a 
great  general.  When  the  French  were  obliged  to 
quit  the  MiUnese,  tbe  chevalier  received  in  an 


And,  lo  !  the  third->4  youth  whose  single  praise 
With  6allia*s  sons  th'  Italian  name  shall  raise. 
I  see  him  now  in  glorious  zeal  prepare 
With  these  to  strive,  from  these  the  wreath  to  bear, 
Tbe  generous  courser  thus  with  rapid  pace 
Contends,  and  leaves  his  rivals  of  the  race. 
Such  is  Alphonso  *9,  such  his  worth  appears. 
So  far  above  the  promise  of  his  years,  219 

Th'  im})erial  monarch  shall  in  him  confide 
To  lead  his  armies  and  his  councils  guide. 
Till  by  this  chief  his  warlike  thunders  hnrlM 
Shall  spread  his  banners  o*er  the  subject  world.   - 
Nor  less  his  empire  where  the  billows  roar 
From  Europe's  bounds  to  Afric's  burning  shore  t 
I'here  equal  conquest  shall  his  arms  attend, 
When  gallant  Dorea  he  secures  his  friend. 
Lo  !  this  the  Dorea '«>,  who  shall  bravely  free 
From  numerous  pirates  all  your  midland  sea.    22d 


action  a  mortal  wound,  atid  being  unable  to  con- 
tinue any  longer  on  horseback,  he  ordered  one  of 
his  attendants  to  place  him  under  A  tree,  with  his 
face  towards  the  enemy ;  then  fixing  '  his  eyes  on 
the  guard  of  his  sword,  which  he  held  up  instcaci 
of  a  cross,  he  addressed  his  prayers  to  God ;  auA 
in  this  posture,  which  became  his  character,  both 
as  a  soldier  and  as  a  Christian,  he  calmly  waited 
the  approach  of  death.  Bourbon,  who  led  tM 
foremost  of  the  enemy's  troops,  found  him  in  this 
situation,  and  expressed  regret  and  pity  at  the 
sight.  *  Pity  not  me,'  cried  the  high-spirited 
cheralier ;  *  1  die  as  a  man  of  honour  ought,  ill 
the  discharge  of  my  duty :  they  indeed  are  ob-  ' 
jecta  of  pity,  who  fight  against  their  king,  their 
country,  and  their  oath.'  The  marquis  de  Pes* 
carl,  passing  soon  after,  manifested  his  admira* 
tion  of  Bayard's  virtues,  as  well  as  his  sbrrow  fo^ 
his  fate,  with  the  generosity  of  a  gallant  enemy  ; 
and  finding  thdt  ,he  could  not  be  removed  with 
safety  from  that  spot,  ordered  a  tent  to  be  pitched 
there,  and  appointed  proper  persons  to  attend  him; 
He  ditnl,  notwithstanding  their  care,  as  his  an* 
cestors  foi*  several  generations  had  done,  in  the 
field  of  battle.  Pescara  ordered  his  body  to  be 
embalmed,  and  sent  to  his  relations.  Pescara  died 
at  the  age  of  thirty-six,  and  left  behind  him  the 
reputation  of  being  one  of  the  greatest  generals  and 
ablest  politicians  of  that  century.** 

Robertson's  History  of  Charles  V.  vol.  il. 

^9  Alphonso  d'Avolo,  marquis  of  Vasco,  sue* 
ceedcd  the  marquis  of  Pescara.  He  was  governor 
in  Milan.  He  w^s  remarkable  for  the  beauty  of 
his  countenance.  He  was  taken  by  Philippine 
£X)rea,  at  the  siege  of  Naples,  and  contracted  an 
intimate  friendship  with  Andrew  Dorea.  These 
three  were  captains  of  Charles  V.  in  all  his  victoriej 
over  Francis  :  he  died  the  year  before  Francis. 

Eugenico,  Porcacchi* 

••  "  Andrew  Dorea  was  the  ablest  sea-officer  of 
his  age :  by  his  assistance,  Lnutrcc,  general! ^imo 
of  the  French,  made  himself  master  of  Genoa.  At 
length,  disgusted  with  the  French,  he  revolted  to' 
the  emperor:  this  gallant  oflicer,  the  citizen  of  a 
republic,  and  trained  up  from  his  infancy  in  the 
sea-sen*ice,  retained  the  spirit  of  independency' 
natural  to  the  former,  together  with  th-3  plain' 
liberal  manners  peculiar  to  the  latter.  A  perfect 
stranprer  to  the  arts  of  submission  or  flattery.,  neces-' 
»ar/  in  couits^  but  conscious  at  the  same  time  of  hia. 
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Kot  such  was  Vom^y^s  praise *>,  though  wasting 

swarms 
Of  corsairs  he  stibdifJ  with  Roman  arms; 
For  what  was  Dorea's,  num'd  » ith  Pcnnpey's  power. 
That  bowM  each  state  aud  ravag'd  every  shore  ? 
Yet  he  by  conduct  wise  and  dauntle>s  mi;rbt 
SI  Ell  purse  the  seas — till  from  rude  Ca'.p^'s  height 
To  sevenfold  Nile,  whene'er  his  name  tl.ey  hear, 
I  see  the  distant  nations  shake  with  fear. 
Behold,  conducted  by  this  leadcr*s  hand'-", 
Imperial  Charles'*  has  rcach'd  Bologna's  land.- 230 
I»  !  to  admit  him,  wide  the  gates  are  thrown, 
His  awful  brows  receive  the  sacfd  CiOwn. 
His  country's  freedom  patriot  Dorcn  gaiiis, 
When  others  for  them»»lvfs  h."d  furgd  her  chaina. 
Such  generous  z.^al  frhall  longer  glory  yield. 
Than  Julius'  batHes  in  the  sanguine  field  j 
Where  Gallia,  Spain,  or  Britain'b  distant  shore, 
Afric  or  Thessaly  C(»nfes>'d  his  power. 
Not  great  Octaviu*;  nor  Anton  i  us  great. 
The  mighty  rival  of  Oolavius'  state,  240 

Such  wH'aths  deserves— th' ambition  that«nnoy*d 
Their  nation's  freedom  every  praise  destroy'd  ! 
Let  these,  let  all  who  strive  their  country'^  fame 
'J'o  s^ink  in  nondage,  glow  with  guilty  s^liame;        * 
Kor  dare  to  lift  their  eyes,  where'er  they  hear 
Great  Dorea's  honuurs  breath'd  in  every  ear. 
Beheld  w  here  Chffrles  (whose  ampler  bounty  6ow8 
On  virtuotis  IXirea's  worth)  on  him  bestows *3 
A  frtiitful  soil  *3,  which  gift  in  Puglia  lays 
The  first  foundation  of  the  Norinuu  praise.         2o0 

own  merit  and  importance,  ho  always  oiTered  bis 
scn'ice  with  freedom,  and  often  preferred  his  com- 
plaints and  remonstrances  with  boldness.  Dorea, 
having  left  the  Freifch  service,  meditated  the  de- 
livery of  Genoa  from  the  yoke  it  groaned  under ; 
which  he  soon  effected;  and  it  was  tlun  in  his 
power  to  have  rendered  himself  the  sovereign  of 
his  country :  but  with  a  magnanimity,  of  which 
there  are  few  examples,  he  sacrificed  all  thoughts 
of  aggrandising  himself,  to  the  virtuous  satisfaction 
of  establishing  liberty  in  his  covntry  :  by  his  wise 
conduct  he  put  a  stop  to  all  faction,  and  lived  to  a 
great  age,  beloved,  respected,  and  honoured :  his 
memory  is  still  reverenced  by  the  Genoese,  and  he 
is  distinguished  in  the  public  monuments,  and 
celebrated  in  the  works  of  their  historians,  by  the 
most  honourable  of  all  appellations,  tub  fathtr  or 

HIS  COUNTRY,    AKD  THE  RESTORER  OF  ITS  LIBERTY.'* 

See  Robertson's  History  of  Charks  V.  vol.  iii. 

««  Andrew,  with  twelve  galleys,  freed  lite  port< 
and  seas  from  corsairs:  and  the  terrtuir  of  his  name 
was  so  great,  that  Baibarossa,  the  admiral  of 
Tunis,  many  times  shunned  t'>  engage  him.  Pom- 
pey  the  Great  was  deputed  by  the  senate  to  clear 
the  seas  of  pirates,  which  he  efl<;cted  in  a  short 
time ;  but  as  Pompey  Was  supported  by  the  whole 
force  of  the  Roman  empire,  the  poet  here  e\tols 
the  valour  and' conduct  of  Dorea,  who  perftumed 
such  service  with  so  inconsiderable  a  force. 

•*  The  emperor  Charles  V.  coming  to  Bcjlognis  to 
receive  from  pope  Clenunt  the  crown  ol  the  em- 
pire, embarked  at  Barcelona  on  board  i>Drea's 
galleys,  who  having  driven  the  French  from  Genoa, 
received  the  empen>r  in  that  city,  in  order  to  con- 
duct him  thence  to  iJologna. 

«3  The  cmperur  having  created  Dorea  high  ad- 
miral of  the  seas,  gave  him  in  Puglia  the  piiiici- 
paiity  of  Mel»i.  Porca^chi. 


Nor  he  alone,  but  all  like  him,  who  dare 
In  Ca*sar's  cause  the  deathfnl  combat  share. 
Partake  his  smiles,  and  happier  Cesar's  breast 
For  lands  imd  cities,  through  his  grace  possest 
By  those  he  love?,  or  those  whose  worth  obtains 
H  s  bounty,  than  for  all  the  realms  he  gains.'* 

While  Andronica  thuseach  chief  displays 
Whose  futi  re  deeds  the  name  of  Charles  shall  raise; 
ll^r  fair  companion**  to  the  eastern  gales 
Now  shifts  :  '.d  now  extends  the  bending  sails;  260 
Now  this,  now  that  she  courts  to  speed  their  course, 
And  now  d- 'creases,  nov»  augments  theT  force. 
At  length  the  Persian  sea  tbeJr  vessel  laves, 
And  round  them  flows  a  vast  expanse  of  waves. 
Few  days  were  pa  t,  when  to  the  gulf  they  came. 
To  which  of  old  the  Magi  gpve  the  name* : 
They  seek  the  port,  and  restmg  on  the  sand 
\Vi  ji  I'^iftp  to  shore  the  painted  vessels  stand. 
And  now  Astulpho  from  Alcina's  power 
Pursues  his  path  in  safety  on  the  shore.  270 

Where  many  a  p%\n  he  travels,  many  a  wood, 
And  many  a  desert  vale  and  mountain  nid& 
There  oft  by  clay,  and  oft  by  midnight  shade. 
What  murderous  bands  his  louely  steps  invade ! 
I/ions  and  dragons  fell  his  eyes  survey. 
With  every  beast  that  haunts  the  dreary  way. 
Hut  when  he  to  bis  lip  the  horn  applies. 
Each  ruffian  foe,  each  savage  monster  fliei^ 

Arabia  nam'd  the  happy,  now  he  gaiiii, 
Incense  and  myrrii  perfume  her  grateful  plains: 
The  virgin  phcnix  there  in  seats  of  rest,  281 

Selects  from  all  the  world  her  balmy  nest 
He  saw,  where  once  for  Israel's  chosen  band, 
Th'  avenging  water^:,  by  divine  command, 
Proud  Pharaoh  with  his  numerous  hort  o'crthrew ; 
At  length  he  near  the  land  of  heroes  drew**. 
By  Trajan's  banks  he  spurs  with  winding  course*^ 
His  steed,  unmatch'd  in  swiftness  a^  in  force  j 
When  o'er  the  field  he  leads  the  bounding  race, 
No  eye  his  footstep  in  the  dust  can  trace :  9fi^ 

Soft  snows  and  tender  grass  his  hoofs  sustain. 
He  sweeps  unbath'd  the  billows  of  the  main  : 
Argalia  own'd  him  lato— no  mortal  sire 
He  knew,  ooncciv'd  of  nimble  wind  and  fire : 
Not  fiird  with  earthly  food,  his  purer  frame 
Was  nurs'd  with  air,  and  Rabican  bis  name**. 

Astolpho  still  his  eager  way  pursu'd 
To  where  the  Nile  receives  the  lesser  flood. 
But  ere  be  rcach'd  the  river's  mouth,  he  sp5r*d 
A  bark  that  tuw'rds  him  swiftly  stemm*d  the  tide. 
An  aged  hermit  in  the  stern  appeared,  301 

Adown  his  bosom  aav'd  his  silver  beard. 


•^  Femari  allegorizes  the  passage  thus : — ^An- 
dronica (Fortitude)  speaks  of  high  achieveroeotJ 
and  victories :  Soph  rosy  ne  (Temperancp)  rules  and 
represses  the  wind;  that  is,  governs  and  keeps 
in  due  bonnds  the  passions  and  affections  of  the 

S)U|. 

^5  The  Magi  were  an  ancient  sect  of  Persia,  that 
.'or  a  long  time  usurped  the  kingdom.  In  the 
I\'rsian  gulf  was  a  port  called  from  them  the  port 
of  the  Magi. 

^  By  this  iju.yr  Ije  understood  the  land  cele- 
brated for  the  htu:y  >  of  ancient  story. 

^^7  He  means  by  this  the  cut  n^ade  by  Trajan, 
extending  from  the  Nile  to  the  Rt^  Sea. 

^  The  account  of  this  horse  is  in  Boyarda  See 
note  to  book  vU.  ver.  4S1. 
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With  frequent  cries  he  callM  the  knight  to  take 
With  him  prot'  ction,  and  the  land  forsake. 
*•  O  !  if  thou  prizest  life,  my  sou,"  he  said, 
**  Nor  seek'st  this  day  to  minglf  with  the  dead, 
Speed  to  the  further  shore  without  dflay, 
For  y6oAeT  path  to  death  will  had  thy  way. 
Scarce  shalt  thou  pass  a  few  short  miles,  before 
Thine  eyes  shall  view  the  dwelling;  red  with  gore, 
in  this  his  life  a  dreadful  giant  leads,  31 1 

Whose  height,  by  many  a  foq{,  the  height  ex- 
ceeds 
Of  human  race — no  traveller,  or  knight 
Can  hope  t»  e.«cape  alive  by  force  or  flight 
All  cruelties  his  hend-like  arts  contrive. 
He  slaughters  si«ne,  and  some  devours  alive. 
To  seize  the  wretch  his  glutton  maw  destroys. 
With  cruel  sport  he  6rst  a  net  employs 
Of  wondrous  make,  and  near  the  cave  with  care 
Hides  in  the  yellow  sands  the  fatal  snare.  S20 

Whi)  comes  untutor'd  in  hh  subtle  wiles, 
Nor  knows  the  danger,  nor  suspects  the  toils : 
Then  tow'rd  the  destinM  place  with  horrid  cries. 
He  drives  the  stranger,  who  affrighted  flies, 
Till  with  loud  laughter  he  beholds  bis  net 
With  tangKng  meshe'^  every  limb  beset 
No  traveller  he  spares,  nor  knight,  nor  dame 
Of  high  repute  or  undistinguished  name : 
He  sucks  the  marrow  and  the  blood  be  drains. 
He    chews    the    flesh;    the    bones    best  row    the 
plains :  330 

And  dire' with  human  skins  on  every  side 
He  hangs  his  dwelling  round  in  horrid  pride. 
Then  hear,  my  son,  consent  yon  path  to  take 
That  to  the  sea  secure  thy  way  will  make." 

'*  Good  father,  thanks,  and  deem  n<*t  I  dest)ise 
Tliy  proflrer»d  love,"  the  fearless  knight  replies ; 
**  But  danger  light  agrainst  my  glory  weighs. 
Nor  life  I  prize  compared  with  endless  praise. 
Thou  seek'st  to  shake  my  flx'd  resolves  iu  vain. 
Behold  I  ba5te  yon  drear  abode  to  gain.  340 

With  loss  of  honour  safety  might  be  won. 
Yet  more  than  death  such  safety  must  1  shun. 
If  now  I  go,  what  can  I  suffer  more 
Than  what  such  numbers  there  have  met  before  ? 
But  should  Heaven's  pow'r  so  far  my  arms  sustain 
That  he  should  yield,  and  victor  I  reinaho. 
Behold  T  make  yon  path  secure  for  all : 
Slight  harm  may  chance,  but  greater  good  befall, 
My  single*  life  pxpos'd  in  balance  weigh 
Against  the  thousands  I  may  save  to  day.*'        350 

"  Go  then  in  peace,  my  sou,**  the  hermit  cries, 
"  Heaven  send  his  angel  Michael  from  the  skies 
To^oard  thy  person  in  the  hour  of  fight !" 
So  spoke  the  simple  sire,  and  blessM  the  knigbti 
Who,  as  by  Nilus*  banks  the  steed  he  guides. 
More  in  his  horn  than  in  his  isword  confides. 

Between  the  rapid  stream  and  fens  there  lay 
Amid  the  sands  a  narrow  lonely  way, 
'rhat  soon  the  champion  to  the  dwelling  drew, 
Whose  ruthless  host  ni  tender  pity  knew.  360 

Of  wretches  thither  led,  aronnd  were*ttnmg*» 
Dt^iever'd  heads *9,  and  naked  limbs  were  hung; 

V  The  dwelling  of  this  giant  resembles  the  den 
•f  Cacas  in  Virgil, 

temperque  recenti 

Casdetepebat  humus ;  fbribusque  affixa  superbis 
Ora  virftm  truiti  pendebaat  pallida  tabo. 

JEneid.  lib.  viii. 


'.nd  not  a  gate,  or  window  there,  but  9h«w*d 
Some  horrid  fragment  dropping  sable  blood. 
A-  in  the  Alpine  l)e  gl.t-  or  rustic  town, 
The  hunter,   long  in  sylvan  |)cr.ls  known, 
Aloft  suspends  th*»  pavf  and  shaggy  ^poiIs 
Of  Siuage  boars,  the  tro])hies  of  his  toils; 
So  the  fierce  giant  would  the  mightiest  tell 
That  in  hi-;  po.vcr  by  criel  fortune  fell.  370 

The  bon«*s  of  oilier-^  kpirad  the  country  o*er, 
An'l  every  ditch  is  filPd  with  human  gore. 

Before  the  cave  Caligorant  appears, 
(Such  is  the  name  the  dreadful  giant  bears) 
Who,  for  rich  ro«>ms  with  gold  and  tap'stry  spread. 
Adorns  his- horrid  m^insion  with  the  dead. 
He  sees  the  duke  at  distance  on  the  plain  ; 
He  sees,  and  scarcely  can  liis  ioy  contain  : 
For  thrice  the  Moon  had  chang'd,  and  not  a  knight 
Mad  past  that  way  to  glut  his  iouging  sight       380 
Now  towards  the  fen  with  pager  pace  he  speeds, 
(  rhe  fen  o'er-grown  with  sedge  and  spiky  reeds,)  . 
4n  hope  to  drive  the  champion  in  the  bands 
That  close  were  spread  beneath  the  treacherous 

sands. 
As  oft  before  he  many  a  wrf  tch  had  caught. 
Whom  evil  destiny  had  thither  brought. 
Soon  as  the  Paladin  the  foe  sun-eyM, 
Awhile  in  deep  suspense  he  cautions  stay'd. 
Lest,  as  the  hermit  wam'd,  his  courser's  fret 
Should  una-A-ares  th*  entangling  meshes  meet.   390 
But  here  his  magic  hOTn  the  warrit  r  tries; 
His  magic  horn  its  wonted  aid  supplies. 
The  giant  hear?,  and  struck  with  sudden  fright 
Reprints  his  backward  steps :  the  Christian  knight 
Repeats  the  blast :  anriz'd  in  every  sense 
The  giant  flies,  but  knows  not  «here  nor  whence  i 
Headlong  he  rushes  on  the  toils,  ensnnr'd 
In  his  tJ^n  toils  for  others  «)ft  prepar'd. 
The  net  extending  drags  him  to  the  irround. 
And  clasps  in  tninins  links  his  bmly  round.        400 
Astolpho,  who  th'  enormous  bulk  suney'd 
Low  streich'd  on  eailh,  at  once  .with  naked  blade 
Leap'd  from  his  steed,  for  many  a  thousand  dead 
r    tak<^  due  vengeance  on  the  murderer's  head. 
But  now  he  fears,  to  kill  his  wretched  thrall, 
Mankind  would  baseness  more  than  cotirage  call. 
While  on  the  plain  all  mf»tionless  he  lies 
Fast  fetterM  with  indissoluble  ties. 

This  net  of  steel  with  more  than  mortal  art     40f 
Had  Vulcan  fi^m'd,  to  break  whos**  smallest  part      ^ 
No  strength  availM  :  with  this  of  old  were  bound      • 
Venus  and  Mars  in  Love*8  embraces  found. 
The  jealous  god  contriv'd  the  subtle  toils 
P  entrap  the  god  of  arms  and  queen  of  smiles. 
Hermes  from  Vulcan  this  by  stealth  remov'd 
To  seize  fair  Chloris^^,  long  his  best  belov'd  ; 


With  copious  slaughter  smok'd  the  purple  floor ; 
Pale  heads  hung  horrid  on  the  hjfty  door. 
Dreadful  to  view,  and  dropped  with  crimson  gore. 

Pitt,  ver.  237. 
See  likewise  Polypuome  in  Homer. 

3"  Chloris  was.  a  nj'mph  of  whom  Zephyrus  was 
enamoured,  and  having  spoiled  her  of  her  virginity, 
he  gave  her  the  name  of  Flora.  She  was  also  called 
Zephyretta,  from  the  name  of  the  wind :  Pope 
gives  this  la&t  name  to  one  of  his  Sylphids, 

The  fluttering  faa  be  Zephyretta's  care. 

Rape  of  the  I/>c| 
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HOOLE'S  TRANSLATION 


Cblorifi,  of  bright  Aurora's  train,  who  flie? 

Before  the  Sud,  and  round  the  dappled  skies 

From  her  full  vest  the  silver  Wly  strows, 

The  purple  violet  and  blushing  rose.  420 

Her  closely  Ifermes  watch'd,  till  with  the  snare 

One  day  he  caught  the  flying  nymph  in  air. 

Then  nas  it  kuown  for  ages  to  remain 

Within  Canopus  at  Anubis*  fane. 

Three  thousand  years  elapsM,  at  last  arose 

Caligorant,  the  worst  of  impious  foes. 

Who  seized  with  daring  band  the  net  divine. 

And  fir*d  the  town  and  robb'd  the  holy  shrine. 

From  this  Astolpho  takes  a  length  to  bind 
The  caitiff's  arms ;  these  pinion'd  close  behind  430 
With  band  on  band  secured  he  6rmly  tie?, 
Then  from  the  net  he  frees  and  bids  him  rise.  | 

His  fierceness  tam*d,  submissive  now  he  stands,      i 
Mild  as  some  damsel,  to  the  knight's  commands. 
Who  thinks  to  lead  him  thence,  in  triumph  shown 
Through  many  a  city,  fort,  and  peopled  town : 
With  him  rcsolv'd  the  wondrous  net  to  take. 
Whose  like  no  mortal  tool  or  hand  could  make. 
Then  on  his  captive's  back  be  lays  the  weighty 
And  leads  behind  him,  in  victorious  state,         440 
The  wretch,  consigning  to  his  servile  care 
The  ponderous  helm  and  massy  shield  to  bear; 
And  welcome  joy  imparts  where'er  he  goes. 
Since  fear  no  more3>  the  pilgrim's  bosom  knows. 

Thus  pass'd  Astolpho,  till  he  near  espies 
The  well-known  pyramids  of 'Memphis  rise  ; 
Memphis,  that  draws  her  greatest  fome  from  these; 
Kow  crowded  Cairo  he  before  him  sees. 
Ilie  people  flock  to  view  with  eager  eye  449 

The  giant's  towering  height,  and  wondering  cry-— 
**  Whence  could  yon  pigmy  knight  such  prowess  show 
To  bind  in  captive  chains  so  huge  a  foe  }" 
While  each  beholds  him  with  enraptured  gaze. 
And  gives  him  every  palm  of  knightly  praise. 

Not  then  such  streets  and  domes  could  Cairo  boast 
As  now  suffice  not  half  th'  unnumber'd  host 
That  there  reside;  though  great  each  mansion's 

height, 
'T  is  said  that  hundreds  pass'd  unhous*d  the  night. 
There  in  a  castle  fair  the  Soldan  dwells. 
Whose  spacious  structure  others  far  excells ;     460 
And  thrice  five  thousand,  held  in  vassal  awe, 
All  renegados  from  the  Christian  law. 
With  wives  and  steeds,  and  each  domestic  iniu. 
Beneath  one  roof  his  ampl^  walls  contain. 

Where  Nile  his  stream  to  Damiata  guides, 
And  where  he  rushes  in  the  briny  tides, 
Astolpho  pass'd,  yet  none  (so  went  the  fame) 
Escap'd  alive  or  free  that  thither  came.  ' 

There  on  the  shore  and  near  the  mouth  of  Nile, 
Lodg'd  in  a  tower,  a  robber  livM  by  spoil  4*70 

Of  travellers  and  pilgrims  thither  led, 
And  even  to  Cairo's  gates  his  rapine  spread. 

31  "  Ariosto,  by  Caligorant  and  his  net,  had  an 
historical  allusion  to  a  famous  sophist  and  heretic 
of  his  own  time,  who  entangled  people  in  bis 
sophistical  net  of  false  logic:  this  heretic  and 
sophist  became  an  orthodox  and  useful  man  after- 
wards, as  CaJignrant  did,  when  foiled  by  his  wea- 
pon and  well  instructed  by  Astolpho,  Ariosto's 
poem,  like  Spenser's,  is  full  of  hisloriral  allusions, 
as  well  as  moral  allegories.  Ariosto  has  imagined 
the  giant  and  net  of  Caligorant  from  the  giant 
Zambardo  in  Orlando  Innaniorato,  book  i.  c.  vi." 
Upton's  Notes  on  Spenser. 


For  though  his  limbs  a  thoosand  wcnnds  reoelv^ 

Not  one  the  caitiff  could  of  life  bereave. 

To  prove  if  aught  avail 'd  in  bloody  strife 

To  make  the  Sisters  cut  his  thread  of  life^ 

Astolpho  now  to  Damiata  came 

And  sought  the  wretch — Orilo  was  his  Qame)*. 

Arriving  where  the  sea  receives  the  Nile, 

He  sees  the  castle  on  the  sandy  soil,  48d 

Where  dwelt  tb'  enchanted  soul,  no-  son  of  earth. 

Who  from  an  imp  and  fairy  drew  his  birth. 

Already  there  the  fight  with  dreadful  rage 

He  sees  two  warriors  with  Orilo  wage. 

Alone  Orilo  stood,  but  such  his  might 

That  scarce  their  bkill  suffic'd  each  noble  knight 

Himself  to  guard  ;  yet  long  for  valour  known, 

Their  fame  in  arms  o'er  all  the  world  was  blown* 

These  youths  their  birth  from  Olivero  take. 

Gryphon  the  white,  and  Aquilant  the  black.      49(1 

When  first  the  field  the  necromancer  sought. 
With  great  advantage  on  his  side  he  fought : 
With  him  a  monster  came,  to  whom  the  earth 
Of  Egypt  gives  its  unpropitious  birth. 
He  basks  on  shore,  or  dives  beneath  the  flood. 
And  human  bodies  are  his  dreadful  food, 
When  thoughtless  pilgrims  by  his  rage  are  slain. 
Or  ,wretched  mariners  that  plough  the  main. 

The  breathless    monster    stretcb'd    along  th« 
sand, 
A  Tictim  lies  to  each  brave  brother's  band.         60<l 
But  not  a  wound  can  stem  Orilo  feel. 
Though  both  the  youths  their  blows  united  deal^ 
Full  oft  bis  limbs  they  lop,  but  lop  in  vain. 
Nor  though  dismember*d  can  he  yet  be  slain, 
Depriv'd  of  hand  or  leg,  his  magic  power 
Returns  it  to  the  place  it  held  before. 
Now  Gryphon  to  the  teeth  drives  through  his  crest} 
Now  Aquilant  divides  him  to  the  breast. 
He  laughs  at  all  their  blows  in  fell  disdain. 
They  rave  to  find  their  blows  bestow 'd  in  vain.  5101 
So  when  we  see  the  liquid  metal  fall. 
Which  chymists  by  the  name  of  Hermes  call. 
Though  here  and  there  the  parts  dissever'd  roll^ 
They  soon  again  unite  to  form  the  whole. 
His  head  lopt  off,  Orilo  swift  descends. 
And  eager  in  its  search  his  arm  extends ; 
Now  by  the  nose  ho  takes  it,  now  the  hain^ 
And,  fixing  cm  the  neok,  the  loss  repairs. 


t*  Here  follows  one  of  the  most  extrarsigraDt  o£ 
Ariosto's  fictions :  it  is  continued  from  the  Orlando 
Innamorato ;  the  stor>'  is  thus  told  by  Boyardo. 

"  After  the  brothers  Gryphon  and  Aquilant  were 
delivered  from  the  castle  of  the  fairy,  whera 
Mandricardo  had  won  the  arms  of  Hector,  they 
pursued  their  journey  together  till  they  met  two 
ladies,  attended  by  two  dwarfs;  one  lady  was 
clothed  in  white  and  the  other  in  black  vcstroentSi^ 
the  dwarfs  were  apparelled  in  like  manner,  and 
one  lady  mdc  a  white  and  the  other  a  black  paJfrey. 
These  ladies,  knowing  that  the  stars  threat^ied  th» 
two  knights  with  untimely  death  in  France,  ia 
oriler  to  prevent  their  fate,  engaged  them  to  un- 
dertake the  conquest  of  Orilo,  who  could  not  be 
killed  by  a  mortal  weapon.  The  knights  had  a 
dreadful  battle  with  him,  and  slew  a  crocodile, 
which  the  necrotnancer  brought  with  him,  and  the 
event  continued  undecided  when  a  knight  anrived^ 
leading  a  giant  in  chaina." 

Orl.  Innaok  b*  i.  c  U.  iii. 
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Tbcn  rrniAy  m  the  streain  thi^  near  them  flows. 

Bare  Gryphon's  hand  the  sever'd  virage  throws : 
Orilo  di?et,  the  bottom  to  explore,  521 

And  with  his  head  returns  unhurt  to  shore. 

Two  lo\-ely  dames,  in  comely  garments  drest. 
This  clad  in  white,  and  that  in  sable  vest. 
Who  fint  to  battle  ur|i:*d  each  gallant  knight, 
StDod  near  beside  to  view  th*  unequal  fight. 
These  were  the  ^ftiriesSS,  whose  benignant  care 
Had  bred  from  earliest  years  the  noble  pair, 
When  from  two  ravenous  birds  they  snatch'd  away 
The  harmless  babes  that  in  their  talons  lay  :     530 
CoQveTM  from  weeping  Sigismunda's  hand, 
And  borne  fiir  distant  from  their  native  land. 
Bat  wherefore  should  I  on  this  story  dwell, 
A  story  all  mankind  have  known  so  well  > 

Now  from  these  climes 34  withdraws  the  golden 
The  happy  isles'^  receive  the  parting  ray :     [day, 
Pale  in  the  shade  the  misty  objects  gleam. 
And  the  Moon  glimmers  with  a  doubtful  beam : 
When  fierce  Orilo  to  his  fort  retir'd  j 
For  now  the  white  and  sable  dame  requir'd       540 
To  stay  the  combat,  till  the  roseate  mom 
In  eastern  skies  should  make  her  wished  return. 
Astoipbo  now,  to  whom  before  were  known. 
By  each  device,  but  more  their  valour  shown^ 
Gryphon  and  Aquilant,  with  eager  pace 
Advanced  and  held  them  in  a  strict  embrace. 
Kot  less  the  brethren,  when  in  him  who  di^ew 
The  gnot  chain'd,  the  English  duke  they  knew, 
With  joy  caieaa'd  him,  who  to  Oallia  came 
Known  by  the  baron  of  the  le(^raid>s  name.      550 

The  virgins  led  the  warriors  to  repose. 
Where  near  in  view  a  stately  palace  rose ; 
Whence  squires  and  damsels  met  them  on  t3ie  way, 
With  many  a  torch  that  cast  a  blazing  ray. 
Their  coursers  to  th'  attending  grooms  consign'dj 
The  knights  unarm,  and  in  a  garden  find, 
PlacM  1^  a  crystal  fountain's  murmuring  tide^ 
A  plenteous  board  with  various  cates  supplyM. 
Then  with  a  massy  ponderous  chain  they  bind 
The  giant,  on  the  grassy  turf  confined,  560 

Tied  to  an  oak's  rough  trunk,  whose  sturdy  height 
Had  years  defied ;  and  lest  the  foe  b^  night 
Should  seek  to  loose  his  bonds,  and  work  them  harm, 
Ten  soldiers  nrand  him  watch'd  to  give  tb'  alarm. 

The  costly-  wines  that'  crown  the  sumptuous 
board. 
With  savoury  viands,  less  delight  afibrd. 
Than  the  sweet  converse  of  the  social  hour : 
Bat  chief  Orilo  and  his  magic  power 
Engross  the  talk ;  while  still  to  every  mind 
h  seems  a  dream,  that  head  or  arm  disioio'd,  5*70 
And  cast  to  earth,  should  thus  again  unite, 
Aad  he  return  more  daring  to  the  fight. 

Already  good  Astolpho  counsel  took ; 
And  soon  he  gaibefs,  from  his  wondrous  hook. 


9  See  the  foregoing  note.  Boyardo  lightly 
touches  on  the  education  and  early  adventures  of 
tltoe  brothere,  with  the  care  taken  of  them  by  the 
t*o  Juries,  but  seems,  for  particulars,  to  allude 
to  some  other  story,  which,  though  it  has  escaped 
the  translator's  knowledge,  might  be  familiar  to  the 
Kadeis  of  Boyardo  and  Ariosto. 

M  All  the  following  passage  to  the  conclusion  of 
the  adventure  with  Orilo,  is  Ariosto's  own,  though 
engrafted  on  Bovatdo's  fictloa. 

*  The  Canny  jsUndSk 


No  mortal  hands  Orilo's  life  can  end, 

Till  fVom  his  head  one  fatal  hair  they  rend ; 

That  lost,  he  dies — thus  far  the  book  can  show. 

But  tells  not  how  the  fatal  hair  to  know. 

Nor  less  Astolpho  conquest  now  enjoys. 

Than  if  his  anns  had  won  the  glorious  prize ;    580 

And  soon  to  each  he  makes  his  purpose  known 

To  take  th'  adventure  on  himself  alone. 

To  slay  Orilo ;  would  the  brethren  yield 

To  him  the  trial  of  the  doubtful  field. 

These,  well  assur'd  his  courage  vain  to  find. 

Freely  to  him  the  arduous  task  resign'd. 

Aurora  through  the  skies  her  light  extends. 

When  the  fierce  robber  from  bis  fort  descends. 

Astolpho  and  Orilo  rush  to  fight : 

One  wields  the  mace,  and  one  the  falchion  bright. 

Astolpho  long  essays  some  well-aim'd  blow        591 

To  chase  the  groaning  spirit  from  his  foe. 

Now,  with  the  mace  lopt  off,  his  better  hand. 

Now  either  arm,  falls  bleeding  on  the  sand ; 

With  backward  strokes  he  cuts  him  now  in  twain. 

And  with    his   members    piecemeal    strows  the 

plain. 
As  oft  Orilo  bids  the  parts  unite. 
And  wondrous  stands  with  new-recover'd  might. 
Him  in  a  hundred  parts  Astolpho  hews ; 
As  oft  his  sever'd  frame  itself  renews.  600 

Amidst  a  thousand  strokes,  one,  happier  sped. 
At  length  above  the  shoulders  reach'd  his  head : 
The  head  and  helmet  from  the  trunk  it  rends : 
Sudden  Astolpho  from  his  seat  descends : 
Now  in  the  matted  locks  with  eager  speed 
His  hand  he  fhstens  and  remounts  his  steed :' 
Against  the  course  of  Nile  he  spurs,  he  flies. 
And  far  from  sad  Orilo  bears  the  prize. 

Meantime  the  wizard  hastens  to  explore 
(Unconscious  what  had  past)  the  sandy  shore.  610 
But  when  he  finds  the  knight  and  couraer  fled. 
Had  to  the  distant  forest  borne  his  head ; 
He  takes  his  steed,  and  on  his  saddle  light 
He  leaps,  and  hastens  to  pursue  the  knight. 
He  would  have  cried  to  bid  the  warrior  stay, 
But  the  fierce  duke  had  borne  his  tongue  away. 
He  spurs,  he  gives  the  rein  j  but  like  the  wind 
Soon  Rabicano  leaves  him  far  behind. 

And  now  Astolpho  for  the  fatal  hair 
Explored  the  head  with  unavailing  care ;  620 

Eager  to  find,  what  found  would  end  the  strife, 
From  which  Orilo  drew  immortal  life. 
Perplex'd  he  view'd  the  locks,  alike  in  hue. 
Nor  where  to  fix  his  doubtful  choice  he  knew: 
At  length^ — "  Let  all  be  shorn,"  the  warrior  cries. 
And  well  his  sword  the  place  of  shears  supplies. 
The  head  his  left,  the  sword  his  right-hand  bears. 
With  this  he  shaves  around  th'  innumerous  hairs. 
Among  the  rest  the  fatal  hair  he  shears. 
Ghastly  and  pales^  at  once  the  face  appears :    630 

t*  Whatever  may  be  the  extravagance  of  the 
fiction,  yet  the  descriptive  force  of  these  lines  ninst 
be  allowed  to  be  admirable,  and  the  instant  change 
of  the  features,  on  cutting  the  fatal  hair,  exhibits  a 
most  striking  picture.  Metastasio  hat  a  fine  paS' 
sage  of  a  similar  kind,  where  the  head  of  Holofernefl 
is  cut  off  by  Judith,  which  she  thus  describes : 
Ecco  Torribil  capo 

D'agli  omeri  diviso. 

Guizza  il  tronco  reciso 

8ul  sanguigno  terren' :  balzarmi  senUy 


Digitized  by 


Google 


138 


HQOLE'S  TRANSLATION 


The  eyes  roll  inward,  every  symptom  shows 
That  life  at  la^t  has  touchM  its  wretched  close : 
Th^  headleie  truck  that  Ibllow'd,  sudden  lies 
FalPo  fmm  its  seat,  no  more  a^ain  tu  rise. 

Astoipho  iiou  the  dames  33  and  wairiors  sought, 
In  his  victorious  prra^p  the  head  he  bnmght. 
With  all  the  sifrns  of  late  departed  hreath. 
And  show-d  afar  the  carcase  stretched  in  death. 
'Twas   doubtful,    when   the    brother    champions 

view*d 
Orilo  slain,  ^hat  secret  thoughts  ensu*d  640 

In  either  bnast,  perchance  di-^pleasM  to  find 
Their  hup'd-for  wreaths  another's  temples  bind 
Kor  yet  more  grateful  than  to  either  knight, 
SeeniM  to  each  dame  the  issue  of  the  fight. 
Who  t.eld  them  with  Orilo  there  enga^'d 
In  fruitless  toil,  while- thus  the  war  they  wag'd, 
To  keep  them  both  from  France,  where  cruel  strife 
Had  menac'd  soon  to  close  their  youthful  life. 

Soon  as  in  Damiata*^  town  declared, 
Orilo's  death  had  reach'd  the  castle  guard*       650 


II  teschio  semivivo 

Sbtto  la  man,  che'l  sostinea :  quel  volto 

A  un  tra^to  scolorir ;  mnte  parole, 

Quel  labro  articolar ;  quegli  occhi  iatomo 

Cercar  del  sole  t  rai, 

Mori  re,  e  mioacciar,  Tidi  o  tremai.' 

Betolia. 

Behold  the  dreadful  visage 

Now  sever'd  from-  the  trunk,  the  headless  trunk 
Sinks  on  th^  insanguin'd  earth — beneath  my  hand 
That  bore  the  weight,  I  felt  the  gasping  head 
Half  living,  move  convulsive — from  the  face 
All  colour  Hed — the  lips  essayM  in  vain. 
The  unformed  ^ord — the  ghastly  rolling  eyes 
Yet  sought  the  lisht,  and  threatened  even  in  death. 
I  saw  and  trembled  ! 

Bethulia  Delivered. 

An  Italian  commentator  says,  that  by  Orilo  the 
poet  figures  a  noted  alchymist  of  his  time,  and  by 
Astolpho,  mho  deprives  him  of  the  means  of  re- 
joining his  1  mbs,  he  denotes  the  person  who  cured 
him  of  his_eiTour. 

S3  The  story  broken  off  hy  Boyardo  is  taken  up 
by  Ariosto,  who  brings  Astolpho  with  Caiig«uant 
prisoner,  to  finish  the  adventure  by  the  help  of  his 
hook.  The  circumstances  of  tht  battle  beLween  the 
brothers  and  Orilo,  are  nearly  the  same  in  both 
poets. 

"  Jhe  difficulty  which  prince  Arthur  finds  in 
killing  Malegcr,  seems  to  be  copied  by  Spenser, 
from  the  encountrr  of  Gryphon  and  Aquilant  with 
Orilo,  who,  like  Malcger,  receives  no  injury  from 
all  the  wounds' that  arc  given  him;  and  the  cir- 
cumstance^ by  w,|jich  Maleger's  death  is  effetted, 
partake  much  of  the  fantastic  extravagance  of 
those  by  which  Orilo  is  at  last  killtd." 

Warton's  Observations  on  l^penser. 

He  stroke  at  him  so  sternly,  that  he  made     ' 
An  ofiCn  passage  through  his  riven  breast. 
That  half  he  steel  behind  his  breast  did  rest; 
Which  dm^*inir  forth  be  looked  evermore, 
When  the  heart  blood  slumld  gush  out  of  his  chest, 
Cr  hib  dead  a.rse  should  fall  upon  the  floor. 
But  his  dead  corse  upon  the  floor  fell  nathermore. 
Fairy  Queen,  b.  ii.  c.  xi.  st,  37. 


The  chief  (as  there  the  eastern  natkms  use) 
Dismissed  a  dove  M  to  Cairo  with  the  news. 
The  mes.;age  swift  he  bears  ;  beneath  his  win|p 
The  letter  fastened  by  a  slender  string. 
Another  dove  di^mist,  the  tidings  spread 
O'er  Egypt  soon  of  fierce  Orilo  dead. 

Th'  adventui-e  finished  thus,  Astolpho  warmi 
The  brother-knights  to  noble  deeds  of  arms 
In  aid  of  Charles — yet  little  each  requires 
To  fan  the  generous  ardour  that  inspires  66(X 

His  gallant  breast  t'  assert  the  church's  cause. 
From  insult  to  defend  the  Roman  laws. 
And  midst  their  social  hands  to  merit  first  applause. 

Thus  Aquilant  and  Gryphon  took  th«r  leave 
Of  either  dame,  who  while  they  deeply  grieve 
At  such  resolve,  yet  could  not  here  oppose 
The  glorious  purpose  which  from  virtue  rose. 
But  ere  the  warriors  bent  to  France  their  way, 
They  turned  aside  their  pious  rites  to  pay 
In  sainted  regions,  with  the  presence  blest        670. 
Of  God  him-^elf,  in  human  flesh  confest.      [shuw'd 

The  right  they  follow'd,  though  the  left  band 
A  path  more  pleasing,  where  the  winding  road 
Close  by  the  sea  in  easy  jouracy  lay : 
Lonely  the  right,  aBd  horrid  ^ as  the  way; 
But  sooner  this,  by  many  tedious  days. 
To  Palestine  the  traveller  conveys.  fp^in. 

Here  streams  were  found,  and  herbage  cloth*d  the 
But  every  other  good  is  sought  in  vain. 
Hence^  ere  they  parted,  with  foreseeing  care    680 
Th^y  due  pro^'isions  for  their  use  prepare. 
And  on  the  giant's  shoulders  place  the  freight. 
Whose  strength  snfiic'd  to  bear  a  castle's  weight. 

Soon  as  they  reached  the  mountain's  arduous 
height, 
Lo !  sudden  stretch'd  before  their  raptur'd  sight 
That  holy  land,  where  never-ending  Grace 
Cleans'd  with  his  blood  the  sins  of  human  race. 

When  now  the  warriors  near  the  city  drew. 
They  met  a  noble  youth,  whom  well  they  knew. 
Of  Mecca,  9ltnsonetto3$  was  his  name,  690. 

His  virtues  great,  and  great  his  knightly  fiime : 
lu  early  prime  of  life,  above  h  s  years 
For  prudence  fam'd,  and  reverebc'd  by  his  peers. 
Orlando  to  our  faith  had  brought  the  knight. 
And  with  his  hand  bestow'd  the  Christian  rite. 
Him  there  employ 'd  in  miilding  forts  they  find. 
Against  th'  Egyptian  caliph's  bounds  designM  ; 
And  now  he  frames  the  walls,  t'  enclose  around 
Mount  Calvaiy,  and  fence  the  hallow'd  ground. 

From  him  such  welcome  every  knight  receives. 
As  the  free  soul  to  worth  congenial  gives.  701 

He  leads  them  to  the  gates  with  courteous  grace. 
And  in  bis  court  assigns  an  hooour'd  place. 
Those  parts  he  ruPd ;  and  there  vicegerent  made 
By  royal  Charles,  the  empire  justly  sway'd. 
To  him  Astolpho  gave  his  conquer'd  prize, 
I'hat  captive  giant  of  so  huge  a  size. 
With  whose  strong  nervetj  enormous  weights  tobcar^ 
Ten  beasts  of  burthen  scarcely  could  compare. 


M  This  practice  followed  in  E^ptof  sendmg  ad- 
vices to  di5tant  parts,  is  described  by  Tasso. 
These  winged  heralds  thus  the  mandates  bear 
Of  eastern- nations  through  the  fields  of  air. 

B.  xviii.  ver.  350, 

35  The  name  of  this  knight  does  not  appear  in  tb« 
Innamorato, 
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Wf{])  him  Astolpfao  on  the  k>ight  bestowM       710 
The  wondrous  net  to  which  be  conquest  ow'd. 
From  SanM^netto  then  the  duke  received 
A  costly  belt  with  rich  embroidery  weav*d ; 
And   wo  fdr  spurs,  resplendent  to  behold, 
Gold  w«»rp  the  buckles,  and  the  rowels  gold, 
Believ'd  the  champkiu's  once,  whose  valiant  deed 
The  holy  Tirgin  from  the  dragon  frted  ?'»: 
With  many  a  prize  as  rare  jhtre  these  obtained 
By  Sansitnetto,  when  he  Zaffa  ga*n  d. 

Their  >ins  ab^olv'd,  amidst  a  saintly  band     720 
Of  fathers  held  in  reverence  through  the  land 
For  piou    works,  they  visit  every  shrine. 
To  meditate  oi)  mysteries  divine  : 
These  shrines,  which  now  the  sacrilegious  Moor 
Has  u  rested  firom  the  Christian's  waning  power. 
P  foul  disgrace!  To  arms  is  Europe  fii-'d, 
But  wars  not  where  her  arms  are  most  requir'd. 

While  these  with  rites  of  pure  devotion  37  pourM 
Their  souls  in  prayer,  and  Ueaveu's  high  grace 

implor'd, 
A  Grecian  pilgrim  came,'  who  tidings  brought  730 
That  deep  distress  in  Gryphon's  biisum  wrougdt, 
Absortf'd  each  calmer  thought  in  black  despair. 
And  scattered  all  his  pious  vows  in  air. 
Much  lov'd  I  he  knight,  yet  lovM  but  to  bis  shame, 
A  damsel,  OrigilJa  was  her  n^mcs^  ^ 

^  St.  Geoige,  the  tribune  of  Cappadocia,  ac- 
cording to  the  legendary  fable,  travelling  through 
Libya,  delivered  a  virgin,  a  king's  daughter,  who 
was  on  the  point  of  being  devoured  by  a  dragon  : 
bat  Ariosto  seems  ratHer  to  all  tide  to  the  mystic 
sense  of  the  story,  by  which  the  virgin  is  made  the 
type  of  Faith  or  Religion,  and  the  dragon  her  an- 
cient enemy  (the  old  serpent)  subdued  by  holy  For- 
tJtnde.  Taisso  has  a  passage,  where  be  describes 
the  mother  of  Clorinda  paying  her  secret  devotions 
to  a  picture  of  this  kind,  which  seeqis  to  give  the 
whole  an  allegorical  turn.' 

Her  pictured  room  a  sacred  story  shows, 
Where  rich  with  life  each  mimic  figure  glows : 
There  jvbite  as  snow  appears  a  lovely  maid. 
And,  near,  a  dragon's  hideous  form  displayed: 
A  champion  through  the  beast  a  javelin  sends. 
And  in  bis  blood  the  monster's  bulk  extends: 
Here  oft  the  queen  her  secret  faults  confess'd — 

Again — in  her  prayer-^ 
Thou,  heavenly  Chief!    whose  arm  the  serpent 
brav'd,  &c. 

Jerusal.  Del.  b.  ii.  ver.  173. 

37  SansonettoandAstdpho  appear  again,  B.  xviii. 
Ter.  649. 

^  Orlando  going  in  search  of  Angelica,  came 
one  day  to  a  bridge,  guarded  by  a  knight,  where 
be  foood  this  Origilla  banging  by  the  hair  of  her 
head  on  a  tree,  and  was  prevented  from  releasing 
her  by  the  interpttsition  of  the  knight,  who  told 
hjm  a  long  story  of  her  wickedness ;  but  Origilla 
denying  the  charge,  and  Orlando  pitying  her  con- 
dition, overthrew  four  knights,  and  carried  her 
away  with  him  :  she  deceived  him  by  a  wile,  and 
stole  his  horse  Brigliadoro,  which  he  afterwards  re- 
covered. She  then  betrayed  Orlando  into  the 
hands  of  the  Pagan  king  Monodant,  on  condition 
that  Gryphon,  whom  she  loved,  and  who,  with 
^uilaut,  was  priBOoer  to  the  king,  should  be 
|;ivep  up  to  her.    Gryphon  a^d  Aqailant>  being 


With  her  but  few  could  vie  in  cbarmi  of  face, 

And  few  like  her  of  mind  deprav'd  and  base. 

late,  in  the  walls  of  Constantioe  39  behind 

He  left  the  fiaiir,  by  sharp  disease  confin'd : 

A  fever's  rage — and  when  retum'd  again  740 

He  bop'd  to  find  hur  from  her  bed  of  pain 

In  charms  resior'd,  he  heard  the  faithless  daiqe 

Had,  with  a  new-found  object  of  her  flame. 

To  Antioch  past, — perchance  impatient  grown 

lo  prime  of  beauty's  b!fx>m  to  sleep  alone. 

From  this  sad  moment  Gryphon  knows  not  rest. 
By  4ay>  by  niffht.  tiighs  issue  from  his  breast 
I^t  those  that  e*er  have  found  Love's  cruel  smart. 
Judge  if  he  fet:ls  not  now  his  keenest  dart : 
And  more  he  suffers,  doom'd  the  woes  to  feel^  159 
Which  conscious  shame  forbids  him  to  reveaL    > 
His  brother  Aquilani  had  oft  repruv'd 
His  scnselos.^  passion;  oil,  with  pity  nnw'd. 
Strove  from  his  heart  to  drive  a  worthless  dame. 
Who  liv'd  the  scandal  of  the  female  name. 
Yet,  spite  of  truth,  would  Gryphon  fain  abusa 
Himself  unhappy,  and  her  faults  excuse. 
At  length  be  purposed  to  depart,  unknown 
Of  AquiUnt,  and  haste  to  Antioch's  town ; 
And  thence  recover  to  his  longing  arms  760 

The  dame,  who  first  enslavM  him  with  her  charms; 
To  drig  his  rival  forth,  and  make  him  pruve 
His  dreadful  vengeance  for  insulted  1*  ve. 

How  this  he  wrought,  and  what  in  course  befell 
His  purpos'd  search,  th'  ensuing  Uoiok  shall  tell. 


BOOK  XVI. 

THE   ARGOMBMT. 

The  meeting  of  Gryphon  and  his  mi>tre8s  Origilla. 
The  siege  of  Paris  continued.  Rodoiuont,  having 
leaped  within  the  walls,  makes  a  great  slaughter. 
While  Agramant,  with  his  forces,  is  endeavour- 
ing to  enter  at  a  gate,  Rinaldo,  conducted  by 
the  angel  and  Silence,  comes  to  the  assistance 
of  the  Christians.  Speech  of  Rinaldo  to  h  i«  army« 
General  battle  described.  Valour  of  Rinaldo. 
Zerbino  signalizes  himself.  During  the  battle, 
Charles,  who  was  engaged  in  a  different  quarter, 
in  the  defence  of  the  city  walls,  hears  the  de- 
vastation made  in  the  heart  of  the  city  by  Rodo- 
mont,  who  was  destroying  all  with  fire  and 
sword. 

Of  woes  in  love  unnumber'd  hearts  oompkhi. 
And  I  with  these  an  equal  share  sustain : 
If  then  with  speech  or  pen  I  should  declare 
What  pains  oppress,  and  what  are  light  to  bear. 
Confide  in  him,  who  from  hiihself  can  tell 
Those  sufferings  which  he  oft  has  known  so  well. 
Though  fr()m  her  lover's  sight  the  fair-one  flies. 
Frowns  on  his  sorrows,  and  his  suit  denies ; 
Condemns  him  still  unrecompens'd  to  waste 
The  tedious  moments ;  if  bis  heail  is  plac'd       10 


both  set  at  liberty,  the  two  knights,  with  Origilla, 
between  whom  and  Gryphon  a  close  attachment 
had  been  formed,  pursued  their  Journey,  till 
Origilla  being  taken  sick,  was  left  behind  on  the 
way,  at  which  part  Ariosto  takes  up  her  story, 
Sae  Orl.  Innam.  b.  i.  ii. 
99  Byzantiiiin,  Constaotinoplei 
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HOOLS^  TRANSLATIOW 


On  yiftuous  hefltrty,  l«t  biiil  cease  to  mouni^ 
Nor  deem  his  state  of  every  hope  tbrlorn : 
But  let  him  weep,  him  wretched  most  we  call. 
Whom  lovely  locks  and  sparkling  eyes  enthrall,   * 
Where  beauty  serves  bat  as  a  treacherous  blind 
To  bide  tech  vice  that  taints  the  female  mind. 
He  seete  to  fly,  but,  like  a  wounded  hart, 
Where'er  he  ^oes,  he  bears  the  fatal  dart ; 
He  Unshes  for  himself,  be  feels  his  shame. 
He  knows  no  cure,  nor  dares  avow  his  flame,—  90 
Snch  was  unhappy  Gryphon's  state,  who  views 
His  fenlt  too  well,  and  still  that  fliolt  pursues, 
He  sees  how  ill  his  doting  thoughts  are  plao'd 
On  Origilla,  ftiitbless  and  unchaste ; 
Tet  reason  to  control  ling  love  gives  way^ 
And  passion  over  will  usurps  the  sway. 
Her  baseness^  her  ingratitude  he  knows^ 
And  still  pursues  her  steps  where'er  she  goeSk 

Now  to  resume  the  pleasing  tale : — Unkn'awa 
Tb  all,  he  issu'd  from  the  walls  alone  :  30 

Nor  to  his  brother  durst  his  purpose  move^ 
Whose  better  wisdom  oft  had  checked  bis  love; 
But  turning  to  the  left,  without  delay, 
To  distant  Rome  ho  talies  the  ready  way. 
ftv  days  elapsed,  Damascus  strikes  his  eyes» 
Aad  thence  his  course  to  Antioch's  city  lies : 
When  near  Damascus'  walls  the  knight  he  met 
On  whom  his  faithless  dame*  bad  newly  set 
Her  changeAil  heart,  and  well  the  pair  agreed 
A»  with  the  fetid  flower  the  noisome  weed.         40 
Both  fickle,  base,  and  vers'd  in  every  v^ile, 
With  courteous  show  concealing  mutual  guile. 
Thus,  as  I  said,  the  base  deceiver  rode, 
And,  arm'd  in  pomp,  a  stately  steed  bestrode. 
With  Origilla,  richly  to  behold 
Array'd  m  azure  garments  fring'd  with  gold. 
i"wo  squires  beside  him  pac'd  along  the  field. 
Who  bore  by  turns  his  helmet  and  his  shield. 
For  now  he  sought,  with  every  ^lendour  shown, 
To'  attend  a  tilting  in  Damascus'  town.  50 

It  cbanc'd  the  Syrian  monarch  then  declared. 
By  trumpet's  sound,  a  sumptuous  feast  prepar'd ; 
Hence,  from  afiir  (as  candidates  for  fome) 
Adom'd  with  every  cost  the  warriors  came. 

Soon  as  the  dame  beheld  her  injur'd  knight. 
Brave  Gryphon  near,  she  trembled  with  affright. 
She  knew  her  lover's  force  too  weak  to  wield 
His  arms  against  him  in  an  equal  field. 
But  versM  in  fraud,  each  feature  soon  she  clears. 
No  voice,  bo  gesture  tells  her  inward  fears :        60 
Now  with  her  partner  she  concerts  the  guile, 
Then  bastes  to  Gryphon  with  a  treacherous  smile : 
In  well-dissembled  joy  her  arms  she  throws 
Around  his  neck,  and  to  his  bosom  grows : 
With  honied  words,  with  every  soothing  art 
Of  dalliaooe  fond  she  melts  bis  easy  heart. 

Then  weeping  thus — "  Is  this,  my  long.lostlord, 
Is  this,  alas !  my  constant  love's  reward  ? 
Twelve  tedious  months  neglected  and  alone, 
Gryphon  nor  hears   my    sighs,   nor  heeds   my 
moon;  70 

^nd  had  I  stay'd  bis  wisb'd  return  to  see. 
That  day  perchance  had  nc*er  been  seen  by  me  ! 
When  with  impatience  from  Niaosia's  court» 


I  Tliifl  intrigue  of  Origilla  is  not  mentioned  by 
Boyardo*  but  appears  to  be  an  incident  naturaHy 
grsited  on  her  story  by  Ariosto,  and  suitable  to  her 
character  in  the  Orlando  hamaooniih 


(Where  many  a  knight  and  damsel  made  resort) 
1  hop'd  thy  swift  return  to  me  bereft 
Of  every  joy,  by  thee  unkindly  left ; 
When  the  fell  fever  prey'd  upon  my  life. 
And  death  stood  threatening  in  the  dubious  strife; 
I  heard  my  Gryphon  (all  his  vows  forgot) 
Had  Syria  reach'd — How  cruel  then  my  lot !      80 
Hopeless  to  foHow— desperate  thoughts  suggest 
With  my  own  hand*  to  pierce  my  wretched  breast.  ' 
But  favouring  Fortune's  better  care  supply'd 
That  succour,  which  thy  cold  neglect  deny'd : 
She,  in  my  brother,  sent  a  valued  friend 
From  all  mischance  my  honour  to  defend ; 
And  now,  a  bliss  above  each  blessing  dear. 
Gives  me  to  meet  my  lord,  my  Gryphon  heref 
Sure  but  for  this  my  soul  bad  win|!^d  her  flight 
In  fond  impatience  for  thy  much-lov'd  sight !"  96 

So  spoke  the  damsel  fraudulent  of  mind. 
Mistress  of  art  and  basest  of  her  kind ; 
So  well  she  knew  her  feignM  cproplaints  to  frame« 
That  all  to  Gryphon  she  transferred  the  blame ; 
And  made  him  with  such  eyes  her  minion  view. 
As  if  their  birth  they  fi^m  one  parent  drew ; 
And  with  such  specious  tales  begutl'd  the  3routb, 
Not  John  nor  Luke  bore  clearer  marks  of  truth. 
Thus  she,  as  foul  in  heart  as  fiiir  in  look, 
Disarm'd  brave  Gr3rphon  of  prepar'd  rebuke :    10# 
Enough,  that  from  himself  he  can  remove 
The  heavy  charge  of  her  neglected  love. 

Th'  impostor  greeting  now,  with  him  he  steer'd 
Hb  friendly  way,  aiul  as  they  joumey'd,  heard 
That  Syria's  wealthy  king  proclaim'd  a  court. 
For  splendid  show,  where  knights  of  every  sort* 
Of  Christian  faith,  or  bred  in  Pagan  laws. 
Whom  nimour  to  the  festive  meeting  drawid^ 
Without  the  walls,  or  in  the  town  secure. 
Remain,  unqucstion^l,  while  the  jousts  endure.  Il6 

Yet  think  me  not  so  eager  still  to  dwell 
On  Origilla •,  ancl  her  story  tell, 
(Whose  life  each  lover,  that  her  smiles  believM, 
A  thousand  times  with  female  guile  deceiv'd,} 
That  here  my  Muse  forgets  again  to  turn 
Where  warring  squadrons  tbrong'd  on  squadronk 

bum 
With  martial  fury,  while  m  arms  they  make 
Proud  Paris  tremble,  and  her  bulwarks  shake. 
I  left  where  Agraroant  assail'd  a  gate 
He  vainly  deem'd  in  weak  defenceless  state,      12<> 
But  liot  a  part  more  strongly  could  oppose, 
With  chosen  troops,  th'  incursion  of  the  foes. 
There  Charles  hmiself,  with  leaders  well  prepar*4 
There  Otho  and  Avolio  kept  the  guard : 
Two  Guidos,  either  Angelino  there, 
Avino,  Aiigelero,  Berlinger. 

Each  Pagan  warrior  to  new  fetme  aspires. 
Nor  less  each  Christian  glows  with  generous  fires: 
All  anxious  in  their  sovereign's  sight  to  gain 
Tlie  meed  and  praise  which  loyal  deeds  obtain.  Ui 
Nor  yet  the  Moors  with  hardy  feats  of  arms 
Efface  the  stain  of  late  inflicted  harms; 
While  counties  numbers,  slaughter'd  by  the  foe, 
A  dire  example  to  the  living  show. 
Thick  horn  the  walls,  like  hail,  the  arrows  pour^ 
And  whelm  th'  assailants  with  an  iron  shower. 
From  either  host  in  deafening  clamour  rise 
TumuUnous  shouts,  and  mingle  in  the  skies. 

*  The  story  of  Origilla  and  Gryidioii  is  ctm^mttlk 
Book  svii.  ver.  118^ 
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Bat  leave  we  Chariet  and  Agramant  awhile, 
And  to  the  Man  of  Afric  turn  our  style,  140 

Tlie  dreadful  Rodomoot,  who  nncontroll'd 
Rag'd  through  the  city,  who,  as  late  we  told. 
Left  in  the  dreadful  trench  bis  hapless  powers 
Where,  dire  to  see !  the  flame  each  limb  deroors. 
While  o'er  the  fosse  that  girt  the  city  roimd. 
He  safely  lights  within  the  hostile  ground. 

Soon  was  the  fatal  Saracen  espy'd  >, 
Known  by  his  foreign  arms  and  scaly  hide  i 
Where  weak  old  age  and  those  unnerved  with  fear. 
To  catch  each  rumour  lent  a  trembling  ear.      150 
They  ring  their  hands,    loud    cries  and   groans 

ascend. 
And  shrill  laments  the  starry  region  rend. 
To  houses  some,  and  some  to  temples  nm ; 
Eath  seeks  by  flight  bis  threatened  death  to  shun. 
But  this  to  few  the  murderous  falchion  yields. 
That  whirling  round  the  furious  Pagan  wields. 
Here,  on  the  ground,  dissevered  limbs  are  spread, 
Far  from  the  trunk,  there  fells  the  bounding  head : 
Through  one,  with  backward  stroke,  the  steel  be 

guides. 
And  one,  down  cleft,  from  head  to  breast  divides : 
Of  all  he  wounded,  kilPd,  or  held  in  chase,      161 
Not  one  would  turn  to  meet  him  face  to  face. 
As  midst  the  harmless  herds  by  Ganges'  waves. 
Or  in  th'  Uircantan  fields  the  tiger  raves ; 
Or  where,  o'erwhelm'd  by  rocks,  Typhseus  lieg. 
On  goats  and  lambs  the  wolf  resistless  flies : 
The  savage  Pagan  thus  unpitying  slew 
Not  martial  squadrcsis,  but  a  heartless  crew  t 
If  ere  vulgar  souls  that  ne'er  in  arms  could  vie. 
Souls  only  worthy  to  be  bom  and  die.  170 

Thence  to  Saint  Michael's  bridge  with  eager  haste 
Fierce  Rodomont  the  timorous  people  chas'd. 
Alike  with  him  the  lord,  the  servant  fares ; 
His  ruthless  hand  nor  saint  nor  sinner  spares* 
Beligion  to  the  priest  is  no  defence  «; 
Kor  to  the  babe  avails  its  innocence. 
Kor  dames  nor  virgins  find  relenting  grace 
For  lovely  eyes  or  ibr  a  blooming  face  :   • 
Kor  hoary  age  is  safe^--against  the  foes 
Kot  more  the  Pagan  proofs  of  valour  shows       180 
Than  cruel  thirst  of  blood — sex,  rank,  and  age 
Fall  undistinguish'd  by  his  fiend -like  rage. 
Vor  this  fell  king,  of  impious  kings  the  worst. 
On  human  lives  exhausts  his  wrath  accurs'd  : 
Against  the  senseless  domes  his  arm  conspires, 
Tbe  sacred  fane,  the  stately  roof  he  fires. 
In  Paris  (fuel  meet  to  feed  the  flame) 
Of  timber  then  was  raised  each  ample  frame ; 
And  now,  in  many  a  street,  as  travellers  tell. 
Her  citizens  in  wooden  structures  dwell.  1 90 


s  Thus  Virgil  describes  Tuinus  when  by  chance 
shut  within  tbe  walls  of  the  enemy. 

Agnoscunt  faciem  invisam  atque  immania  membra 
Turbati  subito  JEneada ^n.  ix.  735. 


•  his  blazing  buckler  they  descry. 


The  sparkling  fires  that  shot  from  either  eye. 
His  mighty  members  and  his  ample  breast, 
His  rattling  armour  and  his  crimson  crest 

Dryden. 

«  Thus  Statius  in  the  xth  book  of  his  Thebaid. 
—  non  ullios  aetas, 
Kon  cultns,  non  forma  movet^  pngnantibus  idem 
Supplidbufque  futitr^ 


Unsated  yet  while  thos  his  hate  he  M, 
And  round  him  wide  the  conflagration  spread; 
The  strongest  pillars  in  his  gntsp  he  took. 
And  from  its  base  the  nodding  roanskm  shook  I 
Not  Padua's  engines,  of  tbe  mightiest  size 
Thou  e'er  hast  seen,  with  force  that  could  suflfiiMi 
T'  o'ertum  the  piles  whk^  (terrible  to  view) 
Dread  Sarza's  king  in  smoking  ruins  threw. 

Wbilc  thus  the  tyrant  sword  and  fire  employed. 
And  burnt  tbe  town  and  lives  on  lives  destroyed. 
Had  Agramant  without  alike  prevail'd,  201 

Paris  had  sunk  and  all  her  glory  faii'd  1 
But  this  the  Paladin  forbade,  who  came 
From  distant  Albion  to  the  field  of  fame. 
Beneath  whose  care  the  Scotch  and  English  spread 
Their  bands,  by  Silence  and  the  angel  led. 
Heaven  will'd  when  Kodomont  at  first  engag'd 
In  bloud,  and  slaughter  through  the  city  rag'd. 
That  Clermont's  leader ^  with  auxiliarpowers, 
Should  near  advance  to  Paris,  suffering  towers.  2%^ 
Above  the  town  a  bridge  prepar'd  he  threw. 
And  to  the  left  bis  winding  forces  drew, 
That  when  he  led  them  rang'd  against  the  foes. 
No  crossing  river  might  their  march  oppose. 
Six  thousand  archers  first,  with  banner  spread. 
He  sent  on  foot,  by  gallant  Edward  led ; 
With  these  two  thousand  horse,  whose  chosen  bands. 
All  lightly  arm'd,  brave  Arinion  commands; 
Who  near  Saint  Bffartin  and  Saint  Dennis'  gate. 
Might  enter  Paris  and  relieve  her  state.  230 

He  sends  apart  each  car  and  loaded  wain. 
And  every  charge  that  might  their  speed  detain  ; 
While,  higher  up  the  Seine,  with  circling  course. 
Himself  conducts  the  remnant  of  bis  force. 
With  barks  and  bridges  fram'd  to  paiv  the  tide. 
Whose  depth  the  eager  troops  to  ford  deny'd« 
All  safely  past,  and  every  bridge  with  cars 
Behind  destroy'd,  he  forms  in  rank  of  war 
His  various  powers,  but  first  he  summons  all 
The  knights  and  barons :  each  obeys  his  call :  S3(t 
He  mounts  a  height,  whence  every  eye  and  ear 
May  view  his  gesture  and  his  speeches  bear. 

Then  thus—**  'T  is  yours,  O  chiefa!  to  lift  hi, 
praise 
Your  hands  to  Heaven,  who  now  decrees  to  raise 
Your  favour'd  names,  one  glorious  labour  o'er. 
And  give  such  wreaths  as  ne'er  were  given  before,. 
Chase  from  yon  sacred  walls  our  impious  foe, 
Two  princes  shall  to  you  their  safety  owe^: 
Your  sovereign  first,  whose  hopes  on  you  depend 
To  guard  his  freedom  and  his  life  defend :         f^ 
Then,  royal  Charles,  whose  virtues  have  exceli'd 
Whoe'er  on  Enrth  has  rule  imperial  held  : 
With  these  full  many  a  king,  and  chief  of  fame. 
Of  various  countries  and  of  various  name. 
Thus  while  your  arms  preserve  yoo  grateful  town* 
Not  only  Paris  shall  your  succours  own ; 
Paris,  whose  sons  now  stand  a  heartless  train. 
Less  fearing  for  the  woes  themselves  sustain, 
Tlian  for  their  helpless  wives  and  children's  sake. 
Who  equal  danger  with  themselves  partake ;     250 
And  holy  maids,  whom  cloister'd  walls  enclose, 
This  day  perchance  defrauded  of  their  vows  ; 


s  Rinaldo. 

'  He  here  addresses  himself  particularly  to  the  ^ 
English :  by  their  sovereign  he  means  Otho  king  of 
England,  father  of  Astolpho,  then  besieged  in  Paris 
with  CbarieipsiB  and  many  othenw 
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But  ev-ery  country  far  and  near,  whose  laws 
Submit  o  (  biUt  and  own  hi?  hallow'd  cause: 
For  not  a  Christian  town  but  ^ees  expos'd 
Some  uitL^en  in  y«»nder  gates  enclis'd. 
If  once,  by  public  voice,  ihe  ancients  gave 
A^ivic  cruwM  to  him.  whose  arms  might  save 
A  single  life — what  honours  must  be  yours, 
Whose  aid  unnumber'd  souls  from  death  secure«' 
Btt  if  or  fear  or  envy  should  impede  261 

Th'  achievement  of  so  great,  so  just  a  deed. 
Should  hostile  force  destroy  yon  sacred  wall. 
Soon  Italy  and  Germany  may  fall. 
With  every  realm  that  worships  him  who  sign*d 
With  blood  a  ransom  for  redeem'd  mankind. 
Kur  hope  the  Moors  will  fiX>m  your  lands  abstain, 
(Your  lands  encircled  by  the  roaring  maiu) 
If  these  could  once  from  Zibelterra^s  strand. 
Or  Gades'  conGnes,  rush  with  daring  hand        27(^ 
To  waste  your  isles — how  must  their  power  in- 
crease. 
When  Gallia's  conqner*d  states  their  sway  confess ! 
But^rant,  nor  honour  nor  advantage  rise 
To  cro^n  our  toils  in  this  day's  enterprise, 
Yet  duty  bids  us  with  their  arms  unite. 
Who  for  one  cause,  for  one  religion  fight ! 
Soon  shall  I  lead  your  victor-hands  to  throw 
In  disarray  the  legions  of  the  foe, 
^al  all  unskilled  in  labours  of  the  plain. 
Appear  a  weak,  unarmM  and  heartless  train."  280 

With  wurds  like  these  addrest,   Kinaldo  fir'd 
Th*  attentive  leaders,  and  his  host  inspir'd-j 
tVhen,  as  the  pro\erb  speaks,  was  little  need, 
As  with  sharp  spur  to  goad  the  willing  steed. 

His  speech  thus  cl<js'd,  his  triple  force  he  leads, 
'  And  up  the  stream  with  silent  course  proceeds, 
Beneath  their  standards  rangM  in  fair  array* 
Nor  drums,  nor  ^houts,  their  wary  march  betray. 
He  gives  Zerbino  first  the  glorious  |X)st 
T  atUck  with  Scottish  arms  the  Pagan  host ;    290 
While  bending  round,  far  stretching  o'er  thaplaiu, 
He  sends  the  v^arriurs  of  Hibemia's  train. 
The  duke  of  Lancaster  his  central  bands, 
Compvs'd  of  English  foot  and  horse,  commands. 
These  orders  given,  the  Paladin  pursued 
His  eager  course  along  the  winding  flood 
Beyond  Zerbino's  troops — when  now  appear 
Gran's  huge  king  and  king  Sobrino  near ; 
Who,,  first  of  Afric's  sons,  with  dauu'less  air, 
Their  weapons  to  receive  the  foes  prepare.      '  300 

Soon  as  the  Christian  host,  with  banners  spread, 
By  Silence  and  the  heavenly  angel  led. 
Perceive  the  foe,  no  longer  they  suppress 
That  kindling  warmth  repeated  shouts  confess. 
The  skies  re-echo  to  the  trumpet's  blast. 
And  every  Pagan  shrinks  «itb  fears  aghast. 
Biualdo  flies,  with  martial  ardour  prest. 
His  courser  spurs,  aud  bears  his  lance  in  rest : 
Ko  longer  in  the  ranks  remain'd  confiu'd. 
But  leaves  the  Scuts  an  arrow's  flight  behind.     310 
As  when  a  whirlwind's  rage  resistless  flies 
Before  a  tempest  gathering  in  the  skies : 
So,  darting  from  the  files,  th'  intrepid  knight 
Impeird  Boyardo  to  the  wish'd-for  fight. 

Soon  as  the  Paladin  was  seen  in  arms. 
The  conscious  Moors  presage  approaching  harms: 
See  in  each  hand  the  fearful  javelin  shake, 
The  trembling  knee  in  every  stirrup  qUake?! 


'  Tasso  has  the  same  idea  in  the  speech  of 


Alone  king  Puliano  knovs  not  fear. 
Who  little  deem'd  Rinaldo^s  arm  so  near ;         320 
Nor  thinking  here  t*  oppose  such  matchless  force. 
Incites  his  rapid  steed  to  brave  the  course. 
Firm  o-er  his  spear  he  bend»,  and  aiming  just, 
In  all  his  strength  collects  him  to  the  thrust : 
With  either  spur  he  gores  his  fiery  st<»ed. 
And  all  the  reins  abandons  to  bis  speed  : 
While  he,  whose  bl«>od  in  Amon's  veins  had  run. 
Whose  deeds  might  speak  him  Man  redoubted  son. 
Displays  at  full,  what  art  or  grace  can  yield 
To  crown  the  glory  of  the  dreadful  field.  330 

Alike  each  chief  his  threateniog  spear  address'd. 
With  skilful  aim  against  the  adverse  crest. 
But  far  unlike  th'  eventl^ne  breathless  lies,    , 
Slain  jn  the  shock ;  one  gains  the  \ictor's  prize. 
More  proofs  of  valour  must  in  arms  appear 
Than  with  a  martial  air  to  wield  the  spear ; 
But  Fortune's  partial  smiles  o'er  all  prevail. 
Without  whose  aid  even  Valouifs  self  will  fail. 

His  trusty  lance  the  knight  in  rest  replac'd. 
And  next  Oran's  g'gantic  soverei.in  fiic'd,  340 

Whose  dastard  mien  bespoke  his  trembling  heart, 
I'hough  large  his  bones  and  strong  each  nervous 

part. 
N'o  buckler  could  the  fatal  wound  prevent. 
Deep  in  his  belly's  rim  the  weapon  went. 
And  holding  on  its  course  \»ithoiit  control. 
From  the  vast  body  drove  the  little  soul. 
The  steed  inur'd  lon^r  sultry  hours  to  sweet 
Beneath  his  ijiant  lord's  unwie'dv  weight, 
To  good  Rinaldo  seem'd  his  thapks  to  pay. 
Who  freed  him  from  the  burthen  of  the  day.    550 

His  javelin  broke,  Rinaldo  turns  his  steed 
Swift  as  if  wings  inifiell'd  his  rapid  speed, 
And  midst  the  thickest  press  with  eager  course, 
He  thunders  on,  resistless  in  bis  force. 
With  desperate  sway  Fusberta  round  he  wields; 
Before  whose  edge  the  brittle  armour  yields. 
Not  tcmper'd  steel  nor  scaly  mail  defends. 
But  to  the  quick  the  thirsty  steel  descends. 
Shields  linM  with  hides  or  fenc'd  with  plated  wood. 
Turbans  and  quilted  vests  distain'd  with  blood,  360 
Confess  his  arm  ;  where'er  bis  stroke  pursues, 
Helm,  cuirass,  shield,  he  pierces,  breaks,  aud  hews. 
Which  such  resistance  to  bis  sword  oppoj^e, 
As  grass  against  the  scythe,  or  corn  when  Boreas 
blows. 

The  foremost  band  was  now  dispers'd  and  fled, 
When  to  the  fight  bis  van  Zerbino  led  : 
First  of  the  throng,  with  spear  in  rest,  he  flew : 
Beneath  his  standard  all  his  troops  pursue 
With  equal  valour — not  with  greater  rage 
Lions  and  wolves  with  goats  or  sheep  engage.    370 
Each  spurs  his  courser  on  the  adverse  host, 
And  soon  the  closing  space  between  is  lost. 
They  meet,  they  shock— but  meet  with  chHnce  un- 
like; 
The  Scots  akme  with  conquering  weapons  strike. 
The  Pagans  faintly  strike,  or  breathless  lie. 
As  if  they  sought  the  battle  but  to  die. 
A  sudden  chilness  every  Moor  oppress'd  ; 
A  sudden  ardour  swell'd  each  Scottish  breast. 

Godfrey  to   his   army   before    the   last   general 

battle. 

The  swords  now  tremble,  trembles  every  shield, 

Their  fearful  standards  tremble  on  the  field. 

•      Jer.  Del,  b.  xx.  ^er.  1V». 
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The  troops  of  AfriO,  struck  with  panic  fear, 

Id  evoy  Christian  think  Rfbaldo  near.  380 

Sobrhio  oov  fo  combat  moves,  while  all 

Hts  tnwps  obey,  nor  wait  the  herald's  call. 

This  squadron  u'er  the  rest  mij^bt  honour  claim 

For  arms,  for  valonr,  and  its  leader's  fame. 

His  Dardinello  led,  but  ill  secui'd 

la  tatter'd  arms,  and  wotm  to  fight  inur*d  ; 

While  on  his  head  a  shining  helm  he  placed, 

And  e%'ery  limb  in  jointed  armour  cas'd. 

The  follovtn;  squadron  Isolero  led ; 

Thea  Thraso,  duke  of  Mar,  his  banner  spread.  390 

Now  Ariodantes,  adding  to  his  name 

Albania's  dukedom,  with  his  warriors  came, 

Whore  Isolero  bravely  he  beheld 

With  forces  of  Navarre  invade  the  field. 

Shrill  trumpets  mix't  with  many  a  barbarous  sound 
Join  the  hoarse  drums':  wheels  clatter  o'er  the 

grmind: 
Huse  engines  creak:  stones  .rattle  from  the  sling  ! 
From  twanging  bows  unnumbered  airows  sin.sr; 
While  louder  clamours  seem  to  rend  tlie  skies, 
Triompbant  shouts,  and  grotms  and  dying  cries : 
Such  is  the  din  where  falling  Nilus  ruars  ^01 

And  deafens,  with  his  surge,  the  noi&himnnog  shores! 
Frqm  either  army  storms  of  an*ows  fly, 
Wbose  dismal  shadows?  intercept  the  sky ; 
"While  sultry  ^'apours  mix*d  with  dust  ascend. 
And  black  as  night  in  clouds  condensed  extend. 
Now  these,  now  those  to  fickle  chance  give  way; 
Lo!  this  pursues,  and  that  deserts  the  day. 
One  breathless  here  is  stretch'd,  while  near  him  slain 
His  foe  beneath  him  there  has  prest  the  plain.  4  iO 
When  spent  with  toil  one  squadron  seems  to  yield. 
Another  hastens  to  sustain  the  field. 
Now  here,  now  there,  the  throng  of  arms  increas'd ; 
There  thrust  the  foot,  and  here  the  hnrssmen  press*d. 
The  earth  on  which  they  fought,  impurpled  grew, 
And  chang'd  her  green  fur  robes  of  sanguine  hue : 
Where  flowerets  lately  d«ckM  th'  enameli'd  way, 
Now  horse  and  man  in  mingled  carnage  lay. 
First  of  the  field  Zeibino's  might  appears 
Beyond  the  promise  of  his  early  years  :  420 

Fierce  on  the  foes  that  near  him  thickening  drew. 
He  rush'd.  and  round  him  wide  de>tnjction  threw, 
Wliile  to  bis  band  which  newly  here  he  sway'd, 
Brave  Ariodantes  deeds  of  woirth  displayed; 
Dispersing  chillj;ig  fear  and  wonder  far 
Amidst  the  ranks  of  Castile  and  Navarre. 
Two  bastards,  Mosco  and  Cbelindo,  bred 
In  Aragon  of  Calabnino  dead ; 
And  one,  who  late  from  Barcelona  came, 
Calamidorus,  not  unknown  to  fame,  430 

To  senk  Zerbioo's  death,  around  him  press'd, 
And  to  his  courser's  flank  their  spears  addressM : 


'  This  passage  may  be  adduced  as  an  example 
of  the  fire  of  .Ariosto*s  battles,  the  noise  occasioned 
by  the  encounter  of  the  two  armies  is  nobly  com 
pared  to  the^ cataracts  of  the  Nile.  Petrarch  has 
a  similar  allusion. 

come  il  Nil  d'alto  caggendo 

Coi  gran  suono  i  vicin  d'intomo  assorda. 
*  Ariosto  seems  here  to  allude  to  the  known 
•ns«er  noade  by  Kpan^inondas,  the  Spartan  gene- 
ral, to  one  who  told  him  the  arrows  of  the  enemies 
were  so  numerous,  that  their  tiight  would  obscure 
the  San :  **  Then  (replied  the  Spartan)  we  shall 
fifbt  in  the  shade.?* 


Pierc'd  by  their  spears  he  fell,  with  him  to  groand 
Zerbino  fell,  but  fell  without  a  wound. 
When  soon  recovering  on  his  feet  he  rose, 
T*  avenge  his  courser  on  th*  exulting  foes. 
Through  Mosco  fii-st  (who  rashly  hop'd  to  take 
The  knight  dismounted,  and  his  prisoner  make) 
He  thrust  his  blade  with  unabated  force. 
And  laid  on  earth  a  pale  and  lifeless  corse.        440 

When  now  Chelindo  saw  his  brother  slain. 
He  rag'd.  and  'gainst  Zerbino  spurr'd  amain 
His  trampling  steed,  but  heedful  to  the  shock 
Zerbino,  as  he  pass'd,  the  bridle  took, 
And  sent  the  beast  to  earth,  no  more  to  ri^e. 
No  more  to  need  from  generous  corn  supplies. 
Zerbino  with  such  force  the  stroiie  impelPd, 
At  once  the  courser  and  his  lord  he  fell'd. 
Catnmidorus,  who  I)ehe1d  them  slain, 
Scar'd  at  the  blow,  turn'd  round  his  horse's  rein.  450 
"  Stay,  traitor,  stay"— enrag'd  Zerbino  cries. 
And  aims  a  stroke  behind  him  as  he  flies. 
The  sword  fell  short  and  miss'd  the  kniffht's  intent. 
Yet  miss'd  not  far— behind  the  wrt»tch  it  went, 
A  furious  passage  through  the  crupper  found. 
And  brought  the  courser  lifeless  to  the  ground. 
The  rider  qtiits  his  seat,  in  hopes  to  gain 
On  fo'>t  his  safpty,  but  he  hopes  in  vain : 
Duke  Thraso  passing  by  (so  willM  his  fiite) 
O'ertum'd   and  crushed  him   witli   his  courser's 
weight.  4fi0 

N'ow  Ariodantes  with  LurcanJD  drew 
Where  fonirht  Zerbino  in  the  thickest  crew ; 
\Vith  these  came  lords  and  knights  of  gi-eat  account^ 
Who  brought  their  aid  Zerbino  to  remount. 

His  falchion  Ariodantes  whirl'd  around. 
Which  Attalico  and  Margano  found. 
Hut  chief  the  strokes  his  deathful  weapon  dealt, 
Ktear<*hus  and  Cassimirus  felt. 
I'he  former  couple  wounded  left  the  plain : 
The  last,  more  luckless,  by  his  arm  were  slain.  4*70 
Alike  Lurcanio  marks  of  prowess  showed, 
Who  round  confusion,  death,  and  terrour  stroxfr'd. 

Deem  not  that  less  in  field  the  conflict  rag'd. 
Than  where  the  squadrons  near  the  stream  engag'd: 
Nor  think  the  army  lasrg'd  behind,  which  brought 
By  Clarence'  noble  duke  the  battle  sr>ught : 
This  fierce  the  banner'd  powers  of  Spain  defy'd. 
While  equal  fortune  paus'd  on  either  side. 
Alike  in  both,  foot,  horse,  and  chieftains  wield 
Their  skilful  weapons  to  dispute  the  field.  430 

Oldrado  first  and  Pharamond  appear  : 
The  valiant  dukes  of  York  and  GloVter  near. 
With  these  bold  Richard  earl  of  Warwick  chines. 
Ami  Henry,  duke  of  Clarence,  guides  the  lines. 
To  these  oppos'd  (with  each  his  martial  band) 
I'here  Mattalista,  Follicones  stand  ; 
With  Baricondo — one  Almeria  sway'd, 
Granada  this,  Majorca  that  obey'd. 
Awhile* with  equal  arms  the  battle  rag'd, 
Nor  this,  nor  that  with  better  chance  engag'd.  490 
By  turns  they  cha«e,  by  turns  are  backward  borne. 
As  to  the  breeze  of  May  quick  shifts  the  standing 

corn ; 
Or  as  the  sea,  wbose  waters  ne'er  repose. 
Plays  on  the  strand  with  ceaseless  ebbs  and  flows  ; 
Till  Fortune,  that  had  held  in  equal  scale 
Bach  adverse  host,  bade  Albion's  arm <  prevail 
Aipiinst  the  .Voor— The  duke  of  Glo'ster's  force 
Hiirl'd  Mattalista  headlong  from  his  horse ; 
While  in  his  shoulder  Pharamond  a  wound 
Impress'd,  aod  FoUioonps  threw  to  ground :     500 
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t*husl  ow  on  earth  each  hapless  Pftgan  laid. 
Was  captive  to  the  English  camp  convey'd ; 
And  Baricondo  in  the  fatal  strife. 
To  noble  Clarence  yields  his  forfeit  life. 
Such  terrours  now  each  Pagan  foe  oppressed, 
Such  courage  swell'd  in  every  Christian  breast. 
That  those  no  longer  wield  their  arms  in  fight, 
But  quit  their  ranks  and  turn  their  backs  to  flight: 
While  these  advancing  as  their  foes  withdrew, 
Press'd  on  their  rear  and  unresisted  flew :  510 

And  had  not  succour  reached  the  fainting  host. 
That  day  had  quelled  each  Pagan's  haughty  boast 

Ferrau,  who  distant  thence  till  now  engaged. 
On  king  Marsilius*  side  the  battle  wag'd. 
Soon  as  the  flying  standards  he  beheld, 
The  slaughtered  troops  and  half  his  army  quell'd. 
His  foaming  courser  spurred,  and  instant  flew 
Amidst  the  thickest  of  the  warring  crew ; 
Where  first  he  saw  fi&U  headlong  to  the  plain, 
Cleft  through  the  head-piece,    young   Olympic 

slain »»: 
Once  was  he  skill'd  in  sweetest  lays  to  sing       521 
Soft  notes  responsive  to  the  tuneful  string ; 
And  boasted  with  his  harp  and  voice  to  move 
The  sternest  breast  to  blandishment  and  love* 
Well  if  contented  with  his  humbler  fame, 
He  ne*er  had  sought  the  warrior's  dangerous  name, 
But  loath*d  the  buckler,  quiver,  shield  and  lance. 
That  wrought  his  down&ll  in  the  fields  of  France. 
When  now  Ferrau,  who  priz'd  him  dear,  beheld 
The  stripling  pale,  and  bleeding  on  the  field,   530 
!P6r  this  his  ruthless  bosom  sorrow'd  more 
Than  all  the  thousands  that  were  slain  before. 
Against  the  victor  swift  his  rage  he  bent. 
Sheer  through  his. casque  the  steel  resisdes  went, 
Sever'd  between  the  brows  his  gasping  head. 
Cleft  to  the  breast,  and  hurl'd  him  with  tlie  dead. 
Kor  thus  appeased,  he  whirled  around  his  blade, 
'Through  helm  and  mail  its  edge  a  passage  made. 
Throagh  face  or  breast  the  speeding  steel  he  thrust : 
There  drops  an  9rm ;  here  rolls  a  head  in  dust.  540 
IVhere  late  th'  ignoble  vulgar,  filPd  with  dread. 
Dispersed  and  broken  from  the  battle  fled ; 
Now  herci  now  there  he  hewM  his  bloody  way. 
And  sudden  changed  the  fortune  of  the  day. 

Meanwhile  king  Agramant  advancing,  came 
To  prove  his  valour  in  the  field  of  fame; 
He  Baliverso,  Ferraiantes  brought ; 
With  him  king  Prusio,  Bembirago  fought. 
And  Soridano*-^with  a  throng,  whose  blood 
Might  drench  the  meadows  in  an  ample  flood.  550 
Their  number  such — 'twere  easier  to  explore 
Th*  autumnal  leaves  that  strow  the  valleys  o'er. 
Now  Agramaot  collects  a  chosen  force 
(Drawn  from  the  walls)  of  mingled  foot  and  hone; 
These,  guid.ed  by  the  king  of  Fez,  he  sent 
To  guard  his  camp  that  stretdh'd  in  wide  extent. 
On  which  tb'  Hibernian  chiefs  their  forces  bent. 

This  task  perform'd,  the  monarch  summons  all 
'the  remnant  powers ;  they  thicken  at  his  call. 


*^  There  is  a  great  reBemblaaoe  between  the 
following  passage  describing  the  death  of  Olympio 
and  the  behaviour  of  Ferrau  upon  the  occasion, 
with  that  of  Tasso,  in  the  ninth  book  of  the  Jeru- 
salem, where  Solyman  sees  his  favourite  page 
killed  by  ArgelUno.  The  circumstances  are  beauti- 
ful in  each  poet,  nor  can  Tasso  be  accused  of 
taking  much  more  than  the  hint  from  ArioitOii 


These  to  the  chaige  with  rapid  huste  he  lea^s,  5^ 
Where  near  the  stream  the  fight  his  presence  needs  i 
And  whence  a  message  in  Sobrino's  name. 
But  late  arriv'd,  his  sudden  aid  to  claim. 
Beneath  him  rang'd,  a  vast  innumerous  throng 
(His  army's  better  half)  now  pouts  along : 
So  loud  their  march,  the  Soots  suspended  hear. 
They  leave  their  ranks  and  stain  their  &me  witft 

fear. 
Alone  Zerbino  and  Lureanio  stay. 
With  Ariodantes,  in  the  dreadful  day. 
Zerbino  still  unhors'd  perchance  bad  died,       5l0 
But  that  Rinaldo  timely  aid  supply'd. 
The  glorbus  Paladin  had  driven  in  flight 
A  hundred  banners  from  the  fetal  fight. 
When  to  his  ear  dispers'd  by  ready  fiime. 
The  tidings  of  Zerbino^s  danger  came. 
Whom  single  and  on  foot  to  death  expos'd, 
His  troops  had  left  by  shouting  Moors  enclos'cL 
He  heard,  and  tum'd  bis  steed  with  ire, 
Where  from  the  field  he  saw  the  Scots  retire. 
And  thus  aloud-^«  Ah  (  whither  would  ye  haste  t 
What  shameful  panic  has  your  arms  disgrac'd  ? 
Shall  this  vile  race  your  ancient  honours  scorn  ? 
Behold  the  spoils  that  should  your  fimes  adorn  ! 
Great  is  your  praise,'  from  circling  foes  to  run, 
And  leave  unhors'd,  alone,  your  monarch's  son." 

Then  from  his  squire  a  mighty  spear  he  took« 
And  Prusio  king  of  Alvarecchia  struck. 
Who  met  the  weapon  on  his  breast,  and  left 
His  lofty  steed,  of  seat  and  life  bereft : 
He  Agricaltes  slew,  and,  hurPd  to  groundi        59<l 
Stretch'd  Bambirago  with  a  mortal  wound : 
Brave  Soridano  next  his  spear  had  slain, 
But  with  the  stroke  the  weapon  burst  in  twain* 
His  javelin  broke,  Fusberta  next  he  drew, 
And  rushing  fierce  on  Serpentine  flew, 
Who  on  his  shield  a  star  cons^Jicuous  bore. 
And  armour,  fbrg'd  by  fatal  magic,  wore : 
Yet  fell  the  sword  with  such  resistless  sway. 
That  stunn'd  and  breathless  on  the  plain  he  lay.    . 
When  the  brave  chief  of  Caledonians  band     600 
Beheld  the  wish*d  relief,  his  ready  hand 
A  courser  seiz'd  from  those  that  o'er  the  plains 
Freed  from  their  riders  ran  with  loosen'd  reint* 
In  happy  time  the  vacant  seat  he  gain'd, 
For  lo  !  with  many  a  gallant  troop  sustain'd, 
Young  Dardinel  and  Agramant  appear. 
The  king  Sobrino  and  Balastro  near. 
But  fearless,  from  his  courser  he  survey'd 
The  thickening  crowd,   and,   whirling  romid  hii 

blade. 
Now  this,  now  that  dispatch 'd  to  shades  of  Hell,  619 
The  lives,  which  mortels  led  on  Earth,  to  tell. 
Rinaldo,  who,  with  generous  ardour  fir'd, 
To  vanquish  those  of  highest  name  aspir'd. 
On  Agramant,  who  towered  in  arms  above 
A  thousand  chiefs,  Bayardo  swift  he  drove 
With  sidelong  shock,  and  sent,  with  thunderingfofcei 
To  earth  at  once  the  horseman  and  (be  horse* 

While  thus  without  the  walls  the  hosts  engag'd, 
Where  mutual  hatred,  death  and  horrour  rag'd. 
In  Paris  Rodomont  the  people  slew,  620 

And  fire  amidst  the  domes  and  temples  threw. 
Imperial  Charles,  who  thence  at  distance  fought. 
Nor  saw  nor  heard  what  woes  tlie  Pagan  wrougbt| 
And  now  intent  auxiliary  force  to  gain, 
Received  within  the  gates  the  British  train. 
By  Arimoa  and  gal  hint  Edward  led  s 
When  lo !  a  squire,  his  visage  pale  with  dreads 
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AppfarSy  and  oft  4n  ondktiocroisb'd  cries 
Exrlaims,  ere  breath  his  further  speech  supplies, 

"  This  day  behold  the  Roman  empire  lost !  630 
This  day  has  Christ  abjar*d  the  Christian  host ! 
This  day,  some  demon,  'scap'd  from  deepest  Hell, 
rorbids  us  longer  in  these  walls  to  dwell. 
Satan  (no  less  a  fiend  &ucb  rage  can  breathe) 
Defonns  the  wretched  town  with  woe  and  death. 
Ah  !  turn  and  see  where  blackening  tp  the  skies, 
From  crackling  flames  the  smoky  volumes  rise  !** 

He  said,  and  while  he  spoke,  th*  Imperial  chief 
The  mingled  clamours  heard  that  claim'd  relief. 
And  saw  the  ruddy  blaze — As  one  who  heard    6Ui 
The  sacred  belts  that  tinkling  in  his  ears. 
Proclaim  the  fire,  to  others  first  reveal'd, 
Though  most  his  loss  from  him  alone  conceaPd : 
So  look'd  the  monarch  when  the  truth  he  knew. 
When  the  dire  prospect  rose  before  his  view  s 
Around  him  he  collects  a  chosen  force, 
And  to  the  city's  square  with  rapid  course 
His  banner  turns,  for  thence  the  tumult  came, 
There  fierce  the  Papin  raves  with  sword  and  flame: 
There  Charles  beholds  with  cruel  carnage  spread 
Th'  impurpled  earth,  the  dying  and  the  dead.  650 

But  here  we  pause — let  those  who  would  pursue 
The  tale,  some  future  time  the  tale  renew. 


BOOK  XVIL 


THE   ABGUMEBT. 

Cbaries  and  bis  Paladins  go  against  Rodomont 
Gryphon,  Martano,  and  Origilla,  arrive  in  the 
city  of  Damascus,  where  they  are  hospitably 
fenCertained  by  a  knight,  who  relates  to  them  the 
story  of  king  Norandino  and  Lucina,  and  their 
adventure  with  the  ore :  he  declares  that  the 
king  bad  instituted  a  tournament  to  be  held  in 
commemoration  of  the  delirerance  of  himself 
and  his  queen.  The  knights  agree  to  be  present 
at  this  solemnity.  The  tournament  described. 
Cowardice  of  Martano.  Valonr  of  Gryphon,  who 
overcomes  all  opponents.  Martano  by  fraud 
obtains  the  prize  of  the  jousts,  and  Gryphon  is 
bpenly  put  to  shame. 

When,  ripe  for  punishment,  our  sinful  race 
Have  past  the  limits  of  supernal  grace, 
T'  assert  his  justice  on  offending  Earth, 
God  gives  to  t3rrants  and  to  monsters  birth  ; 
Strengthens  their  power  and  rage  t'  afliict  mankind : 
Homitian,  Scylla,  MariusS  hence  designM 
The  plagues  of  man,  each  Nero,  Caius^  came. 
And  Antonine  (the  last  that  bore  the  name)  : 
Hence,  from  the  refuse  of  plebeian  clay> 
He  lifted  Maximin  to  sovereign  sway :  10 

Creon  he  sent  the  Theban  throne  to  fill  i 
Mezentius'  dire  his  people's  blood  to  spill | 

^  The  names  of  several  ftoman  emperors  and 
others,  celebrated  for  acts  of  tyranny  and  cruelty. 
*  Gains  Caligula. 

3  A  king  of  Tuscany,  whose  cruelty  is  thus  men- 
tioned by  Viigil : — 

Mortua  qnin  etiam  jungebat  corpora  vivis, 
Component  maniibusque  maous  atque  oribus  ora, 


40 


And  to  the  Huns,  the  Goths,  and  Lombards  gw% 

In  later  times,  Italia  to  enslave. 

How  shall  I  speak  of  Attila }  How  dwell 

On  Roman  Ezzellino's  4  crimes^  or  tell 

A  thousand  more,  by  God's  high  doom  assigned 

His  fearful  ministers  to  scourge  mankind  i 

This  awful  truth  not  ancient  times  alone 

Declare,  but  well  the  present  age  has  shows;     8d 

When  us,  his  wandering  and  forsaken  sheep^. 

His  anger  gives  to  ravenous  wolves  to  keep  j 

Who  nut  content  to  glut  their  cruel  rage. 

And  with  their  blood  their  horrid  thirst  assoagei 

Invite  from  foreign  woods  a  fiercer  breed 

Of  wolves  more  ravenous,  at  their  feast  to  f^edi 

Th'  uubury'd  heaps  that  Thrasymene  beheld. 

The  bk>od  that  Cannx's  plain*,  or  Trebbia  sveli'd^ 

Are  little  to  the  slaughter  that  imbrued 

Our  fields,  by  many  a  passing  river  view'd,        30 

For  sins  long  past,  perchance  has  Ueav'n  decseed 

Our  woes  from  them,  whose  crimes  our  own  eao&edi 

But  justice  once  fulfill'd,  our  happier  bands 

May  turn  hereafter  on  their  hostile  lands. 

When  healing  pardon  to  our  prayer  is  givei^ 

And  they  in  turn  confess  the  wrath  of  Heaven^ 

What  guilt  must  now  the  Christian  cause  c 
To  draw  such  sutTering  on  their  wretched  race  I 
See  in  each  part  the  Turk  and  Moor  assail  i 
See  pillage,  insult,  rape  and  death  prevail ! 
But  o'er  the  rest  their  complicated  woes 
From  Rodomont's  infernal  fury  rose. 
And  now  imperial  Charles,  with  grieving  ey4^ 
Belield  around  his  slaughtered  people  lie ; 
His  palace  burning,  and  his  fanes  o'ertbrowq^ 
And  desolation  through  the  wretched  town. 
Spread  wide  and  wider — "  Whither,  heartless  crew  t 
Is  now  your  flight — does  none  his  peril  view  ? 
What  city  else  can  save  your  trembling  bands. 
Should  this  be  wrested,  from  your  dastard  bands?  50 
Say,  shall  one  man,  surrounded  by  bis  foes, 
Whom,  thus  forbid  to  fly,  your  walls  enclose  ; 
Shall  he,  with  single  arm,  your  glory  stain, 
And  'scape  unwounded,  while  yourselves  are  slaia  ?^ 

So  spoke  indignant  Charles,  and  nearer  dr^ 
To  where  the  Saracen  his  subiects  slew ; 
Where  thronging  crowds,    by  common    di^gd^ 

brought. 
Within  the  regal  dome  their  safety  aought ; 
That  with  strong  walls  securM,  and  well  prepared 
With  needful  stores,  the  bold  assailant  dar'd      60 


(Tormenti  genus !)  et  sanie  iaboque  fluentetf 
Complexu  in  misero  longa  sic  morte  necabat 

MxL  viii.  ver.  48i* 
The  living  to  the  dead,  at  bis  command. 
Were  coupled  fiioe  to  face  and  hand  to  hand : 
Till,  chok'd  with  stench,  in  loath'd  embraces  tied. 
The  ling'ring  wretches  pin^d  away  and  died. 

Dryden,  ver.  630* 

*  See  botes  to  Book  UL 

5  After  the  defeat  at  Ravenna,  Pope  Julius  in-' 
vited  the  Switzers  and  other  nations  into  Kaly, 
when  many  cities  were  taken,  battles  fought,  and 
great  slaughter  made  in  difierent  parts. 

*  Two  memorable  battles  in  which  the  Romafaa 
were  defeated  by  Hannibal.  So  great  was  the 
slaughter  at  CannsB,  that  Hannibal  is  said  to  have 
sent  to  Carthage  three  bushels  filled  with  rioga 
taken  from  the  dead  Roman  knights. 
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To  lefagthen'd  siege— Meantime,  with  fury  twelPd, 
Fierce  RodomoDt  the  square  triumphfliit  held. 
And  ^corn'd  the  world  in  arms— one  dreadful  hand 
The  falchion  shook,  one  wav'd  the  blazinfr  brand. 
Now  furious  on  the  palace  gates  he  struck  $ 
The  lofty  gates  resounded  to  the  shock. 
From  the  high  roof 7  the  Chrintlans  hurPd  below 
Huge  broken  fragments  thundering  on  the  foe. 
None  costly  piles  of  ancient  splendour  sparM  : 
Fair  marble  domes  one  common  ruin  sbar'd ;      70 
Pillars  and  beams  overlaid  with  fretted  gold. 
The  litateiy  works  their  fathers  priz'd  of  old. 
Before  the  gate  the  king*  of  Sarza  pressM, 
In  shinin;;  steel  9  that  arm'd  his  head  and  breast. 
So  when  the  serpent  issuing  from  the  brakes. 
With  spring  retum'd  his  squalid  coat  forsakes; 
Proud  of  bis  new-gainM  spoils  and  youth  renewed. 
He  glides  along  with  fresher  strength  endu*d  ; 
Three  tongues  he  darts,  his  eyes  are  red  with  fire. 
And,  where  he  moves,  his  fellow  brutes  retire.     80 

Not  beams,  nor  rafters,  from  the  fabric  rent. 
Not  stones,  nor  arrows  on  the  Pagan  sent, 
Nor  whirling  slings,  his  dreadful  arm  can  stay : 
The  crashing  portal  to  his  stroke  gives  way, 
While,  from  within,  the  pale  and  haggurd  crew 
Through  many  a  breach  their  dire  besieger  view  I 
The  court  is  fillM  with  deatli ;  loud  clamours  rise  ; 
The  shrieking  females  join  the  soldier's  cries; 
They  beat  their  breasts,  they  fly  from  place  to  place. 
The  portals  and  the  genial  beds  embrace;  90 

Now  threatened  to  receive  a  foreign  race. 
Such  was  their  state,  so  near  to  ruin  brought. 
When,  with  his  batons,  Charles  the  palace  sought, 
And  turning  to  the  chiefs,  whose  might  before 
Had  oft  been  seen  in  danger's  direst  hour : 
•'  Are  ye  not  those,  whose  courage  prov'd,"  he  cried, 
«*  Once  Agolant  in  Aspramont  defy*d  ? 
And  ny,  shall  aught  that  valour  now  repel 
By  which  Troyano  and  Almontes  fell. 
With  thousands  more  ?— Will  yon,  Odire  disgrace'. 
Shrink  from  one  man  of  that  detested  race  ?       101 
No— let  this  infidel  your  prowess  find. 
This  infklel  who  massacres  mankind  ! 
Be  still  yourselves — ^the  brave  can  death  despise. 
And  dies  contented,  if  with  fame  he  dies. 
Your  presence  is  my  hope — whene'er  you  join 
Your  social  arms,  the  victory  is  mine  I" 

He  said ;  and  ceasing,  with  his  lance  in  rest, 
Against  the  Saracen  his  courser  pre^'d. 
With  him  the  Paladin  Ugero  came;  HO 

Namus  and  Olivero,  chiefs  of  fame. 


7  The  following  passages  are  imitated  fiiom  Vir- 
gil, Xa,  ii. 

Auratasque  tabes,  veterum  decora  alia  parentum 

Convellunt 

And  gilded  roofs  came  tumbling  from  on  high. 
The  marks  of  state  and  ancient  royalty.      Dryden. 
*  Vestibulum    ante   ipsum,    primoque  in*  limine 
Pyrrhus, 

Exultat  telis,  et  luce  corruscus  ahena. 

Before  the  mte  stoud  Pyn-hus  threat'ning  loud. 

With  glittering  arms  conspicuous  in  the  crowd. 

Dryden. 

9  hi  chiaro  acciar — Ariosto,  in  the  warmth  of 
classic  imil at ion«»  seems  here  to  forget  the  serpent's 
bide,  with  mhich  he  has  r^resented  Rodomont  to 
hava  been  aimed.      « 


HOOLE'S  TRANSLATION 


With  these  Avino  and  Avolio  dar'd, 

Othu  and  Berlinger  the  glory  shar'd. 

All  these  on  Rodomont  their  spears  unite; 

Some  on  his  breast,  some  on  his  helmet  light 

But  let  us  cease,  my  lord,  the  deathful  strain 
That  sings  of  raging  arms  and  warriors  slain ; 
Enough  of  Rodomoht" — ^Now  turn  the  style 
Where,  near  Damascus**,  Gryphon,  left  erewhilc 
With  Origilla.  seems  the  verSe  to  claim,  120 

And  he  who  felsely  bore  a  brother's  name. 

Of  wealthy  cities  on  the  easteni  coast 
Her  numerous  sons  may  proud  Damascus  boast : 
A  journey  thence  of  seven  succeeding  days 
The  pilgrim  to  Jerusalem  conveys. 
On  fruitful  plains  it  stands  in  wholesome  air, 
Alike  in  winter  as  in  summer  fair : 
Against  the  town  a  mountain*s  neighbouring  height 
Itcflects  the  first  faint  blush  of  dawning  light : 
Two  crystal  rivers  through  the  city  glid*?,  130 

And,  branching,  in  a  thousand  rills  divide  ; 
That  each  it^  tribute  to  a  garden  pours. 
To  nourish  odoriferous  plants  and  flowers. 
T  is  said  the  sct^nted  waters  there  might  fill 
A  channcird  bed  to  speed  th'  industrious  milP*. 
O'er  all  the  midmost  street  resplendent  lie 
Rich  vests  and  tapestry  of  various  dye. 
Herbs  of  all  hues  and  scents  their  smell  dispense. 
Whence  soft  perfumes  delight  the  gentle  sense. 
Each  gate,  each  window  charms  the  stranger's  sight, 
With  costly  stufis  reflecting  mingled  light;       141 
But  chief,  with  many  a  fair  and  stately  dame. 
Whose  garments  gay  with  gold  and  jewels  flame ! 
Here  sprightly  youths  in  tuneful  measures  lead 
Tlie  various  dance,  there  mouut  the  manag'd  steed. 
Whate'er  in  India  or  Maremma  shines. 
(Their  pearly  stores,  or  treasure  of  their  mines) 
Damascus  in  refulgent  pomp  displays. 
While  lords,  and  knights,  and  squires  with  wonder 
gaze. 

As  Gryphon  and  his  train  their  way  pursue,  150 
Devon rhig  all  they  saw  with  greedy  yiew  ; 
A  knight  accosts,  and  courteous  from  their  steeds 
1'be  train  invites,  and  to  his  dwelling  Irads ; 
There  with  refreshing  bathe  their  toil  relieves, 
And  at  his  board,  witb  welcome  smiles,  receives. 
He  tells  them  how  the  mighty  king,  who  held 
The  Syrian  rule,  and  in  iMmasous  dweli'd, 
Nf  xt  day  by  trumpets  bade  the  jousts  proclaim. 
Where  native  knights  or  knights  of, foreign  name 
.Might  show  their  skill  and  right  to  knightly  fam& 
There,  did  their  mien  their  courage  truly  speak. 
His  guests  might  prove  their  worth,   nor  further 
trial  seek.  ^ 

Though  Gryphon  came  not  thither  with  intent 
Of  tilts  or  combat,  his  high  coura^fc  bent 
On  noble  deeds,  accepts  the  profllpr'd  field. 
Nor  shuns  the  palm  that  Tortune  seems  to  yield. 
He>asks  what  cause  the  festival  ordain'd. 
If  every  year  in  solemn  rite  maiutain'd. 


*<»  The  poet  returns  to  him  in  the  zviiith  Book, 
ver.  55. 

*»  See  Book  xvi.  rer.  llO. 

>«  Zatta  tells  us,  that  travellers  at  the  time  of 
Ariosto  made  use  of  this  hyperboliral  expression, 
to  give  an  idea  of  the  great  abundance  of  sweet  os 
scented  waters  at  Damascus,  according  to  the 
vulgar  phrase  in  use  amongst  us  of  the  w'md^ 
"  enough  to  turn  a  mill.'' 
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Or  by  the  Ung  now  fint  (Jfcreed  to  try 
Hov  ftir  bis  knights  in  deeds  of  arms  may  vie.  HO 
Tewhom  the  host— <<  Each  third  refoWiog  light 
Of  monthly  Laimi  miist  renew  the  sight ; 
In  memory  of  oar  king's  escape,  who  led 
Four  redions  mooos  half  numbered  with  the  dead. 
'*  Then  hear  the  tale— Our  king,  who  bean  the 


Of  Normaodino,  lov*d  a  beauteons  dame, 
Whose  royal  father  raPd  the  Cvfirian  land : 
At  length  the  monarch  won  the  virion's  hand. 
Mad,  many  a  knight  and  lady  in  his  train, 
Steer*d  with  hw  bride  for  Syria's  fair  domain.     1 80 
While  distant  from  the  port,  with  canvass  swell'd, 
Onr  vewel  throagfa  Carpathian  billows  held 
Her  rapid  way,  so  fierce  aronnd  us  spread 
A  gathering  storm,  the  pilot  shook  with  dread. 
Three  days  and  nights  uncertain  where  we  past, 
Heartless  and  pale,  by  mountain  surges  ca»t, 
Weary'd  and  drenched  at  length  we  reach*d  the 

strand 
Where  riv'lets  lav'd  the  hills  and  verdant  land. 
fhu  tents  unshipped,  we  soon  with  gladsome  cheer 
Between  the  trees  the  spread  pavilions  rear :      190 
Some  kindle  fires*  and  some  with  busy  care 
On  carpeta  tables  for  the  meal  prepare. 
The  Syrian  king  for  sylvan  game  explores 
The  oeighboaring  valleys  and  the  secret  bowersf 
The  browsing  goat^  the  deer  or  stag  to  find ; 
And  two  attendants  bear  his  bow  behind. 

"  IVhile  joyfiii  on  the  turf  ouivelves  we  place. 
To  wait  our  lord  returning  from  the  chase. 
Along  the  shore  we  see,  with  looks  aghast. 
The  dreadful  ore  *3  to  onr  pavilion  haste. —      200 
Heaven  gi:ard  yoti  all  from  such  a  fearful  sight. 
Nor  let  so  dire  a  fiend  your  souls  afiright ! 
'  I*  is  better  with  the  u'le  described  to  quake. 
Than,  at  his  view,  with  freezing  horrour  shake  !— 
Such  was  his  form  *->,  no  language  can  suffice 
To  paint  his  balk  miaihap'd  and  giant  size. 
Instead  of  eyes,  upon  his  dreadful  face 
Two  bones  proJ4*cting  fill'd  each  eyelets  space. 
He  spy'd,  and  chas'd  our  trembling  steps  before. 
And  seem'd  a  mountain  moving  on  the  shore.  .210 
Like  some  wild  boar's  his  spreading  tusks  appeared. 
Vast  were  his  jaws,  his  hairy  breast  besm«ar'd 
With  filth  obscene,  he  trail'd  upou  the  gronnd 
His  nose,  sagacious  as  th^  scenting  hound. 
All,  that  behold  htm,  think  destruction  nigh. 
Where'er  our  terrour  drives  in  heaps  we  fly. 
His  blindness  nought  avail'd  our  fenr  to  quell. 
His  sense  of  smellinir  but  supply'd  too  well 
The  want  of  eyes;  his  course  like  £urus  light. 
That  wings  must  be  their  aid  who  scape  by  flight. 

^  The  general  idea  of  this  story  of  the  ore  and 
Ijucina  is  token  from  Boyardo,  but  the  particular 
incidents  in  both  poets  are  evidently  from  the 
Polypheme  of  Homer,  though  it  must  be  confessed 
that  several  circumsUnces  mtroduced,  are  ex- 
tremely puerile,  in  which  1  fear  our  poet  will  be 
£j«md  more  liable  to  criticism  and  ridicule  than  in 
any  part  of  his  poem.  This  narrative  will  surely, 
more  than  once,  recall  to  the  reader's  miad  the 
eactravagant  toles  of  a  garrulous  old  nurse  for  the 
amosement  of  children. 

^  Not  unlike  this  passage  is  the  description  in 
Spenser,  where  a  monitroiu  savage  carries  off 
Amoret.  ^  gee  Fairy  Queen. 

Touni. 


Of  forty,  whom  he  chas'd  artnind  the  pfahi,       22 1 
Scarce  ten  by  swimming  aiuld  the  bark  n*gain. 
In  clusters  some  brneatb  his  arm  he  bore. 
Some  at  bis  bosom  in  his  vest  before  : 
With  some  he  fiU'd  a  wallet  deep  and  wide. 
That  like  a  scrip  hung  dangling  at  his  side. 

*<  The  eyeless  monstef  bears  us  to  his  cave. 
Hewn  in  a  ruck,  where  near  the  dashing  wave 
On  the  bleak  strand  the  lonely  dwelling  foae 
Of  purest  marble,  white  as  (ailing  snows.  290 

With  him  a  matron  dweUs,  whose  looks  declare 
Her  anxious  thoughts  inur'd  to  grief  and  care; 
With  her  were  dames  and  virgins  kept  confin'dy 
Deform'd  and  fiiir,  of  every  age  and  kind. 
Beside  bis  dwelling,  in  the  cavern 'd  rock 
A  stoll,  no  less  in  size,  contain'd  his  flock: 
A  troop  innumerouf ;  these  his  wont  to  keep 
In  every  season,  shepherd  o'er  his  sheep. 
By  turns  he  folds  them,  or  to  pastore  drives. 
And  pleasing  solace  from  the  charge  derives.     240 
But  at  each  meal  he  makes  his  horrid  food 
Of  human  flesh — this  soon,  alas !  we  view'd. 
When,  entering  in  the  cave,  with  bloody  hand 
Three  youths  he  takes  of  our  devoted  band : 
These,  while  in  vain  beneath  his  grasp  they  strive. 
The  giant  in  his  maw  devours  alive ! 
And,  lifting  a  huge  stone,  his  woolly  care 
He  drives  from  cov«.>rt,  and  liocures  us  there. 
Then  to  th*  accustom'd  meads  his  herd  he  tends. 
And  sounds  a  reed  tliatfrom  his  neck  depends.  250 
Meantime  our  princ«  returning,  mark'd  around 
The  tents  forsaken  and  deserted  ground. 
And  knew  his  loss— >« here  late  his  friends  remain'd. 
On  every  side  a  dreary  silence  reign'd. 
What  wrought  the  dire  mischance  he  little  knew. 
But  fill'd  with  terrour  to  the  shore  be  flew ; 
He  saw  the  mariners  their  anchor  weigh. 
And  to  the  wind  their  parting  sail  display. 
Soon  as  they  view  him  pacing  o'er  the  strand, 
The  skiflf  they  send  to  bear  him  from  the  land.  260 

"  When  wretched  Norandino  heard  too  late. 
The  ore's  dire  fury  and  his  comrades*  fate : 
What«.''er  eni»u'd.  he  vow'd  in  every  strife. 
For  dear  Lucina's  sake  to  risk  his  life. 
And  perish  or  redeem  his  ravish 'd  wife. 
Where  in  the  sands  the  traces  be  hehf'ld 
Of  steps  imprest,  be  ran,  as  love  impell'd ; 
At  length  he  reach'd  the  cavern  where  we  lay 
Half  dead  with  fear,  the  ore's  expected  prey  : 
At  every  noise  we  think  the  miHnster  near,         270 
In  every  wind  the  direful  glutton  hear. 
It  chanc'd  the  king  arriv'd,  what  time  to  roam 
The  prowling  ore  had  left  his  wife  at  home : 
Soon  as  she  view'd  a  stranger — *  Fly,'  she  cried, 
*  Ah  1  wrrtched  thou,  if  by  the  ero  espy'd.' 

*<  Then  he—'  Let  him  espy,  and  sate  or  slay'— 
Such  threats  of  danger  never  can  dismay 
A  soul  resolv'd-^y  choice,  not  enrunr  led, 
I  come  to  perish  by  my  consort  dead —  27f 

If  Heaven  so  wills  !'— ^He  tidings  then  besought   • 
Of  those  whom  near  the  &hore  the  monster  caught. 
But  chief  he  ask'd  of  fair  Lucina's  &te. 
If  slain,  or  kept  in  wretched  captive  state. 

**  With  courteous  speech  the  matron  comfort 
And  tells  the  prince  h'nf  lov'd  Lucina  lives;  [gives^ 
She  bids  no  needless  fears  distract  his  mind. 
The  hungry  ore  ne'er  preys  ^i  on  wontaiikind. 


's  Amorioo  Vespucci  relates  of  certain  i&vag«| 
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BOOLE'S  TRANSLATION 


*•'  'To  prove  this  truth,  behold  myself,' the  cried, 
«  AD.d  aJl  these  femalei  that  with  me  reside.    ^ 
To  me,  nor  tbem,  he  shows  no  signs  of  HI,       290 
While  here  content  we  stay ;  but  should  oor  will 
Once  advene  prove — should  any  seek  to  fly, 
On  her  his  wrath  would  every  torment  try  j 
Bind  her  in  chains,  with  earth  alive  enclose. 
Or  naked  to  the  Sun  on  burning  sands  expose. 
When  in  this  cavern  he  thy  friends  confined. 
He  drew  not  from  the  males  the  female  kind, 
But  left  them  mingled  here — ^liis  perfect  smell, 
Without  the  help  of  sight,  each  sex  can  tell. 
The  women  fcape  unhurt :  the  men  must  die,  300 
And  four  or  six  each  day  his  meal  supply. 
To  bear  thy  consort  hence  can  I  devise 
Ko  friendly  means — let  this  alone  suffice : 
No  fcap  of  death  need  here  attend  the  fair. 
With  us  one  common  safety  will  she  share- 
But  hence,  my  son,  O  fly  this  fatal  shore 
Ere  yet  8ur)>risM  the  ore  thy  lifc  devour !  * 
Soon  as  he  cumes,  eacti  place  he  searches  well,     ^ 
And  not  a  cat  escapes  his  piercing  smell  »*.' 
The  king  replyM,  he  ne'er  wmld  thence  remove 
Till  her  he  view'd — dtar  object  of  his  love  i       31 1 
Far  rather  would  he  by  her  side  be  slain. 
Than  banish'd  from  Luclna's  sight  remain. 
When  long  the  pmdent  dame  had  vainly  try*d 
To  make  him  lay  his  rash  design  aside,* 
She  to  relieve  bis  grief  her  thoughts  apply'd. 

"  Within  the  grotto  many  a  carcase  lay 
Of  sheep,  of  lambs,  and  goats,  which  day  by  day 
Food  for  herself  and  all  the  household  gavej 
And  various  skins  were  hung  around  the  cave.  320 
She  bids  him  from  a  goat's  deep  entrails  take 
Tl^e  rancid  fat,  and  hence  an  ointment  make, 
And  to  d^eive  the  monster  o*er  him  spread 
The  fetid  unctuous  grease  from  foot  to  head. 
That  done,  she  wraps  the  hairy  goats-skin  round 
The  mionarcb's  Ihnbs — thence,  grovelling  on  the 

ground. 
She  leads  him  where  a  stone  closed  up  the  way. 
And  where  confin*d  his  beauteous  consort  lay. 

••  There  Norandino  near  the  entrance  moum'd. 
Impatient  till  the  goats  and  sheep  retum'd  :     SSO 
At  e^enmg  tide  he  hears  the  sounding  reed 
At  distance  call  them  from  the  humid  mead. 
He  sees  the  hairy  goats  and  woolly  train, 
And  close  behind  he  sees  the  giant  swain. 
Judge  if  his  heart  confessed  a  moment's  fear. 
When  to  the  cavern's  mouth  the  ore  drew  near : 
But  though  short  duubts  at  firrt  his  breast  assaii'd. 
Soon  constant  love  o'er  every  feor  prevaiPd. 
The  ore  removed  th€  stone  that  clos'd  the  rock. 
And  Norandino onterM  with  the  flock.  340 

Amidst  our  crew  the  dreadful  ore  descends, 
Btit  first  the  entrance  with  the  stone  defends  s 
•Then,  scenting  nnmd,  he  seizes  two,  decreed 
With  gory  flesh  his  hungry  maw  to  feed. 
Still,  &till  his  tusks  in  my  remembrance  dwell. 
Cold  fear  congeals  mc  while  the  tale  1  tell. 
The  giant  gone,  the  monarch  cast  a^ide 
hh  goat-skin,  and  embracM  his  lovely  bride : 


that  feed  upon  human  flesh,  but  says  that  they 
neviT  eat  the  wi>mcn. 

**»  Afl  instance,-  among  many,  of  the  ludicrous 
vein  of  expression,  so  ofien  indulged  by  our  author, 
and  w  iicii  cannot  admit  of  elevation  in  an  English 
version. 


While  she,  who  shodder\9t  hit  mQch-1ov*d  sfgtit. 
Now  terrunr  feels,  where  once  she  felt  detighL  35# 
She  sees  him  come  self-ofiier'd  there  to  foil,  - 
Without  the  power  to  save  herself  ftom  thrall. 

*'  *  Midst  alt  my  woes,  my  dearest  lord  !'  she  said, 
*  One  thought  alone  my  greatest  comfort  bred  ; 
That  thon  wert  absent  when  that  fotal  day 
Beheld  us  hither  brought  the  monster's  prey. 
However,  condemned  to  this  unhappy  state, 
Nature  might  tremble  at  approachinz  fote. 
Yet  should  1  but  my  single  death  bewail. 
Nor  tenfold  foars  for  thee  my  breast  assail.        360 
For'shooldst  thou  perish  here,  thy  death  abne 
Would  claim  my  gnef,  forgetful  of  my  own.' 

'•  To  her  the  king — *  1  come  in  hopes  to  free. 
From  such  dire  hold,    this  wretched  train  and 

thee; 
Ah  !  let  me  rather  on  destruction  run, 
Than  let  mc  live  without  thy  lijrht,  my  earthly  Sunl 
I'he  way  I  came  consent  with  me  to  try ; 
To  you,  to  all,  the  same  may  open  lie : 
If,  like  mysf^lf,  you  scorn  not  now  to  wear 
This  uuctnous  skin  unclean  and  shaggy  hair.'  3*7^ 

'*  He  said ;  and  taught  us  what  the  dame  befoi* 
Had  taught,  with  skins  our  limbs  to  cover  o^er. 
We  hear  instructed,  and  his  voice  obey  : 
In  number,  equal  to  ourselves,  we  slay 
The  rankest  goats,  and  with  the  fat  besmear 
Our  limba,  and  in  the  hairy  spoils  8}>pear. 
Soon  as  the  Sun  his  goldeu  couch  forsakes, 
And  from  the  east  with  beamy  splendour  breaks. 
The  giant,  to  his  cave  repairing,  calls 
With  ready  pipe  the  herd  to  qnit  the  stalls.      380 
But  o'er  the  cavern's  mouth  his  hand  he  holds. 
Lest  we,  with  these,  should  issue  from  the  folds. 
He  felt  us  while  we  pass'd,  and  as  he  press'd 
The  hair  and  wool,  dismissed  us  with  the  rest 
Thus  males  and  females  safe  their  freedom  gaia'^ 
And,  save  Lucina,  none  behind  remain'd^ 
But  whether,  less  than  need  requir'd,  the  dame 
Smear'd  the  foul  unction  o'er  her  lovely  frame; 
Or  whether  slow  she  mov'd,  or  flll'd  with  dread 
Could  imitate  but  ill  the  bestial  tread ;  39t 

Or  whether,  when  he  touch'd  her  as  she  pass'd, 
Forgetful  of  her  state,  she  shriek'd  aghast ; 
Or  that  her  looscn'd  hair  dishe^-ell'd  fell — 
He  knew  and  dragg'd  her  iiack ward  to  his  cell. 

•'  Of  this  sad  chance  wAothing  yet  beheld, 
Though  of  ourselves  all  ot.her  thoughts  expel rd. 
Till  turning  at  her  cries,  we  saw  the  fair 
Stripp'd  from  her  rugged  vest  of  goat-skitl  hair. 
Meantime  myself  and  all  that  left  the  rock. 
Safe  in  our  covering,  mingled  «ith  the  flock,    400 
Pass'd  on  securely  as  the  shepherd  led. 
Where  clos'd  with  hilts  a  smiling  meadow  spread. 
When  now  beneath  the  wood's  embowering  shade* 
We  see  the  giant- ore  in  slumber  laid. 
One  seeks  the  shore;  one  climbs  the  mountain's 

height ; 
But  Norandino  joins  not  in  our  flight : 
Once  more  aiTection  urg'd  him  midst  the  train 
Of  sheep  and  goats  to  seek  the  cave  again. 
Nor  ever  more  the  dire  abode  forsake. 
Unless  bis  love  from  cruel  bonds  can  take         410 
His  dear  Lucina.     When  he  late  sun^ey'd 
His  faithful  wife  again  a  captive  made. 
Despair  impelld  him  firs  hhnsetf  to  throw 
A  willing  victim  to  his  glutton-fbe: 
But  hope  soon  bade  bim  lurk  amidst  the  fold, 
Hope  still  to  bear  her  &om  her  cruel  hold. 
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"  Wlien  to  their  tiall  at  night  the  inooster  led 
His  following:  herds,  and  found  his  prisoners  fled : — 
Kobb'd  of  bis  meal— on  poor  Lncina  falls 
Ws  vengeful  wrath,  and  her  the  cause  he  calls  j  420 
Then  dooms  her,  fetter'd  in  a  falling  chain. 
High  on  a  rock  for  ever  to  remain. 
The  kinfr  beholds  her  sufler  for  his  sake. 
And  raving  begs  in  vain  of  Heaven  to  take  , 

Hia  wretched  life  :  each  mom  and  night  he  hears 
Her  groans  and  plaints  resounding  in  his  ears ; 
Ulieo  with  the  flock  at  eve  the  cave  he  gains, 
And^  when  at  mom  he  seeks  with  them  the  plains : 
While  she  by  every  power  that  rules  the  sky, 
With  looks  and  voice  implores  him  thence  to  fly ; 
Nor  longer  his  all-valu'd  life  expose,  431 

When  nothing  human  can  relieve  her  woes. 
With  ber  no  less  the  prudent  matron  tries 
To  shake  his  purpose,  but  the  king  denies 
To  leave  the  place  where  all  his  treasure  lies. 

•«  At  length  it  ibrtun*d  Agricanes'  heir«7 
And  king  Gradasso  to  the  coast  repair'*. 
Where,  such  their  valorous  arm  and  prudent  aid, 
Tbey  lisir  Lochia  from  the  rock  convey'd. 
And  snfely  bore  her  to  the  distant  wave,  440 

Where  to  her  sire,  at  early  dawn^  they  gave 
Hb  long-kx4  child ;  while  yet  within  the  rock 
King  Norandino  stay'd  amidst  the  flock. 
Bat  when  the  mom  arose  in  beamy  light. 
He  fpom  the  matron  heard  Lucina's  flight. 
His  grateful  thanks  he  paid  to  Heaven,  that  fireed 
The  blooming  dame  from  thraldom,  or  decreed 


"7  Mandricarda 

^  Afiosto  passes  Hghtly  over  the  account  of 
I.ncina'8  deliverance  from  the  ore,  that  having 
been  folly  related  by  Boyardo  with  the  following 
pnrticolars^ 

After  the  adventure  of  the  castle  of  the  fhiry, 
mod  the  conquest  of  Hector's  arms,  Mandricardo 
and  Gradasso  travelled  together  till  tbey  came  to  a 
rock  by  the  sea-shore,  on  the  summit  of  which  they 
pereeived  a  lady  in  great  aflHiction  bound  with  a 
chain':  she  acquainted  the  knights  that  she  was  in 
the  power  of  a  cruel  monster,  called  an  ore,  and 
varoed  them  by  flight  to  avoid  the  certain  death 
that  must  attenid  their  falling  into  his  hands.  T\t*i 
kniirhts,  upon  hearing  this,  resolved  to  attempt  her 
deliTerance,  and  engaged  in  battle  with  the  ore, 
when  Gradasso  was  worsted  and  made  prisoner  in 
the  cavern.  Mandricardo  continued  the  combat 
with  the  monster,  but,  having  no  sword,  he  threw 
at  faim  huge  pieces  of  the  rock,  though  without 
eSect:  at  last,  the  ore,  purming  Mandricardo 
frcMD  rock  to  rock,  chanced  to  fail  down  a  precipice. 
and  Mandricardo  availing  himself  of  this  circum- 
stance, nm  to  the  cavern  And  released  Gradasso, 
when  both,  taking  oflT  Lucina's  chain,  escaped  wiMi 
her  safe  to  a  vessel,  on  board  which  was  her  father' 
the  king  of  CypmSi  In  the  mean  time  the  ore  having 
leouteieJ  from  his  foil,  pursued  the  fugitives,  and 
hncled  a  vast  fragment  of  a  rock  after  them  into 
the  sea;  but  the  vessel  being  cleared  from  the 
land,  oontiaoed  her  voyage  till  she  was  overtaken 
by  a  terrible  storm:  at  length  the  crew  landed 
safidy  en  the  coast  of  Acqaamort,  and  fooid 
tbaniseHci  aioong  the  forces  of  Agramant  ard 
Chaiki. 
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Her  fate  with  those,  whence  arms,  pr  wealth,  or 

power. 
Might  to  his  love  his  soul's  jJear  hope  restore. 
Then'fill'd  with  joy,  he  isbu'd  with  the  train 
Of  sheep  and  goats  returning  to  the  plain  ; 
There  lurk'd  secure,  till,  on  the  grass  repua'd. 
The  ore  in  sleep  his  heavy  eyelids  closM ; 
Then  all  the  day  and  livelong  night  he  went. 
Till  safe  at  distance  from  the  monster's  scent. 
He  reachVl  a  ship,  and  now  three  moons  have  wan*d 
Since  frum  Satalia's  coast  the  Syrian  rcaim  he  gaiu'd. 

*'  llirough  Rhodes,  and  Cyprus,  every  town  and 
tower 
In  Apia,  Turkey,  and  on  Fcypt's  shore. 
The  king  of  fair  Lucina  tidings  sought ;  4^0 

When  yester's  Sun  the  welcome  tidings  brought. 
That  in  Nicosia*s  court  his  nieoe  receiv*d 
The  wand'ring  fair  from  dangers  great  repricvM, 
When  on  th'  unstable  sea  imprusperous  gales  ^9 
Had  many  days  oppos'd  her  lingering  sails. 
Hence,  fill'd  with  joy,  our  king  prepares  the  feast 
In  memory  of  himself  and  qneen  released. 
And  every  fourth  returning  month  shall  view 
The  jousts  resum'd :  four  moons  he  saw  r«mcw 
Their  waning  horns,  while  with  the  herds  he  lay 
In  hairy  vestments,  till  the  joyful  day,  471 

(Joyful  as  that  to  morrow's  Sun  may  prove) 
Had  given  htm  back  to  liberty  and  love. 
Part  what  myself  so  late  beheld  I  tell. 
Or  speak  from  those  who  witnesd'd  what  befel 
Our  sufiering  king— -then  credit  what  ye  hear,  / 
Nor  let  another's  tale  deceive  your  ear." 

Thus  spoke  the  host— and  thus  to  Gryphon  told 
The  weighty  cause  for  which  the  feast  they  hold : 
In  talk  they  waste  the  hours,  and  all  approve  489 
The  moqarch's  truth  and  unexampled  love: 
Now,  risthg  frotn  the  board  to  seek  repose, 
Their  courteous  host  the  downy  conch  bestows : 
They  sunk  to  rest,  till  with  the  mom  they  wake. 
When  cheerful  shouts  their  quiet  slumbers  break. 
Timbrels  and  trumpets  rouse  to  festive  arms. 
With  eager  crowds  the  wide  piazza  swarms : 
The  mingled  sounds  of  cars  and  coursers  rise. 
And  the  streets  echo  with  redoubled  cries. 
Now  Gryphon  o'er  his  limbs  his  armour  wears,  490 
(Such  armour  scarce  another  warrior  bears) 
Which  with  her  fairy  hand  the  wbite-rob'd  maid 
Temper'd  impassive  to  the  hostile  blade  *\ 
With  him,  the  seeming  candidate  for  fame, 
The  stain  of  manhood,  who  from  Antioch  came^ 
Arms  for  the  list.    Their  careful  host  supplies 
Large  store  of  spears  the  tilting  to  nifllce ; 
And  from  his  household  brings  a  goodly  train. 
His  guests  to  honour  and  the  pomp  maintain : 
Himself  attends ;  and  ihany  a  squire  he  leads;  500 
Some  march  on  ibot,    some  rein  the   piandng 
steeds. 

Now,  at  the  lists  arrivM,  apart  they  stand, 
Awhile  spectators  of  the  martial  band  : 
With  heedful  gaze  they  mark  each  hardy  f  jat. 
Where  two,  or  four,  or  six  in  jousting  meet« 
One  to  his  dame  with  quaint  devices  shows 
Such  colours  as  his  grief  or  joy  dipcloee  $ 
One  by  hie  crest,  or  painted  shield,  declares 
If  LovIb  rejects  his  suit,  or  crowns  his  cares. 


*•  Alluding  to  the  sloim  mentioned  in  the  fore- 
going note. 
H  This  cuemnitaiice  it  borrowed  frum  Boyardo. 
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The  ralisnt  Syrians  thus  in  days  of  yore,  510 

Th<»ir  ready  arips  in  jousts'*  and  triumphs  bore ; 
Perchance  against  the  neighbouring  Franks  pre- 

pjir'd. 
That  o'er  thrive  realms  divided  empire  shared. 
The  haliovVl  realms  (bat  once  on  Earth  survey'd 
The  Lord  of  life  in  human  flesh  array 'd. 
Behold,  by  Christians  left,  the  sacred  lands 
Fesign'd  a  prey  to  iaithles?  Pagan  bands : 
Whil*^  those  that,  in  the  pore  religion  bred, 
Should  conch  the  lanrc  our  holy  faith  to  spread, 
Wi^h  mutual  wounds  their  brethren*s  bosoms  gr^re, 
And  kill  t^e  faithful  few  that  truth  odore  I        521 
Ye  men  of  Spain  I  and  ye  of  France  !  give  ear; 
And  you,  ye  Spritzers  and  ye  Germans  hear. 
O !   hither  turn  to  gain  a  nobler  spoil ; 
Here  Christ^s  own  kingdom  shall  reward  your  toiL 
If  you  the  title  of  Motit  Christian  claim ; 
And  you  of  Catholic  deserve  the  name; 
"Why  do  yon  thus  the  chosen  race  annoy. 
Their  substance  pillage  and  their  lives  destroy  ? 
Why  do  50U  not  Jenisalem  restore,  530 

By  renegados  ravish'd  from  your  power  ? 
And  why,  so  proudly  o'er  the  world^s  domain, 
lX>e^  the  stern  Turk  in  impious  splendour  reign  ? 
^e'st  thou  jiot.  Spain  !  insulting  Afric  near. 
Whose  wasting  pirates  should  thy  vengeance  fear? 
And  ^'et  thpu  leav'st  chat  righteous  war,  to  make 
The  sons  of  Italy  with  terrour  shak& 

O  italy  !  thou  sink  of  vice  and  shame  ! 
Thou  sieep'st  forgetful  of  thy  blasted  fame. 


*^  The  poet  here  alludes  to  the  custom  observed 
by  the  Saracens  at  that  time  to  exercise  themselves 
in  arms  on  account  of  the  vicinity  of  the  Franks, 
then  in  possession  of  Jerusalem,  (n  his  complaint 
^f  the  degeneracy  of  the  Christians  in  neglecting  to 
rescue  the  sepulchre  of  Christ  from  the  hands  of 
the  Turks,  he  seems  to  follow  Petrarch  m  his 
Triumph  of  Fame. 

Poi  venia  soId  il  boon  duce  Geffredo, 
Che  fe  l*impresa  santa,  e  i  passi  giusti. 
Questo,  di  ch'io  mi  sdegno,  e  'ndarno  grido, 
Fece  in  Giemsalem*,  con  le  sue  mani 
II  qual  guardato,  e  gi^  necrletto  nido : 
He  superbi,  e  miseri  Christiaui 

Consumando  Pun  Paltro,  h  non  vi  caglia 
Ch'el  sepulchro  di  Cbristo  k  in  man  de'  Cani. 

Trionf.  de  Fam.  cap.  ii. 

J^ext  Godfrey  came,  whose  righteous  footstep  trod 
The  hallowM  precincts  of  the  Saviour  God. 
The  chief,  whose  glorious  warfare  urgM  in  vain 
Inflames  my  breast  and  points  th'  indignant  strain: 
In  fair  Jerusalem  the  seat  he  gain'd. 
Neglected  long  and  now  no  more  maintained  : 
jGo,  wretched  Christians,  to  your  race  a  shame, 
With  mutual  slaughter  wound  the  Christian  name. 
And  leave  the  tomb  of  Christ  in  impious  hands  j 
Besign'd  to  Mahomet's  detested  bands ! 

After  the  conquest  of  Godfrey,  Jerusalem  re- 
mained eighty-two  years  in  the  hands  of  the 
Christians,  till  the  time  of  the  Soldan  of  Egypt 
anno  1136,  who  took  it  frrtm  Guido  Lusignan, 
fince  which  it  has  continued  in  the  power  of  the 

For  an  account  of  the  Crnsades,  see  Dr.  Robert- 
son's History  of  Charles  V.  vol.  i.  and  Mr.  Mickle's 
Preface  to  his  translation  of  the  Lusiad. 
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By  turns  to  these,  by  turns  to  those  a  prey,  ^ 

That  once  wen?  wont  to  tremble  at  thy  sway. 

If  fear  of  famine  in  thy  cavern'd  lands 

Drives  thee,  O  Swiss !  to  seek  from  foreign  bapds 

Thv  needful  food,  or  in  ^ome  bloody  strife 

To  end  at  once  thy  wretchedness  and  l"f. 

Lo!    where  the  Turk  displays  his  neighbouring 

store —  . 

Chase  him  from  Europe  or  the  Grecian  shore, 
So  Shalt  thou  every  want  at  full  supply. 
Or  in  some  nobler  field  with  glory  die. 
Nut  less  than  thee,  O  Swiss !  the  Muse  incites  550 
Thv  German  neighbours,  where  the  '-ealth  mvit« 
Which   once    from  Rome    with    ei-ery  treasury 

fraught, 
Great  Constantine"  selecting  thither  brought. 
Pactoltis,  Hermus,  ftch  with  golden  sands, 
Mygdonia,  Lydia,  and  the  fertile  lands, 
In'whpse  full  praise  such  numerous  poets  vie. 
Not  far  removed  to  crown  your  labours  lie. 
Thou,  mighty  Leo««  !  to  whose  hand  is  given 
The  glorious  charge  to  bear  the  keys  of  Heaven ; 
If  thine  the  trust  our  Italy  to  keep,  ^w 

Let  her  not  perjish  in  lethargic  sleep: 
Thou  art  her  shepherd  ;  God  on  thee  bestows 
The  sacred  crook,  and  Leo,  thee  he  chose. 
That  thy  loud  roar  might  terrour  round  ^ xt«id, 
And  thy  strong  arm  thy  sheep  from  wolves  defend, 
But  whither  has  my  wandering  genius  led 
Far  from  the  path  1  first  prepared  to  tread  ? 
Yet  not  so  far  my  Muse  has  learnt  to  stray. 
But  well  I  trust  she  can  resume  her  way. 
In  fair  Damascus  thus  the  list  appears  5T0 

All  bright  with  breartplates,  helms  and  bnstica 


spears. 
Soft  blooming  damsels  00  the  champions  shower 
From  roofs  and  windows  every  vernal  Aowct"  i 
Each  knightly  rival  to  the  trumpet's  eottod 
His  courser  ^purs  with  many  a  spriiely  bound. 
All  prove  their  best— some  merit  gifts  and  praise. 
And  some  loud  peals  of  scorn  and  laughter  raise. 

A  suit  of  armour  doom'd  the  victor's  prize. 
For  that  day's  jousts  the  Syrian  king  supplies: 
Who  late  received  it  at  a  merchant's  hand,        5wi 
A  merchant  journeying  from  Armenia's  land : 

"  After   the   emperor  ConsUntine  ^^  ^^^ 
had  been  baptized  by  Silvester,  and  had  defe^ 
Maxehtius  near  Rome,  he  gave  his  palace  of  San 
Giovanni  Laterano  to  the  pope^  he  built  many 
churches  with  large  endowments,  and  then  made 
war  upon  Licinius  his  kinsman,  a  great  persecutor 
of  the  Christians.     He  afterwards  reuioved  the  im- 
perial  seat  from  Rome  to  Byzaptium,  which  city 
he  rebuilt  and  called,  after  his  name,  Constanti- 
nople.    Hence  the  poet  says,  that  in  Constanti- 
nople were  ceotered  the  riches  which  Constantine 
carried  from  Rome :  all  the  rest  he  gave  to  the 
Roman  church :  of  him  Dante  speaks  m  this  re- 
markable manner. 
Ahi,  Constantin  !  di  quanta  mal  fu  madrc 
Non  la  conversion,  roa  quella  dote 
Che  da  te  prese  il  primo  ricco  padre. 
Ah !  Constantine !  from  thee  what  ills  we  draw. 
Not  that  thy  toul  abiur'd  the  Pagan  law  j 
But  for  that  gift  the  Christian  world  has  gnf^"' 
Which  our  first  wealthy  sir6  from  thee  receiTd. 
«o  This  address  if  made  to  |*ope  Imo  X. 
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To  this  the  moDaVcli  add*  a  scarf  embost 

With  numerous  pearls,  and  perns  of  rarest  cost 

Of  ^est  web  the  stuff  with  gold  inwro<ight. 

No  vulirar  price  th»  invaUi'd  treasure  bought. 

Had  Norandioo  (well  before  advis'd) 

This  armour  known,  above  all  other  prized 

He  th»  had  held,  nor  had  bis  frenerous  mind 

Such  armoui  for  the  victor's  meed  asmgn'd. 

T  were  Ion?  to  tell  who  left  it  on  the  wav \       590 

Forliim  that  pas^'d,  a  far  too  c  «tly  prey. 

Bat  let  us  now  (ibis  tale  awhile  dismiss'd) 
To  Gryphon  turn,  who,  when  he  reach'd  the  list, 
Already  found  the  manly  jousts  begun, 
Spean*  broke,  and  falchions  flashing  in  the  sun. 
Eight  youthful  knighU  by  Norandino  held 
Near  to  his  person,  who  in  arms  exceli'd, 
in  friendly  league  'gainst  all  opponents  5tood, 
Noble  themselves,  and  sprung  of  noble  blood : 
These  in  the  martial  aqnare  that  day  had  run   600 
With  all  the  listed  warriors,  one  by  one: 
With  lance,  with  sword  ormace  thev  wa?M  the  fight. 
While  the  king  viewed,  and  riew'd  them  with  de- 
light. 
Oft  through  the  cuirass,  in  th'  unpleasant  strife, 
The  weapon  pass'd  endangering  eithcr's  life : 
Uke  foes  they  fought,  but  that  the  king  could  stay 
At  will  their  rage  and  bid  surcease  the  fray. 

Now  he  of  Antioch,  who  with  (Gryphon  came, 
(Martano  was  the  coward's  hateful  name) 
Stept  in,  and  with  his  looks  the  combat  dar>d,  610 
As  if  with  Gryphon  he  in  valour  shar*d ; 
l*hen  stood  awhile  beside,  and  earnest  view'd 
A  dreadful  fight  that  ^wixt  two  knights  ensu'd. 
Keleucia's  lord,  among  the  youthful  train 
Who  came  the  general  challenge  to  maintain, 
Jn  single  conflict  with  Orobruno  strove : 
At  len^h  his  falchion  through  his  face  he  drore 
And  reach *d  his  life :  all  moum'd  him  as  he  fell, 
Whose  fame  in  arms  could  many  a  knight  excell : 
Nor  cf>uld,  thro'  all  the  realm,  a  name  be  found 
Fi»r  courtesy  and  goodness  more  renownM.       691 
This  seen,  MarUno  trembled  with  afirigbt. 
Lest  equal  fortune  on  himself  should  light : 
Nature  prevailing,  how  he  thence  may  fly 
He  meditates,  but  him  with  heedful  eye 
Brave  Gryphon  marks,  and  urging  onward  drives 
Agamst  a  knight  that  in  the  list  arrives. 
T1iu«,  when  th'  exerting  voice  iji  village-swains 
A  mungrel  cur  against  the  wolf  constrains. 
By  turns  he  stops,  and  barking  views  his  ibe,     630 
Whose  teeth  with  anger  gnash,  whose  eyes  with  fury 
glow. 

Where  princes  sate  the  deeds  of  arras  to  see. 
With  ladies,  knights,  and  lords  of  high  degree, 
Martaoo  fearing  in  the  list  to  run. 
His  crmrser  turnM  aside  the  shock  to  shun**. 
Yet  those  who  friendly  wished  to  veil  his  shame 
Might  to  his  erring  steed  ascribe  the  blame. 
But  with  his  falchion  next  so  ill  he  fought, 
I)<>mo5th<fnes  himself  in  vain  had  sought 
To  plead  his  cause:  so  much  each  stroke  he  fear'd. 
His  arms  of  brittle  frame  not  forg'd  of  steel  appear'd. 


M  Martano  is  Undoubtedly  the  origiiial  of  Spen- 
ser's Braggadocio.  See  the  Fairy  Queen,  where 
the  cowardice  aud  the  villany  of  the  latter  are 
pointed  exactly  in  the  same  colours:  he  steals 
away  sir  Guyon's  horse,  and  b  disgraced  at  the 
toaraameat  made  by  Satyrane. 


At  length  he  fled,  disturbing  in  his  flight 
The  martial  rankM :  behind  the  recreant  knight. 
From  Hooniful  crowd*  loud  peaN  of  lanerhter  rise. 
Shouts;  clamours,  hisses,  mingling  in  the  skies. 
Thus  like  th'  insidious  wolf  by  shepherds  chasM, 
Martano  from  the  list  retires  disgraced  ; 
While' Gryphon  stays,  but  thinks  his  better  nam^ 
Defil'd,  dishnnourM  by  his  feIlow*g  shame :       64^ 
HageswelPd  his  heart,  his  face  with  crimson  glow'd 
As  his  the  guilt ;  meauwlMle  from  him  the  crowd 
Like  deeds  expect,  and  to  the  knight  foretell 
The  same  disgrace  that  on  his  comrade  fell--* 
Behoves  him  now  to  strain  each  nerve,  and  rais* 
His  wonted  worth  to  shine  with  bricrhter  blaze  : 
Each  slip  to  those  whose  mi'nd't  prejudge  the  causa. 
Each  venal  fault  the  heaviest  censure  drawn. 

Now  Gryphon  on  his  thigh  the  spear  addrea8*d, 
(Who  seldom  held  in  vain  his  spear  'U  rest) 
And  to  the  charge  hid  foaming  courser  pre&t'd.  660 
The  baron  of  Sidonia  chanc'd  to  meet 
The  dreadful  shock,  which  hurPd  him  from  li^ 

seat; 
All  gaze  with  wonder  who  his  fall  behold. 
Par  other  chance  than  what  they  late  fbretoldi. 
Again  his  sp^ar  unbroken  Gryphon  held, 
^nd  full  on  Lodicea*s  lord  impelPd  : 
The  weapon  shiver'd  on  the  bossy  shield : 
The  champion,  near  extended  on  the  field, 
Fell  backward  on  his  steed  ;  but  noon  anew 
Becovering,  with  his  sword  at  Gryphon  flew.     670^- 
Gryphon,  who  sees  him  still  his  seat  maintain. 
With  such  a  dreadful  shock  assail'd  in  vain,    [fail. 
Thus  to  himself — **  Though  here  the  spear  might 
The  Hword,  with  aim  repeated,  sh(|11  prevail.'' 
Then  on  hts  temples  fell  the  furious  steel : 
He  seem'd  fn^im  Heaven  the  thundering  force  to  feet 
Stroke  following  stroke  was  dealt  with  sweepy  sway. 
Till  senseless  on  the  ground  the  warrior  lay. 
Two  brethren,  Thyreis  and  Corymbus  nam'd,' 
Long  o*er  the  rest  for  skill  in  tilting  fam*d,        689 
Their  skill  forgotten,  headlong  press'd  the  sand 
Beneath  the  son  uf  Olivero's  hand  : 
This,  from  his  steed  the  spear's  first  onset  threw. 
And  that,  the  falchion  from  bJs  saddle  drew : 
While  with  united  voice  the  lists  declare, 
The  stranger's  arm  that  day  the  prize  would  bear. 

Among  the  rest  that  to  the  tilting  came, 
Was  Saientemo  of  redoubted  name. 
Who  o'er  the  realm  with  rule  despotic  reignM. 
And  first  in  jousts  the  gallant  strife  malnlain*d.  690 
lie,  fir'd  to  an^r  that  a  stranger's  might 
Should  win  the  palm  from  every  Syrian  knight, 
A  lance  am-sting.  loud  to  Gr\'phon  cries, 
And,  proudly  threatening,  to  the  course  defies. 
Brave  Gryphon  answers  with  his  6pear  in  rest, 
(A  spear  from  ten  seleote*!  for  the  best) 
Full  on  the  shield  the  well-aim'd  point  amves. 
Thro'  shield,  thro'  cuirass,  and  thro'  bosom  drives; 
And  passing  on,  its  cruel  passage  tears 
And  at  his  back  a  palm  behind  appear*.  70O 

All,  save  the  king,  with  j'/y  beheld  his  fate. 
For  all  th*  oppressive  Salciitemo  hate. 

Two  of  Duma  cus  ne<t  his  prowess  own; 
Carmondo  ;ind  Ermophiins  o'erlhrown. 
One  o'er  the  monarch's  martial  host  pres^ides,- 
And  one,  high-admiral,  his  navy  guides. 
This  at  the  <»n.«et  from  his  seat  behold 
Ca»t  headlong ;  that,  beneath  his  courser  roird. 
Lies  o*erwhelin'd,  nor  could  hia  courier  stand 
Against  the  shock  of  Gryplion's  powerfol  hand.  7l9 
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Selencia's  lord,  who  still  his  place  maintain'd, 
The  bravest  champion  of  the  eight  remained  ^ 
Nor  onty  brave:  a  steed  the  warrior  bore 
Of  generous  race,  and  arms  of  proof  he  wore. 
Now  rushing  furious  each  liis  spear  oppos*d 
To  where  against  the  sight  the  vizor  closM : 
But  Gryphon  with  such  force  the  Pagan  shook, 
His  left  fi»t  straight  the  stirrup's  hold  forsook. 
Their  broken  lances  now  aside  they  threw. 
And  wheeling  round  their  beaming  falchions  drew. 
From  Gryphon  first  a  stroke  the  Pagan  feels      721 
That  from  his  thundering  arm  the  Christian  deals ; 
Sheer  through  the  shield's  lough  plate  and  bone  it 

goes, 
WhK5h  from  a  thousand  shields  the  warrior  chose: 
His  thigh  had  next  received  the  biting  blade,     . 
But  double  folds  of  steel  tjie  furv  siay'd. 
Seleucia's  lord  at  Gryphon's  viior  drove 
The  weapon's  edge,  which  falling  from  above 
Hadpierc*d  through  all,  but  that  the  warrior's  arms 
By  potent  spell  aecur'd  each  limb  from  harms ;  730 
While  happier  Gryphon,  at  each  ftirious  stroke 
Cleft  the  tongh  mail  and  jointed  armour  broke. 
All  present  now  Seleucia's  lord  beheld 
By  noble  Gryphon  in  the  field  excelPd ; 
^   And  had  not  Norandino  stayM  the  fight. 
That  day  had  sunk  him  to  eternal  night ! 
But  to  his  guards  the  king  a  signal  made 
To  part  the  combatants :  the  guards  obey'd  : 
All  viewM  with  joy  the  dreadful  conflict  cease. 
And  pralS'd  their  gracious  king  «  ho  gave  the  peace. 
Those  gallant  eight,  who  challeng'd  all  the  list,  741 
Too  weak  a  single  warrior  to  ri»sist, 
Were  vanquished  jxie  by  one ;  the  r*«t  who  came 
To  meet  their  cHallenge  fbund  their  hope  of  fame 
In  Gryphon  lost,  who  thos  unmatched  had  run. 
And  from  the  eight  an  easy  conquest  won. 

Behold  in  one  short  hour  the  tilting  ceas'd ! 
But  Norandino,  to  prolong  the  fea^t 
Till  close  of  day,  descends  and  gives  command 
To  clear  the  square,  then  of  the  knightly  band  750 
Two  troops  he  forms,  where  each  by  birth  or  deed 
He  mates  in  pairs,  and  bids  the  jousts  proceed. 

Meantime  brave  Gryphon  to  his  home  returns  %, 
While  indignation  in  his  bosom  burns, 
Still  more  deprest  with  vile  Martano's  shame 
Than  joyful  at  his  owd  welUpurchasM  fame. 
Martano  evfirv  an  industrious  tries 
His  shame  to  palliate  with  unmanly  lies ; 
While  the  foul  partner  of  his  guilt  and  wile 
Fach  falsehood  seconds,  adding  guile  to  guile.  760 
Howe'cr  the  youthful  knight  tht-ir  teles  bcliev'd, 
He  heard  in  silence  and  th'  excuse  receiv'd. 
But  deem*d  it  best  to  part  in  secret  thence. 
Lest,  seen  again,  Martano  should  incense 
The  peoples  rage. — J  hus  by  a  private  way     [lay. 
They  reachM-thir  gate  through  which  their  journey 
Then,  whether  Gryphon's  courst*r  nwde<l  rest. 
Or  heavy  tr^il  the  champion'b  eyes  oppress'd. 
The  ijoarest  dwdline  for  repo«e  he  !K)ught, 
Two  miles  the  warrior  to  a  dwelling  brought :    770 
His  helm  he  loos'd,  his  limbs  from  armour  freed, 
And  from  Uu?  rein^and  bit  released  his  steed ; 
Then,  in  a  room  retir'd,  the  door  he  clos'd. 
And  on  the  couch  in  slumber  deep  repos'd. 


•«  The  poet  must  mean  where  he  was  first  enter- 
tained at  J)is  arrival,  though  the  passage  setms 
rather  ibscure. 


Now  Origilla  and  Martno,  bent    . 
On  foulest  treaiton,  to  the  garden  went. 
And  there  the  most  unheard-of  scheme  design^ 
That  craft  e'er  whisper'd  to  the  basest  mind. 
Martano  means  to  seize  the  arms  and  ve»t 
By  Gryphon  worn,  the  steed  which  late  be  press'd. 
And  thus  before  the  king  in  borrow'd  spoils,      781 
Usurp  the  honpur  of  another's  toils. 
Soon  as  resolv'd,  he  takes  the  warrior's  weed. 
The  dazzling  armour  and  the  milk-white  steed: 
He  grasps  his  buckler,  and  his  crest  he  rears. 
And  a  new  Gryphon  to  the  sight  appears. 
Then  with  the  dame  and  squires  be  tum*d  to  where 
The  busy  throng  still  fill'd  the  public  square. 
And  came  what  time  the  martial  rivals  ceas'd 
To  wield  the  sword  and  place  the  lance  in  rest  790 
The  monarch  gives  command  to  seek  the  knight 
Whose  lofty  crest  was  deck'd  with  plumage  white; 
His  courser  white,  and  white  the  vest  he  wore. 
Though  yet  unknown  the  name  the  warrior  bore. 
He,  who  from  looks  assumed,  deriv'd  his  pride 
TJke  the  vile  as«  beneath  the  lion's  hide. 
The  summons  beard,  and  with  unblushing  ikce 
To  Norandino  went  in  Grjrphon's  place. 
Soon  as  the  king  the  seeming  knighl  espy'd. 
He  rose,  embrac'd,  and  placed  him  at  his  side,  800 
Nordeem'd  enough,  himself  such  praise  to  yield. 
But  will'd  his  worth  to  blazon  o'er  the  field; 
He  bids  the  heralds  to  the  lists  around 
Him  glorious  victor  of  the  day  resound. 
With  trumpets'  sprightly  notes,  in  loud  acclaim 
Wide  spreads  from  tongue  to  tongue  bis  vorthlen 

name; 
And  when  the  monarch  to  his  palace  rode, 
He  kept  him  near,  and  every  honour  show'd. 
Such  honours,  as  transcending  mortal  praise. 
The  deeds  of  Mars  vr  Hercules  might  raise.      810 
He  gave  him  fair  and  stately  rooms  prepared 
Within  the  court,  where  Origilla  shar'd 
An  equal  grace,  on  whom  in  royal  state 
A  train  of  noble  knights  and  damsels  wait 

But  let  US  now  to  Gryphon  change  the  style. 
Who,  little  conscious  of  his  comrade's  guile. 
Still  uu'-uspecting  lock'd  in  slumber  lay, 
Nor  wak'd  till  low  declin'd  the  light  of  day. 
His  fileep  dispelled,  and  blushing  thus  to  waste 
The  fleeting  hours,  he  quits  his  bed  in  haste,     8S0 
And  seeks  ^as  yet  unknowing  of  his  shame) 
The  lying  kinsman  and  deceitful  dame 
Uhom  late  be  left  with  ail  th'  attendant  train : 
When  these  he  finds  no  more,  and  seeks  in  raia- 
His  arms  and  venture,  new  suspicions  rise, 
Increasing  when  his  comrade's  arms  he  spies. 
The  host  stqif  forth,  and  all  the  truth  display'd. 
That  he,  whom  now  he  sought,  erewhile  array'd 
In  armour  uhite,  had  with  the  dame  and  train 
Of  followers,  to  the  list  returo'd  again.  830 

By  slow  degrees  to  Gryphon  now  revcal'd. 
That  truth  appcar'd  which  love  had  long  oon- 

c«»ard ; 
Soon  to  his  grief  he  found  a  brother's  name 
But  veii'd  the  partner  of  her  lawless  flame : 
He  now  repents  that  e'er  his  mind  was  wrought 
To  slight  the  tidings  by  the  pilgrim  brought. 
And  lend  an  ear  to  her  whose  tears  or  smiles 
Had  oft  betray'd  him  in  her  .treacherous  wiles* 
What  should  he  do  ?  Impell'd  by  present  need. 
He  takes  the  base  Martano's  arms  and  steed,     840 
But  better  had  he  gone  unarm'd  than  wear 
The  cuirass  such  a  breast  was  wont  to  bear; 
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That  tetelul  bsckler  on  his  arm  embrace, , 
Aad  OB  his  head  that  scornful  helmet  place. 
Yet  eafser  to  pursue  th*  adulterous  pair, 
h»  soul  was  loe^  to  every  other  care : 
The  city  now  be  reached,  what  time  the  day 
DepartiofT,  Pbmbus  shone  with  evening  ray. 

Bailt  near  the  gate  to  which  the  champioa  drow 
Hicfa  uB  the  left  a  castle  rose  to  view ;  830 

Kot  ooly  strong  in  war  ta  check  the  foe, 
But  rich  in  oost  and  pomp  of  peaceful  show : 
The  king,  assembling  here  a  oourtly  baud. 
Lords,  dames,  and  knights,  the  first  of  Syria's  land. 
Above  the  walls  a  splendid  feast  preparM, 
And  with  bis  guests  the  actcial  banquet  shar*d ; 
Whence,  from  afar,  beneath  their  wide  survey. 
The  distant  fields  and  open  country  lay. 
As  tow'rds  the  gate  advancing  Gryphon  came. 
Clad  io  the  vestments  of  opprobrious  shame  ;  860 
Hi  chance  for  him  !  the  king  and  festive  train 
Belield  him  pacing  o'er  the  verdant  plain. 
Eateem*d  the  same  he  k*ok'd  by  outward  port. 
He  mo?*d  the  dames  and   knights  to   scornful 

sport;. 
Where  next  the  king,  amid  the  nobles  placed, 
MartaoQ  sate  with  highest  favour  grac'd  ; 
And  near,  the  worthy  partner  of  his  guile : 
Of  these  the  king  inquired,  with  gracious  smile, 
l^liat  wretch  was  that  who  lately  to  his  cost 
Essay *d  the.ioasts,  who,  every  honour  lost,       870 
Could  thos  retiir»-»'<  'T  is  wondrous  strange,''  he 

cried, 
**  That  you,  a  knight  so  brave  in  combat  tryM, 
Should  ,ioin  with  one,  to  kntghthoud  such  disgrace, 
TItat  all  oar  East  scarce  knows  a  name  so  base  ; 
ITnlesa  ron  seek  perchance  to'  exalt  your  praise. 
And  with  his  deeds  compar*d  your  glory  raise. 
Bot,  by  yoo  Heaven !  and  all  its  powers,  1  swear, 
I>id  not  your  worth  my  warmest  friendship  share, 
Soch  public  penance  should  the  dastard  iind, 
Sach  as  my  hatred  to  his  coward  kind  880 

Might  tell  to  all — and  if  he  'scape  the  shame, 
Ue  owes  bis  thanks  to  you  wi'h  whom  he  came." 

Then  he,  the  sink  of  every  vice,  replied* 
*'  Great  king !  the  man  whose  acts  his  mien  belied, 
Kear  Antioch*s  town  but  late  (nor  can  I  tell . 
His  name  or  birth)  with  me  in  converge  fell ; 
I  'icem^d  him  worthy  by  his  maKial  air 
With  DM  the  trial  of  the  lists  to  share, 
But  ne'er  beheld  him  in  the  field  display 
His  craven  arms  till  that  disgi-aceful  day ;         ^90 
When  far  incens'd  to  see  so  deep  a  stain 
Oo  knighthood  cai>t,  I  scarcely  could  refrain 
That  hour  to  teach  him  such  a  fatal  dance, 
He  nerer  aaore  should  wield  the  sword  or  lance. 
Bat  due  respjQpt  for  such  a  noble  band,. 
And  reverence  to  your  presence  held  my  hand. 
Yet  let  n<jt  those  short  days  with  me  he  pass'd, 
0*er  his  demerits  now  oblivion  cast, 
Ssice  from  those  days  recall'd  methinks  I  find. 
And  ever  shall,  disgrace  oppress  my  mind,       90<) 
K.  to  their  shame  who  bear  the  name  of  knight. 
He  goes  dismist  unqnestion'd  from  your  sight. 
Par  rather  let  me  view,  with  welVpIeas'd  eye. 
The  wretch  suspended  quivering  in  the  sky : 
A  sentence  that  may  future  warning  give. 
To  ail  sncb  dastards  that  unpuuish'd  Uye." 

Martano  thus ;  when  Origilla  took 
The  word,  to  second  what  her  minion  spoke. ' 

To  whom  the  king-—"  Not  so  his  deeds  1  view,  ' 
Or  think  that  death  to  such  a  crime  a  due :     910 


But  we  in  judgment  for  his  great  ofleiuse^ 
Will  to  the  crowd  another  feast  dispense." 

He  said ;  and  to  a  baron  gave,  in  charge 
His  royal  will :  instructed  now  at  large. 
The  baron  with  a  trusty  guard,  descencb. 
And  silent  aear  the  city  walls  attends 
In  secret  ambush.  Gryphon  there  to  wait : 
Him,  'twixt  two  bridges,  entering  at  the  gate. 
He  seizes  unawares,  and,  hound  in  chains. 
Closed  in  a  gloomy  cell  till  mom  detains.  '939' 

Now  ha;!  the  Sun  above  the  watery  bed 
Of  hoary  Tethys  rais*d  his  golden  bead. 
From  Alpine  plains  began  to  chase  the  night. 
And  shed  on  Alpine  hills  his  trembling  light  s 
When  vile  Martano  fearing  Gryphon  bold 
Might  to  the  king  at  length  the  truth  unfold. 
And  on  himself  revenge  the  treason,  took 
A  hasty  farewel,  and  the  town  fNsook  t 
Fjccuiie  he  pleaded  that  th''unfinish'd  feast 
He  left»  and  seem*d  to  slight  the  king's  request,  90# 
Who  urg'd  bis  stay,  and  gifts  bestow*d  to  crown 
The  glorious  deeds  of  knighthood  liot  his  own: 
But  let  him  go^,  and  trust,  some  future  time 
Shall  give  such  punishment  as  Qts  his  crime. 

Now  near  the  throng*d  piazza  Gryphon  came<7. 
By  guards  conducted  to  the  place  of  shame : 
They  stript  him  of  his  arms  and  plumy  crest. 
And  left  dislionour'd  in  an  humble  vest. 
Then  led  him  thus  amidst  the  shouting  train 
High  plac*d  to  view  upon  a  rolling  wain.  $40 

Which  with  slow  step  two  lagging  oxen  drew. 
By  hunger  lean  and  of  ill-favour'd  hue. 
Around  th'  ignoble  car  a  mingled  thix)ng. 
Dotards  and  shameless  women  pour*d  along : 
Now  this,  no«  that  supply'd  the  driver's  plaoi^ 
And  all  with  vulgar  rage  the  knight  disgrace. 
Above  the  rest  the  childish  route  prevail'd. 
Who  not  alone  his  name  with  taunts  assaifd. 
But,  that  the  wiser  could  the'r  hands  restrain. 
With  stones  in  boyish  rage  the  knight  had  slain,  95^ 
Those  arms  to  which  his  evil  chance  he  ow'd. 
Those  arms,   whose  make  misled  th*  ill-judging 

crowd. 
Trailed  at  the  car  behind,  along  the  groxind 
In  sotdid  filth  their  rightful  penance  found. 
The  wheels  now  stay'd  before  the  judgment  teat. 
And  there  he  heard  the  herald's  vok»  repeat 
Anotber^sdeeds,  and  with  Ma rtano*s  shame 
By  trnmpet*s  sound  his  own  great  deeds  defame. 
Thus  through  the  streets,  to  all  a  public  sight, 
By  houses,  temples,  shops,  they  led  the  knight,  969 
Where  not  a  name  that  insult  e'er  apply 'd 
Was  then  unheard ;  at  length  the  car  they  guide 
Without  the  walls,  and  thence,  in  foul  disgrace 
They  mean  «ith  blows  to  drive  him  from  the  place; 
But  scarce  they  from  his  feet  the  gyves  unbound, 
And  loosed  the  chains  that  clasp'd  his  arms  around, 
V/hen,  lo  *  he  drew  the  sword  and  seizM  the  shield 
That  late  were  useless  dragg'd  along  the  field: 


*  He  returns  to  Martano  and  Origilla,  B.  xviH. 
ver  5 '20. 

^  Cowards  in  the  lists  were  proclaimed  folse  and 
periured,  their  annour  was  takan  from  them, 
beginning  from  the  heel  upwards;  and  then  igno- 
niiniously  flung  piece  by  piece  over  the  barriers: 
they  were  likewise  dragged  out  of  the  lists,  and 
punished  as  the  judges  decreed. 

See  Upton^s  notw  on  Spenser. ' 
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HOOLE'g  TRANSLATION 


While  near  him  ptvwM  unRrm'd  th*  ipnoWe  v.^.,, 
Whoae  bands  nor  heW  the  spear,  nor  falchion  drew. 

Th*  ensuing  book,  my  lord,  the  sequel  sliows. 
For  time  requires  the  story  here  to  close. 


BOOK  XVIIL 

THE   AntiUMEXT. 

Charles  and  his  Paladins  attack  Rodomopt,  and  at 
last  compel  him  to  leave  the  citv.  He  repasses 
th?  Seine,  and  bears  that  Dnralis  is  carried  off 
by  Mandricardo.  Rodomont  b«»iii|f  jtone,  Charles 
retsjrns  to  the  field.  General  Iwttle  renewed 
with  jrreat  slaojrhter  on  both  sides.  Ferran  and 
Da rdjnello  signalize  themselves.  Lnrcanio  killed 
by  D.irdinelick  Gryphon  beinp  set  at  liberty,  tii 
revenge  the  shame  be  had  suffered  makes  a  great 
slaughter  among  the  people  of  Damascus.  No- 
randino  appeases  him.  Aquilant  meets  with 
Martano  and  Origilla,  seizes  and  carries  them 
to  Damascus:  end  of  that  adventure.  Noran- 
dino  institutes  another  tournament  in  honour  of 
Gryphon.     Arrival  of  Sansonetto,  A^U  I pbo,  and 

,  Marphisa,  at  Damascus.  Confusion  on  account 
of  a  snit  of  armour  oficred  by  the  king  as  the 
prize  of  the  victor.  Marphisa*  Astolpho,  and 
Sansonctto.  overthrow  all  opnosers.  Grvphon 
and  Aquilant  unhorsed.    At  last  t  he  four  knights 

•  «re  known  to  each  other,  and  peace  is  restored. 
Astolpho,  Sansonetto,  (Jryphon,  Aquilant,  and 
Marphisa,  depart  for  France:  t bey  embark  on 
board  afhipj  arrive  at  Cyprus  ;  are  overtaken 
by  a  dreadful  storm.  Accomt  of  the  general 
battle  renimcd.  Dardinello  is  slain  by  Finaldo. 
The  Pagans  begin  to  give/grouud;  at  last  the 
Tout  becomex  universal,  and  the  Pagans  retire  to 
their  entrenchments.  Medoro  and  CInrtdano, 
two  Mooriih  youths,  leave  their  po^ts  in  the 
middle  of  the  night,  and  venture  into  the  ene-, 
my's  camp  in^rder  to  seek  out,  and  give  burial 

-  to  the  body  of  their  dead  master,  Dardinello. 

Sni.t,  generous  prince !  my  loyal  Muse  diiiplays 
YQur  high  deserts,  and  ever  socks  to  praise  : 
Hut  much  I  fear  too  weak  to*  cxalr  your  name, 
She  but  dffrauds  you  of  a  nr>bl  r  fSme, 
Amidst  your  virtues,  one  above  the  rest 
My  tongue,  my  hoeom  evc;r  has  confess*d  : 
While  open  audieace  ail  fram  you  receive. 
None  find  you  ever  ready  to  believe 
Each  light  report-— your  goodness  will  befriend 
Th*  accus'd  when  absent,  oft  attention  letid         10 
To  each  fair  plea,  and  keep  a  gracious  ear 
When  present,  from  himsrlf  his  tale  to  hear ; 
And  rather  months  and  years  the  cause  defer, 
Than  to  another's  wrong  in  hqiity  sentence  err. 

}Jad  No:tindin')  well  hi^  conduct  weigh 'd, 
His  lips  might  ne'er  on  Gryphon's  head  have  laid 
The  doom  unjust:  while  honour  crowns  your  name, 
IJe,  unadvis'd,  has  stainM  his  future  fame. 
Through  him  hi-<  people  breathless  on  the  plain 
Fall,  by  the  raging  hand  of  Gryphon  slain  ;         20 
Who  thrusts  or  whirls  by  turns,  the  mortal  steel, 
And  thirty  near  the  car  his  fury  feel. 
Swift  fty  the  rest,  as  terro'-r  bids  them  stray  j 
One  seeks  the  field,  and  one  the  beaten  way  : 
One  hopes  again  to  enter  in  the  wall ; 
W4iere  eabh  on  each  io  mi^fled  heaps  they  fidL 


Without  a  word  or  menace  Orypbon  gfowv 
With  sif^put  wrath,  no  soft  compassion  knows. 
But  drives  bis  sword  amidst  the  trembling  throng^ 
And  takes  dire  vengeance  for  his  former  wrDnga.  30 
Of  tho^e,  who  first  dispersing  o*er  the  plain, 
With  nimble  feet  the  city  walls  can  gain. 
Impetuous  some,  as  sense  of  danger  sways. 
Forgetful  of  their  friends  the  drawbridge  raise. 
Some  fly  with  ghastly  looks  hn  pale  affright. 
Nor  cabt  a  look  behind  them  in  their  flight : 
While  wide  m  every  distant  quarter  rise 
The  shot'ting  clamours  and  distressful  cries. 
Fierce  Gryphon,  as  alo<t  the  bridge  they  drew, 
(111  chance  for  them)  two  luckless  wretches  slew.  40 
or  these,  one  dashed  against  the  stony  plain 
Pour'd  from  his  batter'd  skuH  the  smoking  brain : 
One,  womided  in  the  breast,  fell  headlong  down. 
As  up  the  walls  he  climbed  to  reach  tJie  town : 
The  trembling  crowds,  with  terrour  diill'd,  behold 
The  breathless  carcase  from  the  ramparts  roll'd. 
Gre<1t  is  the  fear  that  mauj'  a  mind  appalls, 
Le>t  furious  Gryphon  should  o'erleap  the  walls : 
Not  deeper  tumults  could  around  prevail, 
.Sh';uld  the  stem  Soldau  with  his  host  assail         50 
Damascus*  gates — arms  flash,  loud  shouts  ascend; 
Now  here,  now  there  the  thronging  people  bend : 
Timbrels  and  trumpets  mingled  pour  aronnd 
The  deafening  noise  and  to  the  skies  resound. 

Hut  let  us  for  awhile  forbear  to  tell  * 
What  fortune  next  the  gallant  knight  befd : 
Now  must  the  verse  the  deeds  of  Charles  recite, 
Who  bent  on  Rodcnnout  his  fearless  might. 
And  in  his  train  seven  daring  ^-arriors  led, 
T*  avenge  his  subjects  by  the  Pagan  dead.  6<l 

lliefoe,  defended  with  his  realy  hide 
Of  proof  resistless^  every  arm  defy'd  : 
Kight  spears  at  once  from  eight  such  warriors  sent. 
He  felt,  yet  scarcely  to  the  tempest  bent ; 
But  as  the  vessel,  yielding  to  the  gale. 
Swift  rises  as  the  pibt  shifts  the  sail 
To  catch  tiie  wind :  so  Rodomoot  arose. 
Though  searoe  a  mountain  ooidd  have  borne  the 

blows. 
To  join  the  warlike  eight  whom  late  1  told. 
Full  nnany  a  chief,  whose  actions  Fame  enroH'd,  70 
EnclofM  the.ft)e :  with  these  the  treacherous  name 
Of  Gannelon'*,  with  these  good  Turpin'  casie  ; 
And  Arimon,  and  English  I'ilward,  late 
Received  by  Charies  in  Paris'  regal  gate. 

As  built  on  Alpine  rocks,  with  stately  pride, 
A  castle,  that  has  every  force  defy'd. 
Unshaken  stands,  when  whiri winds  sweeping  rrand 
Tear  oaks  and  bciechea  from  the  groaning  ground ; 
Firm  in  himself  the  haughty  Pagan  stocd, 
luflam'd  with  fury,  aud  athirtt  for  blood,  80 


*  Tlie  story  of  Grypl)on  is  continued  io  this 
Book,  ver.  305. 

*  An  ipveterate  enemy  to  the  bouses  of  Rinaldo 
and  Orlando,  and  as  such  recorded  by  Puici, 
Royardu,  and  other  r>mince  writers.  Ganoeloa 
or  Gano  is  frequently  mentioned  in  Don  Quixote. 

s  Turpin,  archbishop-  of  Rheims,  reputed  au- 
thor of  the  fabulous  history  of  Cb^rlematn  and  hi* 
twelve  peers:  the  authority  of  this  prelate  is 
frequently  brought  forth  by  Ariosto  in  evidence  of 
many  actions  recorded  in  this  poem,  to  which  be 
Is  said  to  have  been  an  eye-witoeta. 
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At  nmnof  stonm  tbe  coming  bolt  prcwge : 

So  Tengewioe  IoHowb  his  destructive  rage. 

At  him,  that  nearest  pressed,  the  stroke  he  dealt : 

Hapless  tifrhctto  of  Dordona  felt 

The  rufhing  blade  :  cleft  to  the  teeth  he  dy'd. 

Nor  ought  aTailM  his  helm  of  temper  try*d.' 

On  every  limb  by  turh « tbe  Pagan  (bund 

Sooe  weapon  lig^t,  but  light  without  a  wound. 

SecuT»d  from  barm,  the  dragon's  jointed  scale 

Imperrioiis,  made  each  swoni  and  javelin  fail.   90 

And  now,  attending  at  then'  ^rereign's  call, 

Each  quits  the  gate  and  well -defended  wall  -, 

And  hastes  to  battle,  where  his  princess  sight 

Swells  every  breaA-t  and  strings  each  nerve  for  fight 

As  wh«n,  amid  the  circus*  bound  enclosed, 

Stend*  a  fierce  lioness,  for  sport  expos'd, 

If  chasice  a  lordly  bull  is  loo8*d  to  wage 

The  public  combat  with  her  threatening  rage. 

Her  tawny  cobs  behold  (unseen  befiorp) 

The  stately  beast  and  hear  his  dreadfulronr :   100 

Tb*»y  %-iew  his  ample  horns  with  strange  amaze. 

And  while  they  view,  with  doubtful  ferrour  gaze; 

But  if  their  dam  with  savage  teeth  Invade 

Tbe  bull's  strong  chest,  they  haste  their  dam  to 

aid.: 
Now  at  his  back,  now  at  his  paunch  they  fly. 
And  thirst  in  blood  their  tender  pa^vs  to  dye. 
Airainst  the  Pagan  tbu$  the  Christians  drew : 
From  roofii  and  windows  some  their  weapons  threw: 
Some  cipser  press'd.  while,  all  around  him  niinM, 
His  head  a  ponderous  shower  of  arm^  sustain^.  1 10 
Still  more  and  more  they  throng  (a  mingled  train) 
Tbe  apace  can  hardly  horse  and  f  xjt  cenuin. 
Prom  every  part,  like  clustering  bees,  they  poor; 
Though  mo^  unarm 'd,  no  warlike  weapons  bore. 
And  came  but  to  be  slain*^the  PaganHi  rage 
C'Hald  scarce  suffice  their  numbers  to  engage. 
Still  ^rows  his  toil— still  crowds  to  crowds  succeed. 
Though  hundreds  by  his  fatal  prowess  bleed. 
His  breath  in  shorter  pantings  comes  and  goes  i 
He  sees,  unless  his  arm  can  stem  the  foes,        190 
While  yet  unhurt  his  strength  and  limbs  remain, 
Hereafter  must  he  hope  t'  escape  in  vain. 

S*jw  bere^  now  there  he  turns  his  baleful  eyes, 
And  erery  pass  with  numbers  clos'd  espies. 
Around  him  now  his  murderous  sword  he  threw ; 
And  swift,  as  fury  urg*d,  resistless  flew 
On  Britain*s  late  raised  bands  his  force  to  shed, 
The  bands  by  Arimon  and  Edward  led. 
Wboe*er  has  from  the  thronged  piaz7.a  yiew'd 
The  giddy  populace  in  heaps  pursn'd  ISO 

By  aome  wild  bull,  that  all  the  day  has  met 
With  goads  and  wonnd9,  by  men  and  dogs  beset : 
He  Ibams,  be  noits,  be  drH'es  them  round  and 

round, 
And  th'a,  now  that  he  tosses  from  the  ground : 
Such  may  he  deem,  but  far  more  dreadful  shows 
The  cruel  African  amidst  his  foes  ! 
Full  twenty  with  his  sword  he  cleaves  in  twain, 
A«  many  headless  from  his  stroke  remain, 
He  mows  down  lives ;  a^  by  the  pruner*s  hand 
Young  vines  and  sallows  lopt  bestrow  tbe  land.  140 

Thus  dreadful  Rodomont  tbe  caniage  spread 
Where'er  he  paas'd :  at  length  o'er  piles  of  dead 
He  tnrnM  bis  steps  to  quit  the  hostile  town. 
But  *midjt  bis  flight  no  marks  of  fear  were  shown ; 
Bctreating  no#  the  nearer  Seine  he  views 
That  from  the  ramparts  to  the  plain  pursues 
Its  silent  course— tbe  throngs  around  him  preas» 
Uife  htm  behind,  nor  let  him  put  in  peace. 


As  in  Nomadia's  or  Masnlia's  shade, 

Tbe  generous  beast  whom  hunters  bold  inrade,  150 

Even  while  he  flies  with  noble  Airy  bums. 

And,  threatening,  slowly  to  his  woods  returns: 

So  Rodomont,  in  whose  high  soul  appears 

No  at^ect  thought,   hemm'd  in  with  swords  and 

spears, 
With  darts  and  javelins  like  a  brisctled  wood. 
Slow  drags  bis  lingering  steps  to  reach  the  flood. 
Again  he  turns,  again  with  bi*andish'd  blade 
A  hunrif^d  sent  to  tread  the  Stygian  shade. 
At  length,  compell'd,  he  gives,  to  numbers,  way, 
Submits  to  fortune,  and  resigns  the  day :  I4i0 

With  all  his  arms  he  plunges  in  tbe  tide ; 
His  nervous  limbs  tbe  flashing  waves  divide. 
Afric  ne'er  bred  his  like ;  though  Afric's  earth 
Gave  Hannibal  and  great  Antxus  birth. 
Soon  as  he  reached  the  shore,  his  ruthless  mind 
Again  repented  that  he  left  behind 
Tbe  town  unsack*d  ;  again  bis  thoughts  aspire 
Her  sons  to  slay  and  wrap  ber  walls  in  fire. 
While  thus  be  paosM,  one  drawing  near  he  view*d. 
That  soon  with  other  cares  bis  wrath  subdued:  170 
But  who  this  envoy,  fits  not  here  to  tell ; 
First  learn  what  chance  in  other  parts  b^eK 
When  Discord  had  received  the  high  command 
To  kindle  strife  amidst  the  Pagan  hand. 
She  Fraud  commissions  in  her  stead  to  keep 
The  convent's  cells,  nor  let  Contention  sleep 
Till  her  return ;  then  calls  ber  sister  Pride, 
Who  in  one  dome  accustomed  to  reside 
Consent*  to  go,  but  midst  the  holy  train 
Bids,  in  her  place.  Hypocrisy  rnmain.  180 

Now  Pride  and  Discord  on  their  baleftil  way 
To  where  encamped  tbe  Christian  army  lay 
Urge  all  their  speed,  when  to  their  sight  appeaiv 
Afflicted  Jealousy  with  jaundbe  feare : 
With  her  a  dwarf»,  from  Doralis  tbe  fair 
Dispatched  to  Rodomont  the  news  to  bear. 
How  late  in  Mandricardo's  hand  she  fell ; 
Nor  need  the  Muse  again  th'  adventure  tell. 

It  chanc*d  that  Jealousy  the  dwarf  had  found. 
His  message  soon  she  learnr.  and  whither  bound} 
Then  ioio'd  with  him  an  enterprise  to  share 
That  seem*d  to  claim  her  own  peculiar  care. 
Well  pleasM  was  Discord  Jealousy  to  view. 
But  flnore  her  cause  of  coming  when  she  knew 
From  whom  such  hope  of  powerful  aid  she  dren^ 
Lo !  hence  tbe  seeds  to  mix  in  mortal  war 
Stem  Rodomont  and  Agricanes*  heir: 
For  other  chieft  she  other  plans  may  frame. 
But  this  suffices  here  to  spread  the  flame^ 

Now  with  the  dwarf  arriving  where  the  hand  200 
Of  Rodomont  destroy'd  each  Christian  band; 
They  reached  the  Seine  what  time  his  silver  tide 
The  Turk  had  crossM,  who  when  the  dwarf  hespy'd^ 
His  wrath  he  smoothM,  his  lowering  brow  he  clear*d. 
And  sudden  gladness  in  his  looks  appeared: 
All  unprepared  for  what  he  soon  m«ist  find. 
An  insult  which  his  soul  had  ne'er  diviii>d. 
The  dwarf  he  met,  and  with  a  smiling  facei  [pace  ?** 
«  How  fares  dnr  dame,  and  whither  bends  thy 

Then  he—**  Nor  min«3  nor  yours  I  call  the  dame 
To  whom  another  now  asserts  his  claim :  81 1 


*  The  story  is  continued  ra  this  Book,  ver.  800. 

s  Dwarfs  and  damsels  were  common  messengera 
in  the  days  of  chivalry,  and  as  such  often 
tioned  in  Don  Quiscota. 
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Bat  ynter*8  San,  tt  in  her  tent  she  lay, 

A  riogrle  warrior  hewM  bis  bloody  way 

Through  all  her  guards,  aad  thenoe,  by  forw  oon* 

▼cy»d. 
The  royal  fiiir  his  weepiog  captiye  made." 

He  said ;  vhea  Jealouvy  stept  forth  and  pressed 
(Gold  as  an  asp)  the  warrior  to  her  breast*. 
Now  Discord  strikes  her  flint  the  fire  to  raise, 
While  Pride  beaeath  the  ready  fewel  lays : 
Quick  bursts  the  flame,  throUfph  all  the  Pagan  flies 
The  raging  pest  and  flashes  from  his  eyes :        221 
He  sighs,  he  groans,  full  horribly  he  roars, 
Slasphemiog    Heaven    and  Heaven's   immortal 

powers. 
M  when  the  tigress,  to  her  empty  den 
Too  late  returning,  snufis  the  track  of  men. 
And  finds  her  darling  young  ones  borne  away. 
Nor  hills,  nor  streams^  her  raging  cour  e  delay : 
Thus  the  dread  Saracen  with  fury  bums, 
'*  Lead  on !" — be  cries,  as  to  the"  dwarf  he  turns : 
He  seeks  no  steed,  nor  car,  but  like  the  wind   230 
Flies  o*er  the  plain  and  leaves  the  war  behind : 
No  courser  will  he  wait,  rcsdv'd  to  take 
The  first  that  Fortune's  gift  his  own  shall  make. 
Then  Discord,  who  his  inmost  soul  surveyed, 
Tum'd  to  her  sister  Pride,  and  smiling  said : 
*'  His  footsteps  shall  we  guide  to  find  a  steed 
That  dther  contests,  other  woes  will  breed  } 
The  care  he  mine,  wherever  he  roves  the  land, 
No  horse  but  one  shall  meet  his  daring  hand.'' 

To  Charles  we  turn  7,  who  now,  the  Pagan  fied. 
Forbade  the  flames  extingoish'd  more  to  spread: 
His  troops  he  marshall'd :  some  with  ardour  fir'd 
To  guard  the  posts  that  chief  their  aid  required : 
Tlie  rest  he  sent  against  the  Pagan  train 
To  meet  I  heir  strongest  force  in  open  plain ; 
And  through  each  pass  a  numerous  army  poun. 
From  Saint  Geraiano  and  Saint  Victor's  towers  ^ 
Then  near  Marcel  Ins'  gate  bids  every  band, 
Together  joined  in  rank  of  battle  stand. 
Inciting  all  their  faithless  foes  to  quell  250 

Witb  deeds  that  every  future  time  might  tell : 
Their  banners  rang'd,  he  points  their  noble  rage; 
And  gives  the  trumpet'r  signal  to  engage. 

King  Agramant  had  try'd,  nor  tryM  in  vain, 
Though  hemm'd  with  foes,  bis  courser  to  regain:' 
Remounted  now,  against  the  knight*  who  lov'd 
Fair  Isabella,  single  fight  he  proved. 
With  king  Sobrioo  bold  Lurcanio  clos'd: 
Rinaldo  stood  against  a  troop  oppos*d. 
Whom  (Fortune  smiling  on  his  dauntless  might)  260 
He  slew,  dispersed,  o*ertum'd,  and  cha8*d  in  flight. 
So  fbr'd  the  war-^when  Charles  his  legions  brought 
To  charge  the  rear  where  king  Marailius  fi>ught : 
Beneath  whose  standards  crowd  the  flower  of  Spain, 
Bis  foot  the  midst  compose,  his  horse  the  wings 

sustain. 
The  monarch  leads  th*  assault — ^the  hills  around. 
The  vales  retnm  the  drum*s  and  trumpet's  sound. 


*  Without  danger  of  incurring  the  censure  of 
blind  partiality,  often  so  justly  charged  on  trans- 
lators, I  may  surely  venture  to  point  out  this  pas- 
sage to  the  reader,  and  indeed  the  whole  descrip- 
tion of  the  jealousy  of  Rodomont,  as  a  fine  allego- 
rical picture. 

'  The  poet  follows  Rodomont,  Book  zxiti. 
ver.  237. 

•  Zerbino* 


Already  now  the  PagttU  leeui'd  to  f  jell«   - 
And  soon,  with  broken  files,  bad  left  the  field. 
But  Falsirones  came,  and  at  his  side  27t 

Grandonio,  both  in  greater  dangen  try'd  i 
With  Balugantes,  Serpentine  iam'd» 
And  bold  Fesrau  who  thus  aloud  exclaimed: 

"  O  friends  belov'd !  O I  once  of  martial  might  \ 
O  !  brethren  !  yet  maintain  this  arduous  fight  I 
Give  what  to  tame  we  owe-^yon  hoMile  train 
Shall  weave,  like  spiden'  nets,  then:  toils  in  vain  I 
Think  what  rewards,  what  honours  must  attend. 
Should  Fortune  on  this  day  our  arms  befriend : 
Think  what  our  loss  and  never-ending  sham?,  2S0 
If  basely  driven  from  such  a  field  of  fiime.** 

A  ponderous  spear  he  wielded  as  he  spoke. 
And  aim'd  at  Berlinger  the  forceful  atrc^  ; 
(Whose  arm  so  well  with  Argaliffii  sped. 
He  buRit  the  fencing  helmet  from  his  head) 
Now  Berlinger  o'ert]brown,  his  fatal  blade 
Eight  hapless  warriora  near  him  prostrate  laid. 
In  other  parts  what  warlike  numbers  fell 
Before  Rinalde,  scarce  the  Muse  can  tell : 
Thou  mightst  have  seen,  amidst  th'  embattled  field. 
The  fiying  squadrons  to  his  fury  yield.  291 

No  less  Zerbino  and  Lurcanio,  fir*d 
With  martial  heat,  the  tongue  of  praise  inspired  j  - 
That,  with  a  speeding  tbru^  Balestio  slew. 
This,  Finaduro's  helmet  cleft  in  two : 
The  first  the  forces  of  Ahcerbd  sway'd. 
That  late  before  Tardocco's  rule  obey'd : 
The  second  held  beneath  his  high  command, 
Zamora,  Safia,  and  Morocco's  hand.  [shield 

'*  Was  there,*'  (metbioksyou  cry)  **  witli  sword  and 
No  knigbt  of  Afric  to  dispute  the  field  ?"  301 

Awhile  attend — nor  deem  one  iforthy  name^ 
Shall  pass  defrauded  of  his  rightful  fame. 
Nor  shall  Zumara*s  king  be  left  unsung. 
Brave  Bardinello  from  Almontes  sprung. 
Whose  lance,  in  rest  against  the  Christians  let^ 
Dulphino  of  the  mount,  and  Elius  met ;    ~ 
Hubert  of  Mirford,  Ciaudio  of  the  grove  : 
On  Pinamontes  tbeo  his  sword  he  drove. 
On  good  Anselmo  of  Stanforma's  powers  ;  310 

And  Raymond  sent  from  London's  stately  towersL 
These  seven,  renown'd  in  arms,  to  earth  he  tbrear^ 
Two  senseless,*  one  he  wounded,  four  he  slew. 
But  all  his  worth  avaiPd  not  to  restrain 
His  people's  panic,  and  their  ranks  detain 
To  meet  our  troops,  who^  less  in  number,  Ibapht 
With  nobler  warmth,  and  to  the  combat  brought 
Wbate'er  exalts  the  warrior  in  the  field. 
The  skill  to  rest  the  lance,  or  lift  the  shield. 
The  Moors  in  Setta  and  Zumara  bred, '  "  320t 

Those  of  Morocco  and  Canara  fled: 
But  with  the  foremost  flee  Alzerbi's  train. 
Whose  flight  the  noble  youth  9  opposed  in  Tain. 
At  length,  with  threats  and  preyen  by  turns  nd« 

drest. 
He  rous'd  the  flame  in  every  generous  breaitt. 
•*  If  in  your  memory  worthy  yet  to  dwell 
Almontes  lives — this  present  hour  shall  tell ; 
This  hour  shall  show,  if  midst  his  foes  enclosed. 
You  leave  in  me  his  son  to  death  expos'd. 
Stay  '  I  conjure  you — ^by  mv  tender  ago  3S 

From  which  your  hopes  could  future  fame  presage  I 
Shall  each  brare  chief  by  hostile  swords  be  filaiOf 
And  none  revisit  Afric's  lov'd  domain  ? 


•  Dardinello. 
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SorroQoded  here,  all  safety  else  deny*d, 

Onr  firm  knit  bands  alone  can  cleave  tb^  tide. 

What  ibrae,  what  ramparts  our  return  oppose, 

What  mountains  rise  between,  what  ocean  flows ! 

Here  let  ns  rather  die,  than  sink  so  low 

To  wait  the  mercy  of  a  Christian  foe. 

0!  then  be  firm — in  this,  my  friends,  remaio  340 

Oar  dearest  hopes,  all  other  hopes  are  rain  ! 

Like  OS  the  foes  have  but  two  hands  to  wield« 

One  soul  to  fire  thrm,  and  one  life  to  yield." 

So  spoke  the  gener ;>us  youth,  and  speaking  gave 
The  eari  of  Athol  to  the  greedy  grave. 
The  dear  remembrance  of  Almontes  ran 
Through  Afric*s  host,  and  spread  from  man  to  man : 
Each  deem'd  it  nobler  now  with  glorious  arms 
To  piard  their  lives,  than  fly  impending  harms. 
William  of  Bumick,  tall  of  stature,  towVd      350 
Above  his  peers,  but  Dardinello's  sword 
Levell'd  him  with  the  rest — and  near  him  reft 
His  life  from  Arimoo  and  beadleni  left : 
(A  Gomtsh  cbampion)"-«s  he  press'd  the  plain 
His  brother  hasten'd  to  his  aid  in  vain. 
Betwixt  his  shoulders  Dardinello  sent 
The  reeking  steel,  that  through  his  bosom  went 
Through  Bogio*s  belly  next  he.  thrust  the  blade. 
And  fineed  him  from  his  prtMnise  lately  made : 
VaiDJy  he  promis'd  to  his  weeping  wire,  560 

Six  moons  should  bring  him  back  with  fame  and  life. 

Brave  Dardioello  near  Lurcanio  spy'd. 
By  vhom,  but  then  oWthrown,  Dochino  died, 
Pierc'd  through  the  tfaroat ;  by  whom,  with  gory 

hi*ad. 
Cleft  to  the  teeth,  lay  bleeding  Gardo  dead. 
Be  saw  Altsus,  dearer  than  his  life. 
Attempt  too  late  to  fly  the  bloody  strife. 
Full  at  bis  nape  the  stroke  Lurcanio  aimM, 
Aod  ^tretch*d  him  dead :  Almontes'  son  inflam'd 
With  thirst  of  venpreance,  grasped  bis  ready  spear. 
And  vowM  to  MacoD  (did  his  Macou  bear)        371 
Should  slain  Lurcanio  that  day*s  triumph  grace, 
iVi  empty  arms  within  the  mosque  to  place. 
Then  through  the  ranks  with  rapid  speed  he  flies. 
And  to  his  side  so  well  the  lance  applies, 
Pierc'd  through  and  through  be  hurls  him  to  the 

plaJn, 
And  instant  bids  his  followers  strip  the  slain. 

What  tongue  shall  ask  if  Ariodantes  moum*d 
His  brother's  slaughter  !  If  in  rage  he  bumM 
With  his  own  hand  to  give  the  vengeful  blow,    380 
And  Dardinello  send  to  shades  below  ? 
In  vain  he  fave« — ^not  more  the  Pagan  foes. 
Than  thronging  Christians  his  design  oppose : 
Yet  easrer  for  revenge,  now  here,  now  there. 
He  whirls  bis  sword,  breaks  through,  and  mows  the 

war. 
To'  engage  the  Chri^ian  Dardinello  flies, 
But  throoging  round  him  spears  and  javelins  rise, 
And  the  thi':k  press  the  knights  to  meet  denies. 
One  chief  no  h'58  the  Mof^rish  troop  destroys. 
Than  one  the  Bnglish,  Franks,  and  Scotch  annoys : 
Yet  these  to  close  in  battle  fete  withstands,       391 
One  doomed  to  fall,  but  fall  by  greater  hands. 
Behold  Rinaldo  comes  by  fortune  led 
To  futk  new  fame  from  Dardinello  dead. 

But  herf:  no  more    the  Muse  averts  the  strain 
Prom  deeds  of  glory  **  On  the  western  plain. 


**  This  batUa    is   continoed    in   this    book, 
ter.  1006. 


To  where  she  Gryphon  left,  whose  arm  o'erthrtw» 
With  vengeful  rage,  Damascus*  trembling  ciew. 
King  Norandino,  whom  tbe  din  alarms,  ' 
The  city  leaves  with  all  his  court  in  arms:        400 
A  thousand  men  his  feithful  guard  supply. 
And  round  he  sees  the  timorous  people  fly. 
Meantime,  tbe  vulgar  crowd  dispen*d  and  fled. 
Those  luckless  arms^   that  late  his  shane  ha4 

bred, 
(Such  arms  as  ibrtune  then  vouchsafd  to  lend) 
Brave  Gryphon  seiz'd  his  person  to  defend  ; 
And  near  a  temple,  with  strong  walls  immur*^ 
WlKMe  site  a  deep  enclosing  fosse  secur'd, 
Upott  a  narrow  bridge  his  station  chose 
To  guard  him  safely  from  surrounding  foes.      4  It 
Behold  where  from  the  portal  near  him  drew. 
With  many  a  shout  and  threat,  the  warrior  crew. 
Yet  Gryptbon  still,  unmoved,  bis  place  mainUin*'^ 
As  if  his  fearless  soul  their  force  disdained : 
Onward  he  sprung :  he  grasp'd  his  glittering  Uade^ 
And  many  a  gasping  warrior  breathless  laid; 
Then,  to  the  bridge  again  retreating,  lay 
Safe  from  attack,  and  held  his  foes  at  bay. 
Again  he  issu'd,  and  again  withdrew. 
And  dy'd  each  time  tbe  ground  to  crimson  boa,  4^ 
White  horse  and  foot  by  turns  to  earth  he  threw. 
Still  more  and  more  the  troops  uniting  swarm. 
The  deepening  battle  wears  a  direr  fbrm. 
When  Gryphon  pausing  views  with  anxious  «y«a 
The  hostile  files  that  all  anyind  him  rise : 
Fast  from  bis  wounded  thigh  and  shoulder  tiail'd 
Tbe  purple  streams;  bis  breath  and  vigour  feU'd: 
But  Virtue,  watchfiil  o'er  her  sons,  inclined 
To  peace  and  pardon  Norandino*s  mind : 
While  from  the  walls  he  led  his  martial  traia,  AdO 
He  view'd  around  the  ghastly  heaps  of  slain ; 
The  gaping  wounds,  that  seem*d  by  Hector  givei^ 
With  cruel'  steel  through  tempered  armour  driven^ 
And  saw  bow  far  his  late  decree  had  wrong'd 
A  knight  to  whom  all  worth  and  praise  belong'd. 

When  near  him  now  the  gallant  youth  he  view'd  - 
(Whose  single  arm  such  numbers  bad  subdu'd. 
That  dy'd  the  watery  fosse  to  fearful  red, 
Entrench'd  behind  a  ghastly  pile  of  dead) 
Like  stem  Horatius,  that  on  Tyber's  tide  440 

With  nervous  strength  tbe  Tuscan  power  defyM, 
Heart-struck  with  grief  and  shame,  he  bade  siir* 

cease 
Tbe  cruel  strife,  and  to  confirm  the  peace, 
-From  further  fight  recall'd  each  willing  band, 
And  stretch'd,  in  sign  of  peace,  his  naked  hand. 

Then  thus  to  Gryphon—**  Bam  shall  I  proclaioi 
My  sense  of  sorrow  and  repenting  shame  ? 
Another's  crime,  with  deep-concerted  guile. 
Has  led  my  erring  judgment  in  the  toil : 
What  to  the  worst  1  deem'd  was  justly  due,      450  . 
By  me  has  wrong'd  the  best  of  knights  in  yoa 
If  late  repentance  can  amends  dispense^ 
To  heal  the  folly  of  my  past  oflTence, 
Behold  me  ready  to  repair  the  shame 
That  lately  sullied  your  illustrious  ruune : 
Ask  what  thou  wilt  to  crown  thy  high  desert. 
Gold,  cities,  lands— my  kingdom's  better  pai^ 
With  these  the  tribute  of  a  faithful  heart. 
All,  all  i^  thine— 4>ut  stretch  thy  hand  to  prove 
The  lasting  pledge  of  amity  and  love.'*  460 

He  said,  and  ceasing,  from  his  steed  desinyids. 
And  to  the  knight  his  better  hand  extends. 
Gryphon,  who  sees  the  king  with  eager  pace 
Advance  to  meet  him  in  a  friend's  embiBce^ 
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At  oDOe  bii  anger  and  his  sword  resigns. 

And  low  at  Norandino*8  feet  inclines 

•So  clasp  his  knees :  the  king  beholds  him  bleed 

With  late^got  wounds,  and  summons  at  his  need 

A  skilful  leech,  then  bids  with  gentlest  cate 

IV  wounded  warrior  to  his  palace  bear.  470 

Bnt  him  we  leave  ",  of  Aquiiant  to  speak, 
And  bold  Astolpho,  left  behind  to  seek 
Unhappy  Gryphon,  whom  the  powerful  call 
Of  love  had  drawn  from  Salem.'s  hallow'd  wall. 
For  many  a  day  they  sought,  but  sought  in  vain, 
Kor  find  their  comrade  lost,  nor  tidings  gaiu. 
At  length  the  pilgrim,  who  to  Gryphon  came. 
They  met,    and  learnt  that  Gryphon's  faithless 

dame. 
Won  by  another's  love,  had  left  in  haste 
The  Syrian  confines  and  to  Antioch  pass'd.       480 
This  when  he  heard,  the  sable  warrior  knew 
That  love  had  led  his  brother  to  pursue 
His  search  from  Judah's  land,  to  win  the  charms 
Of  Origilla  from  a  rival's  arms. 
But  Aquilant  who,  with  fraternal  love 
Could  ill  support  that  he  alone  should  prove 
Adventurous  deeds,  resolves  with  him  to  bear 
His  social  arms,  and  every  danger  share. 
But  first  he  prays  Astolpho  to  delay 
(Till  back  from  Antioch  he  resum'd  his  way)    490 
His  purpos'd  journey  to  the  Gallic  strand. 
Or  pleasing  voyage  to  his  native  land. 

To  ZafTa  then  he  hastes  a  bark  to  toke ; 
By  sea  he  deems  his  better  speed  to  make. 
He  mounts  the  deck  -,  a  south-east  wind  prevails. 
Curls  the  groen  wave  and  fills  the  favour'd  sails. 
So  swift  their  course,  before  the  prosperous  breeze. 
Next  day  he  Surro  and  Safieto  sees; 
liken  Zibelletto  and  Baratti  leaves. 
And  disunt  Cyprus  on  the  left  perceives;         500 
From  Tripoli  to  reach  Tortosa  speeds. 
To  Lizzo  and  Laiatzo's  gulf  pitjceeds. 
Thence,  veering  to  the  east,  the  pilot  guides 
The  rapid  vessel  through  the  dashing  tides^ 
He  comes  where  to  the  sea  Orontes  drives. 
And  safely  at  the  river's  mouth  arrives. 
Here  Aquilant,  impatient,  gives  command 
lb  cast  the  bridge  **,  and  issues  on  the  land. 
Arm'd  on  his  steed  his  eager  course  he  steers 
Along  the  stream  till  Antioch's  town  appears.    510 
Nor  Origilla  nor  Martano  there 
The  wapribr  finds,  bnt  hears  the  faithless  pair 
To  rich  Damascus  went  the  regal  jousts  to  share. 

Full  sure  he  deemM  that  Gryphon  would  pursue 
His  peijur'd  dame,  and  hence  in  haste  withdrew 
From  Antioch's  walls,  resolv'd  without  delay 
To  pass  by  land,  nor  risk  the  watery  way  ; 
When  God,  to  prove  he  oft  allots  below 
Good  to  the  virtuous,  to  the  wicked,  woe ; 
Su  guides  his  search,  that  on  a  certain  day        520 
He  met  the  vile  Martano  on  the  way  : 
Who  bore  before  him,  in  proud  triumph  shown. 
The  prize  of  tilting  by  another  won. 

When  Aquilant  Martano  first  survey'd 
In  arms  and  vest  of  snow-white  hue  array'd. 
He  deem'd  his  brotlier  near,  and  eager  fiew 
To  clasp  his  neck,  but  when  advanc'd  he  knew 


*'  He  retnms  to  him  in  this  book,  ver.  608. 

**  The  poet  by  this  means  a  broad  plank  laid 
from  the  sides  of  the  vessel  to  the  shore  fur  the 
hones  to  land. 


His  fond  mistake,  he  changed  his  first  addresi. 
And  as  he  joy'd  before,  now  fears  no  less. 
He  fears  some  fraud,  by  Origilla  wrought,        53(^ 
Had  to  his  end  unhappy  Gryphon  brought. 
••  Tell  me,"  he  cried,  "  thou,  whom  thy  looks  pro- 
claim 
A  thief  and  traitor,  whence  that  armour  came ; 
Whence  is  that  garb,  and  why  dost  thou  bestride 
The  generous  steed  that  Gryphon  wont  to  guide  ? 
Say — lives  my  brother  yet,  or  breathless  lies  ? 
How  hast  thou  made  his  horse  and  arms  thy  prize  ?" 

Struck  with  his  angry  threaU  and  dreadful  sight. 
Pale  Origilla  turns  her  steed  for  flight; 
But  sodden  Aquilant  has  seized  the  reins,  SiO- 

And  in  her  own  despite  the  dame  retains. 
Confus'd  and  mute,  as  leaves  to  zephyrs  shake, 
Martano  seems  in  every  limb  to  quake. 
Still  Aquilant  in  thundering  accent  raves. 
While  at  his  hesd  the  naked  sword  he  waves. 
And  vows  unless  his  lips  the  truth  display. 
The  dame  and  be  their  forfeit  lives  shall  pay. 

Martano  pondering  lung  how  best  to  hide 
His  crime  with  specious  art,  at  length  reply'd — 

"  Lo!  there  my  sister,  mighty  sir,  who  came  55* 
From  virtuous  parents,  of  unsully'd  name ; 
Till  Gryphon  long,  regardless  of  her  race, 
Detain'd  her  in  a  life  of  foul  disgrace : 
Much  have  I  sorrow'd  for  her  hapless  sake ; 
But  since  too  weak  from  such  a  knight  to  take 
The  helpless  penitent,  we  sought  t*  obtain 
By  art  wliat  force  could  never  hope  to  gain. 
She,  while  he  slept,  from  Gryphon's  power  with- 
drew; 
And  lest  he  waking  should  our  flight  pursue. 
We  thence  convey'd  his  vesture,  arms,  and  steed, 
And  now  in  safety  on  our  way  proceed."  561 

So  hop'd  th'  impostor  with  a  sifter's  name 
To  veil  the  lawless  partner  of  his  shame; 
But  Aquilant,  who  heard  her  story  spread 
Through  Aotioch's  town,  and  knew  the  life  she  led. 
Inflamed  anew  to  wrath,  indignant  spoke : 
"  False  slave!  thouly'st" — then  aim'd  a  ponderous 

htroke 
With  lifted  arm  and  mailed  gauntlet  bent. 
And  down  his  throat  two  bleeding  teeth  he  sent: 
Then  with  strung  cords  he  pinion'd  close  behind 
His  caitiff-annK,  and  with  like  bonds  confined 
His  fuul  associate,  while  she  strove  t*  assuage 
With  fruitless  plea  the  warrior's  generous  rage, 
Who  bade  the  squires  and  all  th'  attending  train, 
With  gifts  enrich'd,  Damascus'  walls  regain. 

Thus  journeying  on  through  many  a  tjown,  he 
brought 
The  shameless  pair ;  then  in  Damascus'  sought 
His  brother  lust,  whose  justice  might  dispense 
The  punishment  for  such  unheard  offence. 
Arriv'd,  be  found  that  Gryphon*s  glorious  fame 
Was  far  diflus'd  on  rapid  wings  of  fame,  581 

Already  old  and  young  the  talc  could  tell, 
TliAt  this  was  he  who  ran  at  tilt  so  well ; 
Aud  he,  from  whom  his  partner's  impious  wiles 
Had  won  the  meed  of  arms  and  knightly  toils. 
The  populace,  enrag'd,  Martano  view. 
And  point  him  out,  and  with  loud  threats  pursue. 
*'Behold,"  they  cry,  <*  the  wretch,  who  s<*eks  to  saim 
On  other's  actions  his  dissembled  praise  ; 
Who  sullies,  with  his  own  opprobrious  sbaratf»  59^ 
The  man  who  guards  nut  well  his  better  fame. 
Yon  woman  see,  with  every  vice  iadu''d, 
Who  aids  the  wicked,  and  betrays  the  goed.*^ 
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^  tbns  exc1ain»-*"  How  well  the  pair  agree ! 
Km  he  Qore  treacherous  than  deceitful  she !" 
With  failing  these,  with  curses  those  pursue 
Their  hateful  way ;  while,  eagrer  for  a  view, 
Thioagh  streets  aiid  squares  th'  impatient  vulgar 

throng. 
Press  oo  each  other's  steps  and  pour  along. 

With  joy  the  king  these  tidings  entertained,   600 
With  greater  joy  than  for  a  kingdom  gain'd ; 
And  with  his  few  attendants  eager  prcss'd 
To  meet  brave  Aquilant,  his  welcome  guest. 
Add  pay  such  honours  as  to  him  belonged 
Whose  valour  had  aveng*d  his  Gryphon  wroog'd. 
Now  Norandino  with  the  knightfs  consent, 
Within  a  gloomy  cell  his  captives  pent 
3at  AquUant  he  led,  where  (since  the  day 
He  bled  in  combat)  wounded  Gryphon  lay ; 
Who,  when  he  view'd  his  brother,  glowM  with  shame 
As  conscious  that  he  knew  his  sullyM  fame,      6U 
With  all  that  chanc'd  :  when  Aquilant  awhile 
His  love  had  rally'd  with  a  friendly  smile ; 
They  held  debate  what  penance  to  impose 
On  them  from  whOm  such  foul  deceit  arose. 
Severe. the  king  anrf  Aquilant  decreed 
Tbejr  pains:  but  Gryphon  wish'd  for  her  to  plead ; 
Yet,  since  ne  blush*d  to  urge  her  cause  alone. 
He  begie'd  his  pleading  might  for  both  atone. 
At  length  *t  was  doomM  (to  end  the  friendly  strife) 
To  scourge  Martano,  but  to  spare  his  life.         621 
Next  day  they  gave  him  to  the  hangman's  hands, 
Who  bound  his  limbs,  but  not  in  flowery  bands  % 
Then  OQ  the  culprit  many  a  lash  bestow'd. 
From  street  to  street,  amidst  the  'gaping  crowd. 
But  OrigiUa  still  they  kept  to  mourn 
In  bonds  till  fair  Lncina  should  return, 
IVhoae  sage  decree  (for  so  these  lords  onhiin) 
Her  doom  must  lighten  pa  enforce  her  pain. 

Here  Aquilant  remainM,  till  Gryphon  heaPd  630 
Of  every  wound  his  arms  apain  could  wield. 
From  errours  past  the  king  more  prudent  grown. 
Believes  he  never  can  enough  atone 
For  such  misdeed,  by  which  he  brought  to  shame 
A  knight  whose  worth  might  every  tribute  claim. 
Ench  day,  each  hour,  he  bent  his  care  to  chase 
From  Gryphon's  mind  the  thoughts  of  late  disgrace. 
And  soon  he  purposed  in  the  public  view, 
With  every  honour  to  his  merits  due. 
To  give  him  to  redeem  bis  ravish'd  spoils,        640 
Wbere  once  he  suffer'd  by  his  comrade's  wiles. 

Kosr  through  the  realms  the  regal  mandate  pass'd. 
To  form  a  joust  more  splendid  than  the  last ; 
Within  a  month  he  bade  the  lists  prepare 
In  all  the  pomp  that  fits  a  monarch's  care. 
Soon  ready  Fame  her  rapid  wings  expands, 
Aisd  spreads  the  tidings  through  the  Syrian  lands; 
FlMBiiicia,  Palestine,  the  rumour  hear, 
Which  reacb'd  at  length  to  good  Astolpho's  ear ; 
Who,  with  the  noble  regent  •4,  now  inclined     650 
To  see  the  lists  by  Syria's  prince  designed. 
Great  was  the  praise  of  Sansonetto's  name, 
Great  was  his  strength  in  arms  and  knightly  fame; 
Wliom,  made  a  Christian  by  Orlando's  band, 
Charles  gave  in  charge  to  rule  the  Holy  Land. 


's  This  may  possibly  allude  to  the  verses  of  Pe* 
trardi,  where,  speaking  of  Julius  Carsar,  he  says, 
that  Cleopatra  bound  him  with  flowery  wreaths. 

Fomari. 

^  Sonsooetto* 


These  valbnt  sons  of  chivalry,  to  i 
The  knights  at  Norandioo's  regal  seat. 
From  town  to  town  pursued  their  easy  way 
To  reach  the  tilting  on  th'  appoiqted  day 
With  vigour  unimpaired,  and  chanc'd  to  light  660 
(Where  two  paths  join'd)  on  one  who  seem'd  » 

knight; 
But  one,  whose  outward  vest  and  looks  conceal'd 
A  virgin  glorious  in  the  martial  field. 
Marphisa  *5  was  her  name,  of  generous  strain. 
Who  oft  was  known  the  combat  to  maintain 
With  Brava's  mighty  lord  '*,  and  oft  had  clos'd 
With  Mount  Albano's>7,  sword  to  sword  oppos'd.  • 
By  day,  by  night,  in  shining  arms  array'd, 
Through  woods  and  dales,  o'er  hills  and  plains  she 

stray 'd 
P  encounter  wandering  knights,  and  nobly  raise 
Victorious  trophies  of  immortal  praise.  671 

As  Saasonetto  and  Astolpho  came 
In  plate  and  mail  before  the  fearless  dame, 
She  deem'd  them  warriors  well  in  battle  known. 
For  bbth  were  large  of  limb  and  strong  of  bone.     . 
Then  eager  in  the  field  their  force  to  try. 
She  wheel'd  her  steed  the  strangers  to  defy. 
But  to  her  mind  recall'd,  as  near  she  drew. 
The  Paladin  whom  in  Cathay  she  knew  *>, 
Wbere  oft  she  markM,  in  council  and  in  fight,  680 
The  gallant  bearing  of  the  English  knight. 
This  seen,  the  gauntlet  from  her  hand  she  took, 
CalPd  him  by  name,  and  with  a  gracious  look 
Her  beaver  rais'd,  nor,  though  the  first  in  pride. 
To  meet  the  duke  with  fair  salute  deny'd ;     . 
While  the  brave  Paladin  as  gladly  paid 
His  cordial  greeting  to  the  wondrous  maid. 

Now  each  began  t'  inquire  the  other's  way; 
Astolpho  first  reply'd — his  journey  lay 
To  reach  Damascus,  where  the  Syrian  king     690 
Sought  in  his  lists  from  various  climes  to  bring 
The  bravest  knights. — **  Permit,"  Marpliisa  cried 
"  My  arms  with  yours  the  glory  to  divide." 
She  said,  and  gladly  to  her  wish  they  yield, 
O'erjoy'd  at  such  a  partner  in  the  field. 

At  length  the  day  before  the  festive  rite. 
They  see  Damascus  rising  to  their  sight. 
And  here,  without  the  walls,  awhile  they  stay 
Till  fair  Aurora  with  her  early  ray 
Shall  gild  the  mom ;   but  when  with  ruddy  blaze 
The  Sun  began  to  shed  bis  orient  rays,  701 

The  dame  and  knights  their  limbs  in  armour  cas'd. 
And  to  the  lists  an  envoy  sent  in  haste, 
To  give  the  signal  when  the  jousts  began. 
When  spear  with  spear,  and  man  engag'd  with 
maq, 
Now  to  the  place  king  Norandino  came, 
The  place  he  destin'd  for  the  dangerous  game; 


'S  The  character  is  continued  from  the  Orlando 
Innamorato,  wbere  she  makes  a  principal  figure. 
Boyardo  tells  us  that  Galaphroo,  the  father  of 
Angelica,  brought  with  him  a  numerous  force  to 
raise  th^  siege  of  Albracca,  among  which  was 
Marpbisa,  a  female  warrior  of  dauntie^rs  courage, 
and  who  had  made  a  vow  never  to  disarm  herself 
till  she  had  taken  three  kings  prisoners  in  battle, 
Gradasso,  Agrican,  and  Charlemain. 

See  Orl.  Innam.  b.  i.  c.  zvi, 

^  Orlando.  >7  Rinalda 

i>  Alluding  to  Boyardo's  action. 
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HOOLE'S  TRANSLATION 


While  the  hniT©  ▼irpn'*,  and  the  kni^rhtly  pair«% 
Preat  tb rough- the  city  to  the  crowded  square, 
Where,  waiting  for  the  sigp,  on  either  hand    710 
The  knights  of  noble  strain  impatient  stand. 
The  prizes  doom'd  that  day  for  those  who  won, 
A  glittering  poll-ax,  and  a  sword  that  shone 
With  costly  gems ;  with  these  the  lung  bestow'd 
A  steed,  whpse  make  and  stately  trappings  show'd 
A  royal  gill — The  king  who  surely  held 
That  he,  who  first  had  all  opponents  quell'd, 
WonM  win  the  second  jousts,  and  bear  away 
The  meed  and  praise  of  each  victorious  day. 
To  give  him  all  that  honour  could  demand,      720 
Those  anas  which  late  by  fraud  Martano  gained. 
Aloft  he  hung ;  the  sword  of  temper  try*d 
To  these  he  join'd ;  and  at  the  courser's  side 
The  poll-ax  placM,  all  destinM  to  requite 
Brave  Gryphon,  from  his  garb  surnamM  the  white. 
Bnt  fihe,  who  lately  to  the  list  of  fame, 
With  Sansonetto  and  Astolpho  came. 
Soon  cbang'd  the  scene — ^for  when  before  her  view 
.  These  arms  appear*d,  full  well  the  arms  she  knew. 
Which,  once  her  own,  the  virgin  treasured  high. 
Their  value  such,  no  vulgar  price  could  buy.   731 
These  once  impatient  from  her  limbs  she  drew 
And  cast  aside^S  impetuous  to  pursue 
l^runello,  versM  in  every  art  of  theft. 
Who  from  her  side  the  trusty  sword  had  reft- 
Kor  need  I  longer  on  the  story  dwell. 
Suffice  how  here  she  found  her  arms  to  tell. 

Now  when  the  maid,  by  certain  tokens  known. 
Again  in  these  with  joy  confess'd  her  own. 
So  dearly  prized— no  more  in  doubt  she  stay'd,  740 
But,  swift  advancing,  on  the  cuirass  laid 
That  hand,  which  ne'er  was  wont  in  field  to  fell,  • 
And  here  she  seiz'd,  and  there  she  strow'd  the  mail 
'With  headlong  haste.     The  king  incrnsM  beheld, 
And  with  a  look  his  ready  train  impcU'd 
T*  avenge  the  deed  :  at  once  the  train  obey'd : 
The  spear  they  rested  and  un^heathM  the  blade. 
Mindless  of  what  they  found  so  late  requite 
Their  insult  ofTerM  to  a  wandering  knight. 
Kot  more,  when  Spring  unlocks  his  genial  stores 
The  play^tl  child  delights  in  gaudy  flowers :     75 1 
Not  more  the  blooming  maid,  with  vestments  gay, 
Iq  the  swift  dance  or  music's  spritely  lay ; 
Hian  she,  whose  valour  every  thought  exceeds, 
Joys  in  the  clang  of  arms  and  neigh  of  steeds; 
The  rattling  quiver,  and  the  crashing  spoar. 
Where  streaming  blood  and  ghastly  death  appear. 
Her  courser  spurrM  against  the  thoughtless  crew. 
Her  lance  in  rest  with  headlong  speed  she  dew ; 
Some  through  the  neck,  some  through  the  breast 
she  thrust,  760 

Some  with  a  shock  she  tumbled  on  the  dust. 
Then,  with  drawn  sword,  her  furious  strokes  ad- 
dressed, 
She  lopp'd  the  head  or  broke  the  brittle  crest ; 
There  pierc'd  the  side,  and  here  the  skull  she  cleft, 
The  right  ann  now  she  erupt,  and  now  the  left 


*t  Marpbisa.  **  Sansonetto,  and  Astolpha 

*'  This  story  is  told  by  Boyardo,  who  says  that 
fhe  pursued  Brunello  fifteen  days,  that  on  the 
sixth  day  her  horse  falling  dead  through  weariness, 
she  continued  the  pursuit  on  foot,  till  Brunello  | 
getting  to  the  aea-side  made  his  ei^cape  in  a  vessel,  | 
and  arrived  safe  at  Biserta  with  the  spoils  he  had  | 
made.  Orl.  Innam.  b.  ii,  c.  xrii.  ( 


Brave  Sansonetto  and  Astolpho  bold 

Who  with  Marphisa  came  the  lists  tc  hold. 

Not  mix  in  serious  combat,  when  they  saw 

The  Syrian  troops  in  rank  of  battle  draw. 

At  once  their  lanoes  oouch-d,  their  yizors  clos'd* 

And  pierc'd  th>  ignoble  herd,  where  few  oppos'd 

Their  dreadful  course :  meantime  the  knights  mbm 

came 
From  various  realms,  the  candidates  for  fame* 
ITieir  sportive  weapons  tuni'd  to  slaughter  view'4^ 
And  promis'd  jousts  to  deeper  R^enes  of  blood  i 
Yet  knew  nut  why  the  Syrian  people  sought 
Their  mad  revenge,  or  what  offence  had  wrought 
The  king's  resentment ;  hence,  on  either  hand. 
In  deop  amaze  and  speechless  doubt  they  stand. 

Some  forward  rush  the  people's  cause  to  join,  78# 
But  soon  repent ;  and  some,  whose  minds  incline 
On  either  part,  to  these  as  those  unknown. 
Prepare,  without  delay,  to  quit  the  town : 
While  wiser  some,  still  hold  the  courser's  1&D9 
And,  silent,  anxious  for  th'  event  remain. 

But  Aquilant  and  Gryphon  &em  where  swarms 
Of  people  pour'd  to  claim  thci«  sovereign's  arms 
So  proudly  seiz'd.     When  now  the  brethren  view'd 
The  king,  whose  fiery  eyes,  sufiWd  with  blood. 
Bespoke  his  wrath,  when  now  at  full  they  knew  190 
The  cause  from  which  such  dread  contention  grew^ 
And  Gryphon  deem*d  such  insult  borne  must  sham* 
Not  less  bis  o^n,  than  Norandino's  name ; 
Each  bids  bis  spear  be  brought  with  eager  speed. 
And  flies  to  vengeance  on  his  thundering  steeds 
Ont'dther  part  Astolpho  swift  impel l*d 
His  Rabicano,  while  in  hand  he  held 
The  lance  of  gold*',  that  with  enchanted  force 
Dismounts  each  warrior  in  the  listed  course. 
With  this  on  earth  two  noble  knights  he  leaves:  800 
First  Gr}'phon  falls,  then  Aquilant  receives 
The  weapon's  point,  that  glancing  on  the  shield^ 
The  generous  yocth  extended  on  the  field* 
Bold  Sansonetto  from  their  seats  removed 
The  bravest  knights,  in  many  a  conflict  prov'd: 
Sw  ift  from  the  barriers  throng'd  th*  afiVigbted  cipwd  « 
The  king,  inAam'd  with  anger,  storm'd  aloud. 
Meantime  Marphisa,  who  had  driven  away 
Whatever  oppos'd  her  (victor  of  the  day) 
The  late  contested  anns  in  triumph  took.  Sift 

And  with. her  prize  the  fatal  lists  forsook. 
Nor  Sansonetto,  nor  Astolpho  stay*d. 
But  to  the  gate  pursu'd  the  martial  maid, 
While  Aquilant  and  Gryphon  mourn'd  the  chance 
That  both  o'erthrew  with  one  resisiless  lance,  [hand. 
0*erwhelm'd  «ith  shame  they  curse  the  stranger** 
Nor  dare  in  Norandino's  presence  stand, 
lliey  seize  their  coursers,  and  their  seats  regain 
To  chase  the  foe — with  numbers  in  his  train 

The  king  pursues All  eq.jal  fury  breathe,     820 

Resolv'd  on  vengeance  or  resolv'd  on  death. 
The  vulgar  throngs  applauding  clamours  ^nd. 
But  gaze  at  distance  and  th'  event  attend.  -- 

Now  Gryphon  came  to  where  the  three  had  gainM 
The  bridge,  and  uudismay'd  the  post  maintained; 
Arriv'd,  he  soon  Astolpho  knew,  who  wore 
The  same  device  and  vests  he  view'd  before ; 
The  same  his  armour  and  the  same  his  steed^ 
As  on  the  day  he  made  Oriio  bleed. ' 

*•  This  lance,  formerly  the  property  of  Aigali% 
after  his  death  came  to  Astolpho. 

See  General  View  of  Boyardo's  Story, 
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Wbtti  Oryphon  Itta  engaged  the  Englif b  knight, 
The  welUknown  marks  at  6nt  ewapM  hit  sight, 
But  now  he  knows  him,  greets  him  now  with  hands 
Conjoin'd,  and  of  his  comrades*  weal  demands; 
And  why,  regnrdless  of  the  reverence  due 
To  Syrians  king,  those  arms  to  earth  they  threw. 
To  Gryphon  then  good  Otho's  son*3  reveal'd 
His  comrades*  names,  aod  nought  beside  conceal'd 
Of  what  bad  chanc'd,  though  liUle  could  he  tell 
How  from  those  arms  such  sudden  discord  fell ; 
Bat  siooe  himself  aod  Sansonetto  brought         84 1 
Marphisa  there,  in  her  defence  they  fought 

While  friendly  thus  they  commun'd,  nearer  drew 
Good  AqoiJant,  and  soon  Astolpho  knew: 
His  wrath  subsides;  and  numbers  now  appear, 
Bat  davB  not  yet  approach  the  warriors  near: 
They  ticw  each  gesture  well,  and  stand  intent 
To  mark  their  words  and  what  their  parley  meant: 
When  one,  who  found  that  this  was  she  so  fam*d 
In  glorious  fields  of  fight,  Marphisa  nam'd. 
His  coarser  tora*d  and  Norandino  warn*d,         850 
(Unleas  he  wish'd  to  see  bis  bonoun  soom*d) 
Ere  all  were  slain,  to  save  bis  remnant  bands 
From  direllstphon^  and  Death's  remorseless  hands; 
For  she,  who  thus  bad  sei^M  the  costly  arms, 
Was  fierce  Marphisa,  bred  amidst  tb'  alarms 
Of  honid  war.    When  Norandino  heard 
That  dreadful  name,  through  all  the  East  so  feai'd. 
Unless  bis  care  prevent,  full  well  be  knew 
The  mischief,  now  predicted,  must  ensue. 
For  this  he  bids  bis  troops  from  combat  cease,  860 
VHnoBt  fury  lessens  as  their  fears  increase. 

Meanwhile  the  sons  of  Olivero  there. 
With  Sansonetto  and  with  Otho's  heir. 
By  mild  entreaty  in  Marphisa's  breast 
Assuag'd  the  flame :  she  stay'd  at  their  request 
Her  deatfafnl  hand;  then  with  a  haughty  look 
Approaching  Norandino  thos  she  spoke. 
■  **  1  know  not  why  jrour  victor  should  receive 
These  arms,  O  king!  which  are  not  yours  to  give. 
These  once  were  mine,  and  midst  the  public  way 
That  from  Armenia  leads,  one  fateful  day        871 
I  left  behind,  .with  better  speed  to  cbaae 
A  wretch  from  whom  I  sufl^r'd  foul  dhigrace  :— 
Behold  this  token  on  the  mail  imprest**. 
The  certain  proof  of  what  my  lips  attest" 


«  Astolpho. 

**  Boyardo  relates  that  Marphisa  bore  for  the 
device  on  her  shield  a  crown  cleft  in  three  parts, 
s&d  for  her  crest  a  dragon  vomiting  flames. 

Net  scodo  azono  avea  per  devisa 
Una  corona  in  tre  parti  spezzata: 
La  ootta  d*arme  a  quella  guisa 
E  la  coperta  tutto  lavorato, 
£  per  cimier  nel  piu  sublime  looo^ 
.  Uo  drago  verde  cbe  gettava  feco^ 
Ed  era  il  foco  acconcia  di  maoieFa, 
Che  da!  impeto  aocesa  arde  del  vento^ 
E  qnando  in  mexza  alia  battagiia  eU'era, 
Vm  lampeipar  focea  pien  di  spaventa 

Bemi  Orl«  Ino.  bw  i.  c.  z. 

She,  for  device,  upon  her  aanre  shield, 
Cleft  in  three  parts  a  regal  crown  reveaPd  ; 
The  like  impress  her  mailed  cuirass  bore. 
And  all  her  snreeat  rich  emhroidet'd  o'er : 
H^f^  on  her  helm,  in  figui'd  terrour  grac'd> 
A  verdant  dngon  fiory  sparklet  cwti 


^    Then  on  the  cuirass,  which  she  elaSm'd  her  own. 
Cleft  in  three  parts  she  show'd  a  regal  crown. 

"  Four  days  are  past,  since  from  th'  Armenian 
Und 
(The  king  reply*d)  a  nterchant  to  my  hand 
This  armour  brought;  and  wonldit  thou  thisobtaiag 
Tl)ink  not  thy  tongue  shall  ask  the  gift  in  vain ; 
Nur  think,  wiiate*er  thy  claim,  the  prize  ordaia'4 
For  Gryphon's  virtues,  thus  by  him  detain'd; 
But  freely  would  his  noble  mind  resign 
The  victor's  meed  to  make  thy  friendship  mine. 
No  sigos  1  ask  to  prove  this  armour  yours. 
Your  word,  your  valour,  my  belief  secures. 
Now  take  thy  own— here  all  contention  leave. 
And  Gryphon  shall  from  me  a  richer  gift  receive.'' 

Gryphon,  who  little  had  these  arms  desii'd,  890 
But  still  in  all  to  please  the  king  aspir'd, 
Thos  made  reply — **  For  me  it  shall  suflice. 
That  aught  you  wish  my  glad  consent  supplies.* 
Marphisa,  who  beheld  the  part  they  took 
To  save'  her  honour,  with  benignant  look 
To  Gryphon  begg'd  these  arms  her  gift  to  make^ 
Which  Gryphon  at  her  band  Tonchsaf  ?d  to  take;. 

Now  to  the  city  all  again  pursu'd 
Their  cheerful  way,  in  peKce  and  love  lenew'd ; 
Where  at  the  festive  tilt  in  splendour  rua,        909 
The  prize  and  glory  Sansonetto  won. 
Astolpho  and  the  brethren  fam'd  in  war. 
Bat  chief  Marphisa,  brave  beyond- comparei 
With  friendly  purpose  from  the  list  abstain. 
That  Sansonetto  all  the  praise  might  gain. 

With  Norandino  thus  the  knights  employ 
The  happy  days  in  sports  and  social  joy; 
Till  now  the  state  of  Prance  by  foes  opprest. 
Awakes  new  tdooghts  in  every  knightly  breast: 
Their  leave  they  take :  with  these,  by  glory  ftr^d, 
Marphisa  went,  for  long  her  soul  aspir'd  91 1 


The  towering  crest,  by  wondrons  art  destgnM, 
With  motion  ^low'd  and  kindled  in  the  wind : 
Aod  while  amidst  the  mingled  fight  she  tum'd. 
With  dreaded  blaze  the  fire  encreasing  buni>d  1 

Tasso  paints  the  crest  of  the  Soldaa  of  Bg]rpt  im 
the  same  manner. 
A  dragon  on  his  crest  the  Soldan  wore«^ 
That,  stretching,  bends  his  arching  neck  before. 
High  on  his  feet  be  stands,  with  spreading  wings^ 
And  wreaths  his forky  tail  in  spiry  rings:  [shows. 
Three  brandish'd  tongues  the  sculptur'd  monster 
He  seems  to  kindle  as  the  combat  gtows : 
His  gaping  jaws  appear  to  hiss  with  ire. 
And  vomit  mingled  smoke  and  ruddy  fire. 

Jeri^^l.  Del.  b.  ix.  ver.  193. 

Both  these  descriptions  originate  ni  the  following 
fine  picture  of  ViigiL 

— ^— —    Tunnu     ' 
Vertitor  arma  ienens,  et  tuto  vertice  sopra  est. 
Quod  triplici  crinita  juba  galea  alta  ChinuBram 
Sustinety  JEtneos  efflantem  feucibns  igaei. 
Tarn  magisilla  fremens,  a^  triKtibus  e&re  Aammi% 
Quam  magii  eflfoao  crudescant  sanguine  puguc. 

iEn.  lib.  vii.  ver.  783* 
'  Tumos  rod^.— 

A  triple  pile  of  plumes  his  crest  adom'd. 
On  which  with  belching  flames  Chimera  bam'd  ; 
The  more  the  kindled  combat  rises  higher. 
The  more  with  lory  honii  the  blazing  fire. 

Pryden,  ven  lOTl. 
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BOOLE'S  TRANSLATION 


To  meet  the  Paladiiis  in  fields  of  frae. 
And  prove  if  each  deaervM  m  greai  a  name. 

Another  Sansonetto  leaves,  whose  tsray 
For  his  might  blest  Jerusalem  obey  t 
Then  in  one  friendly  band  together  join'd. 
These  five,  whose  equals  scarce  the  world  can  find, 
Bismiss'd  by  Norandino,  seek  the  land 
Of  Tripoli,  where  on  the  neighbourinir  strand 
The  billows  break,  and  where  a  bark  they  find  920 
With  wealthy  freight  for  western  climes  designed. 
An  aged  pilot  there  (the  tenns  agreed) 
Receives  aboard  each  warrior  and  his  steed. 

With  cloudless  beam  serenely  shone  the  day. 
The  flattering  promise  of  a  prosperous  way. 
The  shore  forsaking,  with  a  favouring  gale 
They  plough  the  deep  with  wide  extended  sail. 
The  isle,  devoted  to  the  queen  of  love, 
Receives  them  first,  within  whose  port  they  prove 
Malignant  steams  «  of  pestilential  breath,        930 
That  soften  steel  and  taint  the  air  with  death. 
Sent  from  a  sUgnant  pool— «nd  thus  unkind 
To  Famagosta,  Nature  has  assigned 
Her  place  so  near  Constauza*s  noxious  soil, 
Yet  blest  in  other  parts  the  Cyprian  isle. 
The  poisonous  fumes  forbid  the  ship  to  stay ; 
Around  the  coast  they  wing  their  rapid  way, 
And  steering  to  the  right,  at  Paphos  moor : 
The  sailors  issue  on  the  flowery  shore. 
For  traffic  some,  and  some  the  land  to  view,     940 
Where  l<)ve  resides  with  pleasures  ever  new. 
Six  .niles  ascending  gently  from  the  flood. 
Stands  on  a  beauteous  bill  a  verdant  wood, 
Wliere  cedars,  myrtles,  bays,  and  orange  grow. 
With  various  plants  that  grateful  scent  bestow. 
Wild  thyme,  the  lily,  crocus,  and  tfie  rose 
Perfume  the  air.  w  hile  every  wind  that  blows 
Fresh  from  the  Und,  far  o'er  the  surgy  main 
Wafts  the  Kweet  gale  to  greet  the  sailor-train. 
Clear  from  a  spring  a  murmuring  riv'let  pours  950 
Its  winding  tribute  to  the  meads  and  flowers. 
Well  may  this  spot  be  nam'd  the  favourite  soil 
Of  lovely  Venus,  where  with  roseate  smile, 
F^cb  dame,  each  \'irgin  shines  in  bloomy  pride 
Of  charms  uneqnalPd  through  the  world* beside. 
While  the  soft  goddess  youth  and  age  inspire^ 
And  even  in  life's  last  stage  maintains  her  amorous 
fires. 

Here  was  the  tale  confirmM,  revealed  but  late 
Of  &ir  Lncina,  whom  in  doleful  state 
The  ore  detained;  and  soon  the  news  they  heard. 
That,  freed  at  length  from  bonds,  the  princess 
iteer'd  961 

Her  happy  journey  from  Nicosia's  *  seat 
In  Syria's  realm  her  long-lost  lord  to  meet  *^. 

The  pilot  now  his  voyage  to  pursue, 
While  o^er  the  wave  the  favouring  breezes  blew, 
Tum'd  to  the  raa  his  prow,  his  anchor  weigb'd. 
And  every  canvmss  to  the  fide  display*d. 


*s  The  lake  of  Gonstanza  is  so  near  Famagosta, 
that  it  was  said  to  render  the  air  pestilential :  but 
the  further  effects  attributed  to  it  by  the  poet  are 
probably  exaggerated. 

**  Nicosia  was  a  city  almost  in  the  middle  of  the 
island  of  Cyprus. 

*7  Flere  concludes  the  story  of  Norandino  and 
i.ucina,  who  appear  no  mure  in  the  course  of  this 
wvrk* 


Now  distant  from  the  port  the  vessel  stood. 
And  ploughed  with  happy  speed  the  briny  flood. 
Long  as  the  Sun  above  tb'  horizon  shin'd ;         970 
But,  when  black  evening  rose,  the  changing  vind 
HowKd  thro*  the  shrowds,  and  from  the  lowest  deep 
With  wmrring  waves  assail  d  the  reeling  ship. 
Wide  yawns  the  firmament  from  pole  to  pole, 
Quick  flash  the  lightnings,  loud  the  thunders  roll ; 
Thick  clouds  in  darkness  veil  tb'  ethereal  light. 
Nor  Sun  by  day,  nor  star  appears  by  night. 
South,  east,  and  west  in  rattling  whirlwinds  blow; 
Heaven  groans  above  and  ocean  roars  below. 
Huge  cataracU  descend  of  hail  and  rain ;         980 
The  wretched  sailors  every  woe  sustain. 
And  horrour  broods  upon  the  angry  main. 
All  ply  their  several  tasks  to  prove  bow  well 
Each  in  his  office  can  the  rest  excel. 
One  with  his  whistle's  sotmd  the  want  of  speech 
Supplies,  and  gives  the  needful  charge  to  each : 
This,  at  the  anchor  toils ;  that,  strikes  the  sails  -, 
This,  strains  or  loosens,  as  the  stunn  prevails. 
The  creaking  cordage ;  that,  the  deck  ascends : 
The  rudder  this,  and  that,  the  mast  defends.    990 
All  night  the  storm  redoubled  rage  display'd. 
With  thicker  gloom  than  Hell's  tremendous  shade. 
Through  deepest  seas  th'  affrighted  pilot  steerM, 
Where  through  the  waves  no  dangerous  shelves  ap- 

peaed. 
Not  hopeless  yet  but  with  returning  day 
Relentless  Fortune  might  her  wrath  allay: 
In  vain  his  hopes — ^for  nought  her  wrath  assuag'd. 
By  day  with  fiercer  strength  the  tempest  ng'd  i 
If  that  were  day,  which  not  returning  light. 
But  lapse  of  hours  distinguish'd  from  tbe  night 
Now  pale,  despairing,  to  his  fiste  resigned,      lOUl 
llie  pilot  leaves  his  vessel  to  the  wind  ; 
He  lets  her  drive  where'er  the  storm  prevails. 
And  ploughs  th*  unpityiug  sea  with  humble  sails. 

While  Fortune  these ^  upon  the  deep  distress'd. 
Not  more  she  suffers  those  at  land  to  rest, 
Where  on  the  plains  of  France,  with  deatbful  rage, 
The  Christian  and  the  Pagan  powers  engage. 
Rinaldo  there  assails,  breaks,  scatters  round 
Tbe  foes,  and  hurls  their  standards  to  the  ground : 
And  now  he  spurs  Bayardo  through  the  fight,  1011 
To  prove  the  noble  Dordinello's  might. 
Rinaldo  on  his  shield  the  sign  surveyed. 
Which  young  Almontes*  son  with  pride  display'd. 
And  deem'd  him  brave  whose  venturous  arm  could 

bear 
Tbe  same  device  the  earl**  was  seen  to  wear; 
And  found  him  brave,  when  round  the  ghastly  plain 
He  saw  the  heaps  his  conquering  hand  had  slain. 
Then  to  himself—'*  This  noxious  weed  demands, 
( Ere  yet  it  further  spreads)  my  pruning  hands."  1 090 
Thus  spoke  the  knight,  and  where  he  turns  his  face. 
The  ranks  recede,  and  every  chief  gives  place : 
Christians  and  Pagans  to  his  passage  yield. 
Such  awe  his  looks,  such  dread  his  sword  impelPd. 
But  hapless  Dardinello  sole  defies 
Albano's  chief;  to  whom  Rinaldo  criea— 

**  Poor  boy !  in  evil  hour  to  risk  thy  lifs. 
That  shield  was  left,  thy  pledge  of  future  strife  t 
1  come  to  prove  bow  well  with  me  in  fight 
Thy  hand  defends  that  ensign  red  and  white:  103« 


^  He   resumes   this   narrative   in  Book 
ver.  3«)6. 
">  OrUndo, 
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If  here  tlMM  IsiPst,  tby  ibrcft  ca«  Ht  ctmtsaA 
Those  mnm  apaist  Oiiando  to  defend." 

Then  Dardinello  thus—*'  Hear  ooe  who  dares 
Prateci  thotie  bonoiira  vbicb  in  6ekl  he  bears : 
I  tract  tbeie  coloun,  red  and  white*  proclaim 
Less  pledge  of  rtrife  than  pledge  of  future  fame : 
Think  not,  thoagh  youn^ ,to  make  jne  fly  the  tield, 
Or  e'er  la  thee  this  ghNrioas  trophy  yield. 
My  death  alone  on  thee  my  anns  bestows : 
B«it  Heaven  tb'  erent  far  other  may  dispose;  1040 
And  never,  never  shall  my  deeds  disgrace 
The  lineal  praise  of  my  illustrious  race." 

He  said;  and  as  he  spoke,  with  hiandishM  sword 
Intrepid  mshM  on  Mount  Albaoo*s  brd : 
A  chilling  fearss  eaph  Pagan  foe  oppressed. 
And  fruxe  the  Mood  in  every  panting  breabt; 
When  stem  Rinaldo»  eager  for  the  light, 
Resistlesd  flew  t'  engage  the  blooming  knight 
A  lion  thus  (that  in  the  pasture  views 
A  bull  that  ne*er  the  heifer  yet  pursues)         1050 
Springs  on  his  prey--4irst  aimVl  the  Pavao  foe 
Against  Mambrino*s  hehn  the  fruitless  blow. 
**  Now  leara,"  with  smile  severe  Riiialdo  crie  d 
*'  If  this  right  Imnd  can  best  the  weapon  guide:" 
At  once  be  spurr'd*-  and  to  the  fiery  horse 
Gave  uf»  the  reins,  when  driv'n  with  matchless  force 
Thnwgh  his  white  breast  the  sword  a  passage  found, 
Till  at  his  back  appeared  the  grizzly  wound. 
The  steel  drawn  forth,  drew  forth  the  vital  breath. 
And  cold  and  pale  the  body  sunk  in  death :     1060 
like  some  fair  flower'*,  whose  virid  lustre  fodes,  * 
If  chance  the  ploughman's  share  iu  stalk  invades; 
Or  heavy  poppies,  charged  with  dews  or  rein. 
That  hang  their  heads  tow  drooping  on  the  pfain : 
So  from  his  face  the  rosy  colour  flies. 
So  Dardiaelto  sinks,  and  sinking  dies:— 
He  dies,  and  instant  with  their  chief  is  fled 
The  strength,  the  courage  of  the  host  be  led. 
As  where  huge  works  of  human  art  nstrain 
The  floods  that  else  would  deluge  ail  the  plain,  1070 
iVheoe'er  the  mounds  are  bur^t,  the  rushing  tide 
MTith  luaring  noise  eicapes  on  every  side. — 
The  powers  of  Afric  thus,  who  scom'd  to  yield. 
While  XMrdinello's  name  inspir'd  the  field ; 
Soon  as  they  found  the  leader  breathless  lie. 
I>t<9pers*d  and  broken  o'er  the  plains  titey  fly. 
Who  seeks  to  fly,  RinaJdo  leaves  in  flight. 
But  those  assails  who  bravely  meet  the  figlit. 
Wfant  numbers  fell  where  Ariodaotes  fought, 
Who  next  Rioaldo  deeds  of  prow^  wrought !  1080 
These  Lionetto;  those  Zci-bino  quell'd; 
Ail  seeui'd  to  strive  who  most  in  arms  excell'd. 
Char'cs.  mindful  of  his  fome,  the  battle  wag*d : 
There  Olivero,  Turpin,  Guido^^  rag'd  $ 
There  Salamone  fought,  Ugero  there  eigag*d. 

^  Si  Viigii  when  Pallas  attacks  Tumus  Xxt.  x. 
Frigidus  Ardadibns  ooit  in  pnecordia  sanguis. 
The  blood  congeal'd  in  each  Arcadian  heart. 

91  Thus  Virgil,  iEneid  uc.  ver.  435. 

Ihirpureus  veluti  cum  flus  succisus  aratro 
Languescit  moriens ;  lassove  papavera  collo, 
Deinisere  caput,  pluvia  cum  forte  gravanlur. 
A»  a  fay  flower,  with  Uooniing  beauties  crowned, 
Cut  by  t)ie  share,  lies  laneuid  oa  the  ground ; 
Or  some  tall  poppy  that  o'er-charg'd  with  rain. 
Bends  the  faint  bead,  and  sinks  upon  the  plain. 

Pitt,  5S5. 
s*  Two  Guidot  nr^  raintioned.  by    the  poet, 

VOL.  UL 


That  day  so  fatal  to  each  Moorish  band. 
Had  left  not  one  to  see  his  natire  land  i 
But  sage  Marsilius,  with  foreseeing  care, 
Preserv'd  th'  unhappy  remnants  of  the  ^r; 
Aud  better  deem'd  these  wretched  bands  to  save* 
Than  suffer  all  to  fill  a  foreign  grave.  1091 

He  sends  bis  standards  to  the  camp,  disposed 
Agaibst  aswoits,  by  fiencing  works  enclOft'd :         > 
Here  Stordilaoocaine,  Granada's  king; 
Andalnsia's,  Lusns*  leaders  bring 
Their  suflering  powers  t  meantime  MarsilioS  sends 
To  Aftin's  monarch  ;  and  with  speed  commends 
To  quit  the  field,  and  thank  the  favouring  power 
Which  sav'd  his  life  in  that  destroying  hour. 

The  king,  who  saw  that  nothing  could  restore 
The  day,  nor  hop'd  to  see  Biserta  more,         1 101 
The  fate  he  could  not  shun  resignVl  to  meet, 
His  staudarda  turu'd  and  bade  trjaouod  retreat.- 
Such  was  the  panic  of  the  routed  host, 
'Hiat  Qying  numbers  in  the  scene  were  loat. 
.King  Agramant  and  sage  Sobrino  try'd 
The  rest  in  order  from  the  Add  to  guide ; 
But  here  nor  king,  nor  sage,  nor  chief  prevaiPd 
With  preyer  or  threat,  such  fear  each  breast 

assail'd : 
While  scarce  a  third  the  standards  wouM  pursue. 
That  ill  attended  from  the  light  withdrew.       1 1 1 1 
For  one  that  heard  his  chief  or  trumpet's  call, 
Lo !  two  were  seen  to  fly,  or  two  to  tall.  • 
Soon  to  their  camp  retired,  in  dire  dismay. 
The  wretched  Pagans  in  their  trenches  lay :   [lost. 
When  Charles*  who  meant  ncA  fortune  should  b#  - 
Pursu'd  the  flying  foe  with  all  his  host. 
But  rising  night  his  glorious  ardour  stay'd. 
And  wrapt  the  warring  world  in  friendly  shade ; 
Pen;bance  by  Heaven  more  swiftly  sent  to  give  1 1SO 
The  creatures  of  his  hand  to  breathe  and  live. 

The  hostile  blood  in  purple  torrents  flowM. 
And  dreuch'd  the  soil  with  dceadful  camofrc  .itrow'd; 
Where  fourscore  thou<tand  on  the  fatal  plain 
Lay  breathless,  by  the  murderous  weapon  slain, 
Who^:e  bodies  thieves  and  wolves  at  mtdoitrht  liour 
Rush*d  from  their  haunts  to  pillatre  and  dex'our. 

No  iiu)re  imperial  Charles  to  Paris  turaM, 
But  pitched  hrs  tents  without,  where  kindled  bum'd 
The  frequent  flres:  the  foes  bcsleg'd  with  care  1 1^ 
Sink  deep  the  trenches  and  the  works  repah*,. 
O'cmatch  the  whole,  bid  every  guard  awake, 
Nor  all  the  live>long  night  thvir  arms  forsake. 

The  Saracens,  whom  chilling  fears  oppress. 
Along  their  mournful  lines  in  deep  distress 
Lament  and  weep,  while  half  conceaPd  and  low, 
The  sigh<  break  forth  and  hush*d  the  sorrows  fk>w.  . 
Some  for  their  slaughtered  friends  or  kindred  groaa. 
Some,  others*  suflerings ;  some  bewail  their  own ;    > 
And  some,  more  wretched,  with  foreboding  mind 
Revolve  still  greater  erils  yet  behind.  1141 

Two  Moorish  youths^)  there  were  of  humble  race. 
In  Ptolomita  was  their  native  place : 


distinct  from   one    of  that  name  called  Guido 

Sa%'age. 

'*i  Tl)is  beautiful  episode  of  Cloridano  and  Me- 
dorci,  thotigh  evidently  a  copy  of  NIsus  and  F.ury- 
nius  in  the  iTlDlh  .iiliieid,  must  be  all  jv»ed  to  bc>  im* 
proved  by  the  motive  which  the  poet  ascribes  for 
this  midnight  excursion  of  the  two  frlt'nd.s  the  de- 
sire of  rccoveiFuo;  the  boJy  of  their  slaughtered  - 
luaster.  it  may  be  obser>'edtoo,  that  in  Virgil  the 
M 
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BOOLE'S  TRANSLATION 


Whose  Btory  told  to  every  ear  may  proye 
A  rare  example  of  uablemish'd  love. 
1'hese,  Cloridano  and  M^oro  cali'd, 
Firm  in  kochI  times,  in  evil  unappalPd, 
ToparcUnello  loyal  friendship  lK>re, 
And  late  with  bim  had  crcwt  from  Afnc*f  shore. 
A  hunter's  life  bold  Cloridano  led,  1 150 

His  limbs  robust  to  strength  and  swiftness  bred : 
Medoro's  opening  youth  but  scarce  began 
To  bhade  the  rose  with  down  and  promise  man. 
Of  ail  that  joinM  the  Pagan's  threatening  arms, 
Not  one  excell'd  his  mien  and  blooming  channs:  . 
'Black  were  his  eyes,  his  locks  like  golden  arire; 
So  seems  some  angel  of  the  heavenly  choir  1 
rhese  two,  with  numbers  more,  by  chance  ordain'd 
l]o  guard  the  fences,  now  the  watch  maiotain'd, 
What  time  the  drowsy  night,  with  winking. eyes, 
View'd    from    ber  middle   throne  the  spangled 
skies.  1161 

Medoro  still  (while  tears  his  cheeks  suffuse) 
The  dear  remenibnuioe  of  his  lord  renews : 
Almuntes*  son,  brave  Dardinello  slain, 
F.xpos*d  unburied  on  the  naked  plain : 
When,  turning  to  his  friend,  he  thus  express'd 
'Hie  generous  feelings  of  a  luyal  breast : 

"  Shall  he,  O  Clurido^io,  to  the  brood 
Of  wolves  aod  ravens  yield  too  precious  food  } 
He,  whose  past  goodness  ever  must  awake        1170 
JMy  grateful  love,  till  life  this  frame  forsake  ? 


aitempt  of  exploring  the  enemy's  camp  is  first 
suggested  by  Nisus,  and  that  the  young  Euryalus 
takes  fire  at  the  pDposal ;  but  in  Ariosto  the  youth 
is  th(!  first  mover,  instigated  by  love  and  gratitude 
to  bis  dead  prince ;  which  circumstance  greatly 
elevates  his  character,  and  adds  to  the  pathos  of 
the  star>'.  Ariosto  has  not  only  imitated  Virgil» 
bpt  probably  had  his  eye  upon  Statius,  who  in  the 
tenth  book  of  his  Thebaid,  represents  two  of  his 
heroes,  Hopleus  and  Danias,  making  a  search  by 
night  for  the  dead  b'ldics  of  their  kings  Tydeus 
aud  Parthenopseus.  The  episode  of  Argantes  and 
Clornrla  in  the  twelfth  book  of  the  Jerusalem  may 
be  derived  from  l\^  Latin  :  but  both  Ariosto  and 
Ta6:io  have  so  varied  the  circumstances,  .and  im- 
proved the  hints  they  have  taken,  and  in  particular 
have  given  so  dtfieretit  a  turn  to  the  conclusion  of 
their  adventure,  that  their  separate  fictions  may 
nearly  claim  the  merit  of  invention.  At  least  in 
both  poets,  the  imitations  are  the  imitations  of  a 
master.  1  shall  have  the  reader  to  compare  the 
passages  which  our  poet  has  borrowed  from  Virgil. 

I  am  happy  to  add  here  the  observations  of-  an 
elogani  aud  candid  critic  on  this  passage  uf  Ariosto. 
*'  The  beautiful  and  pathetic  tale  of  the  two  friends 
Medoro  and  Cloridano,  in  the  eighteenth  canto  of 
the  Orlando  Furioso,  is  indeed  an  artful  and  exact 
copy  of  the  Nisus  and  Kuryalus  of  Virgil  j  yet  the 
author  hath  added  some  original  t>eauties  to  it, 
and  in  particular  haMi  assigned  a  more  interesting 
motive  for  this  nudi|ight  excursion,  than  what  we 
find  in  Vir;cil ;  for  Medoro  and  Cloridano  venture 
into  the  field  of  battle  to  find  out  among  the  heaps 
o'  siain,  the  body  bf  their  lord.  I'his  perhaps  is 
one  of  the  most  excellent  passages  in  this  wild  and 
romantic  author,  who  yet  abounds  in  various 
beauties,  the  uierit  of  which  ought  not  to  be  tr.ed 
by  the  established  rules  of  classical  criticism.*' 

^e  Postscript  to  £>r.  Wariou's  edition  of  Virgil. 


And,  ah !  should  life  for  him  in  tribute  How, 
Not  all  could  pay  the  mighty  debt  1  owe  I 
Then  to  yon  heaps  of  carnage  let  me  fly. 
Where  cold  on  earth  bis  limbs  disbonour'd  lie^ 
Who  knows  but  Heaven  may  guide  my  daring  tread 
To  where  the  silent  camp  of  Charles  is  sprfsad  ? 
^  Remain  thon  here,  that  if  resistless  fate 
Decrees  my  death,  thou  mayrt  that  death  relates 
And  should  not  Heaven  my  pious  vows  succeed. 
At  least  posterity  will  praise  the  deed.'*  1 18t 

With  speechless  wonder  Cloridano  hears 
Such  faith  and  courage  in  such  early  years ; 
And  (ibr  he  held  him  dear)  he  strives  to  make 
The  dauntless  youth  his  rash  design  forsake. 
But  grief  like  his  bo  comfort  can  contronl ; 
Nor  reason  change  the  purpose  of  his  souly 
A  grave  on  Dardf»ello  to  bestow, 
Or  in  the  great  attempt  bis  life  forgo. 

When  aoridano  long  in  vain  had  tried        1 1 90 
Each  friendly  plea — "  Yet  let  me  share,"  he  cried, 
*<  The  pious  task-^I  too  aspire  to  raise 
From  such  a  death  the  meed  of  endless  praise. 
Should  I,  depriv'd  of  thee,  Medoro,  live. 
What  future  joy  can  wretched  being  give! 
Ah  !  let  n^e  meet  with  thee  a  soldier's  fate. 
Nor  drag  behind  life's  wretched  lingering  stale." 

This  said ;  they  'point  supplies  their  place  to  take. 
Then  leave  the  trenches  and  the  camp  forsake ; 
And  soon  arrive  where,  sunk  in  heavy  sleep,  1200 
Our  careless  bands  the  watch  no  longer  keep: 
Their  fires  extinct,  each  senseless  at  his  post,      ' 
But  tittle  fears  the  Pagan's  neighbouring  host: 
Midst  arms,  and  cars,  and  coursers  stretch'd  supine ' 
In  slumber  locked  aod  drench'd  in  fiiroes  of  wine« 
His  steps  awhile  here  Cloridano  stay'd : 
'*  Shall  I  not  seise  the  present  hour,"  he  said, 
**  Now,  now,  Medoro,  on  yon  hostile  train 
To  wreak  some  vengeance  for  my  patron  slaift  ? 
Here  listen  thou !  and  watch  with  heedfiil  eye^  t21tt 
Lest  unawares  some  waking  foe  descry   ' 
Our  hold  attempt,  while  here  my  wrath  I  slake. 
And  through  the  ci^mp  our  btoody  passage  make.** 

He  said;  and  ceasing,  o'er  the  trenches  stept» 
And  first  he  came  where  learned  Alplieos  slept: 
But  late  th'  imperial  court  of  Charles  he  sought^ 
In  magic,  herbs,  and  arts  jiropbetic  taught : 
Here  faiPd  his  skill,  that  skill  so  oft  believ'd;         i 
While  bi  himself  the  witless  seer  deceiv'd  i 

Long  years  of  life  had  prunis'd,  aafe  from  harms, 
And  death  at  last  in  his  lov'd  confort'n  arms.    ISSt ' 
Deep  in  his  throat  the  wily  Pagan  sent 
His  weapon's  point ;  and  next  his  fury  bent 
On  four  that  speechless  died,  whose  nsimes  anknowa 
No  Turpin  to  our  age  delivers  down. 
Then  Palidon  of  Moncaliri  bleeds. 
Who  slept  j^ecure  between  the  hamess'd  steeds. 
At  length  he  came  to  where,  supinely  spread,. 
An  empty  ^use  supported  Grille's  bead : 
Himself  had  swill'd  the  wine,  and  now  he  lay.  1230 
In  peaceful  rest  to  doze  the  fumes  away  i 
Large  measures  had  he  quafl*d,  and  still  extend* 
In  dreams  the  draitght  which  Cloridano  ends. 
A  Greek  and  Belgian  perish'd  near  his  side, 
Who  long  by  night  the  dice  and  goblet  ply'd. 
Thrice  happy  I  had  they  ply'd  till  reddening  monk' 
Prom  bilver  IndusM  made  her  wished  return. 

M  A  principal  river  in  the  East  Indies,  which 
^ves  name  to  .the  whole  country  of  India. 
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^t  Tkte  noold  loae  on  Earth  his  Myveretgn  power 
CodM  inan  with  prescience  read  tb^  future  hour. 

At  the  gaunt  tioD,  at  the  savage  call  1S40 

or  buorer,  overleaps  the  nightly  stall ; 
Then  kilb,  and  r^yids  the  sheep  with  cruel  paws, 
To  |Hut  with  bloody  food  his  ravenous  jaws: 
The  Pairan  thus,  amidst  our  senseless  crew 
Imuuen'd  in  slamber,  belple«s  wretches  slew: 
Kor  yet  be  rag*d  with  bold  Medoro's  steel, 
Who  topro*d  that  vulgar  lives  his  force  should  feel. 

H«  came  where  duke  Labretio  lay  enckis'd 
By  his  lov*d  consort's  arnisss,  tn  sleep  repos'd: 
Ko  air  could  fdtde  between,  so  close  tbey  lay,  1250 
2Iedani>s  fslchioH  fopt  their  beads  away : 
r>  eo^d  death !  for  sure  their  smils  conjoined 
In  like  embrace,  one  happy  stroke  consigned 
'!'<>  those  blest  regions,  to  receive  above 
The  meed  of  .ioy  and  never-dying  fove ! 
Maliodo  nest  be  slew :  and  at  bis  side, 
Brave  Ardelico  and  his  brother  died. 
The  sons  of  Flanders^  earl,  whom  lately  praisM 
For  martial  virtue,  Charles  Iiad  newly  raised 
To  knighthood's  rank,  and  either  gave  to  hold,  1^60 
Mixed  with  their  arms,  the  6eur-de-lys  of  gold.    ^ 
These  from  the  field  that  glorious  day  be  view'd 
Return  with  ^eatpaoB  stainM  in  hostile  bkNid, 
And  promised  each  in  Priza  large  domain  : 
Bot«ooo  Medoro  made  such  promise  vaiu  ! 

Tbos  slaughtering  on,  advancM  th*  insidious  two : 
At  length  they  near  the  rich  pavilions  drew, 
Where  round  the  tent  of  Charies,  in  arms  prepared, 
The  Raladins,  by  turn,  maintatn*d  the  puanl. 
Here  from  their  bloody  work  the  Pagans  ceas'd. 
And  sheath'd  their  falchions  and  their  steps  re- 
press'd;  1271 

For  well  they  deem'd  that,  midst  so  vast  a  host. 
Not  all  could  sleep  regardless  of  their  post,  [borne, 
l^rbaL  wealthy  plunder  thence  might  each  have 
Bat  all  they  tougbt  was  safely  to  return ! 

First  Cloridaoo  led  the  way,  to  find 
Tlieir  sorest  track ;  bis  friend  pursu'd  behind. 
At  lenfth  tbey  came  where  in  a  field  of  blood, 
"Wkh  falchkms,  bows,   and  shields,   and   lances 

BtTOwM, 

3fen  mixNl  wHh  steeds,  the  poor  with  wealthy  lay. 
And  kings  with  slaves  reduCdio  common  clay.  1 281 
Th'  iannumber*d  slain  had  made  the  pious  pair 
Poime  their  search  till  day  with  fruitlcs.H  care ; 
But,  at  Medoio's  suit,  the  Moon  reveal'd 
Her  silver  horns  till  then  in  cfends  conceal'd : 
Fix'd  rm  the  sky  he  bent  hb  mournful  sight. 
And  thus  addressed  the  regent  of  the  night : 

*'  O  sacred  empren !  by  our  fathers  iam*d  ! 
Who  rightly  thee  their  triple  goddess  nam'd  ! 
Thou,  wbo  in  Heaven,  in  F.artb,  or  deepest  Hel1« 
Tbfougfa  various  forms  in  glory  ranst  excell  f  1291 
Who  wear'st  a  huntress'  garb  in  woods  to  trace 
The  haaots  of  monsters  and  the  sylvan  race ; 
Sbov  me  my  orardei*d  lord  in  blood  imbn|*d, 
Who,  while  he  livVi,  thy  ballowM  sports  pursu'd." 

At  f  bis»  by  chdnce  or  at  bis  earnest  pmyer, 
Tte  Moon  resplendent  through,  the  vaporous  air 
Piere'd  the  still  gloom;  as  when  in  virgin  charms 
She  oune  all  oaksd  to  Endymk>Q*s  arms. 


«  This  pstbc6c  incident  is  not  borrowed  from 
Virgil,  but  our  author's  own,  and  usequalled  by 
apy  destk  deacribad  ui  the  «aFpcdit)ULof  Nisus  and 
J&wyalii^ 


Paris  with  either  camp  received  the  beam :      1 300 

The  plains  and  mountain^fi  wfaitenM  in  the  gleam : 

Martir  and  Ltri*8  distant  hills  were  bright, 

Thb  rising  to  the  left,  and  that  the  right: 

But  rays  more  dazzling  mark'd  the  fatal  plain 

Where  lay  AlmunteK*''  valiant  offiipring  slain. 

Him  by  hU  arms  and  shield's  de\'ic^  he  knew; 

As  near  bis  lord  Medoro  weeping  drew, 

With  foce  all  bath'd  in  tears,  in  tears  which,  shad 

From  either  eye,  eternal  fountains  fed : 

Such  were  his  looks,  so  seem*d  his  plaints  to  flow, 

Thatpas.Ving  winds  might  listen  to  his  woe.     131 1 

In  acceuts  low  and  murmurs  scarcely  heard 

He  breath'd  his  grief;  yel  thiuk  nut  that  he  fear'd 

To  risk  a  being  he  no  longer  prizM ; 

His  generous  soul  such  abject  thoughts  despis'd; 

But  moitt  he  fear*d  some  evil,  chance  to  find 

T  obstruct  the  pious  deed  his  soul  desijrn'd. 

Now.  on  their  shoulderi  laid,  the  friendly  pair 

The  breathless  corse,  with  zeal  divided,  bear, 

Both  pale  and  anxious  for  their  dearest  care.  1320 

Soon  came  the  god  w|io  itives  to  day  it*  birth. 
The  staiM  to  chase  from  Heaven,  the  shades  from 

F^rth  ; 
When  brave  Zerbino,  from  whose  virtuous  breast 
A  general's  duty  drove  ignoble  rpf>t, 
Whii&e  arm  had  cbas'd  the  fearful  Moors  by  night, 
Returo'd  to  seek  the  camp  at  dawn  of  livht ; 
AVith  him  a  band  uf  knights — ^these  soon  beheld 
The  distant  friends  thatmov'd  along  tlie  field 
W'ith  tardy  steps :  each  warrior  thither  bent 
His  course,  to  share  the  spoil  that  chance  had  sent. 
**  N.iw,  now, my  brother!  cast  our  load  aside,  13JI 
And  urge  our  swiftness,"  Cluridano  cried. 
**  'T  were  far  unmeet,  while  from  the  deathful  plam 
We  bear  one  corse,  two  living  should  be  slain." 

1*his  said,  he  quits  his  hold,  nor  doubts  to  make 
His  frie;id  Medoro  now  th'  attempt  forsake; 
But  he,  whose  pious  love  more  firm  remain*d. 
The  whole  dearlMiithen  by  himself  s-jstaiu'd. 
Meanwhile  the  first  his  feet  ft>r  safety  ply'd. 
And  deem'd  his  lov'd  Medoro  at  his  side*        1 340 
O!  had  he  known  that  then  aith  foes  enclosed 
He  left  his  friend  to  cruel  fate  exfxx'd, 
A  tbousaiKl  danzcrs  would  his  arm  bare  prov'd 
To  save  the  youth  whom  more  than  life  he  Io*'d. 
Vhe  horse,  deterniin'd  these  should  die  or  yield. 
Some  here,  some  there  dispersing  o'er  the  field. 
Cut  off  the  means  of  flight :  their  leader  near 
Inflames  their  zeal :  by  every  mark  of  fear. 
By  every  semblance,  wbll  observed,  he  koew 
lliat  these  were  warriors  of  the  hostile  crew.  1350 

Not  far  remote  an  ancient  forest  stood,   - 
Perplex'd  with  thickening  trees  and  dwarfish  wood, 
Where  not  a  track  the  tangled  path!»  display*d. 
But  foot  of  beasts  that  trod  the  gloomy  shade : 
;rhither  the  Pagans  fled,  in  hope  to  meet 
Amid  the  friendly  boughs  a  safe  retreaL 

But  hu  who  gives  my  tale  a  willing  ear 
Must,  at  some  future  time,  the  sequel  hear. 

9*  This  beautiful  passage  ia  finely  copied  by 
Tasso,    where^  the    h»ne   gives   an   account   to 
Godfiiey  of  his  discovering  the  body  of  Sw^o  by 
moon-light. 
Then  from  the  peaceful  regent  of  the  night, 
i  saw  descend  a  rav  of  stanting  light : 
Vhere  on  the  field  the  breathless  corse  was  lai^t 
lliei-e  full  the  lunar  beam  resplendent  play'd. 
Jcrus.  Dtliv.  b.  viiL  var.  8^. 
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HOOLEf  TRANSLATION 


BOi>K  XIX. 


JHE  ARGUMENTi  . 

^ntinuation  of  the  episude  cff  Clortdimo  and  Me- 
iloro.  Angelica  finds  Medoro  wounded;  she 
cures  bii  wound,  and  becomes  enamoured  of 
him.  Their  marriage.  San»*netto,  Astolpho, 
Clryphon,  Aquilant,  and  Marphisa,  are  near 
being  shipwrecked  in  a  dreadful  storm.  They 
are  cast  at  lengrth  on  the  land  of  the  Amazons. 
The  stranfre  law  there  instiUited.  The  lot  'falls 
on  Marphisa  to  enter  the  list  fur  her  com- 
panions. Description  of  the  battle  between  her 
uud  nine  champions  of  the  Amazons.  She  kills 
them  all,  atid  afterwards  engages  with  the  tenth, 
till  night  puts  an  end  to  the  combat,  which  had 
been  fought  on  both  sides  with  equal  valour. 

None  see  the  heart,  while  plac'd  in  prnsnerons  state 
On  Fortune's  wheel,  such  uumbers  round  them  »ait 
Of  true  and  seeming  friends;  when  these  no  less 
By  looks  declare  that  faith,  which  those  possess. 
But  should  to  iair  succeed  tempestuous  skies  *, 
Behold  how  soon  each  fawning  suppliant  flif» ! 
While  he  who  truly  lov'd,  uumovM  remains. 
And  to  his  patron  dead  his  love  maintains. 
O  !  d'd  the  features  give  sincere  reptjrt. 
How  oft  would  those,  who  shine  amidst  a  court  10 
In  pride  of  rank,  n  ho  hold  their  princess  grace, 
Chaiu:e  with  their  (leers  opprest  an  envy'd  place ! 
The  lowest  name  might  then  be  lifted  high, 
The  greatest  midst  the  crowd  degraded  lie. 
But  let  us  to  Medi)ro  turn,  who  proved 
His  faith  to  him  in  life  and  death  beloved. 
,       For  safety  now  the  generous  youth  pursu*d 
The  paths  bewildered  with  entangling  wood  j       , 
But  the  dear  load  he  laboured  to  sustain. 
Made  every  hope  t*  escape  pursuers  vain ;     .    20 
While  thence  *far  dis'^ant,  from  the  burthen  freed, 
UJs  friend  in  safety  ficd  wi^b  happier  speed. 
Soon  Cloridano  came  to  where  his  ear 
No  more  the  souud  of  tram]>ling  horse  could  hear: 
But  when  he  miss*d  his  friend — '*  What  chance,'' 

he  cried, 
"  Could  fi\)ui  myself  my  better  self  divide  ? 
Thee  could  I  leave,  who  Jate  wert  wont  to  share 
My  nearest  thoughls  '  Is  this  my  pious  care? 
l^nkiiotviiig  whcu  or  wh<?re,  from  thee  1  part,  ■ 
I'Viend  of  my  choice  and  brother  of  my  heart !"  30 
He  said:  aud  s|)cakiug,   through  the  winding 

shade 
The  track  reprinted  he  before  had  made : 
Sought  what  he  left,  and  swift  with  panting  breath 
Betuming  trod  the  way  that  led  to  death. 
He  hears  the  foes,  he  heat's  the  courser's  noise, 
And  uoarar  hears  the  riders'  threatening  voice; 
And,  ah  !  too  late  hi^dear  Medoro  knows. 
Whom  helpless  and  on  foot  a  hundred  horse  enclose. 
This  troop  Zerbino  leads,  who  gives  command 
To  seize  the.youth;.  he,  prest  on  every  3uiQd,    40 

•» 

«  So  Ovid, 

Donee  eris  fciix,  roultos  numerabis  amicos, ' 
Tempora  si  fueriot  nublla,  sulus  cris.    ^  . 
Trist.  lib.  i.  deg.  vii 
When  Fortune  smiles,  thou  seest  surround  ing  friends; 
Witeu  clouds  arisei  each  bo|ii>(ed  frieudship  ends! 


WUels  here  aad  there,  irliik  «»  hYB  thottfltAim 

bends 
To  save  his  chai^re,  and  still  his  charge  defends. 
By  turns  he  lurks  beyond  pie  ChriBtians*  reach 
Behind  some  sheltering  dm,  or  oak,  or  beech. 
At  length,  unable  longer  to  sustain 
His  honour'd  load,  he  lays  it  on  the  plain, 
SitW  hovering  near. — So  when  i«  mountain  shttdea^ 
I'he  hunter-troop  a  bear's  retreat  mvmdea ; 
Around  her  young  the«avage  mother <howla 
In  dreadful  anguish  and  with  fury  growls;  60 

While  inbred  strength  impels  her  oft  to  fly 
On  the  bold  foe,  and  deep  in  carnage  dye 
Her  reeking  jaws,  aiaternal  love  restruDS 
Her  nige,  and  with  her  cubs  the  beast  detains. 

Now, Cloridano  hopeless  bow  to  lend 
His  wanted  aid,  yet  fix'd  to  join  bis  friend 
In  life  or  death,  and,  ere  he  clos'd  his  date, 
Ke:»lv'd  that  more  than  6ae  should  share  his  fitte. 
Swift  for  hU  bow  he  chose  the  pointed  reed. 
And  took  oocceal'd  hiii  aim  with  bloody  speed;  Gil 
It  reach'd  a  Scot,  and,  buried  in  his  brain, 
Hurl'd  from  bis  saddle,  lifeless  to  the  ptarn. 
At  once  the  Christians  turnM  with  anxious  vien^ 
Exploring  whence  the  murderous  weapon  flews 
Mean  time  another  by  the  Pagan  sent, 
With  equal  aim  to  pierce  the  second  went. 
Who,  while  he  loud  inquir'd  what  unseen  haatk 
Had  drawn  the  bow,  and  rav'd  amid  the  band. 
The  hissing  dart  drove  on,  his  weasaod  cl^  v 

And  while  he  spoke  his  tongue  of  speech  beveft.  70 

No  more  their  chief  Zerbino  now  repell'd 
Th'  mdignant  wrath  that  in  hb  bosom  sweU'd» 
But  rnshidg  on  Medoro—**  Thou  shalt  bear 
The  guilt" — ^he  cried :  then  seiz'd  his  golden, hair. 
And  with  aliong  grasp  the  hapless  striplingr  diew    . 
T(>  meet  the  vengeance  to  aiwther  due. 
Whose  hostile  shaft  the  ScoU  ill-fated  slew. 
Then,  fixing  on  his  face  an  earnest  look,  I 

Soft  pity  kindled  and  forbade  the  stroke, 
As  thus  the  youth  his  pitying  grace  implor'd :   69 
**  O !  by  that  God,  in  Christian  lands  udor'd  ! 
Stoel  not  thy  heart,  sir  Kjiight  \  bi>t  let  me  pay  • 
The  la^it  sad  honours  to  this  sacred  clay : 
I  atk  not  life — ^O I  give  me  but  to  breathe 
Till  to  his  tomb  my  sovereign  I  bequeath! 
But,  if  with  Theb:tn  Creon's  rage  endued  •, 
Thou  scek'st  to  glut  each  bird  and  beast  with  4bod, 
Be  these  poor  limbs  their  prey,  but  hence  eonvey'd 
Let  first  Almontey'  sun  in  earth  be  laid." 

Medoro  thus  his  moving  suit  address'd  90 

In  words  to  pierce  the  most  obdurate  breasi; 
Z^rbhio  soon,  h'.s  wrath  decreasing,  felt 
His  manly  soul  wtth  love  and  pity  melt; 
;  When  lo  I  a  knight,  by  brutal  fury  sway'd. 
Who  little  reverence  to  his  leader  paid, 
,  While  yet  he  spoke,  the  ruthless  spear  addressed 
i  Against  the  lender  suppliant's  youthful  breast. 
With  fierce  dihpleasure  good  Zerbino  viem'd 
TIP  'inhuman  stroke,  but  more  when  drenoh'd  H^ 

blood   . 
He  saw  tlw  youth  lie  senseless  on  the  plain,      100* 
That4>ach,  wlio  saw  his  fait,  beiiev'd  him  slam.    * 
;  **  I'hou  shalt  not  i)erish  unrcveiig'd,''  he  Baid»       \ 
And  sudden  turn'd  upon  th'  ofieudcr's  head 


■  SUtms,  in  fhe  twelfth  hock  of  his  TbebakI, 
sets  forth,  that  Creon  published  an  edict  forbiddiQ|r 
,  the  bodies  of  the  enemy  to  be  interred.  .  •••^ 
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H}« 


To  wretic  the  deed ;  bu^  wh^Kor  roaod.  the  knight 
His  ouii«^  ipufr'd  ami  iiqf <!  Us  rapUl  flight. 

Wheo  Cloridaoo,  vhcre  he  stood  c6iioeard. 
Beheld  Medoro  prostrate  on  the  deld, 
fifi  left  tbo  covMt,  easi  aside  the  bow. 
And rushd  ia laaMic  ngs  amidjit  the  fbt, 
With  lifted  weapoo  to  revenge  hi«  death,  1 10 

Or  wi(h  Medi>io  jieh)  his  latest  hicath. 
it  leogtb  amida  mcb  aumeiuus  svords  be  found 
Hif  gqshiajE  blood  distain  the  purpU  grouad} 
Till  Kfe,  fast  ebbing  with  the  vital  tido, 
He  sunk  contented  by  ^S«dovu*s  side. 

The  Scots.  thaafi>Uow*d«h«fe  their  chief  thev 
view'd, 
^Mio  tbrongh  the  woods  his  anpry  way  pursu'dl. 
behind  remained  the  Pagans  one  depriv'd 
Of  life'g  last  breath,  and  one  who  scarce  sarviv*d. 
tong  tine  in  hetplen  sUte  Mcdoio  lay,  120 

.While  life  fisat  flo(v*d  ia  purple  streams  away; 
When,  sent  hy  Fortune  to  his  timely  aid, 
4  daqisel  Cflvne  in  cottage  weeds  array 'd : 
fit  bumble  garb ;  but  of  a  iiirm  most  rar% 
Of  courteoua  mannera  and  naje^tio  air. 
Jpet chanoe  3four  menVy  scarce  recalls  to  nsind 
(So  loag  onsikBg)  this  loveliest  of  her  ktod; 
-Angelica,  througb  erery.regifta kiv>wn. 
The  heiress  of  Cathay's  imperial  throne. 
*    Whsn  fair  Angelica «  had  now  regain'd  130 

¥er  rinic  which  £slee  Brooetlo  late  douio*d, 
Alpnc  she  wenU  and,  fill'd  with  scorn  WMk  pride, 
Disdain'd  fche  noblest  warrior  for  her  guide : 
<Ske  blush *d  to  think  that,  midst  her  lorers  nam*d, 
Oriaodo  or  king  Sacripant  had  cUim'd 
•Her  leasit  mgard^  but  mort  her  haughty  mind 
Jlegivu  that  to  Rinaldo  once  inclia'd, 
f^be,  e'er  forgntful  of  her  regal  staAe, 
Could  baa4  hw.  eyes  on  such  ah  abject  mate. 
But  U>xe,  who  kvnji^  had  inark'd  his  slighted  power, 
BesUt'd  to  hear  her  coki  contempt  no  more,    141 
JHy  poor  BAedoro  took  his  watchful  s»nnd, 
^d  brac*d  bis  bow,  and  held  his  shafts,  in  hand. 

Soon  as  Angelica  with  sad  survey 
Aeheld  the  you2b»  who  pale  and  wounded  lay, 
And  midat  bia  own  misfortune  still  deplor*d 
Th'  unburyM  corse  of  his  lamented  brd ; 
iitninga  psty  tonch'd  her  while  she  listening  hung 
To  hear  tb^  tale  that  faltcr'd  on  bis  tpngue^ 
Then  to  h«r  mind  she  calVd  whate'er,  befixe     150 
hk  Ittdu  taught,  she  knew  of  healing  loce; 
An  act  ia  which  such  nuoibecr  there  exoell'd. 
An  art  by  all  in  praise  and  honour  behl : 
Kot  leam'd  bg  turning  nv%ny  a  weary  page, 
ihit  \ff  the  siva  bec^ieatkM  from  age  to  age. 
Onca  in  a  lavely  mead,'  with  searching  view, 
A  plant  aba  met  whose  vurlues  well  she  knew; 
<h  dittaay,  or  paqa'^ea  nam'd, 
(Whate'es  the  herb)  for  powerful  inauenre  fam'd 
Tha  blood  ta  stanch,  and  irom  tha  wounded  part 
hacb  daogerotts  symptom  drivo  and  chncm  the« 
smart.  161 

This  now  she  sought,  and,  gathering,  swift  retnm'd 
To  wkere  hia  slaughterM  losd  Medora  m^ujru'db 
Amidit  her  way  a  simple  swain  she  view'd 
•Who  thvough  tha  forest  on  his  hone  punu'd 


s  Tha  Mconat  of  2erhiao  is  resumed  ia:Book  xx. 

^.  855. 

'    <  niahMtwwh«ar4ofAag«lic^wagiBBookiii. 


A  genlle  betfor,  that  abroad  tc*  i 

(Then  past  two  days)  had  left  her  rustic  home. 

The  swain  she  led,  where,  issuing  wiih  his  bloo4» 

Fast-aod  more  fost  Medoru's  vigoor  flowed. 

Till  from  his  breast  tlio  ground  was  dy*d  bcnoath. 

And  his  sotti  hovcr'd  on  the  verge  of  death.        171 

The  virgin  from  bar  paliirey  now  descends, 
The  peasant,  lighting,  on  her  steps  attends ; 
Thf  plant  she  bruisefi  with  a  stone,  and  «tandi 
Tempering  the  juice  between  her  ivory  liands. 
This  o'er  bis  breast  she  »he<ls  with  sovereign  art. 
And  bathes  with  gentle  touch  the  wounded  part : 
The  wound  such  virtue  from  the  juice  derives. 
At  once  tha  blood  is  stanch'd,  this  youth  revives. 
And  wondroits  feels  a  su^lden  strength  bestow'd:  1 3f 
He  mounts  the  horse  which  late  the  shepherd  rode; 
Yet  went  not  thence,  till  duly  first  disposed 
He  saw  his  breathless  prince  with  oirth  eoclos'd ; 
And,  laid  by  noble  Dardinello  dead, 
His  Cloridaoo  ia  one  funecal  bed* 

The  vir^^in  to  the  shepherd*s  cot  conveyM 
The  .wounded  youth,  and  theiw  in  pity  stay*d 
To  wait  his  health  restov  d ;  so  deep  her  breart 
Retained  the  thoughts  which  first  his  sight  impressed. 
She  mark'd  his  every  gcace,  his  every  charm,  190 
And  felt,  by  slow  degrees,  a  new  alarm  : 
Quick  beat  her  polae,  tiU  soon,   no  more  eon^ 

ceal'd, 
The  flame  burst  forth  and  all  her  sowl  reveaPd. 

Begirt  with  hilU  and  boGon'd  in  a  wood. 
Of  structure  neat,  the  peasant's  dwelling  stood. 
Which  bte  himself  had  raised:  his  faithful  wife 
And  children  partners  of  his  bumble  life.- 
The  damsel  there  Medoro  soon  restored* 
To  wonted  strength,  but  ah  !  meantime  drplor'd 
Her  own  deep  wound,  that  rankled  in  her  heart 
With  heavier  anguish,  while  an  unseen  dart    201 
Tht:  light  «ingM  archer,  stiU  on  mischief  bent. 
From  sparkling  eyes,  and  golden  ringlets  sent. 
StiM.  still  slie  kjves— and  vfh\]k  h^r  can  is  shown 
To  cure  another's  pains,  forgets  her  own. 
Through  bim  she  mourns,  and  while  bis  sufferings 

•    cease 
Her  wound  but  widens  and  her  pangs  increase. 
He  gaius,  she  loses  strength ;  and  now,  hy  turns, 
With  cold  she  freezes,  and  with  heat  she  bums. 
From  day  to  day  imprnv'd  his  beauty  shines;  2\% 
Sh^'  hapless  maid, .  with  wasting  sorrow  pines, 

.  s  Spensf^  has  imltnted  this  pai^age  of  Ariosto, 
relative  to  Medoro  and  Angelica,  in  his  story  of 
Belphoebe  and  Timias  the  squire,  where  the  virgin 
in  like  manner  heals 'Timias;  but  in  one  respect 
the  picture  is  reversed;  Angelica  in  Ariosto  is 
enamoured  of  Medoro,  but  in  Spenser  it  is  Timias 
who  feels  a  growing  fiassloo  for  Bclpha^bc.  Bd- 
phcpbe,  like  Angelica,  is  skill'd  in  the  knowledge 
of  hcrl)8.    ' 

For  sbe  of  herbs  had  grea't  inteudiment 
"  Ladies  of  great  antiquity,  of  the  highest  rank, 
were  skilful  in  physic  and  surgery.  Who  is  igno- 
rant of  Medea  the  daughter  of  a  king?  of  Circe, 
or  of  the  wife  of  Thone,  who  taught  Helena  the 
use  and  nature  of  nepenthe?  Let  us  turn  to  ro- 
mance writers,  no  small  imitators  of  Homer.  Sir 
Philip  Sydney  in  his  Arcadia,  p.  69,  introduced 
Gynecia  having  skill  in  surgery.  In  like  manner 
Erminia  in  Tasso  attends  and  hsals  the  wounded 
I  Tancred.''  See  Upton'a  Notes  on  Speo«er. 
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Like  6eecy  Snows*  that,  io  the  warmth  of  day. 
In  heaps  disasolre  b^&re  the  solar  ray : 
Sick  with  desifp,  from  him  she  would  reoeire 
What  only  can  her  soul's  dear  health  retrieve; 
Yet  fear'd  that  gently  Miss  she  sought  to  gain» 
She  from  his  profFeHd  love  migrht  hope  in  vain ; 
Hence  to  her  virgin  shame  she  lowM  the  ties. 
And  jfave  her  tongue  the  license  of  her  eyes ; 
Till  he,  unconscious  (•f  the  wound  he  made,     9C0 
Heard  her  with  sighs  implore  his  pitying  aid. 

"  O  hrave  Orlando!  O  Circassians  king! 
"What  are  the  virtues  that  unheeded  spring 
la  breasts  like  yours  !  In  vain  your  boasted  fame  j 
Where  pow  the  meed  your  glorious  labours  claim } 
Declare  one  courteogs  act,  one  kind  regard 
She  e*cr  bestowM  your  sufleringi*  to  reward. 
O !  conldst  thou,  princely  Agricnn,  arise, 
Kestor  d  from  nether  shad<:8  to  upper  skies ! 
O  stern  Ferrau '  O  thousands  nM»re  unnamed,  230 
That   ofi    her   heart   with    truth    and    courage 

claimM ; 
How  would  you  now  with  jealous  pangs  behold 
A  rival's  happy'arms  her  limbs  etifuld  !" 

I'hus.fair  Angelica  her  grace  bestoi^s 
On  young  Medoro,  bids  him  pluck  the  nose 
Untoiich'd  before,  and  range  the  hallowM  grove 
Where  never  yet  adventurous  feet  might  rove. 
Meantime  the  maid,  to  sanctify  her  flame. 
With  holy  marriage  rites  concealed  the  shame : 
Love  present  smil'd,  and  to  the  nuptial  bed      240 
I'he  shepherd's  wife  the  blushing  fair  one  led. 

One  happy  month.  be6tting  where  they  dwelled 
In  humble  roof,  a  mFlic  feast  they  •held. 
7'he  damsel,  never  absent  from  his  flight, 
liangs  o  t  her  lover  with  untlr*d  delight ; 
Fur  ever  round  him  glues  her  twining  arms, 
,  And  c  asps  his  neck,  and  kindles  at  his  charms. 
With  him  in  Jowly  cot,  or  leafy  bower. 
By  night,  by  day,  she  wastes  the  fleeting  hour. 
At  mam  and  eve  by  crystal  streams  they  stray,  250 
Or  trace  the  verdant  mefiduw's  flowery  way. 
At  sultry  noon  they  seek  a  gloomy  cave. 
Like  that  which  from  the  storm  a  shelter  gave, 
What  time  the  Trojan  prince  and  Tyrian  queen? 
Their  love^  intnisted  to  the  sacred  scene. 
Wlierc'er  a  tree  its  verdant  booglis  displayed 
O'er  li^ls  and  founts  to  cast  a  waving  shade, 
'J 'he  knife  and  pointed  steel  the  bark  im|>res^d9 
Ami  oh  the  rocks  their  sjwrtive  toys  confess^. 
A  thousand  parts  reveal'd  their  mutual  flames,  260 
A  thousand  places  show'd  the  lovers*  names,  * 

Angelica  and  her  Medoro  twin'd. 
In  posied  wreaths  and  amorous  knots  combin'd. 

Now  rolling  time  reprov'd  the  damsel's  stay, 
Anrl  urg'd  her  to  resume  her  purposed  way. 
In.  India's  realms,  at  rich  Cathay  to  crown 
Her  dear  Medoro  on  the  regal  throne. 
Around  her  arm  a  golden  circlet  braced 
Of  rarest  woith,  with  sparkling  jew  els  graced, 
In  sign  of  brave  Orlando's  love  nhe  wore,  270 

And  long  prescrv'd  the  valu'd  gilt  she  bore. 

*  Spenser  probably  had  his  eye  upon  this  pas- 
Mige,  in  the  lines  describing  the  squire  Timias  Ail- 
ing in  love  with  Belpboebe. 
Yet  still  he  wasted,  as  the  snow  congeal'd 
W^ben  the  bright  Sun  his  beams  thereon  doth  beat 
Fairy  Queen,  bw  iii.  c  v.  «t.  49. 

7  /Eneas  and  Dido. » 


To  Zillantes  thit  Moiganm  gave  ", 

What  time  she  kept  him  hid  beoettb  the  w^vc; 


•  Morgana,  the  fairy  of  pches  (see  Note  o« 
&0ok  vi.  ver.  269.).  Ziliantes  w»s  son  of  Monedant, 
and  younger  brother  to  firandimart :  he  was  be- 
loved by  Morjrana,  and  af.er  boving  been  eighteen 
years  deta  ned  by  her  in  her  safaterraneoas  palao^ 
was  set  at  liberty  by  the  valonr  of  Orlando.  The 
story  of  this  faury  and  her  dwelling  is  full  of  inui- 
gination,  anrl  thus  told  by  Boyardo. 

OHando,  travelling  to  the  assistance  of  Angelica, 
was  met  by  a  lady  seated  on  a  palfrey,  having  in 
her  hands  a  book,  and  wearing  at  her  girdle  a  rich 
horn  of  exquisite  workmanahip ;  she  addressed  the 
knight  HI  this  manner : 

"  Sir  Knight,  yon  have  now  met  with  a  most 
wonderful  and  periloihs  adventure,  which  requires 
all  the  valour  of  such  a  (shampion  aa  your  appear- 
ance bespeaks  you  to  be.  This  horn,  which  is 
made  by  enchantment,  most  be  sounded  three 
times,  and  every  time  of  sounding  the  homton- 
svilt  the  book,  which  will  instract  yon  what  ir 
further  to  be  done :  but  if  any  knight  should  ftnd 
his  courage  fail  at  the  first  blast  of  the  horn,  he 
wilt  he  for  ever  made  prisoner  in  the  island  of  the 
encbantod  Iak&  The  first  and  seixmd  time  of 
sounding  the  born  will  expose  yon  to  most  dread- 
ful and  unheard -of  perils;  but  the  third  time  will 
finish  the  adventure,  and  put  it  in  your  power, 
without  any  further  trial  of  valour,  to  make  all  the 
remainder  of  your  life  completely  happy.'* 

Orlando,  having  heard  this,  expressed  his  eager 
desire  to  undertake  the  adventure;  and  receivingfrom 
the  lady's  hand  the  book  and  horn,  he  sounded  such 
a  blast  as  made  the  earth  tremble,  and  inunediately 
a  ruck  dividing  in  two  parts,  discovered  a  vast 
opening  in  tl)e  earth,  whence  pushed  out  two  furious 
bulls  with  horns  of  iron,  and  hides  of  diflerent 
colours.  Orlando,  upon  having  recourse  to  his 
book,  was  instructed  to  yoke  the  bulls  and  plough 
up  the  field  that  lay  rignd  the  ruck :  this,  after  an 
obstinate  battle  with  the  bulls,  he  peribrined;  and 
then  setting  them  at  liberty,  they  fled  with  dread- 
ful bellowings  to  the  forest,  and  disappieared.  Or* 
lando  sounded  the  horn  a  second  time,  when  the 
earth  again  trembled,  and  a  mountain  near  bioi 
opening,  its  summit  cast  forth  flames  in  great 
abundance.  While  the  knight  imfmtiently  waited 
for  the  issue,  a  huge  dragon  came  forth  of  most 
tremeudous  aspect;  his  scales  were  green  and 
shone  with  gold,  bis  wiugs  of  diflerent  colours,  be 
brandished  beyond  his  sharp  teeth  three  tongues, 
and  made  a  dreadful  noise  with  the  laahing  of  his 
tail,  while  volumes  of  smoke,  mixed  with  sparks 
and  fire,  issued  from  his  mouth  and  ears.  Orlando 
having  again  consulted  his  book,  waa  ordered  to 
attack  the  monster  with  the  utmost  celerity,  and 
attempt  to  sever  liis  head  from  his  body  beibre  the 
poisonous  fumes  should  have  any  &tal  effect ;  this 
done,  be  was  directed  to  take  out  all  the  dragon's 
teeth,  and  sow  them  in  the  furrows  which  he  had 
just  ploughed  up.  The  knifrht  then  intrepidly  ad- 
vanced to  attack  the  monster,  who  came  towardi 
him  witli  wings  eicteoded,  and  opening  his  jaws  to 
swaltow  him.  Orlando. found  himself  most  dread- 
fully annoyed  with  the  poison  and  fwe  t  his  sbieU 
•was  immediately  consumed,  his  crest  caught  the 
flame,  and  ail  his  mpparel  was  nearly  burnt  U 
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This  costly  bracelet  with  a  grateful  mind 
Bestow'd,  Orlando^s  conqueriog  arm  to  bind. 


adiea,  while  the  smoke  was  so  thick  thpit  be  conid 
not  see  to  aim  his  blows,  ttU  at  Ittngth  by  a  for- 
tunate stroke  he  cut  off  the  bead  of  bis  enemy,  and 
drawing  ont  the  teeth,  sowed  them,  as  the  book 
hsd  directed,  in  the  fiirrows  of  the  new-ploughed 
iield.  Turpin  relates,  that  immediately  the  crests 
of  helmets  hegan  Jo  appear  above  the  ground, 
next,  the  hreaKte  and  shouKlera  of  armed  men,  tiil. 
a  numeroos  company  with  shouU  and  clamours, 
and  the  clangour  of  horns  and  tmropets.  nnited 
their  weapons,  and  furioasly  attacked  the  earl; 
hot  bej  diawtng  hts  rword  Dnrindana,  and  re- 
monnting  bis  horse,  received  them  with  such 
valour^  that  the  whole  number  were  soon  slain,  and 
thus  ended  their  life  nearly  as  soon  as  it  began. 

It  Dov  remained  to  sound  the  horn  for  the  last 
thne,  which  Orlando  having  done,  looked  round  to 
see  the  coodnsion  of  the  adventure ;  when  nothing' 
appearing,  he  began  to  think  himself  mocked  :  at 
IflDgth  be  beheld  coming  towards  him  through  the 
flowery  meadow  a  white  stag,  at  which  be  exclaim- 
ed with  great  marks  of  disappointment,  **  Is  this 
the  wondierful  md  of  my  labours  ?**  He  then  threw 
his  book  and  horn  on  the  ground,  and  was  about 
to  depart  with  indignation;  bat  the  lady  stopping 
faim  cried  oat,  "  Stay,  vatoroos  knight,'  and  team 
that  BO  king  or  warrior  could  ever  meet  with  a 
more  wondorfbl  adventure  than  this ;  know,  that 
thy  work  is  not  yet  finished :  not  hr  from  hence 
b  a  place  called  the  Island  of  Riches,  where  dwells 
the  fairy  Morgana,  who  is  deputed  by  Heaven  to 
dispense  to  mortals  all  the  wealth  that  is  enjoyed 
in  this  world :  she  bides  her  treasures  in  the  bowels 
of  the  Earth,  and  has  sent  this  white  bind  to 
enrich  yon,  as  a  glorious  recompense  for  your 
liftving  three  times  sounded  that  horn,  which  no 
man  before  ever  sounded  a  second  time.  The  fisiry 
sends  through  the  Vorld  thb  stag,  which  is  en- 
chanted, and  has,  as  thou  secst,  gulden  horns :  he 
whb  wishes  to  take  him  must  pumie  him  with  nn- 
remitted  vigour  far  nx  days,  and  on  the  seventh 
liay  he  wilt  stop  by  the  side  oif  a  fountain  to  wash, 
and  there  suffi*r  himself  to  be  taken  :  this  wnnder- 
ful  animal  sheds  his  horns  six  times  a  day,  every 
bnnch  of  bis  boms  hears  thirty  inguts  of  gold :  so 
'  that  having  obtained  this  stag,  thou  wilt  be  pos- 
scsied  of  every  happiness  which  wealth  can  pur- 
chatfe^  and  mayest  moreover  acquire  the  love  of 
the  fkiry  Morgana,  whose  beauty  is  unparal- 
leled.*' 

Orlando  scarcely  siifiered  the  lady  to  finish  her 
discourse,  but  replied  with  a  smile,  that  he  was 
not  come  thither  for  such  intent,  that  he  despised 
riches,  and  only  sought  for  the  reward  that  attends 
great  and  glorions  actions  K 

Upon  this  Orlando  delivered  the  book  and  horn 
again  to  the  lady,  and  resomed  his  journey  to- 
irards  Albracca. 

Aitolpbo,  Kinaldo,  Iroldo,  and  Prasildo,  travel- 
ling tofi^er,  found  a  lady  in  great  affliction,  who 
related  to  them  that  her  sister  was  fallen  into  the 
hands  of  a  cruel  giant,  w^o  having  stripped  her 
naked  and  bound  her  to  a  tree,  scourged  her  from 
fiipe  to  time  in  a  most  inhuomn  manner :  on  this 

*  See  'S^e  to  Bx»k  vi.  ver,  269, 


the  knights  engaged  to  do  their  utmost  to  deliver 
her  ;  and  soon  after  all  together  arrived  at  a  river, 
over  which  was  a  bridge  so  narrow  that  oiily  one. 
person  could  pass  on  foot :  on  the  further  side  ilie 
nver  was  a  to»er  where  the  villain  inhAbitcd,  aod 
in  the  meadow  a  large  apd  deep  lake :  the  knighfs 
beheld  the  uafortunate  woman  tied  to  a  cypress 
tree  and  bathed  in  blood,  while  her  tormentiir 
exercised  his  cnieicy  upon  her.  Iruldo  and  Prasildo, 
having  firsst  passed  the  bridge  separately,  attacked 
the  villain,  but  were  both  overcome  8n<)  cast  by 
him  to  the  bottom  of  tlie  lake.  Rinaldo  then  mU 
tacked  him;  and  after  an  obstinate  combat,  the 
villain,  in  vaiu  endeavouring  to  disengafsc  himsplf 
from  Rinaldo*6  hold,  threw  himself  with  Rinaldo 
into  the  lake,  where  both  innnediately  sunk  to  the 
bottom  fod  disappeared,  leaving  Astolplio  in  grent 
afflictioa  for  the  loss  of  his  friend.  Ihe  lady,  who 
was  tied  to  the  tree,  was  released,  and  the  two 
sisters  with  Astolpho  departed,  Ukiog  wiih.thcm 
Rinaldo's  horse  Bayardo. 

Orlando,  having  destroyed  the  garden  of  Fa- 
lerina*,  arrived,  accompanied  by  that  enchantress, 
where  the  abovementiooed  warriors  with  Diidon, 
who  had  since  been  made  prisoner  with  them,  were 
kept  in  the  enchanted  lake.  Ihe  eari  there  beheld 
a  trophy  raised  of  the  arms  of  Finaldo*  and  sup* 
posing  him  to  be  slain,  forgot  ail  the  enmity  that 
had  subsisted  between  them,  immediately  passed 
over  the  bridge  to  revenge  his  death,  and  furiously 
attacked  Arridaoo,  who  lay  in  the  meadow  exult- 
ing over  the  trophy  of  Rinalda  A  dreadful  buttle 
ensued  between  them  ;  for  Morgsna  baJ  nr.t  only 
given  Arridano  impenetrable  armour,  but  had 
formed  such  a  spell  that  the  strength  of  the  giant 
always  exceeded  six  times  the  strength  of  cvcrv  one 
with  whom  he  was  engaged.  At  length  Arridano, 
seizing  Orlando,  as  he  had  before  Rinaldo.  pfuuged 
with  him  headlong  into  the  lake.  Palerina.  ter* 
rified  at  the  sight,  immediately  iled ;  and  as  coon 
as  the  combatants  reached  the  bottom,  Orlando 
found  himself  in  the  middleof  alieaiuiful  meadow, 
surrounded  by  a  wall  of  crystal.  The  knight,  as 
he  fell',  end^avourcd  in  vain  to  escape  from  the 
gravp  of  Arridano,  but  as  soon  a«  they  touched  the 
ground,  his  enemy  loosened  his  hold  and  thought 
to  strip  him  of  his  armour,  when  the  earl  renewed 
the  combat  with  greater  Airy  than  e\er,  and  at 
leo.sth,  by  the  help  of  his  sword  Belisarda,  against 
which  no  enchantment  could  avail,  he  deprived 
the  enemy  of  life 

Orlando  then,  entering  at  a  portal  which  ho  dis- 
covered in  a  Tockf  passed  on  for  a  long  time  <n  to- 
tal darkness,  till  at  last  he  discovered  a  light  that 
shone  like  the  Sun  at  noon  Oa3%  when  he  came  to 
the  bank  of  a  wide  river,  over  which  was  a  hing 
narrow  bridire,  where  stood  the  figure  of  an  armed 
man  all  of  iron,  and  beyond  the  bridge  was  a^plain 
heaped  with  pearU  and  precious  stones,  more  in 
number  thsM  the  Aowers  that  i|dfirn  the  earth  in 
spring  or  the  stars  of  Heaven.  This  place  cota* 
tained  the  treasures  of  the  fo:ry  Morgana. 

Orlpndo  then  with  his  drawn  S«ord  attempting 
to  pais  the  bridge,  the  armed  figure  struck  it  with 

•  See  Note  to  Book  xU.  ver.  198,  for  this  ttory. 
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Pv  him  i9crp^  in  Mate  time  »o  prore 
WitU  fair  ABgelica  bis  pledge  of  love. 


-bis  mamy  dab,  and  the'wbole  pile  tuok  imnftli- 
ately  into  the  river:  while  Orlando  stood  gazing 
ill  admiration,  another  bridge  appeared  in  the 
7)laceof  tbeiunrier:  the  knight  again  attempted 
the  passage,  but  the  armed  figure  again  raised  his 
dub.  and  the  bridge  «ank  as  before.  Orlando  thus 
baOied,  yet  determined  to  reach  the  further  side, 
now  exerting  all  his  strength/ with  a  prodigious 
effort  leaped  over  the  river)  armed  as  he  was,  and 
alighted  safe  in  the  meadow,  where  entering  into  a 
large  square  building  be  beheld  the  figure  of  a 
king  seated  on  a  throne  with  numbers  standing 
round  bim :  they  were  all  formed  of  gold,  and 
covcppd  ^hh  pearls,  rubies,  and  diamonds :  before 
the  king  was  a  table  spread  with  a  most  magniB- 
cent  banquet;  but  o^er  hia  bead  vas  suspended  a 
drawn  sword  wi>h  the  point  downward,  apd  at  his 
left  hand  stood  one  with  bis  bow  bent  as  ready  to 
let  fly  an  arrow;  on  his  right  side  stood  another, 
mnctly  resembling  the  former,  holding  a  scroll  in 
his  hand  with  this  inscription  :  *«  Riches  aivi  pomp 
are  of  no  value  if  possessed  with  fear y  and  pleasure 
and  greatness  avail  vs  nothing  if  acqvired  with  the 
Inss  ofpeare.^^  On  the  middle  of  the  table,  on  a 
ieor-de-lys  of  gold,  was  a  ruby  of  a  prodigious 
tiase.  which  gave  Ircht  to  all  tbe  place,  and  on 
«ach  side  was  a  door  that  led  from  tbe  saloon. 
Orlando,  who  paid  little  attention  to  the  riches 
vhich  be  beheld,  attempted  to  enter  one  of  the 
floors,  but  found  no  light  to  guide  his  steps :  re- 
'  calling  then  to  mind  the  carbuncle,  he  refolved  to 
make  use  of  it.  and  advanced  to  seize  it,  but  the 
figure,  that  stood  with  his  bow  bent,  immediately 
lot  fly  an  arrow  that  struck  tbe  carbuncle,  which 
immediatfly  flew  off  from  tbe  fletir*de.tys,  and  left 
the  earl  in  cfarkneas :  a  dreadful  earthquake  then 
tollowed,  accompanied  with  repeated  claps  of  thun- 
der, while  Orlando  stood  undaunted  expecting  tbe 
I9!«ac.  The  earthquake  and  thunder  ceasing,  the 
stone  again  took  its  place  on  the  flenr-de-lys/  and 
•nlightened  the  saloon  with  more  splenduur  than 
before.  1  he  knight  attempted  again  to  seize  the 
carbuncle,  but  the  arcber  again  shot  his  arrow, 
and  all  was  left  in  darkness;  the  tb*mder  and 
aarthqnake  retnmed,iand  contirued  aK»ve  an  lioiir, 
till  the  carbuncle  once  more  resumed  its  station. 
Orlando,  deteimincd  to  pursue  his  purpose,  rushed 
forwards  intrepidly  «ith  his  lifted  shield,  onahich 
he  received  the  arrow  that  fell  ineffectual  to  tbe 
ground,  be  then  to(»k  the  {«tone  without  further  op- 
,  position,  and,  directing  bis  steps  by  the  enchanted 
light,  descended  a  t-taircase  ubicb  led  to  a  prison, 
in  which  «ere  confined  Uinaldo,  Brandiroart,  and 
Dudon.  Orlanrlo  brbeld  on  a  rock  tbe  following 
words  cngra\(*n:  "VVh(evfr  thou  art,  O  knight 
•r  damsel !  that  hast  reached  this  place,  know 
that  thou  shnlt  never  return,  unless  thou  canst 
•ewe  the  fairy  that  inhabits  these  regions,  whow 
locks  grow  only  from  her  forehead,  and  who  is 
bald  behind."  Orlando,  having  read  this  infcrip- 
tion*  traversed  a  beautiful  meadow  enameiled  with 
a  lh(>u!ir.nd  dit*'(T>  nt  Howpih,  and  at  last  espied 
'Morgana  asleep  by  the  hide  (if  a  fountain;  be  rtood 
some  time  in  4'Mtti'n>pl»ii4ii<it  her  beauty,  vhcii 
h*  st.c'rleiily  luaiH  a  viice  that  Lod  him  seize  the 
(airy  by  har  fore  lock  befosa  fhe  awaked  and" 


Not  for  t  he  giver,  t>r  hia  nit  tepia'd,  9i# 
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escaped' his  hatids:  at  the  •oond  of  this  vwc%  6vr 
landu  turning,  came  to  a  ro^  of  crystal,  through 
which  he  beheld  imprisoned  Dudon,'  Rinaldo«  and 
Brandimart:  at  this  «ght  the  eari,  greatly  afllicted, 
lifted  up  his  sword  to  have  hewn  an  opening  in  tht 
rock,  but  the  three  knights  called  aloud  tu  him  to 
forbear,  for  should  the  rock  be  broken  they  must 
all  inevitably  perish.  Orlando  was  then  addressed 
by  a  beautiful  imprisoned  lady,  who  lomed  io 
great  afBietioo,  and  told  him  there  was  no  way  to 
enter  the  prison  hut  by  a  gate  whicb  appeared  of 
diamonds  and  emeralds,  of  which  Morgana  kept  the 
keys;  to  procure  whicb  be  must  imoaediatety  re- 
turn to  the  fountain,  and  endeavo«w  to  secure  bof 
person.  Tbe  earl,  impatieot  to  enter  tbo  vock, 
hastened  back  to  the  fountain,  where  he  found  the 
fairy  dancing,  and  singing  these  words:  **  Wbcb' 
ever  is  desirous  to  enjoy  in  this  world  weokb,  pleop 
sure,  honours,  and  dignities,  let  bim  lay  bold  on 
this  golden  lock  that  I  wear  fsom  my  foreliMd,  and 
I  will  fulfil  all  bis  wishes:  but  let  bun  not  forgo 
tbe  advantage  in  bia  power,  siaee  tine  post  oao 
never  be  recalled;  I  shall  turn  from  bins  and  leore 
him  to  lament  lua  folly."  So  sung  the  fairy  |  bat 
OS  soon  as  she  beheld  Orlando  approachiair,  she 
immediately  fled  with  the  utmost  speed,  tbo 
knight  punuing  her  till  tbey  leR  the  noadow,  and 
came  into  a  country  full  of  briars  and  bramblfa| 
and  now  the  sky  was  suddenly 'overcast,  vheo  from 
a  dat-k  cave  rushed  out  a  female  figure  of  ghastly 
appearance,  with  a  pale  and  meagre  counteoaBce, 
holding  in  her  band  a  scourge,  whieb  she  co*- 
tiniudly  exercised  on  herself;  but  seeipg  Orlando 
bold  Morgana  in  chase,  she  began  to  follow  bins, 
and  when  he  demanded  who  she  was,  she  replied^ 
'*  My  name  is  Repentance,  and  1  am  come  to  bear 
you  comjiany  tiP  the  end  of  yonr  course,  during 
which  j'ou  must  feci  the  severity  of  my  stripe*.^ 
As  she  spoke  thus,  Orlando  continued  to  pumie 
Morgana,  while  the  bag  close  behind  from  time  to 
time  applied  her  scourge  to  bim,  nor  cooM  all  bis 
threatsi  or  valour  fircc  him  from  her  persecution:  at 
length  he  overtook  the  fairy,  and  fastening  his 
hand  in  her  lock,  the  hag,  that  till  then  had  fol- 
lowed, immediately  left  .him,  tbe  sky  cleared  up, 
the  ^ountry  assumed  a  smiling  appearance,  and, 
instead  of  thorns  and  briars,  the  earth  was  covered 
with  odoriferous  flowers,  ^^rlando  havirg  stayed 
the  fairy,  demanded  of  her  the  keys  of  the  prison ; 
which  she  engaged  to  deliver  to  bim,  upon  condir 
tion  that  he  would  Icnve  behind  Ziliantes,  the  son 
of  Moqodant ;  to  which  Orlando  agreed.  Morgana 
then  gave  up  the  keys,  and  all  her  prisoners,  C3c« 
cept  Ziliantes,  were  set  at  liberty. 

After  Orlando  had  achieved  this  ad ventoro,  hf 
fell  with  Brandimart  into  tbe  bands  of  Monodant, 
a  bo  bad  long  endeavoared  to  get  Orlando  into  his 
power,  in  order  to  deliver  htm  up  to  Mcrgano, 
wlm,  on  these  terms,  had' prmnised  to  restore  his 
son  Ziliantes  :  Brandimart  {persuaded  his  friend  to 
mnke  his  escape,  and  rimaiood  behind  in  his  steads 
Orlaixlo  then  repaired  again  to  the  enchanted 
dii  riling  of  Moryana,  when  coming  to  the  river  and 
UidK<*'t  vheie  be  formerly  encountci-ed  ArricWno, 
he  hthrlil  a  lady  hittf-rly  weeping  and  lamenting 
over  tbe  body  of  a  dead  dragon :  while  Orlando 
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Tlik  dMiI  (ht  Ukt  ti  teuri  the  sinmgeiy  kept, 
fWhfieci|iUTt  maids  tbeir  cruel  fortune  wept) 


When,  bound  by  mva^e  tiiind^  f^be  naked  stood 
To  feed  the  monster  rising  from  the  flood. 


9ti)od  wondeinMr  at  soch  a  spectacle,  the  lady  took 
the  dnfon  n>  ber  arms,  and  enterintr  a  bark  went 
into  the  middle  of  the  lake,  and  suddenly  disap- 
peared. Jo  the  mean  tine  another  lady  accosted 
OHaodo :  this  was  Flordelifl,  wifa  to  firandimart, 
vbo  no*  implored  the  assistance  of  the  earl  for 
bcr  boaband,  whom  she  supposed  to  be  pri:ioner  in 
the  pahoe  of  Morgrana,  but  was  to  her  great  joy 
aequaioted  that  Ikandimart  had  been  already 
freed  from  that  confinement,  and  that  Orlando  had 
once  mon>  undertaken  the  adventure  of  tbe  lal^e  to 
ddirer  Zlliantes  from  the  fairy. 

WhHe  Fiordelis  was  making  vows  for  the  success 
of  Orlando*  tbe  knicrht  advanced  towards  a  little 
pte  coocealed  under  a  rock  covered  over  with 
tlwmt  and  brambles,  by  which  he  lately  left  the 
nbterratiean  dwelling  :  through  this,  after  a  long 
descent,  he  came,  to  the  place  where  the  golden 
king  sat*  at  the  table,  and  passed  on  till  he  arrived 
at  the  garden  of  Morgana,  where  he  saw  the  fairy 
by  tb^  side  of  tbe  fountain  with  tbe  beautiful 
Toufh  Ziliantes,  whom  she  was  caressing  with  the 
atmost  tenderness,  but  whose  face  wa9  still  im- 
pressed with  a  deadly  paleness,  through  the  cruel 
MeDllcotion  of  his  late  dreadful  metamorphosis. 

When  OHando,  after  having  slain  Arrulano,  had 
ddirered  the  prisoners,  and  departed,  Morgana, 
whose  cruelty  exceeded  her  beauty,  by  the  force 
of  spalls  and  yncaataticnr,  transformed  the  wretch- 
ed ZiUantes  into  the  shape  of  a  fearful  dragon*  in 
I  order  to  place  htm  as  a  guard  to  the  bridge ;  but 
I  whether  from  a  too  powerful  application  of  her 
'  spells,  C|^  from  whatever  other  cause,  no  s6oner 
had  the  youth  assumed  his  new  form,  but  he 
tittered  a  loud  cry  and  expired-  Tbe  fairy,  incon- 
Silable  at  this  e%'ent,  carried  him  back  with  her  to 
her  habitation,  where  by  her  powerful  art  ihe  re- 
•tored  him  again  to  lif^  and  to  his  own  natural 
fbape. 

As  soop'  as  Orlando  saw  Morgana,  he  rus!ied 
apon  her,  and  seized  her  by  tlic  locks  when  she 
iinnsediately  had  reconrse  to  supplications,  offering 
kirn  infinite  riches  if  he  would  permit  Ziiiantes  still 
to  remain  with  her;  the  knight,  deaf  to  all  her 
entreaties,  took  ZiUantes  by  tbe  hand  and  led  hiiri 
up  the  passage  by  which  he  had  descended;  but 
before  he  released  the  fairy,  whom  he  still  held  by 
the  locks,  he  made  her  swear  by  Demogorgon,  the 
terrour  of  fairies,  that  she  never  more  would  dis- 
turb him  with  her  incantations.  Morgana  having 
sworn,  descended  to  her  habitation,  and  Orlando 
with  Ziliantes  came  out  at  the  entrance  of  the  rock, 
where  they  luund  Flurdelis  on  her  knees.  All  three 
tbcu  departed  together  for  the  court  of  Monotlant, 
where  Orlando  delivered  Ziliantes  to  his  father, 
and  where  Brandtnuurt,  who  had  been  stolen  away 
ia  his  iofeocy,  was  diyco^-ered  to  be  tbe  son  of 
MoDodaat,  and  elder  brother  to  Ziliantes.*' 

Orl.  Ibo.  Book  i.  C  xxiv.  xxv.  Book  ii.  C.  vii. 

viii.  xiL  xiii. 

Amidst  all  the  extvavsgant  wildness  of  these 

ficttMis  of  romance,  the  classic  reader  will  djs- 

cnrer  aaaay  iocidents  taken  from  tbe  heroic  and 

niythokigical  lablas  of  antiquity  :  ia  pcriisii>g  the 


Sea  next  pge,  for  a  note  on  this  line. 


adventure  of  the  enchanted  horn,  achieved  by 
Orlando  in  tbe  beginning  of  this  narrative,  every 
one  must  remember  the  dragon  of  Cadmus,  and 
the  bulls  of  Jason.  It  has  been  already  observed 
(See  Note  to  Book  vi.  ver.  269.)  that  Spenser  had 
undoubtedly  in  his  eye  the  palace  of  Morgana, 
when  he  de;<cnbed  the  riches  of  Mammon  ;  he  has 
a  man  of  golden  mold,  that,  like  the  Italian  poel*s 
iron  guard,  defends  a  passage.  • 

He  brought  him  to  a  darksome  narrow  strait. 
To  a  broad  gate  all  built  of  beaten  gold; 
Tbe  gate  was  open,  but  therein  did  wait 
A  sturdy  villain  striding  stiff  and  bold, 
As  if  the  highest  God  defy  he  would: 
In  his  right  hand  an  iron  club  he  held. 
But  be  himself  was  all  of  golden  mold,  &c 

Fairy  Queen,  book  ii.  C.  vii.  st.  40. 
Mr.  Warton  gives  an  account  of  a  book,  entitled 
Gesta  Romanorum,  date  supposed  to  be  about 
14^3,  where,  among  many  wonderful  stories,  is  aii 
story,  the  Tatter  part  of  which  is  very  similar  to 
this  descent  of  Orlando  to  the  palace  of  Morgana. 
•*  There  was  an  image  in  the  city  of  Rome* 
which  stretched  forth  its  right  hand,  on  the  middle 
finger  of  which  was  written,  strike  here.     For  a 
long  time  none  could  undorstand  the  meaning  of 
this  mysterious  inscription.    At  length  a  certain 
subtle  clerk,  who  came  to  see  this  famous  image, 
observed,  as  the  Sun  shone  against  it,  the  shadow 
of  the  inficribed  finger  on  the  ground  at  some  di- 
rtance.     He  immediately  took  a  spade,  and  begaa 
to  dig  exactly  on  that  spot.     He  came  n*  leii}:th  to 
a  flight  of  steps  which  descended  far  niKler  ornmnd^ 
and  led  him  to  a  stately  palace:  here  he  onterod  a 
hail,  where  were  a  king  and  queen  sitting  at  a  table  * 
with  their  nobles  and  a  multitude  of  people  all 
clothed  in  rich  garment* ;  but  no  pcj-son  sspokc  a 
word,   •  He  looked  towards  one  corner,  where  he 
saw  a  polished  carbuncle  which  illuminated  thQ 
whole  room  :  in  the  opposite  comer  he  perceived 
the  figure  of  a  man  standing,  having  a  bended 
bow  with  an  arrow  in  his  hand,  as  prepared  to 
shoot.    On  his  ft)rehead  was  written,  t  am  who  am, 
nothing  cbn  escape  my  strokCf  not  tven  ytmdvr  ear-' 
I'uncle  which  shines  so  bright.     The  clerk  beheld  all 
with  amazement,  and  entering  a  chamber,  saw  tha 
most  beautiful  hwliea  working  at  the  kM>m  in  pur- 
ple; but  all  WPS  Mlence.     He  then  entered  a  stable 
full  of  the  most  <*xcellent  horses  and  as»es;  ha 
touched  »>me  of  them,  aa^Vthe}'  were  immediately 
turned  into  stone.     He  next  surveyed  all  the  apart- 
monts  of  the  palace,  which  aboundctl  with  all  that 
bis  wishes  could  desire :  he  a^ain  visited  the  liall, 
and  ntiw  began  to  rxtOect  how  he  should  return; 
hut  (says  be)  all  my  report  of  the^  things  will  not 
be  believed,  unless  I  carry  somethinji  back   with 
me.     He  therefore  took  from  tbe  principal  table  a 
golden  c^p  and  a  golden  knife,  ajid  placed  thent 
in  his  bosom,  when  tbe  man,  who  stood  in  th« 
comer  with  tbe  bow,  immediately  shot  at  the  ear* 
buncle,  which  he  shattered  into  a  tho»<anfl  pieces  | 
at  that  moment  it  became  dark  as  night :  in  this 
darkness  not  being  able  to  find  his  way,  lie  re* 
mained  in  the  subterranean  palace,  and  soon  died 
a  miserable  death." 

See  Warton's  History  of  Poetry,  vol.  iii.  p.  xhV. 
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BOOLE'S  TRANSLATION 


Now  wanting  jfoM  to  give  the  simple  pair. 
The  sheplierd  and  bis  wife,  whose  boDest  care 
ShowM,   while    the   lovers  shared   their   booiely 

board, . 
Sucb  friendly  welcome  as  tbeir  means  afford. 
This  from  her  arm  she  drew,  and  bade  the  swain 
The  valu'd  treasure  for  her  sake  retam.  291 

Now  tow'rds  the  hills  the  bappy  lovers  ride. 
The  steepy  hills  thai  France  and  Spain  divide  ; 
Thence  to  Valencia  they  direct  tbeir  way. 
Or  Barcelona,  there  awhile  to  stay. 
Till  thence  some  vessel  with  propitious  frale. 
Should  loose  for  eastern  lands  the  spreading  sail : 
And  now,  descending  from  the  mountain*8  height, 
The  sea  below  Garona  struck  their  sight. 
Thus  journeying  on,  upon  the  sands  they  view  300 
A  naked  man  of  pale  and  ghastly  hue ; 
Like  some  foul  swain  he  lies  with  brutal  mien, 
His  s^nse  distraught,  his  limbs  with  filth  obscene : 
He  lejips  upon  them  fierce  (as  unawares 
A  snarling  cur  the  passing  stranger  scares) 
And  threatens  sore  to  work  them  woe,  and  scorn: 
But  to  Morphisa  let  us  now  return  *®. 

To  her,  to  Gryphon,  Aquilant"  again. 
To  good  Astolpho  let  us  change  the  stram. 
Who  spent  wi^b  toil,   while  present  death  they 

vicw'd,  31 0 

But  ill  opposM  the  furies  of  the  flood : 
Three  days  the  stonn  with  ceaseless  terrour  rag*d. 
And  gave  no  token  yet  of  wrath  assuagM  ; 
The  hostile  surge  and  wind^s  increasing  power 
From  head  to  stem  the  planks  and  tackling  tore  ^ 
And  what  unbroken  seemM  the  storm  to  brave. 
The  sailor  hewM  and  hurVd  into  the  wave. 
One  stands  apart  and  marks  with  head  decIinM 
The  vessel's  course,  as  pale  beside  him  shin'd 
The  lanthom^s  gleam,  and  one  with  careful  sight 
The  hold  examines  by  the  torches'  light  321 

One  at  the  prow,  one  at  the  stem  explores 
The  glasses'  sands  that  show  the  waning  bourVv 
And  oft  returns  to  leam  the  vcsfcl-s  way. 
How  far  her  track,  and  how  her  bearings  lay. 
Then  in  the  middl<!  ship,  with  .chart  in  hand. 
Each  hastens  where  th'  aflTrigbted  sailor-band 
Thdr  pilot  meet,  and  mutual  aid  demand. 


9  Rascelli,  the  Itilian  commentator,  has  taken 
great  pains  to  reconcile  the  beeming  impossibility 
that  Angelica  should  continue  in  possession  of  this 
bracelet,  when  fhe  was  stript  naked  by  the  people 
of  Ebuda:  be  supposes  that  these  islanders,  who 
are  represented  so  superstitious  by  the  puet,  might 
think  it  a  more  acceptable  and  honourable  oiRr- 
ing  to  Proteus,  if  they  exposed  the  virgin  with  this 
ornament  to  be  devoured  by  the  monster,  as  the 
ancients  were  accustomed  in  their  sacrifices  to  gild 
the  horns  of  the  victim,  and  decorate  tbe^  with 
other  idle  ceremonies.  But  surely  the  poet  might 
a4  well  himself  have  thus  accounted  for  the  dif- 
ficulty in  bis  narrative :  this  may  serve,  however, 
as  one  specimen,  among  many  others,  of  the 
genius  of  the  italian  commentators,  who  would 
generally  defend  their  lavourite  poet  in  the  most 
glaring  absurdity. 

**  He  follows  Angelica  and  Mcdoro,  B.  xxix. 
▼er.  413. 

**  Rinsonctto  is  here  omitted  by  the  po^^  though 
one  of  tlK»r  company. 


"  Now  to  UmiMo's  fata]  coast  w«  stWT««;»» 
Thus  one  began :— "  Her  dangerous  sands  appear?" 
"  See !  Tripoly's  sliarp  nicks,"  another  cried,  331 
"  That  oft  the  vessel's  shattered  planks  ^lyide." 
One  cries—''  Behold  as  on  Satalia  borne, 
Which  many  a  mariner  has  cause  to  moum." 
Each  reasons  as  he  thinks,  while  every  breaat 
Pale  terrour  and  despair  alike  possessM. 
TV  ensuing  mom  with  greater  furce  prevaiPd 
The  wind  and  sea  that  still  the  baric  assailM. 
At  once  the  wind  the  shattered  foresail  tears, 
And  from  the  helm  the  sea  the  rudder  bears.    340 
Who  fears  not  now  must  bear  a  breast  of  steel, 
Or  marble  heart,  unknowing  bow  to  feel. 
Marphisa,  she,  who  danger  late  defy*d. 
No  longer  here  her  secret  dread  dcny'd. 
What  vows  of  pilgrimage  the  seamen  frame ! 
To  Sinai,  Rome,  Ettino's  vicgin-dame  >*, 
Galitia.  Cypras,  but  o'er  all  so  deur. 
That  balk>w'd  tomb  which  Christian  souls  revere! 
Meantime  aloft  amidst  the  surging  tides. 
Amidst  the  clouds  the  groaning  vessel  rides.      359 
The  trembling  pilot  from  the  creaking  mait 
The  mainsail  cuts,  and  now  be  bids  to  cast 
Frim  poop  or  prow,  into  the  greedy  flood. 
Huge  chests  and  bales,  with  every  useless  load. 
He  clearVl  each  part,  and  to  the  roaring  wave 
Rich  merchandise  and  shining  tieasures  gave: 
One  ply'd  the  pump,  from  rushing  streams  to  free 
Tlie  ship;  and  to  the  sea  retnra'd  the  sea : 
Another  watch'd  wbefe'er  the  surge  h^  'spy'd  359 
With  lashing  furce  the  plank  from  plank  divide. 
Four  dreadful  days,  on  mountain-bilkiws  cast. 
The  seamen  toil'd,  and  every  hope  was  post ; 
When  sudden  breaking  on  their  raptur'd  sight, 
Appeared  the  splendour  of  Saint  Ermo's  light  **i 

.  "  Called  by  the  ancients  Syrtes;  certain  danger* 
ous  Sands  on  the  confines  of  Afric  near  Egypt. 

■s  Some  say,  that  by  Ettino  is  meant  a  certain 
church  dedicated  to  the  Virgin  Mar>',  built  among 
the  ruins  of  Aquileia :  and  so  called  from  Utino,  a 
nx;k  in  the  city.  Others  say,  that  it  ii  a  place  in 
Candia,  called  Tino,  where  is  a^chnrch  dedicated 
to  the  Virgin  famous  for  many  imputed  miracles. 

Porcacchi. 

■4  Naturalists  explain  that  these  lights  which 
appear  to  sailors  are  from  natural  causes,  and  be* 
lieve  that  they  not  only  are  seen  on  the  mast-*  of 
ships,  but  also  on  the  tops  of  lances  in  an  army.  It 
is  however  the  firm  opinion  of  mariners,  that  such 
phenomena  are  scot  as  marks  of  favour  from  their 
protector  Saint  Emio,  whose  remains  are  held  in 
great  veneration  at  Gaeta.  Ruscallu 

Camoens  in  his  Lusiad  describes  these  lights  that 
are  often  seen  in  the  time  of  a  storm :  Gama, 
giving  an  ficcount  of  his  voyage  to  the  king  of 
Mclinda,  says: 

Those  dreadful  wonders  of  the  deep  f  taw 
Which  filled  the  sailors'  breaiits  with  sacred  awe; 
And  which  the  sages,  of  their  learning  vain. 
Esteem  the  phantoms  of  the  dreamful  brain : 
'lliat  living  fire,  by  seamen  held  divine. 
Of  Heaven's  own  care  in  storms  the  holy  sign. 
Which  midst  the  honmors  of  the  tempest  plays, 
And  on  the  blaf:ts'  dark  wings  will  gaily  Maze  ; 
These  eyes  distinct  have  seen  that  living  fire 
Glide  through  th^  storm  and  round  my  sails  aspire. 

MieUe,  Book  «. 
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lAir  KCtliaf  on  the  pnm^  with  ny  serpne 
It  sboop,  for  masts  or  sails  no  more  were  seen. 
Tbeetev  Hated  saw  the  dancing  gleam ; 
£aeh,  oa  h\t  knees,  ador'd  the  ftivouring  beam ; 
Aod  b«(tg'd,  with  trembliqg  voice  and  watery  eyes, 
A  tniee  from  tiireatening  waves  and  raging  skies. 
The  slorm  (till  then  relentless)  ceas'd  to  roar,  311 
SnUi,  East,  and  blustering  North  were  heard  no 

more: 
Nov  rrign'd  soll»  tyrant  o'er  the  seas  extent, 
Th'  inclement  West,  while  from  his  muutb  he  sent 
A  powefful  blast,  and  with  it  urg'd  along 
Tbe  luamy  conent,  terrible  and  strong ; 
lint  drove  the  flyiiig  bark  with  swifter  force 
Than  itre«gtb  of  wing  im^tels  tbe  falcon's  course. 
While  the  pale  pilot  deem'd  his  vessel  lost. 
Or  driven  beyond  our  world  to  ocean's  utmost 

coast 
Tbe  wary  seaman  hence  his  skill  applied.         38 1 
And  from  the  poop  amidst  the  tumbling  tide> 
,fl*n  anchor  cast :  the  anchor,  $lipp'd  ar  need 
With  haulser  huge,  Abates  their  fearful  sp^ed. 
By  this,  but  chief  by  Heaven's  preserving  aid, 
Whose  happy  .omen,  on  the  prow  displayUl, 
Eeviv'd  their  hope,  the  ship  securely  rude. 
That  else  had  sunk  entomb'd  beneath  tbe  flood. 

Now  from  Laiazzo's  gulf  the  Syrian  lands 
They  see,  where  high  a  peopled  city  stands,     390 
Of  circait  widie  ;  and  nearer  they  survey    . 
A  fort  oa  either  side  to  guard  the  boy. 

Soon  as  the  pilot'well  the  land  espies. 
On  his  pale  cheek  the  frighted  colour  dies : 
He  loaths  the  hateful  coast ;  yet  would  he  try 
The  deep  once  more,  he  knows  not  how  to  fly  : 
His  masts  and  yards  are  lost,  and  rent  away 
His  sails  and  tackling  scatter'd  o'er  tbe  sea, 
Tbe  wretch  whom  iaite  ordains  these  climes  to  gain 
Is  made  a  captive;  or  ttnpity>d  slain.  40() 

While  tboa  they  paus'd,  the  seamen  fear'd  ta  view* 
{Embarking  from  tbe  shore  a  nnmerous  crew. 
With  veaseb  arm'd  against  their  ship,  unite* 
Unfit  for  sea,  but  more  unfit  for  fight. 

White  thus  in  fearful  doiibt  the  pilot  stands 
Which  course  to  take,  the  English  knight  demands 
What  secret  thoaghts  his  wavering  breast  divide, 
And  «hy  be  nought  not  in  the  port  to  ride  ? 
To  whom  the  pilot  thus—''  Yon  hostile  strand 
Js  lin'd  with  a-omen  *^,  whose  iohimsan  hand,   41 0 


'*  This  plieoomenon  is  thus,  accounted  for  in 
natural  history:  The  sulphureous  vapours  of  tbe 
air,  after  being  violently  agiuted  by  a  tempest, 
unite,  aod  when  the  humidity  begins  to  subride,  as 
'» the  case  when  tbe  storm  is  almost  exiiausted,  by 
the  agitation  of  their  atoms,  they  take  fire,  and 
are  attracted  by  the  masts  and  cordage  of  the  ship. 
Being  thus  natorally  tbe  pledges  of  tbe  approach- 
iag  calm,  it  is  no  wonder  that  the  superstition  of 
aailurs  should  in  all  ages  have  esteemed  them  di- 
vbe.  In  tbe  eipedition  of  the  Golden  Fleece,  in  a 
violent  tempest,  these  fires  were  seen  to  hover  over 
the  beads  of  Castor  and  PoUinc,  who  were  two  of 
the  Argonauts,  and  a  calm  immediately  ensued. 
After  the  apotheosis  of  these  heroes,  the  Grecian 
aiJors  inrcAed  these  fires  by  the  names  of  Castor 
and  PdIIuji,  or  the  sons  of  Jupiter." 

Mtckle's  Note  to  the  above  passage 

*'  This  strange  story  of  the  Amazons  is  not  to 
he  finmd  in  Boyardo.    Ariosto  in  this  fiibie 


By  ancient  law,  each  stnnger-gi|est  cnnsigiis 

To  death  relentless,  or  in  chains  confines : 

He  only  '«capes,  whose  arms  in  measured  field 

Can  make  ten  champions  to  his  prowei^s  yield  | 

And  nest,  at  night,  a  softer  conflict  prove. 

To  w'm  ten  females  in  the  lists  of  love. 

Should  he  t'  achieve  the  former  task  suffice. 

But  in  the  second  fail,  he  surely  dies ! 

He  die« !  and,  destin'd  to  ignoble  toil. 

His  friendsr  their  cattle  feed,  or  turn  the  soil !   4^ 

In  both  the  triols  should  success  ensue. 

He  gains  full  freedom  tor  his  social  craw. 

Himself  unfree—  for  husband  he  remains 

Of  ten  fair  females,  as  his  choice  ordains." 

Astolpbo  beard,  nor  could  from  laughter  hold 
At  this  strange  custom  by  the  pilot  told. 
Now  .Sansonetto,  now  Marphisa  near, . 
Now  Gryphon  with  his  brother  came  to  hear 
Why  thus  aloof  tbe  sbatter*d  bark  remain'd. 
Nor  with  her  crew  th'  inviting  harbour  gam'd.  430 
"  Here  let  me  perish,"  thus  tbe  pilot  spoke, 
"  Ere  bow  my  neck  to  such  ignoble  yoke.** 

Alike  with  him  agreed  tbe  sailor  crew : 
Not  so  Marphisa  and  tbe  warlike  few. 
Far  other  they,  who  safer  deera'd  the  shore 
Beset  with  arms,  than  seas  where  tempests  roar;  ' 
Who  more  the  billows  fearM  and  wrecking  sands 
Than  weapons  bnindisb'd  in  a  hundred  bands. 
This-— every  place-— they  held  secure  from  ftsar, 
Where'er  their  grasp  could  wield  the  sword  or  spear* 
Eager  they  burn  tbe  hostile  strand  to  gain  ;      441 
But  England's  warrior,  foremost  of  the  train, 
Demands  to  land ;  his  magic  horn  be  knew 
(ff  arms  should  foil)  would  every  force  subdue. 
Now  divers  parts  they  took :   one  loudly  cried. 
To  make  the  port ;  as  loudly  one  denied. 
At  length  the  pilot,  urg'd  by  stronger  force. 
Unwilling  to  the  harbour  shap'd  bis  course. 
When  first  discover'd  on  the  distant  flood. 
Full  in  the  cruel  city's  view  they  stood.        '    45A 
The  mariners  beheld  a  galley  leave 
The  land,  and  with  a  crew  the  billows  cleave 
T*  assail  their  wretched  bark,  while  unresolv'd 
Uncertain  schemes  their  jarring  breasts  revok'd. 
Now  to  the  prow  and  stem  th'  invading  train 
Huge  cables  fix,  and  through  the  dashing  main 
Impel  the  hulk,  till  urg'd  by  strength  of  oars 
And  drawn  with  toil  it  gains  at  length  the  shores. 
Meantime  the  knights  their  Itmbit  in  araionr  case. 
And  by  their  S!des  the  trusty  folchkm  p^ace,     4i^ 
And  strive,  with  dauntless  looks  and  woitts,  to  cheer 
Tbe  pilot's  doubts  and  ease  thie  seamen's  fear. 
Th«  spacious  harbour  like  a  crescent  bends. 
And  four  long  miles  in  winding  course  extends : 
From  bom  to  horn  a  narrow  mouth  appears. 
And  at  each  bom  a  fort  its  summit  rears. 
I'he  natives  fear  no  foes  can  e'er  prevail 
Till  fortuue^rom  the  south  their  walls  afsaiL 
Built  like  a  theatre  in  wide  extent 
The  circling  city  reach'd  the  hill's  descent.      470 

No  sooner  enter'd,  when,  by  rumour  blown. 
The  ship's  arrival  through  the  land  was  known. 
And  arm'd  with  bows  in  all  the  dress  of  war. 
Six  thousand  females  to  the  port  repair. 
A  range  of  shi^  s  from  rock  to  rock  they  place, 
Each  hope  of  tbgbt  from  every  breast  to  chase. 


to  have  blended  the  accounts  of  the  Amazons  of 
antiquity  with  those  of  the  iromen  of  Lemnos. 
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BOOLE'S  TRANSLATION 


And  vitfi  biig^  chains,  preparM  for  suck  dengn. 
Close  up  the  mouth  and  atl  within  conAne. 
A  hoary  matron,  who  m  leiifcth  of  yean  ■ 
Like  Heciiba  or  C'.ima*9matd  appears,  480 

The  pilot  calls,  and  wills  him  to  reply  ' 

If  there  his  wretched  pnrtiiers  choOAa  to  die ; 
Or  wiser,  as  the  country's  laws  declare. 
Submit  their  necks  the  servile  yoke  to  bear  ? 
To  each  the  choice  is  offered — there  to  fstll 
<W\t\i  freedom — or  survive  in  hopeless  thrall. 

*•  *T  is  true,  should  one  anioofrst  yon  dare  engage,** 
She  cries  **  with  ten  th'  unequal  fight  to  wage : 
These  should  he  slay,  and  next  in  one  short  night 
V^oo  t€n  fair  damsels  to  the  nuptial  rite,  490 

WItb  us  a  sovereign's  rank  he  sha>l  posacsii. 
And  you,  if  such  your  will,  depart  in  peaee : 
Or  ail.  or  part,  securely  here  may  lire, 
The  choice  is  yours,  and  these  the  terms  we  give : 
Who  here  in  freetloni  would  remain,  must  wed 
Ten  females  to  partnke  his  marriage  bed. 
But  sUould  your  champion  in  the  li.<ted  Bcld, 
Though  living,  to  the  ten  in  prowess  yield. 
Or  want  the  powers  the  sectind  prtza  to  gain. 
We  will  that  you  be  slaves  and  he  be  slain."      500 

Ther  beldame  thus :  but  where  she  dcem'd  to  meet 
WtHi  doubt  or  terrour,  fotmd-a  dauntlcfis  heat 
In  every  kniffht :  each  on  himself  relicF, 
And  hopes  in  either  list  to  win  the  prize. 
No  less  Marphisa's  heart  with  courage  glows. 
Though  for  the  second  task  her  sex  she  knows 
But  ill  propar'd,  yet  hopes  she  to  supply 
With  sword  the  gift»>  that  Nature  might  deny. 
Their  answer  then,  in  general  council  weighed. 
The  pilot  to  the  hoary  dame  conveyed  :  310 

That  one  amongH  them  stood  prep.ir'dto  prove 
The  task  of  battle  first,  and  then  of  love. 

No  more  opposed,  tl)e  seamen  now  secure 
Their  anchor,  and  on  land  the  ves!«el  mnntr. 
The  bridge  is  cast,  and  from  the  «lfx;k  proceml 
5*be  shining  warrior  and  the  prancing  steed. 
Amidst  the  city  with  surprise  they  view 
Tlie  mighty  uombers  of  tba  female  orew. 
With  shortened  vesture  ^rt  on  horseback  swarm, 
Or  in  the  crowded  square  like  warriors  arm.      5S0 
T.ne  men  nor  spoar,  nor  sWord,  am  seen  to  bear, 
Niw  ought  of  weapons  that  pertain  to  war, 
S.ive  only  ieo-~and  these,  as  late  I  told, 
(^tn  ancient  custom  willn)  their  lance?  Hold. 
The  ffst  attend  the  loom,  the  needle  ply. 
Or  tH  uit  the  wool,  or  coll  the  various  dye : 
Ad  iwii  their  limhs  huig  matron  garments  flow, 
7  heir  mien  is  feminine,  their  pace  is  slow. 
Soma  kept  in  chains,  at  nill  their  tyrants  send 
Tlie  lands  to  culure,  ami  the  herds  to  tend.   530 
Few  3X9  the  males,  and  scarce  the  region  round 
A  hundred  A>r  a  thtiusand  fcnialos  found. 

The  knights  who  dcem'd  by  lot  to  fix  his  name, 
WHioaft  arn  might  for  the  rest  the  combat  claim. 
Would  from  the  chance  the  martial  dame  ^  with- 
hold, 
By  sex  unfit  amidst  their  names  enrol  I'd 
Botji  palms  to  win;  b'Jt  she  with  noble  pride 
Will  wiih  her  peers  the  fated  scroll  abide ; 
On  her  it  fell — '*  I  fir**.t  in  ftgbt  will  die 
Frey«o.^^  she  cried,  *'  in  rruel  bondage  lie  :  540 
T\\'\9  steel*'  (and  as  she  spiike  her  trusty  sword 
Sbe  grasp'dj  "  yuur  pledge  of  safety  shall  atlord, 


^*  Mtr,>Uisa. 


With  this  I  mean  eecH  fistaMie  to  toose. 
As  Ah?x«nder  cut  the  Gordian  noose. 
While  Farth  endures,  no  straages  shall  agata 
Of  tWiA  <tire  law  and  cruel  land  complain.'* 
Thus  yhe  ;  and  what  her  favouriog  fortune  sends 
Each  k»igbt  allows,  and  to  her  arm  commeada 
The  glorious  chaT<ge  such  niMnerrms  foes  to  brave. 
And  fell  in  battle,  or  their  froedoa»  save^  559 

Now  ready  clad  in  mail  and  cuirass  bright. 
She  hastens  to  the  field,  and  claims  the  fighK 

Far  in  the  city  was  a  square  enclosed, 
And  set  apart  with  seats  around  disposed. 
To  please,  the  vulgar  .herd  with  aumy  a  fny 
Of  wrestling,  tournament,  and  martial  plaJ^ 
Fbnr  brazen  gates,  that  open  in  the  place, 
Admit  the  press,  while  through  the  crowded  space 
Arm'd  females  thhrng,  where,  bleo^ag  hope  and 

fear. 
They  bid  Marphiaa  in  the  Kst  appear.  560 

The  virgin  enters  on  a  dappled  steed  ^ 
Of  colour  grey,  of  more  than  common  brMd; 
Small  was  his  head,  bis  joints  were  strongly  knit. 
Proudly  he  pew'd  and  charop'd  tWe  frothy  bit ; 
Fire  'flash'd  his  eyes-— this  from  s  thousand  maK% 
Of  generous  strain  in  Norandino's  store,       [Wa^ 
The  monarch  chose,  and,  deck'd  witb  trappiags 
The  regal  present  to  Marphisa  gave ; 
Who,  entering  at  the  south,  where  on  the  gate^ 
The  mid -day  shone,  stood  stilt  (he  charge  tn  wait ; 
Nor  waited  long,  when,  echo'd  sliarp  and  clear,59t 
The  trumpet's  clangour  wrong  in  every  ear. 
Then  f>om  the  portal  of  the  north  she  saw 
Her  ten  opponents  to  the  combat  draw. 
The  first  bold  knight,  who  k)ok'd  himself  a  host^ 
Secm'd  in  his  arm  the  force  of  all  to  boast. 
The  Vtnt  he  eutcr'd  en  a  oonrarr'e  back 
Of  strongest  frame,  and  more  than  raven  black, 
Save  that  his  front  tft)d  hindmost  foot  displayM 
Some  snow-white  hairs  amid  the  dusky  sbadia  580 
Clad  like  his  steed  in  sable  weeds  of  woe 
The  champion  came,  as  if  he  meant  to  bhow 
An  emblem  of  his  own  distressful  state, 
Ho#  small  his  comfort,  and  his  griefs  how  great ! 

The  trumpet  sounds,  and.  to  (he  charge  addrett 
At  once  nine  warriors  place  the  lance  in  rest : 
But  he,  the  mourning  knight;  whose  nobk  he«^ 
Disdains  th'  advantage,  stands  awhile  apart ; 
Howe'er  comp«4}*d  in  such  a  hateful  cause, 
Resoh-'d  in  this  his  will  should  bend  the  laws:  590 
Apart  he  stands,  the  conflict  to  survey. 
Arid  see  one  lance  with  nine  dNptit^  the  day. 

The  steed  with  easy  pace  and  steady  force 
Bore  the  brave  virgin  to  th'  unequal  course, 
Who  wielded  ia  her  grasp  so  huge  a  spear 
Scarce  Riur  sufficM  th*  enormous  weight  to  rear* 
This  from  the  ship,  with  "maty  clK)iee,  sbe  bore. 
The  stoutest  beam  amidst  a  numerous  store. 
So  fierce  she  came,  with  sncb  a  dauntless  look, 
A  thousand  cheeks  grew  pale,  a  tboukand  bosoms 
shook.  -  .       64X) 

Swift  through  the  first,  as  if  his  fencelcas  bseast 
No  armour  wore,  the  furious  steel  sbe  press'd. 
His  iron-plated  shield,  with  strength  impel  I'd 
The  weapon  |>*ss'd  and  through  the  cuirass  held. 
The  point  drove  on,  till,  smear'd  witb  viul  bfeod. 
Through  back  and  breast  a  foot  behind  it  stood. 
I'he  virgin  left  tbe  wretched  warrior  slain, 
And  tiu-n'd  against  the  rest  with  l(X)sen*d  reio : 
Against  the  second  bold  advancing  foe. 
And  ne.vt  the  third,  ^h^  dealt  so  ^rce.a  blow,  fil4l 
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That  dther'c  tpioftl  bone  the  weapon  broket 
Jtad  betb  at  once  tbeir  seau  and  Ufie  fiNnKwk. 
Togrther  now  the  remnaDt  xix  eoga^d 
The  gallant  maid,  and  war  unked  wag'd. 
So  have  I  seen  a  bo»b  the  ranks  divide, 
ii  faroe-Marphin  pierc'd  tbe  martial  tide : 
Aninst  ber  cocalet  jevelini  saapt  an  vain, 
WUIe  sbe  nnmoT'd  could  every  stroke  sustain. 
1b  teuois  dios  not  more  tbe  feocia;:  wall 
lesiMs  the  impulse  of  tbe  bouodiog  bail,  620 

la  TUD  tbe  foree  uf  boatile  weapon  sun^ht 
To  pierce  ber  aroM  of  purest  temper  wnragbt ; 
Bj  magic  wrongbt  in  Styx's  buraing  steam, 
Aad  hissiof  piung'd  in  black  Averuus',  stream. 
Nov  at  tbe  barrier  botmds  awhile  sbe  stay'd,    . 
Then  wheeled  bcrconiiery  and  with  brandished  blade 
Tbe  rest  assntl'd,  her  victory  pursu'd. 
And  to  tbe  elbows  dy'd  ber  anus  in  blood. 
From  tkif  n  band,  fipm  that  sbe  lop?  the  bead : 
Ob  one  tbe  gbantly  sword  so  just  is  pped,  630 

Head,  nitna,  and  breast  faU  sever'd  on  tibe  plain ; 
Tbe  lefTs  and  belly  on  the  stee<l  remain. 
Thai  half  tbe  aaan  (a  dreadful  it^ht)  appeared : 
So  holy  pilgrims  y.  to  the  saiiit  rever'd. 
Fur  inenibers  hea.*d,  of  wax  or  silver  frame 
The  parts  restorM,  and  in  their  patnw's  name 
Stt!|peGd  tbe  pioKS  gtitto  bim  whose  aid  they  claim. 
One,  as  tbe  list  be  tied,  nhe  swift  ^ursu'd,    . 
Aod  ere  be  reach*<l  the  midst  asunder  hew'd 
His  bead  and  bleeding  trunk,  that  never  art    640 
Ofrorgeoa  could  saffiice  to  close  tbe  part. 
Tbu»  by  ber  valour  each  in  turn  was  slain, 
I        Or  lay  extended  senseless  on  the  plain, 
'       That  well  she  luiew  he  never  tnore  oould  rear 
I       IIm!  massy  buckler  or  the  pointed  spear. 

The  kiiigbt,  who  in  tbe  list,  retired  aloie, 
,        Beheld  the  nine  by  one  brave  arm  overthrown, 
r       K'^w  spurred  h»  steed  to  show  not  fear  deUioM, 
l^ut  courtesy  his  generous  arm  restrained  ; 
Then  beckonmg  with  bis  hand  he  iirst  began     650 
To  ask  a  parley  ere  the  course  he  ran ; 
And  little  thinking  that  with  man's  array, 
CunoeaPd  in  martial  weed«  a  virgin  lay, 
Graceful  he  spoke—"  Thy  spirits,  Taliatit  Imigbt, 
May  surety  droop  in  such  nnequal  fight  ^ 
Kur  will  I  ba^Yy  now  in  arms  oppose 
That  streogth.  already  apfcnt  with  numeious  foes; 
1  ill  mora  1  give  tliee  irom  tbe  field  to  rest, 
Thfw  uayat  then  turn  to  ftvsber  strife  nddrest : 
So  shall  my  sword  a  noble  coavfaet  daiin,  660 

Hat  with  thy  rigourvpent  pollute  my  fame." 

**  To  warilke  t»ils  these  limbs  have  long  been  bred : 
Nor  fanvs  I  toil'd  so  far,*'  Marphisa  said, 
*'  But  to  «bT  cost,  I  trast,  thou  soon  shah  find 
My  oerxe  and  spirit  of  a  nobler  kind. 
Iby  wards,  tbe  piofier  of  a  courteous  breast, 
I  praiiie,  bat  seek  not  yet  so  soon  to  rest : 
Still  abides  tba  day,  and  t  were  a  slwnie  for  knight 
To  luie  in  dolh  tbe  yet  remaining  light.'' 
Ike  simngte  then — "  O !  that  thy  woe-stmck  mind 
Coold  gain  us  sore  each  g:iod  it  pants  to  find,  C7 1 
is  thou  ffom  me  thy  fill  of  arms  shalt  taste, 
iod  ind  perchaDca'tfae  day  toa  quickly  waste.'* 


*7  This  fimiKtnde  alludes  to  the  custom  in  the 
lamish  cburrb  of  naking  limbs  of  was,  ivory  or 
ftW^r,  which  tbe  pilgrims  bang  ap  «s  an  etitnrlng 
dedicated  ta  the  saint^  by  whom  they  are  ,&up- 
po^  to  be  Lealcd  of  any  discaj>e  or  Um«^neiS. 


Heitaid;  aad  straight  two  beamy  lances,  wrought 
Like  ponderous  masts,    be  bids  with  speed    be 

brought ; 
Toxoid  Marphisa*s  band  the  choice  be  gives. 
The  spear  which  sbe  rejecb)  himself  recc'ive& 
The  trumpet  sounds^-'tbe  oonwers  shake  toegrmimly 
Earth,  air,  and  sea,  tbe  thundering  charge  resound. 
With  eyei  unmovM  each  mute  attsistant stands;  680 
No  wonl,  no  breath,  is  heard  through  all  the  bands: 
.So  fix'd  was  each  to  mark  with  longing  gaze 
Which  knight  would  win  the  palm  of  knightly 

praise. 
Marpbisa  aims  her  spear  with  matchless  foroe^ 
To  burl  tbe  sable  warrior  from  his  horse. 
No  more  to  rise;  nor  less  tbe  iiabk*  foe 
Thinks  with  a  thrust  to  lay  Marpbisa  low. 
Like  sapless  oziers  seemM  each  lance's  length,     . 
Not  furni'd  of  chosen  ash  with  ma&iy  strength  :     ' 
Up  to  the  rest  they  shiver'd  with  the  stroke ;    690 
And  either  steed  confesnM  the  mighty  shock  : 
At  once,  as  if  a  scythe  with  sweepy  force 
Had  cat  tbe  nerves,  down  sunk  each  lloundering 

horse. 
Marphisd,  at  her  fii'St  assault,  bad  known 
A  thousand  warriors  frum  their  saddle  thrown, 
*  And  i^he,  who  ne'er  before  receiv'd  defeat. 
Now  (strange  to  tell !)  was  tumbled  fi<om  her  seat. 
Struck  with  tbe  chance,  with  more  than  rage  opprest, 
A  sudden  madness  secm'd  t'  inflame  her  breast :     . 
Alike  tbe  r^le  knight  appear'd  to  grieve,         109 
Njt  lightly  wont  iu  field  his  seat  to  leave. 
Scarce  had  they  touch 'd  tbe  ground,  when  eitber 

sUwd 
On  foot  recciver*d»  and  the  fight  renewed. 
Kach  weapon's  edge  and  point  by  turns  they  ply'd  ] 
With  sword  and  shield  they  fenc'd,  or  leapt  aside 
To  shun  t^ie  stroke :  the  « elUaim'd  stroke relM>uudsl 
The  stn^ce  that  miss'd,  iu  hist^ir^i  air  resoandis, 
In  secret  to  herself  Marphisa  said: 
'*  In  happy  hour  for  me  this  warrior  stay'd; 
Nor  in  the  fight  his  nine  companions  led  :  7I(t 

This  day  might  else  have  mix'd  me  with  the  dead: 
Since  now,  sore  labouring  in  ibe  douhtful  strife,    ^  - 
Scarce  from  his  single  arm  1  guard  my  life." 
Marphisa  thus^  yet  ceasM  not,  e^  t^he  sp^jke, 
To  wield  her  suord  and  ward  each  ooni  ng  stroke* 
Not  less  the  sstranger  thus  his  furtune  b]a>s'd; 
**  In  happy  hour  this  knight  refu»'d  to  rest : 
Since  now  I  scarce  defctid  me  frou»  h;»  might. 
Already  wearied  w'xih  so  fierce  a. fight. 
liAtX  he  with  morn  his  vigour  lost  rencwM,         7Cfy 
What  fortune  might  have  then  my  arms  pursu'd  f 
Great  were  my  risk  in  this  ooniested  place. 
Had  he  accepted  late  my  profier'd  prace." 

The  battle  lasted  till  declining  light, 
Nor  seeni'd  tli'  advaniage  to  the  dame  or  knight; 
And  now  so  deep  the  shades  increasing  grow, 
Not  this,  nor  that,  e'\n  wani  the  threaten mg  blow. 
Now  darkness  clos'd — ^when  to  the  glovinuf  maid 
With  courteous  tnien  the  generous  warrior  said-^ 

*•  What  can  we  more,  sincen.gbt  obtrude^  her  veil, 
While  yet  the  battle  han^s  in  equal  scale  ?        731 
'I  hen  hear— O  chief!  ax^hile  prolong  ihy  life,    • 
At  least  till  mem  revives  the  noble  strile  5 
If  to  thy  wasting  days  a  single  mght 
I  only  grant — no  biume  on  me  mn)(t  light : 
Condemn  the  law  of  1 1: is  accnisrd  race, 
Tbe  female  sex  that  rule  this  hated  plnce. 
But  ue,  from  whom  no  art  the  truth  conceali^ 
Knows  if  for  thcc  and  tUiue  iny  bossoui^fcels. ' 
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Thoa,  and  thy  Mkrns,  mayst  with  me  reside,  740 
With  othen  danger  will  thy  sleep  betide. 
Afaintt  thee  now  conspire  the  female  train, 
IVhoie  husbands   by  thy  oooquerin;   hand    are 

slain. 
For  know  that  each,  who  by  thy  arm  liee  dead. 
Ten  wives  possessM :  hence  ninety  females  led 
to  seek  revenge  (unless  with  me  yon  rest) 
2f  ight  in  the  dead  of  night  your  sleep  molest*' 

Marphtsa  then—**  I  gladly  shall  rreelre 
The  fair  asylum  which  thon  dcigiiM  «o  give : 
Secure  in  thee  such  virtqous  faith  to  Mnd  750 

As  suits  thy  conrage  and  exalted  mind  I 
Mourn  not  my  life  as  duomM  to  thee  by  late, 
Thy  own,  perchance,  may  find  a  shorter  date ; 
Kor  can  I  thhik  as  yet  thy  actions  show, 
With  mine  corapar»d,  thyself  a  mightier  foe.- 
Then,  as  thou  wilt,  the  combat  urge  or  stay  ; 
Or  meet  by  moon- light,  or  by  Hpht  of  day : 
Whatever  ihou  seek'st,  behold  me  ready  ftill. 
Each  hpur  a  warrior's  duty  to  fulfil." 
«  Unfinish'd  thus  they  left  the  glorwns  6ght,  760 
Till  from  the  Ganges  shone  the  golden  light 
To  Aquilant,  to  Grj'Pho".  •'*  the  train 
Of  gwllant  champions,  came  the  knight  humane, 
With  generons  suit  to  each  by  turns  addrest, 
Beneath  his  hospitable  roof  to  rest. 
All  gladly  yield,  And  now  with  cheerful  Maze 
Or  torches*  light,  the  lord  his  guests  conveys ; 
They  reach  his  regal  dome,  where  every  room 
With  splendour  shone  aud  labours  of  the  loom. 

Now  from  each  head  the  martial  helmet  raised 
The  two  brave  combatants  with  wander  gaz'd.  771 
The  stranger- knight  wasf  esh  and  fair  of  hue. 
His  downy  cheeks  but  eigoteen  summers  knew. 
The  virgin  marvell'd  much  his  arm  could  wage 
Such  dreadful  battles  in  so  green  an  age: 
Kor  less  he  wonder*d,  when  her  helm  nncloe'd 
Her  flowing  locks  and  beauteonS  sex  exposed. 
His  foe  but  late  I — now  each  with  like  demand 
Inquires  the  other's  actions,  name,  and  land. 

Bnt  who  the  ^'outh,  awhile  to  seek  forbear,  780 
The  book  ensuing  shall  bis  name  declare. 


BOOK  XX. 


TUB  ARCUMBNT. 

The  champion  of  the  Amazons  discovers  himself  to 
be  Guido  of  the  houde  of  Ciarm<int,  and  givejt 
an  account  gf  the  history  and  first  establisliment 
€f  the  Amazon  govomment  The  warriors  con- 
sult together  on  the  means  of  quitting  the  coun- 
try. Marphina  would  persuade  tbcm  to  eOVct  it 
by  force  of  arms.  Guido  takes  the  mauaireiiieot 
upon  himself ;  and  next  luomiug  they  attempt 
to  break  through  the  whole  body  of  the  Ama- 
sons,  but  are  nearly  overpowered  by  numbers, 
wlien  AstolphOy  blowing  his  horn,  drives  all  the 
Amazrms  before  him.  Sansonettu,  Gui«lot  Gry- 
phon, Aquilant,  and  Marpbiia,  being  terrified 
with  the  rest,  precipitately  hasteu  on  board  the 
ship  prepared  for  them*  and  leave  A^tolpbo  be- 
hind them.  The  knights  and  Marphisa  after- 
wards landing,  Marphiba  parts  from  the  others. 
Her  encounter  with  Uabrino,  Pinabello^  and 
lastly  with  Zerbiua 


In  fields  of  battle  ■  and  the  Muses'  tore, 

What  wonders  have  been  wrr>ught  liy  dames  of  ywe. 

Whose  skill  in  arms  and  letters  spreads  their  praise 

Tbroo  jrhout  the  world  to  their  lar-distant  days ! 

Camilla  and  Harpalice«,  renown*d 

In  liardy  camps,  with  wreaths  nnMing  crown'd» 

And  Sappho  and  CorinnaS,  h^d  so  high 

For  learning's  sacred  gifts,  shall  never  die. 

Opposed  to  man,  behold  the  beauteous  mce. 

In  every  science,  onr  renown  efiiice;  10 

And  each,  who  turns  the  leaf  of  story  past, 

Shall  4iBdiminish'd  see  their  honours  last 

Though  such  examples  seem  of  late  to  fail, 

Not  always  evil  influence  shall  prevail,       [reveal*^ 

When  those,  whose  writings  should  their  woctki' 

Through  ignorance  or  envy  oft  conceal : 

Yet  in  our  times,  I  see  with  joyfof  eyes 

Such  countless  virtues  in  the  sex  ari^. 

As  well  may  claim  the  pen  and  faithful  page 

To  hand  them  down  to  every  futorc  age.  90 

Then  slanderen'  tongues  no  more  with  caiiker*^! 

speech 
Shall  taint  thoK  gkirief  which  they  cannot  reach i 
But  to  such  height  shall  soar  the  female  name. 
As  even  to  leave  behind  Marphi^*s  fame. 

To  her  we  now  return — ^The  dame  address'd 
The  courteous  knight,  and  aoswer'd  his  request 
Eager  to  know  the  youth,  she  soon  reveal'd 
In  few,  her  dreadful  name,  till  then  conceal'd  t 
**  Marpbisa  am  1  call'd  !»— 4io  more  the  said. 
For  fame  through  every  realm  the  rest  had  spread. 
The  stranger  then— >*< All  here,  I  trust,  may  know  31 
The  glorrous  stock  to  which  my  birth  I  owe ! 
Not  only  Prance,  and  Spain,  each  neighbooriuc 

land. 
Bat  £tbk>p,  Ind,  and  Pontos*  fineen  strand. 


*  71>is  introduction  seems  to  hate  been  oopie<i 
and  enlarged  by  Spenser  In  his  Fairy  Queen. 

Where  is  the  antique  glory  now  become, 
That  whilom  wont  in  women  to  appear  ? 
Where  be  the  brave  atchievements  done  by  some  ^ 
Where  be  the  battles,  where  the  shield  and 
spear,  &c.  ?  Bookiii.  c  iv.  St  1. 

*  Camilla,  queen  of  the  Volscians,  a  female 
warrior,  who  came  to  the  assistance  of  Turnus, 
and  was  treacherously  slain  by  Arnns.  See  Viipl*s 
£n.  viL  xi.  Harpalice  was  a  warlike  virgin  of 
Thrace,  who,  when  the  Getm,  a  people  of  Seythia,. 
had  mads  her  fiither  prisoner,  collected  together 
a  body  of  troops  with  g^eat  celerity,  suddenly  at- 
tacked the  enemy,  cut  a  great  number  to  pieces, 
aiKl  set  her  father  at  liberty. 

3  Sappho,  a  weil-known  poetess,  bom  at  Lesho«. 
See  her  Epistle  to  Phaoii,  in  Ovid.  There  were 
three  of  the  name  of  .Corinna,  all  skilled  in  let- 
ters. One  was  of  Thebes,  one  of  Thespis,  and 
the  third  of  Connth.  The  last  lived  at  the  ttm^ 
and  is  supposed  to  have  been  the  favourite,  of- 
0\nd ;  nut  the  most  famous  was  she,  who.  in  m. 
trial  of  poetry,  conquered  the  great  poet  PindaciK 
Her  glory  seems  to  have  been  fully  established  bjr 
the  public  memorial  of  her  picture  exhibited  im 
her  native  city,  and  adorned  with  a  symbol  of  bcr 
victory.  Pausanias,  who  saw  it,  supposes  her  ift 
have  been  one  of  the  handsomest  women  of  hm 
age.  Time  has  left  us  only  a  few  •cnps«»f  C»* 
rinua*i  poetry.    . 
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Ittve  betrd  of  Claniioiit*s  far-resoandtnir  mme, 
Wfacaee  the  bold  knigbl*  who  slew  Aimontef 

Aod  he  A,  by  whom  the  fierce  Maoibriiio  slain 
(Hia  kingdom  laid  in  rain)  pivfle>d  the  plain. 
Thit  blood  i  boMtr— and  near  the  Euxine  waves, 
Wbpie  bter  with  his  stieama  the  region  lafee,    40 
To  Anon's  duke  (who  on  that  fiited  shore 
Hit  wanderings  ended)  me  Constantia  hore. 
One  ynr  has  roli'd,  since  her,  in  mrow  lost» 
1  left  to  leek  my  friends  on  Gal]ia*B  coast : 
But,  midst  the  wojrage,  rose  a  stormy  wind* 
And  hither  drove  me  fitHn  the  port  denguM. 
Ten  months  have  past,  since  hen  detain*d,  i  monm 
Tbe  lingering  hours*  and  cnrse  each  day's  return. 
Onido  the  SaT«g<e*  am  I  calPd     ■  a  name 
Scarce  yet  leoorded  on  the  list  of  fame.  50 

Here,  aith  hb  ten  compeers,  in  listed  field, 
I  Aogelon  of  Melibcea  kill'd. 
Next  the  soft  conflict  with  the  dames  I  tried, 
iad  now  ten  wedded  partners  grace  my  wide, 
tUxxn,  fairest,  gentlesi  of  the  female  hand 
1  cbuae,  and  rule  with  unoontrolM  command. 
Tkns  shall  ne  lare,  whom,  on  the  fated  day, 
Prrrailing  Fortune  gives  the  ten  lo  slay.*' 

The  warriors  qucstion'd  Guido,  whence  so  few 
The  males  appeared,  and  why  the  female  crew  60 
Each  huihaod  to  their  sovereign  will  compeird, 
When  males  in  other  lands  dominion  heM  > 

Then  Qiiido  answered ^  Often  while  detained 

1  here  have  liv'd,  I  heard  the  cause  explained, 
Aad  what  I  beard,  shall  tell,  since  you  demand.— 

'*  Now  twice  ten  years  elapsed,   the  Grecian 


Fran  Troy  retum*d  to  view  their  native  lands 
(Ten  ye^rs  the  «ege  endured,  as  many  tust 
On  adverse  seas,  they  rov'd  from  coast  to  coast) 
Arriv'd,  they  Ibund  their  wives,  who  vainly  try'd 
Tp  bear  sneh  absenoe,  had  their  place  supply  *d    7 1 
With  young  gallants,  whom  to  their  love  they  led, 
Ko  more  to  fireeze  in  a  funvken  bed. 
The  Grecians  finding  with  another's  breed 
Their  dwdtings  fiird,  by  joint  consent  agreed 


-  «  Orlando.  f  Kinalda 

**  nris  character  appears  to  have  been  Intro- 
duced by  Ariortn,  as  no  such  name  occurs  in 
Bayarda  Spenser  hm»  a  Inrigbt  mUtk  iha  appella- 
tion of  <*  Savage-knight,'*  which  seems  given  htm 
sot  horn  any  repsoach,  bat  merely  to  express  a 
disposition  nmred  to  bardy  ieats,  and  straqger  to 
the  softness  of  a  court. 

It  was  a  goodly  swa:n,  and  of  great  might. 
Bat  iu  vain  shews,   that  wont  young  knights 
ind  oburtly  services  took  no  delight    [bewitch, 

Jt  was,  to  weet,  the  good  sir  Satyrane, 
That  rang'd  abruad,  to  seek  adventures  wild, 
M  was  his  wont,  in  forest  and  in  plain. 
He  «a*  all  arm'd  in  rugged  steel,  uniii'dy 
As  ip  jthe  smoky  forge  it  was  compiled. 
And  in  his  scutcheon  bore  a  satyr's  head. 

Fairy  Queen,  B.  iii.  c  vii.  st.  29. 

Apia,  in  another  place. 

-On  bis  shield  was  writ, 

"  Selvsgge  saus  finesse,"  shewing  seciet  wit 
This  esplanation  may  serve  lor  Ariosto,  who  has 

*«|aed  ii»  leasoD  fiir  giviiy  this  namo  to  Quida 


To'  excuse  th*  oflenoe;  lur  each  well  knew  his  wife 
Could  ne'er  so  kmg  forget  the  nuptial  iifs  : 
But  the  sad  children,  bom  of  lawless  love, 
Must  exil*d  thence  a  vagrant  fortune  prsve : 
Nor  would  the  husbands  so  entail  disgrace,        89 
To  nourish,  at  their  cost,  a  spurious  race. 
Some  were  exposed,  and  some  with  better  fiite 
Their  mothers  kept  oonoeal*d  to  man^s  estate. 
Some,  from  tlieir  native  seats,  in  various  bands. 
As  chance  directed,  rov'd  to  foreign  lands. 
Some  arms  pursn'd ;  some  chose  the  students  toil; 
Some  follow'd  arts;  some  ploogli*d  the  nistic  soil  s 
these  liv'd  in  couvU;  these  serv'd  the  herds  to 

leari 
As  best  it'seem'd  to  ber?  who  goveras  here. 

**  Departing  with  the  rest,  a  youth  was  seen,  99 
Of  Clytemnestni  bom,  the  eruel  queen ; 
His  age  eighteen,  and  ftesh  iu  bloom  as  shows 
The  lily  Mr,  or  newly  gathered  rose. 
He,  in*  a  ship  with  all  provision  stor'd. 
For  wealth  and  prey  each  creek  and  coaat  explored. 
A  hundred  like  himself  composM  his  band. 
With  care  selected  from  the  Grecian  land. 
The  Cretans,  that  idomeneus  expelPd, 
The  wretched  sire^  who  Crete's  dominion  MA, 
And  next,  collecting  arms  and  troops,  prepar'd  100 
Their  new  establish'd  state  froi9  foes  to  guard, 
£ngag*d  Phsdantus  (so  the  youth  was  nam*d) 
With  ample  stipends,  as  his  merits  claim'd. 
To  serve  their  soldier,  while  his'comrsdes  all 
With  him  they  join'd  to  guard  DiotDmnnm's  wait 
A  hundred  cities  grac'd  tha  Cretan  laads» 
But  chief  above  the  rest  Dictamnum  stands. 
Wealthy  and  fair,  renown*d  for  amorous  dames 
Of  lovely  form,  for  pleasures,  sports,  and  games. 

«  The  dames,  accu»tao'd  kindly  to  receive  1 1* 
Each  foreign  guest,  to  these  such  welcome  give» 
That  little  wanted  to  the  Grecian  train 
0*er  every  house  to  hold  their  boundless  reign  ; 
Vigorous  as  fiiir,  the  youths  their  ardour  prove 
In  blending  raptures,  as  iu  kindling  love. 
1*0  wm  the  fiiir  a  fow  short  days  sufficM, 
Till  these  o'er  every  joy  their  lovers  prized. 

'*  Now  peace  restored,  Phalantus  was  releasM 
From  warlike  cares,  the  soldier's  labour  ceas'd, 
And  every  hope  of  future  stipends'o'er,  li2# 

The  youths  decreed  to  quit  the  Cretan  shore. 
The  mourning  females  tears  incessant  shed. 
As  if  they  view'd  their  dearest  parents  dead: 
Full  oft  apart  they  VTg*d  them  to  remain ; 
But  when  they  found  each  fond  entreaty  vain, 
Resdv'd  with  thetti  their  voyage  to  partake. 
Their  brothen,  sim,  and  ehildren  they  forsake, 
While  firom  her  home  each  bears,  by  wary  stealth. 
Rich  gems  of  price,  and  countkss  sums  cf  wealth ; 
And  with  such  secret  care  her  dwelling  leaves,  130 
That  not  a  man  of  Crete  their  flight  perceives. 
So  prosperous  was  the  hour,  so  swift  the  wind. 
So  well  Phalantus  had  their  omrse  designed, 


»  Fortune. 

*  Idomeneos,  king  of  Crete,  having  vowed,  in 
case  he  returned  in  safety  ft^om  the  si^ge  of  Troy, 
to  offer  up  the  first  object  that  presented  iUeif, 
was  met  1^  hb  own  son,  whom,  to  keep  his  vow» 
he  caused  to  be  sacrificed.  Mis  subfects,  struck 
with  the  barbarity  of  the  action,  banished  him 
from  his  Jtingdom.  See  the  whute  Uury«t  full  i» 
,Telemachus,  bookii. 
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That  matay  a  teniae  hit  vtstcX  pk>ti.irb*d  the  tide^ 
Ere  those  of  CVete  their  heavy  loss  descry'd. 
At  lenirth  this  fated  strand,  then  scarcely  preat 
By  ibut  of  mortals,  gave  the  waoderers  vest. 
Securely  here  they  stayed,  and  here  awhile 
At  leisure  weighed  the  profits  of  their  guile. 
Ten  days  to  them  this  region  seem*d  a  seat        140 
Of  amonHis  pleasareSf  anid  a  Mest  retreat : 
But,  as  it  oft  befells,  the  fullest  joy. 
In  youthful  bosoms,  sooner  tends' to  cloy. 
AW  DOW  ajrreed  to  free  them  from  the  chaige    • 
Of  female  mates,  and  live  again  at  large. 
For  fickle  man  ill  hrooks  the  heavy  lot. 
To  keep  the  woo^an  wheu  the  love  's  forgot ! 
Eager  of  rapine,  ready  to  contend 
For  ravmg'd  wealth,  but  little  prone  to  spend. 
They  raw  a  troop,  so  numerous  and  so  fair,       150 
Required  far  other  than  a  soldier's  care. 
For  this,  their  wretched  partners  they  Ibfsook, 
And  loaded  with  their  spoils,  their  course  they  took 
1*0  where,  in  Puglia,  near  the  sea-beat  shoi-es. 
They  founded  fair  Tarentum*s  future  towers. 
'<  The  dames,  abandon'd  on  a  desert  coast, 
Betray'd  by  those  in  whom  they  trusted  modt. 
Along  the  sands  some  days  in  silent  grief 
like  statues  ^tood  ;  but  finding  no  relief  159 

Trtmt  plaints  or  tears,  they  turu'd  them  to  debate. 
What  means   might   best  relieve   their   hapless 

sUte: 
When,  what  her  thoughts  suggested,  each  disclosed: 
Some  to  regain  their  native  Crate  proposed. 
And  rather  dare  the  worst  they  might  engign 
From  a  wronged  hu»band  or  a  fiither's  rage, 
11)an  hid  in  deserts,  or  in  fore^e  lie. 
With  want  to  linger,  or  with  ftiraioe  die. 
Some  said,  they  neyer  to  sodi  shame  would  bend, 
But  ratb,er,  plung'd  in  seas,  tbeir  being  end ; 
And  ui-g*d  it  better  fur,  with  honour  lost,  170 

Though  poor,  or  slaves,  to  rove  from  coast  to  coast. 
Than  willing  victims,  to  their  native  clime 
Returning,  meet  the  sentence  of  their  crime. 
**  Such  wretched  thongbts,  and  still  more  wretch- 
ed, rose 
In  every  breast,  from  sense  of  present  woes. 
At  length  a  feinsle,  Oronthea  nam'd, 
Stcod  forth,  who  kindred  from  king  Minos  claimM : 
1'he  youngest,  fairest  of  the  beauteous  band. 
Less  guilty  she,  of  all  who  left  the  land. 
To  bra\'e  JPhalaotus  had  her  virgin  charms       180 
Resigned,  and  fled  for  him  her  parent's  arms. 
Kow  while  her  speech  and  outward  looks  expressed 
The  indignation  of  a  generous  breast. 
She  first  condemned  what  each  bad  singly  mov>d,  . 
Thea  u'rg'd  that  counsel  which  the  rest  approVd. 
•*  She  wiU'd  them  there  te  dwell,  for  there  they 
found 
A  wholesome  air,  and  fields  with  plenty  crown'd  ; 
Clear  silver  streams,  that  through  the  country 

stray'd,         ... 
Rich  spreading  meads,  and  forests  thick  with  shade] 
Fair  ports  and  bays,  tliat  from  the  stormy  wave 
To  wandering  seamen  ready  shelter  gave ;         191 
I'het  now  froiai  Afric,  now  ftnm  Kgypt  brought  * 
I'heir  barks,  with  every  store  and  treasure  fraught. 
Sbe  urg*d  them  thet«  to'  abide,  and  for  the  sake 
Of  those  who  wrongM  them,  heavy  vengeance  tfike 
On  all  the  sex ;  and  every  vessel  tost 
Ry  tempests,  driven  to  shelter  on  the  coasts 
Piilsge  and  bum,  assail  witb  fire  and  steet« 
Nor  let  a  single  life  their  mercy  fecU  - 


*<  llius  oounsell'd  she--^U  nil  aKke  InflamM  IZO^- 
Witb  cruel  thoughts,  the  new-ma^elaw  proclaim'd. 

'*  When  winds  fore-run  a  storm,  the  desperate 
train 
Of  fei&ales  arm*d.  rush  headlong  to  the  au6a : 
Their  fury  ruthless  Oronthea  guides,' 
Who,  made  thdr  queeo«  above  tfae^rest  presides 
Whatever  devoted  strangers  touch  the  strand. 
But  'scape  the  sesi  to  perish  by  the  hand 
Of  mad  revenge,  where  fire  and  sword  assail 
Till  uot  a  wretch  remains  to  tell  the  tale. 
Thus  some  few  years  the  widowed  females  sliow 
A  settled  bate  of  man,  their  mortal  foe.  .  31 1 

But,  should  they  still  persist,  they  soon  must  find 
Qeruin  destruction  hovering  o'er  their  kind. 
Should  no  young  o&pring  Irom  themselves  de- 
scend. 
Their  state,  their  name,  their  vengeance  aooa  mnst 

end, 
M^ich  to  remotest  tiroes  they  labour'd  to  extendi 
Their  rigour  theu  relaxed,  and  every  cfew 
Explored  with  care  that  to  their  rc^oo  drew 
In  four  succee^ng  years,  from  these,  at  length. 
Ten  knights  they  chose,  of  manly  form  and  strength; 
Who^  youthful  vigour,  bred  in  amorous  games,  2S1 
Sufficed  to  meet  in  love  their  hundred  dame& 
A  hundred  funu'd  their  whole,  and  every  ten 
One  husband  claim'd  :  but  e'er  the  chosen  men 
Their  safety  found,  what  numbers  lost  their  life; 
All  found  unequal  to  tlie  ardous  strife  ! 
The  ten,  in  trial  well  approved,  they  take. 
And  partners  of  their  bed  and  kingdom  make  |^ 
But  swear  them  fimt,  that  every  wanderer  led,' 
Of  every  rank,  those  hapless  shores  to  tread,     23(r 
Without  distinction  by  tbeir  swords  shall  fall,- 
Aud  one  remorseless  slaughter  swallow  all.      [fear  . 
*<  The  dames,  now  pregnant  grown,  began  witb 
To  view  the  day  of  their  delivery  near. 
Lest  in  succeeding  time  the  o umbers  bom 
Of  issue  male,  should  hold  their  law  in  scorn  ; 
And  they,  at  length,  behold  in  evil  hour 
1  o  hated  man  revert  their  darling  power. 
For  th,ts  they  sought  such  danger  to  repel,  ^ 

Ere  years  had  taught  their  children  to  rebel    240    • 
And  threat  their  freedom ;  hence  a  law  decreed 
The  mother's  care  one  only  male  should  breed. 
Their  new-born  sous  from  shore  to  shore  they  sen^l. 
With  charge  to  those  who  thus  commissionM  went,' 
To'  exchange  the  boys  for  girls  in  distant  land^ 
Or  not,  at  least,  return  with  empty  bands. 
Nor  had  the  dames  in  mere  compassion  spar'd 
A  single  wan^  save  but  their  hei^s  to  guard. 
And  keep  alive  their  name ;  and  thus  was  shown     . 
Their  law's  stern  mercy  to  themselves  alone !    250 
All  others  felt  i^s  rage,  one  only  grace 
The  strangers  fouud,  that  when  tliey  reach'd  Unf 

place ' 
They  fell  uot  all  at  once  beneath  this  cruel  race. 
If  ten,  if  twenty,  or  If  more  arriv'd. 
In  chains  they  lay,  of  liberty  depriv'4 ; 
Whtoce  every  day  was  drawn,  by  (ate  decrted,  . 
A  wretch  devoted  in  the  fane  to  bleed  $ 
Where,  in  the  midst,  by  Oronthea  rear*d,    . 
A  dreadful  altar  to  Revenge  appear'd^ 
While  nam'd  by  lot,  one  held  the  ready  knife,  260 
I'o  shed,  in  sacrifice,  his  comrade's  life.  - 

**  Long  years  had  past,  when  to  thMnbnman 
A  noble  yoath  his  luckless  fortune  bore;      [sfaoi% 
Prom  great  Alcides'  stock  his  birth  he  claim'd, 
Jlnaritu«xpcrieflc'4«.«nd£lbaiUQBaiBld^.  .     ^  .a 


Digitized  by 


Google 


dF  OM-ANDO  FURIOSO. 

Bjm,  tStt«l«n  of  a  feel  and  tiiiprepaPd» 

At  once  tbey  Mis'd,  and  with  a  numaroni  fuard. 

With  ail  hii  crew,  daUin'd  in  cruel  thrall, 

Sad  Tictioii  destia'd  by  their  laws  to  &n. 

Mr  wai  the  youth,  of  semblaaoe  nnely  seen,  870 

or  graoefol  carriage  and  commaadiiig  mien ; 

So  from  hit  lips  the  hooey'd  acceols  broke, 

That  renoDi'd  asps  might  listen  whfle  he  spoke. 

t'ftNn  ftme  the  news  of  his  atrial  canght, 

To  Alexandra^  gentle  ear  was  brought ; 

Fair  Altfaodni,  bom  of  her  who  swajr'd 

The  sceptre  still,  ttiougfa  now  with  years  decayM : 

Btm  Oronthea  liv'd,  bat  none  sorvi^'d. 

Save  her  alone,  of  all  that  first  arriv'd ; 

Wlriie  as  their  years  increased  the  female  crew  280 

increasM  in  strength,  and  in  dominion  grew. 

*'  Ten  knight^  renowned  for  deeds  of  arms  a- 
ohie?>d,  .  / 

With  hostile  wdcome,  all  that  cam«>  reeeiWd. 
No#  Alexandra,  eager  to  behold 
▲  yonth  wiiose  praise  report  so  loudly  told, 
To  Oronthea  her  request  preferr'd, 
And  saw  Elbanio,  and  his  converse  heard.  ' 
Bat  when  she  soaght  to  go,  her  virgin  heart 
Felt  the  first  throbbmg  of  an  amorous  smart 
In  vain  she  struggled :  she  at  length  remain*d  890 
A  helpless  prisoner  by  her  captive  chain'd. 

Elbanio  then •  O  fairest  of  thy  kind ! 

If  pity  here  oould  e*er  reception  find. 
Pity,  which  dwells  where'er  the  Sun  displayed. 
Gives  thits  to  objects,  and  gives  light  to  shade, 
Faio  would  I  now  (by  those  transcendent  channs, 
Whose  powerful  influence  every  gazer  warms) 
From  thee  request  my  Ufe,  that  what  I  owe 
To  thee  prolonged,  for  thee  I  might  bestow: 
Bot  if  dire  fiiry  here  the  virgin  steels  300 

lb  each  soft  passion  human  nature  feels, 
I  ask  not  life— such  hopes  1  know  are  vain. 
But  let  me  yet  a  warrior's  right  obUin. 
Whatever  my  fete— O !  give  me  but  to  wield 
My  glorious  armft,  and  die  with  sp«ar  and  shield  ! 
Not  like  some  criminal  whom  laws  arraign, 
Or  brutal  beast  before  the  altar  slala' 

**  Van-  Alexandra,  in  whose  lovely  eyes 
Compassion  pleaded  for  the  youth,  replies: 

**  'Though  savage  is  our  land,  more  cruel  known 
Than  every  realm,  yet  think  not  I. shall  own     3 1 1 
Each  woman  a  Me<fea — were  the  mind 
Of  all  our  females  in  destruction  join'd. 
Yet  I  alone  would  rise  above  my  kind : 
Or  if,  like  many  a  soul  with  fofy  steePd, 
I  seem*d  till  now  unknowing  bpw  to  yield. 
Till  thy  arrival  here,  perchance  there  came 
No  stranger  that  might  equal  Aivoor  claim. 
But  sure,  some  tigress  has  my  soul  inflamM, 
And  more  than  adamant  my  bosom  framed,       3!20 
If,  when  I  view  thy  valour,  form,  and  age, 
Omipassion  chase  not  all  vindictive  rage. 
O !  woald  to  Heaven  1  might  as  well  arrest 
Th*  inhuman  law  that  binds  each  wretched  guest. 
As  freely  now  my  death  I  would  receive. 
And,  with  my  own,  thy  better  lifo  reprieve ! 
Bat  bene  no  rank  avails  to  break  thy  chain, 
And  what  tbou  ask*8t,  though  little,  hard  to  gain : 
Yet  all  1  can — expect — ^wbile  much  I  dread 
Kew  suflerings  hang  o'er  thy  devoted  head  V     330 

*  Let  me  but  meet,*  Elbanio  thus  reJoiuM, 

*  The  ten  in  arms — so  firm  my  heart  1  find, 
1  trust  t>  escape  with  life  the  bloody  fray. 
And  every  foe,  though  trebly  ann*d,  to  slay. 
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"  To  this  the  virgin-foir  made  ilo  reply. 
But  from  her  bosom  drew  a  tender  sigh. 
She  weut,  and  parting,  in  her  heart  she  found 
A  thousand  shafts,  and  each  a  cureless  wound  ; 
Then  soaght  her  mother,  and  with  earnest  prayer 
Indin'd  the  queen  the  noble  youtii  to  spare  j    349 
On  this  oondition»  that  m  listed  fight 
The  ten  should  perish  by  his  single  might. 

'<  Qneen  Oronthea  then  the  fonale  train 
To  council  call'd,  and  thus  her  speech  began  : 

'' '  Proni  every  crew  whom  chance  may  hithiet 
send. 
We  still  should  place  the  bravest  to  defend 
Onr  port  and  shores :  by  trial  must  we  cbuso^ 
What  fits  our  wants  to  take,  and  what  refuse. 
Lest,  to  our  wrong,  the  coward  soul  should  rise 
To  reign  amongst  us,  while  the  valiant  dies.     950 
If  with  my  judgment,  you,  O  friends!  agree. 
Let  us  henceforth  a  sovereign  law  decree. 
That  every  knight,  by  fortune  hither  led. 
Ere  in  the  dreadful  fane  his  blood  we  shed. 
Shall  (in  such  compact  if  he  dares  engage) 
At  once  with  ten  the  combat  singly  wage; 
And  should  he  conquer  all,  he,  with  a  train 
Of  chosen  others,  shall  our  guard  maintain. 
Thos  far  1  speak,  smoe  in  our  prison  lies 
'  A  captive,  who  to  battle  ten  defies.  360 

Should  he  their  equal  prove>^for1>id  it  Heaven  !--* 
Bat  to  sach  worth  some  fovoor  should  be  given : 
Or  should  he  foil  in  what  he  rashly  dares. 
He  meets  the  punishment  himself  prepares.* 

**  ThuB  Oronthea  to  the  council  said. 
When  foom  the  eldest  one  this  answer  made: 

"  *  Hi'  important  cause  whence  we  to  change 
bogan 
Our  first  design,  and  commerce  hold  with  man. 
Was  not  to  guard  our  state  from  foreign  bands ; 
For  this  our  constant  souls,  our  valiant  hands,  370 
Might  well  suffice — Ol  could  we  but  ext^d 
Our  race  as  well,  which  time,  alas !  must  end 
Without  the  help  of  man — and  hence  we  make 
Our  choice  of  youths,  but  only  one  we  take 
To  wed  ten  dame^,  lest  man  the  sovereign  sway 
From  us  should  rend,  and  we  in  turn  obey. 
We  need  not  males  our  empire  to  defend, 
But  must  for  progeny  on  these  depend. 
In  this  alone  their  prowess  we  require. 
Nor  other  aid,  nor  other  task  detsire.  380 

To  keep  a  chief  whose  ncrvnus  limbs  combine 
The  strength  of  ten,  must  frustrate  our  design. 
If  such  a  troop  his  single  arm  can  slay. 
How  many  women  shall  he  hold  at  bay  > 
Were  such  our  present  ten,  one  fatal  hour 
Had  to  themselves  tran^err'd  the  ruling  power. 
Ill  suits  it  us,  who  wish  to  hold  command, 
T*  intrust  our  weapons  in  a  stranger^s  hand. 
Grant  that  thy  boasted  youth  so  for  succeed. 
That  by  his  arm  our  obcis«B  ten  should  bleed ;  390 
A  hundred  women,  widowed  by  his  sword. 
Shall  see  their  husbands*  deaths  with  tears deplor'd: 
Then,  should  be  'scape  with  life,  let  hiih  fulfil 
Far  other  task  than  ten  brave  youths  to  kilt:    . 
If  with  a  hundred  dames  he  will  supply 
The  place  of  those  they  mourn,  he  shall  not  die.* 

**  Artemia  thus  her  cruel  thoughts  displayed 
(So  was  she  nam'd) ;  and  had  her  counsel  swayM, 
KIbanio,  in  the  temple's  dire  abodes. 
Had  foirn  a  victim  to  th'  infernal  gods.  400 

But  Oronthea,  with  a  mother's  love, 
I  Reply'd,  and,  every  hearer's  miud  to  movey 
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Snclt- reasons  iir^'d;  that  most,  with  one  consent. 
Their  suffrage  yii'hled  tor  the  queen's  content 
Klbanto*sma>chi(^s  graces,  deep  inipiest 
With  powerful  charm  in  every  youthful  hrcart, 
i^gatnst  those  elder":  velgh'd,  whose  ruthle<«  uiind 
With  fierce  Arteniia's  rigorous  sentence  joined 
T*  enforce  their  ancient  law ;  while  some  agreed 
(No  terms  premisM)  Elbauio  should  be  freed.  410 
At  length  'twas  fixM,  the  youth  should  gnice  obtain, 
When  in  the  list  his  arm  the  ten  bad  slain , 
And  next,  not  with  a  hundred  consorts  try'd 
A  husband's  fondness,  but  with  ten  snpply'd. 

**  Th' ensuing  day,  to  liberty  restored. 
The  knight  received  his  armour,  steed  and  sword  : 
Alone  against  the  warrior  ton  he  stood. 
And  one  by  one  he  shed  their  vital  blood  : 
At  night,  to  show  in  Cupid's  school  his  art. 
With  ten  fair  dames  he  play'd  the  lover's  pari;  420 
Who,  taught  by  him  connubial  joys  to  prove. 
All  rose  experienced  votaries  of  love. 

<*  For  this  the  youth  with  Oronthea  won 
Such  added  grace,  she  chose  him  for  her  son. 
And  gave  him  Alexandra's  charms  to  wed ; 
With  her  the  other  nine,  all  whom  be  led. 
Ten  vii^ins  late,  to  share  his  genial  bed. 
She  left  the  youth  with  Alexandra  faiis  [heir, 

(From  whom  the  land  was  nam'd)  her  kingdom's 
On  this  condition,  that  his  future  reign  430 

V     Might  still  this  statute  through  the  realm  maintain; 
That  every  wanderer  there  should  lose  his  life, 
Or  meet  ten  warriors  in  unequal  strife  ; 
Those  could  be  first  in  dnngermis  combat  foil, 
Tlien  (ind,  with  ten  fair  dames,  his  fortune  smile; 
O'er  these  he  should  pre:sidc%  and  at  his  will 
Dismi<s  his  consorts,  or  their  places  fill ; 
And  hold  the  sway,  till  to  the  land  arrivM 
Some  fureisn  kniglit  that  him  of  life  d'*priv'd. 

"  Two  thousand  years  have  roll'd,  since  first 
waii  planned  440 

This  hateful  law«  and  still  it  rules  tlie  land. 
Few  days  elapse,  but.  for  a  sacrifice. 
Some  hapless  stranger  in  the  temple  die*. 
Oft  when,  as  chance  directs,  a  fearless  knight 
l^arcs,  like  Elbanio,  arm  liim  for  the  furht, 
llefjre  th'  op]X)nent'p  foot  his  life  he  lays, 
And,  ah  1  how  rare  the  sceond  proof  essays ! 
Such  have  been  found,  but  such  so  rare  befel. 
That  on  the  fincrerss  we  their  names  may  tcil. 
Of  these  was  Ar^lla^i — but  little  space  450 

lie  with  his  wives  maintained  the  iiovereign  place ; 
For,  hither  driven  by  tempests  from  the  deep, 
I  clos'd  his  eyes  in  everlaf  ting  sleep. 
O  had  I  shar'd  (hat  day  his  envy'd  death. 
And  not  prolonged  in  tonds  a  shameful  breath  ! 
Gay  pleasure,  smiling  sjiorts,  and  amorous  toys; 
Each  soft  delight  that  youth  like  mine  employs ; 
Rich  vesta  and  jewels  that  the  per^ton  grace; 
And,  midst  his  peers,  pre-eminence  of  place. 
Heaven  knows  avail  but  little  him,  who  crost    400 
By  envious  Fortune,  has  his  freedom  lost  I 
Ah  f  wretch!  that  whHe  I  thus  my  btmds  dcploi-e, 
Must  never  hope  to  quit  this  hateful  shore  1 
To  see  vile  sloth  my  fairest  fiower  destroy 
In  prime  of  life,  embitters  every  joy. 


*  A  ludicrous  expression,  to  denote  how  few  ad- 
Yentures  ha4  been  succes^ul  iu  their  trral  with 
the  AmaroQs^  The  words  are  literal  fiom  the 
Italian. 


The  fame  of  Clarmont  wide  her  wmga  extendi 
To  highest  Heaven  from  Earth's  remotest  ends  f 
O  !  to  my  brethren's  oiuld  I  join  my  nsme, 
My  deeds  with  theirs  might  honour's  portion  claim  f 
Hard  is  my  lot,  coudemn'd  a  life  to  lead  47<^ 

In  such  vile  service,  like  the  wretched  steed. 
That  blind,  or  lame,  or  with  enfeebled  force. 
Unfit  for  battle  or  the  dusty  course, 
Is  with  his  fellow- brutes,  that  turn  the  soil, 
Condemn'd  to  every  task  of  servile  t^iil ! 
Since  death  alone  from  such  detested  thrall 
Can  set  me  free,  on  welcouM  death  I  call." 

Here  Guido  clos'd  his  tale,  and  curs'd  the  day 
That  gave  him  o'er  the  land  detested  sway; 
Gave  him  from  either  field  the  prize  to  bear,    48(^ 
To  slay  the  champions,  and  to  please  the  (kir. 

Aftolpho  silent  stood,  awhile  conceal'd, 
Till  now  by  many  a  certain  mark  reveal'd. 
In  him  his  kinsman  Guides  well  he  knew, 
'  Who  by  an  alien's  bed  his  birth  from  Amon  drew* 

Then  thu»— "  Behold  the  English  duke  coofoss'd. 
Thy  own  Astolpho  here," — he  said,  and  presa'd 
The  youthful  champion  with  a  close  embrace. 
While  tears  of  pleasure  trickled  down  his  foce. 
"  What  proof  so  certain,  could  we  here  receive  ?490> 
What  proof,  dear  kinsman,  could  thy  mother  leave 
To  speak  thy  birth,  like  what  thy  sword  has  sbowi^ 
In  glorious  fight,  to  stamp  thee  for  our  own  ?'* 

Guido  in  every  land,  save  this,  had  view'd. 
With  joyful  greeting,  one  so  near  in  blood ; 
But  saw  him  now  with  grief,  since  well  be.knev. 
The  conquest  his,  destruction  must  ensue 
To  England's  wible  knight :  Astolpho  freed 
From  fear  of  death  or  chains,  himself  must  bleed  ^ 
Where  this  good  fortune  finds,  to  that  must  iU 
succeed.  50O- 

He  mourn'd,  that  when  his  arm  had  won  the  fight^ 
Eternal  bonds  mtist  wait  each  hapless  knight , 
Nor  (should  be  perish  in  the  doubtful  stiife) 
Could  each  in  freedom  better  hold  liis  life. 
If  in  the  first  thei«  champion's  arms  pro  ail, 
A  female  in  the  seeood  field  must  fail. 
Marphi»i  hence  would  conquer  him  in  vain. 
When  victim  she  must  fkll,   and  captives  tbey 

remain. 
No  Ie%s  (he  valour  of  tke  generous  youtb. 
His  enrly  manhood  and  heroic  truth,  51  # 

Such  pity  kindled  in  Marphisa's  breast, 
Siu'h  thoughts  inspir'd  in  every  vaUant  guest, 
That  freedom  which  his  death  alone  could  give, 
On  terms  like  these  they  wish'd  not  to  receive* 
And  if  Marphisa  with  his  life  must  buy 
Her  comrades'  safety,  she  with  him  would  die^ 

'To  Guido  then — "  Unite  thee  to  our  band. 
And  let  us  quit  by  force  this  hated  land.'^ 
**  Such  hopes,  alas  !  are  fniitless,"  he  reply >d, 
*'  Our  combat  only  must  our  fate  decide."       52(1 
Then  she — "  This'  heart  tbiuugh  fear  shall  never 

shun 
The  glorious  task  my  arms  have  thus  begun : 
Nor  know  I  any  safer  means  to  try. 
Than  what  my  sword  and  own  right  hand  supply. 
Such  in  the  battle  have  I  prov'd  thy  might. 
With  thee  I  dare  the  most  unequal  fight 
When,  on  to  morrow's  Sun,  the  vulgar  crew 
Shall  throng  the  theatre  our  joust  to  view. 
Let  us  on  all  our  deathful  rage  dispense,  52S 

On  those  that  fly,  and  those  thikt  make  defence  ^ 
To  wolves  and  vultures  cast  their  bodies  dead. 
And  see  the  fiaioes  on  all  their  city  spread.'^ 
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«<  BdioM  ue  resdy,»  fnrl«M  GOido  bned» 
**  To  jolo  thy  aims,  and  perish  by  thy  side : 
But  never  imitt  we  hope  with  life  to  fly ; 
Suffice  that  uBreveiig*d  we  shall  not  die. 
Oft  have  I  told,  of  this  inhoman  ivce, 
1^  thousand  females  in  the  crowded  space : 
As  many  guard  the  castle,  walls,  and  strand. 
That  Done,  unquestioned,  can  depart  the  land."  540 

To  whom  Marphi8»— *<  Be  their  numbers  more 
Than  Xenes  ranster'd  on  the  Grecian  shore ; 
Than  those  rebellious  spirits'*,  jnftly  driven 
To  endless  pain  from  hUsiful  seats  of  Heaven, 
Se  thou  my  aid--at  least,  assist  not  those ; 
One  day  shall  see  me  rout  this  host  of  foes.'' 

Then  Ooido— *'  Hear  what  haply  may  prevail, 
All  other  means  are  vain  if  this  should  fiiil : 
Know,  none  but  ieraalefi  ever  make  resort 
To  view  the  harbour  or  frequent  the  port.         550 
Of  air  my  wi?es,  in  one  1  chief  confide, 
Sy  many  a  proof  of  loop:  affectioa  try'd. 
Alike  with  me,  would  fht  desire  to  break 
2fy  slavish  bonds,  could  she  my  flight  partake. 
So  ftom  her  rivals  might  she  hope  to  prove 
The  single  partner  of  my  future  love: 
She  in  tke  bay,  ere  room  has  cleai'd  the  air 
From  aiurky  shade,  a  pinnace  shall  prepare. 
Which,  amply  stcic'd,  your  mariners  shall  find 
To  plough  the  deep  and  catch  the  fiivouring  wind. 
You  close  behind  my  guiding  steps  pursue,     56 i 
Kmights,  merchants,  seamen,  (a  determinM  crew,} 
United  firmly;  every  welcome  guest 
That  here  has  deign'd  beneath  my  roof  to  rMt. 
Should  aught  oppoiie  to  intercept  our  course. 
Your  arms  and  valour  must  a  passage  force; 
And  thiu,  I  trust,  with  spear  and  sword  in  hand, 
To  set  you  free  from  this  detested  land." 

*'  Act  as  thou  wilt,"  Marphisa  thus  reply'd, 
**  1  for  ny  safety  in  m^yself  confide.  570 

First  by  this  trusty  weapon's  edge  shall  fiiU 
Each  foe  enclosed  within  this  foul  wall, 
Ere  any  eye  behold  me  flying  here. 
Or  aught,  that  in  thi«  bosom  argues  fear ; 
Let  me,  with  dint  of  arms,  by  day  depart: 
All  other  ways  ill  suit  the  dauntless  heart. 
Yet  were  my  sex  disclos'd,  a  woman's  name 
Would  fair  regard  from  every  female  claim. 
Here  might  1  dwell  esteem'd  in  highest  grace. 
And  midst  their  senate  hold  an  honoured  place ;  580 
But  «iace  with  these  I  came,  with  these  to  share 
One  common  fortune  is  akme  my  care ; 
Nur  would  I  poorly  freedom  here  refain. 
Or  hence  depart  while  these  in  bonds  remain." 

Marphisa  thus,  and  by  her  words  made  known, 
That  more  her  comrades'  safety  than  her  own 
Restrain'd  her  ardour;  lest  on  than  should  fall 
Those  mischiefs,  which  she  sought  t'  avert  from  alL 
Else  bad  she  loosen'd  on  tiie  female  kind 
Her  generous  wrath  ;  but  now  with  cooler  mind 
To  GuJdo's  conduct  she  the  day  resign'd.  591 


**  Some  critics  have  condemned  Ariosto  for 
making  Marphisa,  aPagan,  (or  rather  Mahometan.) 
allude  to  the  fate  of  the  angels,  one  of  the  tradi- 
tk>ns  of  the  Christian  church  :  btu  to  this  it  may 
be  answered,  that  the  Maliometan  religion  lias 
adopted  many  tenets  of  the  Mosaic  and  Christian 
faith ;  and  that,  among  others,  the  Koran  refi-rs 
lotheHrebellioQiD'cavcn.  ]Rusceii. 


Onido,  by  night,  his  foithful  dame  address'd^ 
Aleria,  of  his  consorts  lov'd  the  best ; 
Nor  needed  much  to  move  her  gentle  mind 
To  second  what  her  dearest  lord  design'd. 
A  ship  she  chose  with  due  provisions  stor'd. 
And  all  her  wealthiest  treasures  plac'd  on  board  ; 
Then,  with  her  comrades,  feign'd  at  morning  break 
In  search  of  spoil  a  venturous  cruise  to  make. 
Meanwhile,  beneath  her  roof  ^he  hade  prepare  600. 
Spears,  bucklers,  swords,  each  implement  of  war  j 
With  these  against  th'  unnnmber'd  foes  to  stand. 
To  arm  the  merchants  and  the  sailor  band. 
All  night,  against  surprise,  the  guard  they  keep. 
By  turns  they  hold  the  watch,  by  turns  they  sleepy 
And  sheath'd  in  armour  wait,  with  longing  eyes. 
To  see  the  dawning  red  in  eastern  skies. 
Scarce  bad  the  day  begun  with  beamy  light 
To  chase  from  Earth  the  gloomy  veil  of  night : 
Scarce  had  the  offspring  of  Lycaon  '*  driven      610 
The  early  ploughshare  through  the  fields  of  Heaven, 
When  in  the  theatre,  the  fomale  throng. 
To  view  the  combat,  pour'd  in  heaps  along : 
Thus,  o^;r  the  threshold  of  their  peopled  hive. 
When  spring  returns  the  bees  in  clusters  driv& 
With  trumpets,  drums,  and  boms,  that  echo'd 

round, 
The  tumult  thickens ;  Earth  and  skies  resound ; 
While  thus  their  lord  "  they  summon'd  to  the  fight. 
To  end  his  battle  with  the  stranger  knight 

In  armour  Guido,  Sansonetto  came,  620 

Gryphon,  and  Aquilant,  the  martial  dame  '3, 
With   England's  dukc>4;    and  next  a  mingled 

crowd, 
Some  march'd  on  foot,  and  some  the  steed  bestrode^ 
From  Guido's  dwelling,  to  the  port  and  bay. 
Their  passage  through  the  list  of  combat  lay. 
Thus  said  the  youth,  and  urg'd  the  valiant  crew 
His  bold  example  fearless  to  pursue. 
Silent  he  led  them  on,  resolv'd  to  dare 
The  dreadful  trial  in  the  public  square. 
He  enter'd  now,  a  hundred  in  his  train,  €30 

And  eager  strove  the  adverse  gate  to  gain  ; 
in  vain  he  strove,  while  countless  throngs  enclos'd. 
And  with  their  glittering  arms  his  course  opposed. 
Soon  as  they  saw  him  head  his  following  band, 
They  deem'd  he  meant  with  those  to  leave  the  land: 
At  once  they  seiz'd  their  bows,  their  shafts  prepar'd^ 
And  swiftly  rush*d  the  portal's  pass  to  guard. 
Guido,  his  bold  compeers  wih  dauntleas  breast. 
But  chief  Marphisa,  brave  above  the  rest. 
Forget  not  now  their  dreadful  swords  to  ply,     640 
And  every  means  to  force  the  passage  try. 
But  now  su  thick  the  arrows  rain  around. 
That  wounded  some,  some  lifeless  prera  the  ground^ 
Deep,  and  mure  deep,  th'  unequal  conflk:t  grows. 
Till  valour  shrinks  before  such  host  of  foes : 


"  By  the  oflspring  of  Lycaon,  the  poet  meanl 
Areas,  son  of  Calisto,  and  grandson  uf  Lycaotf, 
said  to  be  placed  among  the  stars,  and  called 
Bo5tcs.  He  is  feigned  by  the  poets  to  be  a  hus- 
bandman in  Heaven,  and  to  drive  the  northern 
wain,  here,  perhaps  by  rather  a  forced  construc- 
tion, supposed  to  have  been  a  plough. 

See  Ovid.  Met  b.  ii. 

*'  By  this  is  meant  Guido,  who,  as  the  poet 
tells  us,  for  his  singular  valour  had  obtained  a  kind 

I  of  sovereignty  over  the  Amazons. 
1^  ^rphisa;  •  >4  A9tnlpho. 
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In  b«ppy  £101^  each  «arrior*i  tempered  arms 
Befeod  hit  bosom  from  tnvadiiit:  harms. 
Beneath  him  Sansonetto's  steed  is  slam, 
And  near  him  falls  Marphisa>s  on  the  plain : 
Then  thus  Astolpho  thonght— "What  dangeions 

hoar 
Can  better  claim  my  horn's  snbdiiitifr  power  ?   651 
Since  all  oar  swords  avail  not —  let  us  prore 
If  this,  as  wont,  can  every  fear  remove." 

Thos  he,  and  to  bis  month  the  horn  applies : 
The  Earth  resoands,  and  flchoes  rend  the  skies. 
Each  startled  breast  is  seizM  #ith  sadden  fHf ht, 
Each  ready  foot  is  tum'd  to  speedy  flight; 
These  from  their  seats  aghast  and  trembling  fall, 
Those  undefended  leave  the  gates  and  wall. 
As.  i»hen  deep  slumber  every  eyelid  seals,      660 
Where,  by  degrees,  the  flame  close-larking  steals 
Ttom  beam  to  beam,  till  all  around  it  preys; 
Sudden  awaken'd  in  the  fiery  blaze, 
From  room  to  room  the  shrieking  wretches  fly, 
From  roofi*  and  windows  leap,  while  from  on  high 
Some  Bcape  by  falling,  some  by  falling  die. 
Thus,  careless  of  her  life,  and  wild  with  fear, 
£aeh  flies  the  sound  that  thunders  in  her  ter. 
M  every  gate  at  once  a  thousand  press ; 
Heaps  fall  on  heaps;  the  driving  throngs  increase. 
And  choke  the  passage :  numben  trod  beneath  671 
Are  slain^  and  numbers  meet  untimely  death 
From  gates  or  ramparts  cast :  one  sudden  dies; 
One.  with  cmsh'd  limbs,  a  lingering  victim  lies  I 

Dire  is  the  tumult,  mingled  cries  ascend. 
And  loud  laments  the  starry  regions  rend. 
Where'er  the  horn  is  heard,  they  speed  their  pace; 
Kor  wonder  if  1;he  vile  iglnoble  race 
With  coward  looks  and  panting  hearts  appear, 
Since  nature  forms  the  dastard  hare  to  fear :    ^80 
But  bow  of  bold  Mari^sa  shall  I  tell  ? 
Of  Guido  Savage,  piov'd  in  fight  so  well  ? 
Of  Olivero'S »«  sons,  whose  martial  praise 
Such  lasting  honours  to  their  house  could  raisft ; 
Who  late  whofe  armies  view'd  with  fearless  eye. 
And  now,  bereft  of  courage,  trembling  fly? 
They  fly  like  timorous  doves,  or  helpless  deef , 
What  time  some  strange  approaching  noi^e  they 
To  every  fHend  and  foe  alike  is  fbufid  [hear. 

The  scpelfulterroor  of  the  magic  sound:  690 

Ouido  the  brave,  and  Sansonetto,  yield ; 
The  brethren  «s,  and  Marphisa  lately  steePd 
To  erery  chance,  attempt  to  shun  in  vain 
The  fearfoi  din  which  still  their  ears  retain. 

Meantime  Astolpho  through  the  city  goes. 
And  with  new  breath  his  horn  terrific  blows. 
One  gains  the  sea ;  one  climbs  the  mountain's  side. 
And  one  in  gloomy  forests  seeks  to  hide. 
Some  traverse  mliny  a  league  of  country  o'er. 
And  some  review  then*  native  seats  no  more :     700 
While  some,  t*  escape  from  land,  would  stem  the 

wave, 
And  find  in  ruthless  seas  a  watry  grave. 
Bach  house,  or  dome,  is  now  an  empty  space. 
And  all  the  city  shows  a  desert  place. 

Marphisa,  Guido  boid^  the  brethren  two 
Orypbon  and  Aquildnt  their  flight  pursue ; 
With  these  the  merchants  and  the  sailor  train 
In  equal  tenour  throng  the  beaten  plain ; 
And  now  they  come  where  near  the  castle  rides 
A  vend  which  Aleria's  care  provides :  710 


tiOOLPS  TltANsLAtlON 

WHh  speed  embariavg,  tli«y  Ibntk*  t^  iIr«^ 
Hoist  every  sail,  and  bend  to  evwry  oar. 

The  city  clear'd,  Astolpho  oeek^  tiie  stnmd. 
In  hopes  again  to  join  his  social  bond. 
Now  here,  now  there  h«  tnnis,  but  view!  in  vom 
Th>  aband0B>d  port,  till  costing  tow*rd8  the  matrf 
His  eager  eyes,  at  dillance  frir  he  sek 
The  vessel  sail  before  the  fhvouriDg  bceeee  I 
F^naken  thus,  he  other  thoughts  revnlTei 
To  quit  the  realm ;  and  many  a  acheme  raso(Yea.7f  9 
But  let  him  go  >S  nor  heed  though  thus  wemkft 
The  gentle  duke  his  lonely  journey  take 
Through  batbarous  realms,  and  unbeUeving  lands. 
Where  constant  danger  constant  leaf  demands. 
Yet  wherefore  should  he  fear,  whose  horn  diqplay'd/ 
In  tgirery  danger  brings  resistless  aid  > 

Now  let  his  frighted  friends  our  care  diride^ 
Who  quit  the  hind,  and  plough  th*  mistable  tide. 
Full  swell  their  sails,  till  distant  firam  the  shore 
The  hem,  so  late  their  dread,  is  heotrd  no  more  f 
Oneterrournowdispell'd,tbefisarofbiame      731 
In  every  featnie  lights  the  glow  of  shame : 
They  dare  not  meet  their  comimdea>eye8,  butsUa^ 
With  down-cast  eyes,  a  mute  dejaded  bond. 

The  pilot  on  his  coone  by  Cyprus  glides. 
By  fertile  Rhodes ;  and  cuts  th'  Egean  tides. 
A  hundred  islands  vanish  from  his  sight; 
With  these  the  Malean  cape,  a  dangerous  beightt 
Then  scudding  onward,  with  a  steady  wind. 
He  leaves  the  Greek  Moren  far  behind.  740 

From  Sicily,  the  Tyrrhene  surges  crost. 
He  sails  by  Italy's  delightful  coast ;    . 
And  now  to  Luna's  wish'd-fbr  port  he  bends, 
And  hails  his  home  and  long  forsaken  friends  | 
In  thanks  to  Heaven  fbr  all  his  trials  o*er. 
By  storms  at  sea  and  perils  on  the  shore. 

The  warriors  hero  with  bold  Marphisa  find. 
In  happy  time,  a  ship  for  France  design'd. 
The  pilot  these  invites;  the  willing  train 
That  day  embarkiug,  soon  Marseilles  they  gain.  750 

It  chanc*d  that  Bradamant,  whose  noble  hand 
Deputed  rul'd,  was  absent  fhxn  the  land : 
Else  hod  they,  by  the  generous  moid  detam>d. 
Beneath  her  friendly  roof  awhile  remaia*d. 
They  quit  the  ship— Marphisa  bids  adieu 
To  Guide's  dame,  to  all  the  ktti|^tly  crew. 
"  It  ill  beseem'd,  in  dne  same  troop,"  she  cried, 
**  To  view  so  many  knights  of  vnlour  tried : 
While  doves  and  sttfrks  are  seen  together  join'd. 
And  deer  and  stags,  with  all  the  timorous  kind ;  7^ 
The  falcon  fierce,  the  royal  eagle's  race. 
That  ne'er  in  others  hopes  of  safety  place, 
Bears,  lions,  tigers,  beasts  tliat  know  not  fhaf. 
Unaided  still,  and  single  sf  ill  appear." 

Such  were  her  words,  Ihough  not  alike  they 
weighed 
With  all  the  rest;  but  hence  the  wondrous  maid 
The  qhampions  leaves,  and  travels  thence,  alone, 
Through  unfrequented  woods  and  paths  unknowok 
Gryphon  the  white,  and  Aquilant  the  block,' 
Guido  and  Santonetto  find  the  track  770 

That  to  a  castle  led,  whose  courteous  lord 
Gave  each  a  welcome  to  his  bed  and  board': 
Courteous  at  least  he  ssem'd,  while  each  deceived. 
His  plausive  words  and  semblance  fair  believ*d ; 
But,  soon  as  sleep  at  night  their  eyes  oppressed. 
He  seiz'd  them  while  they  lay  secure  at  rest  ^ 


^  Gryphon  and  Aqailant, 


.|  f  He  follows  him.  Book  uii.  ter.  3U  ' 
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OF  ORLANDO  FURIOSO.     Book  XX. 
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BorliMi  Hkemf^fa  voqUI  tbeir  ebains  vitbdraw. 
Till  each  had  svoni  V  observe  a  cruel  law. 

But  era  w«  fhtther  speak  >7  what  tbese  bcfel, 
The  deedt  of  bimvc  Marphisa  let  us  tell.  780 

Bnieiisa  pait,  the  Sdoe  and  Bhodanfs  stream. 
At  length  she  near  a  lofty  mouDtain  came ; 
There  by  a  Ikiod,  with  sudden  waters  sweird, 
An  a^ed  dame  in  sable  weeds  beheld : 
With  traTcl  spent  she  saein'd,  and  sore  distrest. 
Bat  more  with  heavy  thouirbt  than  toif  oppressed. 
Lo !  thia  was  she,  who,  hr  from  haunts  of  men,. 
Had  ]iT*d  with  outlaws  io  the  savage  den; 
Where  Heaven  ibe  Paladin  Orlando  drew. 
To  wreak  ftdl  justice  on  that  impious  cfew.      790 
The  beldame  fearing  death,  (and  why  such  fate 
She  seem*d  to  lear,  the  sequel  shall  relate,) 
Throofrb  fields  and  forests  fled  remote  from  sight. 
And  sfaunn'd  to  meet  Ihe  face  of  hind  or  knight 
3he  seea  the  vesture  of  the  martial  dame»  • 
With  foreign  arms,  a  stranger  bom  proclaim ; 
And  heoce  she  fliea  not,  as  she  flies  from  those 
Whose  garb  a  warrior  of  the  country  shows. 
Beside  the  stream  she  waits,  and  now  she  meets 
Th'  approaching  knight,  and  low  saluting,  greets, 
Beeeecbmg,  on  his  steed  to  waft  her  o*er         801 
Th'  opposing  torrent  to  the  further  shore. 

Marphisa,  eoorteous  from  her  earliest  yeara^ 
Across  the  fiood  the  ancient  beldame  bean. 
And,  past  the  Ibrd,  disdains  not  to  convey 
Behind  her  courser,  till  they  passed  a  way 
Heavy  with  slough— when  clad  in  armour  bright. 
With  trappings  rich,  they  met  an  unknown  knight. 
Gay  pacing  toWrds  the  stream ;  with  him  a  dame, 
And  single  squire  (his  sole  attexidant)  came.     810 
Mr  was  the  dam^  he  brought,  but  fair  io  vain. 
Her  haughty  carriage  cast  a  deepenii^  stain 
On  all  her  beauty,  while  her  scorn  and  pride 
Seem'd  well-befitting  him  that  grac'd  her  side. 

This  knight  was  Pinabel,  whose  treach*ry  gave 
To  Bcadamant  the  &11  in  Merlin's  cave. 
His  sighs  were  breath^,  his  scalding  tears  were 


For  her,  whom  now  beneath  his  care  he  led; 
.For  her,  whom  then  the  magic  tower  detain^ : 
But  when  Atlantes'  guile  no  more  restrained     820 
His  captives^  freed  by  brave  Dordona'a  >*  danie. 
She,  not  unmindful  of  her  former  flame. 
To  Pinabel  retnm*d,  and  with  him  still 
Wander'd  ^m  tower  to  tower,  o'er  forest,  dale, 
and  hill. 

Soon  as  she  viewed  Marphi8a*s  aged  crone, 
The  shameless  fair,  to  tauntii^  ever  prone, 
Ko  more  the  venom  of  her  tongue  suppressed. 
But  gave  ftill  vent  to  many  a  scornful  jest. 
Then  brave  Marphisa,  little  us'd  to  bear 
Another's  insult,  or  unpunishM  hear,  830 

bflam'd  with  anger,  to  the  dame  replies : 
His  partner  should  with  her  dispute  the  prize. 
O^  beauty's  bloom,  with  offer  on  her  knight 
To  touch  the  proof:  and  these  the  terms  of  (]ght| 
That,  if  overthrown  her  lover  press'd  the  field. 
The  dasoesl  should  her  vest  and  palfrey  yield. '* 

Here  Pinabello,  rous'd  by  sense  of  shame, 
To^  aceept  the  cfaalleoge  and  defend  his  dame, 
Ws  spear  and  buckler  seising,  wheel'd  his  steed. 
And  on  Marphisa  rush'd  with  wrathful  speed.  840 


^  Hrritiims  to  these,  Book  nii.  ver.  372. 


Her  mighty  spear  in  rest  Marphisa  held. 
And  full  on  Pinabello's  helm  impelled 
The  forceful  Stroke  that  huri*d  him  to  the  plain, 
Where  stunn'd  he  lay,  as  number'd  with  the  slain. 
At  length  he  rose ;  when,  victor  of  the  day, 
Marphisa  from  the  stranger  rent  away 
Her  glittering  ornaments  and  youthful  vest. 
And  with  the  spoils  her  aged  beldame  dress'd ; 
Then  on  the  palfrey  placed,  which  late  before. 
With  other  grace,  ihe  haughty  damsel  bore.    850 
This  done,  she  tuniM,  the  way  with  her  to  hold. 
Who  seem'd  by  dress  siCiW  more  deform'd  and  old. 

Three  days  they  jouniey'd  on,  ere  aiight  befel 
In  length  of  travel,  worthy  here  to  tell. 
The  fourth  th^  met  a  knight,  who,  bent  on  speed* 
With  goring  rowels  urg'd  his  flying  steed : 
Zerbino  nam'd,  the  kin^  of  Sootlaod^s  son. 
For  manly  beauty  fam'd  and  battles  won : 
Of  vengeance  late  defrauded,  on  the  hand 
Who  dar*d  his' godlike  mercy  to  withstand.      860 
In  vain  Zerbino  long,  incens'd,  pursued 
The  bold  ofiender  through  the  devious  wood. 
Who  knew  so  well  to  wind  each  tangled  brake. 
So  well  th'  advantage  of  the  ground  to  take. 
That,  shelterM  by  surrounding  shade,  and  veil'd 
In  miFty  vapours  by  the  mom  exhal'd, 
He  'scap'd  pursuit,  resolved  himsdf  to  hide, 
Till  time  should  bid  his  princess  wrath  subside. 

Though  iJl-dispos'd,  Zerbino  could  not  hold 
From  laughter,  when  he  view'd  the  beldame  old. 
Whose  youthful  habit  seem'd  so  ill  to  grace     871 
Her  doting  age  and  withered  homely  face. 
Then  to  Marphisa,  prancing  at  her  side  : 
<*Thy  prudence  merits  praise,    sir  Knight,*'  he 

cried, 
"That,  choosing  for  thy  mate  so  fair  a  dame. 
Thou  need'st  not  fear  a  rival  in  tb^  flame.'' 

By  sallow  hue,  and  wrinkled  skin,  appears 
Th»  ill-favour*d  hag»»  beyond  the  Sibyl's  years. 
A  grandame  ape  she  looks,  in  gamesome  sort. 
With  vesture  clad  to  make  the  vulgar  sport :    880 
Her  eyes  askance,  with  spite  and  anger  roll'd  :-r 
What  blurts  a  woman  more  than  to  be  told 
The  world  entitle  her  deform'd  and  old  ? 

The  noble  maid,  here  feigning  wrath,  to  try 
What  haply  might  ensue,  made  this  reply : 

'*  She  whom  I  guard,  i  swear  by  Heaven,  has 
more 
Of  beauty's  claim  than  thou  of  courteous  lore. 
Thou  seem'st  to  her  transcendant  graces  blind,    . 
To  veil  the  baseness  of  thy  dastard  mind. 
What  other  kdigbt,  that  here  should  chance  to  meet 
A  nu^id  so  youngt  in  every  charm  complete,-    891 
By  one  defended,  but  his  strength  would  prove 
To  win  in  her  the  sweet  reward  of  love  ?" 

**  So  well  with  thee  she  suits,"  Zerbino  cries, 
"Twere  much  injustice  to  dispute  the  prize  j 
Nor  shall  I,  lost  to  sense,  my  arms  employ 
In  such  a  cause — thou,  what  thou  hast,  enjoy. . 
Yet,  if  tbou  seek'st  with  me  in  fight  to  join. 
On  other  terms  I  shall  not  this  decline. 
But  think  me  not  so  blinded,  fur  her  sake       90Q 
Iq  listed  field  a  single  lance  to  break. 


'9  Dolce,  the  Italian  commentator,  here  gravely 

observes,  that  the  poet  particularly  dwells  on  this 

circumstance,  to  demote  the  years  of  Oabrina  ; 

and  sagely  concludes,  that  wrinkles  arc  a  mark  of 

I  old  age ! 
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Homely  or  fair,  witli  thee  she  nhall  abide, 
Nor4»iJl  I  love,  so  aptly  pairM,  divide. 
Heaven  knows,  you  both  are  join'd  beyond  oompare, 
If  thou  art  valiant  as  the  nymph  is  ftir.** 

Marphisa  then  rejoin'd — "  In  thy  despite. 
To  win  this  damsel  must  thou  prove  the  fight: 
Ne'er  shalt  thou  view  her  beauties  with  desire. 
And  not  to  win  those  peerless  charms  aspii-e." 

"  I  know  not  who,"  Zerbino  made  reply,      910 
*'  For  such  a  conquest  would  th^  combat  try; 
Where  courting  danger  with  unfruitful  pains. 
The  victor  loses  white  the  vanquished  gains." 

*'  Since  terms  like  these  displease  tbee,  hear 
me  mak<* 
Another  oflfer  which  thou  well  mayst  take,»» 
Marphisa  answered ;  *•  if  in  joust,  to  thine 
My  arms  submit,  this  dame  shall  still  be  mine; 
But,  if  I  conquer,  her  thou  shalt  receive ; 
Thus  be  our  trial  who  the  prize  shall  leave. 
Should  Fortune  bid  thee  now  resign  the  day,    920 
Tib  tbine  to  guard  her  as  she  points  the  way.*' 
**  Agreed" — ^Zerbino  said,  and,  speaking,  whecPd 
His  rapid  courser  to  dispute  the  field : 
Firm  on  his  stirrups  with  collected  might. 
He  stood ;  and,  to  direct  his  spear  aright, 
Against  her  buckler  drove  the  pointed  wood ; 
Which,  like  a  mount  of  steel,  the  shock  withstood; 
While  she,  with  better  nerve,  his  helmet  found. 
And  instant  huri'd  him  senseless  to  the  ground. 

Zerbino,  thus  unhors'd,  such  shame  confess'd, 
As  ne*cr  till  then  his  generous  soul  depress'd.  931 
Full  many  a  warrior  had  his  spear  before 
Cast  from  their  seats :  but  now  he  fears,  no  more 
His  arm  shall  clear  his  fame ;  while,  lost  in  thought. 
New  anguish  in  his  pensive  bosom  wrought, 
To  think  henceforth,  by  sacred  promise  plight. 
Himself  oonstrainM  to  rest  the  beldame's  knight. 

High  seated  on  her  steed,  the  conquering  maid 
Turn'd  with  a  smile — •'  Accept  my  gift,"  she  said ; 
**  1'he  more  [  see  the  dame  in  beauty  shine,     940 
It  joys  me  more  to  see  such  beauty  thine. 
Then,  in  my  place,  herciiampiou's  charge  sustain. 
Nor  let  thy  fiaith,  so  lately  pledg'd,  be  vain. 
Whate*er  she  bids,  if  fits  thee  to  obey, 
Ouide  of  her  fate,  and  partner  of  her  way." 

She  stay'd  not  for  reply,  but  left  the  knight. 
And  soon  the  forest  shut  her  from  his  sight ••. 

Then  to  the  crone  he  spoke  (for  sure  he  deemed 
His  conquering  foe  a  warrior  as  she  seemM), 
**  Give  me  to  hear  what  knight  has  stain'd  my 
.    fame  V*  950 

The  befdame  answer'd,  eager  to  proclaim 
What  known  would  grieve  him  more—**  On  yon- 
der land 
Thou  fairst,"  she  cried,  «*  beneath  a  virgin's  handf 
A  virgin,  who  for  valour  ^{\  may  wield 
The  warrior's  falchion  and  tbe  warrior's  shield; 
Who  tiow  from  eastern  realms,  with  sword  and 
Is  come  to  prove  the  Paladins  of  Prance."    [lance. 

At  tbi$,  Zerbinu's  soul  indignant  glow'd. 
While  o'er  his  visage  fiush*d  the  changing  blood; 
111  rough  all  bis  frame  the  deep  contagion  spread. 
And  e*en  his  armour  seem'd  to  blush  with  red.  961 
Remounting  on  his  steed,  he  curb'd  in  vain 
The  nerves  that  could  not  late  his  seat  maintain. 
Tbe  hag  in  secret  smiPd,  and  every  art 
Of  malice  try'd  to'  aflUct  bis  generous  heart 


*•  He  returns  to  Marphisa,  Book  xxv<  ven  67^ 


With  cruel  taonts,  and  bade  him  call  jLa  toM 
What  chance  had  now  to  hers  his  will  tesign'd. 

Zerbino  heard  abash'd,  nor  aught  reply'd, 
ConstrainM  tbe  worst,  like  neary  steed,  to'  abide. 
That  feels  the  bit  in  mouth,  and  rowels  at  hit  aide. 
In  frequent  sighs  he  gave  his  anguish  vent :      97 1 
**  What  dire  reverse,"  he  cried,    **  has  Fortune 
While  she,  tbe  first  in  virtue  as  in  charms,  [sent ! 
Untimely  torn  from  these  desiring  arms. 
Is  da>h>d  on  rocks,  or  given  the  precious  food 
Of  rsvenous  fish  and  fowls  that  fadmnt  the  flood. 
Lo !  her,  tliat,  bnried  in  her  earthly  bed. 
Should  long  ere  this  tbe  hungry  worms  have  fed. 
Thou  now  preserv'st  beyond  her  loathsome  date. 
To  add  new  torments  to  my  wretched  state. "      98# 

Thus  spoke  Zerbino,  hapless  and  fbrlom : 
Nor  less  in  words  and  looks  he  seemM  to  mount 
His  odious  mate,  by  luckless  chance  acquir*^d. 
Than  loss  of  her  whom  most  his  soul  desir  d. 

If  still  your  mind  retains  what  once  I  toM, 
This  hag  was  she  who  left  the  cavem'd  bold. 
Where  Isabella,  who  Zerbino  held 
In  love's  soft  bonds,  some  days  a  prisoner  dweli'd  : 
Oft  had  she  there  rehears*d  her  story  o'er. 
How  first  she  left  her  dear  paternal  shore :      999 
How,  shipwreck'd  on  the  sea  and  shelvy  strand. 
She  saved  her  life  on  Rochelle*s  welcome  land. 
Oft  would  the  love-lorn  maid  delight  to  tell 
Of  lost  Zerbino ;  oft  wi»h  rapture  dwell 
On  every  grace.    Soon  as  tbe  beldame  nigh 
Had  mark'd  his  mien  and  lace  with  heedini  eye. 
She  deem'd  in  him  she  view'd  the  noble  jrouih 
By  Isabella  wept  with  matchless  truth  ; 
Whose  absence  to  her  soul  more  sorrow  gave 
Than  cruel  bondage  in  the  outlaws'  eave.        1000 

But  when  she  now  with  fix'd  attention  heatrd 
His  words  in  bitterness  of  soul  preferr'd. 
She  foiuid  'twas  he,  who,  by  report  misled. 
His  dearest  Isabella  mourn'd  as  dead ; 
And  while  the  truth  she  knew,  with  impiont  spite. 
To'  exclude  all  gleam  of  oomfbrt  from  tbe  knight. 
What  best  might  raise  his  hope  she  kept  conceal'd. 
And  what  would  give  him  pain,  alone  reveaPd. 

**  Hear  thou,"  she  cried,  **  from  whom  I  thna 
have  borne    , 
Such  haughty  carriage,  such  insidting  scom,  1010 
Didst  thou  but  think  what  tidings  I  could  tell 
Of  her  on  whom  thy  fond  afiectlons  dwell. 
How  miglitst  thou  speak  me  fair — but  all  in  vain 
Would  force  or  soothing  now  that  secret  gain, 
Which, had  thy  speech  more  gentle  manners  sbown^ 
Thou  mightst,    perchance,    discourteous  youth, 
have  known." 

As  the  grim  mastiff,  who  with  fory  threats 
Th'  invading  robber,  soon  his  rage  forgets. 
Whene'er  by  scent  of  savoiury  meat  allur'd. 
Or  lullM  with  spells  by  magic  art  procur'd  :  1090 
Ilius  soon  Zerbino,  with  a  soften'd  air. 
Besought  the  bag  with  tears  and  humble  prayer. 
By  G<Nis  and  men,  no  longer  to  conceal 
VVliat«^*er  of  good  or  ill  she  could  reveal. 

**  Nought  canst  thou  know,   that  known  would 
yield  delight," 
Th'  unfbeling  beldame  answer'd  to  the  knight: 
**  She  lives  I  whom  now  as  dead  thy  sighs  deplove^ 
But  lives  to  envy  those  who  live  no  more. 
Full  twenty,  not  by  laws  nor  foith  restraint, 
Thy  Isabella  long  in  bonds  detain'd :  1030 

Then  think,  should  fete  restore  her  to  thy  ami. 
What  hope  remains  to'  enjoy  her  Tirsinchamis  i*^ 
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**  Ah  I  fcag  MCiinM  \^  Zerbtno  made  reply, 
^  Hov  hatt  thon  fmmM  a  foul  detested  lie ! 
TboQf  b  twenty  might  the  captive  ftiir  detain. 
Not  one  woald  dare  ber  gpotlesa  honour  stain." 
Thw  lie— then  queati«n*d  when  and  when  she 

•view'd 
ITb  best  beloT'd ;  bnt  she,  in  snlien  mood. 
Was  mote ;  determin'd  to  disclose  no  more. 
Nor  add  a  w»rd  to  what  she  told  before. 
Zsrbino  mildly  fint  his  speech  address'd, 
Than  held  his  threatening  weapon  to  her  breast. 
Alike  in  Tsin  his  prayer,  his  menace  prov'd, 
Kor  prayer,  nor  threat,   the  stubborn  Mdame 

mov'd. 
Yet  what  be  heard,  be  ponder'd  deep  in  thought, 
Till  lecret  fears  bis  jenlons  torment  wrought. 
He  bon^d  his  Isabelln*s  charms  to  view, 
Thioogb  toils  to  follow,  and  to  death  pursue ; 
.But  durst  not  move  without  his  partner's  will^ 
Which  late  Marphisa  bound  him  to  fulfil.         1050 
Tbeaoe,  as  she  led,  through  solitary  shade 
And  anfrequented  paths  Zerbino  streyM. 
Whether  o'er  hill  or  vale  their  way  they  took. 
Nor  words  they  uttered,  nor  exchang'd  a  look : 
But  when  the  Snn,  with  slow  declining  ray. 
Had  past  the  splendour  of  meridian  day. 
To  break  the  silenee,  in  the  way  there  fell 
A  knight,  w^om  name  tl)^  ensuing  book  shali  tell. 


BOOK  XXI. 

TBB  ABcoMnrr. 
JSerbhio,  to  defend  Gabrina,  engages  in  Single 
combat  with  Hermooides,  from  whom  he  hears 
the  particulars  of  ber  wicked  life,  and  is  warned 
of  the  mischieft  that  may  befall  him  fr^m  ber 
company. 

Not  strongest  cords  in  circling  bandage  roIM, 

So  closely  bjace;  not  clasps  of  truu  hold 

The  plaok  so  firm,  as  plighted  faith  can  bind 

In  never-loosening  ties  the  noble  mind. 

T^e  sages  hence*,  of  ancient  time,  have  drest 

Faith  (heavenly  goddess !)  in  a  spotless  vest 

Enveloped  fair,  and  white  as  falling  snow^, 

That  every  casual  soil  and  blemish  shows* 

True  honour  must  in  even  tenour  run. 

Before  a  thousand  pledged,  or  given  to  one:        10 

N«t  less  in  woods  or  lonely  caverns  known. 

Far  from  the  concourse  of  the  peopled  town. 

Than  at  the  full  tribunal,  where  aloud 

Each  act  is  witnestt'd  to  the  listening  crowd : 

Without  ur  oaths,  or  forms  judicial  past, 

A  proniise  made  but  once  should  ever  lasL 

This  duty,  still  on  virtuous  minds  imprest. 

Was  ever  present  to  Zerbino*s  breast ; 

So  ncred  held,  that  from  bis  purposed  way 

He  tum'd  aside,  tbiough  devious  paths  to  Stray  20 

With  her,  whom  like  disease  or  death  he  view'd  j 

Such  sense  of  right  bis  geiy^rous  soul  pursu'd. 


*  That  Faith  (or  sincere  dealing)  was  anciently 
painted  in  white  garments,  may  be  gathered  from 
i^  jiassage  in  Horace — 

— —  et  albo  rara  Fides  colit 
Veia^  (NinnQ. 


Thus  joumey'd  they,  till  from  the  western  hills 
The  setting  Sun  display'd  his  hindmost  wheds. 
When  near  advancing,  with  a  fearless  look, 
A  wandering  warrior  on  their  silence  broke. 
Well  was  he  noted  by  the  hateful  dame  ; 
Hermooides  of  Holland  was  his  name,  < 

Who  bore  athwart,  depicted  on  his  shield, 
A  band  vermilion  in  a  sable  field.  30 

By  features  chang'd  the  crone  her  fears  expressed. 
And  to  the  prince  her  humble  speech  addressed. 
She  bade  him  now  in  mind  his  promise  bear 
To  her,  who  placM  her  in  his  guardian  care : 
For  he,  the  knight  who  met  them  face  to  face. 
Was  foe  to  her,  and  foe  to  all  her  race: 
Her  dear-lov'd  father  perish'd  by  bis  guilt ; 
By  him  her  only  brother's  blood  was  spilt ; 
And  still  he  sought,  with  more  than  ruthless  mind. 
To  glut  his  rage  on  all  her  wretched  kind.  40 

**  Woman !  in  me  behold  thy  champion  near  '** 
2erbino  cried,  "  and  banish  every  fear.*' 

When  now,  with  heedful  eyes,  th'  approaching 
knight 
Had  marked  that  face,  so  odious  to  his  sight, 
**  Prepare  «ith  me  4n  single  fight  to  meet.*' 
Aloud  he  threatening  cried  with  generous  heat, 
*'  Or  quit  yon'  female's  side,  and  by  my  Imnd 
Give  her  to  perish  as  her  crimes  demand : 
If  thou  defend'st  her  cause,  thou  must  be  slain. 
For  thus  it  falls  to  those  who  wr>ng  maintain."  50 
Zerbino  then  with  courteous  speech  rcply'd, 
Such  thoughts  could  only  with  the  base  reside^ 
Yet  if  he  press'd  the  fight,  he  should  not  find 
A  flying  foe  ^  but  «ill'd  him  first  in  mind 
To  ponder,  how  a  knight  of  gentle  strain 
In  helpless  woman's  blood  his  hand  could  stain. 

These  words,  and  many  more,  in  vain  ensu'd  ; 
For  deeds  at  length  the  contest  must  conclude : 
Now  for  the  tilt  they  wheel  around  the  plain. 
Then,  turning  furious,  meet  with  loosen'd  rein.  60 
Not  with  such  speed  the  whizzing  rocket  flies, 
Dismist  with  joy  to  burst  in  upper  skies, 
As,  in  the  dreadful  shock,  each  fiery  horse 
Bore  either  champion  to  the  headlong  course. 
Low  aim'd  Ilermonides  his  spear,  and  try'd 
I'hrofigh  the  left  flank  his  pointed  wood  to  giude : 
The  feeble  wood  in  crashing  splinters  broke. 
And  scarce  tlie  knight  of  Scotland  felt  t'le  stroke. 
Far  different  came  bis  lance ;  with  force  impcll'd. 
The  targe  it  pierc'd,  and  in  the  shoulder  held     70 
Its  raging  way,  through  plate  and  mail  it  flew. 
And  on  the  plain  Ilenuonides  o'erthrew. 

Zerbino  deem'd  him  slain ;  with  pitying  haste 
He  lighted,  and  his  glittering  helm  unlaoM. 
At  length,  as  from  a  trainee,  the  wounded  knight 
Recovering,  on  Zerbino  fix'd  his  sight 
Awhile  in  silence,  till  in  mournful  strain 
He  said — '*  It  grieves  me  little  to  sustain 
This  sltatne  from  ope,  whom  well  his  deeds  be- 

speak 
The  flo  Aor  of  wandering  knights  that  danger  seek. 80 
But  much  t>  sufier  iu  her  cause  I  grieve, 
Whose  uiurderous  guile,  accustom'd  to  deceive. 
Could  such  a  knight  in  her  defence  engage : 
For  ill  it  suits  an  arm  so  brave  to  wage 
A  ?trife  like  this— and  when  thou  hcai-*st  the  c^use 
That  on  her  head  my  righteous  fury  draws, 
Kemembranoe  ever  will  remorse  awake. 
To  think  thou  thus  hast  wrong'd  me  for  her  sake, 

I  And  if  my  spirits  last  (thouc^  much  I  fear 
My  strength  may  fail)  a  story  sh^t  thon  hevi  90 
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Which  told,  viH  piOT«  ho«r  hr  her  deed9  dugrace 
A  woa»D>s  Damca  and  all  the  humaD  race. 
My  youtbfiil  bixitber,  on  bis  lame  intent. 
From  Holland  once,  our  native  dwellinf,  went,  . 
And  to  Heraclius*  soon  a  knight  w^a  made, 
(Heraclius,  who  the  Grecian  empire  «way'd)i 
A  baron-s  friendship  in  the  court  he  proved. 
And  he  no  less  the  courteous  baron  lov'd ; 
Who  kept  near  Servians  lands  a  lonely  SMt» 
A  guarded  fortress  and  a  calm  retreat.  100 

Argeo  was  his  name,  whose  choice  had  led 
Yon  loathsome  woman  to  his  nnpHai  bed. 
On  whom  he  doted  with  so  fierce  a  flame, 
As  pass'd  the  bounds  that  rank  like  his  became: 
But  she,  more  changeful  than  the  withered  leaTes 
Which  Autumn  every  year  of  sap  bereaves* 
When  the  chill  winds,  collectiqg  to  a  storm, 
iThe  verdant  honours  of  the  grove  deform. 
Now  sudden  chas*d  from  her  inconstant  faieast 
The  love  her  husband  there  tiad  once  possest;  1 10 
And  every  art  essay*d  of  loose  desire 
To  make  my  brother  bum  in  lawless  fira. 
Not  steadier  meets  tfa*  Acroceraunian  shore' 
(Of  impious  feme)  the  ocean's  suigy  roar : 
Not  firmer,  midst  the  northem  blast,  appean 
A  pine,  the  produce  of  a  hundred  years, 
(Far  as  whose  head  above  the  Alps  ascends. 
So  deep  its  root  beneath  the  sur&ce  tends) 
Than  now  my  brother  met  the  dame's  request, 
A  dame  of  every  vice  the  fertile  nest !  120 

<'  Meantime^  as  it  befells  a  wandering  knight 
Who  danger  seeks,  on  dangers  oft  to  light; 
It  chanc'd  my  brother,  on  adventures  bound. 
Received  in  combat  many  a  grievous  wound* 
Argeo's  fort  was  near,  no  need  to  wait 
For  leave  to  enter  at  his  friendly  gate ; 
He  came,  as  wont,  resolv'd  with  medicine^  power, 
And  rest,  his  health  and  vigour  to  restore. 
Argeo,  on  some  secret  purpose  bent. 
As  need  required  him,  from  the  castle  went :     130 
His  consort  then  the  welcome  time  embraced. 
To  tempt  my  brother  with  her  suit  unchaste: 
But  he,  a  loyal  friend  as  virtuous  youth. 
Impatient  to  behold  his  spotless  truth 
So  bard  beset ;  whom  evils  thus  enclose ; 
At  length  of  many  ills  the  lightest  choae : 
Of  many  iUs  this  choice  the  youth  pursues. 
To  fly  Argeo,  and  his  friendship  lose  i 
And  dwell  an  outcast,  where  the  shameless  dame 
Might  never  hear  again  his  luckless  name.        140 


*  Heraclius  was  the  sixteenth  emperor  of  Greece, 
and  succeeded  Pbocas.  He  was  created  emperor 
at  Constantinople  anno  611,  and  reigned  near 
thirty  years,  and  appears  to  be  the  same  Heraclius 
in  whose  time  the  Saracen  army,  under  Caled; 
laid  siege  to  the  city  of  J>imaseus;  on  which  event 
Mr.  'Hughes  founded  his  Siege  of  Damascus,  the 
IBOst  excellent  of  modem  tragedies. 

s  Horace  calls  the  rocks  of  Acroceraunia  in- 
femous,  because  mariners  there  often  suffer  ship- 
Wj:eck. 

Infames  scapulos  Acrocemunia-— 

lib.  L  od.  iii. 

These  are  high  rocks  or  mountains  in  Epirtis,  the 
tops  of  which  are  frequently  struck  with  lightning, 
fronr  which  circumstance'  they  derive  their  name. 
They  are  neaf  the  promoiftory  tl^t  hangs  over  the 
^oniaBSea.    ' 


Hai^  was  the  cheiee^  bst  hatder  to  fiiMI^ 
Against  his  duty,  her  uugovem'd  will ; 
Or  to  her  lord  accuse  a  faithless  wife. 
Her  lord  who  priz'd  her  dearer  than  his  Kfe. 

''  StiU  pale  and  feeble  with  his  rounds  be  too^ 
His  arms  and  courser,  and  the  place  Ibnook ; 
In  willing  catile  from  his  friend  he  «ent. 
But  epvious  Fortune  crossHl  his  good  int«it. 
Lo!  to  his  home  the  hiuband  came^  and-fouod 
His  wife  in  floods  of  seeming  sorrow  drown'd  |  15(^ 
With  haggard  featwes  mi  disheveled  hiur : 
SorprisM,  he  qucstioo'd  whenoe  her  deep  deqptirt 
Again,  and  yet  again,  her  speech  he  voo*d 
To  learn  the  cause,  while  she,  m  sullen  nood, 
Withftt  her  bosom  ftcbttnes  eff  malioe  bred. 
To*  avenge  her  sli^ted  flame  on  him  who  fled. 
Nor  deem'it  strange  that  she^  reAia'd  so  late. 
Should  sudden  chai^  her  former  have  to  hsrike. 
<<  At  le«tgth—<  Ah !  vfaeiefoiv  should  1  seek,' difl 
cried, 
'  Tbe  guilt,  ineuiT'd  whoi  thou  vert  goos^  to  hide^ 
Theugh  from  the  world  the  honour  1  dbgoiae,  l€^l 
It  ev^  naked  to  risflection  lies  \ 
The  soul  that  groans  beneath  a  secret  sin. 
Feels  its  own  weight  of  punishment  within. 
That  far  exceeds  all  ootward  pain  of  sense 
Another  might  hsflict  for  saeh  otfmce : 
If  that,  which  foroe  constrains,  ofience  we  mamntt. 
But  be  it  as  It  may— attend  my  shame ! 
Then  from  iU  seat  pottnted  let  thy  sword 
To  this  unspotted  spul  release  afibrd :  1 W 

So  shall  these  lids  be  cIopM  in  welcome  sleep. 
No  longer  after  such  disgrace  to  weep 
With  eyes  cast  downvaids,  fearing  still  to  read 
In  every  face  abhorrence  of  the  deed. .  • 
Know  then— thy  friend— thy  bosom  friend  assaiPd 
My  matron  honour— and  by  foroe  prevailed : 
Then  dreading;,  lest  I  should  his  crime  repite, 
The  villain  parted  hence  with  speedy  flight' 

"Thus  she  j  and  with  these  impious  words,  addres^ 
Against  his  friend,  inflam'd  her  husband's  breasL 
Too  easy  of  belief,  Argeo  flew  I84 

With  arms  and  steed,  bis  victim  to  pursue ; 
The  seeds  of  vengeance  rankling  in  his  mind, 
Vers*d  in  the  ways,  my  brother  soon  he  join'd. 
Who,  feint  with  scarce  heal'd  wounds,  in  journey 

slow, 
Pass'd  pensive  00,  and  little  fear'd  a  foe. 

'  "  Now,  in  a  lonely  shade,  with  eager  rage. 
The  baron  rush*d  th'  unequal  fight  to  wage. 
My  hapless  brother  vain  excuses  framM ; 
Incens'd  Argeo  loud  the  combat  clatmM.  1 90 

ThcVne  was  strong,  with  deep  resentment  mov*d. 
The  other  weak,  aud  much  his  friend  he  bv'd. 
Philander  then  (so  call  th'  unhappy  youth. 
The  guiltless  victim  of  unspotted  truth) 

Who  such  a  foe  with  strength  unequal  found. 
Was  vanquished  in  tbe  fight,  and  captive  boynd. 

*  Forbid  it  Heaven  !  tho'  now  to  justice  led 
For  guilt  80  deep  as  thine,'  Aigeo  said, 

*  I  e'er  should  kill  the  man  I  held  so  dear. 

The  man  1  deem'd  to  me  with  faith  sincere      20Q 

Ally'd  so  late my  friendship  thus  betray'd. 

Our  cause  before  tb'  impartial  world  be  weigh'd. 

As  1  in  love  excell'd,  when  once  we  lov'd. 

So  would  I  stand  in  hatred  unreprov'd. 

Let  other  punishment  thy  deeds  attend. 

Than  death  from  him  who  call'd  theeonoe  his  friend.* 

"  Thua  he  $  and  on  a  courser  hade  be  plgc'd 
A  rustic  hi^  of  branches  imerioc'd. 
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Ulf  ted  Iheveoii  tfacf  wiMcbed  youth  ims  laid, 
Aod  to  the  oastle'8  neighboitring  walls  conveyed. 
Where,  in  the  loae  Ktrest,  he  ley  ooofinM,      811 
The  penenoe  for  hit  treeeh'iom  lifie  deeigD'd.   - 
Iiftpn9oii»d  there,  he  feand  each  lenient  graoe. 
Save  only,  in  exenmon  from  the  plaoe^ 
Tonaim  ahvoad ;  in  all  bende,  he  still 
Ibond  erery  menial  ready  at  his  will 

**  But  that  abaa4on>d  dame,  vhoee  ippioos  mind 
Rene«*d  the  purpose  she  at  fint  design'd, 
Bach  day  Philander 'fiew'd,  and  as  she  chose, 
With  ready  key  bade  ereiy  gate  unclose :        320 
My  brother  with  insatiate  will  she  press'd. 
And  bolder  now  preferred  her  foal  request* 
*  What  more  aTails  thy  boasted  troth/  she  C(i^ 
'  Since  my  report  has  set  that  boast  aside  ? 
In  vain  thy  viitoe  due  regard  may  daim. 
When  each  insnlts  thee  with  a  tiaitoes  name. 
How  had  thy  honour  and  thy  peace  been  spar'd, 
Wonldst  thou  have  given  my  lore  its  dear  lewanl ! 
Bebold  the  guerdon  of  thy  mighty  paias. 
Of  all  thy  rigoor,  lol  what  fruit  remains  ?      990 
Tbon  dwelHst  in  durance,  never  he^ce  to  put. 
Till  pity  soften  thy  obdurate  heart: 
Bat  if  thou  yteld'si-r-I  some  device  will  frame 
To  set  thee  ft«e,  and  heal  thy  wounded  frme.' 

<*  Philander  answe^d— '  Hope  not  to  prevail 
Ifor  think  Pbilander's  &itb  shall  ever  fail; 
Though  now  it  meets  such  unexpected  kA ; 
Howe'er  the  world  my  merits  has  forgot, 
One  Power  above  my  innocence  can  see^ 
And,  at  his  will,  my  soul  from  trouble  free.     840 
If  all  suffice  not — let  Argeo  take 
This  wretched  bring,  his  revenge  to  slake. 
Feichance  io  Heaven  hereafUr  may  I  find 
That  recompense,  withheld  me  by  mankind  ; 
When  be,  who  now  detests  my  hated  name. 
Am  liih  shall  cease  to  warm  this  mortal  frame. 
Hay  to  my  memory  wrong*d  at  last  be  just,  * 
And  weep  his  dear  companion  laid  in  dust.' 

*'  Thus  oft  the  shameless  woman  strives  to  gain 
PliSander's  kyve,  as  oft  she  strives  in  vain :       5256 
Blind  with  her  lust,  she  feeds  her  flame  within. 
And  hopes,  at  length,  her  lawless  will  to  win  ; 
Each  rack'd  invention  in  her  thought  applies. 
And  ponders  all  her  magaaine  of  lies; 
A  thousand  schemes,  now  here,  now  there  revolves, 
Kor  yet  on  one  her  wavering  mind  resolves. 
Six  months  elaps*d  since  last  the  impkius  dame. 
As  was  her  custom,  to  his  presence  came,   [flame. 
And  hence  be  hop'd  that  time  bad  eur'd  her  lustful 

**  But  Fortune,  friendly  to  the  wicked,  brought 
The  wisbM  occasion  which  she  long  had  sought,  . 
And  gave  her,  by  unheard-of  guilt  V  attain  .  262 
The  purpose  which  she  oft  had  try'd  in  vain. 
Between  her  husband  and  a  baron  reigo'd 
A  hatred,  in  their  houses  long  maintain'd  t 
Horando  was  he  calPd,  sumam'd  the  Fair, 
Who  oft,  Argeo  absent,  would  repair 
Within  his  castle  gates,  and  every  outrage  dare. 
But,  while  the  k>rd  was  there,  idoof  he  stayM,  - 
fSor  duTVt  fbr  many  a  mile  the  seat  invade.       270 
Argeo,  to  entice  him  thither,  feiguM 
A  aoleinn  vow  to  visit  Sion's  land. 
He  seemM  to  go,  and  all  who  view'd  him,  thought 
That,  partmg  thence,  Jerusalem  he  sought. 
Thus  went  the  fiimr,  while  to  his  wife  was  known 
The  truth  intrusted  to  her  faith  ak»e. 
At  ckwe  of  -ewe  the  castle  he  regafai*d. 
And  every  night  within  the  walls  remain'd. 


With  arms  and  ensigns  chang'd,  at  dawn  of  day. 
Each  morning  to  the  woods  he  took  bis  way.     380 

<*  Now  here,  now  there,  with  heedful  watcl^  hp 
stray'd 
Around  his  castle,  lurking  in  the  shade. 
To  mark  if,  trusting  to  the  well-ibnn'd  tal^ 
Morando  duist,  as  wont,  his  walls  assail. 
All  day  abroad  he  roam'd,  but  when  he  view'4 
The  light  extiuguish'd  in  the  briny  floo4. 
He  came,  where,  statiqi^d  bis  return  to  waiti^ 
Hb  wife'receivHi  him  at  a  secret  gate. 
All,  save  herself,  beltev'd  that  mai^  a  mile 
Argeo  traveled  j  she  with  murderous  guile        299 
The  curst  occasion  took,  my  brother  found. 
And  with  diie  fraud  her  impkMis  wishes  crownM^ 
While  fron^'ber  eyes,  for  ever  braw'd  at  will. 
She  pour*d  a  shower  of  tears  her  breast  to  flU. 

"  <  Where  shaU  I  fly }'  she  cried,  <  whgt  suocomt 
claim 
To  goaril  my  own,  to  guard  my  husband's  fiima  } 
But  were  thy  noble  friend  Argeo  here. 
Nor  this,  nor  that,  woiild  give  me  canae  for  &ar« 
Thou  kaow'st  Monmdo  well — Argeo  hence. 
Scarce  gods  or  men  can  yield  me  now  defence 
Against  the  traitor,  who  with  many  a  4>ribe       SQ| 
And  menace  would  seduce  my  menlai  tribe 
To  win  me  to  his  will— who,  since,  he  heard 
My  lord  no  longer  in  these  gates  appear*(^ 
On  distant  travel  bent,  has  dar'd  phMunie^ 
Unasked  and  hateful  in  my  sight  to  oome; 
But,  were  my  consort  now  within  my  call. 
Had  kept  ^oof  from  this  well-guarded  wait 
The  suit  he  once  by  distant  message  pressed. 
He  boldly  now  has  fooe  to  faoe  addressed  ;  .     £10 
So  close  addressed,  I  dread  that  future  shaioe 
And  dire  misfortune  will  attend  my  muqe: 
And  but  I  late,  with  more  attentive  ear. 
Gently  appeared  his  amorous  tale  to  besr. 
His  passion  would  have  seiz'd,  by  open  famcn. 
What  now  he  hopes  to  win  by  milder  oourHL 
I  promis'd  soon  to  yield— yet  ne'er  designed 
To  keep  what,  made  through  fear,  can  never  hin^ 
For  this,  in  thee  alone  I  trust  for  aid; 
Unbelp'd  by  thee  my  honour  is  betray'd,         390 
With  my  Ajrgeo's— ^hich,  if  truth  may  lie 
In  friendship's  words,  you  once  esteemed  so  hig^ 

If  thou  refuse 1  to  the  world'attest. 

Thy  bosom  wants  that  foith  it  onoe  proless'd. 

Nor  was  it  virtue,  but  thy  cruel  scorn, 

Urg'd  thee  to  slight  my  tears,  and  see  me  moora; 

Argeo's  fame  pretended  was  the  shield 

That,  held  before,  thy  nithless  soul  ooneeal'd. 

Wi  th  thee  Love's  theft  bad  lurk'd  secure  from  blam^ 

But  with  Morando  all  must  know  thy  shame.*  330 

''  'There  needs  not  this,'  Philander  cries,  *«» 
A  spirit  ever  prompt  the  most  to  prove         [move 
For  my  Argeo's  sake— — 4hy  wish  eicplaio — 
The  faith  I  once  possess'd,  I  still  retain. 
Whatever  the  woes  which  undeserved  I  feel, 
,No  deed  of  his  abates  my  constant  zeal : 
Peril  and  death  for  him  I  dare  oppose. 
Be  fate  itself,  and  all  the  world,  my  foes.* 

'*  Then  impious  she— •<  Thy  weapon  must  destroy 
The  wretch  who  seeks  to  poison  all  my  joy,      S40 
Pear  not  that  evil  shall  thyself  betide. 
Do  thou  but  firmly  act  as  I  shall  guide; 
Morando  will  return,  when  rising  night 
With  mnrky  shade  obscures  the  setting  light. 
While,  at  a  signal  fix'd,  prepared  I  wait 
UnseqiV  to  give  him  entrance  at  the  gate« 
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Tbee  witl  T  safe  in  tifcret  ambush  place, 
Withoat  a  ray  the  friendly  gloom  to  chase  j 
nil,  urjr'd  by  me  his  arms  aside  to  lay, 
He  to  thy  justice  fells  an  easy  prey.*  350 

"  With  cruelty  unheanl,  the  ruthless  trife 
Thus  form'd  the  snare  t*  entrap  her  hu^nd's  life; 
If  wife  she  may  be  calPd,  or  rather  nam'd 
A  fiend,  with  more  than  fiend-like  rage  inflam'd. 

**  When  now  the  fetal  night  her  shadows  spread. 
She  to  her  room  my  wretched  brother  led ; 
There  placed  him  with  his  arms  and  trusty  sword, 
TU)  home  retum'd  the  castle's  absent  lord. 
AH  to  her  impious  hopes  in  course  befel ; 
•T  is  rare  but  evil  deeds  succeed  too  well.  56() 

Philander  deem'd  in  him  Argco*s  foe, 
And  at  his  own  Argeo  almM  the  blow : 
The  cruel  weapon  cleft  his  bead  in  ti^ain, 
Ko  helm  was  there  the  fury  to  sustain : 
Speechless  he  fell ;  and  bleedinir  as  he  lay. 
Without  a  struggle  groan'd  his  life  away. 
Unheard-of  chance !  when,  thinking  to  bestow 
A  friend*s  kind  aid,  he,  with  a  fetal  blow, 
Such  gk-eeting  gave  as  fits  the  deadliest  foe. 
The  husband  thus  dispatched,  his  murdering  sword 
My  brother  to  Oabrina's  hand  restored.  371 

Gabrina  was  her  name,  who  every  day 
Is  bora  to  curse,  and  lives  but  to  betray ! 
She  who»  till  then,  concealed  the  horrid  truth. 
With  lighted  torch  approached  th'  unhappy  youth. 
And  bade  him  view  how  well  his  arm  had  sped. 
And  show'd  where  lay  his  friend  Argeo  dead. 
She  menaced  then,  unless  his  pliant  will 
The  dictates  of  her  hateful  love  fulfil, 
In  every  part  to  make  his  trespass  known,        S80 
Which  all  should  tell,  and  he  in  vain  disown. 
So  must  he  die,  with  guilt  of  murder  8taiu*d, 
A  public  victim  to  the  hangman's  hand. 
She  bade  him  ponder,  tho*  to  die  he  dar*d. 
If  for  a  shameful  death  he  stood  prepared. 

**  Philander,  when  hie  dire  mistake  be  vicw'd, 
Congeal'd  with  borrour  and  amazement  stoud ; 
Remorse  and  rage  to  vengeance  first  impelled 
His  raving  thought,  and  had  not  reason  quelPd . 
The  rash  design,  suggesting,  that  cxpos'd        390 
In  hostile  walls  he  stood  with  foes  enclos'd  ; 
Though  DOW  disarm'di  his  hand  the  means  had 

found 
To  rend  her  mangled  oorse  with  many  a  wound. 
And  with  her  bleeding  members  strew  the  ground. 
As  when  a  ship,  that  in  mid  ocean  sails, 
Drives  to  and  fro  by  two  opposing  gales : 
Between  two  evils  thus  Philander  prest, 
Debates,  at  length  he  fixes  on  the  least : 
Beside  the  certain  view  of  speedy  death, 
He  fears  with  infamy  to  yield  his  breath ;  400 

If  in  the  castle  should  bis  deed  be  try'd. 
And  little  time  is  left  him  to  decide. 
Fate  urges  uow  the  dreadful  draught  to  take. 
Though  all  her  arts  before  could  never  shake 
His  constant  feith :  the  dread  of  death  with  shame. 
Compels  him,  while  he  laatbs  her  impious  flame. 
To  plight  his  vow,  to  join  with  hers  his  hand. 
When  both  had  safely  left  the  Grecian  land. 

<*  Thus  the  foul  sorceress  won  his  forc'd  consent, 
And  with  him  closely  from  the  castle  went       410 
Again  bis  home  and  friends  Philander  view'd, 
But  iiifemy  in  Greece  his  name  pursued. 
Still  in  his  mind  he  bears,  with  thrilling  pain, 
His  iov'd  conipanion  by  bis  weapon  slain  { 
Whence,  foe  A  murder'd  friend,  (Ah,  dire  to  tell  \) 
He  gain'd  a  PrognCi  or  Medea  fell ; 


And,  but  his  honour  plighted  doutd  coiltifialf  ' 
With  powerful  ties,  th'  emotioos  of  his  soul. 
Her  death  had  followed :  yet  his  hatred  more 
Pursued  that  life,  his  sword,  compel l*d,  forbora.    ' 
Ne'er  was  he  seen,  from  that  curst  hour,  to  wear 
A  cheerful  smile;  his  looks  were  all  despair.     42« 
Sighs  burst  unceasing  from  his  mournful  breast : 
Like  young  Orestes*by  the  furies  prest. 
In  dread  avengement  for  the  fetal  deed, 
That  made  his  mother  and  Egystos  bleed. 
Deep,  and  more  deep,  grief  work'd  its  canker'd  way, 
Tdl  on  his  bed  of  sickness  sad  Philander  lay. 

*'  The  foul  adoltress,  who  his  heart  beheld 
Still  to  her  flame  averse,  indignant  swell'd       430 
lb  fierce  resentment,  till  her  thoughts,  ebtrang'd 
From  all  her  love,  again  to  hatred  chang'd : 
And  soon,  as  once  against  the  baron's  life. 
Against  my  brother^s  wrought  this  impious  wife, 
Fram  this  bad  world  to  send,  with  arts  accur»t. 
The  second  husband,  as  she  sent  the  first. 

"  A  leech  she  found,  far  better  Uught  to  kill 
With  poisonous  than  with  wholesome  draughts  t* 

heal; 
And  him  she  drew,  by  hopes  of  vast  reward. 
With  her  infernal  purpose  to  accord,  440 

The  strength  of  some  envenom'd  juice  to  prove. 
And  from  her  loathing  sight  her  lord  remove. 

"  Join'd  with  myself,  a  mourning  friendly  hand 
Knclos'd  his  bed,  when  with  the  cup  in  hand 
The  leech  approached,  and  said  the  drink  he  bore 
Would  soon  my  brother's  wasted  health  restore. 
But  ere  the  patient  could  the  mixture  tastc» 
Gabrina,  with  inhuman  craft,  in  haste 
Advanc'd,  perchance  a  witness  to  remove 
Who  knew  th'  efilects  of  her  detested  love :       45f 
Perchance  in  av'rice  to  withhold  his  gains. 
The  price  agreed  to  recompense  his  pains. 
She  seiz'd  his  hand,  while  to  the  sick  he  held 
The  fatal  goblet  that  the  drink  conceaPd. 
<  Be  not  displeas'd,'  she  cried,  *  if  thus  I  fear 
For  one  whose  life  I  ever  held  so  dear. 
Give  me,  by  proof,  to  know  thou  hast  not  brought 
Some  potion  liei-e  with  fatal  \'enom  fra tight : 
Think  not  my  lord  the  proffcr'd  cup  shall  take. 
Till  first  thy  lips  the  medicine's  trial  make.'    460 

'•Reflect,  sir  Knight  1   how  stood  dcpriv'd  of 
speech. 
In  his  own  treason  caught,  the  wretchal  leech: 
The  time,  that  press'd,  allow'd  not  to  revolve, 
And  fix  bis  mind  on  what  he  should  resolve: 
Fearful  t'  expose  his  guilt,  he  d«em*d  it  best. 
Without  delay,  to  give  tir  exacted  test 
The  sick  man  then,  with  unsuspecting  thought*      . 
Wuaff 'd  all  the  remnant  of  the  deadly  draught 
As  when  a  hawk,  wliose  crooked  tabns  feci 
The  partridge  that  he  dooms  his  future  meal,  4'i9 
Beholds  the  dog,  late  partuer  of  his  toil, 
Astiail,  and  frum  his  grasp  convey  the  6]>oil : 
So  this  vile  leech,  by  thirst  of  gain  betray'd. 
Remains  de.%ited  where  he  look'd  for  aid. 
O  unexampled  guilt  I  henceforth  on  all, 
Whothiret,  like  him,  for  grjld,  m^y  equal  justice 
fall! 

"  The  deed  complete,  the  wretch  prcpar'd  to  take 
His  journey  home,  some  antidote  to  make. 
Ere  yet  too  far  the  poison  through  his  blood 
Had  spread  ;  but  fell  Gabrina  th\g  withstood.    480 
She  vowM  he  must  not  yet  his  patient  leave, 
till  all  the  virtue  of  his  drugs  perceive. 
In  vain  with  prayers,  in  rain  with  bribes  he  ti7'4 
To  be  dismiss'd;  the  traitress  hag  dcny'c). 
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All  despermte  now,  he  sees  before  his  eye 
Itiuaediate  death,  nor  from  that  death  can  fly. 
Then  to  th>  assistants  he  the  truth  exposM, 
Nor  coald  the  bag -disprove  the  truth  disclosM. 
Thus  CO  himself  that  fcood  phjrsician  brought 
Such  evil,  as  be  oft  for  others  wroujrht  490 

And  now  his  spirit  follo«*dy  to  pursue 
My  brother's  spirit  that  before  him  flew; 
While  we,  who  late  with  freezinjr  horrour  beard 
The  truth  that  by  the  leech's  Ule  appeared, 
SeizM  on  that  bag,  with  fiercer  rage  endu*d 
Than  every  howKnr  savage  of  the  wood  ! 
And  in  a  dungeon  shut,  cundemn'd  by  fire 
For  all  her  crimes  in  torture  to  expire." 

Thns  said  Hermonides^,  and  more  had  spoke. 
To  tell  bow  from  her  prison  walls  she  broke,      500 
Bat,  fainting  with  the  anguish  of  his  wound, 
He  backward  fell,  half  senseless,  on  the  ground ; 
While  two  attending  squires,  with  ready  care, 
Of  branches  lopt  a  rustic  bier  prepare : 
Here,  as  he  will'd,  Hermonides  they  laid, 
And  thus,  disabled,  from  the  field  conveyed. 
Zerbhio  seeks  t*  excuse  his  luckless  deed. 
Much  grievM  by  him  to  see  the  champion  bleed ; 
Yety   as   required    from    those   who  knighthood 

claim. 
He  but  defended  her  with  whom  he  came:         5 10 
Else  had  his  plighted  frith  been  empty  wind ; 
7or  when  the  crone  was  to  his  charge  consigned. 
He  'vow'd  his  prowess  should  with  arms  oppose. 
In  her  behalf,  whoe'er  appeared  her  foes. 
In  all  beside,  he  stood  by  deed  or  word 
Prepar'd  to  aid,  with  counsel  or  with  sword, 
A  knight  whose  chance  his  generous  heart  de- 
plor'd. 
The  knight  retnm'd — ^He  wish'd  him  to  be*are. 
And  rid  his  hands  of  fell  Oabrina's  care. 
Ere  ber  Mack  arts  had  fram'd  some  guileful  train 
To  make  his  g^f  and  late  repentance  vain.     521 
Gabrina  silent  stood,  wirh  downcast  eye; 
For  truth  oonfirm'd  admits  not  a  reply. 

Departing  thence^,  Zerbino  took  his  way 
Where  with  the  hag  his  destio'd  journey  lay. 
And  cars'd  her  oft,  to  think  his  arms  had  brought 
Such  ill  oo  him,  whom  for  her  sake  he  fought. 
And  since  her  impious  life  was  brought  to  view. 
By  oqe  who  well  her  hidden  actions  knew, 
His  hatred  kindliid  to  so  fierce  a  height,  536 

Ue   tum'd    with    horruur   from    her   loathsome 

sight. 
She,  whd  beholds  Zerbino's  secret  mind. 
Nor  will  in  enn^ity  remain  behind, 
Bates  not  an  inch  of  malice,  but  repays 
His  hatred  with  her  own  a  hundred  ways : 
Black  poison  rankles  in  her  impious  breast. 
In  every  feature  rancour  stands  confc:it 
Thus  in  firm  concord,  as  the  Muse  has  told, 
Throngh  the  thick  wood  their  friendly  course  they 

bold: 
When  from  the  West  the  setUng  rays  appear,    540 
The  noise  of  clavhing  arms  and  blows  they  hear  j 

The  sign  of  battle  nigh With  eager  speed 

To  learn  the  cause  Zerbino  spun  his  steed. 
Nor  seems  more  slow  Gabrina  to  pursue— 
What  cbanc'd  tb'  ensuing  book  reveals  to  view. 

4  Thit  story  of  Gabrina  and  the  physician  is  to 
be  found  in  the  Golden  Ass  of  Apuleius. 
I  The  poet  speaks  no  more  of  Hermonides, 


BOOK  XXIL 


THE  ARGUMENT. 


Astolpho  arrives  at  the  enchanted  palace  of  At. 
lan.es,  where,  by  the  help  of  his  horn,  he  dis- 
solves the  euchautment,  and  sets  all  the  prisooen 
at  liberty.  Hogero  and  Bradamant  meet  and 
know  each  other :  they  depart  together,  and  are 
addressed  by  a  damsel,  who  engages  them  to 
underuke  the  deliverance  of  a  youth  cowfenmed 
to  be  put  to  death.  In  their  way  they  are 
stopped  at  the  castle  of  Pinabello,  where  Rogero 
jousts  with  four  knights,  who  were  sworn  to  de- 
fend a  law  whKh  Pinabello  bad  made,  to  spoil 
all  strangers  who  travelled  that  way.  Rofers 
casts  his  enchanted  shield  into  a  wdL 

Yk  oourteous  damsels* !  to  your  lovers  dear; 

Content  in  love  one  favoured  youth  to  hear ! 

Though  rarely,  midst  the  female  race,  we  find 

A  chosen  few  that  boost  a  constant  mind  ; 

Be  not  displeased,  if,  following  thus  my  tale. 

Against  Gabrina  late  I  dar'd  to  rail 

In  terms  so  harsh,  and  still  some  future  page 

Prepara  to  scourge  ber  more  than  impious  rage : 

Such  as  she  was,  even  such  must  I  reveal. 

Nor  (so  my  patron  bids)  the  truth  conceal :        It 

Yet  think  not  hence  their  honours  shall  be  lost. 

Whose  purer  hearts  untainted  faith  can  boast. 

Who  to  the  Jews  bis  Lord  betray'd  for  gam. 

Nor  leaves  on  Peter  nor  on  John  a  stain  : 

Not  Hypermnestra*  less  to  fame  survives. 

Though  her  dire  sisters  sought  their  husbands'  liveiL 

For  one  on  whose  demerits  here  1  dwell, 

(As  wills  the  onler  of  the  tale  I  tell) 

A  hundred  shall  adorn  my  better  lays. 

And,  like  the  radiant  Sun,  diifuse  their  praise.  Sft 

Attend  the  vary'd  story,  which  to  hear 

I  trust  that  many  lend  a  gracious  ear. 

We  left  the  Scottish  knight,  with  loud  alarnw 
Of  sudden  tumult  rous'd  and  clashing  arms. 


>  Spenser  seems  to  have  imitated  this,  and  tha 
beginning  of  the  xxviiith  Book  in  the  following  pas- 
sage, where  he  is  about  to  treat  of  the  wantoa 
HellenoTC : 
Redoubted  knights  and  honourable  dames. 
To  whom  1  level  all  my  labours  end, 
Right  sure  I  fear,  lest  with  unworthy  blames 
This  odious  argument  my  rhymes  should  st^in^i 
Or  aught  your  goodly  patience  ofiend  j 
Whiles  of  a  lovely  lady  I  do  write. 
Which  with  her  loose  incontinence  doth  blend 
The  shiniiijr  glory  of  your  sovereign  light. 
And  knigltilmod  foul  defaced  by  a  foithless knight 
Book  iii.  c.  ix.  st«  1. 

^  Hypermoestra  was  one  of  the  fifty  daughtera 
of  Danaiis,  who  being  constrained  to  marry  their 
kinsmen,  the  fifty  sons  of  ^ystus,  all,  but 
Hypermnestrn,  at  the  command  of  their  father, 
slew  their  hnsbands  on  the  wedding  nijrtit;  the 
oracle  having  foretold  to  Danafis,  that  he  should 
die  by  the  hand  of  a  son-in-law :  but  Hypermnestra 
saved  her  husband  Unas,  and  contrived  means  fet 
his  escape. 

See  Ovid*s  Epistles,  Hypennnestra  to  Linus. 
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BOOLE'S  TRANSLATION 


Between  two  bills  a  nantnr  vale  he  foand. 
Whence  late  before  he  heard  the  falchion's  sound ; 
^ut  DOW  the  noise  was  hush'd : — there  pale  he 

▼iewM 
A  knight  just  slain,  and  welteripg  iifhis  blood. 
His  name  f  shall  reveal  s— though  now  to  seek 
The  eastern  clime,  no  more  of  France  I  speak :  30 
The  Paladin  AstAlpho  let  ns  find. 
Who  to  the  west  his  speedy  coarse  designed : 
Wa  saw  him  last,  amidst  th>  inhnman  hand 
Of  warlike  females,  elear  the  hostile  land; 
While  his  pale  friends  their  ready  canvass  spiead» 
And  from  the  shore  difgracM  and  trembling  fled. 
Kow  hear  his  tale— The  knight  those  realms  for- 
sook, 
And  to  Armenia  next  his  journey *took. 
Some  days  elaps'd,  he  hastea'd'to  sarrey 
Natolia,  then  to  Brusia  held  hb  way ;  40 

Till  coursing  on  beyond  the  midland  tide, 
He  enter'd  llirace;  by  Danube's  flowery  side 
His  rapid  progress  through  Hungaria  held : 
Then,  as  if  wings  his  courser's  speed  impeird. 
He  pass'd  Moravia  and  Bohemia's  land. 
And  where  the  Rhine  o'erflows  Franconia's  strand. 
To  Aquisgrana,  and  to  Arden*8  wood. 
He  came ;  to  Brabant  next  his  way  pursued ; 
At  Flanders  then  embarked,  where  friendly  gales 
So  fUI'd  the  freighted  vessel's  flying  sails,  50 

Sre  kMig  Astolpho  reach'd  fair  England's  shore. 
And  gain'd  the  welcome  port  at  noontide  hour. 

He  pressed  his  steed,  and,  ui-ging  all  his  haste, 
To  London  came  ere  eve  her  shadows  cast ; 
There  heard  that  many  a  month  its  course  had  run, 
Since  aged  Otho  lay  in  Paris'  town ; 
That  many  a  baron,  by  example  led. 
Had  left  the  land  his  glorious  steps  to  tread. 
He  straight  resolv'd  to  Gallia  to  rewrt. 
And  tum'd  again  to  Thames's  crowded  port      60 
With  hoisted  sail  he  issues  on  the  tide. 
And  bids  the  crew  their  prow  to  Calais  guide. 
A  gale,  that  gently  seems  at  first  to  sweep 
The  vessel'i  deck,  and  scarcely  curl  the  deep. 
At  length,  by  slow  degrees,  increasing  blows* 
And  now,  beyond  the  pilot's  wishes,  grows 
So  near  a  storm,  as  claim'd  his  skilful  care 
The  conflict  of  the  dashing  waves  to  bear. 
High  o'er  the  furrow'd  sea,  before  the  wind,       69 
The  bark  is  driven,  and  quits  her  course  dcsign'd 
Kow  on  the  right  and  now  the  left  she  rides; 
As  here,  or  there,  malicious  Fortune  guides. 
Near  Roan,  at  length,  she  anchored  on  the  strand 
Astolpho,  when  he  touch'd  the  wekxnne  land. 
On  Rabk»no's  back  the  saddle  plac'd ; 
His  limbs  the  mail,  his  side  the  falchion  gnic'd  j 
He  graspM  his  fearful  horn,  a  surer  aid 
Than  marsh all'd  bands  in  glittering  arms  array'd. 

Now  passing  through  a  wood,  he  reach'd  a  hill 
Whose  foot  was  moisten'd  by  a  crystal  rill ;        8ft 
What  time  the  flocks  to  crop  the  mead  forbear. 
And  to  the  fold  or  mountain  cave  repair. 

With  burning  heat,  with  parching  thirst  di- 
Btren'd, 
The  helm  unlad'd,  whose  weight  his  brows  (^press'd. 
Amid  the  brakes  his  fiexy  steed  he  tied; 
Then  to  the  stream,  for  cooling  draughts,  applied 
His^ager  lips;  hut  ere  his  lip«  essay'd 
The  moistening  liquid,  from  the  neighbonring  shade 


*  See  Book  xsiii.  ver.  28U 


A  rustic  starting  swill,  his  oouner  tool* 

Leapt  on  his  back,  and  tom'd  him  firom  the  biobk. 

Astolpho,  rousing  at  the  noise,  peroeiv^        ^\ 
Til'  insulting  outrage,  and  the  fbuntain  Icavea. 
Resentment  now  the  place  d  thirst  supplies. 
And  swift  he  follows  as  the  caitiff  flies. 
The  caitiflT  led  him  on  in  doabtfiil  chase. 
Now  check'd,  and  now  Unpell'd  his  courcer's  paoe. 
At  lapgth  (pursuing  one,  and  onf  pursu'd) 
They  left  the  forest,  and  the  pala<»  view'd. 
Where  magic  spells,  without  a  prison,  hold 
In  lasting  durance  «  many  a  baron  bold.  10% 

The  rustic  to  the  paUoe  drives  the  steed. 
Light  as  the  wind,  and  like  the  wind  in  speed. 
Astolpho,  in  his  plated  anna  confin'd. 
With  heavy  shield  encumber'd,  lags  behind  ; 
Till  now  arriving,  he  beholds  no  oMve 
The  hind  and  courser  he  pursu'd  before. 
He  plies  his  feet  within  the  palace  wall, 
Explorefl^  vun  each  gallery,  room,  sind  ball : 
He  knows  not  where  the  traitor  his  oonceal'd 
His  Rabicano,  that  in  oourse  excdl'd  11% 

The  fleetest  tieast :  at  leqgth  his  better  tbongbt 
Suggests,  that  all  by  magic  art  was  wrought* 
He  calls  to  mind  the  book  that  to  his  band 
Sage  Logistilla  gave  in  India's  land. 
Which  e^er  near  he  kept  with  heedful  care,  ^ 
A  certain  guide  in  every  magic  snare. 
There  full  describ'd  was  all  the  costly  pile. 
Each  strange  enchantment,  and  each  secret  gvileg 
What  means  the  foul  magicianPs  arts  would  quell. 
And  free  his  prisoners  from  the  potent  tpelk    12% 
Beneath  the  threshold  pUc'd,  a  demon  ivis'd 
The  various  wonders  that  the  sense  amaz'd. 
The  stone  remov'd,  where  close  the  spirit  lay. 
The  palace  walls  would  melt  in  smoke  away»    ■ 
Thus  said  the  book ;  and  eager  to  pursue 
The  great  adventure  open'd  to  his  riew. 
The  Paladin  advanc'd,  with  fearless  paoe„ 
To  lift  the  ponderous  maible  from  its  hasew 
Soon  as  Atlantes  saw  his  hands  prepar'd 
To  set  at  lai^e  the  castle's  fatal  guard,  130 

Fearful  of  what  might  chance,  his  restless  mind 
Against  the  champion  other  wiles  designed  : 
By  magic  art,  he  gives  the  gentle  knight 
A*  different  shape  to  each  beholder's  sight : 
By  this,  ahmd;  by  this,  a  giant  seen; 
By  that,  a  warrior  of  ill>favour'd  mien ; 
While  each  in  him  th'  illusive  image  view'd, 
For  which  he  late  Atlantes*  steps  pursu'd. 

Impatient  to  retrieve  their  honours  stain'd. 
All  tum'd  on  him — a  fierce  determin'd  band !  140 
Rogero,  Bradamant,  Gradasso  there, 
Iroldo,  Brandimart  in  arms,  prepare. 
With  brave  Prasildo,  by  the  spell  misled. 
To  wreak  their  vengeuiee  on  Astulpho's  bead: 
But,  mindful  of  bis  born,  he  soon  depret&'d. 
With  chilling  terroor,  every  haughty  crest 
In  happy  time  the  fear-dispensing  breath 
Preserv'd  the  Paladin  from  instant  death. 
Soon  as  his  lips  have  touch'd  the  narrow  vent. 
And  wide  around  the  deafening  clangour  sent,  150 
Like  trembling  doves,  when  through  the  braiking 

skies 
Resounda  the  guq,  each  knight  afirightsd  fiies : 


4  The  story  of  this  palace  is  Continued  from 
Book  xli.  where  it  is  fully  described,  ver.  S\, 
&ieq. 
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Not  len  Aii»z*d  the  wondraos  dome  he  leavei» 
T»  distance  fljee,  heait^etradc  with  deep  diamay, 
tlU,  dyix^ofi;  the dieadftil MMUids  decay  ! 
The  kce|Mr>  and  hit  pruoBen  quit  the  walb; 
And  numerous  steeds  vith  these  forsake  their  stalls, 
That,  not  hy  haltcM}  nor  by  reins  confined, 
Tbroogh  ▼mrious  paths  th^  absent  masters  joinM. 
While  thus  the  knight  his  fearfal  nrasic  play'd461 
Not  cat  nor  manse  within  the  dirdling  stay'd*  j 
F«B  Rabican  bad  fled,  bni  with  his  hand 
Afltolpho,  as  he  passed,  the  steed  deiain'd. 
'  And  now  ttf  intrepid  duke  (the  sorehrer  gone) 
From  off  the  fehreshoU  beav'd  a  weighty  stone. 
An  image  thcte  he  Ibond,  with  many  a  spell 
Of  hidden  ibroe,  that  booti  not  here  to  tell. 
Eager  tO  quell  the  charm,  with  frequent  stroke, 
WbatCer  be  Iband,  the  knight  in  pieces  broke ;  1 70 
For  so  the  book  (his  sore  instructor)  showed; 
And  all  the  palace  vanished  in  a  clood  1 
Held  by  a  chain  of  beaten  gold,  he  new'd 
Where  good  |togero>s  winged  oonner  stood ; 
Tbnt  ringed  coniser  which  the  wizard  Moor' 
Kad  sent  to  bear  him  to  Aldna's  shore ; 
For  which  had  LogistUla  deign'd  to  frame 
The  rems  and  bit»  with  which  to  France  be  eame; 
Andy  home  from  distant  Indl  to  England's  strand. 
Had  hOTer*d  ote  vast  tracU  of  seas  and  land— 180 
I  kinw  not  if  ynor  mem'ry  still  retains, 
How  to  the  tree  that  day  the  griffin's  rems 
Rogero  left,  when,  bright  in  naked  charms, 
Albracca^s  princess*  vanish'd  frotn  bis  arms. 
And  left  him  whelm'd  in  shame— with  rapid  speed 
Sack  to  his  lord  retnfn»d  the  fiuthfnl  steed, 
Wondrons  to  see !  and  stabled  there  remain'd, 
mi  the  strong  spell  no  more  its  power  retain'd. 
No  chance  than  this  could  yield  sincerer  joy 
To  good  Astdpho,  who  resolv*d  t'  employ         190 
'    Ifh'  occasion  given  new  regions  to  explore. 
Oceans  and  realms  by  him  unseen  before. 
He  prov*d  bow  well  the  matchless  steed  could  bear 
The  flying  rider,  when  through  fields  of  air 
He  late  escaped  hom  India's  fatal  lands, 
^reed  by  Melism  from  her  cruel  hands, 
Who,  with  infernal  arts,  his  limbs  estrang'd 
From  human  form,  and  to  a  myrtle  chang'd* 
He  saw,  how  Logistilfau  to  restiaia 
The  docile  beast,  had  hx'd  the  curbing  rein;     200 
And  mark'd  the  counsel  which  the  pradent  dame 
Bogno  gave,  his  furious  course  to  tame. 
The  ready  saddle  on  the  steed  he  brac'd. 
Then  in  bis  mouth  the  bit  and  reins  he  plac'd. 
As  suited  best;  for  choice  of  bridles  there 
He  foirad,  which  many  a  steed  was  wont  to  wear. 
The  thought  of  Rabicaoo  yet  detained 
The  knight,  and  yet  awhile  bis  fiight  restraint. 
Weil  had  he  cause  to  hold  the  courser  dear ; 
None  better  in  the  list  with  rested  spear  SIO 


6  At1antes.-^Nothing  more  is  heard  of  him  till 
the  xxzvith  Book,  ver.  461. , 

*  Such  passages  as  tbe$e,  that  are  certainly 
ladicroiisand  familiar,  and  very  different  from  the 
genius  of  epic  writing,  will  not  admit  of  any  ele- 
▼ati«jn  of  language,  and  yet  ought  &urely  to  bie  pre- 
served, if  a  translation  means  to  exhibit  to  an 
Snglish  reader  thn  features  of  bis  authoa, 

7  Atlantcs.  f|  Angelicn^  ^    ' 


Could  run  at  tilt:  with  him  at  Gallia^  Iknd 
He  travelPd  safe  from  Egypt's  burning  sand. 

Debating  long,  Astolpbo  now  decreed. 
With  some  welUehosen  friend  to  intrust  the  steed. 
Rather  than  leave  him  an  invalu'd  prey, 
For  him  whom  Fortune  led  to  pass  the  way. 
His  purpose  fix'd,  with  looks  intent  he  stood. 
To  maik  if  bind  or  huntsman  cross'd  the  wood, 
Who  to  some  neighbouring  town  might  lead  behind 
Good  Jtabicano,  to  bis  charge  oonsign'd.  £20 

All  day  he  stay'd,  he  stayed  till  roseate  mom 
Had  made,  in  eastern  skies,  her  wish*d  return. 
When,  scarce  the  shadows  chas'd  by  misty  light, ' 
He  saw,  or  seemM  to  see,  a  wand'ring  knight. 
But,  ere  I  speak  the  rest^  I  first  shall  teli 
What  to  the  noUe  Bradamant  befel, 
With  brave  Rogero,  when  (dispeil'd  their  fear) 
No  more  the  clangour  of  the  horn  they  hear. 

The  lovers  saw,  what,  ne*er  till  then  revealM, 
Atlantes  long  from  either  bad  concealM :  230 

Such  mists  <2  darkness  o'er  their  <iight  he  drew. 
That  neither,  tilt  that  hour,  the  other  knew. 
On  Bradamant  Rogero  fix'd  his  eyes  ; 
Sheen  Rogero  gaa'd  with  like  surprise. 
Now  round  her  waist  his  eager  arms  he  throws. 
Her  blushes  kindling  like  the  maiden  rose. 
While  from  her  lips  each  balmy  sweet  he  proves. 
The  blosKoms  of  his  first  auspicious  loves  I 
A  thousand  times  th'  enraptur'd  k>vers  meet 
In  fond  embrace ;  a  thousand  times  repeat       240 
Their  mutual  vows,    while  scaree  their  brea^ 

contain 
The  joy  that  throbs  in  every  glowing  vein. 
Yet  much  they  sorrow'd,  that  by  magic  slight 
They  liv»d  so  long, estrang'd  from  cither's  sight. 
And  lost  so  many  days  of  dear  delight. 

While  Bradamant  such  favourM  grace  bestows, . 
As  the  chaste  maid  to  chaste  afi^tion  owes, 
She  tells  Rogero;  would  he  hope  to  prove 
The  last  dear  blessings  of  connnbial  love, 
He  from  her  father  Amon  (ere  the  bands  250 

Of  sacred  Hymen  join  their  pliichted  hands) 
Must  gain  consent,  and  in  the  hallow'd  wave 
With  Christian  rites  his  Pagan  errours  lave. 

Rogero,  for  his  dearest  mistt-ess'  sake. 
Not  only  yields  a  Christian's  name  to  take. 
Which  once  his  fiither  and  his  uncle  bore. 
Which  all  his  ancestors  professed  before; 
But  vows,  for  her,  in  every  chance  to  give 
The  remnant  years  Heaven  doom*d  him  yet  to  live. 
**  Behold  me  sworn,"  be  cries,  **  at  thy  desire, 
<*  To  plunge  in  water,  or  to  plunge  in  fire."     t6\ 

Then  first  to  be  baptiz'd,  and  next  to  wed, 
Rogero  fbllowM  as  tlie  virgin  led : 
Tow*rds  Vallombrosa  *•  led  the  martial  dame. 
That  to  an  ancient  abbey  gave  the  name, 
Wealthy  and  fair,  in  hallowM  rituals  blrst. 
And  courteous  to  receive  the  stranger  guesL 
Now  issuing  from  the  wood  a  gentle  maid 
They  cbanc'd  to  meet,  whose  looks  her  grief  be- 
tray'd. 

•  Tlie  poet  returns  to  Astolpbo,    Book  xxiii 
ver.  66. 

'•  The  religious  order  of  Vallombrosa  had  its 
beginning  from  one  Giovanni  Gualberto,  a  Floren- 
tine, who,  forsaking  the  world,  led  a  solitary  life 
in  k  part  of  the  Appenines  called  Vail' ombrosa 
(shady  vale),  and  built  a  church  there. 
J  Fornan. 
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Koirero,  prompt  to  feel  for  each  distren,  270 

But  chief  those  wnrows  which  the  fair  oppress ; 
With  pity  tonch*d  the  tender  mourner  view*d, 
(Wboee  trickling  tears  her  bloomy  cheeks  bedew'd) 
And,  greeting  mild,  besought  the  cause  to  knov. 
That  o'er  her  features  drew  the  clouds  of  woe. 
He  spoke ;  when,  lifting  up  her  humid  eyes, 
To  speak  her  grief,  she  sweetly  thus  replies : 

**  Ah !    noble  knight !   thou  soon  shalt  learn,'* 
she  said, 
''  Why  o'er  my  face  these  drops  of  anguish  spread : 
I  mourn  a  youth,  who,  ere  the  day  is  past,      880 
Must  in  a  neighbouring  castle  breathe  his  last. 
He  lov'd  the  furest  of  the  female  train, 
Whose  sire,  Marsilius,  holds  the  role  of  Spain. 
Clotfa'd  in  a  female  garb,  with  soft  disguise. 
His  well-frign'd  voice  and  downcast  bashful  eyes 

Bely'd  his  sex ^their  loves  awhile  conoeal'd, 

At  length  ill  chance  to  strangers'  ean  reveal'd : 

Each  tells  his  fellow,  till  at  length  they  bring 

(Tale  following  tale)  the  tidings  to  the  king. 

Last  night  a  guard  frcmn  stem  Marsilius  came,  290 

To  seize  in  bed  the  lover  and  the  dame : 

Thence  were  they  hurried  by  the  king's  command. 

And  in  the  castle  walls  apart  detain'd; 

And,  ah !  I  fear  ere  this  day's  sad  decline 

The  youth  in  torment  must  his  life  rosign. 

And  now,  to  shun  the  dreadful  sight  1  fly : 

Alive  they  sentence  him  by  fire  to'  die. 

Can  e'er  my  soul  again  s^h  sorrows  know, 

That  every  future  bliss  will  change  to  woe, 

Oft  as  I  call  to  mind  the  cruel  flame  300 

.That  prey'd  relentless  on  bis  beauteous  frame  ?" 

While  Bradamant  attends  the  mournful  tale. 
She  feels  the  sympathy  of  grief  assail 
Her  tender  brc»st ;  nor  less  she  seem'd  to  feel, 
Than  if  she  trembled  for  a  brother's  weal. 
Then,  turning  to  Rogero,  thus  she  cried : 
'*  For  this  unhappy  let  our  force  be  tried," 
The  damsel  next  she  sooth'd — "  Compose  thy  grief, 
Trust  in  our  arms  to  bring  unhop'd  relief. 
Lead  to  yon'  wall — and  should  he  yet  i^nrvive,  310 
Ko  earthly  power  bhall  him  of  life  deprive." 

No  lesA  Rogero,  than  the  warlike  maid. 
With  ardour  hums  to  give  the  i»Tetchod  aid. 
Then  to  the  dame,  from  whose  gricf-swclUng  eyes 
A  torrent  streams—"  Why  this  delay  ?"  he  cries, 
**  Not  tears  avail  in  this  disastrous  state. 
Conduct  us  instant  tu  the  scone  of  fate ; 
And  here  I  vow  to  free  him  from  his  foes,  fopp<S(' : 
Though  swords  and  spears,  by  thousiunds  raug'd. 
But  hence^-nor  thus  in  fruitless  converse  stay,  320 
Till  yonder  flames  shall  mock  our  loo;;  delay." 

Thus  he:  The  presence  of  the  warlike  pair. 
Whose  mien  and  words  their  dauntless  souls  declare. 
Fair  hope  rekindles  in  the  virgin's  breast. 
So  late  with  sorrow  and  with  fear  opprest  { 
Yet,  pondering  now  she  stood  which  path  to  tread, 
Of  two  that  tow'rds  the  dcstin'd  castle  led— 
*•  Should  we,"    she  cried,  "  the  readiest  track 

pursue. 
That  open  lies  extended  to  the  view, 
I  trust  in  time  our  succour  might  we  give,        S30 
!Ere  yet  the  pile  the  deadly  flame  receive : 
But  shice  compel  I'd  to  take  the  winding  way 
Heavy  and  rough,  I  fear  the  closing  da'y 
To  end  uur  travel  scarcely  will  suffice ; 
And,  ere  we  reach  the  place,  the  victim  dies." 

**  But  wherefore  must  we  shun,"  Rcgero  cried, 
"The  nearest  path?  "—And  thus  the  luuid  replied: 


<*  Athwart  our  way  a  stately  cMtle  stands, 
Which  Pinabello,  Pontier's  earl,  commands) 
Who,  scarce  three  days  elaps'd,  has  fram'd  H  IftV 
That  knights  and  damsels  holds  in  cruel  awe :  541 
He,  wont  of  men,  with  every  vice  is  itor'd. 
Son  of  Anselmo,  Altariva's  lord : 
From  whose  ill-omen'd  gate  no  knight  nor  dame 
Departs  uustay'd,  and'scapes  untoucb'd  with  shame* 
Each  thence  must  fare  on  foot :  the  warrior  leave* 
His  shining  arms ;  the  dame  her  vesture  gives. 
No  braver  knights,  through  all  the  realms  of  France, 
Now  hold,  or  many  a  year  have  held,  the  lance. 
Than  four,  that  rank'd  in  Pinabello's  train,     359 
Have  sworn  his  lawless  custom  to  maintain. 
Hear  whence  it  rose-^nd  mark  the  law  unjust 
On  noble  minds  t'  impose  such  impious  trust  1*» 
In  marriage  band  is  Pinabello  join'd 
To  one,  the  scandal  of  the  female  kfakl. 
Whom  late,  as  with  her  lord  she  chanc'd  to  ridp, 
A  champion  met,  that  brought  to  shame  her  pride. 
Behind  the  champion,  on  his  steed,  was  borne 
An  aged  crone,  whom  with  insultmg  scorn 
Th'  iniurious  earl  address'd :  the  stran](er-knigbt'* 
With  Pinabello  wag'd  th'  unequal  fight.  361 

Him,  strung  in  pride,  but  weak  in  arms,  he  struck 
Headlong  to  earth ;  then  from  her  palfrey  took 
The  haughty  fair  one,  left  on  foot,  and  dress'd 
The  ancient  beldame  in  her  youthful  vest. 
The  dame  dismounted  (whom  with  ranconms  mind 
In  every  evil  Pinabello  join'd) 
Declared  no  night  nor  day  could  rest  afford, 
No  future  hour  behold  her  peace  restor>d. 
Unless  a  thousand  dames  and  warriors  fbil'd,    31% 
She  riew'd  unhors'd,  of  vest  and  arms  despoil'd. 

"  It  chanc'd  that  day  tclPinabello  came 
Four  noble  knights,  the  first  in  martial  fame ; 
1'hese  knights,  with  whom  but  few  in  arms  could  vie, 
Retuni'd  from  realms  beneath  a  distant  sky : 
Young  Sansonetto^*;  Guido,  Savage  nam'd; 
Gryphon  and  Aquilant,  the  brethren  fam'd. 
These  Pinabello  at  his  gate  receives 
With  semblance  fair,  and  courteous  welcome  gives. 
At  night,  when  sleep  has  lull'd  each  semte  to  peace. 
He  binds  the  four,  nor  will  their  bonds  release,  3d  J 
1'ili  all  consenting,  as  his  laws  pi^cribe, 
A  \<i\x  and  day  to  dwell  amidst  his  tribe, 
SI)all  swear  frum  knights  their  steeds  and  arms  t* 

wrest. 
And  from  the  damseb  take  their  steeds  and  vest 
io  this  compell'd,  with  heavy  hearts  they  swore; 
And  not  a  champion,  to  this  fatal  hour. 
Has  yet  been  found  tlieir  vigour  to  sustain. 
Who'  press'd  nut  at  his  length*  the  fearful  plain. 
Full  many  a  champion  there  his  fall  receives,   390 
And,  stript  of  arms,  on  foot  the  castle  leaves. 
'T  is  fix'd,  that  he  who  first  with  single  force 
Shall  pass  the  bridge,  alone  must  run  the  course : 
Bat  should  such  lance  against  the  stranger  ful,    . 
The  rest  united  must  his  strength  assail. 
Reflect,  if  each  can  boast  such  uene  in  fight. 
What  three  must  prove,  when  three  their  spears 

unite. 
Til  suits  it  us,  who^e  haste  ibrbtds  our  stay. 
In  such  a  strife  to  hazard  new  delay. 
For  grant  that  here  your  arms  attain  success,  400 
As  sufc  your  wariike  looks  proclaim  no  less^ 


"  SeeBookxx.  ver.  807. 
*•  See  Book  xx.  ver.  IC;^, 
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Vet  much  I  fear,  «re  etcbing  shades  arise. 
The  jtMitb>  *)r  whom  I  weep,  unaided  dies." 

Rogero  then **  'T  is  oars,  with  ready  seal, 

What  honour  bids,  undaunted  to  fulfil ; 

The  rest  let  Heaven  direct,  or  Fortune  f  uide, 

"What  pow'rs  soe'er  in  these  evento  preside. 

To  tliee  the  sequel  of  the  jowsU  may  show 

How  far  our  aid  protectioa  can  bestow 

On  him,  who,  (us  thou  8ay*«t)  in  youthful  prime. 

Is  doom'd  to  death  for  such  a  venial  crime."    41 1 

Thus  he.    No  more  replied  the  fenUc  maid, 
But  through  the  nearest  way  the  pair  oonvey'd : 
Kot  past  three  miles  their  journey  they  pursued, 
When  now  the  castle's  bridge  and  gates  they  view'd, 
Where  arms  and  vests  are  left,  where  valued  life 
Is  pat  to  hazard  in  the  dangerous  strife. 
The  ready  warder,  on  the  ramparU  placed. 
Twice  rung  the  warning— when,  behold!  in  haste, 
On  a  low  steed  an  ancient  sire  appear'd,  4S() 

And,  as  he  came,  his  voice  before  was  heard. 

"  Hold,  strangers,  hold  !'*  he  thus  began  to  say, 
**  Here  stop,  and  here  the  flue  exacted  pay  ! 
If  yet  you  know  not — let  me  now  reveal 
Our  law-^»  and  then  he  sought  their  law  to  tdl, 
And  next  t'  enforce,  with  accents  sage  and  grave. 
That  counsel,  which  to  every  knight  he  gave. 
*'  Yea  iady  of  her  vest,  my  sons,  bereave ; 
"  And  yuu,"  he  cried,  **  your  arms  and  coursers 

leave  *3: 
Kor  think,  by  dreadful  perils  here  enclosed,      430 
With  four  such  warriors  safe  to  stand  oppos'd. 
Arms,  vests,  and  couners  *4  we  with  case  obtain, 
But  life,  once  lost,  what  prowess  can  regain  ?" 

Bolero  cut  him  short—"  Forbear  to  show. 
In  fruitless  prelude,  what  preparM  we  know. 
No  more — I  come  to  prove,  if  what  my  will 
Aspires  to  act,  ray  actions  can  fulfil. 
Arms,  steed,  and  vest,  I  ne'er  to  others  yield 
Fur  empty  threatenings  in  an  untryM  field  ; 
And  well  1  trust,  for  sounding  words  alonei      440 
My  partner  never  will  resign  his  own. 
But  give  me  to  behold  them  fhce  to  fisce. 
Whose  strength  must  purchase,  to  my  foul  disgrace. 
My  arms  And  steed--o'er  yonder  hill  we  haste, 
Kor  longer  here  the  precious  hours  can  waste." 

To  whom  the  sire—*'  Lo  !  issuing  to  the  plain 
One  warrior  comes** — ^nor  were  his  words  in  vain. 
High  on  the  bridge  appear'd  the  noble  knight. 
In  crimson  surooat  deckM  with  flowers  of  white. 
Now  Bradamant  Rogero  8U*d  to  trust  450 

With  her  the  first  fair  honours  of  the  joust. 
From  bis  high  seat  to  hurl  the  knight,  who  wore 
The  mantled  red,  with  flowers  embroidered  o'er. 
In  \a'm  she  sn*d,  Rogero  this  denyM : 
Constrained  to  yield,  she  silent  stood  beside 
To  view  the  course,  while  on  himself  her  knight 
Took  all  the  hazards  of  the  dubious  fight. 

•*  These  kind  of  laws  occur  perpetually  in  the 
old  romances,  and  several  such  are  to  be  found  in 
Spenser,  particularly  one,  whereby  knights  and 
ladles  pay  toll  of  their  beards  and  hair. 

•«  Not  unlike  these  lines  is  the  speech  of  Achilles 
to  the  ambassadors  in  the  ixth  Iliad : 

Lost  herds  and  treasures  wc  by  arms  regain. 
And  steeds  unrivall'd  on  the  dusty  plain ; 
But  fmm  our  lips  the  vital  spirit  fled, 
Kt;Wru9  no  mora  ta  wake  the  silent  dead. 

Pope;,  var.  528. 


Rogero  then  hiquii'd  the  warrior's  name. 

Who  foremost  from  the  castle's  portal  cai 

"  »T  is  Sansonetto,"  thus  the  sire  replied,  ifil> 

**  I  know  th'  embroidered  scarf  with  crimson  dy*d." 

Now  Pinabello  issu'd  from  the  gate, 
And  round  their  lord  his  thronging  menials  wait. 
All  well  prepare  of  arms  and  steeds  to  spoil 
The  hapless  knighti  that  fell  within  the  toil. 

Swift  to  the  coune  each  hardy  champion  pressed. 
And  firmly  held  his  ponderous  spear  in  rest. 
Huge,  knotty,  long,  in  nativa  foresU  bred. 
The  tough  ash  ending  in  a  steely  head. 
Of  these  full  ten  h|id  Sansonetto  brought,        470 
From   neighbouring   wooda— of  these    in  lancan 

wrought 
He  fix'd  on  two ;  in  brave  Rogero's  hand 
The  one  he  plac'd,  and  one  himself  retained. 
Now  here,  now  there,  impatient  of  delay, 
F4ich  silent  wheels  hU  steed  a  difierent  way  : 
Then  turning  swift,  with  levelPd  spears,  they  i 
The  field  wide-shaking  to  their  coursers'  feet. 
Against  their  shields  unerring  aim  they  took  : 
Rogero*s  shield  received,  nnhnrt,  the  stroke : 
Atlantes*  buckler,  whose  enchanted  light  480 

With  powerful  splendour  clos'd  the  gazer's  sigfa^ 
Which  still,  unl<*ss  by  dangers  great  assail'd, 
The  knight  beneath  a*  silken  covering  veiPd. 
Not  90  the  adverse  shield,  whose  mortal  mould 
Could  not  against  the  furious  tourney  hold. 
As  with  a  thunder-bolt  tlie  spear  impell'd,    [held, 
Keach'd  the  stunnM  arm  that  scarce  the  buckler 
And  Sansonetto,  with  a  grievous  woubd 
Forc'd  from  his  scat,  fell  prostrate  on  the  ground. 
The  first  was  he,  of  all  the  social  train  490 

Compel  I'd  this  ruffian  usage  to  maintain, 
I1iat  yet  had  fail'd  a  stranger  to  despoil, 
Or,  from  his  seat  dismounted,  prest  the  soil : 
Who  laughs  to  day,  some  future  day  may  mourn. 
And  find  to  frowns  the  smiles  of  Fortune  turn. 
Again  the  warder  rings  th'  alarm,  and  calls 
The  remnant  three  to  quit  the  castle-walls. 
Meantime  it  chanc'd,  that  Pinabello  came 
To  noble  Bradamant,  and  sought  the  name 
Of  him  whose  valour  thus  in  arms  excell'd,        50t 
Who  thus  the  champion  of  his  castle  quell'd. 
Eternal  Heaven  to  give  his  crimes  the  meed 
They  well  deserved,  conducts  him  on  the  steed 
Which,  scarce  eight  montha  elaps'd,  the  wretch 

before 
From  Bradamant,  by  murderous  treason,  bore ; 
When,  if  your  mem'ry  still  the  tale  recall. 
In  Merlin's  tomb  he  let  the  virgin  fall ; 
What  time  the  shattered  pole  reoeiv'd  her  weight. 
And  Heaven  reseiv'd  her  for  a  happier  fate. 

The  generous  heroine  with  a  nearer  view       510 
Her  courser  saw,  and  soon  the  traitor  knew; 
His  well-knowu  voice  recallM,  his  every  look 
Intent  she  mark'd,  and  to  herself  she  $poke. 
'*  Lo !  this  is  be,  «ho  once  my  death  desiga'd. 
Now  hither  brou8;ht  his  due  reward  to  find." 
At  once  she  threatens— to  the  sword  applies 
Her  eager  hand,  and  on  the  caitiff  flies. 
Between  his  cattle  and  the  recreant  knight 
She  cuU  oflf  all  retreat,  nor  can  his  flight 
Avail  to  reach  the  gate;  as  to  his  den  520 

The  fox  retires  beset  by  dogs  and  men. 
Defenceless,  pale,  before  the  martial  maid. 
He  seeks,  with  coward  cries,  the  woodland  >hade : 
With  trembling  heart  he  spurs  his  rapid  stevd, 
And  hopas  alone  fvr  safety  ifim  bi»sp<:cd. 
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The  DftrdaiT  dine  pnmoi,  «i6i  all  the  seal 
Of  just  revenge,  md  whirls  her  fatal  steel, 
^ow  at  bis  side  or  boaom  aitns  the  wound : 
llie  tmniiU  echoes,  and  the  woods  resoand. 

B;^t  at  the  eaatle  Pinabdlo>s  eretr  530 

Kor  beaid  h»  damours,  nor  his  danger  knew  t 
There  every  eye  was  flx'd,  there  every  setase 
Begerot  confict  held  in  deep  suspense. 

And  now  the  three  remalnhig  champions  caine 
^m  fiiith  the  fort;  with  these  the  vengeftil  dame 
Who  framed  the  base  deiviee,  white  every  knight 
BhishM  with  a  single  foe  to  wage  the  fight  | 
And  rather  wishM  to  die,  in  fame  nnstain'dy 
Than  meet  a  conquest  m  ignobly  gatn'd. 
ITut  she,  who  first  th'  unequal  joust  designed,    540 
T'  enforce  th*  observance,  bade  them  ^1  to  mind 
How  each  had  sworn,  by  every  solemn  tie, 
For  her  revenge  their  strength  combinM  to  try. 
**  But  if  my  single  w^pon  tan  suffice, 
*P  lAnhorse'  yon'  warrior,**  Savage  Guido  cries, 
•f  Thus  shall  I  jouit  M-be  mine  the  smgle  strifb, 
And  if  I  fail^exact  ray  forfeit  lifo." 

Gryphon  and  Aqnilant  alike  demand 
¥b  meet  the  stranger  singly,  hand  to  hand. 
To  these  th*  imperious  dame—*'  Why  thus  dday 
In  vain  debate  the  business  of  the  day  ?  551 

I  brought  you  here  yon?  champion's  arms  to  take. 
Nor  other  compacts,  other  laws  to  make. 
Why  urge  not  pleas  like  this,  ere  Vet  ye  swore 
T*  obsen-e  my  will,  when  first  within  my  power; 
Kot  when  th'  occasion  calls  you  to  maintain 
Ypur  promise  given,  nor  make  that  piunise  vain?'* 
Thus  they—"  Heboid,"  Rogero  eager  Cries, 
*<ThekoigUtsand  dame!^f  stilt  you  seek  the 

prize 
Of  armour,  steed,  or  vest,  why  this  delay      560 
To  seize  with  raloor's  arms  the  oflbr'd  prex  ?'' 

The  matron  there  impels  each  tardy  knight. 
If  ere  storms  Rogero,  and  demands  the  fight 
Till  forc'd  at  length,  though  fii^d  with  generous 
All  rush  at  once  the  stranger  to  engage.       [rage. 
First  rode  the  brother-chieft,  ^hose  lineal  name 
From  the  high  marquis  of  Burgnndia  came^ 
Then  mounted  on  a  steed  of  h^vier  pace. 
Behind  them  Guido  Savage  held  his  place. 
Kogero  with  the  spear  to  combat  drew,  rSTO 

The  spear  that  Sansonetto  late  o*erthrew : 
His  valiant  arm  the  fiited  buckler  bore,  > 
Which  in  Pyrenees  bills  Atlantes  wore; 
Th^  enchanted  buckler,  whose  resistless  light 
At  greatest  need  preservM  the  noble  knight : 
Yet  only  thrice  the  wondrous  aid  he  tryM : 
And  only  thrice  the  shield  its  aid  supply'd  : 
Twice,  when  the  joys  of  shameful  life  he  fied 
3Pbr  seats  where  virtue '»  every  blessing  shed; 
The  last,  when  in  the  billowy  main  he  left       58C 
The  raging  ore,  of  precious  food  bereft. 
Save  these  alone,  in  every  chance  beside, 
A  i^il  was  wont  the  dazzling  orb  to  hide ; 
At  ease  remov'd,  whene'er  the  dangerous  hour 
Required  the  help  of  more  than  mortal  power. 
Well-fenc'd  by  this,  he  nish'd  with  warlike  heat 
Against  the  three  that  came  his  force  to  meet  : 
Kot  more  he  fear'd  each  warrior's  threat'ning  spear, 
Hian  boldest  hearts  the  weakest  infants  fear. 

At  Gryphon  now  Rogero  aim'd  the  thrust     590 
Above  the  buckler's  verge,  the  fiirious  joust 


^  See  Book  vii.  and  %4 


His  helm  confess'd ;  on  either  htn4  he  te^i. 

Till,  falling  from  his  steed,  he  pres^d  ttie  Held. 

Agahut  Rogero'S  buckier  Gryphon  sent   , 

The  spear,  that,  erring  from  the  knight's  intent; 

Struck,  on  th'  impassive  orb  with  fruitless  aoand^ 

And,  hissing,  glaoe'd  across  the  polish'd  round  ^ 

The  veil  it  rent,  and  freed  the  magic  rap : 

Advancing  Aqoilaot  reottv'd  the  blaite ; 

On  Giiido  Savage  next,  who  came  the  last,       600 

The  wondrous  targe  its  beamy  splendour  caOL 

All  fell— bat  little  yet  Rogero  knew 

The  finiriiM  jonst,  and  swift  his  folehion  drew  ; 

Then  wheel'd  his  stead,  when  on  the  ground  h« 

view'd 
Hia  prostrate  foes  with  litUe  force  snbdo'd ; 
Knights,  squires,  and  each  that  isso'd  to  the  plahi» 
The  Dumerons  foot,  and  all  the  fomale  trsin. 
Alike  he^w,  as  if  in.  battle  dead,    ' 
Prone  on  the  fidd  each  warrior  coarser  wpnitdt 
Till,  casting  down  a  casual  glance,  he  spy'd   619 
From  his  left  am,  dependent  at  his  side. 
The  veil  that  still  was  wont  the  light  to  hide. 
Sudden  he  tnm'd,  and  sought  with  amdoos  care 
His  bosom's  best  belov'd,  the  martial  foir. 
Her  whom  he  left,  where,  plac'd  apart,  she  stood 
To  mark  the  tilt  begun;  but  when  he  view'd 
The  foir  no  more,  he  deem'd  her  course  was  bent 
To  fipee  the  lover,  and  his  fote  prevent, 
Who,  while  she  stay'd  to*  attend  the  castle's  strife^ 
She  fear'd  in  flames  wonld  lose  his  hapless  Ufo.  620 
Among  the  rest  he  sees  the  gentle  maid. 
Their  fair  conductress,  deep  in  slumber  laid: 
Her  in  his  arms  he  rais'd,  and,  plac'd  before 
High  on  his  steed,  the  pensive  warrior  bore : 
Her  soarf  he  took,  and  wrapt  with  this,  oonceal'dl ' 
The  buckler's  blaze;  the  bhize  no  more  leveal'd* 
The  virgin  soon  her  heavy  eyes  unseai'd : 

Rogero'S  foatures  ^ush'd  with  rosy  shame. 
His  down-cast  looks  his  secret  thoughts  proclaim  ; 
He  feaas  that  all  his  fonner  deeds  are  ttain'd   630 
By  such  a  conquest  so  ignobly  gain'd.  [away 

"  Where  shall  I  turn?"  he  cries,  *f  how  cleanse 
The  infamy  of  this  ill-omen'd  day  ? 
The  triumph  here  achiev'd  each  tongue  shall  tell. 
Not  due  to  vakmr,  but  to  magic  spell." 

Thus  he :  with  generous  wrath  his  bosom  gloi^d  ; 
When,  what  he  songhty  spontaneous  chance  be« 

stow*d. 
Far  in  a  wood's  snrroundmg  gloom  he  found 
A  crystal  well,  that  sunk  beneath  the  ground :       y 
Hither,  when  sated  herds  their  food  forvake,      64ir 
Op^ess'd  with  lieat  they  came  their  thirst  to  slake, 
Rogero  then — **  No  more  shall  scorn  or  blame. 
Prom  thee,  O  shield !  arise  to  taint  my  name : 
No  longer  mine— -I  here  such  arms  forgo. 
Nor  more  to  thee  will  shameful  succour  owe." 
Thus  he;  and  swift  aligfatmg  as  be  spoke. 
With  generous  wrath  a  craggy  stone  he  took; 
To  this  the  buckler,  well  secur'd,  he  tied. 
And  to  the  well  consign'd— "  Lie  there,"  he  cried| 
"  And  with  thee  there  my  foul  dishonour  hide."  650 

Deep  was  the  well,  and  high  the  wateis  sweird : 
Ponderous  the  stone,  and  ponderous  was  the  shield : 
At  once  it  sunk,  a  bed  the  bottom  gave,  , 

And  sudden  o'er  it  clos'd  the  limpid  wave. 
Soon  Fame  divulg'd  the  deed,  with  trnmpet's  sotmd. 
Through  France,  through  Spain,  through  every, 

region  round ; 
From  tongue  to  tengueit  spread,  and  many  atfaia 
Of  n€4>le  knights  aspir'd  the  prize  to  gain. 
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In  TBin  t1i6y  soogbt  the  forest,  where,  conceard 
From  human  sight,  remained  the  precious  shield : 
The  dame  who  blaz'd  the  tale.  refu<»cd  to  tell    661 
What  secret  wood  contaio'd  the  fatal  well. 

When  brave  Rogero  '•  from  the  castic  pass'd, 
Where,  with  such  little  strife,  to  earth  he  cast 
The  knights  of  Pinabello*s  guard,  and  left 
The  valiant  four  of  strength  and  sense  bereft  i 
The  light  remoT'd,  each  eye  unclos'd  appearM  : 
Fach  from  the  ground  his  Timbs  astonishM  renrM  ; 
All  day  they  commun'd  of  the  wondrous  shield 
That  every  sight  in  magic  slumber  seal'd.         6*70 
While  such  disconrae  they  held,  the  news  arriv'd 
Of  Pinabello  late  of  life  depriv'd  : 
Of  Pinabtfllo  slain  were  tidings  brought ; 
But  yet  unknown  what  hand  the  deed  had  wrought. 

Veep  ill  a  vale,  witfi  gloomy  woods  confin'd. 
The  martial  dame  the  recreant  warrior  joinM ; 
WlMre,  in  his  panting  breast  and  bleeding  side, 
A  hundred  times  the  vengeful  blade  she  dy'd, 
And  from  her  seat  the  hateful  spirit  chas'd,      679 
Whose  impious  deeds  bad  all  the  land  disgraced. 
Then,  with  that  steed  which  late  with  guileful  art 
The  traitor  took,  she  hasten'd  to  depart 
And  join  her  knight,  but  now  explor'd  in  vain 
Her  former  way,  and  rov*d  o'er  hill  and  plain 
•With  travel  long,  while  Fortune  yet  dcny*d 
To  lov'd  Rogero*s  sight  her  coarse  to  guide. 

Bat  he  that  hears  my  tale  with  grateful  ear, 
Must  to  th*  ensuing  book  the  rest  defer. 


BOOK  xxiir. 

THE  ARGUMENT. 

Bndamant,  after  the  death  of  Pinabello,  loses 
herself  in  a  wood :  she  is  met  by  Astolpho, 
who,  preparing  to  take  his  fligfit  on  the  griifin- 
borse,  intrusts  her  with  the  care  of  his  horse 
Rabicano.  Bradamant  meets  her  brother  Alardo, 
and  goes  with  him  to  Motmt  Albano,  from  which 
place  she  sends  Hippaica,  her  mnid,  on  a  mes- 
sage to  Rogero,  with  his  ho»-se  Frontino,  which 
is  afterwards  taken  from  her  by  Rodomont 
Zerbino,  travelling  with  Gabriua,  finds  the  dead 
body  of  Pinabello :  he  is  accused  of  the  murder, 
and  led  to  be  put  to  death.  The  arrival  of  Or- 
lando and  Isabella.  Meeting  of  the  two  lovers. 
3t^ndricardo  overtakes  Orlando:  their  battle. 
Orlando^  parting  from  Zerbino  and  Isabella, 
comes  to  the  grotto  where  Angelica  and  Medoro 
used  to  meet  The  manner  in  which  he  discovers 
the  whole  story  of  their  love  ;  which  discovery 
ends  in  the  total  deprivation  of  his  senses. 

Iv  man  to  man  his  friendly  succour  lends. 
It  rarely  proves  but  fair  reward  attends 
Each  generous  deed ;  at  least  we  thus  ensure 
0«r  future  peace,  and  Heaven's  regard  secure. 
Who  wrongs  another,  soon  or  late  shall  find 
The  puntshment  for  evil  deeds  assigned. 
1  be  proverb  holds,  that  oft  man's  vtandering  train 
Each  other  meet ;  but  mountains  fix'd  remain  *. 


**  He  lenimef  the  story  of  Rogero,  Book  xxv. 
▼er,  28. 

'  From  the  ancient  proverb.  Mans  cum  numle  nun 
mueeker.    The  meaning  of  this  rather  uncouth 

TOL.  zxi. 


Behold  the  fate  on  Pinabello  brought 

In  due  return  fgr  all  the  ill  he  wrotight, '  10 

WTiile  j^cions  God  (who  ne'er  beholds  unmov'd, 

WJth  iiuflerings  undeserv'd  the  prniltless  prov'd) 

The  virgin  savM  ;  and  ever  saves  the  just. 

Who,  pressM  with  sorrows,  place  in  him  their  trust 

When  Pinabello  deem'd  the  noble  maid 
His  wretched  victim,  in  the  cavem*d  shade 
Alive  entmnb'd,  he  little  fear'd  to  view 
Her  vengeful  arms  his  ruffian  guile  pursue; 
Where  n;)ught  avail'd  his  near  paternal  seat, 
T'  avert  the  vengeance  he  was  dooin'd  lo  meet    20 

Midst  savage  mountains  Altaripa  stands, 
Fast  by  the  contines  of  Pontieri's  lands ; 
The  hoary  earl  Anselmo's  fair  domain  : 
Of  him  was  born,  of  unpropitious  strain. 
The  wretch,  whom  now  to  'scape  from  Clarmont'a 

sword, 
No  friends  assist,  no  powers  relief  afford. 
Beneath  a  hill  the  generous  dame  assails 
His  worthless  life,  and  soon  her  arm  prevails 
Against  a  foe  that  no  defenc^e  prepares 
But  heartless  cries  and  unavailing  prayers.  30 

The  traitor  slain,  who  once  her  death  designed. 
She  tumM  again  her  dearest  knight  to  find, 
Whom  late  she  left  in  strife  uneqtial  joined. 
But  envious  Fortune  through  the  dreary  shade 
By  winding  paths  her  wandering  steed  convey'd. 
And  to  the  woodland's  deep  recesses  led. 
What  time,  at  sun-set,  eve  her  shadows  spread. 
Unknowing  where  th'  approaching  night  to  pass. 
She  checks  her  reins,  and  on  the  verdant  grass, 
Beneath  the  covering  trees,  her  limbs  she  throws,  40 
To  cheat  the  tedious  hours  with  short  repose ; 
Now  watches  Venus,  Saturn,  Mars,  or  Jove, 
VVith  every  wandering  star  that  shines  above : 
But  from  her  sleeping  sense,  or  waking  mind. 
Her  dear  Rogero  never  is  disjoint. 
She  sighs  to  think  revenge  her  soul  could  move 
Beyond  the  softer  claims  of  faithful  love. 
'*  Insensate  rage  has  sever'd  me,*'  she  cries, 
"  From  all  1  hold  most  dear-^ — Unheedin«reyes  f 
That  when  I  first  my  treacherous  foe  pui-su'd,     50 
Mark'd  not  the  tracks  of  this  perplexing  wood  : 
Then  had  I  known  in  safety  to  return. 
Nor  here  been  lost,  dejected  dnd  foriom." 

In  words  like  these  she  mourns  without  relief; 
And  now  she  broods  in  silence  o'er  her  gtief^ 
While  winds  of  sighs,  and  floods  of  tears,  that 
Her  gentle  breast,  a  cruel  tempest  make,     [shake 
At  length  the  long-expected  morn  appears. 
When  sfreaky  light  the  gray  horizon  cheers. 
She  takes  her  steed,  that  gra^'d  beside  the  way,  60 
And,  mounting,  turns  to  meet  the  rising  day. 
N'or  far  she  pas8*d,  when,  issuing  from  the  wfxid. 
She  came  to  where  the  wizard's  palace  stood^ 
Where  once,  with  many  a  fraud,  Atlantes'  power 
Had  long  detainM  her  in  his  magic  bower. 
Astolpho  here  she  met.  who  lately  crain'd 
The  griffin-steeds  and  but  his  flight  restmin'd' 


passage  is,  thdt  though  raoilntains  never  meet, 
yet  men,  who  are  ever  wandering  from  plac^e  to 
place,  may  unexpectedly  meet  with  those  to  whom 
they  have  done  a  good  or  til  turn,  and  find  their 
punishment  or  their  reward. 

•  The  griffin- horse  came  into  the  poss-ession  of 
Astolpho  in  the  xxiid  Book,  ver.  {1%  wber«  he 
destroys  the  enchanted  dwelling  of  Atlauha. 
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For  RabicsDo's  take,  till  cbasce  ahoald  give 
Some  trusty  friend,  his  ooumer  to  |«ceive. 
The  thoughtful  Paladin  his  face  display'd^        70 
Without  his  casque,  when  through  the  misty  shade 
The  valiant  Bradamant  her  kinsman  jfnew, 
And,  greeting  fair*  impatient  nearer  drew ; 
Declared  her  name,  her  covering  helm  unlac'd, 
Eeveal'd  her  features,  and  the  knight  embrac*d. 
To  Otbo's  son  ',  who  sought  some  trusty  friend 
To  whom  be  might  his  Rabican  commend, 
No  friend  could  Fortune,  at  his  present  need> 
Like  Bradamant  supply,  to  keep  the  steed 
Till  his  return ;  and,  when  his  flight  was  o'er,    80 
Again  in  safety  to  his  hand  restore. 

Their  greeting  dgne — "  Too  long  I  here  delay 
My  purpos'd  vojrage  through  a  trackless  way :" 
Astolpbo  cried; — then  to  the  maid  he  told 
His  flight  designed,  and  bade  his  steed  behold. 
She  saw,  but  saw  incurious  what  before 
Her  eyes  had  seen,  when  from  th'  enchanted  tower 
Atlante^  hand  the  flying  courser  rein*d, 
And  with  the  maid  a  combat  strange  maintani'd. 
She  calls  to  mind  the  day,  on  which  she  viewM  90 
The  parting  pinioos,  and  his  course  pursu'd 
With  sharpened  sight,  when;  soaring  to  the  skies, 
He  bore  Rogero  from  her  longing  eyes, 

Astoipbo  tella,  that  to  her  firiendiy  care 
He  Rabicano  gives,  beyond  compare 
First  in  the  course,  whose  swiftness  leaves  behind 
The  arrow  parting  on  the  wings  of  wind; 
To  her  his  ponderous  arms  he  means  to  give, 
And  wills  her  at  Albano  these  to  leave 
Till  bis  return ;  aiooe  armour  might  be  spar*d,  100 
Or  aught  of  wdght  that  could  his  flight  retard. 
His  swocti  and  bom  he  still  retained,  though  well 
His  horn  nione  could  every  danger  quell. 
To  Bradamant  he  gave  the  golden  lanoe. 
Which  once  the  son  of  Galaphron  to  France 
From  India  brought,  whose  hidden  power  was  such 
T*  unhorse  each  champion  with  its  magic  toneh. 

Astolpho  now  bestrode  the  winged  horsey 
And  sklwly  through  the  air  impelled  his  course. 
Till  Bradamant,  who  watch'd  his  upward  flight. 
All  in  a  moment  lost  him  from  her  sight.         Ill 
So  from  the  port  the  guiding  pilot  steers 
Who  dangerous  sands  and  rocky  shallows  fean ; 
But  when  he  leaves  the  rocks  aind  sands  behind. 
He  shifts  each  sail,  and  scuds  before  the  wmd. 

The  duke  departing*  thus :  the  martial  maid. 
In  deep  suspense,  awhile  in  silence  weighed 
The  means  to  Jif  ount  Albano  thence  to  bear 
Her  kinsman's  steed  and  implements  of  war. 
For  now,  with  fond  desire,  her  bosom  buna*d    120 
To  see  Rogero,  in  his  absence  moom'd. 
Whom  (yet  deny'd  to  meet)  her  anxious  mind 
At  least  in  Vallombroea  hop'd  to  find. 

While  silent  thus  she  stood  in  pensive  mood. 
It  cfaanc*d  a  peasant  on  the  way  she  viewed. 
And  him  she  bade  Astolpho's  armour  take, 
And  place  the  weight  on  Rabicano's  hack. 
Then  lead  the  courser  which  the  burden  bore. 
With  that  which  Pinabello  rode  before. 
To  Valkmbrosa  now  she  sought  the  way,         ]30 
But  doubtful  of  the  track,  she  fear'd  to  stray 
From  where  she  wish'd  i  nor  knew  the  peasant  well 
The  country  nraody  and  thui,  as  chance  befei. 


>  Astolpho. 

<  He  return  to  Aitolpbo!,  Book  xniii.  vor.  701. 


A  path  she  took,  and  through  the  foiest  wid» 
At  random  stray'd,  without  a  friend  to  guide* 

At  noontide  hour  they  left  the  covert  ahad^ 
And  on  a  hill  a  castle  near  survey'd 
OfsUtelysite;  the  virgin  at  the  view 
BelievM  in  thia  she  Mount  Albano  kobw : 
And  Mount  Albano  there  the  dame  beheld,       149 
In  which  her  mother  and  her  brethren  dwelPd. 
This  when  she  found,  a  sudden  dread  oppresa'd 
Her  heart,  that  flutter'd  in  her  tender  breast. 
Her  coming  known,  she  fear'd  the  pressing  traio 
Of  friends  and  kindred  would  her  steps  detain, 
Where  she,  a  prey  to  tove's  consuming  fire. 
Might  view  no  more  the  ford  of  her  desiro; 
No  more  at  Vallombrosa  hope  to  meet' 
Iler  dear  Rogero,  and  their  vows  complete. 

Awhile  in  doubt  the  maid  Her  thoughts  revolvM ; 
At  length  from  Moant  Albano  she  reaolv'd        151 
T*  avert  her  steps,  and  thence  her  journey  bend 
To  where  the  abbey*s  hallow'd  spires  ascend. 
But  Fortune  soon,  in  this  pursuit,  bereft 
Her  breast  of  hope ;  for,  ere  the  vale  she  left» 
She  on  AlardoS  sudden  chanc'd  to  light. 
And  sought  in  vain  t*  elude  her  brother's  sight 

This  youth  bad  statiou'd  many  a  warlike  band 
Of  horse  and  foot,  which,  at  the  king's  command. 
Me  Utely  rais'd  from  all  the  neighboaring  land. 
ReturoM,  he  chanc'd  his  sister  hero  to  meet  i   161 
With  seeming  joy  the  pair  each  other  greet  j 
And  now,  in  friendly  converse,  side  by  side 
Together  join'd,  to  Mount  Albano  ride. 

Thus  to  her  native  seats  the  fair  retum*d, 
Whero  Beatrice  had  long  her  absence  moum'd 
With  fruitless  tears,  and  sent,  with  anxkras  pato, 
1*0  seek  her  through  tbe  realms  of  Prance  in  vain. 
But  what  are  all  the  jovs  she  here  may  prove. 
Her  mother*s  fondness  or  her  brethren's  love,  170 
Compared  to  happiness  so  late  possest. 
When  lov*d  Rogero  clasp'd  her  to  his  breast  ? 

Herself  restrainM,  she  purpos'd  one  should  bear 
To  Valfombrosa,  with  a  faithful  care, 

s  One  of  Bradamant's  brothers.  Romance 
writers' give  different  accounU  of  the  genealogy  of 
the  house  of  Clarmont  Take  the  following  as  most 
consonant  to  Ariosto.  Of  Guido  of  Aotona,  son 
of  Buovo  and  Orlandina,  daughter  of  the  king  of 
Langues,  were  bom  Bernardo  and  Chiatamonte 
(Clarmont).  The  last  died  young  without  issue; 
and  his  parents,  out  of  regard  to  hte  memory* 
gave  the  name  of  Clarmont  to  their  castle,  and  call- 
ed their  family  by  the  same  name.  Bernardo  had 
eight  sons,  six  legitimate,  and  two  naturaL  The 
legitimate  were  duke  Amon  of  Dordona;  Buovo  of 
Agramont,  or  Agrismont ;  Oerardo  of  Rossigoiol; 
Leone  (Leo),  afterwaids  pope;  Otho  king  of  Eng- 
land ;  and  Milo  of  Anglantes.  The  natural  sens  w^ 
Anserigi  and  Elfroi,  by  some  called  Sangumowd 
Dado.  Amon  bad,  by  his  wife  Beatrice,  fi^ 
sons,  Guichardo,  Richardo,  Rhialdo,  Alardo,  md 
RichardettOb  and  one  daughter  named  Bradamant; 
and,  accoidjmg  to  Ariosto*  he  had  by  Coniteoti* 
one  natural  son,  afterwards  called  Guido  Savage. 
Buovo  of  Agrismont  had  two  legitimate  soos>  ^ 
vian  and  Malagigi ;  and  one  natural  son  called 
Aldiger,  who  entertaina  Rogero  at  the  casUe  of 
Agrismont  in  tbe  xxvth  Book.  Milo  of  Anf^aJ^ 
was  fiither  to  the  celebrated  Orlanda  OfOWh 
king  of  England,  was  bom  Astolpho,  theEnghA 
duke,  SetQuadriodeilaStoriad'QgniFM*^ 
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Her  gfeefhig  lund,  md  tdl  biia,  bow,  deUin'd, 
She  with  relucUnbe  firom  his  right  reomtiiM  5 
^id  urge  (if  need  to  urge  him)  ibr  her  sake 
The  name  of  Christian  knight  baptizM  to  toke; 
Tbeo  woo  her  friends  his  amorous  suit  t*  approve, 
A>J  tie  the  knot  of  hymeneal  lore.  1 80 

By  this  her  messenger,  his  generous  steed 
She  meant  to  send,  which,  &m*d  for  strength  and 

speed, 
Rofero  pris'd ;  for  through  the  Pagan  lands. 
And  all  the  realms  the  Gallic  lord  commands. 
With  him  no  steed  ths  courser's  glory  claim'd, 
Save  Briglladoro  and  Bayardo*  fom'd. 

When  good  Rogero'  on  the  winged  horse 
Was  borne  aloft,  a  strange  and  fearful  course. 
He  left  FrODtino,  which  the  martial  dame 
BaoeivM  in  trust  (Frontino  was  his  name),       190 
And  sent  to  Mount  Albano,  where,  at  large. 
Wanton  be  rov'd,  or  fed  beneath  her  charge 
In  plenteoos  stalls ;  or  when  he  felt  the  rein. 
Was  gently  pae'd  along  the  level  plain : 
Thus,  pamperM  high  in  ease,  and  nurs'd  with  care, 
His  shining  skin  more  sleek,  more  noble  seem*d 
his  air. 

And  now  she  urgM  her  virgins  to  divide 
The  pleasing  task :  each  virgin  soon  applyM 
Her  ready  skill,  and  wrought,  of  golden  thread.     . 
A  costly  net,  which  o'er  a  pall  they  spread       {200 
Of  finest  silk,  and  on  the  courser  plac'd. 
With  trappings  gay,  and  rich  embroidery  grac'd. 
A  maid  she  chose,  of  long-experienc'd  troth, 
Whose  mother,  C^Hitrepbia,  nurs'd  her  youth 
From  infant  yean :  to  her  she  oft  confessM 
How  far  Rogero  all  her  soul  possessM ; 
Full  oft  his  beauty  and  his  valour  prai9*d, 
.And  every  grace  above  a  mortal's  ralsM. 

To  her  she  spoke—'*  Whom  sooner  shall  I  trust 
Than  thee,  Hippalca  dear,  discreet  and  just  ?  ^10 
In  whom,  like  thee,  of  all  my  train,"  she  cried, 
*<  Can  i  the  message  of  my  heart  confide  ?" 
Hippalca  f  such  the  faithful  damsel's  name) 
Was  now  oismissM ;  and,  by  the  lore-sick  dame 
Instructed  in  her  way,  reoeiv'd,  at  large. 
To  him  (her  bosom's- lord)  this  tender  charge : 
To  say,  that  while  in  promise  late  she  iail'd 
To  reach  the  abbey's  walls,  no  change  prevaii'd 
In  what  she  wisb'd ;  but  Fortune,  that  has  still 
The  sovetFign  rule  of  all,  oppos'd  her  will.       220 
Thus  she :  then  bade  the  damsel  mount  her  steed, 
And  by  the  golden  reins  Frontino  lead : 
But  should  she,  in  her  travel,  chance  to  find 
A  wretch  so  senseless,  or  so  base  of  mioU, 
To  seize  the  steed,  she  will'd  her  but  to  tell 
The  ooarser^s  lord,  his  folly  to  repel : 
For  every  knight  she  deem'd  (whato'er  his  fame) 
In  arms  must  tremble  at  Kogero's  name, 
Mncb  more  she  said,  and  by  her  trusty  maid 
To  lov'd  Rogero  greetings  kind  convey'd ;         230 
Whieh,  tressur'd  in  her  mind,  without  delay 
Hi|ipelca  bade  fiuewel*,  snd  issn*d  on  her  way. 

•      ne  sotto  il  rignor  Gallo, 

Phi  bel  destrier  di  questo,  o  piu  gagliardo, 
Booetto  Brigliadoro  solo  e  Baiardo. 

The  tMset  seems  here  to  have  forgotten  Rabican> 
ihrtoipho's  hone. 
9  See  Book  iv.  ven  321, 


For  ten  long  miles  9  the  maid  her  jonmey  hddp 
Through  beaten  path,  thibk  wood,  or  open  field  ; 
One  noon  of  day  descending  from  a  height, 
As  on  a  narrow'pass  she  chanc'd  to  light 
Stony  and  rough,  fierce  Rodomont  she  view'dy 
Who  arm'd,  00  foot,  a  guiding  dwarf  pursu'd  t 
On  her  the  cruel  Pagan  cast  his  eye. 
And  bud  blasphem'd  th'  eternal  hierarchy,      240 
To  find  a  steed  so  stately  and  so  fiiir 
Without  bis  lord,  beneath  a  damsel's  care. 
Late  had  he  sworn,  his  arm  the  goodly  horse. 
He  first  should  meet,  would  seize  by  lawless  force. 
Lo !  this  the  first,  and  never  could' his  need 
Attain  the  conquest  of  a  nobler  steed. 
But  since  to  take  him  fVom  a  helpless  maid 
Honour  forbade,  awhile  in  doubt  he  stay'd  ^ 
With  eager  looks  he  stoud,  and,  gazing,  cried,  249 
"Why  art  thou  here  without  thy  warlike  guide?" 

►"O!  were  he  here,"  Hippalca  said,  "thy  mind 
Would  soon  forgo  the  purpose  it  design'd : 
Who  this  bestrides,  excels  thy  arms  in  fight. 
And  through  the  world  scarce  breathes  so  brave  a 

knight." 
"  What  chief,"  retum'd  the  Moor,  "thus  treads 

the  fame 
Of  othen  down  ?"— "  Rogero, "--said  the  dame. 
Then  he—**  The  steed  I  mine  cau  nobly  make. 
Which  from  Rogero  fam*d  in  arms  I  take ; 
And  should  he  seek  his  courser  to  regain, 
I  here  defy  him  to  the  listed  plain.  ^^ 

The  weapon's  choice  be  his-^his  prize  I  claim- 
War  is  my  sport,  and  Rodomont  my  name ! 
Where'er  I  go,  my  steps  he  may  punue. 
My  deeds  shall  ever  point  me  forth  to  view: 
I  shine  by  my  own  light,  and  mark  my  coone 
With  tracks  more  fotol  than  the  thunder's  force.'* 
Thus  he ;  and  turning,  as  these  words  he  said. 
The  golden  bridle  o'er  Frontino's  head, 
Leapt  in  the  seat,  and  sudden  left  behind 
Hippalca,  weeping  with  distressful  mind.         270 
,  On  Rodomont  her  threats  and  plaint  she  bends : 
He  hears,  regardless,  and  the  hill  ascends ; 
Led  by  the  dwarf,  rage  flushing  on  his  cheekiy 
He  Doralis  and  Mandricardo  seeks  ; 
While  the  sad  maid  his  flight  indignant  views. 
And  from  afar  with  railings  vain  puraues. 
Some  other  time  shall  speak  '*.  what  these  befel :-« 
Here  Turpin,  from  whose  page  the  tale  1  tell. 
Turns  to  the  land,  where  bleeding  on  the  plain 
Lies  the  foul  traitor  of  Maganza  slain.  280 

When  Amon's  daughter  "  from  the  place  in  haste 
Had  tum'd  ber  steed,  and  through  the  forest  passMj 
Thither,  by  dfflTerent  ways  arriving,  came 
The  good  Zerbino,  and  her  sex's  shame*  >*• 
He  sees  the  body  lifeless  in  the  vale. 
And  tender  thoughts  his  noble  breast  assail. 
There  Pinabello  lay  ;  and,  drench'd  in  blood, 
Pour'd  from  such  numerous  wounds  the  crimson 
It  seemM  a  hundred  foes,  in  cruel  strife,      [flood. 
Had  join'd  their  swords  to  end  his  wretched  life. 


9  In  the  zxvlth  Book,  on  the  same  occasion, 
Ariosto  says  thirty  miles— a  little  slip  of  the  me- 
mory. 

>•  He  returns  to  Rodomont,  Book  xxiy.  ver.  695, 
and  to  Hippalca,  Book  xxvi.  ver.  401. 

^1  See  the  beginning  of  the  present  Book, 
ver.  31. 


*  HeivtiiniitoBiadBmaat,  BookJooL  Ter.41. 1     «QBbriDa,  *•  3eeBookxiui.  ver.  83. 
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BOOLE'S  TRANSLATION 


Tbe  kfiighi  of  ScoUdlnd  was  not  slow  to  trace    291  i 
The  track  of  borfc-s'  feet  that  markM  the  place,      ' 
In  hope  to  find  when'  from  pursuit  had  fled 
Th'  unknown  assassin  of  the  warrior  dead : 
Meatithne  he  bade  CJabrina  to  remain, 
And  tbere  expect  hi?  quick  return  again. 

Now  near  the  sceu?  of  death  Oabrina  drew^ 
Exploring  all  the  corse  with  greedy  view  ; 
Tor  still  to  every  other  viae  she  join*d 
The  deepest  avarice  of  a  female  mind :  300 

And,  but  she  knew  not  to  conceal  her  theft. 
Her  bands  rapacious  had  the  knight  bereft 
Of  every  spoil ;  the  scarf  embroider'd  o*er 
With  gold,  and  all  the  glittering  arms  be  wore« 
A  belt  of  costly  work  she  safely  plac'd 
Beneath  her  vest,  conceaPd  around  her  waist : 
*T  was  all  she  could ;  and,  while  of  this  posseat. 
The  beldame  griev'd  in  heart  to  leave  the  rest. 

Zerbino  now  return'd,  who,  through  the  wood. 
With  fruitless  search  badBradamant  pursu'd;  310 
The  day  declining,  swift  his  course  addressed, 
.With  that  dire  hag,  to  find  a  place  of  rest 

Two  miles  remote  they  to  a  castle  came 
(Fam'd  Altariva  was  the  castle's  name), 
And  here  they  stay'd  to  pass  th'  ap))roaching  night 
That  qaench'd  the  splendour  of  departing  light. 
Here  scanae  arrived,  on  every  side  they  hear 
The  voice  of  loud  laments  invade  their  ear. 
And  tears  they  see  from  evei7  eye-lid  fall. 
As  if  one  contmon  woe  had  seiz*d  on  all.  320 

Zerbino  ask'd  what  cause  their  anguish  wrought  y 
And  heard  of  tidings  to  Anselmo  brought, 
How,  'twixt  two  mountains,  tn  a  shady  dell. 
His  son,  his  Pinabello,  murdered  fell. 
2^rbioo,  doubtful  of  some  evil  nigh, 
Withdraws  apart  from  every  prying  eye : 
He  deem'd  their  sorrows  must  his  death  bewail. 
Whom  late  be  saw  lie  bleeding  in  the  rale. 

Soon  came  the  bier  with  Pinabello  dead, 
Wliile  torches  round  their  solemn  splendour  shed, 
To  where  tbe  thickest  ranks  lamenting  stand,    331 
Raise  tbe  shrill  cry,  and  wring  the  mournful  hand; 
Where  every  eye  is  Bird  with  gushing  woe. 
And  down  the  beard  the  trickling  currents  flow. 
Above  the  rest,  see,  impotent  in  grief. 
The  wretched  father  mocks  each  vain  relief; 
While  all,  as  sacred  custom  each  invites, 
TrtpBie,  with  pomp,  the  last  funereal  rites; 
Such  as  of  old  were  wont  the  dead  to  grace. 
But  now  forgot  by  this  degenerate  race.  ^40 

Tbe  herald  from  the  prince  declares  alo«)d 
The  sovereign  will,  and  to  the  murmuring  crowd 
Proclaims,  that  vast  rewards,  the  aaah  shall  gain 
Who  tells  the  wretch  by  whom  his  son  was  slain. 
From  tongue  to  tongue  the  spreading  tidings  flew, 
Vmm  ear  to  ear,  till  all  the  city  knew : 
At  last  they  reached  the  hag,  whose  fury  fell 
Kot  bears  or  tigers  of  the  wood  excel ; 
Who  now  Zerbino  to  destroy  prepares ; 
Whether  through  hatred  that  the  knight  sbe bears; 
Or  that  her  impious  soul  aspir'd  to  show  351 

A  hamad  breast  that  raock'd  at  human  woe; 
Or  whether  greedy  gain  her  purpose  wrought; 
The  presence  of  th>  afflicted  eari  she  sought ; 
Tbere  first  with  plausive  speech  his  ear  amus'd. 
And  good  Zerbino  of  the  deed  accused ; 
Then  from  her  lap,  to  prove  the  story  true. 
The  costly  belt  produc'd  in  open  view. 
Which,  seen,  too  well  the  wretched  parent  knew. 


With  tears,  his  hands  ilpltfling  to  tbe  skies,  360 

Thou  shall  not  perish  unrcveng*d!"— he  cries ; 

Then  bids-  surround  the  bouse. With  forioui 

The  people,  rousM,  obey  their  ruler's  will  j    [zeal 
And  while  no  danger  near  Zerbino  knows. 
He  finds  himself  a  prisoner  to  hif  foes, 
Giv'n  to  Anselmo's  rage,  when  sunk  to  rest 
Refreshing  sleep  his  heavy  eyes  depress'd. 
Him  in  a  darksome  ceH  that  night  detained. 
They  kept  in  shackles  and  with  bolts  restrained, 
Conderob'd  to  suffer  for  imputed  guilt,  370 

lu  that  sad  valley  where  the  hl>od  was  spilt. 
No  further  proof  there  needs  the  fact  to  try ; 
Their  lord  hassentenc'd,  and  th>  accused  must  die. 

When  from  her  couch  Aurora  made  return, 
With  many-colour'd  beams  to  paint  tbe  mon^ 
The  populace,  as  with  one  voice,  demand 
The  prisoner's  life,  and  press  on  every  hand 
With  horse  and  foot ;  Zerbino  thence  they  led 
To  atone  tbe  blood  another's  hand  had  »bed. 
On  a  low  steed  the  knight  of  Scotland  rides,     j?80 
Hiii  noble  arms  clo«e  pinionWl  to  his  sides. 
And  head  cast  down :  but  God,  who  still  defends 
Tbe  guiltless  that  for  help  on  him  depends. 
Already  watobful  o'er  Che  warrior's  state. 
Prepares  to  snatch  bim  from  the  hand  of  late. 
Orlando  thither  comes  >3,  and  oomes  to  save 
The  prince  from  shame  and  an  untimely  grave: 
Along  ttte  plain  he  view*d  the  swarming  crew, ' 
That  to  his  death  tbe  wretched  champion  drew. 
Galego's  daughter,  Isabella  fisiir,  390 

With  him  he  brought,  who,  from  the  watry  war" 
And  bulging  vessel  sav'd,  was  doom'd,  at  land, 
Th'  unhappy  captive  of  a  lawless  band ;    . 
She,  whose  lov'd  form  Zerbino's  heart  possess'd. 
More  dear  than  life  that  warm'd  his  faithful  breast* 

Orlando,  since  he  freed  the  gentle  maid. 
Had  watchM  beside  her  with  a  guardian's  aid. 
When  on  the  subject  plain  her  eyes  she  bent. 
She  ask'd Orlando  Hhat  the  concourse  meant:  399 
"  Tis  mine  to  learn  tbe  cause," — tbe  warrior  said. 
Then  left  his  charge,  and  down  tbe  mountain  sped. 
The  throng  be  join'd ;  when,  fipom  tb'  ignoble  traio» 
Zerbino  soon  he  singled  on  tbe  plain ; 
And  by  his  outward  looks,  at  first,  divinM 
Tbe  chief  a  baron  of  no  vulgar  kind. 
Approaching  near,  he  ask*d  his  cause  of  shame. 
And  whither  led  in  bands,  and  whence  he  came. 

At  this,  bis  head  the  mourning  champion  rear'd. 
And,  when  the  Paladin's  demand  he  heard. 
With  brief  reply  his  piteous  tale  disclosed,        410 
In  truth  sincere,  that  soon  tbe  earl  disposed. 
For  his  defence,  to  combat  on  his  side. 
Who,  guiltless  of  the  charge,  unjustly  dy'd. 
But  when  he  found  that  AlUriva's  lord 
Tbe  sentence  pass'd,  the  nobler  sufi'erer's  word 
Stood  more  cotifirm'd ;  for  in  Anselmo's  breast 
He  deem'd  that  justice  ne'er  her  seat  possessed. 
Between  Maganza's  house,  and  Clarmont,  reignM 
A  lineal  hate,  from  sire  to  son  maintaiuM.       419 
Then  to  the  herd  he  turnM  with  tbreat'ning  cry : 
"  Ye  caitiff  bands !  release  the  knight,  or  die !" 
''  And  who  is  he,"  said  one  to  prove  his  zeal. 
In  luckless  hour,  "  that  thus  with  words  would  kill  i 
Well  was  his  menace,  were  our  feeble  frame 
Of  wax  or  straw,  and  his  consuming  flame.*' 


u  See  Book  zrii. 
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He  said ;  and  ran  agunst  the  knijfht  of  France ; 
And  bim  Orlando  met  with  r  sted  lance. 

That  j^IiUcring  armoar,  irhich  the  night  before 
The  fierce  Maganza  from  Zerbino  tore, 
Now  proudly  worn,  could  not  the  death  prevent. 
Which  from  his  spear  Aglantes*  warrior  sent-    431 
On  his  right  cheek  was  driv'n  the  pointed  wood. 
And  though  the  tempered  helm  the  |>oint  withstood. 
The  neck  refus'd*he  furious  stroke  to  bear; 
The  bc>ne  snapt  short,  and  life  djssolv'd  in  air. 

At  once,  while  yet  the  spear  remained  in  rest. 
He  pierc'd  another  through  the  panting  breast; 
There  left  the  lance,  and  Durindana  drew. 
And  midst  the  thickest  press  resistless  flew. 
Of  this,  the  skull  in  equal  parti  he  cleaves;      440 
That,  of  his  head  at  one  Gerce  stroke  bereaves : 
Some  in  the  neck  he  thrust — a  moment^  space 
Beholds  a  hnndred  dead,  or  held  in  chase. 
A  third  are  slain,  or  fly  with  fear  oppressed : 
His  thunderingiklchion  knows  nor  pauae  nor  rest 
Thib  quits  his  helmet ;  that,  bis  cumbrous  shield  ; 
AH  cast  their  useless  weapons  on  the  field. 
Some  leap  the  fosse,  some  scour  the  broad-way  side; 
In  forests  some,  and  some  in  caverns  hide : 
That  day  Orlando  gave  his  wrath  the  rein,        450 
And  wiird  that  none  should  there  alive  remain ; 
A?  Tnrpin  writes,  from  whom  the  truth  I  tell. 
Full  fourscore  breathless  by  his  weapon  fell. 

The  throQg  dispersed,  he  to  Zerbino  press'd, 
AVhosc  anxious  heart  yet  trembled  in  his  breast : 
What  v'ords  can  speak  Zerbino^s  alter'd  cheer. 
Soon  as  he  saw  his  brave  deliverer  near  ? 
I^w  had  he  fall-n,  and  prostrate  on  the  ground 
Ador'd  the  knight,  from  whom  such  aid  he  found; 
But  to  the  steed  his  feet  with  cords  were  bound. 
Orlando  now  his  limbs  from  shackles  freed,       461 
And  help'd  him  to  resume  his  warlike  weed, 
Which  late  the  capUin  of  Maganza's  train 
Had  worn  in  battle,  but  had  worn  hi  vain. 

Meanwhile,  Zerbino  Isabella  view-d. 
Who  on  the  neighbouring  height  attentive  stood, 
Till  peace  succeeding  now  to  war»s  alarms^ 
She  left  the  hill,  and,  bright  in  blooming  charms, 
Approacb'd   the  field,  where,    when  she  nearer 

drew, 
la  her  his  best-belovM  Zerbino  knew :  470 

Her,  whom  from  lying  fame  he  moum'd  as  lost 
In  roaring  billows  on  the  rocky  coast. 
Af  with  a  bolt  of  ice,  his  heart  became 
All  freezing  cold ;  a  trembling  seiz'd  bis  frame : 
But  soon  a  feverish  heat,  succeeding,  spread 
Through  every  part,  and  dy'd  bis  cheeks  with  red. 
Love  bade  him  rnsh,  and  clasp  her  to  his  breast: 
But  reverence  for  Anglantes'  lord  repressed 
His  eager  wisb--!— and,  ah!  too  sure  he  thought 
Her  virgin  grace  the  stranger's  soul  had  caught.  480 
From  sorrows  thus  to  deeper  sorrows  cast. 
He  finds  how  soon  his  mighty  joys  are  past : 
And  better  could  be  bear  to  lose  her  charms 
By  death,  than  see  her  in  another's  arms : 
Bat  most  to  find  her  in  his  power  he  griev'd. 
Whose  sword  jio  late  his  tbreaten'd  life  reprieved  : 
Ko  other  knight  (howe'er  in  battle  proved) 
Had  pass'd  unquestion*d  with  the  maid  he  lov'd. 
But  what  the  earl  had  wrought  that  glorious  day, 
Inpell'd  bim  every  grateful  meed  to  pajr,        490 
And  at  the  champion's  feet  his  beM  subjected  lay. 

Tboft  journeying  qd,  the  knights  and  princely 
?a*id. 
At  leogtb  4i8iiioinittng,  n^^  a  fountain  ttay'd : 


TTie  wearied  earl  relens'd  his  laden  brows. 
And  bade  Zerbino  there  his  helm  unclose. 
Soon  as  the  fair  her  lover's  face  espies. 
From  her  soft  cheek  the  rosy  colour  flies, 

Then  swift  returns so  looks  the  humid  flower 

When  Sol's  bright  beams  succeed  the  drizzling 

shower : 
Careless  of  aught,  she  runs  with  eager  pace  **,    500 
And  clasps  Zerbino  with  a  dear  embrace ; 
There,  while  in  silence  to  his  neck  she  grows. 
Tear  following  tear,  his  face  and  breast  o'erflows. 
Orlando,  by  their  side,  attentive  stands. 
Their  meeting  marks,  nor  other  proof  demands 
That  this  unknown,  who  late  bis  succour  prov'd. 
Was  prince  Zerbino  by  the  dame  belov'd. 

Soon  as  the  fair-one  rais'd  her  voice  to  speak* 
(The  drops  yet  hanging  on  her  tender  cheek) 
Her  grateful  lips  no  other  could  proclaim         5lQ 
Than  the  full  praises  of  Orlando's  name, 
His  valorous  succour  for  her  sake  bestow'd, 
And  every  courtesy  the  warrior  show'd. 
Zerbino,  who  so  lov'd  the  princely  maid, 
Her  good  with  his  in  equal  scales  be  weighed  : 
Low  at  his  knee  the  gencrons  earl  ador'd. 
Who  in  one  day  had  twice  his  life  restor'd. 

Thus  they:  when  sudden  from  the  neighbouring 
brake  [shake ; 

They  heard,  with  rustling  sound,  the  branches 
Each  to  his  naked  head  his  helm  apply'd  :        5'20 
Each  seiz'd  the  reins;  but,  ere  he  could  bestride 
His  foaming  courser,  from  the  woodland  came. 
Before  their  sight,  a  champion  and  a  dame  'S, 
The  knight  was  Mandncardo,  who  pursu'd 
Orlando's  track,  till  Doralis  he  view'd : 
But  when  the  warrior  from  her  numerous  band 
Had  won  the  damsel  with  bis  conquering  hand, 
The  zeal  grew  slack  that  urg'd  him  to  obtain 
Revenge  on  him,  who  on  tlie  bloody  plain 
Had  Manilardo  quell'd,  aud  young  Aizirdo  slain. 
He  knew  not  yet  the  sable  chief,  whose  might  531 
Had  rais'd  his  envy,  was  Anglantes'  knight ; 
Though  him  his  deeds  and  fair  report  proclaim 
A  wandering  champion  of  no  common  fame. 
Him  (while  beside  unmark'd  Zerbino  stood,) 
From  head  to  foot  fierce  Mandricardo  view'd. 
And,  finding  ever>'  sign  describ'd  agree, 
'*  Lo !  thou  the  man,"  he  cried,  "  I  wish  to  see. 
Ten  days  my  anxious  search,  from  plain  to  plaii. 
Has  trac'd  thy  course,  but  trac'd  till  now  in  ^-ain  : 
So  have  thy  deeds,  in  all  our  camp  confest,      541 
With  rival  envy  fir'd  my  swelling  breast. 
For  l^undreds  sent  by  thee  to  Pluto's  strand. 
Where  varcely  one  escap'd  thy  dreadful  handt 
•  To  tell  the  numbers  which  thy  weapon  slew 
Of  Tremizen  and  Norway's  valiant  crew ; 
I  was  not  slow  to  follow,  with  thy  sight 
To  feast  my  eyee,  and  prove  thy  force  in  fight 
Full  well-infurm'd  I  know  thy  sable  dress; 
Thy  vest  and  armour  bim  I  seek  confess.  550 


>4  It  may  at  first  appear  extraordinary,  tjiat 
this  discovery  should  not  have  happened  before, 
as,  by  the  poet's  words,  Zerbino  may  be  supposed 
to  have  declared  his  name  to  Orlando  when  the 
Paladiu  first  accosted  liim;  but  it  must  he  ob. 
served,  in  defence  of  Ariosto,  that  Isabella  was 
not  then  pn'sent,  being  left  by  Orlando  on  tiie 
hill  during  the  battle. 

^  See  Book  xiv,  ver.  490. 
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HOOLE'S  TRANSLATION 


But  were  not  sucb  e^rnal  maiis  revealM, 
And  didst  thou  with  a  thousand  lurk  conceal'd. 
Thy  bold  demeanour  must  too  surely  tdl 
That  thou  art  he  in  battle  provM  w>  well." 

"  fhee  too,  no  less/'  Orlando  thus  replied, 
'*  All  must  pronounce  a  knight  of  valour  try'd  ; 
For  thoughts  so  noble  never  shall  we  find 
The  tenants  of  a  base  degenerate  mind. 
If  me  thou  com*st  to  view — indulge  thy  will—- 
Unloose  my  helmet,  and  behold  thy  fill  I  560 

But  having  view'd  me  well,  proceed  to  prove 
(What  most  thy  generous  envy  seem'd  to  move) 
How  much  in  arms  my  prowess  may  compare 
With  that  demeanour  thou  hast  held  so  fiur.*' 

**  T  Is  there  I  fix  my  wish,"  the  Pagan  cried, 
*'  My  first  demand  is  fully  satisfied.'* 

Meanvhile  the  earl  from  head  to  foot  ezplor'd 
The  Tartar  round,  but  view'd  nor  ax  nor  sword ; 
Then  askM  whut  weapon  must  the  fight  maintain. 
Should  his  first  onset  with  the  lance  be  vain.     570 
*'  Heed  not  my  want,'*  he  said,  '<  this  single  spear 
Has  often  taught  my  bravest  foes  to  f^r : 
A  solemn  oath  I  took,  no  sword  to  wear, 
Till  Durindana  from  the  earl  I  bear : 
Him  through  the  world  I  seek— for  such  my  tow, 
W^heu  first  I  plac*d  this  helmet  o'er  my  brow : 
Which,  with  these  arms,  I  conquered — all  of  yore. 
By  Hector  worn  a  thousand  years  before. 
This  sword  alone  was  wanting  to  the  rest. 
How  stofn,  1  know  not  -,  but  of  this  possest     530 
^T  is  said  the  Paladin  subdues  bis  fo^ 
And  hence  bis  courage  more  undaunted  grows : 
But  let  me  once  his  arm  in  combat  join. 
His  ill-got  spoils  he  quickly  shall  resign  : 
Yet  mqre-r—my  bosom  glows  with  fierce  desire 
To  avenge  the  death  of  Agrican,  my  sire, 
Whom  base  Orlando  slew  in  treacherous  strife, 
Kor  could  he  else  have  reach'd  his  noble  life." 

The  earl,  no  longer  silent,  stem  replies: 
*'  Thou  ly'st,  and  eaoh  that  dares  affirm  it  lies.  590 
Chance  gives  thee  what  thou  seek'st — Orlando  view 
In  me,  who  Agrican  with  honour  slew. 
Behold  the  sword  thou  long  hast  wish'd  to  gaiOy 
And,  if  thou  seek'st,  with  glory  mayst  obtain. 
Though  justly  mine,  yet  will  I  now  contend 
With  thee  my  claim»  and  to  a  |ree^u8pend 
The  \'aluM  prize,  which  rightly  thou  sbalt  take, 
If  me  thy  force  can  slay,  or  prisoner  make." 

H^  said :  and  instant  from  his  side  unbrac*d. 
And  Durindana  on  a  sapling  plac*d.  600 

Already  qow  they  part  to  half  the  apace. 
Sent  from  the  how,  a  whizzing  shaft  can  trace : 
Already  each  en  caqh  im^iels  his  steed,        ' 
And  gives  the  reins  at  freedom  to  his  speed : 
Already  each  directs  his  spear  aright, 
%Vhere  the  clos*d  helmet  but  admits  the  light. 
The  aah  seems  lirittle  ice,  and  to  the  sky 
With  sudden  crash  a  thousand  splinters  fly. 
The  staves  )>reak  sbort-^yet  neither  knight  would 
yield  609 

One  foot,  one  incb^then  wheeling  round  the  field 
Again  they  meet,  and  withthe  vant-plate**  rear, 
Fhrm  in  each  grasp,  the  truncheon  of  the  spear 
That  yet  remained-— these  chiefs  that  once  engag*d. 
With  sword  or  lance,  like  rustics  now  engaged, 
(Whose  blows  dispute  the  stream  or  meadow's  right) 
With  shfttter'd  stares  pursu'd  a  cruel  fight 


l<  The  pait  by  which  thjs  ipetfit  was  held. 


Pour  times  they  struck,  the  fourth  the  tnmcheos 

broke 
Close  to  the  wrist,  nor  bore  another  stroke: 
While  either  knight,  as  mutual  fury  reign'd. 
Alone  with  gauntlet  arm*d  the  strife  maintain'd: 
Where'er  they  grapple,  plate  and  steely  scale   6«1 
They  rend  asunder,  and  di^oint  the  mail : 
Not  ponderous  hammers  fall  with  weightier  blowi. 
Not  clasps  of  iron  stronger  can  enclose 
With  griping  hold.— What  now  remains  to  save 
The  Pagan's  honour  who  the  challenge  gave  ? 
Or  what  in  such  a  fruitless  fight  availM, 
Where  more  th'  assailant  sufier'd  t  ban  th'  assail'd  ^ 
Each  nerve  eierting,  with  Orlando  clos'd 
The  Pagan  warrior,  breast  to  breast  opposed,  630 
In  hope  with  htm  the  Ijjkt  success  to  prove. 
As  with  Antcus  onee,  the  son  of  Jove. 
With  both  his  arms  he  grasps  the  mighty  foe, 
Tugs  with  full  force,  and  draws  him  to  and  fro  s 
He  foams,  he  raves — he  scarcely  can  contain 
His  risuig  rage,  nor  heeds  his  courser's  rein. 
Collected  in  himself,  Orlando  tries 
Whate'er  advantage  strength  or  skill  supplies. 
His  hand  he  to  the  Pagan's  steed  extends. 
And  from  his  head  by  chance  the  bridle  rends.  640 
'ITie  Saracen  with  e^ery  art  essays,    • 
In  vain,  his  rival  from  the  seat  to  raise : 
But,  firm,  with  pressing  knees,  the  earl  pmenres 
His  saddle  still,  nor  here  nor  ther^  he  swerves  ; 
Till,  yielding  to  the  Pagan's  furious  force. 
The  girth  breaks  short,  and  sudden  from  bit  horse 
Orlando  falls  to  earth  ;  but  still  bis  feet 
The  stirrups  keep,  and  still,  as  in  the  seat. 
His  thighs  are  strain'd,  while,    with  a  dankinf 

sound. 
His  armonr  rattled  as  be  touch'd  the  ground.    650 
The  adverse  courser,  from  the  bridle  freed. 
Across  the  champaign  bends^with  rapid  speed 
His  devious  way :  when  thus  the  fair  espy'd 
Her  lover  home  from  her  unguarded  side; 
Without  his  presence  f^rful  to  remain, 
His  flight  to  trace  she  turns  her  palfrey's  rein. 

The  haughty  Pagan,  as  his  coarser  flies. 
Now  soothes,  now  strikes,  and  now  with  angry  criet 
He  threats  the  beast,  as  if  with  sense  endu'd. 
Who,  mindless  of  his  lord,  his  way  pursnM.     660 
Three  miles  he  bore,  and'sttlt  had  borne  Ibe  knight. 
But  that  a  crossing  ditch  oppos'd  their  flight : 
There  fell  both  man  and  horse:  the  Pag^n  stpick 
Against  the  ground,  bat  from  the  dangerous  shock 
EscapM  unhurt ;  and  here  concludes  his  speed ; 
But  how  unbridled  shall  he  guide  the  steed  } 
Him  by  the  ruffled  mane,  in  furious  mood, 
The  Tartar  seiz'd,  and  now  debating  stood 
What  course  to  take,— To  whom  the  damsel  cried, 
**  Lo  I  from  my  palfirey  be  your  need  supply M ;  670 
Bridged  or  loose,  mine,  patient  of  command. 
Obeys  the  voice,  and  answers  to  the  hand." 

The  Pagan  deem'd  it  ill  a  knight  became 
T'  accept  the  profier  of  a  courteous  dame; 
But  Fortune,  wont  her  kindly  aid  to  give, 
Found  better  means  that  might  his  wants  relievib 
And  foul  Gabrina  to  the  place  conveyM, 
Who.  since  her  guile  Zerbino  had  betray'd, 
Shunn'd  every  stranger,  like  the  wolf  that  flies 
The  hunters'  voice,  and  dogs'  pursuing  cries.    680 
This  beldame  now  the  yoDthfbl  vestments  wore, 
Which  Pinabello's  dame  bad  woni  before ; 
She  press'd  the  saddle  (late  her  gorgeous  settj 
Aii4  uiiaw«r^  Ibe  Tartar  cbanCd  to  meet. 
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King  StordHano's  daughter  *?,  and  ber  knight, 
Behdd  with  laughter  such  an  uncouth  sight  j 
The  dren  ill-auiting  her  unseemly  shape. 
And  wiUier>d  features' like  a  grandam  ape ! 
From  her,  his  oourMi^s  bridle  to  supply, 
He  takes  the  reins ;  then,  with  a  shouting  cry,  690 
Her  paUray  drives,  that  to  the  forest  bears 
The  trembling  crone  expiring  vith  her  fears. 
Through  rough  or  even  paths,  o'er  hills  and  dales, 
By  hanging  clifis,  deep  streams,  or  gloomy  vales. 

But  let  us  to  pursue  **  her  tale  Ibrbear, 
When  brave  Orlando  better  claims  our  carei 
Hia  saddle  nov  repaired,  and  every  need 
Supply'd,  he  mounted  on  bis  warlike  steed : 
Awhile  he  stay'd,  in  hopes,  ere  long,  to  view 
Htt  foe  return,  the  combat  to  renew ;  700 

At  length  resolv'd  the  Tartar  to  pursue. 
Yet,  ere  be  went,  as  one  whose  deeds  express'd 
The  soft  effusions  of  a  courteous  breast. 
With  gentle  speech,  fair  smiles,  and  open  look, 
He  friendly  leave  of  both  the  lovers  took. 
Zerbino  moofli'd  to  quit  the  generous  chief; 
And  Isabella  wept  with  tender  grief: 
The  noUe  earl  tbdr  earnest  suit  refus'd 
To  share  bis  fortune,  and  to  each  excus'd 
What  honour  must  deny ;  for  greater  shame,    710 
He  nrg^d,  could  never  stain  a  warrior*8  name. 
Than,  in  the  day  of  glorious  strife,  to  make 
A  friend  his  danger  and  his  toils  partake. 
He  then  besought  them,  if  the  Pagan  knight 
(Ere  him  he  met)  should  chance  on  them  to  light, 
To  tell  him  that  Orlando  meant  to  wait 
Three  days  at  hand  to  end  the  stern  debate. 
So  late  begun ;  and  thence  direct  his  coune 
To  where  imperial  Charles  encampM  his  force. 
Beneath  the  numerous  bannerrrang*d,  and  where 
The  Tartar  prince  to  seek  him  might  repair.    721 

This  done :  as  each  his  separate  fortune  guides, 
Zerbino  here,  and  there  Orlando  riden  *9 . 
But  ere  the  valiant  earl  the  place  forsook, 
Hb  trusty  felchioo  from  the  tree  he  took. 

The  winding  course  the  Pagan's  steed  pur^u'd . 
Through  the  thick  covert  of  the  entangled  wood 
PerplexM  Orlando,  who,  with  fruitless  pain. 
Two  days  bad  folla#'d,  nor  his  sight  could  gain ; 
Then  reach*d  a  stream  that  through  a  meadow  led. 
Whose  vivid  turf  an  emerald  carpet  spread,     73 1 
ffpangled  with  flowers  of  many  a  dazzling  hoe, 
Where  numerous  trees  in  beauteous  order  gretjf, 
Whose  shadowy  branches  gave  a  kind  retreat 
To  flocks  i^nd  naked  B?mins  from  mid-day  beat. 
With  ponderous  cuirass,  shield,  and  helm,  oppsest, 
Orlando  soon  the  welcome  gales  confesp'd ; 
And  entering  here  to  seedc  a  short  repose. 
In  evil  chance  a  dreadful  seat  be  chose ; 
A  seat,  where  every  hope  must  fade  away        740 
On  that  unhappy,  that  detested  day. 

There,  casting  round  a  casual  glance,  he  viewed 
T^ll  many  a  tree,  that  trembled  o'er  the  flood. 
Inscribed  with  words,  in  which,  aa  near  he  drew. 
The  hand  of  his  Angelica  he  knew. 

This  place  ^as  one,  of  many  a  mead  and  bower. 
For  which  Medoro^  .at  the  sultry  houc**, 

.      >7  Doralis. 

>*  Gabrina   is   again   introduced,    Book  xxiv. 
Tor.  954. 

>9  Zerbino  and  Isabella  vpgfitLt  again,  Book  xxiv. 
▼er.  105. 
^  Sea  Book  »«»  ver.  251« 
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Oft  left  the  shepherd's  cot,  by  love  inspirM, 
And  with  Cathay's  unrivalPd  queen  retired. 
Angelica  and  her  Medoro  twin'd. 
In  aoDorons  posies  on  the  sylvan  rind, 
He  sees,  while  every  letter  proves  a  dart. 
Which  love  inflxes  in  his  bleeding  heart. 
Fain  would  he  by  a  thousand  ways  deceive 
His  cruel  thooghts,  (ain  would  he  not  believe 
What  yet  he  most — then  hopes  some  other  fair 
The  name  of  hih  Angelica  may  bear. 
*•  But,  ah !"  he  cried,  ••  too  surely  can  1  tell 
These  characters  oft  seen  and  known  ^so  well — 
Yet  should  this  fiction  but  conceal  ber  love,     760 
Medoro  then  may  blest  Orlando  prove." 

Thus,  self-deceivM,  forlorn  Orlando  strays 
Still  for  from  truth,  still  wanders  in  the  maze 
Of^onbts  and  fears,  while  in  his  breast  he  tries 
To  feed  that  hope  his  better  sense  denies. 
So  the  poor  bird,  that  from  tlie  fields  of  air 
Lights  in  the  fraudful  gin  or.  viscous  snare. 
The  more  he  flutters,  and  the  subtle  wiles 
Attempts  to  'scape,  the  faster  makes  the  toils. 

Now  came  Oriando  where  the  pendent  hill,  770 
Curv»d  in  an  arch,  o'er-hung  the  limpid  rill : 
Around  the  cavern^s  mouth  were  seen  to  twine 
The  creeping  ivy  and  the  curling  vine. 
Oft  here  the  happy  pair  were  wont  to  waste 
The  noontide  heats,  embracing  and  embraced; 
And  chiefly  here,  inscrib'd  or  carv'd,  their  names 
Innumerous  witncss'd  to  their  growing  flames. 
Alighting  here,  the  warrior  pensive  stood. 
And  at  the  grotto's  n»tic  entrance  view'd         779 
Words,  by  the  band  of  young  Medoro  wrought ; 
And  fresh  they  seem'd,  as  when  his  amorous  thought 
For  bliss  enjoy'd  his  grateful  thanks  expressed, 
And  first  in  tuneful  verae  bis  passion  dress'd. 
Such  in  his  native  tongue  might  sure  excel. 
And  thus,  in  ours  transfus'd,  the  sense  1  tell. 

•<  Hail !  lovely  plants,  clear  streams,  and  mea- 
dows green ; 
And  thou,  dear  cave,  whose  cool-sequestei^d  scene 
No  Sim  molests  !  where  she,  of  royad  strain, 
Angelica,  by  numbers  woo*d  in  vain. 
Daughter  of  G  a laphron,  with  heavenly  charms  790 
Was  oft  enfolded  in  these  happy  arms ! 
O !  let  me,  poor  Medoro,  thus  repay 
Such  boundless  rapture;  thus  with  every  lay 
Of  grateful  praise  the  tender  bosom  move. 
Lords,  knights,  and  dames,  that  know  the  sweets 

of  love: 
F^ch  traveller,  or  hind  of  low  degree. 
Whom  choice  or  fortune  leads  the  place  to  see ; 
Till  all  shall  cry— < Thou  Sun!  thou  Moon,  attend! 
This  fountain,  grotto,  niead,  and  shade  defend ! 
G'^ardthem,  ye  choir  of  nymphs!  nor  let  the  swain 
With  flocks  or  heids  the  sacred  haunts  profane  I' " 

These  verses,  in  Arabian  written,  drew 
The  kpight*8  attention,  who  their  idioia  knew. 
Tq  him  full  w^ll  was  many  a  language  known. 
But  chiefly  this,  familial  to  his  own : 
Such  knowledge  sav'd  him  oft,  in  distant  lands, 
Frofn  wrong  and  shame  amid  the  Pagan  bauds. 
But,  ah !  no  more  th'  advantage  shall  be  boast. 
That  in  one  fotal  homr  so  dearly  cost! 
Three  times  he  reads,  as  uft  he  reads  again      810 
The  cruel  lines ;  as  oft  he  strives,  in  vain. 
To  give  each  sense  the  lie,  and  fbndiy  tries 
To  disbelieve  the  witness  of  his  eyes  ; 
While  at  each  word  he  feels  the  jealous  sma^t. 
And  sudden  coldness  freezing  at  his  bearU 
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Fix'd  on  the  stone,  in  stiffcninp  gaze,  that  provM 
His  Secret  pangs,  he  stood  with  looks  unmov'd, 
A  seeming:  statue  !  while  the  godlike  liijht 
Of  reason  nearly  seemM  eclifisM  in  night. 
Contide  in  him,  who  by  experience  knows,        820 
This  18  the  woe  surpassing  other  woes  I 
From  bis  sad  brow  the  wonted  cheer  is  fled. 
Low  on  his  breast  declines  bis  drooping  head  ; 
Nor  can  he  find  (while  grief  each  sense. o'erbears) 
Voice  for  his  plainU,  or  moistur^for  his  tears. 
Impatient  sonow  seeks  \t»  way  to  force, 
B«it  with  too  eager  haste  retards  the  course. 
As  when  a  full-brimtn'd  vase,  with  ample  waist 
And  slender  entrance  form'd,  is  downward  plac'd. 
And  stands  reversed,  the  rushing  waters  pent,    830 
All  crowd  at  once  to  issue  at  the  vent ; 
The  narrow  vent  the  struggling  tide  restrains,  - 
And  scarcely  drop  by  drop  the  bubbling  liquor 
drains. 

H«  wishes — hopes — ^bclieres   some    fj)Q    might 
A  falsehood  to  defile  bis  fair-one's  name  ;    [frame 
Or  with  dire  malice,  by  the  tainting  breath 
Of  jealous  rage,  to  work  his  certain  death. 
Yet  he,  whoe'er  the  foe,  his  skill  had  prov'd 
In  feigning  well  the  characters  belov'd. 

When  now  the  Sun  had  to  his  sister's  reign  840 
Besign'd  the  skies,  Orlando  mounts  again 
His  Brigliadoro's  back,  and  sot»n  espies 
The  curling  smoke  from  neighbouring  hamlets  rise. 
The  herds  are  heard  to  low,  the  dogs  to  bay  j 
And  to  the  village  now  his  lonely  vay 
Orlando  takes,  there  pale  and  languid. leaves 
His  Brigliadoro,  where  a  youth  receives 
The  generous  courser ;  while,  with  ready  haste. 
One  from  the  champion  has  his  mail  unbraced : 
One  takes  his  spurs  of  gold ;  and  one  from  rust  850 
Hi^  armour  scours  and  cleanses  from  the  dust 

Lo  I  this  the  cot,  where,  feeble  with  his  wound, 
Medoro  lay,  where  wondrous  chance  he  found. 

No  nourishment  the  warrior  here  dosir'd. 
On  grief  he  fed,  nor  other  food  rcqnirM. 
He  sought  to  rest,  but  ah  !  the  more  he  sought, 
N«w  pangs  were  added  to  his  troubled  thought  : 
VVhere'er  he  tuT?i'd  bis  sight,  he  still  descry'd 
The  hated  words  inscribed  on  every  side. 
He  would  have  spoke,  but  held  his  peace  in  fear 
To  know  the  truth  he  dreaded  mobt  to  hear.     861 

The  gentle  swain,  who  markM  his  secret  grief. 
With  cheerful  speech,  to  give  his  pains  relief. 
Told  all  th*  adventure  that  the  pair  befel, 
Which  oft  before  his  tongue  was  wont  to  tell 
To  every  guest  that  gave  a  willing  ear. 
For  many  a  guest  was  pleased  the  tale  to  hear. 
He  told  how  to  his  cot  the  virgin  brought 
Medoro  wounded  :  how  his  cure  she  wrought, 
While  in  her  bosom  Love's  impoisOnM  dart      870 
With  deeper  wound  transfix'd  hev  bleeding  heart : 
Hence,  mindless  of  her  birth,  a  princess  bred, 
Fich  India's  heir,  she  deign'd,  by  passion  ltd, 
A  fripntiless  youth  of  low  estate  Jlo  wed. 
In  witness  of  bis  tale,  the  peasant  show'd 
The  bracelet  by  Angelica  bestoti'd, 
Departing  thence,  her  token  of  regard, 
His  hospitable  welcome  to  Mirard. 

This  fatal  proof,  bis  well-known  present,  left 
Of  e\ery  gleam  of  hope  his  soul  bercit :  880 

Love,  that  had  tortur'd  long  his  wretched  thrall. 
With  this  concluding  stroke  determin'd  all. 

At  lcn|;th.   troni  e\ery  view  retir'd  apait. 
He  givu»  full  vc-iit  to  bis  o'eilabour'd  heart: 


Now  from  his  eyes  the  streaming  shower  releasM, 
Stains  his  pale  cheek,  and  wanders  down  bis  breast; 
Deeply  he  groans,  an|),  staggering  with  bis  woes. 
On  the  lone  bed  his  listless  body  throws, 
But  rests  no  more  than  if  in  wilds  forlorn, 
Streteh*d  on  the  naked  rock  or  pointed  thorn.    89d 
While  thus  he  lay,  he  sudden  cali'd  to  mind. 
That  on  the  conch,  where  then  his  limbs  redin'dy 
His  faithless  misttTSs,  and  her  paramour. 
Had  oft  with  love  begiiil'd  the  amorous  hour. 
Stung  with  the  thought,  the  hated  down  be  flies : 
Not  swifter  from  the  turf  is  seen  to  rise 
The  swain,  who,  courting  grateful  sleep,  perceires 
A  serpent  darting  through  the  rustling  lea\'es. 
Each  object  now  is  loathsome  to  bis  sight ;       900 
The  bed — the  cot — the  swain — he  heeds  no  light 
To  guide  his  steps,  not  Dian's  silver  ray, 
Nor  cheerful  dawn,  the  harbinger  of  day. 
He  takes  his  armour,  and  his  steed  he  takes. 
And  through  surrounding  gUx)m  impatient  nwketf 
His  darkling  way,  there  vents  his  woes  alone. 
In  many  a  dreadful  plaint  and  dreary  groan. 
Unceasing  still  he  weeps,  unceasing  mournsf 
Alike  to  him  the  night,  the  day  returns ; 
Cities  and  towns  he  shuns;  in  woods  he  lies. 
His  bed  the  earth,  his  canopy  the  skies.  910 

He  wonders  oft  what  fountain  can  supply 
His  flood  of  grief ;  how  sigh  succeeds  to  sigh. 
"  These  are  not  tears,"  he  cried,  '*  that  ceaselesd 
Far  other  signs  are  these  that  speak  my  woe.  [flow; 
Before  the  fire  my  vital  moisture  flics, 
And  now,  exhaling,  issues  at  my  eyes : 
Lo  I  thus  it  streams,  and  thus  shall  ever  spend, 
Till  with  its  course  my  life  and  sorrows  end. 
These  are  not  sighs  that  thus  my  torments  show ; 
Sighs  have  a  pause,  but  these  no  respite  know.  920 
Love  bums  my  heart !  these  are  the  gales  he  makes. 
As  round  the  flame  bis  fanning  wings  he  shakes. 
How  canst  thou,  wondrous  Love^' !  surround  with 

fire, 
Yet,  unconsumM,  preserve  my  heart  entire  } 
\  am  not  he  ^,  the  man  my  looks  proclaim, 
1'he  roan  that  lately  bore  Orlando's  name ; 
He,  by  his  fair  one's  cruel  falsehood,  dies ; 
And  now,  interred,  her  hapless  victim  lies. 
I  am  his  spirit  freed  from  mortal  chains, 
Doom'd  in  this  hell  to  rove  w  i.  b  endless  pains ;  930 
A  wretched  warning  here  on  Earth  to  prove 
For  all  henceforth  who  put  their  trust  in  love." 
Through  the  still  night,  the  earl  from  shade  t^ 
shade 
Thus  lonely  rov*d,  and  when  the  day  display*d 
Its  twilight  gleam,  chance  to  the  fountain  led 
His  wandering  course,  where  first  his  fate  he  read 
In  fond  Medoro's  strains — the  sight  awakes 
His  torpid  sense,  each  patient  thought  forsakes 
His  maddening  breast,  that  rage  and  hatred  breathes. 
And  from  his  side  he  swift  the  sword  unsheaths.  940 
He  hews  the  rock,  he  makes  the  letters  fly  ; 
The  shatter'd  fragments  mount  into  the  sky : 
Hapless  the  cave  whose  stones,  the  trees  whose 
Bear  with  Angelica  Medoro  joinM ;  [rind. 

From  that  curi'd  day  no  longer  to  receive. 
And  flocks  or  swains  with  cooling  shade  relieve ; 


«»  It  is  much  to  be  regretted,  that  the  poet  has 
disgraced  thiK  passage  with  such  poor  conceits. 
*»  Imitated  Imm  Catullus. 

Non  ego  sed  tenuis  vapulat  ^mbra  m^a.    • 
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While  that  fair  fMintain,  late  so  siWery  pare, 
Beiq»in'd  as  little  from  his  arm  secure : 
Together  boughs  and  earthen  clods  be  drew, 
Crags,    stones,    wad  trunks,   and  in  the  waters 
threw  I  950 

Deep  to  ito  bed,  with  ooze  and  mud  he  spoil'd 
The  murmuring  current,  and  its  spring  defil'd. 
His  limbs  now  moistea'd  with  a  briny  tide. 
When  strength  no  more  his  senieless  wrath  sup- 
plied. 
Prone  on  the  turf  he  sunk,  uunerrM  and  spent, 
AM  motionless,  his  looks  on  Heav'n  intent, 
StreCch'd  without  fxKl  or  sleepy  while  thrice  the 

Sun 
Had  stay'd,  and  thrice  bis  daily  course  had  run. 
The  fourth  dire  mom,  with  frantic  rage  possest. 
He  rends  the  armour  from  his  back  and  breast :  960 
Here  lies  the  helmet,  there  the  bossy  shield, 
Cuishes  and  cuirass  further  spread  the  field  ; 
And  all  his  other  arms  at  random  strowM, . 
In  divers  parts  he  scatters  through  the  wood  •  ' 
Then  iinom  his  body  strips  the  covering  vest, 
And  bares  bis  sinewy  limbs  and  hairy  chest ; 
And  now  begins*siich  feats  of  boundless  rage. 
As  far  and  near  th'  astonished  world  engage. 

His  sword  he  left,  else  had  his  dreadful  hand 
With  blood  and  borronr  fili'd  sach  wasted  land:  970 
But  little,  pole-ax,  sword,  or  mace  he  needs 
T'  assist  bis  strength,  that  every  strength  ex- 
ceeds. 
First  his  huge  grasp  a  lofty  pine  iip-tears 
Sheer  by  the  roots,  alike  another  fares 
Of. equal  growth  ;  as  easy  round  him  strow*d. 
As  lowly  weeds,  or  shnibs,  or  dwarfish  wood. 
Vast  oaks  and  elms  before  his  fury  fall ; 
*  The  stately  fir,  tough  ash,  and  cedar  tall. 
As  when  a  fowler  for  the  field  prepares 
His  sylvan  warfare ;  ere  he  spreads  his  snares,  980 
From  stubble,  reeds,  and  furze,  th*  obstructed 

lapd 
Around  he  c|ears :  no  less  Orlandd^s  band 
Levels  the  trees  that  long  bad  towered  above, 
For  rolling  years  the  glory  of  the  grove  ! 
The  rustic  swains  that  mid  the  woodland  shade 
Heard  the  loud  crash,  forsook  their  flocks  that 

stray'd 
Without  a  shepherd^  while  their  knasters  flew 
To  learn  the  tumult  and  the  wonder  view^. 

Thus  far  I've  reached,  but  further  to  extend 
The  present  story  might,  perchance,  offend ;    990 
And  i^tber  would  1  here  defer  the  rest, 
I1ian  with  a  tediou^  tale  your  ear  molest. 
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The  extravagant  feats  of  Orlando  in  bis  madness. 
Zerbinoand  Isabella  are  met  by  Almonio  and 
Corcbo,  who  bring  Odorico,  bound,  to  receive 
from  Zerbino  the  punishment  for  his  iulidelity. 
Arrival  of  Gabrina,  and  the  senbetice  passed 
on  these  two  by  Zerbino.  Zerbino  fights  with 
Mandricardo  in  defence  of  Orlando*s  sword  : 
issue  of  the  combat.  Meeting  of  Mandricardo 
and  Rodoraont :  a  dreadful  battle  between  theni 
for  Doralis,  till,  on  the  appearance  of  a  mes- 
senger from  the  Pagan  camp,  and  at  the  request 
of  Doralis,  they  agree  to  break  off  the  combat 
and  go  to  the  assistance  of  AgramanL 

WaoE'Eft  his  feet  on  Cupid's  snares  shall  set^ 
Must  seek  t*  escape,  ere  in  th*  entangling  net 
His  wings  ore  caught ;  fi>r  sage  experience  tells, 
In  love's  exteme,  extreme  of  madness  dwells. 
Though  each  may  rage  not  with  the  wild  excess 
Orlando  rag'd,  their  phrensy  all  express 
By  different  ways — what  more  our  folly  shov<T, 
Than  while  we  others  seek,  ourselves  to  lose  ? 
Various  th»  effects  of  this  destructive  flame, 
The  first  dire  cause  of  phrensy  is  the  same :       10 
Love  is  a  forest,  where  the  lover  strays 
From  path  to  path,  bewildered  in  the  maze; 
And  he  who  leads  his  life  in  amorous  pain. 
Deserves  to  fed  the  gyves  and  shackling  chain. 
Here  some  may  cry — "  Brother,  thy  words  have 

shown 
Another's  faults,  forgetful  of  thy  own.»» 
Yes — ^in  my  intervals  of  sense  I  see 
My  bosom's  conflict  with  the  charga  agree: 
Yet  have  I  striv'n,  and  hope  in  time  to  cure 
The  wounds  I  now  from  beauty's  shafts  endure.  20 

I  told,  how  from  his  limbs  Orlando  drew 
Furious  his  arms,  and  o*er  the  forest  threw 
The  scattered  harness ;  how  his  vest  he  rent, 
And  to  the  ground  his  fatal  falchion  sent : 
How  trees  he  rooted,  while  the  woods  around 
And  cavem'd  rocks  re-echo'd  to  the  sound  : 
Till  rustic  swains,  to  where  the  tumult  spread, 
Their  grievous  sins,  or  cruel  planets  led. 
As  nearer  now'  the  madman  they  beheld,  59 

Whose  feats  of  strength  all  human  strength  excellM, 
They  tum'd  to  fly ;  but  knew  not  where,  nor  whence. 
Such  sudden  fears  distracted  every  sense. 
Swifl  he  pursued,  and  one  who  vainly  fled 
He  seiz'd,  and  from  the  shoulders  rent  the  head '. 


*>  This  book  concludes  with  one  of  the  finest  in- 
cidents in  the  poem,  which  gives  name  to  the 
whole  work,  the  madness  of  Orlando.  The  nar- 
rative begins  at  ver.  726.  Few  passages,  in  any 
autbos^  excel  the  i^rmaining  par^  of  the  book ;  and 
it  is  surely  needless  to  point  out  to  the  reader  of 
taste  and  discernment  the  pathos  and  fire  of  the 
poet,  whether  we  contemplate  his  hero  in  the  first 
davn  of  bis  jealousy,  or  through  the  gradual  pro- 
gress of  this  passion,  in  which,  while  he  seems  to 
fly  from  conviction,  he  finds,  by  a  train  of  con- 
current circumstances,  most  artfully  brought  to- 
gether, the  truth  forced  upon  him,  till  at  length 
he  breaks  out  into  a  phrensy^  that  closes  the  book 
with  wonderful  sublimity  1 


»  Hear  the  description  of  the  ^trayagant  and 
ludicrous  feats  performed  by  Orlando  in  his  mad- 
ness, which  passages  of  our  author  Cenantcs  seemf 
to  ridicule,  when  he  represents  Don  Quixote  in  the 
sable  mountain,  debating):  whether  he  shall  imitate 
the  melancholy  phrensy  of  Amadis  de  Gaul,  or  the 
more  boisterous  fury  of  Orlando.  ^ 

**  Have  I  not  told  you,"  said  Don  Quixote, 
'*  that  I  design  to  imitate  Amadis,  acting  here  the 
desperado,  the  senseless,  and  the  madman :  at  the 
same  time  copying  the  valiant  Don  Orl.uido,  when 
he  found,  by  the  side  of  a  fountain,  some  indies- 
tions  that  Angelica  the  Fair  had  dishonoured  her- 
self with  Medoro ;  at  grief  whereof  he  ran  mad. 
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Easy,  as  from  tbe  ttalfc,  or  tender  shoot, 

A  peasant  crops  the  flower,  or  plucks  the  fruit; 

The  lifeless  body  by  the  legs  he  took, 

Jind,  as  a  club,  against  bis  fellows  shook. 

Two  stretched  on  earth  in  lasting  slumber  lay. 

Perchance  to  rise  not  till  the  judgment  day.        40 

The  rest  were  soon  dispersed  on  every  side. 

So  well  advis'd  their  rapid  feet  they  plyM  ; 

Nor  had  the  roadman  loiterM  to  pursue. 

But  on  their  herds  with  headlong  speed  he  flew. 

The  labouring  hinds  the  peril  near  survey'd. 

And  left  their  ploughs,  with  all  the  rural  trade 

Of  scythes  and  spades,  while,  seizM  with  pale 

afiright, 
One  climbs  a  roof,  and  one  the  temple's  height, 
{Since  elms  and  oaks  avail  not,)  trembling  theie, 
ITjey  view  the  dreadful  havoc  from  afar.  50 

Before  his  fury  steeds  and  oxen  yield, 
And* swift  the  courier  that  escapes  the  field. 

Now  might  ye  hear  in  every  village  rise 
Tumultuous  clamours,  blending  human  cries 
With  rustic  horns  and  pipes ;  while  eqho'd  round 
Tbe  pealing  bells  from  neighbouring  steeples  sound. 

All  seize  •such  weapons  as  the  time  provides. 
Bows,  slings,  and  staves;  juxl  down  the  nioun- 

tain's  sides 
A  thousand  ru^ ;  while  from  the  dells  below 
As  many  swarm  agaitist  a  single  foe.  60 

As  when  the  tide  appears  the  shore  to  lave. 
The  southern  wind  impelling  wave  on  wave. 
Scarce  curls  the  first,  the  second  deeper  swells^ 
And  this,  the  third  with  rising  force  excels ; 
Till  more  and  more  the  victor-flood  ascends. 
And  o'er  the  sands  his  liquid  scourge  extends : 
Th*  increasing  throngs  Orlando  thus  assail. 
Four  down  the  hill,  and  issue  from  the  vale. 

Ten  wretch^  fir^t,  then  other  ten  he  slew. 
That  near  his  hand  in  wild  disorder  drew.  70 

None  from  his  fated  skin  could  draw  the  blood ; 
His  skin  unhurt  each  weapon's  stroke  withstood : 


tore  up  trees  by  the  roots,  disturbed  the  waters  of 
tbe  crystal  springs,' slew  the  shepherds,  destroyed 
flocks,  fired  cottages,  demolished  bouses,  dragged 
mares  on  the  ground,  and  did  a  hundred  thousand 
other  extravagancies,  worthy  to  be  recorded,  and 
had  in  eternal  remembrance.  And  supposing  that 
I  do  not  intend  to  imitate  Roldan,  or  Orlando,  or 
Rotelando  (for  he  had  all  these  three  name^)  in 
every  point,  and  in  all  the  mad  things  he  acted, 
said,  and  thought,  I  will  make  a  sketch  of  them  the 
best  I  can,  in  what  I  judge  the  Riost  essential 
And,  perhaps,  I' may  satisfy  myself  with  only 
copying  Amadis,  who,  without  playing  any  mis- 
chievous pranks,  by  weepings  and  tendernesses, 
arrived  to  as  great  a  fame  as  tbe  best  of  them  all." 
Jarvis's  Don  Quixote,  Vol.  I.  b.  ii.  c.  11. 
Though  moch  of  the  satire  in  the  above  citatbn 
must  be  allowed  lo  be  just*  end  though  most  of  the 
actions  recorded  of  Orlando  in  his  madness  may  be 
given  up  to  all  the  severity  of  criticism ;  yet  no 
]Art  of  the  description  in  the  foregoing  book,  not- 
withstanding several  of  the  circumstances  are  un- 
fairly included  in  the  ridicule  of  Cervantes,  can  be 
censured  by  any  discerning  reader:  but  let  the 
whole  of  the  passage  be  tried  by  the  standard  of 
truth  and  nature,  and  compared  with  whatever  is 
excellent  of  the  kind  in  ancient  or  modem  poetry, 
tend  surely  Ariosto  will  not  lose  by  the  compiriaoo. 


To  him  such  wondrous  grace  tbe  King  of  Hecven 
To  guard  bis  £sith  and  holy  church  had  given. 
Could  aught  of  mortal  risk  Orlando'a  life. 
Great  were  his  risk  in  this  unequal  strife: 
Then  had  he  miss'd  tbe  mail  he  late  anbrac*d. 
And  miss'd  the  falchion  which  aside  he  cast 

The  crowds,  that  view'd  each  weapon  aim'd  in 
vain. 
With  backward  steps  retreated  from  the  plain ;  80 
When  mad  Orlando,  who  no  further  thongbty 
The  rustic  dwellings  of  a  hamlet  sought: 
All  thence  were  fled ;  yet  there  in  plenteous  stor* 
He  found  such  food  as  suits  tbe  village  poor. 
Of  holnely  kind ; — but  prest  with  pining  fast 
On  roots  or  bread  his  eager  hands  he  cast ; 
Greedy  alike  devoor'd  whate'er  he  saw. 
Or  savoury  viands  bak'd,  or  morsels  raw : 
Then  through  the  country  round,  with  rapid  pace. 
To  man  and  beast  alike  he  gave  the  chase ;      '   90 
Through  the  deep  covert  of  the  tangled  wood 
The^imble  goat  or  light-foot  dear  pursu'd. 
Oft  on  the  bear  and  tusky  boar  be  flew. 
And,  witb  his  single  arm,  in  'combat  slew ; 
Then,  with  their  flesh,  his  savage  spoils  of  fight 
Insatiate  gorg'd  his  ravenous  appetite. 

Thus  o'er  the  realm  of  France,  from  land  l» 
land,  • 

He  ran,  till  on  a  day  a  bridge  he  gain'd. 
Where  swift  (enclosM  in  craggy  banks  and  steep) 
A  river  pours  its  current  broad  and  deep,  100 

And  built  beside  a  stately  castle  stands. 
That  far  around  the  subject  fields  oommaods. 
What  there  ensu'd  some  future  time  shall  tell ; 
Now  turn  to  what  Zerbino*  next  befel. 

Orlando  gone,  awhile  Zeibino  stood. 
Then  took  the  path  the  Paladin  pursu'd  ; 
Scarce  past  a  mile,  slow  riding,  when  he  wpy*d 
A  recreant  km'ght  with  handa  behind  him  ty'd. 
Placed  on  a  humble  steed,  and  for  his  guard. 
On  either  side  a  knight  in  arms  prepaid.  1 10 

Fnll  soon  Zerbino,  as  he  nearer  dmr» 
Full  soon  the  lovely  Isabella  knew 
False  Odorico,  trusted  late  to'keep 
Her  virgin  charms,  like  wolves  to  watch  the  shc€|w 
Him  had  the  prince  preferr'd  o'er  every  friend. 
From  ill  or  shame  his  mistress  to  defend ; 
Nor  could  he  think  that  £sitb,  to  him  so  prov'd. 
Would  fail  to  her,  whom  more  than  life  he  lov'd. 

Then  chanc'd  fair  Isabella  to  unfold 
Her  past  escapes ;  and  all  the  tale  the  told.      120 
How,  ere  her  vessel  bulg'd  beneath  the  wave, 
She  sought  the  bark  her  sinking  life  to  nve : 
How  Odorico  had  his  faith  betray'd ; 
And  how  the  outlaws  to  their  cave  convey'd 
Her  helpless  youth,— and  scarce  these  words  the 

said. 
When,  lo !  she  saw  the  traitor  prisoner  led. 

Tbe  two,  who  thither  brought  the  faithless  knight. 
On  Isabella  cast  their  wondering  sight. 
As  one  they  oft  had  seen ;  with  her  they  pwss'd 
Their  dearest  lord,  the  partner  of  her  breast,    ISO 
Companion  rode ;  for  well  his  blazoned  shield 
The  colours  of  his  nuUe  line  reveal 'd. 
Approaching  near,  they  saw  with  rtptnr'd  eyet 
His  well-known  fisioe  oonfinii  their  first  turmite. 


*  Orlando  appears  again  Book  xxix.  ver.  iSh 
The  last  we  heard  of  Zerbino  was  vhen  be  pertcd 
from  Orlando^  Book  xxUi.  tot.  723, 
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Swift  fnn  their  iteeib  they  leapt,  with  eager  pace. 
And  open  anna,  impatient  to  embrace 
Zerbino'8  knees :  bareheaded  now  they  stood 
Seibre  his  wgbt,  and  lowly  reverent  bow>d. 

Zeihino  fi^d  on  each  his  earnest  view, 
And  soon  Corebo  and  Ahnonio  knew;  UO 

Those  well-try'd  friends,  to  whom  he  gave  the  care 
With  Odorioo  to  protect  the  fair. 

Almonio  then—''  Since  Heaven  has  plcas'd  once 
more 
To  thee  thy  Isabrila  to  restore. 
Why  shoald  I  now,  my  ffloch-lov*d  lofd,  relata, 
What  well  thou  know's^— why  in  this  captive  state 
Yon  caitiff  rides— for  she,  the  fair  betray'd. 
Has  long  ere  this  his  treacherous  guilt  dispby'd ; 
Has  toU,  how>  by  bis  base  and  guilelVil  ait 
Deceiv'd,Tbe  wretch  indoe'd  me  to  depart :      150 
How  brave  Corebo*,  to  defend  her,  stood, 
And,  deeply  woopded,  shed  his  generons  blood.' 

"  Attend  the  sequel — From  the  town  in  haste. 
With  steeds  and  menials  to  the  strand  I  pass'd^ 
Still  casting  round  my  eager  eyes  to  find 
The  friends  and  virgin  whom  I  left  behind. 
Foremost  I  spurr>d,  and  traversed  all  the  shore. 
Searched  every  part  their  feA  had  trod  before : 
In  vain-HM>  sign  appear*d  on  either  hand. 
But  some  new  marks  of  fsolsteps  on  the  sand.     160 
I  follow'd  these,  and  these  my  conrw  conveyed 
Beneath  the  covert  of  the  woodland  shade: 
Led  by  the  sound  of  arms,  at  length  I  found 
Unblest  Corebo  bleeding  on  the  ground— 
'  Where  is  our  virgin-chaige  I  Idt  so  late  ? 
Where  Odorioo  ?  say,  what  adverse  &te 
Has  here  redoc>d  thee  to  this  wretched  state  ?* 
Thus  I^  and  now  the  &U1  truth  reveal'd, 
I  sought  th'  apostate  wretch;  the  wretch  concealed 
Deceived  my  search,  and,  all  the  day  beguiPd,  170 
Through  wonmI  and  bmke  I  wandered  in  the  wild ; 
At  length  retum'd  to  where  a  crimson  tide 
Prom  pale  Corebo^  wounds  the  herbage  dyM ; 
Where  (speedy  help  delay'd)  the  gloomy  grave 
Alone  could  take  what  art  refos'd  to  save ; 
Where  iiriars  and  monks  might  funeral  rites  prepare, 
When  vain  the  healing  couch  and  leech's  care. 

'*  Then  from  the  woodland  to  the  town  I  bore 
The  faiinting  youth,  his  vigour  to  restore ; 
Where  soon  our  host  a  sage  physician  found,    180 
With  sovereign  plants  to  close  each  bleeding  wound. 
Corebo  cur'd,  be  took  his  arms  and  horse ; 
To  find  the  wretch  we  bent  our  eager  course; 
Him  in  Alphooso's  regal  court  I  met. 
And,  dar'd  in  open  ]i$t,  against  him  set 
My  trusty  lance :  the  king  allowed  the  fight 
With  every  regal  form  to  prove  the  right 
My  cause  prevailed ;  for  Fortune,  who  at  will 
Oft  conquest  gives,  dispensing  g(H>d  or  ill. 
So  belp'd  my  arms,  bis  strength  avaiPd  no  more. 
And  be  remained  a  captive  in  my  power.  191 

IV  ofiender's  Crime  reveaPd,  the  monarch  gave 
To  me  his  life,  to  punish  er  to  save. 
Nor  would  I  firee,  nor  take  bis  forfeit  head. 
But  thus  to  thee  in  captive  chains  have  led, 
ITiat  thy  decree  might  doom  him  to  be  slain, 
Or  kept  alive,  reserved  for  further  pain. 
Fame  spoke  tbeejoin'd  with  Charles'  imperial  force, 
And  hopes  to  find  thee,  hither  urg'd  ouV  course. 


t  See  Book  xiii.  ver.  199.  from  which  part  this 
imnratiTe  is  continned  by  Almonio. 


«03 

All  thanks  to  Heaven!  that  thof,  when  least  I 
thought,  200 

To  see  my  prince  my  happy  stepe  has  brought  t 
Nor  less  my  thanks,  that  tbns  I  see  restored 
Thy  Isabella  to  her  plighted  lord ; 
Whom  late  the  traitor,  with  insidions  art. 
Had  seem'd  for  ever  ham  thy  arms  to  part** 

Zerbino  silent,  while  Almonio  spoke. 
On  Odorico  fiz'd  his  earnest  look : 
Hatred  he  little  felii,  but  chief  he  moum'd 
To  find  his  hope  from  friendship  thus  retum'd; 
To  think  that  one,  who  least  had  cause  to-leave  dl5  ^ 
His  prince  and  friend,  should  both  alike  deceives 
Till,  with  a  deep-drawn  sigh,  he  rais'd  his  head« 
And  thus,  benignant,  to  the  prisoner  said : 
*'  Declare,  unhappy,  nor  the  truth  suppress  % 
And  if  we  right  have  heard,  thy  guilt  confess.** 
At  this  the  faithless  friend,  low-bending,  press'd 
His  knee  to  earth,  and  thus  bis  lord  addreas'd: 

<*  To  err  is  still  the  lot  of  man  below : 
But  hence  the  good,  from  wicked  minds,  we  know; 
The  last,  by  nature  prone  to  every  fault,  220 

At  once  give  way  to  evil's  first  assault 
The  good  for  breve  defence  their  weapons  wield. 
But,  if  the  foe  be  strong,  no  less  they  yield, 
Hadst  thou,  O  prince !  consign'd  to  my  command 
Some  frontier-post,  and  had  my  dastard  hand 
Without  resistance  given  the  hostile  powers 
To  plant  the  standard  on  thy  conquer'd  towers; 
Then  might  the  foulest  curse  pursue  my  name. 
The  traitor's  danger  and  the  coward's  shame. 
But,  if  compell'd  to  yield,  not  blame  would  meet. 
But  praise  itself  might  follow  such  defeat.         231 
>T  was  mine  to  guard  my  faith  from  mental  foes. 
Like  some  strong  fort  which  numerous  troops  en- 
close. 
With  all  the  force  supplied  me  from  above 
By  Heaven's  supreme  decree,  fiill  long  I  strove 
To  guard  the  fortress,  till  my  vigour  fail'd. 
And  the  strong  foe  with  stronger  arms  prevail'd.** 

Thus  Odorico  spoke ;  and  more  he  said 
To  prove  what  mighty  power  his  faith  betrey*d ; 
With  every  ftrt  of  soothing  speech  addressed,    24i 
He  sought  to  move  his  injur'd  prince's  breast « 
While  good  Zerbino  stobd  in  deep  suspense^ 
Or  to  forgive,  or  punish  such  offence. 
Thoughts  of  the  heavy  crime  now  seem'd  to  wake 
His  sleeping  wrath,  the  traitor's  life  to  take : 


«  Zerbino  is  one  of  the  most  amiable  characten 
in  the  whole  work,  and  must  stronf^ly  interest  the 
reader.  His  sentiments  of  mercy  and  generosity, 
on  the  reflection  of  his  friend's  treachery  and  in- 
gratitude, may  remind  us  of  the  behaviour  of 
Titus  the  Roman  emperor  to  his  friend  Sextus,  wha 
bad  conspired  against  his  life,  so  admirably  painted 
by  Metastasio,  an  author  who  abounds  in  the  most 
noble  and  elevated  sentiments,  Titus,  in  his  inter- 
view with  Sextus,  thus  endeavours  to  make  him 
confess  his  guilt : 

Observe  me.  Sextos,  we  are  now  alone, 
Thy  sovereign  is  not  present :  open  then 
Thy  heart  to  Titn^;  trust  it  with  thy  friend; 
I  promise  thee,  Augustus  ne'er  shall  know 
The  secret  thou  discloeest :  tell  me  how 
Thy  faith  was  first  seducM :  let  us  together 
Seek  some  pretence  t'  excuse  thee:  I,  perchanc^ 
Shall  be  e'en  happier  than  thyself  to  find  it. 

Act  iiv  Scene  8. 
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Kow  dear  remembrance  of  their  friendship  past^ 
Which,  till  that  fatal  chance,  so  finji  could  la>t, 
"With  pity's  stream  resentment's  flame  suppress'd, 
And  ncrarish'd  mercy  in  his  generous  breast. 

Wliile,  unresolv'd,  Zerbino  still  remains        250 
To  free  th*  offinder,  or  to  hold  in  chains  j 
By  dftath  to  sweep  him  from  his  sight,  or  give 
The  wietch  in  lengthened  suflTerings  yet  to  live, 
Behold,  1  lud  neighingS,  comes  th'  affrighted  steed. 
Which  Mamlricardo  from  his  bridle  freed, 
And  T^iih  him  bears  the  beldame  pale  for  breath, 
•  W^hosc  *r  iile  had  nearly  wrought  Zerbino's  death. 
The  r     ing  palfrey  from  a  distant  ground 
The  courser  hears,  and  seeks  the  kindred  sound. 
Soon  as  Zei  bino  thither  turns  his  eyes ;  260 

He  lifts  his  hands  in  praises  to  the  skies, 
For  two  so  wiclvcd  to  his  power  resijm*d. 
Whose  deeds  dcserv'd  his  deepest  hate  to  find. 

T1)e  noble  knight  that  impious  crone  detains : 
And  now  he  ponders  with  himself  what  pains 
Her  crimes  should  meet ;  to  lop  her  nose  and  ears, 
To  make  her  piece-meal  die,  at  first  appears 
A  just  decree  ;  to  give  hrr  limbs  for  ftx)d 
7 'J  gor:^  the  hungry  vultures'  screaming  brood. 
Z<ow  this,  now  that,  his  wavering  thoughts  revolve; 
At  length  determin'd,  fix  his  last  resolve:         271 
Then    turning  to  his  friends,  he  cries — '•  I  give 
M\  tree  consent  the  faithless  ymith  shall  live. 
lbo«ii;h  such  ofJ-.noe  may  scarce  forgiveness  gain, 
At  least  it  merits  not  severest  pain. 
Still  let  him  live    and  freed,  my  merry  prove, 
S'uce  well  I  know  his  crime  the  crime  of  love. 
Love  has  ere  ti»i.^  a  firmer  N»som  br  >ught 
To  guilt  more  deep  than  Odorico's  fault. 
Which  now  we  judge — to  him  let  grace  be  shown, 
The  sufiering  should  be  mim'.  and  miue  alone.  2Sl 
Blind  as  I  was,  so  vast  a  tr'tH  to  yield. 
Yet'knew  how  flame  can  catch  the  stubble  field !" 
To  Odorico  then — **  Be  thi^i  thy  doi>m, 
The  penance  of  thy  deed — ^tby  task  to  come ; 
One  circling  year  this  woman's  steps  attend, 
From  all  that  seek  her  life,  her  life  defend ; 
Her  fijes  be  thine — and  range,  at  her  command, 
The  realms  of  spacious  France,  from  land  to  land." 
Zerbino  thus:  and  him,  who  for  his  crime     290 
Deserv'd  his  death,  he  gave  stime  futare  time 
To  certain  fate ;  expos'd  in  every  shape. 
To  perils  human  wit  could  ne'er  escape. 
So  oft  some  iH-starr'd  knight,  or  wife,  or  maid, 
Her  arts  had  nun'd,  and  her  guile  betray *d ; 
Whoe'er  her  safety  watches,  risks  his  life 
With  wandering  knights  in  many  a  dangerous  strife. 

Thus  each  was  justly  punishM — she  for  crimes 
That  long  for  vengeance  cried  in  former  times, 
WhUc  ho,  for  her  defence  who  wrongly  stood,   300 
In  B-ime  stem  fight  most  shed  his  vital  blood. 
A  ftolemn  oath  Zerbino  fram*d  to  bind 
The  recreant  knight  to  keep  the  terms  enjoin' d  ; 
And  vow*d,  if  e'er  he  broke  the  faith  he  s«orc. 
And  fell  again  the  captive  of  his  power, 
No  longer  prayer  or  mercy  to  regard. 
But  with  his  death  his  perjury  reward. 

Then  to  Almonio  and  his  friend  he  made 
A'iiign  to  free  their  prisoner  ;  thcee  obcy'd 
With  slow  reluctance  j  either  grievM  to  find    310 
Himself  defrauded  of  revenge  designed. 


5  See  Book  xxiii.  ver.  673.  where  Mandricardo 
takes  away  Gabrina's  bridle. 


IIOOLE'S  TRANSLATl'dN 


And  now  the  faith  leas  knight  the  place  fertook. 

And  with  him  thence  that  aged  beldame  took. 

What  chanc'd  to  these,  nt  further  Turpin  writes* 

But  thus  another  bard  the  tale  recites : 

The  bard,  his  name  imtold,  has  thua  declar'd  : — > 

Ere  these  together  oue  day's  journey  far*d, 

False  Odorico,  deaf  to  every  call 

Of  plighted  faith,  to  free  himself  from  tbral), 

Around  Gabrina's  neck  a  baiter  flung,  320 

And  to  an  elm  the  crone  detested  hung ; 

And  thence  a  twelvemonth,  but  unknown  the  place, 

Almonio  made  him  run  the  self-same  race. 

Zerbino,  who  the  Paladin  pursues 
With  earnest  jiearch,  and  fears  the  track  to  k»e^ 
Now  sends  a  message  to  his  martial  train. 
Anxious  what  cause  could  thus  their  lord  detain. 
To  good  Almonio  he  his  charge  declares,  * 
Which  now  to  tell,  the  Muse  for  baste  forbears. 
To  grxKl  Almonio  is  Corebo  johi'd,  330 

And  Isabella  sole  remains  behind. 
Great  was 'the  love  Zerbino  had  profess'd, 
And  great  in  [Isabella's  tender  breast 
For  brave  Orlando ;  great  was  eiiher*s  zeal 
To  learn  what  chance  the  virtuous  earl  befel. 
So  late  unhors'd :  threfe  days  to*  await  the  knight  *, 
Whose  fearless  arm  rejects  the  sword  in  fight, 
I  he  earl  had  vow*d  (  and  hence  till  thrice  the  day 
Had  rose  and  set,  the  prince  decreed  to  stay, 
And  t<)  the  squadrons  his  return  delay.  340 

In  every  place  through  which  Orlando  pass'd, 
Flis  hapfess  way  Zerbino  following  trac'd : 
At  length  he  came  where  midst  the  lonely  grove 
The  fair  ingrate  bad  carv'd  the  notes  of  love. 
The  spring  disturbed,  the  trees  and  cave  he  viewed  ; 
Those  lopt  and  rooted,  this  in  fragments  hew'd. 
>7ot  far  he  baw  a  sudden  gleam  and  light, 
And  first  the  warrior-cuirass  struck  his  sight  r 
The  helmet  next — not  that  which  fam'd  of  yore> 
I'he  haughty  African,  Almontes  wore.  3j0 

He  heard  a  courser  in  the  woods  conceaPd 
Repeated  neigh,  and  now  ad%'anc'd,  beheld 
Where  Brigliaduro  grazM  the  verdant  plain. 
While  from  his  saddle  bung  the  loosened  rein. 
He  Durindana  sought,  and  soon  he  found 
The  sword,  unsheathM,  lie  useless  on  the  ground. 
He  saw  the  snrcoat,  which,  in  pieces  strow'd. 
The  wretched  earl  had  scattered  through  the  wood^ 

With  Isabella  now  Zerbino  gazM 
In  sad  suspense,  while  every  object  rais'd        360 
A  secret  fear,  yet  little  they  divin'd    • 
(Howc*er  they  weighM  the  signs  with  anxious  mind) 
OHando  from  his  better  sense  disjoined. 
One  drop  of  blood  discovered  on  the  plain 
Had  imaged  to  their  thoughts  the  champion  slaiD. 
And  iHiow  a  rustic  hind  with  headlong  pace 
Approach'd,  deep  terrour  on  his  bloodless  face. 
Who  late  in  safety  from  a  rock's  tall  height, 
Heheld  the  wretched  madman's  frantic  might; 
How  from  his  limbs  he  drew  bis  vest  and  arms,  370 
And  shepherds  slew,  and  wrought  a  thousand  harms» 
He  certain  tidings  to  Zerbino  gives. 
Who,  filPd  with  wonder,  scarce  the  truth  believes. 
Though  clear  the  proofed— the  shepherd's  tale  ha. 

hears 
With  pitying  heart,  and  leaves  his  seat  in  tears. 
He  lights  to  gather  from  the  woodlaqfl  grwuid 
The  warlike  relics  widely  scattered  round. 


*  Mandricar<)o. 
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With  him  the  gentle. fiur  her  steed  forsakes, 

And  from  the  groond  the  arms  and  vestmeut  takes; 

WheOy  lo !  appears  a  dame  in  looks  distrest,    380 

Sighs  frequent  barsting  from  her  mournful  breast: 

If  any  ask  who  thus  her  woes  deplor*d» 

T  was  Flordelb?,  who  PDT'd  to  seek  her  lord  ; 

For  Brandimart,  departing  thenre  unknown, 

Had  left  the  foir  in  Paris*  regal  town ; 

Where  seven  or  eight  long  moons  the  mourner 

But  when  :ihe  found,  his  wishM  return  delay'd. 
Prom  sea  to  sea  she  passed,  from  plain  to  plain, 
Far  as  the  hills  that  sever  France  from  Spain ; 
All  parts  she  searched,  but  where  estrang'd  from 
home  390 

He  1iv*d  in  old  Atlantes*  magic  dome  $ 
Where,  with  Rogero  Brandimart  detained. 
Where,  with  Orlando  steru  Ferrau  remained. 
Bat  when  Astolpho,  with  his  wnndrous  bla&t. 
Had  driven  the  sore'rer  from  his  seats  aghast. 
To  Paris  Brandimart  again  returned, 
Unknown  to  her,  who  still  bis  absence  moum'd. 
Thus  lovely  Flordelis,  to  chance  resigned, 
Zerhino  and  bis  Isabella  join'd  : 
Too  well  she  Brigliadoro  knew,  who  strayM      400 
Without  his  lord,  and,  ah !  with  grief  surveyed 
Each  cruel  object,  while  she  heard  relate 
The  dreadful  ^wquel  of  Orlando's  fate, 
Who  rov'd,  of  sense  distraught,  from  place  to  place, 
A  wretched  outcast  of  the  human  race. 
Zerbino  now  the  arms  Jtogether  drew. 
And  flx'd  them  on  a  pine  in  open  view, 
A  trophy  fair !  and,  lest  some  'venturous  knight 
(Native  or  stranger  bom)  on  these  should*light. 
The  verdant  riod  this  short  iiiscriplion  boret      410 

TheSC   arms  THB    paladin    OttLANDO    WORE. 

As  if  he  said — Let  none  these  arms  remove, 
But  such  as  dare  Orlando's  fury  prove. 

This  pbns  task  perform'd,  the  prince  with  speed 
Prepared  to  part ;  but,  ere  he  rein'd  his  steed. 
Fierce  Mandricardo*  came,  who,  when  be  tum'd 
And  saw  the  trunk  with  those  rich  spoils  adorn'd. 
He  ask*d  from  whence,  and  who  such  amis  disposed; 
To  whom  Zerhino,  all  he  knew,  disclosed. 
The  Pagan  king  a'eijoy'd,  no  longer  stay'd,      420 
Approached  the  pine,  then  seizM  the  sword,  and  said, 

**  Let  rashly  none  presume  my  deed  to  blame. 
This  fiital  blade  by  law  of  arms  I  claim  : 
Long,  long  ere  now  this  gallant  sword  was  won  9, 
And  still,  where'er  I  find,  I  claim  my  own. 
Orlando,  fearing  to  defend  his  right. 
Has  feignM  his  madness  but  to  shun  the  fight : 
Then  wherefore  should  I  now  forbear  to  take 
What  coward  baseness  urg'd  him  to  forsake  ?"  429 

"  Rash  knight,  refrain — nor  think,"  Zerbino  cries, 
"  Without  dispute/  to  snatch  the  glorious  prize. 


'  In  the  viiith  book,  ver.  604,  Flordelis  is  men- 
tKMied  to  have  left  Paris  in  search  of  her  husband 
Biandimart,  who  was  gone  after  Orlando. 

*  See  Book  xxiii.  ver.  690.  where  Mandricardo 
IS  last  mentioned. 

*  Mandricardo  seems  to  mean  that  he  had  proved 
his  title  to  the  sword,  by  the  perilous  adventure 
which  he  encountered  at  the  castle  of  the  Syrian 
Fairy,  where  he  oonqoered  the  armour  of  Uedor. 
The  story  it  told  at  large  in  the  note  to  book  luv. 
Yer.84a 


If  such  thy  claim  to  Heciibr^s  arins,  theti  know 
'T  was  theft,  not  valour,  did  those  arms  bestow.'* 

No  more  was  said ;  for  eaQh  with  eqUal  heat. 
And  equal  courage,  springs  his  foe  to  meet 
Scarce  Is  the  tight  begun,  when  echo'd  round 
A  hundred  blows  their  polish'd  arms  resound. 
Where  Durindana  threatens  from  on  high, 
Zerbino  seems  a  rapid  flame  to  fly 
The  falling  strolce,  whene'er  to  shun  the  steel    440 
Light  as  a  deer  he  makes  his  courser  wheel. 
Behoves  him  now  his  utmost  skill  t'  employ. 
Since,  from  that  edge,  accustom'd  to  destroy, 
One  wound  might  send  him  to  the  dreary  grove, 
Where  love-lorn  ghosts  through  shades  of  myrtle  ** 

rovcL 
As  singled  from  the  herd,  the  nimble  hound 
Invades  the  boar,  and  cautious  circling  round. 
Shifts  every  side,  but  still  maintains  the  field. 
By  turns  assaultmg,  and  by  turns  repel l*d : 
So  brave  Zerbino,  as  the  sword  descends,  450 

Or  threats  aloft,  with  wariest  heed  attends;^ 
Honour  and  life  to  guard,  his  sharpen'd  eyes 
Watch  every  stroke,  and  as  he  strikes  he  flies. 
Thus  he ;  while  fiercely  as  the  Pagan  foe 
Whirls  his  di%ad  sword,  and  gives  or  fails  the  biqw. 
He  seems  a  whirlwind  that  from  Heaven  descends. 
And  Hwixttwo  Alpine  hills  the  forest  rends; 
Now,  bent  to  earth,  the  trees  deep  groaning  bears. 
Now  from  the  tnmks  the  shattered  brauches  tears. 
Though  oft  Zerbino  tum*d  aside,  or  fled   .         4*< 
The  trenchant  blade,  at  length  the  l^gao  spe<Jl 
A  downward  stroke,  that  with  full  force  imprest 
Between  the  sword  and  buckler,  reach'd  his  breast. 
Strong  was  the  Cfirslet,  strong  the  plated  mail. 
With  tejcture  firm  ;  yet  all  could  nought  avail 
Agninst  the  blade,  that  thundering  from  above. 
Through  plate  and  mail,  and  shattered  corslet  drove. 
The  sword  fell  short,  else  had  the  stroke  depign'd 
Cleft  all  the  knight,  yet  reached  su  Ikr  to  find    469 
'I'he  naked  part,  whence  from  the  sh'aliow  wound, 
A  span  in  length,  the  warm  blood  trickling  round 
StrayM    o'er  his  shining^  arms,   and  stain'd  the 

ground. 
So  have  I  seen  a  silken  floweret  spread. 
And  dye  the  silver  vest  with  blushing  red,      * 
Wrought  by  her  snowy  hand  with  matchless  art. 
That  hand,  whose  whiteness  oft  has  pierc'd  my 

heart 
Ah  !  what  avails  the  good  Zerbino  now 
Courage  to  dare,  or  strength  to  urge  the  blow, 
TlKHigh  master  of  the  war  ? — Here  virtue  iaiPd, 
Where  strongrer  arms  and  stronger  nerve  prevail'd. 
Slight  was  the  wound,  though  by  the  crimson  hue 
Not  i^light  it  seem*d,  but,  startled  at  the  view, 
Pale  Isabella's  heart,  with  fear  opprest,  483 

All  cold  and  trembling,  sunk  within  her  breast 
Zerbino,  flr'd  with  generous  thirst  of  fianie. 
With  deep  resentment  stung,  and  conscious  shame^ 


*•  Virgil  in  his  sixth  iEneid  tells  us,  that  the 
ghosts  of  departed  luvers  were  thus  disposed  of. 
Hie,  quos  durus  amor  crude! i  tabe  peredit, 
Secreti  celant  calles,  et  myrtea  circum 

Stlva  tegit. / 

I'he  souls,  whom  that  unhappy  flame  invades, 
In  secret  solitude  and  myille  shades 
Make  endless  moan.— 

Dryden. 
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BOOLE'S  TRANSLATION 


Rais'd  both  h\§  handf ,  and  with  redouUed  might 
Strack  on  the  belm^  of  the  Tartar  knight 
The  staggering  Saracen  the  weight  oonfiess'd, 
And  to  the  saddle  bow'd  his  haughty  ci^ :       490 
Th*  enchanted  casque  made  every  weapolt  Tatn, 
Blse  that  dire  stroke  had  deft  him  to  the  braiiL 
Impatient  for  rerenge,  the  Pagan  lord 
Against  ZerbinO's  helmet  rais'd  the  sword* 
Zerbino,  who  the  foe's  intent  beheld. 
Swift  to  the  right  his  well-taught xourser  wheeled; 
Yet  not  so  swift,  nor  oould  he  shun  so  well 
The  biting  edge,  which  on  his  buckler  fell, 
Bot  through  the  plates  from  side  to  side  it  went, 
And  deep  beneath  his  mailed  gauntlet  rent ;    600 
Laid  bare  his  arm,  then  glancmg  downward  found 
His  steel-clad  thigh,  and  deep  impress'd'  a  wound. 
Kow  here,  now  there,  Zerbino  strikes  in  vain ; 
The  foe's  tough  arms,  unhurt,  the  stroke  sustain : 
Each  pass  he  tries ;  no  pass  the  plates  afford, 
And  harmless  from  the  surfiice  bounds  the  sword. 
Kot  so  the  IWtar  king-^his  fiercer  might 
With  such  advantage  uig'd  th'  unequal  fight ; 
Seven  times  his  steel  has  drunk  Zerbino's  btood. 
Has  picrc'4  or  cleft  his  shield,  his  helmet  hew*d. 
B]W>low  degrees  life's  issuing  current  drains     51 1 
His  ebbing  strength,  but  dauntless  he  remains : 
His  vigorous  heart,  still  nourish'd  with  the  flame 
Of  inbred  worth,  supports  his  feeble  frame. 
Sad  Isabella,  now  with  foars  distressM, 
^N^^ralis  her  earnest  suit  address'd ; 
By  every  power  a^iur'd  her  to  suppress 
The  battle's  rage,  and  turn  their  strife  to  peace. 
Osarteons  as  fair,  and  doubting  yet  th'  event 
Of  combat,  Doralis  with  glad  consent  520 

To  Isabella  yielding,  soon  inclin'd 
To  friendly,  truce  her  valiant  lover's  mind. 
Not  less  Zerbino  calm'd  his  Tengeful  heart 
For  her  he  lov'd,  consenting  to  depart 
Where'er  she  led*  and,  at  her  powerful  word, 
Unfinish'd  left\h'  adventure  of  the  sword. 

But  Flofdelis,  who  ill-defended  view'd 
Unblest  Orlando*8  felchion,  weeping  stood 
To  wail  the  loss ;  and  oft  she  wish'd  that  fate 
Had  brought  her  lord  to  share  the  dire  debate.  530 
Yet  cAld  she  e'er  ^if  chance  so  fiur  befel) 
To  her  lov'd  Brandimart  the  story  tell  i 
Stem  Mandricardo,  to  his  deadly  cost. 
Might  rue  that  conquest  now  his  haughty  boast 

From  mom  till  evening  Flordelis  '*  in  vain 
Still  sought  her  lord,  from  mora  till  eve  again 
At  random  stray'd,  while  he^  whose  Joss  she  moura'd , 
Once  more  to  JParis'  regal  walls  retura'd. 
So  long  she  travers'd  mountain,  hill,  and  wood, 
At  length  she  came,  where  near  a  running  flood  540 
The  wretched  Paladin  she  saw  and  knew— — 
But  let  us  now  Zerbino's  tale  pursue**. 

Though  scarce  the  noble  youth  his  seat  main- 


So  fast  his  blood  has  flow'd,  so  hst  it  drains, 
Yet,  self-accus'd,  affliction  rends  his  mind. 
For  Durindana  to  the  foe  resign'd : 
His  pains  increase — and  soon  with  shortening  breath 
He  feels  the  certain  chill  approach  of  death. 


»  Here  it  seems  that  Flordelis  departs  without 
accosting  Zeibino  and  Isabella^  to  whom  she  ap- 
pears a  stranger. 

>*  He  returns  to  Florddts,  Book  nix.  ver.  297. 
and  to  Mandricardo  in  the  689th  Tcrae  «f  this  book. 


Th'  enfeebled  war?ior  now  his  courser  stftys, 

And  near  a  fountain^  side  his  limbs  he  lays.     550 

Ah  !  what  avails  the  wretched  virgin's  grief? 

What  can  she  here  to  yield  her  lord  relief? 

In  desert  wilds  for  want  she  sees  him  die. 

No  friend  to  help,  no  peopled  dwelling  nigh^ 

Where  she,  for  p'rty  or  reward,  might  find 

Some  skilful  leech,  his  streaming  wounds  to  Iniid* 

In  vain  she  weeps— in  vain  with  fnmtic  cries 

She  calls  on  Fortune,  and  condemns  the  skteK. 

"  Why  was  I  not  in  surging  waters  lost. 

When  first  my  vessel  left  Oalicia's  coast  V*       bOO 

Zerbino,  as  his  dying  eyes  be  turned 

On  her,  while  thus  her  cruel  fate  she  mourfk'd. 

More  felt  her  sorrows,  than  the  painful  strife 

Of  nature  struggling  on  the  veige  of  life. 

"  My  heart's  sole  treasure!  mayst  thou  stUI,'* 
he  said, 
"  When  I,  alas!  am  nnmber'd  with  the  dead. 
Preserve  my  love-^hink  not  for  death  I  grieve  ; 
But  thee,  thus  guideless  and  forlorn  to  lea%^, 
Wei^  heavy  hero  ■  O  !  were  my  mortal  date 
Prolong'd  to  see  thee  in  a  happier  state,  570 

Blest  were  this  awful  hopi^-^oontent  in  deaths 
On  that'  lov'd  bosom  to  resign  my  breath. 
But  summon'd  now  at  Fate's  unpitying  call, 
Unknown  what  future  lot  to  thee  may  fall—- 
By  those  soft  lips,  by  those  fond  eyes  I  swear^ 
By  those  dear  lodLS  that  coukl  my  heart  ensnare  I 
Despairing  to  the  shades  of  night  I  go. 
Where  thoughu  of  thee,  left  to  a  world  of  woe^ 
Shall  rend  this  faithful  breast  with  deeper  pains 
Than  all  that  Hell's  avenging  realm  ^  contains." 

At  this,  sad  Isabella  ponr'd  a  shower  581 

Of  trickling  tears,  and  lowly  bending  o'er. 
Close  to  his  mouUi  her  trembling  lips  she  laid. 
His  mouth  now  pale  like  some  fair  rose  decay'd| 
A  vernal  rose,  that,  cropt  before  the  time, 
Bends  the  green  stalk,  and  withers  ere  its  prhne. 

'*  Think  not,"  she  said,  '<  life  of  my  breakinf 
heart ! 
"  Without  thy  Isabella  to  depart : 
Let  no  such  fbars  thy  dying  bosom  tend : 
Where'er  thou-go'st,  my  spirit  shall  attend:     590 
One  hour  to  both  shall  like  dismission  give, 
Shall  fix  our  doom,  in  future  worlds  to  live. 
And  part  no  more — ^when  ruthless  death  shall  doae. 
Thy  fading  eyes — that  moment  ends  my  woes  I 
Or  should  1  still  survive  that  stroke  of  grie( 
At  least  thy  sword  will  yield  a  sure  relief. 
And,  ah  t  I  trust,  reliev'd  from  mortal  sUte^ 
Each  breathless  corse  shall  meet  a  milder  fate^ 
When  aome,  in  pity  of  our  hapless  doom. 
May  cloee  our  bodies  in  one  peaceful  tomb."    600 

Thus  she:  and  while  his  throbbing  pulse  she 
feels 
Weak,  and  more  weak,  as  death  relentless  steala 
Each  vital  sense,  with  her  sad  lip  she  drains 
The  last  fidnt  breath  of  life  that  yet  reDoainsi 

To  raise  his  feeble  voice  Zerbino  try'd— 
"  I  charge  thee  now— O  loVd  in  death,"  he  cried, 
**  By  that  affisction  which  thy  bosom  hore. 
When,  fbr  my  sake,  thou  left'st  thy  father^s  shores 
And,  if  a  truth  like  mine  such  power  can  give,     , 
While  Heaven  shall  pkaso— I  now  command  thee, 
live !  610 

<s  We  mest  always  remember  that  the  Italian 
poets,  without  fcniple,  aake  uie  of  the  oM  Pugan 
mythioiogy. 
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BiA  iMfcr  be  it  fivm  thy  thottfht  remoT'd, 
Tbttt,  miKh  as  maa  can  love,  Zerbino  lov'd. 
Fear  not  but  God,  in  time,  will  suocoor  lend. 
From  evviy  ill  thy  Tistue  to  defend ; 
As  once  he  sent  the  RooMin  knight  to  save 
Thy  youth  unfriended  from  the  robber's  cave  t 
M  from  the  seas  he  drew  thee  safe  to  land,  [hand: 
And  snatch'd  thee  from  th'  impure  Biscaynei^s 
And  when  at  last  all  other  hopes  we  lose. 
Be  death  the  bst  sad  refuge  that  we  choose."  620 
Thus  spoke  the  dying  knights  but  scarce  were 
heard 
ffis  latter  words  in  accents  weak  preferr'd. 
Here  ended  life  ^       the  light  so  drooping  dies^ 
When  oil  or  wax  no  more  the  flame  Supplies. 
What  tongue  can  tell  how  monm'd  the  wretched 


What  plaints  she  utter'd,  and  what  tears  she  shed, 

When  in  her  arms  her  dear  Zerbino  lay. 

All  icy  cold,  a  lump  of  lifeless  clay  1 

Prone  on  the  bleeding  corse  herself  she  threw. 

Clasped  his  stiff  limbs,  and  bath*d  with  tender  dew: 

She  rav'd  so  loud,  that  all  the  plains  around,  631 

And  woods,  re-eoho'd  the  distressful  sound : 

Kor  her  white  breast,  nor  blooming  cheeks  she 


Bot,  cruflA,  that  she  strikes,  and  these  she  tears  ; 
She  rands  her  golden  k)eks,  that  know  not  blame, 
Invoking,  vainly,  oft  the  mach-lov'd  name ; 
And,  little  mrndTul  of  Zerbino's  diarge. 
His  swoid  had  set  her  frantic  sonl  at  laigc^ 
But,  lo !  a  hermit,  wont  each  stated  day 
To  the  dear  fount  to  bend  his  lonely  way,        640 
Game  from  hb  neighbouring  dwellhig,  timely  sent 
By  Heaven's  high  wilLt'  oppose  her  dire  intent 
This  rereiend  man,  in  whom  at  onoe  were  join- d 
A  sage  experience  and  a  gentle  mind. 
Whose  hallowM  wisdom  all  examples  kiiew» 
And  brought,  as  in  a  mirror,  these  to  view ; 
Kow,  with  a  pious  healing  hand,  addressed 
The  balm  of  patience  to  her  wounded  breast. 
And  many  a  woman  bright  in  virtue  namM, 
la  either  volume's  *^  sacred  test  prodaun'd.     650 
He  sbow'd  how  vain  our  search  of  bliss  is  spent. 
When  Ck)d  alone  can  yield  us  true  content ; 
Thai  Earth's  enjoyments,  ever  shifting,  leave 
The  wish  onsated,  and  the  hope  deceive 
He  wrought  so  fer,  with  mild  persnaskm**  breath. 
To  ehai^  her  heart  so  lately  flx'd  on  death, 
Aad  Aise  her  wish  to  quit  this  vale  of  strifei. 
And  dedicate  to  God  her  fiiture  life; 
Yet  would  she  never  banish  from  her  mmd 
ZertuDo's  love,  or  leave  his  cone  behind,  660 

BesolVd  through  all  her  pilgrimage  to  bear 
With  her  the  relics  of  a  form  so  dear. 

Then,  by  the  hermit's  aid,  who  show'd  in  age 
A  strength  of  limb  his  years  could  ill  presage, 
ZerbsDO  on  his  pensive*  steed  she  laid. 
And  travers'd  many  a  mile  the  woodland  shade* 

The  cautions  hermit  >*  led  not  to  his  cell 
Tlie  lotnly  maid,  with  him  alone  to  dwell. 
Where  stood  his  mansion  in  the  neighbourmg  ^11. 

N  The  death  of  Zerbino,  with  all  the  attendant 
cSrcnmstsnoaa,  is  one  of  those  fine  passages  so  ad- 
■lired  by  the  Italians,  and  which,  if  the  trandator 
has  done  any  justice  to  his  author,  cannot  fail 
jtrongly  to  afiect  the  English  reader. 

»  Old  and  New  TesUment. 

*f  So  light  a  twB  given  to  the  Munvtivei  after 


His  thoughts  Bi^^st— 4hat  hand  *e  justly  blame 
Which  bears  at  once  the  fbd  aod  the  flame,     671 
Nor  would  in  prudence  or  in  ye&rs  oon6de. 
By  such  a  proof  to  Qnd  his  virtue  tried ; 
But  meant  to  lead  her  to  Provence,  where  stood. 
Near  fam^d  Marseilles,  a  holy  bouse,  endow*d 
With  wealthy  gifts,  whose  spacious  walls  eontain'd. 
Of  heaven-devoted  dames,  a  saint-like  band. 
Awhile  their  steps  a  friendly  castle  stay'd. 
Where,  in  a  sable  fpffin  clos'd,  they  laid  679 

The  slaughter'd  knight,   and  safely  tfaenoe  cob- 
vey'd  •'. 

A  ipndous  tract  of  land,  day  following  day. 
Through  the  lone  wild  and  least  frequented  way. 
They  strove  to  pass  unknown,  secure  fit>m  hanai^ 
Now  ail  the  country  round  was  fill*d  with  arms. 
At  length  a  knight  they  met,  who  stopp'd  their 

coume 
With  brutal  insult  and  unmanly  force : 
Of  him  some  fitter  time  the  Muse  shall  tdl« 
Now  turn  to  what  the  Tartar  king  befdi^. 

The  battle  ended  thus,  his  generous  steed 
The  warrior  from  the  reins  and  saddle  freed,     690 
And  tum*d  him  loose  to  graze  the  flowery  mend« 
PleasM  with  the  feSretreat,  his  limbs  he  laid 
Beside  the  stream  beneath  the  cooling  shade; 
But  lay  not  long,  ere  from  a  distant  hdght 
Descending  to  the  plain,  appear'd  n  kni^t : 
Htm,  soon  as  Doralis  beheld,  she  knew, 
And  pointing  out  to  Mandricardo^  view, 
**  Unless  the  disUnt  sight  deceive  my  eyes, 
Lo !  yonder  comes  fierce  Rodomont,"  she  eriea. 
**  To  give  thee  combat  from  the  hill  he  speisds,  TOO 
And  wdl  such  combat  now  thy  prowess  needs  j 
Kage  for  my  loss,  aifianc'd  to  hts  bed,      \ 
Has  drawn  down  all  his  vengeance  on  thy  head.* 

As  the  hold  hawk  a  fiercer  mien  assumes. 
Lifts  his  high  head,  and  spreads  his  nifHed  plnmei^ 
If  chance  some  birds  of  household  breed  he  spies 
(The  starling,  duck,  or  dove,)  befoie  him  rise; 
So  Mandricardo,  well  aasur'd  to  bear 
From  Rodomont  the  bloody  wreaths  of  war. 
With  joy  exulting,  mounts  his  steed  again,        7 10 
His  feet  the  stimips  press,  his  hand  the  rein. 

And  now  the  wrathful  chiefe  approach'd  so  near. 
That  each  theother's  threatening  words  might  bear. 
The  king  of  Algiers  shook  hif  haaghty  head, 
Wav'd^his  right  arm,  and  thus  aluud  he  said: 
*<  Sooii  shall  I  make  thee  rue  thy  fatal  joy. 
Who  for  a  short-liv'd  gift,  and  amorous  toy. 
Hast  dar^d  t'  insult  a  prince,  whose  powerftil  hand 
Shall  wreak  the  vengeance  that  such  wroQgs  de- 
mand." 


so  beautiful  and  affecting  a  catastrophe,  will,  I 
fear,  disgust  the  reader ;  but,  at  the  same  time, 
as  it  strongly  marks  the  general  complexion  of  the 
early  Italian  poets  of  this  class,  and  more  especially 
the  genius  of  Ariosto,  it  was  not  thought  allowable 
to  omit  the  passage.  These  are  among  the  parts 
alluded  to  by  Qravina,  who  accuses  Ariosto  of 
*<  sometimes  mingling  ludicrous  reflections  or  allu-> 
sions  with  serious  matter."    See  tlic  Preface. 

*7  In  the  time  of  Ariosto,  Joan,  queen  of  Castile, 
in  like  manner  carried  with  her,  in  a  coffin,  the 
body  of  her  dead  huibaad,  Philip  of  Austria. 

Zatta. 

>*  He  returns  to  Iiahdla  and  Um  bennit. 
Book  xsviii.  ver*  ^16. 
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Then  Mnridricardo  thns :— **  In  vain  he  tries    720 
To  shake  my  courape  who  with  threats  defies. 
Women  and  boys  are  scar*d  with  seeming  barms. 
Or  those  that  ne'er  were  bred  to  use  of  arms : 
Not  such  am  X— ^whoee  soul  no  terrour  knows. 
The  boor  of  combat  is  to  me  repose  : 
On  foot,  on  horse,  disarmM,  or  arm'd,  I  dar6. 
In  Ihe  ell  186  list,  or  Open  field  of  war '»."   [breed ; 
Rage  follows  rage,  and  threaienings  threatenings 
Their  swords  are  drawn^  and  thundering  strokes 

succeed. 
Like  winds  that  first  but  whisper  through  the  brake. 
Next  the  high  tops  of  elms  or  beeches  shake ;  731 
Then  whirl  the  gathering  dust  aloft  m  air. 
Sweep  cots  away,  and  lay  the  forest  bare ; 
In  tempests  kill  the  flocks  that  graae  the  plain, 
And  whelm  the  vessels  in  tbe  howling  main. 
These  Pagan  knights,  whose  lilLe  could  ne'er  be 

found 
Tlimugh  all  the  realms  for  deeds  of  arms  renown'd. 
With  (lauittlefts  hearts  and  many  a  dreadful  stroke, 
Pursu'd  a  fight  that  well  their  race  bespoke. 
With  horrid  clangour  oft  their  falchions  meet;  740 
F^rth  seems  to  groan  and  shake  beneath  their  feet; 
While,  from  their  batter'd  arD#tir,  frequent  fly 
The  fiery  sparks,  ascending  to  the  sky. 
On  either  side  alike  the  knights  assail 
The  plates  to  sever,  or  to  rend  the  mail. 
Each  inch  of  ground  they  guard  with  equal  care, 
i^nd  in  a  narrow  orb  contract  the  war. 
Amidst  a  thousand  aim*d,  the  Tartar  bends 
A  stroke,  that  driven  with  both  his  hands,  descends 
On  Sarza's  front — the  many-colour*d  light         7j0 
Now  skims  in  mist  before  his  dazzled  sight. 
Back  fell  the  African,  of  sense  bereav'd. 
The  crupper  of  his  steed  bis  helm  reccK-'d ; 
He  lost  his  stirrups,  and  his  seat  had  lost, 
B'en  in  her  sight  whose  luve  he  valu'd  noost ; 
But  as  a  bow  of  tempered  steel,  constraint 
To  yield  reluctant  to  a  potent  hand, 
•  The  more  it  bends,  the  stronger,  when  released. 
It  springs,  and  sends  the  shaft  with  strength  in- 
creased : 
Again  the  Pagan  rising  from  the  Wow,  760 

Beturn'd  redoubled  vengeance  on  his  foe. 
Where  lata  himself  the  hostile  weapon  felt. 
Stern. Rodomont  on  Mandricardo  dealt 
The  furious  blade ;  the  blade  no  entrance  found; 
The  Trojan  casciue  securM  the  knight  from  woimd; 
But  scarce  the  Tartar,  with  the  blow  hereavM 
Of  sight  and  sense,  the  day  from  night  perc^iv*d. 

While  Rodomont  repeated  strokes  bestow'd. 
And  on  his  helmet  laid  the  furious  load  ; 
The  Tartar's  courser,  that  beheld  with  fear       770 
The  hostile  steel  which  hiss'd  aloft  in  air, 

»9  This  speech  of  Mandricardo  is  in  the  spirit  of 
Ilpctor  to  Ajax,  ^fure  the  single  combat  between 
them.  Ajax  had  defied  him  with  haughtiness,  to 
which  he  replies : 

Me,  as  a  boy  or  woman  wouldst  thou  fright. 
New  to  the  field,  and  trembling  at  the  fight? 
Thou  meet'st  a  chief  deserving  of  thy  arms. 
To 'combat  born,  and  bred  amidst  alarms : 
I  know  to  shift  my  ground,  remount  the  car, 
Turn,  charge,  and  answer  every  call  of  war  j 
To  right,  to  left,  tbe  dextrous  lance  to  wield. 
And  bear  thick  battle  on  my  sounding  shield. 

Pope's  Iliad,  book  vii,  yer.  885. 
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With  his  dwn  fate  hi^Hdet^  safety  bought : 
For  while  to  shun  the  feasful  noise  he  sunght. 
Full  on  his  neck  descends  the  weighty  sword. 
And  gives  to  him  the  wound  design*d  his  lord : 
He  wanted  Hector's  helm  his  head  to  shield. 
And  hence  be  fell— 4>ut  instant  from  the  field 
RaisM  on  his  feet,  again  with  ftarUw  look 
Bold  Mandricardo  Durindano  shook : 
Rage  sweird  his  breast  to  view  his  courser  slain ; 
While  Rodomont  on  him  with  looaeo'd  rein       780 
Impelled  his  steed ;  but  Mandricardo  stood 
Firm  as  some  rock  amidst  the  billowy  flood ; 
While,  with  his  lord  overthrown,  extended  low 
Was  laid  the  courser  of  the  Sarzan  foe. 
Sudden  the  king  of  Algiers  left  his  steed : 
His  feet  as  swiftly  from  tbe  gtimips  freed. 
And  stood  recovered  with  the  foe  to  wage 
An  equal  fight ;  no  less  the  Tartar's  rage 
His  rival  met— —Now  bkms  succeeding  blows,  790 
Fierce  and  more  fierce  the  burning  combat  grows. 
But,  lo !  an  envoy  came  from  Afric*s  bands,  • 
With  numbers  more  dispatched  thro*  Gallia^s  lands, 
Baek  to  their  banners  every  chref  to  call. 
And  private  knight,  when  need  requir'd  them  all  : 
For  hc*«,  who&e  arms  the  golden  lily  bore. 
Had  in  their  works  besieg'd  the  Pagan  power  ; 
And  did  not  speedy  aid  retrieve  their  fame. 
Destruction  soon  must  whelm  the  Moorish  name. 

The  trusty  herald,  as  he  nearer  drew,  800 

By  arms  and  vestment  well  the  warriors  knew-; 
But  mote  he  knew  them  by  their  force  in  field. 
And  weapons,  which  like  theirs,  no  hands  oould 

wield. 
He  dares  not  rush  between  their  wrathful  swordsj^ 
And  trust  the  privilege  bis  name  afibrds: 
To  Doralis  he  hastens  first  to  tell 
What  deep  mischance  the  Saracens  befel ; 
How  Agraxnant,  Marsilios,  and  thehr  train, 
Wiih  Stordtlano  joinM,  a  siege  sustain 
From  Christian  Charles ;  and  wilPd  her  to  relate 
To  either  combatant  their  sovereign's  state.       811 

He  said — the  damsel  with  undaunted  breast 
Between   them  stept,    and  in  these  words  ad* 
dress'd : 

"  I  charge  ye,  by  the  love  which  well  I  know 
To  me  ye  bear,  your  svords,  your  courage  show 
T'  assert  a  nobler  cause — be  now  displayed 
Your  mutual  worth  our  friendly  camp  to  aid  j 
Where  the  brave  Saracens  besieg'd,  await 
Your  saving  arm.  or  some  disastrous  fate.** 

The  herald  then  bis  emba<«y  reveal'd,  820 

And  letters  gave  to  Ulien*8  oflspring^*,  seal'd 
From  king  Troyano's  son  ;  when  either  knigiit 
Agreed  to  calm  his  wrath,  and  ^y  the  fight; 
And  fix  the  truce,  till  some  propitious  hour 
Should  raise  the  siege,  and  free  the  sufiering  Moor. 
The  siege  once  rais'd,  no  longer  either  breast  • 
Shall  let  revenge  or  rival  hatred  rest, 
But  rage  anew,  till,  mutual  valour  tried, 
Their  foul  title  to  the  dame  decide. 

Thus  they;  and  she  to  whom  their  £uCh  they 

•     vow'd,  830 

The  sacred  pledge  for  either  warrior  stood. 
But  Discord  stem,  whose  unrelenting  mind 
Abborr'd  all  treaties  that  to  peace  inclin'd, 
And  Pride  no  less,  the  friendly  terms  coppos'd 
That  thus  in  hated  league  their  anger  elos'd. 


«  Charles. 


**  Rodomont 
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Snt  thoe  in  mn,  with  ferocrcomlMi'd,  uniN, 
Wbere  Love'f  reiUtlefs  power  o'er  all  prenird : 
He  beat  bit  bow,  bis  arn>«t  fwiftly  flew, 
nil  Pride  and  Discoid  fi^m  the  field  withdrew: 
The  tmoe  eonfinn'd  by  her  whose  sovereign  sway 
Compeird  each  haidy  cbunpioo  to  obey.  841 

One  warlike  steed  they  miss'dt  for  in  the  fight 
Lay  dead  the  coaner  of  the  Tartar  knigrht ; 
When  thither  pdlant  Brigliadoio  stray  dy 
Who  ciopt,  beRide  the  stream,  the  wrdantifrlade. 
Sinoe  here  the  bools  condndes,  permit  nr  here 
To  pniwe^  and  for  a  while  the  Ule  delnv 


BOOK  XXV. 


TUI  AIGUMBNT. 

Rofero  goes,  with  the  damsel,  tn  deliver  the  youth 
who  was  condemned  to  die.  Tale  of  Hichardetto 
and  Plordespioa.  Rogero  and  Richardetto  arrive 
at  the  castle  of  Agrismont,  where  they  arr  enter- 
tained by  Aldiger  of  the  bouse  of  Clannont. 
Aldiger  gives  Richardetto  unwelcome  tidings  of 
their  kinsmen  Malagigi  and  Vivian,  who  were 
prisoners  to  Lanfiisa,  the  mother  of  Ferrau. 
Rngero  engages  to  ut  them  at  liberty.  Kogero*8 
letter  to  Bradamant  to  excuse  his  absence. 
Rogero,  Richardetto.  and  Aldiger,  set  out  next 
day  to  rescue  Aiaiagigi  and  Vivian  from  the 
bands  of  the  Pagans. 

Tax  thirst  of  honour  and  the  force  of  love 
Eternal  strife  in  youthful  bosoms  move : 
Nor  yet  is  known  which  most  inclines  the  scales, 
Since  this  or  that  alike  in  turn  prevails. 
The  call  of  glory,  and  the  sense  of  right. 
Not  little  now  can  weigh  with  either  knight 
To  sUy  the  combat,  for  tbe  damsel  fought 
Till  succour  to  the  Moorish  camp  was  brought 
But  love  more  weigh'd — and  had  not  her  commamds 
(Whose  power  was  sovereign)  held  their  wmthfil 
hands,  10 

Ne*er  had  tbe  battle  ceased,  till  one  snbdu*d 
Had  stainM  his  rivals  wreaths  with  vital  blood  ; 
And  Agramant,  with  all  his  social  train. 
Had  hop'd  aiisi&taace  fnim  ^eir  arms  in  vain. 
Condemn  not  Love— if  oft  be  merits  blame. 
His  generous  influence  oft  onr  praise  magr  claim. 

All  thoughts  of  contest  o>r,  the  warlike  pair 
Tow'rds  Paris*  walls,  with  her,  the  gentle  fair, 
Direct  tbeic  steeds :  the  dwarf  attends  their  course. 
The  dwarf  who  led,  to  meet  bis  rival's  force,     80 
ThejeaJons  Bodomont,  tMNr  ceas'd  to  tnuse 
Tbe  Tartar,  till  he  brought  them  foce  to  face. 
A  meadow  entering  now,  at  ease  they  find 
Four  knights  beside  a  crystal  fount  reclined, 
Two  all  unarmed ;  two  wear  their  helmets  lac*d ; 
And  by  tbeir  side  a  beauteous  dame  is  plac'd. 
But  who  the  knights  and  dame>,  some  future  time 
Shall  tell — Rogero  firrt  demands  my  rhsrme : 
Rogero,  who,  but  late  the  tale  has  shown. 
In  the  deep  arell  *  his  magic  shield  had  thrtywn.   30 

Scarce  from  the  well  a  mile  Rogero  pass'd. 
When,  lo  I  an  envoy  came;  (of  those  in  haste,   ' 

>  He  returns  to  these  Book  xxvl  ver.  498. 
•  See  Book  wdi.  vw.  663. 
VOL.  xxu 


Dispatch'd  by  king  Troyano^s  son,  te  cldim 
His  champions  to  retrieve  the  Pagan  name) 
From  him  he  heard  the  camp's  disastrous  state. 
Where  now  the  powers,  besieg'd  by  Charits,  await 
(Unless  relieved)  the  last  distress  of  &te. 

At  this,  conflicting  thoughts  Rogero  press  d, 
And  rent  at  once  his  undetennin'd  breast  39 

With  diflbrent  calls — ^nor  which  t'  attend  be  knows. 
Scarce  time  or  pla<ft  to  weigh  their  choice  allows. 
At  length  the  herald  he  dismiss'd,  and  sped 
His  course  to  follow  where  the  damsel  led. 
Who  urg*d  him  on,  till  with  the  setting  Sun 
Hiey  reach'd  a  city  by  Marnlius  won 
From  roynl  Charles,  wbere  still  his  arms  maintain'd. 
Amidst  the  heart  of  Prance,  bis  conquest  gain*d« 
No  bridge  nor  portkl  here  their  haste  delayed  : 
None  olos>d  the  portal,  nor  their  passage  stvyM ; 
Though  near  the  fosse  and  gate  was  seeu  to  «taiul 
(To  guard  the   place)  an  arm'd  and  numerous 
*  bund.  51 

Tbe  maid,  his  fair  conductress,  well  they  knew, 
And  hence,  nnquestion'd,  let  the  knight  pursue 
His  purposed  way,  till  to  tbe  square  he  came. 
And  saw  the  thronging  crowd  and  kindled  flame, 
Where  stood  the  youth,  who  seem*d  prepared  tn 

wait. 
With  downcast  looks,  his  near-approaching  fate. 

But  when,  by  chance,  he  raised  his  mournful  eyea 
Su(rus*d  in  tears,  Rogero,  with  surprise, 
Believ'd  in  him  his  Bradamant  he  view*d ;  60 

So  much  the  youth  a  kindred  likeness  shew*d : 
Still  as  he  gaz*d,  and  gaz'd  with  nearer  look, 
I'he  mien  and  features  Bradamant  bespoke : 
'*  Or  this,"  he  cries,  **  is  she,  or  I  no  mora 
Am  that  Rogero  I  was  call'd  before. 
Througl/  too  much  zeal  to  give  th'  unhappy  aid. 
She  hither  came,  and  here,  by  fate  betray'd, 
A  prisoner  stands— Why  did  thy  haste,  my  foir. 
Forbid  thy  knight  th'  adventurous  deed  to  share  } 
Yet,  thanks  to  Heaven!  that  favourM  thus  I  come. 
With  timely  succour  to  reverse  thy  doom."        71 

His  sword  unsheathing  with  a  furious  look, 
(His  spear  on  Pinabelfo's  knights  he  broke) 
Against  the  throngs  nnann*d  his  steed  he^guides. 
O'er  many  a  body,  prest  to  earth,  be  rides. 
With  cries  the  wretches  flj,  and  all  tbe  train 
(So  numerous  late)  are  chas'd,  or  maim*d,  or  slam. 
As  when,  beside  a  pool,  the  household  breed 
Of  smaller  birds  in  flocks  securely  feed ; 
If  chance  a  hawk,  descending  fooim  tbe  skies,     S$ 
Amidst'them  strikes,  and  makes  his  single  prize  ; 
Each  quits  his  fellow,  for  himself  provides. 
And  from  his  feather'd  foe  for  safety  hides : 
So  had  you  aeen  dispersed  the  heartless  crew. 
When  first  Ropero  on  their  numbers  flew  ; 
From  four  or  six  that  thence  too  slowly  fled. 
At  one  fierce  stroke  Rogero  lopt  tly  head  : 
Cleii  to  the  breast  through  some  bis  steel  he  smt ; 
There,  through  the  skull ;  here,  to  tbe  teeth  it  went. 
What  though  no  ponderous  heliqs  their  heads  en- 

<Jkise, 
But  lightrr  morions  bind  each  wretch's  brows,    91 
Yet,  were  they  arm*d  at  proof,  his  raging  blade 
Through  tempered  helmet  had  the  pajisage  made. 
Rog^ro's  strength  was  not  the  streii^^h  we  find 
In  coodem  knights,  or  their  degenerate  kind ; 
Not  such  the  tusky  boar  or  lion  boasts, 
The  fiercest  beast  of  ours,  or  foreign  coasts  : 
Perchance  the  thunder  may  his  force  excel, 
I  Or  that  dire  fiend  (not  he  that  reigns  in  Hell, 
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But  that)  whiok,  ann'd  wUh  Are,  my  l«rd  employs^ 
Which  drives  tbnwg^  seas  avd  s^kies,  pud  all  <^- 
atroys. 

Not  ksB  than  one  wpn  slaip  at  eve^y  woond, 
But  oftener  two  at  oaoe  he  huri'd  to  unround : 
Now  four,  DOW  live  be  sfew ;  aod  soon  reouuii'd 
A  hundred  breathless  by  hb  fatal  hand. 
The  sword,  which  from  his  nob)e  side  be  ^ttw, 
Cufts»  like  soft  curd«  the  hardest  steel  in  two. 
Thb  sword,  the  work,  of  P^eriina^s  *^^% 
Was  in  Org^gna's gardpnforgM  to luii 
The  bold  Orlando:  but  her  altci'^  pind     ''     110 
Full  soon  rpp^nted  what  she  once  design^  ;         _^ 
!Cor  all  her  arts  she  found  io  vai^o.  employ''^,  ' 
When  with  this  sword  her  garden  I^e  de^trovM. 
AVhat  horrours  now,  what  slaughter  must  it  yie)dy< 
W-hen  giv'n  in  such  a  warrior's  hand  to  wield  !    ,  \ 
If  e'er  Rogera  force  or  skill  possesbM, 
To  save  bis  mistress  now  it  shone  confessed. 
As  the  poor  hare  defends  her  from  the  hound^ 
So  iran  the  knight  the  crriwds  their  safety  found. 
Wbatnumbers  by  bis  thundering  arm  lay  dead !  1 20 
But  who  shall  nunber  those  who  trembling  6ed } 

Meanwhile  the  damsel  loosM  the  cruel  bands 
That  captive  held  the  wretched  victim's  hands  • 
With  zealous  speed  she  arm'd  theni  for  the  fight, 
The  buckler  gracM  his  left,  the  sword  his  riglit. 
Vir*d«ith  his  wrongs,  herusb'd  with  vengeful  mind. 
To  vent  his  rage  on  that  degenerate  kind : 
Stoch  weiti  his  deeds,  as  future  times  shall  tell 
lliat  vislonr  which  he  then  approved  so  well. 

ThepartingSonbeneath  the  western  main    130 
Had.plung'd,  in  ruddy  waves,  his  golden  wain, 
When,  with  the  youth  preserv'd  from  cruel  fate, 
Bogcro  issu'd  victor  from  the  gate. 
The  youth,  reprieved  by  good  Rpgero's  aid 
From  threatao'd  death,  bis  grateftil  thaaks  repaid  ; 
Thanks  ever  due  to  one,  who  thus,  unknown. 
Had  for  another's  safety  risk'd  his  own  ; 
Than  bagg'd  him  to  reveal  his  name,  and  show 
Ito  whom  his  life  oould  such  deliverance  owe. 

Rogero  to  himself—"  Lo !  there  are  seen     140 
My  fair-^one*s  features,  with  her  beauteous  mien; 
But  not  the  voioe  of  Bradamant  I  hear. 
Whose  sweetness  stole  upon  my  raptuWd  ear. 
Not  sach  the  thanks  that  Bradamant  would  pay 
To  him  she  loves,  on  this  eventfol  day. 
But  can  it  be— —-or  can  m^*  faithful  dame 
So  soon  for^t  her  dear  Rogero's  name  ?'* 

To  ease  his  doubts,    he  thus  with  courteous 
grace: 
*«  These  eyes  are,  sure,  fomiliar  to  thy  face  j 
But  when,  or  where,  I  seek  in  vain  to  find,        150 
Thou,  gentle  youth,  relieve  my  wandering  mind.*' 

'*  Thou  mayst,  ere  this,  sir  Knight,  have  met 
these  eyes, 
«'  But  when,  or  where,  I  know  not,"  be  replies, 
«  Since  throngh  the  world,  like  other  kn^hts,  I  range 
From  land  to  land,  to  seek  adventures, Strang^. 
PeR'haoce  in  me  a  sister's  form  appears. 
Who  wears  the  cuirass,  and  the  falchion  rears.. 


s  By  these  lines  the  poet  is  supposed  fo  mean  a 
large  piece  of  artillery  belonging  to  the  duke  of 
Ferrana,  which,  from  the  ^'ast  execution  H  did  in 
the  field,  had  justly  acquired  the 'name  of  the 
GREAT  DBvii.  Ruscelli. 

«  See  note  to  Book  xll  Ter.  192,  for  an  account 
of  this  adventure. 


Our  bti^h  >l^ay'&Wlii^'^  <SdV  seMblaot  mdce 
Has  hehf 'i^iir  paralfts  Wi  A'  l(ylM*HYi<>fal^e : 
NoVthou  t,i[kfii^^6f\iQTh\ierk.  irU,'6U^*d   160 
By  eiih^r'^s  WA*'«;'MyV4eli  fbr  ^^ch  beHev'd, 
One  dtflfereoce  oriTv  '^<^— these  flosses  shorn 
Scarce  rcacti  ififf  ini^ldi^i^j'as'by  rmn  aHe' worn  i 
While  hers,  wiiW1Mi^te^dniowtA,WmariyafbM, 
Beneath  hei^  fielM  fk  srftfen  Waidi  ^i^  tbti^. 
Once  on  her  mn'^'^kAWwtAponfm      "  ' 
With  ighaativ  #6i!i\ttf ^ Srit Wi4[\ wer*-' long  to tdl ; 
Wh^iCfor  hev  cdi^^.'-tf  ifeW^ISfttt?!*?  dA^' 
(Of  Jesus'  ttfeVn)  Wpt  fclb^  htr  iHiijfth  '^  hair : 
No  illgn  was  then  that  ^her  cbdlfl  jy^daim,    170 
Knd  all  our  difference  was  m  ^6x  ahd  t^txie. 
Her  Bradamant,  cat!  KfchttdMtd  me; 

}  brother  to  Itinaldn,'  sister  she.  ' 
f  now  you  detgn  to  lend  aticntiori,'  hear 
A  wondrous  tal^  that  iMl  d«erves  your  ear: 
A  chanee,  which'  from  our  mutual  Rkeaess  rost, 
Beguij  ?n  joy,  but  h^arly  clos'd  in  wote." 

Rogero,  #ho  no  other  tale  requir'd, 
No  sweeter  converse  than  of  her  desir^. 
Of  her  hU  best  befov*d,  and  sole  ddight,  ItO 

Besought  the  youth  his  story  to  recite. 

He  thus  be^an :  "  As  through  the  woodland  shade. 
With  tretses  shorn,  my  martial  sister  stiajr'd. 
One  day  fatigu'd  with  toil,  atid  foint  with  heat. 
She  reach 'd  a  pleasant  fountain's  cool  retreat ; 
Then  left  her  steed,  her  shiuiog  helm  onbownd» 
And  sunk  iu  slumber  on  the  verdant  ground. 
Not  all  the  fables  ancient  poets  tell, 
Or  fancy'd  legends,  can  this  truth  excel. 

*'  A  royal  virgin,  eager  at  the  chase*  190 

Fair  Ftor^espina,  to  the  lonely  place 
By  fortune  came,  and,  drawing  nigh,  survey'd 
My  sleephig  sister  in  bright  arms  array*d. 
All,  save  her  head :  her  side  the  falchion  veore. 
And  every  part  a  manly  semblance  bore. 
Struck  wHh  herfbrm,  awhile  the  virgin  gaz'd 
In  wonder  rapt,  till  Love  a  passion  rais'd, 
That  soon  through  alt  her  tender  bosom  blaz'd. 
She  urg'd  hei*  to  the  chase;  then  from  the  crew 
Of  horns  and  hounds  the  seeming  champion  drew 
T»  where  no  prying  witness  ndght  Intrude,        201 
In  deepest  shafW  of  fHendfy^solitdde. 
By  woNh  and  gesture  there,  the  gentle  maid 
The  secret  of  her  defep-stnick  heart  betray'd : 
With  Uinguoi^-dartTi^  eyes,  with  si|B[hs  of  fire, 
She  show'd  her  souT  coo^miii^  ^Hh  d^ire. 
Now  from  her  che<*«  tie fosinRoloOf  (ted; 
Returning  wmihth  tlo«  fl^ri^d' ibh  ^j^Mng  red : 
Till,  lost  in  thoughts  of  visionary  bliss. 
And  bolder  grown*,  she  ventur'd  on  a  kissk        210 

**'BVadaAi5|nt,  Ifeiji^  wittiout  her  helmet,  was 
wouiidcA  by,  a  Fa^att!  rfftd'rif^jfarAi  cured  of  the 
wound  by  if^t^er  of^tfie  ordei-  oT  jfeus,  who,  for 
that  purpose,  *!aui^  her  l^alr  t6"be  cut  off;  to 
which  circumstance  AriOsfb  seV^at  ihnes  sniudes. 
Sefe  'G ei/eral  V^ew  of  Boyftido's  Story. 

*  This  behaviour '6f  ftordespina  seehis  an  out* 
.  rage  on  al)  female  decency ;  but  it  must  be  re- 
membered, that  oYU-  l^oct,  in  this  extensive  work, 
exhibits  every  kind  of  personage :  that  the  at- 
tractions of  Flordesptna  are  merely  the  attrac- 
tions of  beauty;  and  that  her  character  is  so  for 
from  being  amiable,  that  the  Italian  commeatalors 
have  made  her  to  represent  idordinate  and  un- 
govemed  passion. 
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Too  Will  tnf  siater  kiftw  her.msnljr  fnuna. 
And  martml  guise,  lieiKuUM  ^e  f  ^tle  <iain«  | 
She  knev  no  power  V  asBaayre  tbe  fair  ooe'R  «iiMrt, 
And  soft  compBswoa  touch'a  her  friei^dly  hi*«rt 

"  Tlico  to  herself——*  'T  were  b«tter  to  reveal 
My  wQtaual'9  ses«  md  thus  her  pbreosy  heal ; 
Xo  OWD  myjfclf  a  maid  of  jtentlie  mind^ 
Not  seeoi  a  youth  of  rude  ^fgeO(tnt6  kind.' 
Add  woAl  she  Mid— for  rocfcapl  most  he  prove, 
A  man  whose  pulse  was  never  waroi  to  love ;     220 
Who,  whet)  some  beauteous  (UiDsel  courts  his  arm«) 
With  youthlal  sweetness  aQd.allurin^  charms. 
Should  waste  in  talk  tbe  hour  good  fortune  briogs, 
And,  like  a  cnckoo,  bang  his  coward  wings. 
My  sister  now,  with  auld  address,  prepared 
To  Soothe  the  virgin,  and  the  truth  declar'd ; 
'  That  like  Camilia,  panting  for  a  name, 
Or  fierce  Hyppolita,  she  burnt  for  fame ; 
And  in  Arzilla  bom,  on  Afric's  shore,  829 

From  earliest  youth  tlie  lance  and  buckler  bore.* 

"  In  vain  she  spoke;  her  words  no  spark  remove 
Of  passion  kindled  in  the  Are  of  love : 
Too  late  the  medicine  came  to  heal  tbe  smart. 
Smoe  Love,  alas  !  too  deep  has  plung'd  bis  dart. 
Whene'er  she  views  the  manly  mien  and  arms, 
A  transient  hope  her  beating  bosom  warms: 
But  soon  the  fov'd  one's  sex  recalled  to  mind, 
A^n  b  hope  to  cold  despajr  resign'd. 
Whoe'er  that  day  had  heard  the  virgin  mourn, 
Would  sigh  for  sigh,  and  tear  for  tear  return.    240 

"  *  Did  ever  wretch  ','  she  cried,  *  such  torments 
know 
To  eqoal  what  I  foel-^my  cureless  woe ! 
All  other  loves,  save  mine,  success  may  find. 
Whether  of  bwfbl  or  of  impious  kind. 
From  tbe  sharp  thorn  the  blooming  rose  we  part. 
But  vain  desire  must  ever  rend  my  heart 
Ah,  ruthless  Love  !  since,  envious  of  my  bliss. 
Thou  must,  with  cruel  pains,  pollute  my  peace, 
Snific'd  it  not  t0  give  some  common  wound. 
Which  others  from  thy  various  darts  have  found  ? 
Ne'er  midst  the  human  race,  or  bestial  train,    251 
A  female  seeks  a  female^  love  to  gain : 
No  damsel's  charms  attract  a  damsel's  sight. 
Nor  htods  in  kinds*  «ur  kmbs  in  lambs  delight: 
In  air-*-on  eanh — ^but  one,  alas !  can  prove. 
And  I,  alas  \  that  oue->-so  btrangc  a  love. 
Thus,  ruthless  power !  my  wretched  fote  mutt  show 
A  great  example  of  thy  role,  belew. 
The  wife  of  Kmu<;>,  hy  the  lurl^  6r'd, 
To  her  soft's  bod  with  impious  lust  aspir'd :      260 


7  This  complaint  of  Flordespiua  is  closely  copied 
from  the  fiibfo  of  luhis  And  lanlhe,  in  Ovid.  See 
Meub,  B«t  while  the  poet  makes  Flordespina 
fiutrate  the  unnatural  ~  loves  of  Semiramis, 
Pasiphae,  and  Myrrba,  ani}  complain  of  the 
singularity  of  her  own,  he  seems  entirely  to  foiget 
the  ttory  of  Iphis  and  lanthe. 

*  SemimmlsL  This  name  Is  said  to  have  been 
grren  her  becMmse  she  iras  nourlshetf  by  doves, 
which  are  so  called  in  the  Syrian  tongue.  Many 
Isbles  are  told  of  her.  Diodorus  Sicutus  relates, 
that  siM  Was  bora  in  a  wood,  near  the  city  of 
Ascalonia ;  th«t  her  mother  was  a  reputed  goddess, 
and  taerfother  a  priest;  that  at  her  birth  she  was 
concealed  in  a  gnytto,  where  the  doves,  stealing 
milk  fktMD  the  shepherds,  carried  it  to  the  infant. 
He  ritato*,  that  shewtts  afterwards  bvougfat  op  by 


Myrrha  ber  fhther  lot*d ;  the  Cretan  dame 

A  bull  deceived '—but  wildet  is  my  fiame. 

tn  these  the  females  still  the  males  puWue, 
And  each  attained  ber  wish,  if  tales  be  true. 
But  herQ  should  Dedalus  his  arts  apply,     . 
Ko  art  could  such  a  Gordtan  knot  untiis. 
Which  Nature  fi-am*d  to  make  my  paniun  vain. 
Nature,  whose  laws  must  every  power  restrain.' 

•«  Thus  to  herself  laments  the  fair.distrest. 
And  feeds  eternal  anguish  lii  her  breast :  270 

She  rends  ber  locks,  she  teai^  her  lovely  chedcs» 
While  OD  herself  a  mad  revenge  she  seeks : 
Touch'd  with  her  Woe,  my  pitying  sister  hears. 
Sight  back  her  sighs,  and  answers  tears  with  tears. 
Kn  vain  she  strives  to  cure  her  senseless  love, 
No  words  can  soothe  her,  and  no  reasons  Inive ; 
While  she,  who  seeks  not  comfort  but  relief, 
Btill  mourns  the  more,  and  sinks  from  grief  to  grief. 

"  The  day  but  little  now  remain'd  to  run,   . 
Red  in  tbe  west  appeared  the  setting  Sun  ;        280 
And  time  required  to  Mek  a  port  for  those 
That  would  not  there  in  forest  wilds  repose ; 
When  now  the  virgin  huntress  made  request, 
For  Bradaroam  beneckth  her  roof  to  rest 
My  sister,  yirliiing  to  the  dame  consent, 
Together  to  Marsilius'  town  they  went; 
Where  but  for  thee,  whose  aid  so  timely  oame, 
These  wretched  limbs  bad  fed  the  hungry  flame. 
Arriving,  Flordespina  to  the  place 
My  si<>ter  welcomed  with  a  sister's  grace :  290 

Then  in  a  female  garb  her  friend  array'd. 
That  all  who  saw  might  know  ber  for  a  maid  : 
And  niore-ybhe  hop'd,  the  cause  of  her  distress 
From  erruur  nowisb'd  by  the  manlike  dress ; 
The  dress  onoe  changed,  her  fond  desire  might  cease, 
And  all  her  bosom  be  composed  to  peace. 
Ah !  bow  unlike  that  night  the  couch  they  press'dl 
One  soundly  lock'd  in  all-composing  rest : 
One  waking  sigh'd,  br,  if  she  cl(w*d  her  eyes. 
In  broken  slumbers  flattering  viiiions  rise.'         300 
She  famc^,  at  her  prayer,  .mdulgent  Heaven 
To  Bradamant  a  better  sex  had  given. 
As  worn  with  tedious  watch  the  patient  dreams 
(Long   parch'd    with   feverish  thirst)  of   limpid 

streams, 
And  cooling  draughts ;  so  she  in  sleep  enjoys 
What  all  in  vain  her  waking  thought  employs. 
Sudden  she  starts,  extending  round  the  bed 
Her  longing  hands ;  but  finds  tbe  blessing  fled. 
That  night  what  cifTerings  she  to  Macon  vow'd. 
To  every  power  ( — ^that,  for  her  sake  bestowed,  310 
Some  miracle,  in  pity  to  her  flame. 
Might  to  a  youth  transform  the  virgin  dame. 


the  king's  head  shepherd,  and  in  process  of  time 
married  Ninus,  king  of  Assyria.  At  his  death  she 
took  upon  her  the  government  of  the  empire,  and 
was  famoii<<  for  her  courhge  and  conduct.  She  was 
a  princess  of  the  most  abandoned  prraciples;  and, 
in  order  to  conceal  her  amours,  is  said  to  have 
caused  every  man  to  be  put  to  death  who  partook 
of  her  favours.  She  had  a  son  by  her  husband 
called  NInns,  with  whom,  some  say,  she  fell  in 
love ;  and  that,  upon  her  solicitation  to  comply 
with  h^  impious  desires,  she  was  slain  by  him. 
Others  say,  that  she  married  him;  and,  m  order  to 
cover-  her  guilt,  enacted  a  law,  by  which  it  was 
permitted  for  a  mother  to  marry  her  son. 

Porcacohi. 
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In  rain  she  pinys— io  ram  ter 

No  M9C0D  heafB  her,  and  ne  povert  approve. 

All  niyht  she  mourn'd,  till  Pbabni  from  the  wave 

His  locks  disclosed,  and  light  returning  pKft : 

The  lisrbt  returned,  from  bed  the  pair  anna, 

Day  adding  force  to  Flordespiva^s  woes  t 

For  Bradamani  (wbowi  aoudrit'irk'd  to  prove 

The  ba pless  object  of  so  vaia  «  )o«e».  •  diO 

And  by  her  pveasoce  Biora<iofia»e  the. smart) 

Declared  her  speedy  purpose  to  4ep«pt* 

But,  ere  she  west,  fair  Flordcsphm 'brought 

A  sUtely  steed,  witb/trappfngrf  riohly  wroufht  j 

To  these  a  surooat  jeln'd  of  cosDy  make. 

Worked  by  her  bands,  and  will'd  ber,  fer  Che  sa^ 

Of  parting  loire^  tbe  preoions  gifts  to  ^ake« 

**  An4  i*w  my  sister  uf^4  her  speedy  way 
To  Mount  Albano,  ere  the  close  of  day ; 
Where  we«  her  mother  and  her  bfethreuy  flew  330 
With  eager  joy,  her  weloome  face  to  vieir. 
Her  helm  oniac'd,  we  saw  her  taesses  shomy 
Which  once  hi  6ltets  round  her  head  were  worn} 
Kor  less  we  wonder*d  o^er  her  arms  to  find 
A  surooat  us*d  by  knights  of  foreign  kind; 
Her  wound  receiv'd  aod  cur'dfher  shorten'd  hair. 
She  told,  and  how  in  woods  the  huntress  fair 
Snrpris*d  her  sleeping ;  nor  conoeal'd  the  love 
The  virgin  proffered  in  the  kinely  grove  |  339 

What  pity  touch*d  her  breast,  and  hew  the  maid 
Had  to  the  neighbouring  fort  ber  steps  conveyed. 
Where  in  sad  etate  she  left  the.  fair  to  mourn : 
With  all  that  had  befalPn  tUI  her  return. 

"  Well  known  to  me  was  Flordcspioa^s  name. 
At  Saragozza  I  bebekl  the  damOr 
And  since  in  France;  when,  not  uamov'dk  iTiew'd 
Her  sparkling  eyes,  her  features  cosy-bued^ 
Her  neck  of  snow — ^hut  cautious  Lrepsess^d 
The  young  desire  awakening  in  my  breast ; 
Since  hopeless  love  can  never  harbour  rest.       350 
But  now  such  fair  occasion  gave  it  way, 
My  flame  revived  that  long  extinguished  lay. 
Ijove  fram'd  the  web  of  hope,  and  in  the  loom 
Prepar»d  the  textnre  of  my  joys  to  come  : 
He  Uoght  me  with  the  fair  a  pleasing  part. 
To  gain  tbe  bVi&i  that  flres  the  loverV  heart. 
Kasy  the  frand— my  face  and  mien  so  like 
Mv  sister's  form,  that  each  beholder  strike 
With  semblant  look»,  might  well  the  dame  deceive. 
To  make  her  fondly  all  I  wish'd.  believe.  360 

«<  Awhile  I  pausd— but  young  and  amoruss 
blood 
ImpellM  me  to  embrace  the  proffer'd  good. 
The  mighty  secret  tbal  employ*d  eny  thought. 
To  none  I  told,  of  nana  i  counsel  sought. 
Al  night  I  hastened  where  the  arms  were  piac'd, 
The  arms  my  lister  fmm  ber  liaabs  unhracM. 
Array'd  in  these,  and  mounted  oa  her  steed 
J  went,  nor  till  the  day  deferr'd  my  speeds 
All  night  I  rode  till  early  dawn  of  dey. 
While  love  and  Flordespma  led  the  way  :  370 

Her  feat  I  reach*d,  ere  from  th'  etbereai  height 
The  Sun  in  briny  waves  had  quench*d  his  light. 
Each  knew  the  steed  1  rode^  the  arms  1  wom^ 
With  which  my  sister  left  the  gate  before  ; 
And  bflpf>y  he,  who  with  dispat<:bful  care 
Fjrst  Uiogs  the  tidings  to  the  royal  ^r ; 
Who  from  the  princely  dame  can  bear  away 
Such  thanks  and  gifts  as  fiu  a  queen  to  pay. 

•'  Soon  FkMdespina  came,  with  eager  pac^, 
Tl)**  smile  of  traueport  brightening  iu  her  face ;  330 
And  dew  tq  meet  me  with  a  warm  embkace. 
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Arouni  iyi»w.%  ll«r  mUbwhite  anas  she  thrtw. 
And  kisa*d  'mj  \\pa>  as  to  my^  breast  she  grew. 
Tbmk  etkhetiam  If  hone  enftploy'd  his  dait. 
And  drove  the  thriMiag  w«epon  to  my  heatt. 
My  hav^'aheeeiBrd;  dorvrmghtihe  menial  aid 
Of  page  er  daney  ^nt  to  Imp  rooai  oonvey'd. 
Her  stepa  i  tfoJles^id  t  there,  with  eager  haate, 
Herself  fronhete' to  apQT  my  anna  •niae'd. 
A  garment,  lete  beranm,  Ae  tank,  aeddreat  390 
My  youthful merabeia  in  a  taaalanntet, 
Of  artfiA  worfc^  with  eottly -iabaer  ercnrNVI ; 
And  in  a  gaUan  eaiA  ny  ^isiraha^uedi 
My  ei^es'I ^ovem^  like abaabfiil  maid, 
Vhr  looki  'iior  uoioe,  my  natuly  aear  betniy*d. 
And  now  shia'  brooght  iBa<  to  ««tittety-hall. 
Where  Mghta  earii  gallait  damea^  an 
Recdv'd  ns  entering,  aod  aaeh  hwmu 
As  suit  the  sasdbef  quveDOr  prinoaly  oftaid. 
In  secret  eft  I  smil*d,  elien  i  beheld^ 
The  courtly  yonlha»  by  aoft  desire  impdl'd, 
With  wanboe  glances  omet  my  bashful  eyes ; 
Nor  knew  what  laik'd  beneath  my  coy  ditgniae. 

**  T  waalate  ;'aBd  eosr  remov'd  the  feslhre  board. 
With  every  viaod  of  the  season  stored, 
The  piintely  maid,  by  food  aflection  led, 
That  night  rsoeiv*d  me  to  partake  her  bed. 
The  train  ef  pages  gone,  with  all  the  state 
Of  dames  nnd  OEieida  accuslom'd  there  to  wait, . 
We,  both  despoiPd  of  vests,  together  lay,         419 
With  torches  flaming  like  the  beams  of  day. 

*<  Then  thna*-'  Be  not  surpris'd,  O  l9\^[y  maid! 
To  find  your  guest  so  soon  returned,'  I  shid; 
'  When  you,  perchance,  believM  me  wandering  hr^ 
And  hop'd  lesee  as*— BeaTen  knew  when  or  witore! 
First  I  earn  the  cauce  1  left  you  thos  to  moum, 
Tben>ltiaTn  the  cause  of  my  nnlook*d  return. 
Cotild  my  long  dwelling  here,  O  gentle  dame ! 
Have  quench'd  the  sperks  of  your  unhappy  flame. 
Ne'er  had. I  left  your  roof,  by  night  or  day,     420 
Blest  iu  your  sight  to  wear  my  life  away. 
But  since  my  presence  more  inflam*d  your  grief, 
I  deem'd  my  absence  best  could  yield  relief. 
Chance  hnl  my  travel  from  the  beaten  road 
I'htougb  the  dee|s  mstaaa  of  a  tangied  wood. 
Where  loud  resonndii|g>  ftemt  the  neighbouring 


I  heard  e  ismale  voioa  that  calPd  ftv  aid : 

I  ran,  and  dose  bebiaAe^orystaMMnpok 

Beheld  a>Feun,  thet  in  faia  mashes  took 

A  naked  damsel  from  the  atraam,  and  itood     430** 

Prrpar'd  to  aiake<the  prey  hia^iving  food* 

I  saw,  and  instant  flew  with  sword  in  hand, 

Ry  force  his  creel  purpose  to  withstand. 

Tbe  inpkms  'fisher  of  his  life  heeeft, 

She  to  the  stBeamretom^d  whioh  late  she  left. 

*  QTheii  hast  not  given  sne  aid,'  she  eries,  '  in  vain ; 

Asfewhat  thou  wilt,  «ndyiwhatihou  ask'st,  obtain. 

A  watery  nymph  em  i,  and  hare  nade, 

Beneath  the  surface  of  thtsJlinpid  tide. 

All  miracles  ere  msne^-my  power  can  force     440 

The  elements*  and  alter  Naiore'e  course ; 

Diawfi  by  my  voiccr  the  Moun  her  sphere  for* 

sak«. 
Fire  tnrus  to  ice,  and  air  a  body  takes : 
And  oft,  by  simple  word'<.  my  power  1  prove 
To  stop  the  Son,  the  aelid  Eaith  to  move. 
Now  fix  thy  choice— and  at  thy  cboioe  receive 
What  tits  |,hee  bubt  to  a^k,  and  me  to  give.' 

"  *S<>  prqdtVd  she;  but  1  no  wealth  desir*d, 
J^or  rule,  nor  lands,  nor  o'er  mankipd  aspii^'d 


Digitized  by 


Google 


OP  ORLANDO  PURIOSO.  Book  XXV. 


215 


To  nm  ID  kubvledget  or  in  ttTts  excel ;  450 

Or  gaio  a  vidor't  name  by  warring  welt : 
I  only  wish'd  Ktoie  healiog  balm  to  find, 
To  care  the  km^Dg  of  tby  lore-siok  aMod ; 
Nor  more  ptwain'd  to  ipaak,  her  wiedom  best 
Could  point  tbe  maana^-to  bar  I  left  the  rest 

*' '  Scarce  bad  I  ended,  wha*  beneath  tbe  tide 
Once  mora  sba  plimg'd,  nor  to  my  voids  replied ; 
Bat  in  my  face  the  tprtablinjr  walefB  threw, 
And  acntter'd  o*er  my  Itmhs  the  magic  dew.      459 
When  (Stranfe  to  tell)  I  Mt  thrangh  all  my  frame 
Unheard-of  change !  my  tev  no  more  the  same. 
And  fiom  a  woman  1  a  man  became. 
To  ease  thy  donbt-^ha  eertain  proof  receive 
Of  what,  untry'd,  thy  thongbtt  could  ne'er  believe. 
As  hi  my  ftirmer  sex,  so  boaat  I  still 
To  than  devoted  all  my  power  and  will. 
Then  task  them  both— >f(>r  ever  ahill  they  prove 
Ueocelbrtb  tbe  slaves  of  Flortleiipina^s  lovt^' 

•*  Thus  I — and  gipntly  now  her  hand  1  *<»i«e. 
To  soothe  her  hopes,  and  every  doubt  ap|iease.  470 

'* '  Grant  Heaven  !'  «he  cried,  *  if  sleep  such 
dreams  can  make, 
I  still  may  sleep,  and  never  more  awake  9.* 

**  Between  us  two,  from  all  securely  kept, 
A  few  abort  months  th'  important  secret  slept. 
But  aooQ  (how  fleet  is  bliss ! )  our  loves  betray'd. 
Some  spy  tbe  tidings  to  the  king  convey'd. 
My  doom  was  seal'd — ^and  tboUf>whoi(«  noble  hand 
Redeem*d  my  life  from  yon  reientleiw  band, 
Bebeld'st  me  sentenced  on  the  blazing  pyre, 
My  crime  to  axf  iate  in  consuming  fire.'*  480 

Thus  Rkrbardetto  to  Rogero  t(  Id  *• 
Tbe  tale  of  love,  while  through  the  ni<jrhc  they  hold 
Their  dreary  coarse,  and  gain  a  rising  ground. 
With  pendent  rocks  and  caves  encoinjiass'd  round. 
A  narrow,  stony  path  before  them  lay,  X 

And  up  the  mountain  led  their  weary  way. 
Where  Agrismont,  a  stately  castle,  stands. 
Which  Aldiger,  of  Clarmont's  race,  cunioiands. 
Though  basely  borh,  he,  Buovo*s  uffiipring  own*d. 
In  Vivian  and  in  Malagigi  found  490 

A  brother's  name ;  but  credit  not  the  tongue 
That  speaks  his  lawAil  birth  from  Gerard  sprung  >'. 


*  Two  licentMus  stanzas  cf  the  original  are  here 
ooutted  in  the  translation,  and  were  expun/ed  by 
the  poet  from  a  printed  copy  in  his  possession, 
published  in  the  yter  1532.  Kuscelli  !^aw  this 
copy  in  tbe  bands  of  Galassu  Arioslo,  the  brother 
of  tndovioo;  and  it  is  certain,  by  a  letter  from 
Galasao  to  Peter  Bembo,  that  Ari^xtto,  had  he  lived, 
meant  to  have  revised  this  edition,  and  to  have 
given  another  with  his  last  corrections  and  im- 
piovemeiita ;  in  which  it  is  highly  probable  that 
most  of,  if  not  all,  these  exceptiouable  parts  would 
have  beien  totally  changed  or  omitted. 

■*  This  account  of  Flordespina's  luve  for  Brada^ 
maat  ia  continued  from  Boyardi>.  Some  readers 
may  probably  wish  that  our  poet  had  made  the 
c-joclusion  happier  fi>r  Flordespina ;  but  it  may  be 
alleged,  that,  the  manners  of  this  princess  not  ex- 
hibfting  a  pattern  of  female  mod^9^\^  she  has  less 
daim  to  the  s>'mpathy  of  the  readier,  or  tbe  atten- 
tion of  the  poet ;  and,  perhaps,  a  kind  of  moral 
may  be  deduced,  if  we  GOh»rder  her  being  t4jUlly 
fiwsaken  by  Richarde:to,'us  a  punishment  for  her 
breach  of  chastity. 

**  Gerardo^   a   younge«'   b;o*.licr  of  Anion  nnd 


Whatever  his  sire,  the  youth,  of  generous  strain, 

Waspnident,  liberal,  courteous,  and  humnne; 

And  night  or  day,  what  chance  might  e'er  befall. 

He  wateh'd  with  care  his  Icv'd  fraternal  walL 

His  kinsman,  Richardetto,  in  the  place 

Due  welcome  met,  nor  less  the  courteous  grace. 

For  Ricbardetto's  sake,  Rogero  prov'd, 

A  khisman  dear  by  Aldiger  beluv'd  ;  500 

Though  now  his  guests  he  met  not  with  that  air 

Of  cheerful  greeting  he  was  wont  to  wear. 

But  pensive  came :  that  day  were  tidings  brought. 

Which  flHM  his  face  with  grief,  his  breast  with 

thought 
Instead  of  glad  salute,  with  heavy  look 
Young  Richardetto  first  he  thus  bespoke : 

**  Alas !  my  kinsman — hear  me  now  disclose 
Unwelcome  news,  to  speak  oin*  kindred's  %'oeg. 
Know,  Bertolagi,  sprung  uf  ruthless  seed, 
Has  with  Lanfusa '*,  ruthless  dame  !  agreed     510 
T^rge  wealth  in  sums  of  countless  gold  to  pay, 
For  which  our  captive  brethren  to  convey, 
Vivian  and  Malagigi,  to  the  hand 
Of  Bertolagi,  and  his  impions  band. 
E'er  since  the  time  Fcrrau  snb<luM  in  fight 
Our  kinsmen,  has  she  kept  each  helpless  knight 
In  the  drear  confines  of  a  dark-^onie  coil. 
Till  this  dire  compact  which  I  loathe  to  tell. 
To  morrow's  sun  the  prisoner*),  with  a  guard, 
He  sends  to  Bertolagi,  where  prepar'd,  520 

Near  fair  Bayona,  he  with  g'frs  of  cost 
Shall  buy  the  dearest  bloo<l  that  France  can  boast 
To  our  Rinaldo  on  a  swift-foot  steed 
The  news  I  sent,  but  much  I  fear  our  need 
Requires  that  speedy  siicco\ir  fn>m  his  sword. 
The  length  of  way  forbids  him  to  atford. 
No  force  have  I  to  lead  against  the  foe ; 
My  will  is  prompt,  but,  ah  !  my  means  are  slow. 
Then,  whither  shall  I  turn,  what  methiMl  try  ? 
If  in  his  hands  they  ftili,  they  surely  die.**  *      530 

III  Richardetto  this  advice  retoiv'd, 
Which,  grieving  him,  no  less  Uosero  gi*iev*d : 
fie  saw,  where  both  in  pen-^ive  silence  stood, 
Opprest  with  evil  chance,  despairing  g'Xid  ; 
Then  dauntless  thus: — *<  Compose  each  anxious 

breast. 
With  me  alone  this  enterprise  shall  rest ; 
Against  a  thousand  weapons  shall  you  see 
Mine  boldly  drawn  to  set  your  brethren  fnte : 
My  single  arm  the  Pagan  hands  shall  face  ^ 
Give  bat  a  guide  tu  lead  to  yontler" plafc,  540 

Where  such    a    compact  threats  your  wreU*lted 

race.  '^ 

Soon  shall  the  battle's  tumult  reach  yo'ir  ear. 
Though  distant,  eoch  the  cries  or  gronnx  shall  hear 
Of  those  that  bargain  for  each  wrt*tcbf<l  thrall. 
Of  those  that  fly  mr,  or  of  those  that  full.** 

Thus  he;  and  what  he  sjK»ke,  oni:  warrior  knew 
By  prtKif  late  seen,  his  deeds  mizht  wi'il  iivaVa-.  tru*; 
While  one  scarce  heard,  or  heard  but  a«;  the  woi  Jd 
Of  tht>se,  wliose  boajtting  little  hope  afford.^. 
But  Kifhardetto  him  aside  ad<iressM,  530 

And  tuUl  how  lite  his  life,  when  sore  distresb*d, 
Rogero  fiav'd,  and  well  he  knew  his.deed 
On  fit  occasion  would  bis  speech  exceed. 


Bnovo,    (see  note  to  Book  xxiii.)  and  by  wbnt 
Ariosto  here  says,  it  shonid  seem  ihat  ftame  a'lthot 
had  made  Aldiger  the  ieacitimite  <')ti  of  UeraiJ. 
•'   Luui'usa,  ihfc  mother  of  iVi  rau. 
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BOOLE'S  TRANSLATION 


At  this  good  Aldtfcer,  with  alterM  mind» 
To  do  him  r^Vftrence  e\cry  thoupbt  indin'd  ; 
And  at  his  table  plac'U,  inhere  Plouty  ponr'd 
l\cr  well-iiUM  horn  ;  he  honouiM  as  his  lord. 
And  now  the  kni^ilits  and  noble  youth  a^ree^ 
Without  more  nid  the  captive  pair  to  free. 
The  hour  appruach'd,  when  ^Ieep  preparM  to 
close  561) 

The  eyes  of  lords  and  knights  in  soft  repose. 
All,  save  Rcgero's  j  in  whose  anxious  breast 
Corroding  thousrht  repell'd  approaching  re^t. 
The  siege  of  Agramant,  which  late  he  heard^ 
Engross'd  his  thoughts:  he  knew  each  hour  de- 
ferred 
To  join  his  lord,  must  sully  his  fair  fame; 
Nor  could  he,  but  with  deepest  srnse  of  shamte, 
Assist  his  sovereign's  foes,  and  own  the  Christian 

name. 
His  change  of  faith  at  other  times  had  proved 
A  miud  sincere,  by  pure  religion  mov'd  ;  570 

But  now,  when  Agramant,  in  state  distrest, 
I?equir'd  his  arm,  might  rather  speak  him  prest 
With  dastard  fear,  than  urg'd  by  force  of  truth  : 
While  these  reflections  pain  the  generous  youth, 
He  dares  not  yet  to  Agramant  depart, 
Without  her  leave,  the  sovercijrn  of  his  heart. 
Each  thought  by  turns  bis  dubious  bosom  sways ; 
Now  this  prevails,  and  now  more  lightly  weighs. 
Once  had  be  hop'd,  but  vainly*  hop'd,  to  meet 
His  Hradamant  at  FIordespioa\<v  scat,  580 

Which  with  the  guiding  fair  and  martial  maid  " 
He  lately  fought  in  Richardctto's  aid. 
And  now  be  calls  to  mind  his  first  design. 
At  Vallombrosa's  walls  bis  lo%'e  to  join. 
His  virgin-love,  who  there  might  well  expect 
His  sight  in  vain,  and  blame  his  stow  neflect. 
His  thoughts  thus  changing,  never  at  a  stay, 
He  fix'd  at  length,  by  letter  to  convey 
His  secret  soul ;  though  doubtful  yet  ^hose  care 
^ight  to  her  hand  tbc  gentle  mesi>age  bear;       590 
Yet  trusts  that  chance  wonld  on  his  way  provide 
A  messenger,  in  whom  he  miglit  con&Ie. 

He  quits  his  bed — and  pens  and  light  *^  demands  : 
The  ready  pages,  with  officious  hands. 
Each  need  supply — and  first,  as  lovers  ^ise, 
He  greets  her  fair,  then  greets  th*  unwelcome  news. 
He  bids  her  think,  on  him  what  shame  must  wait^ 
Should  death  or  boudaj:e  bo  his  sovereign's  faie: 
That  since  he  hopM  her  hniband's  name  to  gain. 
No  slightest  blemish  must  his  honour  stain  :       (500 
As  nought  impure  must  h<  r  pure  love  cujoy, 
Whose  soul  was  truth,  rt  fin'd  from  all  alloy. 
If  e'er  he  vish'd  to  purchase  virtuous  fame« 
Or  wjsh'd,  when  purchas'd.  to  prewrve  the  claim, 
What  must  he  now.  whrn  slie,  his  fut*in?  wile. 
Would  sbaie  with  hiiii  iu  each  event  of  life? 


'^  T^radamnnt. 
'•»  The  Italian  : 


-«alta  dfllc  plnnic, 


Sa  fa  dar  cnrta,  inchio-lio,  peiuia  c  lomc 
l.itrraUy, 
'  Ho  Irapsjrom  his  bed. 

And  causes  paper,  ink,  pens,  and  a  light  to  be  ariveu 
him. 
Tlicso  familiar  passages  cunnot  well  be  rendered 
in  our  language,  and  it  is  surely  difficult  to  con- 
vey, in  any  tolerable  manner,  the  author's  sca«e 
ill  Kuirliih  verse. 


With  him  in  weal  or  woe  be  ever  .loluM, 
Two  bodies  linked  by  one  iuf>rming  miud  ? 
And  as  he  6ft  Had  vow'd,  he  thus  once  more 
His  vows  confirurd  j  the  fated  season  o'er»         61^ 
For  which  he  to  his  lord  must  keep  unstained 
His  loyal  truth  ;  he  then,  if  Itfo  remain'd, 
By  every  proof  would  all  her  fears  relieve, 
And  Christian  faith  with  open  rites  receive; 
And  fn)m  her  sire,  her  brother,  all  her  train 
Of  kmdred  friends,  her  hand  in  marriage  fain. 
**  First  will  T  raise,'^  be  sai^,  '*  with  thy  consent, . 
The  siege  by  whioh  my  sovereign  l^rd  is  pent, 
Lest  men  should  say,  while  Agramant  maintain'd 
His  prosperous  state,  BflSeio  firm  remaio'd :      620 
But  now,  for  Charles,  since  Fortune  changes  handsj 
He  spreads  his  standard  with  the  victors*  bands'. 
Some  thrice  five  days,  or  twenty,  let  me  proi-e 
My  ¥L>rce,  my  moBardi's  danger  to  remove. 
Then  will  i  frame  a  just  excuse,  to  Uke 
My  leave  of  Agramant — ^for  honour's  sake, 
I  ask  no  more,  and  all  my  future  life 
X  give  to  theer  my  mistress  and  my  wife.** 

In  phrase  li^e  this 's,  Rogero  painted  well     6Q9 
His  secret  thoughts,  whicb  scarce  the  Muse  can  tell ; 
Nor  stay'd  his  pen,  till,  words  fast  &>wiiig  o'er. 
The  lov'e-directed  page  could  bold  no  more. 
The  letter  ending  here,  the  lines  be  seal'd. 
And,  sealing,*  in  bis  careful  bosom  held. 
In  hopes  some  friend,  ere  one  revolving  day. 
Might  to  her  hand  the  gentle  charge  convey. 
The  letter  clos'd,  he  clos'd  in  slumber  deep 
Uis  heavy  lids  o'er-watch'd ; — ^the  power  of  sleep 
Stood  near  his  couch,  and  o'er  his  members  threw 
The  peaceful  drops  of  Lethe's  silent  dew.  640 

He  slept,  till  ia  the  east  a  breaking  cloud 
With  blended  hues  of  white  and  purple  glow'd ; 
Whence  flowers  were  ^truw'd  o'er  all  the  smiling 

skies, 
And,  thron'd  in  gold,  the  morn  began  to  rise. 

When  now  the  Wrds  frond  every  venlaat  spray. 
With  early  music  haii'd  the  new-born  day. 
Good  Aldiger  (Rogero  thence  to  lead, 
Wilh  Richardetto,  where  their  venturous  deed 
Must  set  the  brethren  free  from  captive  bands 
CondemnM  to  impious  Rcrtolagi's  hands)  650 

Was  first  on  toot ;  and  with  him  either  guest, 
Who  htnxi  iUc  summons,  left  his  downy  rest. 
Now  clt/iird  with  temper'd  steel,  in  meet  array, 
Robert  I  ujth  the  kinsmen  took  his  way. 

Oft  bad  Kogero  piay'd,  but  pray'd  in  vain. 
His  single  arm  might  that  day's  glory  gain  : 
The  two,  through  ardour  in  their  kinsmen's  cause 
To  join  his  arms,  and  urg'd  by  honour's  laws. 
Like  rocks  unroov'd,  refus'd  to  him  to  yield 
Alone  tbc  danger  of  so  brave  a  Held.  6G0 

The  hour  upproach'd,  when  either  Pagan  train 
Prepar'd  to  bring  each  car,  and  loaded  wain. 
With  Malagigi,  Vivian,  and  the  gold 
p'or  which  the  wretched  chiefs  were  bought  and  sold. 
The  warriors  reached  the  place ;  a  field  that  lay. 
Of  wide  extent,  expos'd  to  Phccbus'  ray : 
No  laurel  there,  no  myrtle's  fragrant  ^oodf 
Nor  oak,  nor  elm,  nor  lofty  cypress  stood ; 


>s  Spenser  has  in  like  manner  introdnced  a  letter 
into  his  poem  i  upon  which  Mr.  Upton  observe*, 
♦*  Spenser  has  not  the  authority  of  Homer  an«l 
Vif^il  for  intro<lucing  an  epistle  in  his  epic  poeaij 
but  he  has  the  authority  of  Ariosla*' 
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Bal  tbonMHttd  bfAmbleB  cbokM  the  barrra  soil. 
That  felt  fio  spade,  nor  6wn*d,  the"  ploughman's 

toil-  J   .  670 

The  thr«e  bold  cb|impi6Q|i^  cbeck*^  their  coarsen* 

rein,  '  '  • 

Where  itrttchM  a  j>alli  ej^t^'tt^lisg- oVr  the  plain; 
When  rJTtiH  iitif  rngji^  A  narrkiV  they  beholcl, 
Amy\i  III  ci^il>'  artii^t  Ihat  ihpVt]  Mith  |rold. 
In  wbO(sj^  f s ! r  s bk 1 1  of  v  1 1  V[ I  i; n- 1 1 1 ,  u  p fK-Urs 
The  froT*di%*«a,iilr4  itidT  lives  ji  ilK>n-iitid  years. 

Here  cei«i3,  Inv  ti>Hlt  ^''l'*'  t^^>>^Ukt?  b^iok  icloae, 
And,  pausing  he^,  dlit^a^  ^^UiEe  repu&e. 


Romero,  Riehaidet*o,  vtvi  Aldigviv  txieeb  ao  nn- 
knovn  irarrior,  who  jo'ms  tbeil*  pnHy.  They  at^ 
tack  the  troops  of  Majpanim  <and  th«  Moor/  aiM 
defeat  them.  Rogcro  and  Marphita  ngnaliie 
tbeir  Talon  r.  The  pritcooem,  Malagigi  and  Vi- 
Tian,  are  set  at  liberty.  The  wwriioiPs  reposing 
tbemselTes  after  the  battle,  Malag^i  explains  to 
the  rest  the  mystical  sculpture  on  the  feuntain 
made  by  Merlin.  Hippaica  arrives,  and  fipves 
an  account  to  RicharJetto  and  Rogero  of  her 
loting  Fiontino,  which  was  taken  away  by  Ro- 
dofnont  Rogero  departs  to  revenge  the  affront. 
Arrival  of  Rodoroont,  Mandricardo,  and  DoraU#. 
Mandricardo  jousts  with  ail  the  knights,  and 
overthrows  them:  his  battle  with  Marphisa. 
Rogero  returns  to  the  fountain.  Strange  dis> 
seiuioni  amongst  the  warriors.  Rogero  claims 
hi*  horse  of  Rodomont;  and  Mandricardo  wrangles 
wkh  Rogero  for  the  device  on  his  shield.  Rodo- 
mont, Mandricardo,  and  Rogero  6ght:  Mar- 
pbiaa  takes  part  with  Rogero  Malagigi,  fear- 
ing fiur  the  safety  of  Richardetto  atUcked  by 
RoduRiont,  causes,  by  his  nuigic  art»  a  detnon  to 
enter  the  horse  of  Doralis,  which  carrying  her 
away,  she  Js  immediately  followed  by  Mandri- 
cardo and  Rodoiaont,  who  are  afterwards  pur- 
sued by  Rogero  and  Marphisa. 

The  generous  dames  of  ancient  time  despis*d 
I'he  charms  of  wealth,  and  virtue  only  priz*d : 
lo  this  our  age,  we  see  the  female  train 
Scarce  bend  a  wish  to  aught  but  sordid  gain. 
Yet  lbo9e  Who,  blest  with  inbred  goodness,  shan 
That  love  r  f  gold  which  has  the  sex  undone, 
liviDir,  content  aitd  peace  may  ^lastly  claim  ; 
And,  dead,  sbonld  find  the  me^  of  endless  feme. 
For' ever,  sore,  most  Bradaiuant  he  pi'ais'd, 
MTho  not  her  thoughts  to  power  or  riches  ras^'d,  IQ 
Bat  lov'd  whate*er  bespoke  the  n9ble  mind, 
Grace,  covage,  honoar,  in  Rogero  join'd; 
And  weU  deam'd  a  knight  of  such  desert 
Should  bear  her  image  m  his  constant  heart ; 
Aad  for  bersake  those  valorous  deeds  achieve^ 
Which  after-ages  scarcely  coold  believe. 

Rogero^  with  the  two,  as  late  t  told, 
With  Aldiger  and  Richardetto  bold. 
(Tbe  knightg  of  Clarmont)  bright  in  steel  arrayed, 
Prapar'd  to  give  the  brother-prisoners  aid.  20 

1  told  you  bow  a  warrior  crossed  the  field, 
Of  fearletf  gesture,  bearing  on  his  shield 
Tbe  bird  tbat  from  its  ashes  springs  to  birth. 
And  (itiang e  to  tdl)  but  one  appears  on  Earth. 


315 

Soon  as  the  knight  unknown,  advanchig,  riew*d  ' 
Where  each  brave  chief  prepared  fer  combat  stood* 
F^iger  he  bum'd  to  prox'e,  in  martial  deed^ 
How  far  their  valour  with  their  looks  agreed. 
"  Is  there  limongst  you  one  who  dares,"  he  cries, 
*'  With  me  in  single  fight  dispute  the  prize  ?      31 
.  With  ipear  6r  sword  in  rough  encounter  meet. 
Till  one  shall  fall,  while  one  retains  his  seat  ?" 

**  That  man  were  I" — thus  Aldiger  replied, 
"  With  thee  the  sword  to  wield,  the  spear  to  ^uHe  t 
But  (as  thyselfshalt  fee)  fer  other  task 
Bids  us  rehise  what  courage  bids  thee  ask ; 
A  task,  that  scarce  permits  these  few  short  wordi> 
Much  leg:*  tbe  time  to  run  at  tilt  affbrds. 
Behold*  ^here  stationed  here  we  three  prepare 
At  least  six  hyndred  men  in  arms  to  dare, '  40 

That  by  owr  love  and  valour  may  be  freed 
Two  wretched  friends,  to  cruel  bonds  decreed.** 

He  said  ^  and  to  the  brave  unknown  reveaPd 
The  cause  at  full  that  brought  them  to  the  field. 

"  Well  hast  thou  nrg'd  such  reasons  as  suffice 
For  just  excuse,**  the  stranger  thus  replies, 
**  And  sure  three  knights  you  seem  whose  dauntkis 

worth 
Scarce  meets  its  equal  through  the  spacious  Earth. 
With  yon  I  sought,  erewhile,  to  run  the  course 
On  equal  terms,  for  proof  of  cither's  force :         50 
But  ^ince  on  others  I  shall  see  your  might 
Far  better  tried — 1  claim  no  more  the  fight : 
But  this  I  claim — my  arms  with  yours  to  wield, 
With  yours  to  join  this  helmet,  lance  and  shield. 
And  trust  to  prove,  when  on  your  side  I  stand. 
Not  undeserving  of  so  brave  a  band.'* 

Some  here  may  wish  to  learn  the  warrior's  name. 
Who  thus,  a  fearless  candidate  fer  feme. 
Would  wifh  Rogero  and  his  fellows  meet  60 

The  dreadful  hazards  of  tbeir  hardy  feat. 
She  then  (no  longer  he  this  champion  call) 
Was  bold  Marphisa,  from  wliose  hand  his  fall 
Zerbino  suffered,  sworn  by  her  to  guard 
Gabrina  foul,  for  every  ill  prepared. 

Tlie  good  Rogero,  and  each  noble  lord 
Of  Cwmont*s  hou%,  receiv*d  with  one  accord 
The  pro£rer*d  aid  of  her,  whom  all  esteemM 
Of  manly  sex,  as  by  her  dress  she  seem'd. 

Not  long  they  rtay'd,  ere  Aldiger  beheld. 
And  bhoWd  his  friends  at  distance  on  the  field,   70 
A  banner  rais'd,  that  to  the  breezes  iRow*d, 
And  round  the  banner  throng'd  a  mingled  crowd. 
When  now  advanced,  so  near  in  sight  they  drew,  > 
Tliat  by  their  Moorish  garb  the  warriors  knew 
The  hostile  band ;  amid  the  shouting  throng 
They  saw  the  hapless  brethren  borne  along 
On  two  low  steeds,  expecting  to  behuld 
For  sums  of  wealth  their  persons  chang'd  and  sold. 

llien  thus  Marphisa — "  Wherefore  such  delay. 
When  these  are  present,  to  begin  the  fray  }**      80 
Rogero  answered—"  Of  th*  invited  train 
To  crown  the  banquet,  many  guests  remain, 
Nor  yet  arriv*d — we  form  a  solemn  treat, 
And  all  must  join  to  make  the  feast  complete. 
Soon  will  the  rest  at»end." — While  thus  he  said. 
His  bold  compeers  the  remnant  foes  surveyed  : 
The  traitors  of  Maganza^s  line  advance, 
And  all  is  ready  to  begin  the  dance. 

There  sviann'd  the  numbers  of  Maganza's  crew. 
With  groaning  mules  in  loaded  wains,  that  drew  90 
Gold,  vests,  and  precious  wealth  ;  while  here  wtre 

seen 
Tlie  captive  brethren,  with  dejected  mien ; 
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Who  slowly  rodp,  in  shameful  sbackleg  boundy 
With    laoccs,    swords,    and    bows»    eqcompassM 

round  ; 
And  Bertolagi  (cause  of  either's  grrief ) 
Was  heard  conferring  with  the  Moorish  chief. 
Nur  Buovo's  son,  nor  be  *  of  Amon's  atraii!. 
The  traitor  present,  could  their  wrath  contain. 
At  ODce  bis  spear  in  rtn&t  each  warrior  took  ;         99 
And  each,  at  once,  the  proud  Magahzan  struck. 
One  through   his  helm  the   deadly   wound   im- 

presisM ; 
One  drove  the  thrilling  weapon  through  his  breast 
As  Bertolagi  by  thes>e  knights  was  slain, 
Like  him  so  perish  all,  that  wrong  inaiiit»iii. 

At  this  MarphiK^i  with  Rogero  tir'd. 
No  otb(T  signal  for  th'  attack  requir'd; 
And  ere  her  spt^ar  she  broke,  the  martial  mRid 
Xiow  on  the  ground  three  warriors  breathless  laid. 
I'he  other  impious  chief  was  worthy  found 
From  iierce  Rt>gem*s  spear  to  meet  his  wound:  110 
He  ftll ;  and,  by  the  »ame  dire  weapon  slain, 
Two  more  were  sent  to  Deatb^s  relentless  reign. 
An  errour  now  amidst  th'  assaiPd  was  bred, 
That  wide  and  wider  to  their  ruin  sprrad  : 
Those  of  Maganisa  deemM  themselves  betrsy'd 
By  the  fierce  Saracens ;  the  Moors,  dismay^d 
•By  frequent  wounds  and  deaths  on  every  hand^ 
With  treacherous  murder  charged  Maganza's  band; 
'Till  fell  reproach  to  mutual  carnage  rose, 
With  spears  in  rest,  drawn  swords,  and  bended 
bows.  120 

Now  here,  now  theret  by  torns  Rogero  flew 
On  either  troop  ;  now  ten,  now  twenty  slew. 
,As  many  by  the  virgin^s  weapon  kilPd, 
In  divers  parts  lay  scattered  o'er  the  field. 
The  rider  from  bis  saddle  lifeless  fell,  ' 

Whene'er  descended  either  trenchant  steel ; 
Helmet  and  corslets  yielded  where  it  came; 
As  crack  Irng  sere  wood  to  destroying  fiame. 
If  e'er  yuu  saw,  or  e'er  have  heard  the  tale^ 
How,  «hen  fierce  factions  in  the  hive  prevail,    130 
As  fo  the  dtaAdard  in  the  fields  of  air 
The  buzzing  legions  for  the  figbt  prepare. 
Amidst  them  oft  the  hungry  swallvw  pours. 
Rends,  kills,  or  scatters,  and  whole  troops  devours; 
So  think  MarphiM,  so  Rogero  ragM  ; 
Alike  by  turns  each  dastard  troop  en^gM. 
But  Kichnrdetto  nor  his  kinsmep  ehang'd 
The  slaughter  thus ;  nor  thus  alternate  rang*d  ; 
The  hand  of  Sarocens  untouch'd  they  leave, 
While  all  their  furies  to  Maganza's  cleave.        140 
RuiaMo*s  brother,  to  the  dauntless  mind 
I'hat  fits  a  knight,  had  mighty  prowess  joined ; 
And  now  the  hatred  he  Magaaza  bore. 
Gave  twofold  vigour  to  his  wonted  power : 
This  fir'd  the  base- bom  nm  of  Bnovo*s  bed, 
'M'ho,  like  :i  lion,  hi^t  reecntmeDi  fed  : 
Thrtiugh  helm  and  lM;ad  his  weapon  took  its  ooane, 
And  hi»th  gave  nay  U'fore  the  crashing  force. 
What  soul  hut  here  had  caiight  the  martial  ire  > 
What  breaht  but  here  bad  glowM  with  Hector's  fire? 
Here,  with  Marphisa  and  Rogero  join'd,  151 

The  choice,  the  tlower  of  all  tlie  aarrior-kind. 
Marphisa,  as  sbe  fought,  oft  turn'd  her  eye», 
And  viewM  her  comrades'  deeds  with  vast  surprise^ 
She  prais'd  them  aH ;  but  good  Rogero  rai^'d 
ilcr  wander  most,  him  o'er  mankind  she  prais'd  : 


»  Richardetto. 


Sometimes  sbe  4tem>d  <hat  Mart  liad  from  above 
Left  his  fifth  Heaven,  tlie  fights  of  men  to^prave.. 
She  mark'd  his  dreadfti]  sword,  that  never  fiui'd, 
Against  whose  edge  ao  tempered  sieel'availHl ;  l60 
The  helm  and  cuirass  strong  it  pierces  through. 
It  cleaves  the  rider  to  %he  seat  in  two, 
And  sends,  divided,  in  a  crimson  tide. 
The  cor^e  in  equal  parts  on  either  side*. 
Nor,  deadra'd>there,  its  dreadful  fury  stays. 
But  with  bis  wretched  lord' the  coarser  slays. 
From  many  a  neck  his  fatehion  lops  the  head; 
Oft  o'er  the  bips,  sheer  through  the  body  sped. 
It  parts  the  trunk :  now  five  the  rapid  steel 
Severs  at  once — and  more  I  fea^  to  tell,  170 

Lest  truth  should  falsebcx)d  seem:   but  Tnrpia 

fam*d. 
Who  knew  the  truth,  and  what  he  knew  proclaim'd. 
Leaves  men  to  credit  or  reject  his  page. 
Which  blazons  deeds  unknown  in  this  degeoeiate 

age. 
Alike  apppar'd  Marphisa's  martial  ire. 
Her  foes  all  frozen,  and  herself  all  fire  ! 
While  she  no  less  attracts  Rogero's  gaze, 
Thau  he  before  might  claiio  the  virgin's  praise : 
And  as  she  deem'd  him  Mars^  so,  had  he  known 
His  partner's  sex,  to  equal  wonder  won  180 

Of  her  great  deeds,  he  sure  had  styl'd^tbe  fair 
The  dread  Bellona,  patroness  of  war ! 
Caught  each  from  each,   their  kindling  ardour 

rose, 
Diro  emulation  for  their  wretched  foes ! 
On  whom  they  thus  their  mutual  prowess  show'd. 
On  nerve,  on  bone,  on  limbs  all  drench'd  in  blood. 
Full  soon  the  might  of  these  resistless  four 
Dispers'd  each  camp,  and  broke  their  strongest 

power. 
Who  hop*d  to  'scape,  his  limbs  from  armour  freed. 
And  stript  m  lighter  vesture  urg'd  his  speed.     190 
Happy  the  roan  whose  courser  swiftest  flies. 
No  common  pace  his  safety  now  supplies; 
While  he,  who  wants  a  steed,  laments  the  harms 
That  more  ou  foot  attend  the  trade  of  arms. 

The  field  and  plunder  to  the  conqiierin^  band 
Were  left ;  nor  guard  nor  muleteer  remam'd. 
There  fled  Maganza's  force,  here  fled  the  Moor, 
Those  left    the   prisoners,    these  their   wealthy 

store. 
With  joyful  k>oks,  and  with  exulting  mind. 
The  noble  kinsmen  basten'd  to  unbind  SOO 

Vivian  and  Malagigi.  whilst  a  train 
Bore  heaps  of  treasure  from  the  loaded  wain ; 
Vases  of  silver  wrought  (the  victor's  pri^). 
And  female  vesta  that  flam'd  with  costly  dyes  ; 
Viands,  on  which  their  hunger  might  be  fed. 
With  generous  wines,  and  sdl-sustaining  bread. 


«  These  passages  remind  us  of  the  wounds  givea 
by  knights*errant  in  romances,  so  often  ridiculed 
by  Cer%'antes,  and  for  which  Ariosto  is,  with  these 
authors,  liable  to  the  censure  of  extravagance. 
The  hasty  who,  like  Don  Quixote,  is  intoxicated 
with  reading  romances^  makes  the  following  eulo- 
gium  on  those  performances,  in  answer  to  the 
priest  who  had  reconsmended  history:  "  Before 
God,/  3FOur  'worship  should  have  read  what  1  have 
read  concerning  Felixmane  of  Hyrcania,  who  with 
one  back-stroke  cut '  asunder  five  giants  in  tba 
middle,  as  if  they  had  been  so  many  bean-coda." 
Janis's  Uon  Quixote,  vol.  i.  b.  iv.  c.  ▼. 
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iKh  bete  mimtid,  tlie  noM»  wanrior-QMid 
A^ftu*4cotgm*i  her  goWw  locks  dispfosTd 
Her  hMdBQ  «x,  •ttd^oy  ber  loveljr  £MOe 
Brif  bt  tboM  thfl  obMBM  tib«t  taiale  featum 

Wkh  nptim,  all  UiQ«eMVtm8.virgia  vi«w'd, 
Aad  Bov  to  Iflun  ber  jrlpriiHi^  naaae  th9^  sued : 
SlM»»  witb  iMT  firi«wl8,  tp  mild  doyosUp^ot  us*d, 
Coaiplmceat  bMrd»<.iiorwba^.ihcgr  wi»b*^  refused. 
4  hi  ber,  whoe»deed»t«>  letf  tbeir  froodes  rais'd. 
Each  ndaot  knigbt  witb  «f  e  wpatiate  gaz'd  i 
SbeoQ  Royeio;  Im aleae  ib^'beaid, 
WHb  bim  akxM  sb«  ftood,  nitb  bim  oQnferr'd. 

Bit  noir  the  p^ii  caU*d  her  to  refiair 
Wbae»  br  a  Ibantain't.si'de,  tbe  fMsi  to  share,  220 
Id  the  eool  shelter  wbiob  a  J^iii  duplay  >d. 
Her  fiteads  repoa^d  beneaUi  the  |cra|efal  shade. 
Thu  ibitntaiii,  railed  with  art,  was  one  of  four 
Which  Merlin  made  in  Fraaoe.  by  magic  lore ; 
Of  parest  marble  was  tbastonctuve  brightt 
Witb  dazzling  polish  smooth,  and  milky  white  ; 
Heie  Merlin,  by  his  skill  diviae,  bad  bronght 
Expresnre  Ibnas  in  risii^  sculpture  wrought 
Tbon  wouMst  have  said  they  saem*d  in  act  to 

striTe»  «i9 

And  breathe,  and  nR>*o    in  all  but  speech  alive ! 
Tbne,  senlptur'd,  from  the  woods  a  monster 

came^y 
Of  fearful  aspect,  and  of  mingled  frame : 


3  So  Britomart  disarms  in  Spenser. 
With  that  ber  glittering  belmet  she  iinlac'd. 
Which  dolt,  her  golden  locks,  that  were  upbound 
Still  in  a  knot,  onto  her  heels  down  trae'd. 

Fairy  Queen,  book  iii.  c.  iv.  st.  13. 
Both  poets  compare  their  respective  heroines  to 

Bfikna. 

*  Host  of  the  oomibentators  have  erplained  tbt^ 
mooiier  to  mean  Avarice,  which  had  over-nm  all 
tbe  Christian  world,  and  brought  scandal  on  the 
pfofe«ors  of  the  faith.  Sir  John  Harrington,  who 
iired  in  an  age  of  allegory,  says  that  Ariosto  de- 
wribes  this  vice  very  signiAcaotly;  he  makes  "  her 
nfily,  because  of  all  vices  it  is  most  hateful ;  ears 
of  aa  ass,  beiug  Ibr  the  most  part  igorirant,  or  at 
least  carelessi  of  other  men's  good  opinions ;  a  wolf 
in  head  and  'breast,  namely,  ravenous  and  never 
misfied ;  a  lion's  grisly  jaw,  terrible  and  devour- 
ing; a  ibx  in  all  the  rest,  wily  and  crafty."  See 
notes  to  sir  John  Harrington's  translation  of  Jthis 
book. 

Laveznola,  a  commentator,  extols  this  descrip- 
tion of  Ariosto,  as  far  superior  to  Dante,  who 
simply  represents  Avarice  m  the  form  of  a  lean 
sad  hungry  wolf. 

£  una  lupa,  che  di  tutta  brame, 
Scontra  carca  con  la  sua  magrezza,  * 
£  molte  genti  f^  gia  viver  grame. 

Inferno,  cant.  i. 
■  loflam'd  with  every  fierce  desire, 

A  famish'd  she  wolf  like  a  spectre  came. 
Beneath  whose  gripe  shaUmany  a  wretch  expire. 

Hayley. 
Mr.  Upton  thinks,  that  by  this  mon«ter  is  cha- 
racterized Supelstition,  as  ignorant,  ravenous,  cruel, 
sad  ntanimr.    Sea  his  not*  to  Fahy  Queen,  book  i. 
e-viii.gL4S. 


An  ass's  ears,  a  wolf's  stem  front  he  wore, 
With  ravening  teeth  as  long  undrench'd  with  gore; 
A  lion's  rending  paws :  in  all  the  rest 
His  shape  and  hue  the  wily  fox  expressed. 
With  rage  uatam'd  he  traversed  Gallia's  landj 
Spain,  Italy,  and  England's  distant  strand : 
Europe  and  Asia  had  his  force  o'er-run. 
And  every  clime  beneath  the  rolling  Sun.  240 

Where'er  he  pass'd.  tbe  wounds  or  deaths  he  dealt* 
The  low,  tbe  proud,  and  every  station  felt : 
But  most  tbe  last — his  fellest  wrath  he  pour'd 
On  king,  on  prince,  on  potentate,  and  lord. 
The  Roman  court  his  worst  of  furies  knew, 
lliere  popes  and  mitred  cardinals  be  slew. 
This  beast  the  hallow'd  seat  of  Peter  soii'd. 
And  with  lewd  scandals  the  pure  iaith  defil'd. 
Before  the  monster's  rage  in  ruins  fall 
Each  strong- built  fort,  and  well-defended  wall.  250 
To  honours  even  divine  he  dares  pretend ; 
He  makes  th'  insensate  crowd  In  homage  bend ; 
Bids  servile  tongues  his  impious  glories  swell. 
And  boasts  to  keep  the  keys  of  Heaven  and  Hell*. 

Behold  a  warrior  near,  who  round  his  hairs     • 
The  sacred  wreath  of  regal  laurel  wears : 
Three  youths  beside,  whose  kingly  vestments  hold, 
Inwroagbt  with  silk,  the  fleur-de-lis  of  gold  i 
With  these  a  lion  the  like  signal  shows ; 
And  all  combin'd  the  raging  beast  oppose.         860 
Of  one  the  name  is  graven  o'er  his  head, 
The  name  of  one  is  in  his  garment  read. 
Behold  the  chief,  who  to  the  hilt  has  gor'd 
The  monster*s  bowels  with  his  crimson'd  sword  : 
Francis  the  First  of  France — and  near  him  stands  • 
Great  Maxinoilian,  lord  of  Austria's  lands; 
The  emp'ror  Charles  (the  fifth  that  bears  the  name) 
Has  pierc'd  his  ravenous  throat  with  deadly  aim* 
Henry  tbe  £ighth  of  England  next  succeeds, 
Pierc'd  by^  whoRe  shaft  in  front  the  savage  bleed*: : 
Leo  the  Tenth',  the  name  yon  lion  bears,         271 
Who  fastening  on  his  ears  the  mcnster  tean : 
Close  and  more  close  these  four  the  foe  invade. 
And  others  now  advanciug  join  in  aid. 
Pale  terrour  seems  tofly  from  every  place, 
While^  ready  to  retrieve  each  past  disgrace. 
The  nobles,  though  but  few,  united  strive,    • 
And  the  dire  pest  at  length  of  life  deprive. 

Marphisa  with  tbe  knights  impatient  sought 
To  know  the  chiefs  at  full,  whose  arms  had  wrought 
A  deed  so  brave«  by  whom  the  beast  lay  dead,  281 
That  fiir  aod  wide  such  desolation  spread ; 
Since  the. fair  fount,  with  figures  Rculptur'd  o'er, 
The  names  flis^ver'd>  but  reveal'd  no  more. 


The  different  explanations  prove  the  uncertainty 
that  often  attends  allegorical  description,  though  I 
cannot  but  tYMki  from  many  circurostances,  that 
Ariosto  means  to  represent  Avarice.  S|ieoser,  ' 
whose  work  is  one  continued  allegory,  would  some- 
times  be  totally  unintelligible,  but  that  he  gene^ 
rally  gives  tl^e  names  to  his  pentonified  characters. 

'5  It  is  not  easy  to  say  how  far  Ari<Mto  meant  to 
carry  his  satire,  but  a  Protestant  coraimeutator 
might  very  easily  deduce  from  this  pas-sage  a  severe 
reflection  on  the  sale  of  pardons  and  indukences,  in 
order  to  feed  the  avarice  of  the  Romish  clergy. 

•  Pope.  Leo  X.  here  figured  under  the  similitude 
of  a  lion,  in  wh'«ch  manner  the  poet  often  "peaki  of 
bim :  a  kind  of  punning  allusion  to  bi^  name. 
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On  Malagtgi  Vivian  toms  hif  eyts. 

Who  ne^r  io  silencse  lal,  and  thus  ha  cries : 

**  Tis  thou  most  speak  what  all  request  t«  le«ni» 

For  in  thy  looks  thy  knowledge  I  ditfcem: 

Say,  what  are  those,  whose  weapons,  well  employ'd. 

Have,  with  yon  lion's  aid,  the  bfaft  desiroyM  r '*  800 

Then  Malagigi— "  Think  not  you  behold 
A  past  event  in  sttwy'd  annals  told  ; 
Know  first,  the  ehieis  you  see  are  yet  «nboni» 
The  chiefs  whose  deeds  the  marble  fount  adorn. 
Seven  hundred  years  elaps'dy  iheir  matchless  worth 
Shall  gladden,  in  their  «^e^  the  veaderiaf  £arth : 
jyierlin,  the  nuigic  mge,  this  fbamsan  made. 
What  time  the  Bcitisb  realia  kia^Afthwiway'4^ 
From  Hell  this  monster  came  t».pl«^ue  maakind/ 
When  lands  were  first  by  stated  bounds  confined  }0OO 
When  commerce,  weights,  and  measures  fimt  be^n, 
When  written  laws  were  fram'd  'twint  bma  and  man. 
As  yet  his  power  no  distant  realm  altain'd. 
But  various  countries  lonfc  unburt  reroaanM : 
He  troubles,  in  our  age,  fall  many  a  plaoe^ 
And  spreads  his  mischiefs  tfarounk  the  human  race. 
Since  first  on  Earth  appearM  th'  infernal  beast, 
We  see,  and  still  shall  see,  his  bulk  increased 
Beyond  the  worst  of  plagues  ;  not  that  so  fam'd 
In  ancient  page,  terrific  Python  7  namM,  310 

Can  equal  this ! — ^What  carnage  shall  be  spread  ! 
In  every  part  what  baneful  venom  shed  1 
Whatever  the  sculpture  shoks»  his  ra^^e  cscceeds ; 
Unutterable  and  detested  deeds  ! 
Long  shall  the  groaning  wwld  fur  mercy  sue 
When  these,  w  hose  names  ai«  i^d,  theM  chosen  few. 
Whose  fiune  must  shine  like'Phttbus*  beams  dis- 

play'd, 
At  Qtmost  need  shall  bring  their  gkwioiis  aid. 
Not  one  shall  more  the  cruel  beast  appall, 
Hian  Francis",  whom  the  Franks  their  sovereign 

call.  390 

He  first  of  men ! — with  happy  omras  led. 
The  crown  scarce  settled  on  his  yotithful  heed. 
Shall  cross  th'  opposing  Alps,  and  render  vain 
Whatever  against  him  would  the  pass  maintain ; 
ImpelFd  by  generous  wrath  t'  avenge  the  shame 
Which  from  the  rustic  (bids  and  sheep-cotes  came  9, 
With  sudden  inroad,  on  the  Gallic  name.  • 
To  Lombardy*s  rich  fields  he  then  desoends. 
The  flower  of  Gallia  on  his  march  attends^ 
Th'  Helvetian  power  he  routs,  a»  never  more    330 
To  raise  its  pride  to  what  it  rose  before  e- 
Then  to  the  church's  scandal,  to  t)>e  stain. 
Of  either  camp,  of  Florence  and  of  ^ftaio. 
He  storms  the  castle,  which  till  then  wns  held. 
Through  strength  of  bulwark,  nevur  to  be  queird. 

7  Python  was  a  monstrous  sei^ent,  said  by  the 
ancient  poets  to  have  been  eogendeied  from  the 
•lime  of  the  Earth  after  the  deluge.  He  was  killed 
by  the  darts  of  Apollo;  in  commemQralioaof  which 
«vent  were  instituted  the  Pythian  games. 

<  The  poett  in  this  allegory,  celebrates  the  libe- 
nlity  of  the  most  magnanimous  king  Francis)  I.  the 
successor  of  Lewis  XII.  who,  for  the  unbounded 
generosity  of  his  disposition,  may  not  only  be  said 
to  have  deeply  wounded,  but  in  a  manner  destroyed, 
the  monster  Avarice.  He  was  a  mnniflcent  patron 
of  art  and  genius. 

•  The  poet  means  the  Switzers,  who,  at  that 
thne,  followed  no  employment  in  their  own  coun- 
ty hvt  that  of  ahepherdt  and  heirttmetti 


Where'er  he  wields  ifthis  weapon,  prostrate  liet 
Eath  boMe  ataddard^  ee  befcsw  him  tfies : 
Nor  fiisse^or  ranqNMt  eaar  bis  Ibrre  cpfieaB^ 
And  strodgesli  walls  in  vaisi  the  town  eitelose. 
This  glorious  afaiefiSbaH-esrery  gift  poiaess         340 
By  Heai«a  daereed>dhe  teppkst  prinee  to  bless : 
As  Cesar  brave  i)  his  pcadenise'  far '  iwnown*d, 
As  his  atThmsyaasnaahid  Trebia'fbond  i 
Him  AlexandetW  feEtuneabsM  attend : 
Onaiery  deed  in  vain  OBi«oil«W9)bend, 
Unless  good  ^fortune  our.desigas  befneatf 

Thus  Mnlagigi  spoke,  m^A  new  desiie 
In  every,  kaight  was  kindled  to.iaq4dre 
llie  names  of  other  cbiefi^  whose  arms  could  qaell 
The  draadful  beast  %y.  whbni'atKh  numbers  fell.  330 , 
There,  midst  the  firsk,  waalnaad  Bernardo's nsane  \ 
When  Meriia's  seiilptnve  ohraaioled  to  fame : 
By  hiss  shall  Bibiena  gain  renown, 
With  aeighkooringMisianee,  and  Sienna's  town. 
No  foot  shall  stepbefineGMvaimi's  place ; 
Ghismood  or  Ludovico's  >*  deeds  efiaoe. 
Frandsco  '>  see,  nor  from  his  generous  sire 
BiavnTrederieoHshritnks:  an  eqaal  fire 
His  kinsmen  feel :  akka  each  dauntless  look : 
Fenrara's  there,  and  here  Urbino's  duke'^ : .      360 
From  one  of  these  brave  Guidobaklo  '^  sprung, 
Pttrsoes  his  sire,  with  love  of  glory  stung : 
With  Ottobon  there  Sinabaldo  >?  drives 
The  raging  besst,  and  each  f»r  conquest  strives. 


'<'  He  means  the  emperor  Charles  V.  whom  he 
compares  to  Csesar  for  his  valour,  to  Fabius  Mazi- 
mus  for  his  prudence,  and  to  Alennder  the  Great 
for  his  success. 

>'  This  Bernardo  was  sumamed  Divitio,  thoagh 
ha  was  generally  called  Bibiena,  from  the  town  uf 
that  rauae  near  Fkxence,  where  he  resided.  He  at- 
tached himself  to  the  fortune  of  Giovanni  di  Medi- 
ci, afterwards  Leo, and  was  by  him  created  cardinal 
of  Santa  Maria,  in  Portico^  He  wrote  the  comedy 
called  Callandra,  and  caused  it  to  be  represented  at 
Rome  by  the  young  nobility,  in  honour  of  Isabella 
duchess  of  Mantua.  He  died  at  no  advanced  age, 
having  conceived  hopes  of  obtaining  the  popedom 
on  tlu'  decease  of  Leo. 

>«  Three  onrdinals*  Giovanni  Salviati,  one  of  the 
mofst  aucieut  and  illostrioas  families  of  Florence  ; 
a  man  of  profound  learniag  and  virtue.  Ghis- 
laoudo  Gonzaga,  created  cardinal  by  Julius  II. 
The  third  was  LudovMS  of  Arragon,  likewise  a 
cardinal* 

'1.  Francisco  Gonzaga;  second  of  the  name,  and 
fourth  loavqais  of  Mantua:  lie  succeeded  to  the 
possessions  af  bis.father  Frederic  at  eighteen  years 
uf  ag<^  and  fought  against  Charles^ V III.  of  France; 
he  was  a  gi^aersl  of  coabiuumaAe  skill  and  intrepi- 
dity i  aad  Charles>  enamoured  ef  his  worth,  in  vain 
endeavoured  to  cwrupt  his  falth»  aad  detach  him 
from  the  Venetians^  Fomari. 

*«  Frederico  Gonzaga,  son  of  Francisco,  after  the 
death  of  his  lather,  was  by  Leo  X.  made  captain 
general  of  the  Roman  churchy  and  of  the  republic 
of  Florence.  He  was  aiagaificent,  liberal,  juet,  and 
a  great  patron  of  virtue  and  leamiag.         Fomari. 

■9  Alphonso  of  Eite,  and  Francisoo  Maria  della 
Bovere. 

**  Guidobaldo  the  aecond,  aftorwafds  duke  of 
Urbiao,  son  of  F^rsacesco  Maria. 

'7  Of  these  names  were  two  ooblcc  youths,  hit^ 
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U«is  of  Cteulo^*  vitkvpeMfaipwt, 

Wanns  m  tbe  nomter^  Md^tbetethciM  dart : 

Hit  d«rt  «iiil  bow  Ind  FlMBbaiP<gift  sQpply*d, 

Wbcn  Mmn  thm  hkAkm  girded  to  t'n  side. 

See  tvo  HiHMslttM  •»  of  Bate's  breeds 

Two  Hereales**,  Mid  next  of  kindred  seed        370 

Aoolher  Hercales^  «iid  mear  hiai  shine 

A  tiiird  Htppoiito«  :  IhbAask'tlK  line  • 

Of  MedicSs :  Uie  firdi  Oonzaga/e  race:         '     • 

AH  tbese  with  eqfoal  ^raHBthifelic  meosler  obaae. 

Not  Jnlinnto  aon  *  ahotve  bis  sire  preraila,    ^ 

Nor  io  bis  brothers  steps  Foraates^s  foils : 

yaconqaer'd  Daaea  ^  sbfivaan  equal  mind  : 

Bjr  none  Fmooisco  Sliarza  ^  left  behind. 

See  two  appent*  whose  blood  iUusfriouf  flows 

Frooi  noUe  Arelo^,  wlioae  banner  shows  380 

The  rock  whkh  wfaehnM  beneath  TypboBtis  bore, 

Typbeeus  fell  with  serpents  coter'd  ci'er. 

Scarce  one  so  prouipt  astbeae  in  noble  daed. 

Scarce  eoe  ao  piompt  to  innke  tiie  monster  bleed. 


then  of  the  family  of  Fliachi  at  Genoa.  Ottnbon 
was  an  ecclesiastic.  These  retired  into  volontary 
exile,  that  they  might  not,  by  a  private  enmity 
which  they  had  incarred,  draw  a  war  upon  their 
country.  There  were  likewise  two  ponttfis  of  the 
same  name.  One  was  Innocent  IV.  first  called 
Sioafaaldo  of  Genoa,  of  the  fiimily  of  the  Fliachi.  He 
ordered  the  cardinals  to  wear  a  red  bat,  and  was  a 
liberal  and  munificent  poutifif.  The  o'her,  Adrian 
I  V~.  before  called  Ottobon,  nephew  of  poi^e  Innocent 
IV.  of  the  same  family  and  country,  created  car- 
dinal by  his  uncle.  He  was  a  man  of  great  ability 
and  applicatjon,  but  lived  only  forty  days  after  he 
came  to  the  papal  chair.  Fomari. 

'^  Luipi  Gonzaga,  sumamed  Rodomont  from  his 
valoor,  was  the  son  of  Ludovtco  Gonzaga,  and 
called  Gaaalo  fmm  a  castle  which  he  held.  This 
person  is  further  spoken  of  in  the  succeeding  notes. 

**  One,  to  whom  tiie  poet  dedicates  his  book ;  ' 
the  oUier,  son  of  Alpbonso  duke  of  Ferrara,  like- 
wise a  caidinaL  Fomari. 
**  Hercules,  the  fotlier  of  Alphonso  duke  of  Fer- 
rara, and  his  sou  afterwards  duke  of  Ferrara. 

Fomari. 
**  Hercules  Goozajca.  cardinal  of  Mantua  :  Hip- 
poUtoof  the  hesMMm»d  fomiiy  of  Medicis,  cardinal 
of  St.  liovenza.  He  died  by  poison,  much  foment- 
ed ^t€  his  many  virtues.  Fomari. 
«*  The  bratfacr  of  I^orenxo  of  Medicis  Was  called 
Julian,  and  kist,  his  life  tu  a  popular  intiurreetion : 
but  his  death  was  aflervards  severely  revenged  by 
the  Florrntineii.  His  son  was  pope  Clement  VII. 
bom  a  few  da}-*  after  his  father's  death. 

'  Fomari. 

*•  Ferraates'Gonaaga,  brother  to  the  duke  of 

Mantua,  at  one  time  viceroy  of  the  island  of  Sicily, 

and  afterwarch  lieutenant  of  the  dnchy  of  Milan, 

and  general  of  the  army  for  the  empeiur. 

Fomari. 
*4  See  Book  xv.  note  to  ver.  218,  where  his  cha- 
racter is  displayed  at  large. 

9  He  means  theiapcnnd  FVanekro  Sfom,  son  of 
Lndovieo  il  Maem,  who <ltavfng- married  the  daugh- 
ter of  Cbristiera  king  of  Datia.  and  sister  to  <Jha«ics 
V.  obtained  the  duchy  of  Milan.  Fomari. 

^  This  nr>ble  fomily  of  the  Avoli  came  from 
Spaio,  well  known  at  Toledo,  snid  of  peat  repute 
awl  antiquity.  Fomari. 


See  here  Francesco  of  Fe^icara  ^  fom*d, 

And  there  Alphonso  see  of  Vasco  **  nam'dL 

MThere  Is  Gonsalvo*  next,  whose  acts  shall  raise 

The  Spanish  realm  with  never-d3ring  pr^se  ? 

Of  him  would  Malagigi  gladly  tell. 

Whom  none,  in  this  intrepid  band,  excel.  390 

William  «f  Mooserrato's  >*  name  is  read. 

With  those  who  came  the  monster's  blood  to  shed. 

While  midst  the  ehiefs  that  thus  th>  assault  main- 

taiiiy 
Ld  !  seme  are*  wounded  there,  some  here  are  slain. 

TbuB  ifl  disoaarse,  the  banquet  of  the  mind. 
Their  hunger  fled,  on  carpetsrich  reclin'd, 
Bsside  tlw  foant  ni  bowery  shades  they  lay. 
And  esnrelese  paaa'd  theanltrv  boars  away ; 
White  Malagigi,  and  WhHe  Vivian  drest 
la  shiaiag  steel,  kept  watch  to  guard  the  rest  400 

<  Now«maocompQDy'd  behohl  a  dame. 
With  fooks  impatient,  to  the  fountain  came: 
Hippalca  was  she  callM,  from  whom  the  hand 
Of  ruthless  Rodomont  Frontino  gain'd : 
Him  all  the  live-long  day  pursuM  the  maid, 
With  threats  to  move  him,  or  with  prayers  persuade; 
But  when  she  found  nor  threats  nor  prayers  succeed. 
Direct  for  Agrismont  she  bent  her  speed, 
Since  there  she  heard  (but  bow,  remains  untold) 
Rogero  stayed  with  Richardetto  bold.  410 

The  place  full  well  she  knew,  the  ready  way 
As  well  she  knew  that  near  the  fountain  lay. 
She  came,  and  sudden  there  Rogero  Tiew'd ; 
But  as  Love's  prudent  enro^,  well  indu'd 
With  cautions  thought,  whatever  chance  might  fall, 
And  prompt  to  change  at  meet  occasion's  call ; 
Soon  as  her  lady's  brother  she  beheld. 
She  check 'd  her  bridle,  and  her  baste  repell'd. 
And  midst  the  warriors  coldly  passing  by. 
On  young  Rogero  cast  a  stranger's  eye.  420 

Then  Richardetto  rose  to  meet  the  diame,  ' 
And  ask'd  her  whither  bound,  and  whence  she  came. 
She  then  with  heavy  cheer,  and  eyes  yet  red 
Frote  many  a  falling  tear,  thus,  sighing,  said; 


«7  Marquis  of  Pe$cara  and  son  of  Alphonso.  He 
was  a  great  commander,  and  prosperous  in  every 
undertaking,  except  at  Ravenna,  where,  receiving 
many  wounds,  he  was  taken  prisoner ;  but  fortune 
from  that  time  was  ever  favourable  to  him.  To  the 
study  of  arm^  he  joined  the  emb<?llishnnent  of  let- 
ters ;  and  while  prisoner  with  the  French,  addressed 
to  his  wifoVfctoria  an  elegant  dialogue  on  love. 
At  last,  after  many  victories  obtained  over  the 
French,  his  strength  being  wasted  with  fatigue,  he 
died  in  the  flower  of  his  age,  covered  with  laurels. 

Fomari. 

«•  Cousin  to  the  before-named  Rranceaoo,  and  no 
less  an  ornament  to  the  house  of  Avoli.     . 

Forqart. 

•»  Gonsafvo  Ferrkntes  was  bom  at  Conlova  in 
Andalusia,  of  an  ancient  and  noble  family.  By  his 
assistance  PenKnando  conquered  the  city  of  Gra- 
nada, and  the  kingdotn  of  Naples.  He  gained  the 
title  of  Great,  ami  at  last  died  of  a  fever  in  the  se- 
venty-second  year  of  his  age,  in  the  j'ear  1515. 

Fomari. 
■  *•  He  means  William  the  third  marquis  of  Mon- 
serrato.  He  was  rich  in  every  accomplishment  of 
mind  and  body,  and  gained  many  victories  in 
FraAce.     He  died  in  the-  Ikmer  of  his  njfp. 

rornari. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


no 


^OOLE'S  TRANSLATION 


But  spoke  so  lond,  that  brave  Rogero^s  ar» 
Who  stood  beside,  might  every  aooeot  hear: 

^'Late,  at  your  .iister'i  charge,  o'er  bill  and  plain, 
I  led  a  gel]e^ul  courier  by  the  rein, 
In  tha  swift  race  and  fields  of  battle  provM, 
Frontino  ca]Pd,and  much  the  steed  she  lov'd.  430 
Full  thirty  miles  >*  1  unmolested  pa»*d. 
And  hopM  secure  to  reach  Marseilles  at  last; 
To  which  ere  long  she  meant  to  beodhor  way. 
And  bade  me  there  for  her  arrival  stay 
A  few  short  days — and  soch  my  fond  belief— 
I  thuoght  the  world  knew  not  so  boki  a  chief 
To  seize  the  beast,  when  I,  t'  oppose  the  deed, 
Should  Ray — *Rinaldo's  sister  owns  the  steed.*  [ran 
Bat  vain  my  thoughts  hare  prov'd,  siooe  yerter's 
A  Pagan  hand  by  force  Frontino  won ;  440 

Nor.  when  he  heard  his  nubic  owner's  name, 
KestorM  the  oourKr,  or  allow*d  the  claim. 
With  many  a  curie,  with  many  a  fruitless  prayer, 
Him  I  purso'd ;   nor  yet  have  left  him  fiir. 
Where  his  stoPn  courser,  and  bis  boasted  might. 
Can  scarce  defend  him,  closely  preas'd  in  fight 
By  one  who  seero'd  >*  to  challenge  all  his  skill. 
And  may,  I  truKt,  avenge  the  wrongs  1  feel."  [close, 

She  said;  and  scarcely  thus  her  speech  could 
£re,40rtfting  from  his  raat,  Rugero  rwe,  460 

And,  turning  swift  to  Ricbardetto,  pray*d 
(Tlie  sole  reward  he  ask'd  for  welcome  aid 
But  late  bcstow'd)  that  he  alone  might  go. 
And  with  the  damsel  seek  ber  daring  foe, 
The  haughty  Saracen,  whose  lawless  force 
Had  from  her  guidance  reft  the  warrior  horMS. 

Though  Ricbardetto  denn'd  it  ill  became 
A  courteous  champion,  at  another's  claim. 
To  quit  the  deed  that  on  his  honour  lay ; 
Yet,  now  oompell'd,  he  gave  unwilling  way     460 
To  good  Rogero's  suit,  who  bade  adien,     , 
And  with  Hippaica  from  the  rest  withdrew ; 
W1h>,  left  behind,  all  silent  with  amaze. 
Scarce  found  a  tongue  bis  valorous  acts  to  praise. 

Meantime  at  distance  now  fiom  listing  ears, 
Hippaica  to  th'  impatient  knight  declares 
Her  tender  greeting,  in  whose  gentle  breast' 
His  matchless  virtues  ever  liv'd  imprest. 
Which  late  before  her  faithful  lips  bad  told. 
But  Ricbardetto's  i>ight  her  speech  oontroi'd :  470 
She  saic,  the  Pagan,  as  he  seiz'd  the  steed, 
I'bis  vaunt  had  added  to  his  lawless  deed : 
"  Since  H  is  Rogero's,  I  more  gladly  maj^e 
This  courser  mine,  which  if  he  would  retake. 
Tell  him.  whene*er  he  dares  assert  his  right, 
I  ne'er  shall  seek  to  hide  me  from  his  sight ; 
7'hat  Rodomoot  am  I — whose  dauntless  name, 
W'bere'er  1  go,  my  noble  deeds  proclaim." 

Rogero  heard,  and  by  his  features  show'd 
What  deep  resentment  in  his  bosom  glow'd :     4S0 
Frontino  much  be  priz'd,  and  more  be  lov'd. 
As  sent  from  her  whose  deedii  her  truth  had  provM : 
He  deem'd  this  outrage  done  in  foul  despite. 
To  Ktain  the  name  and  honour  of  a  knight; 
And  shame  were  his,  unless  bis  arm  with  speed 
From  Itodomont  redeem  the  generous  steed. 
And  on  the  Sarzan's  head  avenge  th'  ungentle  deed. 

31  In  the  xxiiid  book.  Ario!>to  rays  ten  miles  only. 

33  After  Rodomont  had  taken  Fron  ino  from 
Hippaica,  she  followed  him  till  he  met  Mandri- 
cardo,  with  whom  she  left  him  engaged  in  single 
combat;  to  which  circumstance  she  liere  alludes. 
St-c  Book  xxiv. 


The  dame  Rogaito  led  with  aager  paea. 
To  bring  hiai  with  the  Sarsnface  to  focat 
They  jouraty 'd  till  tlwy  leadi'd  a  double  way:  490 
One,  down  the  plain ;  fme,  up  the  mooatam  lay; 
And  either  to  the  Beighboariog  valley  brought. 
Where  Rodomont  with  Maadiieardo  fought : 
Short  was  the  uphill  path,  hot  rough  to  tread ; 
Longer,  butsnootb,  the  path  thai  dovaward  M. 
Hippaica  took  the  first,  in  zeal  to  gain 
The  lost  Frocitioo,  and  re— igc  obtain. 
The  king  of  Algiers,  with  the  dwarf,  the  dame, 
.And  Tartar  knight,  the  way  less  rugged  came. 
These  knights,  who  soaght  but  late  each  other's  life^ 
With  Doralis,  the  tovely  cease  of  strifo,  501 

In  friendship  rode»  deeoending  to  the  plain. 
And  reached  the  fountain  where  the  noUe  train* 
Where  Malagigi,  and  where  Vivian  stay'd; 
Where  Aldiger  and  Ricbardetto  laid. 
With  bold  Marphisa  rested  in  the  shade. 

Marphisa,  at  each  noble  knight's  requeit» 
Had  cloth'd  her  person  in  a  female  vest. 
With  rich  Attire  and  costly  ornament. 
By  Bertolagi  to  Lanfusa  sent ;  51 0 

And  though  but  rare  appeared  the  martial  maid 
Without  her  cuirass,  helm  aud  beamy  blade ; 
Yet,  at  their  suit,  she  now  her  mail  unbrec'd. 
And  shone  a  dame  wiili  every  beauty  grac'd. 

Soon  as  the  Tartar  had  Marphisa  seen. 
He  purpos'd  from  her  knights  the  dame  to  win. 
And,  in  exchange  for  Doralis,  bestow 
Her>  youthful  beauties  on  his  f^val  foe^ 
As  if  the  lover  should  such  terms  approve. 
To  sell  a  mistress,  or  transfer  a  love  I  520 

With  joy  he  view'd  MarphiM's  mien  and  foce. 
That  worthy  seem'd  the  bravest  knight  to  grace ; 
And  sudden  every  chief  he  there  beheld 
He  caird  to  joust,  and  dar'd  them  to  the  field. 
Vivian  and  Malagigi,  ready  drest 
In  belmet,  plate,  and  mail  to  guard  the  rest. 
Upstarted  from  their  seats,  prepar'd  to  fight 
With  each  advancrog  chief;  but  Sana's  knight. 
Who  came  not  thither  in  the  joutts  to  mn. 
Stood  still,  and  left  the  champions  one  to  one.  530 

First  Vivian,  with  a  heart  unus'd  to  fear, 
Firm  in  the  rest  dedia'd  a  ponderous  spear : 
The  Pagan  monarch  with  superior  force 
Appear>d  well  verB'd  in  every  dreadful  course: 
£ach  aim'd  his  weapon,  where  he  deem'd  the  btow 
Might  sureit  take— full  on  his  helm  the  foe 
From  gallant  Vivian's  hand  receiv'd  the  stroke ; 
But  he  Bor  fUl,  nor  bow'd  beneath  the  shock. 
The  Fagaa  king  his  tougher  spear  impclPd, 
Which  broke,   like  ice,   the  -plates  of  Vivian's 
shield:  540 

Hurl'd  from  bis  eeat,  aaiid  the  flowery  way, 
Stretch'd  op  bis  side  the  hapless  warrior  lay. 

Then  Malagigi,  roue'd  at  honour's  call. 
In  haste  advaac'd  t*  avenge  his  brother*^foU; 
But  unadvia'd  bis  haste — so  ill  he  far'd. 
He  less  aveng'd  him  than  his  fortune  shared. 
I'he  third  brave  brother,  eager  for  the  fight, 
Before  his  kinspian  on  his  courser  light 
Leaps  clad  in  arms,  tbe  Saracen  defies, 
llirows  up  tbe  reins,  and  to  the  trial  flies.         550 
Fierce  on  the  Pagan's  temper'd  helm,  below 
1  hp  vizor's  sight,  resounds  the  forceful  blow: 
Shiver'd  in  four,  tbe  spear  to  heaven  ascends : 
Firm  sits  the  knight,  nor  in  the  Aldle  bends. 
I'he  Tiartar  champion,  in  the  furious  c<*urse. 
On  Aldigcr's  left  side  with  cruel  fotce 
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And  len  ike  «»irM9^«iMU  tttf^nio^  siMtM : 
Tbroogh  km  iptai«?  sbovMrr  patt'd  tte  nubhtonHMl. 
And  woundod  Aldi^ee  bffaa  WrDtfiH:  ')r>       -   660 
Then  fiiJUng,  mt  tka  flDwei7>  .tarf •laQpapsMi^ 
All  pale  his  feata««a^  aadhis  a«iMM«rrredr»  { 

Next  JUolwrikit^  to  th*  «nB<Miiitav.  press*d. 
And  conitiig^pIiMfd  9»  kupa  Biitpem  ianst, 
A«  prov^4  hcMir.JQrtlr(oftenr|pwiM  before) 
Tbe  name  of  Pariadiaiflf  Aanor  AMbare^  ' 
Well  OQ  theJ^a^^aa  .knigbl-kia  ap^ar  hb  bant« .    . 
Had  favouiteg  lioitiiBO  a vwor'A  >  bia  finfcMU  § 
But  headloQg'On  tbegioiiDd  be la^ •ieitbre««i#  / 
Hia  faUin^  enutwr'ii  iiiilit«  and  not  bis  oirn.     5'M> 

No  knight  appearing  momprboia  TcntamnB  band 
With  Iftndfieardo  in  the  jooat  might  fll«nd» 
The  Pagan  deemed  hia  armi  had  mftiUie  dame, , 
And  where  she  ante  he  near  thr  faantein  came. 
And  thus  began—'*  Thon,  damaelKart  my  priae, 
If  in  thy  cause  no  other  ebampiooi  mo/       .  - 
Xo  rein  tbe  steed^^^by  cbagmafesart  tama^. 
For  10,  thou  know'st,  the  lawa  ctfarms  deoree.'* 

Maiphiaa,  raising  with  iadigaaot  pride.  [cry*d. 
Her  haughty  looks-*-*'  Thy  jodgpiWDt  enV  sbe 
«<  I  giant  tbe  pica  (nor  shcNild  thy  right  dcdiBe)  58 1 
That  I  by  laws  of  war  were  justly  thine; 
Bid  I,  of  tbcae  thy  spear  to  earth  haa  thrown. 
One  for  my  lord  or  for  my  champion  own. 
I  own  no  lord,  to  none  baye  subject  beea, 
AM  he  who  wins  me,  from  myself  must  win. 
I  wield  the  buckler,  and  the  laooe  sustain, 
And  many  a  koight  by  me  baa  pressed  the  phin. 
My  arms  and  steed  I" — tbe  fory  virgin  said. 
And,  at  her  word,  tbe  ready  Bqiiareaobey*d«     590 
Stripped  off  her  flowing  robe^  in  vesture  light 
She  stands  with  well  tnrn'd  limba  rereal'd  to  sight; 
Beauty  and  strength  uniting  hi  her  frame/ 
All  save  her  fooa  the  g<»d  of  war  proclaim. 
And  now  with  plate  and  mail  eneompaas'd  found. 
Her  sword  she  girte,  and,  with  an  active  bound. 
Bestrides  ber  ateed,  whioh,  govem'd  by  her  hand. 
Bears,  tonis;  and  wheels  subservient  to  eommaad. 
Now  boldly  she  the  Pagan  prince  defies. 
Wields  her  strong  knee,  and  to  th'  eoooonter  flies. 
Peotbesiiea  thus,  in  battle  provM,  «01 

Through  Trojan  fields  to  meet  Achillea  nov'd. 

Close  to  the  gmsp»  like  brittle  glaa^  were  rent 
The  crashiog  gpcata ;  4>nt  nsither  rider  beat 
One  foot,  oae  inehH^^beanfir^d-'with  gonerous  rage. 
To  prove  how  well  her  daring  foe  coaUl  wage 
A  closer  fijihft,  JAarphisa/hBifdthe  aarord, 
And  msli'd  intrepkl  oa  the  Tartar  lord. 
The  Tartar,  who  the  dame  unburt  espies, 
Blasphemes  ehckrehanenl^  and>threata  tiieakies;6l0 
While  abe/trboteyM  bia'Abiekhto  rend  in  twain, 
Accoses  Heaven  in-no  leas  angry  strain.      i[vound, 

fiaeh  wiekb  thegteataiog  awoni,  vbtie...baltat'd 
Their  jointe^nrma  4the  beatea  anvil^  sound. 
Alike  in  armssof  fotod  steel  afttlv'd,;  nt- 
Arms  never  tnare  than  on  this  day  required : 
So  strong  the- helm,  thaeuHnate,  plate^  and  grcave, 
No  point  oooU.  pierae  tbem,.<  and  no  edge  tcouid 
The  strife  bad  lasted  till  the  setting  light,  [cleave. 
Nor  yet  tb'  ensuing  day  had  ckn?d  the  iigbt,     6S0 
But  Rodomont  rosh'd  in  their  ragw  to  stay. 
And  chide  his  rival  fdir  iU<4im'dd0lliy. 


^  Literal  from  the  Italian. 

Bniso  sa  Tame  a  pallido  nel  volto. 


'« If /war  tbau,naek'sl»'»  tha  king  of  Algien  cry»d, 
**  First  let  oa  two  our  late  dispute  decide. 
Tho|i'know*ak,'>  beaaid^  **  our  trace  was  made  to 

gifn 
Our  monnreh  sueconr,  and  his  camp  relieve ; 
Nor  must  we,  ere  our  Inenda  are  freed  from  harms^ 
Engage  inoomts,  or  miicja  fiercer  arms." 
Then  to  Marphisa,  with  a  oouiteous  air. 
He  tnrB*d«  and  sham^.the  regal  masaenger,      630 
And  told  her  how>lroBa  Agraa^at  he  came. 
To  ask  their  awoeda  tnaaweitheiMooriab  name ; 
And  hftpM,  at  hia  reqnestheri'aalottr  won 
-Would  aid  the^eanae  of  king.Tfoyano^  son : 
Bjf  ithJB  t  warn  better  for,,  with  generous  ^iwi. 
To  lift  ta  heaaren  4he  pinionaiof  bar  fome. 
Than  by  k>w  hoawla  deiieat  the  great  deaign, 
Against  the  common  foe  their  strength  to  join. 

,  l^ng  had  Marphisa  viah Vi  with  aword  and  lance 
To  prove,  in  equal  field,  the  peers  of  France,     640 
Who  foagbtfor  Char^ ;  and  hence  the  dame  agreed 
To  aosist  their  sovereign  at  his  graateat  need. 
Till  from  tbe  Chriatian  powan  the  camp  was  freed. 

Meanwhile  Rogero,  with  the  guiding  maid. 
The  rugged  path,  that  up  the  hill  oonvey'd. 
Pursued  in  vain,  for  when  the  vale  they  gain'd. 
No  Ijnger  there  fierce  Bodomont  remain*d. 
Rogero  theoee,  to  reach  the  fount  that  stood 
By  Merlin  raia'd,  with  eager  speed  pursu'd 
Tbe  late-worn  track  that  in  the  turf  be  view'd.  650 
He  will'd  Hippaloa  then,  without  delay, 
Should  Mount  Albaiioaeek,'that  distant  lay 
A  day's  abort  journey,  but  a  difierent  road 
The  traveller  to  Meriin^s  fountain  sbow*d. 
He 'bade  her  tmat  in  bim,  nor  trust  in  vain, 
His  arm,  ere  long,  Froatino  would  regain ; 
To  her  he  gave  the  tender  lines  to  bear. 
Which  late,  at  Agrismont,  his  anxious  caro 
Had  peni^d  to  ease  the  dear  expecting  maid. 
And  hither,  in  hia  breast  conoeal'd,  conveyed.  660 
To  this  be  added  many  a  gentle  charge. 
To  speak  bis  k)ve,  and  plead  his  cause  at  larve. 
All  these  Mippaloa  pnxnis'd  to  retain  ; 
Then  bade  adieu,  and  tum'd  her  palfrey's  rein. 
Swift  on  her  way  tbe  trusty  envoy  gijes, 
And  Mount  Albano  sees  m  at  evening  close. 

Rogero  then  the  .Sarzan  prince  pursu'd. 
With  anxious  speed,  till  near  the  fount  he  viewM 
The  king,  with  Mandricardo  at  his  side, 
And  Dornlis  in  peace  and  friendship  ride.  670 

Now  to  the  place  in  baste  Rogero  drew. 
And  by  Froiitino  well  his  rider  knew : 
Low  o*er  bis  spear  tbe  youth  impatieot  bent. 
And  to  the  chief  a  stem  defiance  scot : 
But  less  the  suffering  patience  Job  of  old 
Display'd,  so  full  in  hallow'd  pages  told. 
Than  Rodomont  that  day,  who  curbM  his  pride. 
His  wonted  fury,  when  to  fight  defy'd. 
Deaf  to  the  combat !  he,  whom  danger's  chanD# 
Had  ever  fir'd,  who.ioy'dito  mix  in  arms  I         680 
Ne'er  till  this  day,  nor  aince*  the  Sarzan  knight 
Was  ever  known  tnahun  the  proffer'd  fight ; 
So  much  tbe  wish  to  aid  his  king  disti^ess'dy 
Tbe  ruling  passion  of  bis  aoul  suppress'd. 
So  fix'd  he  stood,  that  had  his  prescient  mind 
The  certain  issae  of  the  strife  divin*d. 
As  sure  a  prize,  as  when  the  leopard  draws 
Tlie  fearful  hare  within  his  ravenous  paws. 


M  He  returns  to  Hippaica,  Book  zxx.  ver.  54S. 
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E'en  then  lis  prudence  bad  declined  the  fnj. 

Nor  with  a  single  bluw  prolong'd  hi»  stay.         690 

Bvpn  that  Rogero,  *  bo  the  battle  claimed. 

That  champion,  high  o'er  other  champions  fam'd, 

The  man  be  wished  to  single  from  mankind. 

And  through  the  world  had  gladly  rov'd  to  find. 

Now  fail'd  to  roose  him  to  the  listed  plain  j 

And  him  Achilles  had  provok'd  iu  vain  ; 

So  well  his  soul  lepms'd  her  wonted  ire. 

So  deep  in  embers  slept  the  smothered  ftrew 

He  told  Rogero  why  be  shonn'd  tlie  fight. 

And  ask'd  his  aid  to  guard  their  sot-ereign's  right. 

As  well  beseem'd  a  true  and  loyal  knight.  701 

The  siege  once  rais'd,  fill  I  leisure  would  remain, 

Among  tbemrelves  their  quarrels  to  maintain. 

"  I  gifc  consent,"  to  him  Rogeru  cry'd, 
**  To  cease  awhile  our  battle  to  decide, 
TiU  Agramant  is  freed  from  hostile  powerj 
So  thou  to  m^  Frontino  first  restore. 
Say»  wouldst  thou  have  me  till  the  camp's  release 
Belay  the  combat  and  confirm  the  peace  f         lv9 
,  (The  combat  claim'd,  to  prove  thy  deed  has  stain'd 
The  name  of  knighthood,  from  a  dam;»el's  hand 
To  take  my  steed)  Frontino  now  resign, 
Else  shall  the  powers  of  Earth  in  vain  combine 
To  make  me  for  one  hour  the  fight  decline." 

White  thus  Rogero  from  the  Sarzan's  hands 
Frontino,  or  the  instant  fight,  demands; 
And  he,  resoWd,  to  neither  will  acoede, 
To  give  the  battle,  or  restore  the  steed, 
Lo!  Mandricardo,  on  a  difierent  side. 
New  cause  for  contest  in  the  field  descry-d :       120 
He  sees,  for  his  defence  Rogero  bear 
The  birdi  that  reigpns  o'er  others  prince  of  air, 
The  argent  eagle  in  an  azure  shield. 
Which  once  the  Trojan  knightM  was  seen  to  wield; 
Which  now  Rogero  challeng'd  as  his  due, 
Rogero,  who  his  line  from  Hector  drew. 
'  Fierte  Mandricardo,  at  the  sight  inflam'd, 
With  ansrer  rav'd  to  view  the  bird  he  claim'd 
Usurp'd  by  other  hands,  and,  to  his  ecom. 
On  other  shields  great  Hector*s  eagle  borne.     730 
Like  him  intrepid  Mandricardo  wore 
The  bird  that  Ganymede  from  Ida  bove. 
Such  as  he  won  it  that  tremendous  day. 
When  at  the  magic  dome  ^  be  seix'd  the  danling 

V     prey. 
Known  is  the  tale,  how  from  the  Fairy's  land. 
This  shield,  with  all  (he  gtorious  aims,  he  gain'd, 
Those  arms  by  Vulcan  forg*d,  with  skill  divine. 
To  grace  the  knight  of  Priam's  regaj  lino. 
For  this  before,  in  mntual  strife  eogag'dt 
Had  Maodricaido  and  Rogeio  rag'dj  740 

Why  then  the  conflict  ceas'd,  1  leave  to  tell, 
Kor  longea  speak  of  what  is  known  so  well : 
Thenceforth  till  now  they  never  met  io  field. 
But  Mandricardo,  when  he  view'd  the  shield, 
Stept  proudly  forth,  and,  with  a  threatening  cry— 
*'  Lo !   here,  Rogero,  1  thy  force  defy. 
Thou  dar*st  for  thy  device  my  eagle  take ; 
Nor  is  this  day  the  fitst  my  claim  I  make : 
Think'st  thou,  as  once  my  arm  revenge  forboM, 
I  still  shall  pass  thy  usurpation  o^er  ?  750 

Siuce  heithcT  threats,  nor  gentle  means  addiest, 
$ufike  to  drive  this  folly  from  thy  breast, 


ss  Hector. 

a*  See  note  to  Book  x\v,  ver.  240,  for  the  history 
•f  this  adventure. 


Soon  shall  J  profvc  thou  hett«r  alghft'st  have  wt^d 

The  charge  1  gave,  and  in  good  time  obey'd.** 

As  in  thecrackliAg  vqud,  when  1/reath  inspires 
The  suddcu  blaze  to  wak^  the  sleeping  fires; 
So  to  hiii  ear  when  fi^  f,\v^  chalJeage  came, 
Rogero's  singer  burst  to  iostant  flame.        [enrag'd, 

*'TbQo  think'st  V  Q'<?rpower  mnnow— "  he  cries 
**  But  thoogh  another  has  my  anns  engaged*     760 
They  soon  shaU  win  (thou  to  thy  cost  jhalt  see) 
Fntm  him  Frootine»  Hector's  slneld  fttun  thee. 
For  thi^  but  late  before  ^  I  wag*d  the  strife. 
And  late  refrained  to  touch  thy  forfeit  life. 
As  then  no  weapon  at  tby  side  I  view'd. 
Those  deeds  were  sport,  but  these  most  end  in  blood. 
Ill  fate  for  thee  yon  argent  bird  to  bear. 
Which  thou  usurp'st,  and  I  with  )n<«tice  wear ; 
Deli>'er'd  down  to  me,  the  rightful  heir.''  764 

''  'Tis  thou  usurp'st  my  right" — and  at  tlie  wonl. 
Stem  Mandricardo  gnup'd  his  dreadful  sword. 
That  sword,  which  oooe  in  fight  Orlando  drew. 
And  late  in  madness  midst  the  forest  threw. 
Rogero  then,  whose  unexampled  mmd 
From  courteous  lore  had  never  yet  daclin'd. 
Soon  as  he  saw  his  foe  the  felchioa  wield, 
Let  fall  his  spear  as  useless  on  the  field. 
His  sword,  good  Balisarda,  then  with  haste 
His  right  hand  setz'd,  bis  left  the  shield  embrae>4; 
But  Rodomont  between  them  spurr'd  bis  steedt  780 
Marphisa  interpos'd  with  equal  speed. 
This,  one;  and  that,  tbe  other  knight  repdl'd  ; 
By  prayers  implor'd  them,  and  by  feroe  with-held; 
While  of  the  treaty  Algiers*  king  oomplatn'd. 
By  Maudricardo  twice  so  ill  maiotain'd  ', 
First,  when,  to  win  Marpbisa*s  charms,  he  mov'd 
Against  her  knights,  and  well  his  valour  prov'd  ; 
Ami,  from  Rogero  now  his  shield  to  take. 
Could  th'.w  the^cause  of  Agramant  forsake. 
**  If  strife  thou  seek'st—tben  let  our  swords^"  he 
cry  d,  790 

*'  A  cpiarrel  nobler  for  than  the«e  decide. 
With  thi'e  the  combat  done,  my  dauntless  hands 
Shall  answer  him  who  now  his  i^jied  demands: 
If  from  my  sword  thy  lifo  siinives  the  fight, 
Thou  mayst  with  him  dispute  the  buckler's  right." 
**  Far  other  may  the  chance  of  arms  provide. 
To  Rodomont,"  fierce  Mandricardo  cryM, 
**\Vhen,  like  some  fount,  that  ne'er  its  current  drains. 
My  dauntless  vigour  unimpair'd  remains. 
To  meet  Rogero,  or  a  thousand  foes,  800 

With  all  the  world,  should  all  the  world  oppose." 

Words  ibllow  words,  and  wrath  new  wrath  sup- 
plies, 
Now  here,  now  there,  increasing  tumults  rise 
Fell  Mandricardo,  whom  new  rage  inAannes, 
With  Rodomoot,  and  with  Rogero  claims 
At  once  the  tight :  onus'd  affronts  to  bear, 
Rogero  spurns  at  peace,  and  breathes  but  war. 
On  eitlier  side  Marphisa  would  rostrain 
The  growing  strife,  that  makes  her  labour  vaiiL 
As  when,  escaping  iNMn  its  broken  shores,        810 
The  migry  streaip  through  various  channeht  pours, 
Th9  peasant  sees  the  waves  the  meads  o'erflow. 
And  trembles  for  his  promis'd  crops  below  ; 


37  Boyardo  tells  us,  that  when  Aitt  Rogero  awd 
Mandricardo  met,  a  dispute  ensued  between  them 
for  this  shield  of  Hector,  which  Mandricardo  had 
won  at  the  Fairy's  castle. 

Od.  iiiaam«  book  iii.  c.  vk 
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^Htile  here  liis  eares  a^ahttftlie' flood  pixn4de, 
Tbioujrh  other  breaches  bursti  the  souiiiing  tide: 
Thus  while  with  Rodombnt  RogerD  raf  >l» 
And  Mandncardo  in  lik^  strife  enf(ag*d ; 
Where  each  aspired,  hh  brothet^diJefl  tfMv«, 
Himself  in  courage,  str^hglftf,  aod'AiM  to  prove, 
Marphisa  strove  to  calm  each  resiltks  toul, '      820 
No  words  can  soothe  them/ hod  no  art  dnitroL 
If  one  a  m6ment  from  the  hfilt  she  di^. 
She  saw  the  otfa'^r  chiefs  th^^assauH  renew. 
The  dame,  who'  sooghtto  calm  each  ftiriotts  peer, 
Thus  spoke—*'  Attend,  my  lords,  my  coonsel  hearf 
O !  let  u^  yet  thps«<  vaih  debates  coOipMd,' 
Till  Ajrramant  is  f^eed  from  Christian  fees. 
IT  each  will  thns  neglect  his  country's  Hght, 
Then  I  with  Mandricardo  claim  the  Bght ;        829 
To  prove  how -well  (Ibr  sach'  his  boast  has  boM) 
He  from  myself  in  arms  mys^f  can  iHh ; 
Bnt  if  onr  king  demands  our  better  care, 
Then  let  us  hence,  and  every  strife  forbear." 

"  Not  one  shall  aid  our  king  with  readier  speed 
Than  I— but  let  him  fir^t  restore  the'lteed,** 
Rogero  cry'd — *«  let  him  my  words  attend. 
Restore  the  courser,  or  himself  defend. 
Here  will  I  fall  in  glorioos  combat  sliitn, 
Or,  with  Frontino,  Victor  quit  the  plain.*' 
Then  Rodomont—'* The  first  may  well  befeM;  840 
The  last  far  other  force  than  thine  may  call — ** 
Then  thus  pursu'd — «*  Hear,  what  I  now  protest. 
If  further  ill  betide  our  king  distrest, 
Yours  be  the  blame,  since  here  prepared  I  stand, 
To  act  what  duty  and  what  fame  demand." 

Thus  he— but  little  heedful  of  the  iTord, 
Rogero  furious  grasp 'd  his  shining  sword : 
like  Mme  wild  boar  with  Rodomont  he  closed. 
To  shoulder  shoulder,  shield  to  shield  opposed : 
With  Pudden  force  the  Sarzan  prince  he  sliook,  850 
One  foot  the  stirrup  unawares  forsook. 
«*  Defer  the  combat,"  Mandricardo  cryM, 
•*  Or  if. thou  fight'st,  with  me  thy  arm  be  try*d.»» 
He  said,  and  now  inflam*d  with  deeper  spite, 
Struck  00  the  helmet  of  the  youthful  knight; 
I/^w  to  his  courser's  neck  Rogero  bent, 
Nor  soon  recovering  rose,  for  swiftly  sent 
By  Ulien's  mighty  son,  the  thundering  steel. 
With  dreadful  ruin  on  his  head-piece  fell  i     ' 
Of  adamantine  proof  his  ft  elm  was  made,  960 

Else  to  h'ls  chin  hail  cleft  the  reeking  btadc' 
Rogero's  hands  unctosM  with  sudden  paitt,' 
One  lost  the  falchioi^,  and  one  lost  the  rein; 
The  sUrtled  conrsct'bfears  hirfi  d'tt-  the  land, 
And  Balisarda  glitters  on  the  sand. 

Marphisa,  who  that'dat  tU  arms  h^Mitood 
With  brave  Rf)gero,'no^'the  trj^rrittr  ^HciW'd"  ' 
By  two  at  oncl^  In  strife  nneqiial  pre^}   ' 
And  indignation  fiH*a  h^  generous  breast. 
Ott  Mandricardo,  turtiiiig' swift;  sTiespiWI         'STO 
Her  unsheath'd  fa1ch7on  it  f\tie  Thfrikt^'hekd. 
The  king  of  Algiers  oh  BSd^ro  drivlte— 
Fkontino  's  won,  unless  some'aitf  arrHH: 
Bat  Rkhardetto  aAd  bold  ViiHdn  bHh^ 
Their  friendly  aid :  while  *twixt  the  knightahd  king 
That  spurs  his  steed,  and  this  ^^  ready  sword 
Supplies  Rogero,  now  to  sense  restored/ 
T  avenge  his  late  disgrace  Rogero  bnms. 
And  swift  on  Algiers*  kin^  indignant  farUst 
So  when  by  chance  some  ox  a  lion  gores         '  880 
At  unawares,  the  generous  savage  roars 
With  fury  more  than  pain,  while  ronnd  he  flings 
His  laahlng  tail,  and  swift  to  vengeance  springs: 


Bobti  XXVL 


tu 


I  On  Koddofonf  s  proud  head  Rogero  ponrM 
A  storm  of  blows,  and  had  his  own  good  sword 
Then  armM  his  liand,  the  Afric  knight  had  found 
His  helm,  though  tough,  too  weak  to  ward  the 

wcmnd ; 
That  hetei,  which  oneefor  Babel's  king  was  wrought. 
When  with  the  stars  an  impious  war  be  sought. 
Discord,  who  now  beholds  with  joyful  eyes       89(1 
Strife  follow  strife,  on  tumult  taniult  rise; 
Kxults  that  contest  never  mo^  could  cease. 
By  truce  suspended,  or  composed  by  peace  ; 
Secure  of  ill,  her  sister  Pride  she  calls, 
V^lth  her  to  seek  again  the  cloistered  walls. 

Bilt  let  them  hen«*e — while  we  attend  the  fight^ 
Where,  on  the  fbrehead  of  the  Sarzan  kaighty 
Rogero  dro^e  his  weighty  blade  so  well, 
That  backward  on  his  steed  the  rider  fell ; 
His  harden*d  scales  behind,  his  haughty  crest,  900 
And  clanking  helm,  Frontino's  crupper  press'd ; 
While  thrice,  and  few  times,  here  and  there  ha 

reePd, 
And  seem'd  just  falling  on  the  grassy  field: 
Nor  had  his  opened  grasp  the  sword  retained* 
But  that  a  chain  secuiM  it  to  his  hand. 

With  Mandricardo  fierce  Marphisa  wag'd 
A  dreadful  fight,  that  all  his  force  engag'd. 
Not  iem  the  Tartar  fought  with  temper'd  charns; 
Their  corslete  well  secur'd  each  breast  from  haroMy 
And  either  eqnal  seem'd  in  strength  and  anna.  910 
At  length  Marphtsa*s  courser  wheeling  round 
In  narrow  circuit  on  the  slippery  ground. 
Fell  sidebug  down,  and  while  to  rise  he  strove^ 
Fierce  Mandricardk>  Brigliadoro  dnnre 
Against  his  flank,  fergetting  knightly  lore. 
And  low  to  earth  the  strugglmg  courser  bote. 

With  grief  R<igero  saw  the  warrior-maid 
In  evil  plight,  nor  long  his  help  dehiyM: 
His  arm  at  fireedom,  while  the  Sarzan^foe 
Was  senseless  from  bis  late  inflicted  blow,        920 
On  Mandricardo  swift  the  sword  he  sped. 
The  well-aim*d  stroke  bad  cleft  the  Tsrtar's  bead* 
With  Balisarda  had  his  band  been  arm'd, 
Or  the  fierce  Tartar's  helm  less  strongly  charmed. 
The  king  of  Algiers,  now  recovering,  view'd 
Young  Richardetto,  whom  he  saw  intrude 
With  daring  aid  the  comhat  to  molest. 
When  late  his  p«>werful  arm  Rogeio  pren^d. 
To  him  he  turned,  and  came  ftill  well  prepared,. 
Hi^'deeds  of  go^d  with  evil  to  reward :  930 

But  Malagigi,  deep  in  magic  taught, 
A  strange  device  to  save  his  kinsman  wrought 
Though  waatiAjr  here  his  book,  whose  potent  forca 
Could  stop  the  Sun  in  Ms  meridian  oouiae. 
His  memory  yet'those  awfnl  wordli  retained. 
Which  the  feul'demenrafc  Ms  wiU  mtraiB'd: 
On  Don/Hi  lieproVd  his  mafic  slight. 
And  in'her  besfst  eonvey'd  a  subtle  spright: 
Theheast^  that' Sievdihmo's  «ftaugbter  bote, 
Recciv'd  th'  ifif^nal'Mgel,  which  the  power    940 
Of  Vivian's*  *rdtherfhMtt'  the  realms  of  Hell, 
Where  Mmos  Hits,  had  drawn  by  fated  spell. 
ThepaHVey,  late  so  gentle  to  command. 
That  only  mov*d  by  her  dlreetiog  hand. 
The  sQddfv  imppulee  of  the  ^ann  founds 
And  thrice  ten  feet  be  vaulted  finom  the  ground  | 
A  dreadful  leap  !  yet  though  he  seem'd  to  fty. 
The  fair  one  kept  her  seat,  while  from  on  high, 

I'  Trembling  for  life,  she  gave  a  fearful  ory. 
Now  lightiog  on  bis  feet,  the  frantic  steed        95tf 
Ransaatfaesjpirsb  drives  i  with  fiirioiia  speed 


Digitized  by 


Google 


iu 


He  bean  tbe  damsel,  shrieking  with  affright. 
And  leaves  behind  the  featber'd  aiTOw*8  flight* 

Rous'd  at  her  voice,  the  son  of  Ulieo  suya 
His  arm  from  combat,  and  the  £ur  aurveys. 
The  fair  be  follows,  ra(*id  as  the  wind. 
And  Mandricardo  spurs  as  swift  behind. 
The  Tartar,  bent  no  more  with  hostile  arm 
To  work  ^gero  or  Marpbisa  harm. 
Awaits  not  truce  or  peace,  but,  where  he  views  960 
Stem  Rodomont  and  Doralts,  pursues. 

Meantime  Marpbisa  from  the  earth  arose; 
(With  rage  and  shame  her  generous  bosom  gMws) 
And,  burning  for  revenge,  too  late  beheld 
The  Tartar  champion  distant  on  fhe  fiHd, 
Kogero,  when  he  sees  th'  unflnish'd  fray, 
Roars  like  a  lion  baffled  of  his  prey. 
Both  knew  't  was  vain  to  chase,  with  either  ste^, 
Oood  Brigliadoro  or  FroDtino>s  speed. 
Kogero  dieem*d  disgrace  must  stain  bis  name,   970 
In  his  Frontino  to  renounce  the  claim 
The  list  untried — nor  will  Marpbisa  rest. 
Till  proved  in  fight  the  Tartar  breast  to  breast 
The  martial  virgin  and  the  knight  agree 
To  follow  those  on  whom  they  wished  to  see 
Their  full  revenge,  and,  if  unftrand  before, 
Tbey  hop*d  to  find  them  with  the  Turkish  power; 
Where,  le^t  the  siege  might  work  the  Pagans  woe. 
The  knights  would  haste  t'  attack  the  Christian  foe. 

Rogero,  ere  he  yet  bis  friends  forsook,  980 

A  courteous  leave  of  every  warrior  took ; 
And  back  returning  to  tbe  fountain,  came 
Where  tbe  lov'd  brother  of  his  beauteous  dame 
Remain'd  apart ;  to  him  the  gentle  knight 
Firm  friendship  vows,  in  good  or  evil  plight ; 
Then  to  his  sister,  by  tbe  youth,  conveys   [phrase; 
Fair  thoughts  and  greeting,  coucb*d  in  cautious 
Such  cautious  phrase,  as  may  her  fears  remove. 
But  no  suspicion  wake  of  secret  love. 
To  Malagigi,  Vivian,  then  in  few,  990 

To  wounded  Aldtger  he  bids  adieu: 
While  these,  with  good  Rogero,  change  no  less 
Tbe  grateful  farewel,  and  their  thanks  express. 
Again  rcnewM,  with  future  service  vow'd. 
For  ever  due  to  aid  so  wetlbefitowM  *. 

Marphisa,  eager  Paris*  walls  to  find. 
Scarce  bent  a  thought  on  those  she  left  behind : 
But  Malagigi  and  good  Vivian,  prest 
By  friendly  zeal,  with  distant  signs  addressM 
The  parting  maid  :  her  Richardetto  viewM,     1000 
And  with  like  greeting  her  retreat  pursuM  ; 
While  hapless  Aldiger^s,  with  recent  wonnd. 
Unwilling  Iny,  reclined  along  the  gronnd. 

First  Rodomont  with  Mandricardo  fled  ; 
Next  these  Marphisa  and  Rogero  sped 
Their  course  to  Pari$— deeds  transcending  thought, 
Shall  in  th'  ensuing  book  to  light  be  brought; 
Deeds  of  those  noble  four,  whoK  matchless  hands 
With  ix>ut  and  death  overthrew  the  Christian 
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fall  npon  tiM  cililp'  of  OmiIm*  Kogero  and 
MarpHsa  arrivHig  next,  join  them  in  tbe  attack. 
Great  slau|pHer  «f  the^ChristUns,  who  are  com- 
pelled to  retire  wMiia  th««walte  of  Funs.  The 
archangel  Michael  finds  out  Discord  in  the  mo- 
nastery, and  sends  her  again  to  the  Pagans. 
Dissdnsions  renewed  amongst  tbe  leaders.  Agra* 
mant  cofnmaoda  that  the  comtonfrng  knighta 
should  draw  lots  fir  the  order  «f  the  combat. 
The  iMt  lot  fidls^^M  Rsdonioiit  and  Mandricar- 
do.  Pn^paratlonafM-  the  lists.  While  the  kntgbU 
are  arming,  a  d«9bifte  ttvlsesilietwecB  Sacripant 
and  Mandricardo  'fin*  the  tttoid  Durindana. 
Rogero  again  assert!  his  claim  to  the  shield  of 
Hector.  Agramant  and  Marairius  endeavour  U> 
pacify  them.  Anether  tfOMnt^  breaks  out  be- 
tween Rodomont  ntid  fllictipant  fiw  the  horse 
Frontino,  which  a  Ukewiae  elaimed  by  Rogcrt. 
Brundlb  is  forcibly  Mttirriad  off  by  Marphisa  in 
the  face  of  Agramnnt  and  his  whole  court. 
Agran^attt  persuades  Rodomont  and  Mandricar- 
do tdteffer  their  titte  ^  Doralia  to  her  own  deci- 
sion  :  they  agree,  and  Doralis  decides  in  fovout 
of  MandricSfrdo.  Rodomont  leaves  the  camp 
with  indignation.  His  invective  against  women. 
He  is  feceived  and  hospitably  entertained  by  a 
oootttry  host. 


BOOK  XXVII. 

TUB   ARGUMENT. 

Rodomont  and  Mandricardo,  following  Doralit,  are 
drawn  near  the  Christian  forces,  wl»ere  they  are 
met  by  Gradasso  and  Sacripant,  and  all  together 

s'  Alluding  to  the  delivery  of  Vivian  and  Mala- 
gigi, Book  xxvi. 
39  We  hear  no  more  of  Aldiger  in  this  poem,    * 


Amidst  the  various  gifts  by  Heaven  assign*d. 
With  special  grace  to  enrich  tbe  female  kind. 
Be  this  the  praise,  where  most  the  sex  Aspires, 
To  counsel  well  when  sudden  need  requires  s 
But  seldom  man  mature  advice  supplies,^ 
When  time  the  means  of  long  debate  denies : 
Good  Malagigi  wrought  with  fair  intent. 
And  well  it  seem'd,  but  different  was  th'  event: 
For  while  he  kept,  by  force  of  magic  charms, 
His  kinsman  Richardetto  safe  from  harma,  10 

llie  fiend,  obedient  to  bis  potent  word, 
Conveyed  the  Tartar  prince  and  Sarzan  lord  * 
To  distance  far;  nor  then  the  sage  foreknew. 
What  mischief  hence  on  Christian  Char|cs  he  drew. 
Had  time  allow'd  him  leisure  to  reflect. 
Some  safer  means  had  offer'd  to  protect 
His  kinsman's  life,  nor  would,  in  evil  hour. 
His  spells  have  thus  digest  the  Christian  power: 
Some  wiser  arts  the  demon  had  constrain 'd. 
To  bear  to  furthest  east  or  western  lar»d  «0 

Th'  affrighted  dame,  for  France  no  more  to  view. 
Where  both  the  lovers  might  her  Bight  pursue. 
But  ti)at  malignant  fiend,  man's  endless  foe. 
By  Heaven's  high  iustice  doom'd  to  realms  of  woe, 
Contriv'd  what  most  tbe.jEMthful  would  dismay. 
Since  his  dread  master*  ne'er  prescrib'd  his  way. 

Tbe  palfrey  with  the  bidden  demon  held 
His  rapid  flight  j  no  crossing  stream  repeJl'd 
Hi^  bounding  course  j   nor  woods'  entangled  shade. 
Nor  fen,  nor  cliff,  nor  rock,  his  speed  deiay'd  :  30 
Till  through  tlie  Franks  and  English  camps  he  bore 
(And  all  the  unniimber'd  host  that  Christ  adore) 

>  Mandricardo  and  Rodomont. 

•  Snce  Mklagigi  bad  not  prescribed  the  route, 
which  the  demon  was  to  take,  but  left  him  to  his 
own  disposal,  he  took  that  course  with  the  damsel 
which  would  draw  Mandricardo  and  Rodomont. 
towards  the  Christian  camp,  and  couscqueotly 
bring  dlstre^  f^n  Charlemain. 
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IV iflH^M  iam^  wi^imMy  ted  n^ImM 
TolMT  ItT'il  90%  QmaftAt^  royal  iMd. 
MemvUlt  «Im  MB  of  J^nrioai  |MinuM 
Tbel^Mffrlr.  Md  noa  m  longer  vicvM : 
With  btewMimcnft  ton,  iMit  «itlMr  kBwht 
flad  M  ter  iM0B  Inw  hto  ttrahum;  ri^ht : 


YeOgrte inck,  tlwy  lbllav*d  ftitl th< cImm, 


m 


» howkU  tbo  gMt  or  kT«Nt  tnoe : 


40 


I  l«fw  ont«iii  tiding!  nioPd, 
Ttet  vHk  hsr  art  the  prinetly  damo  mmitf  d. 
1^ >Md,  O  CiMilei!— Wb«l  olrnds  tby  *y 


B««  o^«r  tby  hmdy  aaaH  ilnmt  tiM  Voriliiig  •torm  1 

Mot  tkim  ^itim,  bat  king  Qrmdaan  >  Htntd* 

With  atcripMtt,  ywyaiM  <d  — loH  thy  teodt ; 

Wbilf  Foitmi,  t»  cMiiploto  Ifay  mfaiM  fUte, 

Bm  fobbed  tliM  oToMsb  giorioiN  fainp,  tk*t  ht^ 

or  Mrangih  mU  yMmn  bmwM  tby  purcft  ligbt, 

M  leave*.  ihM  tmm  in  b»g  Mdnitng  nigbt.       59 

OfM«a«v»  ttttmng'd  to  every  thought 

Of  good  «r  otH,  nvee  vteh  «H  distraught 

O'er  hill  end  pUiii»  imhoyi^d  end  naked  liee 

In  beet  or  cold,  » iair  or  eUmny  ohiee  ! 

Binaldo»  Mseve  vkb  better  eeme  inepiHd, 

Has  left  Wa  iMinoe  when  aid  wae  noet  rei|nir*d. 

Of  fair  Angidtea  Ibf  aefM  to  gafai, 

la  Peril  lately  iou|^  bat  eeugbt  in  Tain  t 

da  egad  benntl^  mo^d  hi  om^o  art, 

(4lOBpa  I  told)  bad  play'd  afcmdfol  part ;       00 

And  wnMgilg  th^  uimfy  kaigbl  to  fend  bdief, 

Thaiihd,  ea  Wv^d,  was  won  by  Bvara's  chief  •. 

dtthit,  inthjiodlDaf  rage  aad  grief  dietrest, 

Thet  ne^ar  bofora  a  laver^  boait  opprese'd, 

Be  entered  PoriiP  mdb^thaa  iroyag*d  o'er 

(So  dfvma  daeiaad)  to  JMtain)»  diataat  ebore. 

Tbe  battle  fenglit,  hi  which  each  fanno  h^  woi^, 

The  Ifwfa  beMg'd  and  freed  the  logal  tovB, 

Biiit  afMD  he  view*d ;  caoh  oonvent  there, 

Aadaverydoameaplor'd  with  ftuitieft care;     10 

He  dea«*d,  with  Bmoafs  chief,  the  lovely  maid 

To  9iawa  or  AnglanloPe  eeatf  eenvey'd : 

Nov  paa/d  tbe  hours;  and  thither  hastesthe  knight; 

M&an  nor  chiof  nor  damsel  meets  his  sight ; 

And  thence  to  Varied  walls  be  taims  anew, 

la  hopes,  are  Joog,  the  Paladin  to  view  s 

No  Paladin  he  views  t  witli  rage  ha  burns : 

Again  to  Btnva  and  Anglante  tnms. 

Alike  he  joanmsra  on  by  night  or  day, 

in  mon^a  eool  breese,  or  noon-tidci  soltry  rey ;  80 

And  taamy  a  tiaia  one  path  repeated  tries, 

Tbe  Son  or  Moon,  by  turns,  iu  light  supplies. 

Bat  \^  onr  ancient  Ibe,  through  whom  the  band 
Of  haplaas  Kve  transgreea'd  the  hig^  oommaod, 
With  livid  eyes  inqierial  Chailee  beheld, 
What  tima  vam  love  had  from  the  camp  expell'd 
Albano'p  tosight :  he  mark'd  with  horrid  joy 
What  force  might  than  the  Cbristiaa  powers  annoy ; 
And  now  tofotlMr  bmnght  against  their  host,       89 
T^  flower  of  amrtfasr  Pagan  world  eoald  boast. 


*  The  lift  va  haaad  of  Gi^dasio  was  at  the  en- 
chanted palace  of  Atlantes,  Book  zii.,  from  which 
place  all  tbe  knights  were  released  fay  Astolplv}^ 

*  Sec  Book  ii.  ver.  89,  where  the  hypo^rUiical 
henoit  deceives  Rinaldo  apd  Sacrinant  wit)>  a 
lyh^  vision,  and  parts  the  battle  beAeen  the  two 
ritil^ 

sOrlanda 

*  te9iM3an.nrii.  dsaai 
vou  so* 


He  fires  the-king  Gradasso,  fir^  tbe  breast 

Of  iMUeSecripant;  who,  sioce  relead*d 

FroqqL  old  Atlantes*  castle,  ^-here  they  sbar'd 

One  oommoQ  ermur,  had  Qompanioiis  fii^^d  ? 

Aloof  the  way :  he  these  incites  tQ  9x4 

Their  sovereign  Agramant,  and  Charles  invad^i 

Himself,  by  secret  ways,  their  course  attendji^ 

And  sgfelv  briogs  to  join  their  FagED  friend*. 

Another  fiend  he  bids  with  trusty  speed 

Fierce  Itpdomont  and  Mandricardo  land,         10(^ 

Where  If^  the  demon  arg'd  the  d»]Dser«  ftecd. 

A  tbif^d  he  aapt,  that  to  the  Pagpn  crttw 

Valiant  Itogero  and  Maiphlsa  dj«w ; 

Nor  yet  so  swiithr  to  the  camp  tbny  pass'd, 

Bnt  of  the  six,  tbes^  two  arriv'd  the  last. 

W  infernal  anget,  who  relentless  sought 
The  Christian's  leni,  tbi«  subtle  train  ba4  wrought^ 
Lest,  with  Itogero  Rodoraont  arrived* 
The  late  contention  fbr  the  steed  revived 
Should  cross  his  great  design,  (bf  either  knight  IKI 
Might  then  mnow  his  i|ndecide(|  light 
The  flr«t  brave  warrior  that  together  joi|i(*d 
Beheld  in  distant  prospect  to  the  wind 
The  bapnen  wave,  and  saw  the  tents  nsgend. 
Where  those  bn^iege  the  works,  and  tbei^e  drf«od* 
And  now,  the  council  held,  the  ^unt|e9«  ibniTi^ ' 
In  spite  of  Charles  and  all  hisi  numerQqs  ||QV«r« 
To  raiye  the  siege  with  joint  copseot  agrc^, 
And  Agrfimnnt  ftom  threatening  ruin  frea 
Compact  and  firm  they  bend  their  daring  way  19^ 
Where  deep  eocamp'd  the  Christian  army  lay  | 
While  AfHcn  and  Spalp  alpud  they  cry, 
Now  Pagans  knowq  to  every  e«r  and  eye* 
Throngh  all  ^he  host,  "  To  anas  to  nrms,"  re)Kmn4 
A  thousand  tongues ^  but  ere  their  arms  they  hus^ 
The  hostile  st^l  invades  them  unprepared. 
And  the  flret  onset  putt  to  dight  the  guard. 
The  Christian  chiefs,  while  thus  th^  tumult  spread. 
Scarce  kuew  from  whom,  or  why  their  soldiers  fled^ 
Some  deem'd  this  daring  insult  they  sustain     13Q 
From  the  fierce  Swiss  or  hardy  Gasqoo  tmin :  / 
But,  while  uncertain  whence  th'  incursion  caoK^ 
They  call  the  troops  of  every  clime  and  name. 
Loud  beats  the  drum ;  the  trump  its  clangour  pOOJifi 
The  sky  re-echoes,  and  the  tumult  r^vs  ? 
Imperial  Charles,  amidst  his  gathering  bands, 
All,  save  his  helmet,  armM^  intrepid  stands. 
He  calls  his  Paladins,  and  bids  them  tell, 
What  sudden  force  could  thus  his  legions  quell* 
By  threats  now  these,  now  those  he  stays  from  Aight, 
And  others  he  beholds  (too  cniel  siglit !)  14} 

With  heads  dissever'd  by  the  furious  blade. 
With  bosoms  pierc'd,  and  bowels  open  laid  ; 
While  some  return  (escaped  from  greater  harms)    . 
With  bleeding  limbs,  with  severed  hands  and  arini. 
Advancing  sttll,  he  sees  where,  sciitter'd  round, 
Uanumbei^d  wretches  gasping  bite  the  ground; 

7  Tins  seems  to  be  a  little  slip  of  the  poet's  me* 
mory,  as  Sacrip^nt  and  Gradasso  did  not  leave  the 
palace  of  Atlantes  together ;  for  Sacripant,  (see 
Book  xti.  ver.  ^20.)  when  the  ring  had  dispelled  the 
illusion  that  so  long  detained  him,  had  quitted  the 
palace  with  Orlando  and  Ferrau,  and  followed  the 
flight  of  Angelica;  but  it  appears  (see  Book  Tgdu 
▼er.  l^lO^^^^'^'^^^'^'kiaioedbe'hind  in  the  en- 
chanted palace  with  Rogeto,  Bradamant,  Iroldq, 
and  others,  till  the  enchantA|ent  was  dissolved  by 
Astolpho.  Of  this  oversight  ^  the  poet  the  Italian 
commentators  have  taken  no  notice. 
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Dreadful  to  \km  !  tSU  weltering  in  their  gart. 
When  leech  or  drugs  shall  ne^cr  avail  them  more. 
Wher^er  thit  Ittlle  band  resistless  cane,  150 

They  Uttt  eternal  monumeiits  of  fame ;  [held 

While  Charles  with  wonder,  grief,  and  shame,  be- 
The  fearfa)  cartia|re  of  so  dire  a  field.  . 
So  <tee,  who  stiffers  by  the  thoDder^s  force. 
Explores  the  track  of  its  destructive  course. 

These  noble  (boir  this  tents  had  scarcely  gaio'd. 
Where  Afiic*s  muoaitth  still  entrench'd  ieraain*d, 
When  on  A  different  side,  th' assault  to  aid, 
Api^ear'd  Rogero  and  the  martial  maid^ 
fltoon  as  the  generous  pair  had  darted  round      1 60 
Their  skilful  sight,  to  nnark  the  camp  and  gn>and  j 
And  mW  how  best  the  copibat  to  m^ntaio. 
And  raise  the  siege ;  they  gave  their  steeds  the  rein. 
A9,  when  the  mine  is  fir'd,  the  itrainiog  eyes 
Scarce  view  the  flame  as  through  the  train  it  flies, 
Till  bursting  forth,  the  fury  levels  all. 
Tears  the  firm  rock,  and  shakes  the  strongest  wall: 
So'  swift  Rogero  and  Marphisa  flew. 
Such  was  their  rage  amougst  the  warring  crew. 
Aslant,  direct,  their  furious  blows  they  dealt;  170 
DisMver'd  scalps,  lopt  arms,  and  shoulders  lelt 
The  trenchant  steel,  while,  for  escape  too  slow^ 
Huge  crowds  divide  before  each  gallant  foe. 
Whoe'er  has  seen  o'er  hill  or  Vale  a  storm 
Sweep  fiercely  on,  with  ruin  part  deform. 
Part  leave  unhurt,  mayjudge  bow>  scatter'd  wide. 
This  warKke  couple  pierc'd  the  martial  tide. 
Those,  who  from  Rodomoot's  destructive  hAad 
Had  fled,  And  'scap'd  the  first  assailing  band    179 
Of  four  such  warriors',  gave  their  thanks  to  Heaven, 
That  strength  and  swifhiess  to  their  feet  had  given. 
But  now  with  weapons  bratadish'd  at  their  breast. 
By  bold  Rogero  and  Marphisa  prest. 
They  see  too  late  that  him  who  stands  or  fliet, 
.  What  FAte  has  sentenced,  ^e  to  shun  denies. 
New  danger  follows  one  already  past. 
Who  'scapes  the  first,  must  d<mbly  pay  the  last 
So  fores  it  with  the  timorous  fox,  ezpell'd 
Frotn  ancient  seats  which  oncte  she  safely  held ; 
Whom  for  her  thefts  the  village  binds  conspire    1 90 
To  chase  with  vapour  of  the  sknouldering  fire, 
Driv'n  with  her  cubs  upon  the  hound  to  run, 
And  meet  that  dealh  she  hop'd  in  vain  to  shun. 

Atiength  Marphisa  and  Rcfero  gain 
The  inmost  trenches,  whom  the  Pagan  train 
Joyful  receive  with  eyes  on  Heaven  intent. 
In  grateful  thanks  for  aid  so  timely  sent. 
Vo  kmger  fear  the  meanest  bosom  knows. 
Each  Pagan  arm  defies  a  hundred  foes  i 
With  one  united  voice,  their  chiefo  thc^  call,    200 
And  bum  with  ardour  on  the  camp  to  foil. 
The  Moorish  drum,  tbe  horn  and  timbrel  blend 
ilieir  rattling  sounds  that  to  tbe  skies  asoedd: 
While  stre^iers  rais'd  aloft,  and  banners  join'4» 
With  roii'd  devices  tn^inble  in  the  wind. 
Not  leK  the  chiefs  of  Charles,  with  martial  care. 
The  troops  of  Britanny  and  France  prepare : 
With  these  Italian,  German,  English,  cfose 
Their  martial  lines,  and  fierce  the  battle  glows ! 
jStem  Rodomout,  of  unresisted  might,  210 

"Witli  Mandricardb,  dreadful  in  the  fight : 

'    '  Marphisfti 

'  9  RodotoOnt,  MandriCardo^  Gradasso,  and  Sacri- 
fmi,  who  first  attacked  the  camp  of  the  Chris- 
tians, and  were  aftemards  joined  by  Rogero  and 
Marphisi. 


Noble  Rogero  (virtoe't  eoQsCanfc  •IpMi)^'  ' 
And  king  Gradasso,  every 'natiota's  theme  i 
Marphisa  steel'd  in  arms,  and  with  herjoin'd 
Circassia>s  prince 'S  who  never  lagged  behind  j 
All. these  at  once  the  king  of  Fkance  aMufd, 
And  urg'd  his  vows,  that  nothing  now  avail'd. 
On  John  and  DtsmuB  (phtton  siints)  be  calls, 
Bwt,  soon  oompell'd,  retises  to  Psnrie'  walls. 
Th'  o'c rbearing  valour  of  thb  matcfatets  tiain    ^M 
(The  knights  and  dame),  the  Muse,  my  lord  I  in  vaim 
Attempts  to  paint,  nor  can  deetribe  in  speech, 
What  beggars  foncy,  and  no  words  can  reach. 

Think  then  what  numbers  fell  of  life  bereav'd) 
What  lorn  that  day  unhappy  Charies  rpeeiv*d  I 
With  these  Ferrau  demands  his  share  of  fome^ 
And  with  bim  many  a  Moor  of  gallant  name ; 
For  haste,  what  numben  tti  the  Seine  were  kiet^ 
The  bridge  unequal  for  the  flying  host ! 
Some  wish,  like  Icams,  for  wings  to  soar  839 

From  death,  that  threats  hbbind  and  threats  before^ 
What  hapless  Paladins  were  then  enslav'd ! 
Vienna's  marquis  ",  and  Ugero  saVd 
Alone  from  bonds :  see  Olivero  stand. 
Near  bis  right  shoulder  by  a  hoatile  hand 
The  wound  inflicted  deep,  while  at  his  tide 
Ugero's  head  pours  forth  a  purple  tide. 
If,  like  Rinaldo  or  Orlando  lost. 
Brave  Brandimart  had  left  the  Christian  host. 
In  exile  then  might  Charies  have  led  his  life,     840 
Had  fortune  giv'n  him  to  n*fvive  tbe  strife. 
Whste'er  cool  thought  or  strength  of  nerve  snpplyM* 
Intrepid  Brandimart  had  vaialy  try'd; 
Till  forc'd  at  length  to  give  the  tempest  waf  i 
Slow  he  recede^  and  scaroe  resigns  the  day. 
Thus  Agramant  propitious  Fortune  view*d; 
And  once  again  the  siege  of  Charles  renew'd. 
Tbe  cries  of  orphans,  and  the  widows'  moans. 
Sons  for  their  fotbers,  fothers  for  their  sons. 
From  Earth  ascending,  reach'd  th*  empynml  beigbti 
Where  Miohael  sate  in  realms  of  pnrest  light.   85 1 
He  heard ;  and  looking  down  with  sad  survey, 
Beheld,  the  ibud  of  wolves  and  birds  of  prey, 
Stretch'd  in  their  blood  by  thousands  on  the  pbhi. 
Of  every  nation,  his  1ov*d  people  slain. 

The  blessed  angel  blosh'd  celestial  red  ^S 
To  find  bib-  great  Creator  ill  obeyd : 
To  Diiicord  late  he  gave  his  high  command. 
To  kindle  strifo  amidst  the  Pegan  band ; 
Far  different  now,  he  sees  the  Pagans'  hate      86^ 
All  firmly  join'd  against  the  Christian  state. 
As  ivfaen  some  foithful  envoy,  who  at  large 
Receives  commission  for  a  weighty  ohaige. 
Chides  bis  neglect,  recalling  to  his  thought 
Some  valued  purpose,  midrt  his  seal  forgot^ 
And,  ere  he  sees  his  lord,  with  eager  caiw 
Bends  every  power  tb'  omission  to  repair: 
The  angel  thus  will  not  to  God  ascend* ' 
Till  future  deeds  his  errotir  past  amend. 
To  where  before  in  hallo«*d  cloiaters  placed,      M> 
He  Discord  met,  he  ply'd  his  wings  in  haste; 
Again  he  found,  where  midst  the  monks  khe  sate^ 
And  at  a  chapter  Urg'd  the 'dire  debates 

'*»  Sacripant 

»*  Olivero, 

*^  Thus  Milton  makes  his  angel  change  colotrt: . 

To  whom  the  angel,  with  a  smile  that  glow'd 

Celestial  rosy  red ^. 

Paradise  Lost,  h.  viii.  ver.  618. 
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Pleas'dvtthtli^irfltiifiB^she  new'd  with  joyful  eye, 
Cm!  at  each  other,  prayers  and  masses  fly. 
With  lioly  wrath  the  heayenly  aiigcel  buroM, 
Her  by  the  locks  he  seiz^,  aad  seizinsr  spxini'd  } 
Tbeo  io  his  hand  a  crosier  swift  he  took, 
And  oo  her  bead,  her  arm?,  apd  shoulder,. bipke. 
"  Mercy !  ah,  mercy !»'— :loqd  the  fury  yelPd,  280 
While,  close   the  heaveoly  nunciate's  knees  kbe 

held. 
But  Michael  set  not  yet  the  fiend  at  large. 
Till  to  the  Saracens,  with  weighty  charge. 
He  thus  dismiM'd  her—***  Hence !  nor  more  Ibc^ake 
Yob  hostile  camp  my  heavier  wrath  to  wakcf 

Tbongh  Discord,  sorely  hroia'd,  with  back  and 
breast 
Tbe  livid  marks  of  niany  a  stripe  confej«*d, 
Y«t  trembling  more  with  fear  of  future  harm, 
Ffom  the  strong  power  of  t^at  angelic  arm ) 
Her  bellows  swift  she  seiz'd  with  kindled  fire,    290 
And  store  of  fuel  that  might  well  conspire 
Tiacrease  the  flaqae^  with  which  her  ruthless  art 
Lghts  up  fell  strife,  that,  rankling  in  the  heart. 
To  RodomoDt  ana  Mandricardo  spread, 
Wit^  good  Rogeio :  these  the  fury  led 
Before  the  king,  for  now,  each  peril  o'er 
from  ChruAiao  foes,  their  legions  fear'd  no  more 
A  new  assault  from  Charles*  defeated  power. 

Their  quarrels  told,  each  to  the  monarch  shows 
The  causes  whence  their  late  dissensions  rose,  500 
And  begg'd  his  voice  the  contest  to  decide, 
Bf  whom  io  arms  their  claims  should  first  be  try'd. 
Marpbisa  with  the  rest  attention  won. 
Eager  to  end  her  combat  late  begvkja,    * 
Which  fint  the  Tartar  urg'd;  nor  would  she  yield 
A  day,  an  hour,  her  title  to  the  field ;  « 

?'Ut  with  a  generous  warmth  enforced  her  right, 
6  meet  with  instant  arms  the  Tartar  knight 
Not  less  would  RodonxODt.  conclude  the  strife. 
That  to  himself  or  rival  gives  the  wife ;  310 

Tbe  mighty  strife,  by  joint  consent  deJay'd, 
To  give  their  friendly  canip  and  sovereign  aid. 
Rogerb  would  anpul  his  clsvim,  and  vow'd 
That  ill  his  honour  Rodomo|[it  aliowM 
From  him  the  steed  unjustly  to  detain, 
And  not  in  baitle  first  the  dee^  maintain. 
Ilore  to  peqilex  their  broils  the  Tartar  knight 
§tept  furth,  and  loud  deny*d  Rpgero's  ng^t 
To  bear  the  bird  with  silver  wim  displayed  : 
And,  as  he  spoke,  such  rage  bis^osem  sway'd,  320 
He  dar'd  the  three  at  once  to  cod^bat  call. 
By  one  sole  trial  to  determine  all : 
Alike  the  rest  in  mingled  fight  had  closed, 
But  that  tbe  king  his  high  o^mmands  opposed. 

King  Agramant,  that  further  strira  may  cease, 
With  pi|iyers  and  soothing  words  entreats  the  peace. 
Ifi  Tsin  he  soothes  and  prays-^with  dea^n'd  ear, 
£bc1i  knight  refuses  peace  or  truce  to  hear : 
And  oow  his  thoeghts  suggest  the  warriors*  names 
loBcrib^d  on  lots  shall  fix  their  several  claims :  33V 
fie  bids  lour  scrolls  the  written  names  disclose : 
One  Rodomoat  and  Mandricardo  shows : 
With  Mandricanlo  one  Rogero  bears : 
Bodonoot  with  Rogero  one  declares  : 
One  llandrkardo  with  Marpbisa  joins ; 
These  to  be  drawn,  as  fickle  chance  inclines, 
^  king  commands ;  and  Io  I  the  first  that  came 
Bote  Sana's  king  >'  and  Mandricardtft  name. 


*>  Rodomoot. 


Next,  with  Rogero  Mandricardo  .stood: 
Rodomont-and  Rogero  third  were  view'd :         340 
Laiit,  Mandricardo  with  Marpbisa  join'd ; 
Which  sore  displeas'd  the  martial  virgin's  mind. 
Not  better  pleas'd  his  lot  Rogero  saw, 
Lest  he  U,  decreed  tbe  foremost  chance  to  draw, 
Should  wage  such  conflict  with  tbe  Tartar  knight^ 
Marpbisa  and  himself  might  lose  their  right 
To  meet  the  son  of  Agrican  in  fight 

Nut  far  from  Paris'  walls  a  tract  of  ground 
Was  seen,  a  little  mile  in  compass  round ; 
Where,  in  theatric  guise,  tbe  seats  disposed,    350 
With  gentle  rise  a  middle  space  eockw'd. 
There  once  a  castle  stood,  but  now  overthrown 
By  wars  and  time  no  more  th^  plate  was  known. 
The  lists  were  here  designed;  with  busy  care 
The  woHcmen  cleared  the  ground  and  form'd  a  square 
Of  large  extent,  and  fenc*d  on  either  haod, 
With  two  wide  gates,  as  ancient  rites  demand  j 
And  at  the  barrier's  end,  the  lists  to  close, 
On  either  side  a  fair  pavilion  rose.  [rights 

Now  came  the  day,  when  swords  must  nx  the 
Nam  d  by  the  king,  aud  wished  by  either  knight:' 
PlacM  in  the  tent  that  to  the  west  appears,      ti6% 
His  giant  limbs  tbe  king  of  Algiers  rears  j 
There  bold  Ferrau  and  Sacripant  kssist, 
With  scaly  hide  to  arm  him  for  tbe  list : 
And  where  the  eastern  gate  its  valves  expands. 
With  king  Gradasso  Falsirrvnes  stands. 
These  for  the  son  of  Agrican  >5  employ 
Their  aid,  to  deck  him  »ith  tbe  arms  of  Troy. 
High  on  a  ^fty  throne^  in  royal  state,  370 

The  king  of  Spain  and  king  of  AfHc  sate : 
Next  Stordilano  and  tbe  peers  were  placed 
Above  tlie  rest,  in  raiik  and  honours  grac'd, 
Happy  is  he  who  on.  some  rising  height 
Or  tufted  tiree  can  sit  to  view  the  sight ! 
Great  is  tlie  press,  and  deep  on  every  side. 
Through  all  the  camp,  was  pour'd  the  minglad  tide* 
Castilia's  queen  Wf^  present ;  many  a  queen 
And  princess  fair,  with  noble  dames  were  seen. 
From  Aragon,  Gastile,  Granada's  land,  ^80 

And  near  the  bound  where  Atlas*  pillars  stand. 
There  l^tordilano's  daughter,  with  the  rest, 
Appeals  in  robes  of  various  colour  drest : 
One  vest  w»9  green.  aa<l  one  a  paly  red 
Of  soflenVl  dye,  l^e  rose's  newly  shed : 
A  garb  Marpbisa  wore,  that  might  proclaim 
(Succinct  and  iiimple)  boith  the  knight  and  dame. 
Like  her  apparelPd*  near  Thermodoon's  flood,. 
Hippolyta  with  all  her  virgins  stood. 
Already  in  h\h  a^tkt  of  arms  £(rray'd,  390 

That  royal  Agramant's  device  display 'd. 
The  herald  enter'd.  in  tbe  list  to  draw 
The  bounds  prescribed,  and  state  the  duePs  law. 

While  now  impatient  throngs  demand  the  fight. 
While  oft  their  murmurs  chide,  and  oft  invite 
Fach  tardy  champion;  sudden  in  their  ear 
Fi-om  Mandril  ardo's  teut  a  noise  they  hear, 
Loud  and  more  loud,  derived  from  wrathful  words 
Between  tbe  Scricane  and  Tartar  lords. 

Soon  09  the  kiug  of  Sericane  had  drest  400 

The  Tartar  'monarch  in  bis  martial  vest, 
He  stood  prepar'd  ta  gird  the  sword,  «bich,  tried 
In  battle  oft,  had  grac*d  Orlando's  side, 
When  Dnrindana  on  the  hilt  he  views. 
And  that  derice  Almontes  .wont  4g  use. 


■«  RodtfQont.  >5  Mandricardo. 
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From  vboiD»  ki%  «iMei  iKitie  »  lia^iid  braok, 
Hiia  twoH,  ^if€  y«t  aypntb,  Orianio*t(X)k. 
He  mw,  and  fcnew  foil  well  Che  fitmoin  mmr^, 
TbtA  mtm'd  the  lisnd  of  {sreat  Anglmte's  lord  ; 
Which  prize  4o |Mn  iie  left  bU  native  4iore,    410 
With  Mioh  A  Iwce  aftiie^  wts  8een  before ; 
And,  Mnne  few  year»elape*d,  Oistilia  viewM, 
And  France  ftself  bftneath  bi»  arms  sdbdaNt 
He  marveird  oo«v,  by  what  itianfre  meant  o^in*d 
He  saar  this  s^ord  in  Mandrfcardo*8  hand, 
Then  ask'd  what  ofaoaee  had  given  the  'folal  blade, 
And  when  and  where  he  from  theeari  conveyed 
The  prpcious  prise-^Tbe  Taitar  prince  reply'd : 
''  Erealiile  in  fight  •Oriando'e  foroe  I  tried : 
At'lenirth  hefetfnM  9  madaam  to  conceal        420 
His  daefard  fcelinga ;  for  he  knew  too  wvll, 
While  this  be  wore,  he  ctill  his  tremblinic  life 
With  ine  roo«t  riak  in  nerer-^ndinjr  etrifo. 
The -beaver  thus,  who  tees  the  woo^and  crew 
Near  and  more  near  his  banted  steps  pnrwie, . 
Well  conscious  what  they  aeHc,  bebmd  'hhn  leaves 
The  s<Mi|rht  for  treasure,  and  bis  lifo  reprieves.** 

Ere  vet  he  eeas'd,  Grada^so  took  the  wwd : 
**  To  thee,  nor  any,  «iil  I  yield  the  sword. 
Jitstiy  I  claHD  what  long  1  toilM  to  gain,  -430 

My  gold  ex))ended  and  my  people  slain  ! 
Some  other  weapon  seek«— nor  deem  it  strange 
Tbat4his  I  challenge— let  Orlando  range 
Frantic  or  wild,  where'er  this  sword  I  hold. 
The  sirord  is  mine— thon,  as  thyself  bast  tofd. 
Founds  it  «fer  distant  from  its  owner  thrown, 
But,  found  by  me.  I  claim  it  for  my  own. 
.This  falchion  riiall  the  right  I  plead  mamtatn*-- 
The  li  9t  shall  -  be  my  j  ndg»— prepare  to  gam      439 
Tins  sward  by  foroe,  if  this  thon  leek^st  fai  fight. 
To  wield  on  Rodomoot ;  smee  erery  knight 
Who  uses  arms«  ihoold  whi  them  l^  bis  might" 

At  this  the  'Tartar  misM  bis  darmg  head: 
*'  Wbat  sweeter  soand  can  reach  my  eats,"  he  said, 
'*  Than  abght  that  speaks  of  war  ?— -Bnt  first,  m 

fi«^ld. 
To  thee  bis  tarn  the  Samn  prince  mnit  jrield. 
Procure  with  me  the  foremost  fight  to  wage. 
And  lit  tlie  second ^Rodomoat  engage: 
Doubt  not  1  stand  prepared  for  thee    for  all— • 
To  ao<(\ver  thine  and  erery  mortal  call."  450 

Rosero  then,  increasibg  strifoto  breed : 
"  Think  not  t'  iafringe  the  terms  so  late  agreed. 
Be  Itodomont  the  firrt  m  list  to  join, 
Or,  if  he  change,  his  fight  must  follow  mine. 
Grant  what  Gmdas^o  pleads,  that  In  the  field 
A  hnifrlit  must  win  his  arms  who  arms  wonid  Wield. 
Shalt  thou- my  bird  with  argent  wings  display. 
Till  from  my'grai>p  thou  rend*6t  the  shield  awA^? 
Loi  here  I'standt' abide  the  lot's  decree;      * 
The  first  to  Rodomont^the  next  to  me !  4^ 

If  thou  persist  our  treaty  to  confound, 
I  spurn  all  order,  and  despise  all  bound : 
Nor  will  I  for  a  moment  wave  my  right, 
Bui  call  thee  forth  this  insUnt  to  the  fight.'*  / 
«•  Let  each  of  you  be  Mars,**  then  made  reply 
P'ferce  Mandricardo,  **  each  bis  ppoi»cs<try  ; 
What  arm  shall  dare  forbid  me  here  to  wield 
The  trus!  y  falchion  or  the  glorious  shield  ? " 
I'heu  lirM  to  wrath,  with  steely  gauntlet  ben^ 


At  Scricana's  king  a  stroke  be  sent, 
Whiise  bi  ttes  hand  at  nnawares  it  took, 
And  Durindaoa  straight  bis  grasp  forsook. 
Gradasso,  bursting  then  with  rage,  bcbeld 
The  sword  dis|nit^  from  bis  band  compelled. 
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Ifidfgwaift  sbane,  aMpiie,  nfl  biiraing  ire, 
Flush'd  all  bit  foee ;  bis  eytSialls  sparkled' flr« : 
Fierce *for  revenge  a  backwaid  step  he  made. 
And  stood  in  act  to  draw  fbe  deadly  Ufede : 
But  MandricanAo,  everimappalN, 
Him  and  Rogero  to  the  battle  calPd.  4^ 

"  Gome,  both  atopco'    come,  Rodomont  !*'  be  erie<(, 
''Vo^nake  Aetbird,  and  come  all  three  defyU 
Come,  Spain  and  Afric !  all  of  human  race. 
No  flight  shall  ^er  my  glories  past  dbgiaee.*> 
Thus  he  who  notbmg  fBir*d  :  and  as  be  spoke, 
In  bis  right  hand  Almontes*  weapon  shook. 
Firmly  embraced  his  shield,  for  ftght  prepar'd. 
And  good  Mogero  and  <Grad«»o  daf*d. 
«'  Leave  him  to  me,  and  soon  this  sovereign  steel," 
Exclaims  Giadaaso,  ^^hall  bis  phrensy  heal.»  499 
"  Not  80,"  Rogero  criea :  "  to  me  resign 
Yon  boasting  chief  ■     the  combat  first  is  mree." 
**  Go  then    the  fight  is  mine"— by  tnms  t  hey  cried—' ' 
niien  all  at  once  each  odMr  lond  defy*d. 
Nortbis  nor  that  would  yield ;  and  now,  enrai^, 
.All  4bfee  at  once  a  medley  war  bad  wag'd ; 
When  nombem  pseaent,  as  the  wanriuis  doe'd. 
With  ill  adrioe  amklst  them  iaterposM ; 
And  to  their  cost  liad  soon  bis  fortune  known^ 
Who  for  another's  mfety  risks  his  own :  500 

Not  all  the  worid  their  sonls  to  pea  re  had  won, 
But  I0I  the  Spaniah  monar^  with  the  son 
Of  great  Troyano  oame,  whose  pretence  qndPd 
Their  frantic  rage,  and  eadh  in  reverence  held. 

Now  Agramant  demands,  what  sodden  cause 
To  new  contentloh  thns  eadi  warrior  draa-s. 
Th'  occasion  known,  he  strives  with  eveiy  art 
To  calm  the'mge  of  atom  Gradasso's  heart ; 
ThsA  he  to  Mandrieanio  might  afibrd 
One  aingle  day  the  loan  of  Hector's  sword,       5  ID 
Till  the  dire  fight  was  wag'd  with  Sarza's  lord. 

While  Agramant  with  soothing  words  addrest, 
Bssajrs  by  tunn  t*  appease  each  angry  breast. 
New  sounds  of  tumult  in  the  western  tent 
From  Rodomont  and  Sacripant  were  sent 
Circassians  monarch  stood  with  Sana's  koigfat, 
(As  late  we  told)  to  arm  braa  for  the  fight. 
And  with  Ferrau  bad  on  the  champion  hracM 
Those  arms  which  onae  his  proud  forefotbcr  grac'd. 
And  now  tfaey  came  to  where  the  courser  stood,  5^ 
Who  dask'd  aimrad  the  whitening  foam,  and  cbew'd 
The  golden  bit:  this  steed,  Frontino  nam'd. 
Was  that  whose  loss  Rogero*s  wrath  inflam'd. 
Meanwhile  the  generous  Sacripant,  whose  care 
Must  such  a  champion  for  the  list  prepare. 
Observed  the  gallnit  steed  with  nearer  view, 
Wlien  soon  his  marks  and  foultless  limbs  he  knew,*^ 
And  own'd  his  Frontalatto,  for  whose  sake 
fiewent  on  foot,  nor  other  Aeed  would  take : 
StoPn  by  Brunello,  on  that  fatal  <hiy,  530 

When  flpom  the  fair  *^  he  bore  her  ring  away ; 
When  Baliiarda  and  his  bora  be  *roft  *7 
From  great  Anglante's  eariwith  impious  theft ; 
When  from  her  side  Marphisa's  viford  he  bore. 
And  with  his  plunder  reaehM  Bisertd's  sh<.ire ; 
Then  gar^  Rogero  Balisarda  fom>d, 
With  this  good  courser,  since  Fomtino  nam'd. 
Each  certain  proof  the  fierce  Circa.esian  weigh'd. 
Then  tun:ing  to  the  Sanan  king«  he  said : 


»®  Angelica. 

17  This  liom  was  won  by  Orlando  from  Almontes:, 
a  hen  he  slew  him  at  tiie  fountuhi.   Svc  Aspraiuuut. 
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lob'd  540 

BefareAJttwncaCT    w—htp  !•&  »<hind 
Could  lutiiMt  whafe  I  teU-^tehalA  »f  iwonl 
Saiill  fall  ccmvictiaB  of  tbe  tfsih  afib»d« 
But  ttDoe  together  for  awhile  we  far'd 
In  frkniUy.  aovW  and  wntool  oonveiae  riMHr'd ;. 
Aod  tiace  th  j  fi««fc  I  knovN-to  thoe  1  ^rioM 
My  gepeioiw  eowatc  for  tho  liaied  fields 
My  right  ackoovkdieipii;  alt»  hope  m  f«i« 
To  keep  a«to«d  whieh  only  anw  can  gain." 

Stepk KodMDO0t»  thao  whooi aopnoder  knifhfe 
Per  wielded  weapon  in  the  list  of  fight,    '        55 1 
Thai  aoswv'A-."  Had  aB0th«f^»  Upa  declar'd 
Such  ilUjudged  words  as  Sacfipant  hapt  dai^d^ 
fleto  his  cost  might  find  twere  bettav  iu, 
Thatipeechlea*  bora  he  bveath^d  th«  vital  air; 
Bat  as  thou  oiieost,  fw  the  ftieiidship  bto 
Between  us  bdd»  in  this  I  wave  debate. 
To  bid  thee  MOW  (and  heed  what  I  advise) 
Defer  awhile  thy  avduons  entfrprite, 
Till  tboo  bast  aaarh^d  the  issoe  of  the  fight. 
This  day,  between  aie  and  the  Thrtac  knifcfat, 
Wb«i  bis  w«iptf»  shall  thy  prudence  wake» 
To  beg  me  as  thy  gift  this  steed  to  take^"* 
**  With  thaa  H  is  couiteoos  to  be  brolai,'*  cries 
Fierce  Sacripaut,  with  lightaing  in  his  eyes' 
"  But  mark  ma  pbiner  now — beneeiiith  take  heed 
Hov  hr  thiw  dw'ftt  usurp  my  trusty  steed : 
I  bete  forbid  thee,  wbile  this  better  hand 
Can,  gnup'd  akA,  the  vaogeful  sword  command. 
If  other  mt«ns  shonid  foil^  uoarm'd  I  fit^t,      570 
ind  stand  with  tooth  and  nail  to  guaid  my  right." 

Cries,  thiieata  succeed,  and  ire  enkindles  ice : 
Le«  swia  through  stobhta  mas  the  blaae  of  fire. 
Fierce  RodooMBt  coaiptola  his  armour  wearsp 
Bot  Sacripant  uor  belm  nor  cuirass  hear^ 
Yet  seems  (so  weU  he  knew  his  sword  to  wield) 
Securely  fenc'd  as  with  a  covering  shield : 
Thoagb  Rodomonjt  exceU'd  in  nerve  of  fight, 
No  less  in  skill  eioeU'd  Circassians  knight        5f79 
Net  with  move  swiftness  turns  the  kindling  vfaetl. 
When  from  the  stone  is  ground  the  whitenipf  nieal» 
Than  Sacripant,  with  hand  and  foot  uotir>d, 
Tam'd,  chang*d,  and  paivy'd  still  as  need  la^uar'd. 
Their  swosds  Ferrau  and  Sarpcntrao  draw. 
And  midst  the  chieft  themselves  undaunlsd  tbiciR: 
Then  Isolero,  kmg  Grandonio  came. 
And  many  noblrs  of  the  Moorish  naa»6 
Soch  was  the  tiimalt»  such  the  noise  coqsbin'd^ 
That  reached  the  tent  where  both  the  priv^fs jian^d^ 
F.ntsy'd  tn  ealm  Rmero's  wrath  in  vain,  59^ 

The  TsrUr  lord  and  king  of  Serioane. 

Now  W  king  Agraniant,  perplex*d  in  thought, 
A  messengnr  u«weloome  tidings  brought^ 
That  Sacripnnty  with  Rodomoot  engag  «1, 
A  crael  baiUe  for  his  courser  wagM. 
Then  tbns  tlie  king  bespoke  the  lord  of  Spain: 
'*  Amidst  these  new  al^rms,  thou  here  remain, 
liSit  aught   should  worse   among   these   chiefs 

befall, 
While  I  attend  where  yonder  tumults  call" 

When  Itodoloont  his  royal  lord  beheld. 
He  suy'd  his  weapon,  and  his  fury  qnellM: 
Not  wfth  less  awe  Circaasia*s  prince  retir'd. 
When  Agraroant  appeared ;  who  now  inquir'd, 
With  kingly  Ipbks,  and  wtth  roajecric  tone, 
Ftom  what  new  canse  thia  sudden  strife  was  gn 
The  whole  decUur*d,  he  sought  wkb  fruitless  case 
'^  »!>pew  e«K^  w%fa«%  aad  the  ^ffm^  ilV«i'' 
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I  UnmovM^  CireasiitfnaloosBeB  still  Ainy«A 
I  The  king  o€  Algiers  knger  should  hesbrida^ 
Thtfsnerons  steed,  mdess  by  fair  raqoast        fikt- 
Foff  tlMt  day's  use  he  fiist  his  kHd  addma^dt 
ButRodomon^  as  wont,  with  foil  disdain 
Reply'd-^«  Nor  tbout  ma  Hfl«9w%  »  for  shall  ^i^ 
That,  nha*  this  asm  can,  on  mysatf  hastsis, 
I  ever  to  anothet^  gift  will  onia.'>> 
The  kii|^  taqHiB*d  od  Sacripant  biariglih 
To  utge  aneh  claian^  aod  if  by  fiMwe  or  aKgbb 
He  k)8t  the  steed:  the  prince  the  tmtii  dispIayM^ 
Ami,  m  he  spoha,  a  binsh  his  shame  batmvU 
He  own*d  how  well  tbe  snhtle  thiepA-juid  waongM^ 
Who  marking*  while  he  sate  entranced  m  thought^ 
Four  alakas  bonaath  his  saddle  plaO'd^  and  daw 
The  coUBWt  thence^  era  anghi  bis  rides  kncak 

Amidst  the  tminappffw'dMaiphisi^  hold,    ' 
Who»  while  his  oounw^losa  tbe  wansor  told| 
In  colour  chneg'd,  fix*-  oalhe  salt  mme  day 
A  robbed  hand>»  had  bHRan  her  svofd  awajh 
Advancing  near*  her  eyes;  oonfossydi  the  stse4 
Oil  which  Bnuwlfo  onoe^  with  light-fiMl  speedy 
EscapM  purmk:  hnveSacripaalsbefaww,     fiS^ 
Till  then  unfonnd;  sbs  maib^Atbs  aringted-cmit. 
That  cmwdsd  near,  when  numbera  there  appear^ 
That  oft  these  thefta  foom.  baas  BeuneHu  haaidL 
All  tursTd  t6  him,  by  whom  they  kaeai  abns'di 
The  knight  and  daoM,  and  by  their  boks^aecns^dk 
Of  each  Bfiarpbisa  ash'd^  noc  foU*d  m  finl 
That  this  was  he  whoseahand  her  awoid  pnrioin'd^ 
She  learnt,  ftv  tbia  and  nwny  an  impious  chaafe^ 
For  which  he  well  deserved  a  noose  tamen^     €901^ 
By  Agramant  tbe  shamekas  wsabeb.  was  pniia^ 
And  (strange  to  tell)  to  regal  hooooAa  raisfik 
Marphioa  fdt  her  former  wcs^  to  wnbe^ 
Determinfd,  for  her  ii90c*d  honour^  sake. 
On  the  foul  tbicf  a  just  mvcnge  to  take. 

Nov  by  her  sqnire  she  bade  her  helm  bft  h»^ 
Her  other  shinmf  anna  aheady  brac*d 
Her  maatmllimb^  for  never  yet  the  maid 
Ten  days  was  seen,  but  bright  in  mail  afray*d« 
Since  her  foir  person,  brave  beyond  cumpare^ 
She  firsfeamr^d  the  veighlal  steal  takfwv       em 
Then,  with  her  helmet  closed,  she  went  and  fonpd 
Branello  sotted  midat  tbai  pimiavDmi^ 
Him,  when  she  sasi^  tbedaiim^ithfosio«Sih«i^ 
ScKi'd  by  tba  thro9^  «wl  di«ggH|  Im»  Imi  Um^ 


Easy,  nsgrip^witbis^bisbookyolafvb 
Tbe  nvrenow  e«^  sooMmenk  ohickaa<l(M% 
And  bore,  him  tbna  bafege  TrogFano^s  hirir* 
Then  deep  oogaf'd  to  hgal  iatestme  war. 
BiwneUpk  Awing  v»or«a  might  yei  bafoll, 
Oeas'd  not  to  wesp.  aad:  fond  for  pity  calk        6fi0) 
His  ociis  warn  bewrd  amidst  tbg  miK'd  aJariaa 
Of  shoots  and  tumults  fimoi  thecwnp  in  anng. 
For  mefcy  now  he  toes,  ooar  aid  demands: 
Neap  as  ba  drew,  thick  crowd  tbe  giving  baedat 
To  Aftic*s  king  tibe  dime  her  prisoner  took. 
And  tb^s  addmtVl  blm  with  •»  hanghty  k»k : 

«  Thi«  wretch,  thy  vaand.  by  my  hmk^t^lv^ 
Aloft  suspended,  shall  ntomi  tba  won^ 


^"^  This  lildlccoiis  aod  4sitmvagaiit.  itcident  ig 
token  from  Boyarda  The  passage  is  wittily  ridi* 
cuJed  by  Cecventeti  where  Saocbo,  wbile  asleep^ 
kwes  bis  as^  which  is  stolen  fmm  him  by  Qiutsdft 
Passamonte  in  tb« 

>d  BrnnallOb 
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BOOLE'S  TRANSLATION 


My  bonoiir  felt^^for  know,  his  shameful  theft. 
Him  of  his  horse,  me  of  my  sword  bereft*®.      670 
Should  there  be  ooe  who  dam  my  purpose  bl^me, 
Forth  let  him  stand,  and  what  he  thinks  proclaim : 
To  prove  my  justice,  I  ht«  mif  lit  defy. 
And  in  thy  presence  give  his  tonjnie  the  lie. 
Since  some  may  urge,  ill-chosen  time  I  take. 
When  civil  broils  so  many  murmurs  make ; 
When  Discord  kindles  now,  with  dire  alarms. 
The  bravest  warriors  of  the  camp  to  arms ; 
Three  days  I  respite  hi«  determined  fate ; 
Meanwhile  would  any  friend  prolong  his  date,  680 
Let  such  appeaiv— if  not  ere  then  releas'd, 
I  give  him  to  the  birds  a  welcome  feast 
But  three  miles  distant,  hy  the  wood's  lone  side^ 
To  yonder  tower  behold  my  course  I  guide  t 
Without  companion  shall  i  there  retire, ' 
Save  ti^o,  a  damsel  and  a  fiitbful  aquW 
If  any  dare  this  wretch**  cause  befriendy 
There  let  him  come,  J  there  his  arms  attend*' 

She  said ;  and  waiting  no  reply,  pursn'd 
Her  destin'd  way  to  reach  the  neighbouring  wood ; 
Brunello  on  her  courser's  neck  she  cast,  691 

And  in  his  locks  the  martial  virgin  last 
Her  hand  secured,  while  loud  he  shrieked  and  pray'd, 
Invoking  every  friend  by  name  for  aid. 

King  Agramant,  amid  these  tumults^'  tost, 
Where  thought  itMlf  to  find  a  clue  was  lost. 
Above  the  re»t  morb  sorely  now  displeas'd. 
Beheld  Brunello  by  Marphisa  seizM : 
Not  that  he  still  tke  treacherous  caitiff  lovM ; 
Wbo  (some  few  days  ebpsM)  his  anger  mov*d.  "TOO 
Ere  fince  the  ring's  late  loss,  the  king  rerolv'd 
BruneHo*s  fanlt,  ai^  oft  his  death  reaolv'd. 
But  now  he  deem'd  a  monarch's  sacred  name 
Too  boldly  scom'd,  and  red  with  conscious  shame, 
He  stood  prepar*d  to  follow,  with  bis-hand 
T^  avenge  th'  a^nt  that  regal  power  «ustain^ : 
But  glare  Sobripo*',  present,  soon  inclin'd     . 
To  better  thoughts  the  prince's  wrathCaL  mind. 


( «•  This  is  told  in  Boyardo.    See  Book  xvii^.  note 
to  ver.  759k 

«>  Nothing  can  be  hmm  worind  up  than  the 
confuskxi  in  the  camp  of  the  Pagans,  from  these 
dtosensions  among  their  leaden.  Cervantes  hu- 
mourously makes  Don  Quixote,  in  the  midtit  of  tbe 
quarrels  at  the  ion,  thus  illpde  to  the  above  pas- 
sage of  Ariosto :  *'  Did  I  not  tell  ywi,  s\^,  that  this 
castle  vaa  enchanted,  and  that  some  legion  of 
devils  most  certainly  inhabit  it  >  In  confirmation 
whereof,  I  would  have  you  see,  with  your  own  eyes, 
bow  the  Discord  of  Agramant's  camp  is  passed 
over,  and  transferred  hither  among  us.  Behold 
how  there  they  fight  for  the  sword,  here  for  the 
horse,  yonder  for  the  eagle — here  again  for  the 
helmet*:  and  we  all  fight,  and  no  one  iinderstands 
another.  Come,  therefore,  my  lord  .iudge,  and 
you  master  priest,  and  let  one  of  you  stand  for 
king  Agramant.  the  other  for  kin^  Sobrino,  and 
make  peace  among  us,  &c" 

See  Jarvis*8  Don  Quixote,  vol.  i.  b.  iv.  c.  xviii. 

••  This  is  the  first  appearance  of  Sobrino  in 
AribstOb  His  character  la  continued  from  Bbya  r'o, 
where  he  makes  a  figure  in  the  council  held  by 
Agramant,  to  debate  on  the  intended  in^'asion  of 
France,  aqd  endeavours  to  dissaade  the  king  from 
that  expedition.  Sobrino  appears  to  be  the  Nestor 
•f  the  poem. 


'<  It  ill  beseemM,  in  such  a  cause,'*  he  said, 
"  So  great  a  king,  of  sovereign  kings  the  head,  f  10 
To  wage  a  fijfbt,  where,  should  his  arms  succeed. 
More  blame  than  honour  must  attend  the  deed : 
When  men  would  say  —  *  Much  has  our  king 

.     obtained, 
WW>  scarce  hard  conquest  o'er  a  woman^inM !' 
Great  is  his  danger,  small  his  praise  must  prove 
Who  dares  against  her  arm  to  combat  move. 
T  were  best  to  leave  Brunello  to  his  death  : 
Or  if  a  word  could  save  the  culprit's  brestth 
From  threaten'd  noose,  that  word  we  should  with- 
hold. 
And  leave  the  course  of  justice  uncontrol'd.       720 
Thou  canst."  be  added,  ^<  to  Marphisa  send. 
That  she  his  sentence  may  to  thee  commend 
As  king  and  judge — and  first  thy  promise  plight^ 
The  hangnrian's  hand  shall  do  her  honour  right. 
But  should  she  this  refusetrrthe  contest  ceas^, 
Leave  him  io  hei^^and  vest  the  maid  in  peace : 
So  still  to  thee  her  love  be  firmly  ty'dv 
Hang  up  lB(nmello,  and  all  thieves  beside.*'- 

Sobnno's  words  the  monarch's  warmth  assuage. 
Who  listens  to  his  counsel  just  and  sage  }        t^Gt 
Nor  only  leaves  himself  at  large  the  maid. 
But  n^lls  that  none  should  her  retrcnt  invade ; 
For  public  good,  his  feelings  he  suppress'd, 
And  bop'd,  by  bis  example  o'er  the  rest,, 
To  soothe  to  concord 'each  contending  breast. 
But  Discord  langb'fi  aloud,  who  knew  no  fear 
Of  peace  or  friendship  ever  more  to  hear : 
Now  here,  now  there,  «he  traversed  o'er  the  plain. 
Nor  could  the  tumult  of  her  joy  contain : 
No  less  exulting,  stalk'd  her  sister  Pride,      -   7401. 
Who  constant  fuel  to  the  fire  ^tipply'd. 
And,  with  a  shout  that  reach'd  the  firmament. 
The  sign  of  victory  to  Michael  sent. 
At  that  dread  voiced  at  that  tremendous  sound. 
The  Seine  ran  back,  and  Paris  irembled  round  ; 
Through  Arden's  nable  groves  the  echoes  spread, 
And  savage  beasts  in  gloomy  coverta  fled  : ' 
Blaia,  and  Arli,  Rhone's  far-winding  shore,      749 
The  Alps,  and  mount  Ghlbenna  heard  the  roar : 
This  Rhodan,  Soane,  Garonna,  Rhine  confess*d ; 
While  mothers  clasp'd  their  infants  to  the  breast, 
^ch  furious  chief  demands  tbe  fight  to  wage. 
And  each  will  foremofit  in  the  list  engage : 
Their  claims  so  various,  so  perplex'd  the  noose, 
Apollo's  self  could  scarce  the  bands  unloose : 
Yet  every  art  king  Agramant  woaldtry„ 
And  first  the  Gordian  knot  of  strife  untie 
Between  the  African  »•  and  Scythian  lord«». 
For  beauteous  Dorali:$,  by  both  ador»d. 
The  king,  by  turns,  would  each  to  reason  bend,  76CI 
As  prince,  a:i  brother,  counsellor,  and  friend : 
But  when  he  i^aw  that  neither  would  incline 
To  truce,  or  peace,  or  her  he  loVd  resign ; 
Fair  cduse  of  all  thetr  strife !  be  sought  to  find 
Some  middle  course,  to  meet  each  rival's  mind«^ 


•3  See  Virgil. 
Contrcmuit  nemus,  A^. 
£t  trepids  matres  pressere  a4  p^ctora  natos, 

iEn.  till 
Young  mothers  wildly  stare  with  fears  potsest, 
An<r  strain  their  helpless  infants  to  their  breast. 

The  woods  all- tfauoder'd*-! Drydao: 

•«  BodomoQt  «&Mandnoatdo. 
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Helmut  the  ^MBseltlioaJd  ilMide  their  lovei, 
Aad  neae  the  comort  whom  her  choice  epprovcs. 
Sd,  at  hM"  lOTereign  bidding,  might  they  eesfe 
fnm  fiirther  ftrifc,  and  firmly  hind  the  peace. 
Each  knight  agreed,  for  each  hia  love  believed  7Y0 
With  matmil  pa«ioo  hy  the  dame  received. 
The  king  of  Sarsa,  who  long  time  had  toM 
To  gain  her  hand,  ereMaodricardo  woo'd; 
ioeuitom'd  in  her  preaeooe  atiil  to  live. 
With  every  gimee  that  fits  a  maid  to  give ; 
Secoiely  hop^d  her  sentence  would  dismiss 
His  jeakma  pangs*  and  fix  his  future  bliss. 
Nor  be  alooe,  but  thos  each  Pagan  thooght, 
Who  knew  for  her  wbnt  deed*  his  ann  had  wrought, 
la  tottmament  and  teld— '<  Not  thus,'*  they  cried, 
'<  Sbonld  BCandrioardo  by  her  doom  abtde.»     78 1 
Bat  be  who  love's  soft  hours  with  her  bad  led. 
While  Sol  oo  worlds  below  hv  splendoar  shed ; 
Who  knew  what  flamo  her  gentle  heart  arawM, 
Igaglfd  at  the  judgment  of  the  erring  crowd. 

BeloK^  hia  sovereign  k>rd  each  peer  oonfinns. 
With  every  aolemo  form,  the  stated  terms, 
Then  to  the  dame  appeals ;  wkh  downcast  eyes. 
While  her  ftir  fiice  the  bloomy  colour  dyes, 
She  owns  her  bosom  held  the  Tartar  dear :        790 
With  wonder  all  the  soft  confessiun  hear. 
Hfoct  RodomoDt,  as  if  each  sense  was  fled, 
Scaree  darea  again  exalt  bis  drooping  head ; 
Bot  when  his  wonted  fury  had  dispelled 
The  first  Boiprise  and  shame,  that  silent  held 
His  fiMt*ring  tongue,  he  eaird  the  doom  unjurt, 
And,  snatching  from  his  aide  his  suret^t  trust. 
Before  the  king  and  camp  the  blade  he  draws, 
And  sweais,  that  this  shall  win  or  lose  the  cause ; 
Not  the  light  breath  of  woman's  wayward  wilh  800 
Who  what  they  least  should  value,  favour  atill. 
Swift  Mandricardo  answers  to  his  call : 
*<  Act  as  thou  wilt«»l  stand  prepaid  for  all. 
Yat  ere  thy  ship  the  harbour  safeljr  gains, 
A  mighty  tract  of  sea  unploogh'd  remains," 
Bnt  Agramant  here  intespos^d,  and  blam'd 
The  Sarzan  pcince,  who  'gain&t  all  order  claim'd 
The  flght  anew— so  for  the  king  prevails, 
He  makiea  this  rising  fory  strike  her  sails. 

Now  Bodomont,  indignant  to  sustain  810 

A  two-lc4d  shame  before  this  princely  train. 
First  tem  hie  khig,  to  whom  his  pride  gave  way, 
And  next  his  dame,  in  one  ill-omen'd  day. 
No  longer  there  will  dwell ;  hut  from  the' band, 
That  lata  io  battle  own'd  his  guiding  baud. 
Two  sqairwa  alone  he  takes,  and^  swift  as  wind 
Departing,  leavM  the  Moorish  teol:)  behiad. 
As  when  the  sorly  bull  ^»  o'eroome  io  fight, 

ihishetlerforthevictoc'sright;  8l9 


*  See  Virgil. 
Nee  mos  bellantes  una  stabulare :  sed  alter 
Vic^s  ak|it|^  longcque  ignotU  axulat  oris„ 
Miilta  gemens  ignomioiam,  piagasque  snperbi 
yicloriSy  torn  quos  amisit  ioultus  amotcs; 
£t  stabola  aspectans  regnis  «xce«sit  avitis. 

Oeorg.  lib.  iii.  ver.  224. 

Nor,  when  the  war  is  o'er,  their  rage  expires ; 
To  diatant  valfs  the  vaaqnishM  wrrtch  retires ; 
Wecpa  his  disgrace,  his  oonqnerhie  rivaVs  boast. 
Yet asaiw  the  foir,  that  umrna^6  he  lost; 
And  oft  with  pensive  hioks,  as  ho  retveats, 
Tba  p«t»g  exile  views  his  ancient  seata. 

Walton,  ver.  290. 


For  woods  and  barren  sands  he  teares  the  mead,    . 

Where  once  be  us'd  the  numerous  herds  to  lead : 

Loudly  he  roars,  as  night  or  day  returns, 

While  still  his  breast  with  inbred  fury  boms. 

So  struck  with  rage,  with  phrensy  and  despair. 

Goes  Algiers*  king,  rejected  by  the  foir. 

Him  good  Rogero  had  prepar'd  with  speed 

To  follow,  and  regain  his  foithful  steed ; 

But  soon  recalling  to  his  generous  miod 

The  list  with  Mandricardo  next  designM,  829^ 

He  checks  his  relo,  and  turns  to  claim  the  fight 

Ere  king  Gradasso  next  assert  his  right 

To  Durindana,  whh  the  Scythian  knight  <?. 

Vet  much  he  grieved  to  see,  before  his  eyes, 

Froutino  lost,  an.  undisputed  prize. 

Though  once  his  battle  with  the  Tartar  fought. 

Not  long  his  generous  steed  shall  rest  fojcgot 

But  Sacripant,  wboqi  no  such  cause  detain'd. 

For  whom  po  other  strife  oi  list  remained. 

In  haste  the  course  of  Rodomont  pnrsu'd. 

And  soon  had.ioin'd  him,  bot  a  cliaoc^  withstood ;  . 

A  sodden  chance  that  cross*d  him  in  th^  way,   841 

And  kept  him  wandering  all  the  live-lung  day. 

Br  foKune  fall*n  amidst  the  Seine  he  foupd 

Ahapless  maid**,  who  in  the  stn^am  had  drown'd^ 

But  that  he  came  to  giro  her  timely  aid. 

Leapt  in  the  flood,  and  her  to  land  conTeyM. 

He  sought  his  steed,  but  loosen'd  from  his  hand 

The  steed  awaited  not  his  lordXC(>nimand  : 

All  day  he  fled,  and  scarce  with  setting  light 

Resigned  his  bridle  to  the  weary^d  knight.         850. 

Two  hondred  miles  o'er  hill  and  plain  he  parsed  p 

But  where  he  found  stem  Rodomont  at  last, 

And  how  they  met,  I  shall  not  here  record, 

With  small  advantage  to  Circassians  lord. 

How  there  he  lost  liis  steed,  and  how  he  fell 

In  eaptive  bonds •• — I  hasten  now  to  tell, 

How  fir'd  with  wrath,  before  the  princes  sham'd. 

Against  his  mtstress  and  his  kmg  inflam'd, 

Far  from  the  camp  the  king  of  Sarza  w^nt. 

And  how  on  both  he  gave  his  anger  vent  860' 

Where'er  the  Saracen  in  phrensy  griev'd. 
The  ambient  air  bis  huraing  sighs  receivHi. 
In  pity  Echo  from  her  cavern  moaruM, 
And  to  his  plaiota  in  plaintive  notes  retumM« 

<<  O  female  sex  1"  be  cried,  '*  whose  worthiest 
mind, 
.  Inconstant,  shifts  with  every  chaogiog  wind : 
O  faithless  woman  !  perjurM  and  unjust. 
Most  wretched  those  who  place  in  thee  their  trust  f 
Not  all  n\y  service. tried,  my  love  exprest         870 
By  thousand  proof^t  coujd  in  one  cruel  breast 
Secure  a  heart,  so  siion,  'ahisl  'estranged 
From  truth  like  mine,  and  to  another  chang*d. 
Nor  have  I  lost  thee  now,  because  my  name 
Is  deem*d  eclipsed  by  Mandricardo's  fome : 
Nor  know  }  what  my  source  of  woe  to  call — 
But  thou  art  woman — ^that  comprises  all !  . .   * 

O  sex  accur8'd>*  ^-^by  God  and  Nature  sent,    . ' 
A  deadly  bane  to  poison  man's  content! 


"  Mandricardo. 

*  This  adventure,  just  touched  npbn  here  by 
Ariosto,  is  no  where  else  mentioned  hy  him,  or  by 
Boyaado. 

*e  la  another  part,  mention  is  made  of  Sacripant 
being  vanquished  by  Rodomont  at  the  bridge;  but 
no  particttlar-arcoiuit  is  given  of  that  incidont. 

3«  This  exclamation  of  Rodomont  against  the 
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So  hateful  snakes  are  Vred^  the  wolf  and  bear 
So  haunt  the  shades;  so  nurs*d  by  genial  air 
S#arm  gnats  and  wasps,  the  Tendm'd  insect  train* 
And  tares  are  bred  amidst  the  golden  grain. 
Why  eould  not  Nature  (fostering  nurse  of  Earth !} 
Without  thy  aid  give  man  his  happier  birth  i 
As  trees,  by  hunwn  8kill  engrailro^  bear 
''The  joic^  fig,  smooth  plom,  or  racy  pear  ? 
But,  ah !  can  Nature  aught  that 's  peifect  fram«f 
When  Nature  bears  herself  a  female  nanieS'  ? 
Tet  be  not  hence  with  empty  pride  o'er-mn,     890 
To  Chink,  O  woman !  man  is  bom  your  son. 
On  prickly  thorns  appears  the  blooming  wotei 
And  from  a  fetid  herb  tl)e  lily  grows. 
Insidious,  dnel  sex  !  whose  faithless  mind 
No  love  can  Influence,  and  no  truth  can  bind  i 
Ingrate  and  impious,  plagues  of  human  kind !" 

Complaining  thus,  the  king  of  Sarza  rode. 
Now  murmor*d  low,  now  raised  his  voice  aloud. 
Heard  far  and  wide ;  with  undistinguish'd  blame. 
At  once  involving  all  the  female  name.  900 

Rash  !  unadviii'd  !  though  some  our  anger  raise, 
For  three  found  ill,  a  hundred  merit  praise. 
What  if.  amidst  the  fair  I  yet  have  k>v*d. 
Not  one,  perchance  I  met,  that  faithful  proy'd. 
Shall  I  the  whole  with  general  censure  blot. 
And  not  accuse  my  own  unhappy  lot  ? 
Such  was  my  chance->if,  midst  a  hundred,  one 
Were  faithless  found,  on  her  my  choice  must  run. 
But  still  I  trust,  er«  life  with  years  decay,        910 
Ere  creeping  age  shall  change  these  locks  to  gray^** 
Some  happier  hour  may  yet  my  hope  renew. 
Add  see  my  love  repaid  with  Iotc  as  true. 
Should' e'er  such  future  bliss  my  vows  l>cfall. 
That  faithful  she  will  make  amends  for  all : 
While  to  the  height  her  honours  1  rehearse. 
With  pen  or  tongue,  in  prose,  or  numerous  verse. 

The  Saracen,  who  thus  his  mistress  blam'd, 
AsUl  .advised  against  his  king  exclaimed  ; 
And  oft  he  wishM  some  storm  of  adverse  fate    920 
Bl^ht  fall  unlook'd,  to  overwhelm  his  state ^ 

fenuile  sex  may  recall  to  the  mind  of  the  reader 
the  reflections  of  Adam  on  the  transgression  of 
Eve,  partioulaxly  these  lines  : 

O  !  why  did  God, 
Creator  wise,  who  peopled  highest  Heaven 
With  spirits  masculine,  create  at  last 
This  novelty  on  Earth,  this  fair  defect 
Of  nature,  and  not  fill  the  world  at  once 
With  men,  as  angels,  without  feminine. 
Or  find  some  other  way  to  generate 
Mankind— -» 

Par.  Lost,  book  x. 
3ut  it  must  be  frankly  acknowledged,  that  the 
passage,  of  Ariosto  is,  as  too  usnal,  dcbaiked  by 
ludicrous  images  and  expressions. 

>*  Surely  the  poet  has  carried  'his  conceit  to  the 
utmost,  that  Nature,  being  herself  a  female,  and 
consequently  imperfect^  could  produce  nothing 
pcrtc<  t. 

^'  '!'he  attachment  of  Ariosio  to  tho  fair  sex  has 
been  shown  in  the  account  of  his  Life,  and  appears 
in  various  parts  of  his  works;  and  this  passage  in 
particular,  among  many  others,  seems  to  prove 
that  h'b'  love  had  been  divided  by  a  number  of  ob- 
jcf  (»,  though,  at  the  same  time,  it  likewise  seems 
t'>  prove  that  he  had  been  rather  onsuccestfui  in 
1!jg  fidelity  of  his  mistre^sci. 


BOOLE'S  TRANILATION 
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To  nuke  aocb  wwtofced  hcMii  is  Aftie  I 
And  to  the  loweat  stoM  each  pila  o^aftanif 
That  Agramant,  aqselPd  bis  raaloi  im  gati, 
Might  rove  a  omidieiBt  witbout  raUef  | 
Till  once  again  his  prowess  should  rarton 
The  exird  monaroh  to  the  regal  pester  | 
And  in  his  proof  of  loyal  doty  show 
What  to  aiaitbfiil  friend  a  fiiead  miit  owe) 
A  faithful  friend,  whose  masks  should  roooivo  900 
(Though  worlds  {ippoa'd)  whata>cr  his  prinoe  oonM 
give. 
The  Pagan  thai^  as  trooblod  pasaa—  vnMgM* 
Now  on  his  king,  now  on  his  mistresa  thooflibt : 
He  spurred  has  steed,  but  ■e'v  to  sksp  aMfWi*4 
His  watchful  eyes,  nor  gave  Fintttiao  vast : 
Next  day  hit  oouiw  to  8oDiui*t  banka  ho  spod, 
(That  to  Provewe  with  wiodnif  cwrra«t  lod) 
For  Africa  oooe  more  to  csoas  the  awia. 
And  see  his  long  forsaken  realms  agaift. 
He  viewed  the  rivor,  aiPd  firom  sUe  to  sido      M# 
With  barks  and  vessels  fkiotang  on  tiM  tide  ^ 
That  from  afar,  with  all  pnmaioM  atew^d. 
To  Pagan  bands  convey'd  tiio  vtloono.  kod. 
The  country  round  was  sofcgoct  to  the  Biooia^ 
fmn  Paris*  walls  to  Aoqnamorta's  sboras; 
A  pleasing  tract  1  and  all  from  plaio  to  plain, 
Stretch'd  on  tho  rigbl»  that  rsMsh'd  fehoboiuidt«r 


Now  from  the  ships  remove,  the  bnsy  crowd 
On  nanny  a  beast  and  waNi  thohuithens  itow'd>  949 
From  different  parts  the  banks  wero  oover'd  vaond 
With  well-fed  herds,  that  gma'd  the  verdant  fMoad; 
And  near  the  river  diven  huts  were  kepi. 
Where  all  night  long  the  hinds  and  drivocs  slept. 

The  king  of  Algiers  here,  anrpris^d  by  nirirt. 
When  damps  and  gloom  succeed  deporting  lights 
Yields  to  a  owmtry  host  (there  hem  and  bred) 
Who  bfgg'd  him  for  his  goeai  at  board  and  bod. 
His  steed  disposed,  rich  plenty  crown'd  tho  board. 
With  Gi^eki^h  wines,  and  wines  of  Corfb  stored. 
In  all  the  rest  a  Moor»  tho  Pagan  showed,       9ia 
But  in  his  drink  preferr*d  tho  Oallie  modcu 
The  host,  with  welcome  koks  and  aiimptnona  ln% 
Would  every  honour  for  his  guest  prepare  ; 
Whom  by  his  garb  and  mien  he  well  divin'd 
A  knight  of  prowess  high,  and  nobio  kind. 
But  he,  at  variance  with  himeelf  (whose  heast. 
As  if  divided,  from  its  better  part. 
Still  to  his  mistress  tum'd),  with  pensive  look 
There  sate,  nor  with  a  word  the  sitenoo  brako. 
Our  jplly  host,  who  hotter  oould  advnneo         VIO 
His  private  good  than  any  boat  of  France ; 
Who  midst  a  land  with  fiireign  fbes  o*«P>*un, 
Preterv'd  hi^  chattels,  goods,  and  honse  his  o«K| 
Had  calPd,  in  honour  of  his  noble  guest. 
His  friends  and  kindred  to  parUke  the  fsaat 
Of  these  none  dar'd  to  speak,  but  gazM  with  awn^ 
While  mote  and  sad  the  Saracen  they  saw  ; 
Who  sate  with  head  cast  down  jn  moumfol  viae. 
As  if  he  ^f'd  to  meet  a  ttranger*s  eyes. 
Thus  long  he  rans'd,  till  from  his  boaom  broke  $^ 
A  sigh,  when  sudden  as  front  skep  lio  inke  s 


33  By  the  Inw  of  Mahomet  bia  vofeariea  nro  foiw 
bidden  the  uae  of  wino:  but  the  poet,  who  nnBani 
Rodomopt  for  a  ehainctar  of  iapi««|r'  tt«k«»  hhtt 
pay  no  attention  to  the  dietaiBB  of  hit  o«n  seiiiriea, 
and  only  observe  the  onstonM  of  a  Mior  phm  ^he|(' 
,did  not  combat  hif  passions. 
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And  roand  tlie  boHd  friU  look  oonpQsmMinB'a  I 
TbMMk'dJutteit,  aadiMittoMobapfiy'dp 
Jf  uy  there  tlw  aMRMit  ttote  iMd  tsifi^ 
4mA  eJnwbwr'd  witfc  •  ewiMft  »t  Mi  mdm. 

Be  nid :  tbe  hoet*  ud  ef«y  gneit  ke  firand 
lnwedlock'e  kv  to  faiaA  pettoeie  hisBd. 
He  Dttt  iaqMff'd»  if  e«:k  beliOT'd  h»  syMMt 
H«4dal)rki0heriMftriMMlvcni»:  990 

Wbi%  ■■«•  mtoe  hoit  tbejr  OM  Mid  all  dMhw'd, 
Tbf*  none  villi  Iben  their  vhrW  flfiheliMe  thftc^d. 

To  thai  toe  b«fc— ••  SMh,  at  he  uttl.  h^MTCt, 
9ai  AM  am  l-^that  each  hiMalf  ^eoeivca: 
for  thia  jomw  cwdaloai,  laoMriavs  vaiad, 
I  cftt  h«t  call  yaa  caoh  with  dotafe  hliad  s 
And  lo  ao  laM  BMHt  i^  thii  neUa  knight, 
UoieM  he  mam  to  taU  yoa  btoek  iar  whito 
For  at  t'  earieh  tha  vorU  has  Fato  pnUn'd 
A  ro^e  phtiMi,  (fwra  and  only  biid  !)  1000 

So,  it  it  said*  oat  m^  mmm  thiouf  k  life 
ltgiv*ato»tetpeth8fidiohoadtofawifei 
Each  wm  biaiftf  thai  hapyy  nwtal  call. 
That  hatband  tolt^  vha  haait  tha  palm  frooi  alii 
Yet  how  caa  each  tha  boattad  tieainii  ova, 
^km  ttota^h  the  aes  no  two  ehaito  vivat  ata 


} 

ISkm  yi«  I  tboiwht,  aad  itill  petfaapt  haA  daaa>d 
All  wMBtn  TirtnoB%  that  were  la  ettaam^ds 
Bvt,  thataytnllaMiatre^  mVemcahrtd, 
Aod  lato  ferity  food  fortaM  hither  led,  •       1010 
Such  ttoriat  toM,  all  which  fell  wall  he  knew, 
Aa  fioDi  ny  thaofht  the  fond  deoeptioo  drew. 
Fmnaii  Valetk^  wat  ha  eali'd,  wbote  aaoM 
Shall  ever  place  in  my  remembfance  claiok 
Sight  wat  be  leara'd  in  woomb,  and  coold  well 
Tbe  feaada  of  marry'd  aad  umaarryM  tcU ; 
Talet  new,  and  talet  leng  tinoe>  of  evaiy  kind, 
0a  tald,  with  thete  bit  own  eaq^ieaoe  joia'd  j 
He  felly  proved,  of  high  or  low  degree. 
How  ▼ainthehopeaTirtoDatdanetotoa.      1000 
ShanM  aver  one  teem  diattar  than  tha  reit, 
T  it  that  her  ait  can  veil  her  fraitliet  best. 
Fkom  thaea  (of  which  tnch  mnnbefft  woaM  ha  tell. 
That  tcaroe  tha  third  in  my  remembfance  dwell) 
One  etory  fix'd  within  my  mind  ramaia'd, 
Aad  there  ei^mW  hat  ttill  iu  plaoa  mabtain'd; 
Whieh,  all  that  hear,  thall  like  aiyielf  reeeiia. 
And  every  feltehood  of  tbe  tex  beKtva  ; 
And  if  it  fOeme  thine  ear,  I,  noWe  knight. 
To  their  otnfetiQB  will  tha  tola  reciter  1060 

"  What  better,*'  cried  the  Pa«M^ 
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na  AAoumMT. 

RoJatoarithaattftoMhithotttbettlaof  Atto1|^h» 
and  Awandoy  a  te^eve  latirw  upon  the  feoaala 
tOL  The  ehancton  of  women  feitharditcomid. 
Rodomont  learea  hit  boit,  and  pnnuet  hit  in- 
tended  JDamty  fer  Algiait;  hot  meeting  with  • 
pkmiug  tpot,  he  taket  patsetnoa  of  a  chapel 
whiehthaCbrittianthaddetcrtedy  and  vcielvaa 
to  iix  hit  retidanee  there.  Tha  arrival  of  laMIn 
and  Iha  hmnil  with  the  dead  body  of  Zerbiao. 

Yb  dkmet* !  and  ye  to  whom  each  dame  it  dear. 
To  thi«  unhallowed  tale  refuse  aa  ear^ 
A  tafe  mine  host  has  caught  from  lying  Fame* 
To  stain  the  lustre  of  the  female  name : 
Yet  tUch  a  tongue  alike  in  vain  essays 
To  bkyt  with  censure  or  exalt  with  praise : 
!  In  bllsming  others,  fools  their  fblfy  show, 
I  And  must  attempt  to  speak  when  least  they  know. 
,  Past  o*er  this  part  unread,  the  story  stands 
Unhurt  without  it,  nor  the  page  demaodt;  19 

WhatTurpin  told  before,  I  but  rehearse. 
No  envy  prompts,  no  maKce  poiott  the  verse : 
My  better  lines  yoor  matchlctt  worth  have  show% 
My  k>yat  feith  to  all  your  sea  is  known. 
To  teal  thtt  troth  a  thousand  proofs  I  give» 
That  still  in  yon,  and'you  alooe,  1  live. 
Then  past,  or  with  a  careless  eye  torvey 
Th'  opprobriout  tale,  the  fable  of  a  day. 


To  tnit  thapraeent  tempt*  of  my 
TbantlNieti  where  esemplm  may  ditplay 
That  worthkm  tax,  aoouttomPd  to  hatngr  ? 
Yet  en  thoa  tpeak>it,  agaiatt  ma  take  thy  plaae. 
So  tball  I  bettor  hoar  thee  fe«e  to  feca;" 

But,  in  tha  entniag  book,  wa  saa  daolai^d 
What  tale  fer  JBodomoot  mine  hattptefMr^. 


•H  Giaa'  Frtneetoo  Valariow  •  Venetian  lewlto- 
mta,  a  great  enemy  to  women:  he  lived  in  infti* 
macy  with  the  paet,  and  it  mealiaaad  by  him 
with  paiflrnlar  kindoam  at  tha  hmianiag  of  the 
^dviih  Book*  aad  it  hare  lihewita,  ky  a  poatkinl 
anachronitm^  made  tolira  hi  tha  timn  al  Chatto- 

VMi'intokfe 


>  Th»aeelebratadta]e,oneofthatavtrMttntiMt 
that  wat  eter  written  opon  the  female  tex,  hatbtan 
imitated  by  tcverel  aathOQi,  particahwiy  by  tha 
wiUy  Sbntoine^  tha  Prior  of  Fmnca^ 

Boileau  has  compared  thii  tola  of  Pentome  with 
tbe  Joconde  ef  M.  BoiUlion,  and  not  only  giren  tha 
preference  to  timfenmo  bnt  endeaptuia  to  thow» 
that  for  tha  pleamntry  oi  namtive,  Fanlama  ia 
superior  to  tha  Italian  anIiMHr;  at  the  saare  tfeat  ha 
candidlypeaks  thna of  Ariotto;  Dennta^nvoaa 
voulez,*^  i  rAriotto  touto  la  gfeire  de  I'inveataon,  na 
lui  denioot  pat  la  prix  que  lui  ett  jiutcamnt  da* 
pour  Mcgaaca,  la  nettet*  at  la  brevity  ioimitahia 
aveo  laqiuelle  A  dit  taiit  da  cfaotet  en  si  pen  da 
mots:  oarahaiOTaMpeipt  malicientement,enfeveur 
de  notra  nttian,  le  plut  ingeoieuK  Aatevr  dee 
demiert  tiaclat.-— Dimtftatka  tnr  la  Joconde  da 
M.  Fontaine. 

U  tojast  be  coafeatad.  that  •araml  parte  of  thit 
tale  are  highly  enceptionahle  in  the  original  fer 
licentioanem  of  klea  and  language;  yet,  if  we  com- 
pare the  paangea  with  other  writert  of  the  early 
timet,  we  tball  find  that  Ariorto  it  by  no  meana 
enUlM  to  atdnnva  Centura.  A  geneni  grastnem 
then  pravailad  amotig  tha  poett,  perticulariy  of 
the  humtfoot  kind,  tto  our  own  Chancer  will  tulU 
flciently  preaa;  and  Speater,  inalaterage^  wtU 
tcarcely  incnr  l«M  condemnation.  The  aooonnt  of 
HellenarniMngthaSalyn  it  eqiial  for  indahcaoy 
toanypevtaof  Ariofllo.  To  thit  wie  may  add,  that 
the  poets  ol  a  moeh  nwre  nfeitd  time 'have  given 
thematlret  taoh  m^aatifiaUe  Ubeitim,  that  tha 
tevere  eye  of  dtneaey  may  find  nuBMroot  paamgca 
to  expungftin  Friwi  Dsydtn,  aad  even  Papa  him* 
ttlt 
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BOOLE'S  TRANSLATION 


Bui  to  restiine  my  ^^— '^^lien  •rery  guest 
A  dae  attention  in  his  looks  expressed,  80 

Mine  hobt  opposed  agsinst  the  Pagan  sate. 
And  thus  beflran  his  story  to  relate : 

"  Whei^i  Lonbardy  extends  her  fruitful  piain 
The  young  AstolplM  held  his  peaceful  reign. 
His  bi»thftrs  heir — retiown*d  for  every  grace 
Of  roaoiy  person,  and  the  charms  of  face. 
Scarce  could  Apdies,  Zeuxss.  or  a  luune 
More  fam'4  i«  art»  have  sketched  a  lowlier  frame. 
Thus  fresh  io  blooming  youth  the  mooercb  shone, 
Fair  in  all  eyes,  but  fairer  in  bis  own.  '  30 

Much  less  be  priz'd  his  state  of  kingly  power. 
His  numerous  armies,  his  exbausUess  store 
Of  wealth  and  friend^,  in  which  he  far  excr]]*4 
Each  boasted  prince  that  near  domiiyon  held^ 
Than  beauty's  gift.,  whose  full  pei  feet v>n  raised 
His  form  o'er  every  youth  for  beauty  prais'd. 
Amongst  the  tra^n,  that  io  their  prince's  sight 
Paid  daily  homage,  was  a  Roman  knight; 
Faustus  bis  nnme,  whom  d^r  the  king  esteemed. 
And  oft  with  bim  would  boast  how  high  he  dremM 
His  person's  cbarms,  aud  bade  biioa  boldly  tell    41 
If  one  be  knew  to  match,  much  less  excel. 
Such  manly  grace :  thus  be  in  %'annting  pride  \ 
And,  as  he  little  thought,  the  knight  replied, 
<  O  king!'  paid  Faustus,  'doub|less  few  there  are 
Whose  beauty  can  with  Pavia*s  lord  compare  : 
But  one  I  know  may  urge  so  bold  a  claim. 
My  brotber  be,  Jocundo  is  bis  name : 
Set  bim  apart,  your  charms  fill  charms  eflace : 
His  equal  yours,  or  bpast  syj^rior  grace.'  50 

**  Astolpho  with  surprise  thcte  words  receiT»d, 
And  scarce  such  unexpected  truth  believM; 
Hien  felt  a  wish  within  his  borom  rais'd 
To  see  this  youth  unknoini,  so  highly  praif*d } 
And  Faustus  urg'd  bis  sacred  fiiitb  to  plight. 
To  bring  this  wonder  to  bis  prince's  sight. 

<*  *  Great  king,*  the  knight  retom'd^  *  with  trutb 
1  fear, 
Hard  is  the  task  to  bring  Jocundo  iTere : 
Pleas'd  with  his  bumble  tot  8Kign>d  by  Fate, 
Scarce  is  he  known  to  pass  the  city's  gate  j  60 

He  lives  content  with  his  paternal  store, 
Kor  squanders  that,  nor  seeks  to  gather  more ; 
And  be  as  distant  Pavia's  towers  would  deem. 
At  some  the  hanks  of  Tanais'  icy  stream  \ 
But  most  1  dread  the  attempt  the  youth  to  tear 
From  her  whoso  love  partakes  bis  joy  and  pare; 
Th'  enamour'd  husband  from  a  wife  to  draw, 
Whose  every  wish  to  bim  is  more  than  law. 
Yet,  graoiou^  king,  thy  servant  shall  obey, 
And  prove  each  art  to  speed  him  on  bis  way.*     70 

**  The  kmg  adds  royal  <giift*  to  earnest  prayen, 
And  for  his  embassy  the  knight  prepares. 

"  On  wings  o*  zeal  observant  Faustus  Bewy 
And  soon  imperial  Rome  arose  in  view  : 
Then  to  his  brother's  bumble  roof  he  went. 
Told  the  king's  wish,  and  gain'd  his  slow  consent; 
Implor'd  the  wife,  and  chcck*d  each  rising  sigh 
With  thoughts  of  mighty  gifts  and  honours  high. 
And  for  bis  sake  besought  her  to  corop^. 

*<  At  length  Jocundo  fix*d  the  parting  day^      80 
And  steeds  and  servants  hir*d,  and  fair  array 
To  deck  his  manly  foirm,  for  oft  tbe  grace 
Of  costly  vest  improves  a  beauteous  face. 
Meanwhile  with  heaving  breast  and  flowing  tean. 
The  dear  rorapanbn  of  his  lifo  appears; 
Vows  that  his  absence  she  shall  ever  moOm, 
And  never  live  to  tee  his  wished  return. 


'  Cease,  my  lov'd  spmife,'  the  tender  hmAMMd  criesA 
While  equal  sorrows  trickle  foam  his  ejras. 
'  Cease  thy  dear  pMnts :  so  Fbrtune  speed  my  w»y„ 
As  but  two  months  I  my  return  delay,  9\ 

Nor  Pavia's  proflbr'd  crown  sbouki  bribe  my  kmget 

•     rtay.' 
'  Ah,  me !'  she  sigh'dv  '  and  must  I  then  snstain 
Such  length  of  absence,  such  an  age  of  pain  ? 
Ah !  no,  tbe  grave  will  first  my  portion  be, 
These  fading  eyes  no  more  their  lord  shall  see : 
Then  wetcome  death  !'— To  sonow  thus  a  prey. 
Food  she  rejecsts,  and  groans  tbe  night  away ; 
Touch'd  with  her  grief  be  lifts  his  eyes  to  Heavent 
Oft  sighs,  and  oft  repents  bis  promise  given.    lo6 

'*  Now  from  her  lovely  neck  a  crass  she  drew, 
Thick  set  with  preciotts  gems  of  various  h«e, 
Which  once  a.pilgrim  of  Bohemia  bort 
When  sick,  retuming  from  Jndm's  shore ;. 
Her  sire  the  drooping  stranger  entertain'd^ 
And  at  bis  death  the  baltowM  relic  gain'd: 
This  cross  she  begg'd  him  at  bis  neck  to  weai^ 
And  in  his  mind  her  dear  remembrance  bear. 
With  joy  the  youth  is  seen  the  pledge  to  take. 
Not  for  memorial,  but  the  giver's  sake ;  1 10 

Since  neither  time  nor  place  his  faith  cqnid  move. 
Nor  fortune,  good  or  ill,  disperse  his  love ;  • 
Nor  could  her  image  from  bis  thought  depart. 
Or  death*s  strong  grasp  divide  it  from  his  beait. 

"  On  that  black  evening,  which  fbrarao  tho  day 
That  her  fov'd  consort  summon'd  on  his  way, 
Increasiing  grief  her  tender  soul  oppress'd. 
And  oft  she  fointed  on  her  husband's  breast. 
Not  once  they  clos'd  their  eyes;  no  tongue  can 

tell 
How  oft  they  kiss'd,  how  oft  they  bade  fiirewel;  130 
Till  bnciakin'g  from  her'sofi  embrace  he  lied, 
And  left  her  drown'd  in  sorrow  on  the  bed; 

**  Seaiig*  tt^.  s])ort  miles  he  joumey'd,  era  his 
mind 
Recall'd  tbe  treasure  to  bis  care  ccosign'd. 
The  precious  cross,  whiob  in  bis  thoughtless  baste 
He  left  behind  beneath  his  pillow  plac'd. 
*  Ah  me!'  he  cried,  «  bow  fitly  shall  I  fram^ 
A  fair  pretence  to  mitigate  tbe  blame } 
Well  may  my  wife  my  loyal  truth  suspeet^    . 
Her  gifU  and  love  repaid  with  such  neglect.^    M<^ 
He  knew  *t  were  vain,  with  cold  excuse  to  send 
A  menial  servant,  or  a  nearar  fnen<^: 
Himself  ia  pernm  must  return  to  prove 
His  faith  untainted,  and  her  doubts  ramove. 
He  reined  his  steed,  and  cried,  '  My  Faustus,  go 
Tow'rds  Pavia's  court  with  gentle  steps  and  slow; 
I  must  again  to  Rome ;  but  short  my  stay, 
Soon  shall  my  speed* o'ertake  you  on  the  way; 
No  other  oan  supply  my  wants'-^He  said ; 
Then  bade  adieu,  and-tuWd  bis  courser's  head^  140 
A  lone  he  cross'd  old  Tiber's  yelh>w  stream. 
What  time  the  shade  retir'd'from  Phoebus^  beam : 
When,,  hastening  home,  he  found  the  daHing  fok-^ 
Fast  lock*d  in  sleep  (so  poignant  was  her  care  \y^ 
The  curtain  with  a  cautious  hand  he  drew, 
And  view'd,  what  little  there  he  thought  to  view; 
For,  fo !  his  chaste,  his  faithful  spouse  he  found 
In. wanton  sheets,  with  amorooafotten  bound, 
Cla^p'd  by  a  youtb,  in  whose  adulterous  fooe 
He  knew  the  author  of  bis  fool  disgrace :  1^0 

A  low-born  hind  defii'd  bis  roaster'a  bed» 
MHioee  band  bad  rear'd  him,  and  whose  bounty  fed. 
Think  wh^  amajEemant  chilFd  hit  curdling  Mood, 
As  fix'd  in  stupid  gaze  be  speechless  stood ; 


Digitized  by 


Google 


OP  ORLJLNDO  FUHIOSa    Book  XXVIII. 


n$ 


Ne'er'may  y6arioul,  by  md  experienoe,  knov 

The  cruel  anguish  of  Jocundo*!  woe  1 

Bftge  oif'd  him  od  to  draw  the  tword,  and  take 

A  jvst  revenge  ^  but  Lore,  that  »till  oould  wake, 

For  tbif  ingrate,  soft  feelings  in  bis  breast. 

Spite  of  himself  the  threatening  stroke  repress'd.  1 66 

All-powsfftti  Lore,  that  from  his  anger  saT*d 

Her  forfeit  lifis^  so  far  his  hrmrt  easlpvd, 

Be  fear>d  to  chase  the  slnmber  froas  her  eyes, 

Aod  with  the  shock  her  tender  loul  smpriae. 

SHent  the  loom  he  left,  with  silent  speed 

The  staifB  descended,  and  regained  bis  steed} 

Goaded  by  grief,  he  goads  his  dery  beast, 

And  joins  his  brother  ere  the  hour  of  rest,     [look, 

"  All  nsark'd  his  change  of  cheer,  his  moaniful 
That  aome  near  anguish  at  his  heart  bespoke  ^170 
Yet  none,  amidst  w  many,  e'er  divin'd 
The  secret  cause  that  raiUcled  in  his  mind& 
All  knew  he  left  them  to  return  to  Rome, 
But  he  had  made  a  trip  to  Onckoldom*. 
Each  deem'd  that  love  lay  festering  in  his  thonght, 
Bot  none  could  tdl  how  love  bis  sorrow  wrought. 
His  brother  de(«!n'd  he  mourned  hit  consort  left. 
Of  oomfbrt  and  society  bereft  t 
Bat  he  had  -difierent  motives  to  complain, 
Her  too  mtich  company  had  caus'd  hjs  pain.     160 
He  sighs,  he  weeps, '  while  Faustus  to  his  grief 
(The  cause  unkMyim)  can  yield  no  kind  relief  i 
In  vain  he  weeks  the  heaUog  balm  to  poor. 
What  hand  can  heal,  that  cannot  probe  the  sore  f 
The  healing  bhlm  is  rankest  venom  found. 
Which  fiKHre  inflames,  and  wider  makes^tbe  wtMind. 
His  consort's  once-lov*d  name  distracts  his  br^st, 
Hii  appetite  is  gone,  and  lost  his  rest; 
While  those  fhir  features,  that  so  late  might  claim 
The  prize  of  beauty,  seem*d  no  more  the  same ;  190 
With  deep-sunk  eyes,  and  large  projecting  nose. 
With  withered  flesh,  a  skeleton  he  shows ; 
And,  bred  Utorn  grief,  m  fever  on  the  way  ^ 
At  Arbia,  and  at  Amo  ibrc'd  his  stay. 
Till  lost  those  charms  that  once  such  fame  bad  won. 
Like  gatherM  roses  fadmg  in  the  son. 

"Though  Faustus, tnnch'd  with  deep  regret»per- 
ceiv'd 
Hts  brother's  woeful  state,  no  less  he  grie^'d 
To  think  the  prince,  to  whom  bis  faith  he  oVd, 
Should  doubt  his  truth  for  praise  so  ill  bestow'd.1^ 
He  promised  one  of  matchless  ibcm  and  face. 
And  one  he  brings  depriv'd  of  every  grace : 
Yet  #ith  Jocundo,  still  he  journey*d  on. 
Till  now  they  enter'd  Pavia's  reg^l  town  : 
But,  Ibarful  of  disgrace,  the  Roman  knight 
At  first  dedin'd  to  meet  Astolpbo's  sight, 
mi  to  the  king  by  letter  he  rfeveal'd 
That  dire  disease,  and  some  distress  conceard, 
Prcy'd.on  his  brother's  ruin'd  health,  defacM 
His  rosy  bloom,  and  laid  each  beauty  waste.    210 
Molpho,  gracious  prince,  well  pleas'd  to  hear 
The  man  he  kmg'd  so  much  to  see  was  near, 
Resoiv'd  his  noblest  welcome  to  extend. 
And  greet  Jocundo  as  his  deasest  friend. 


*  Tbeltalian  is, 

gito  era  a  Cometo  :— 

'  Corneto,  the  name  of  a  place  near  Rome.  The 
word  likewise  means  cuckoldom ;  but  the  humour 
of  the  original,  arising  from  the  double  meaning  of 
tlie  wordk  oouM  not  be  preserved  in  the  same  man- 
ner m  the  translation. 


No  envy  in  his  generous  breast  wns  known. 

To  find  a  beauty  that  excelled  his  own; 

Since,  b4t  for  pale  disease,  full  well  be  1 

His  rival's  charms  most  every  charm  subdue. 

Supelb  apartments  to  the  youth  he  gives. 

And  only  in  Jocundo's  presence  lives ;  MO* 

His  wishes  to  prevent  all  means  applies^ 

And  every  way  to  do  him  honour  tries  f 

While  hf ,  unblest,  in  languor  wastes  his  Kie^ 

Lamenting  still  the  falsehood  of  his  wife : 

Nor  song,  nor  dance,  nor  music's  sprightly  strain 

Can  drown  remembrance,  or  assuage  his  pains. 

**  In  these  apartments  of  the  regal  dome. 
An  ancient  hall  was  next  bis  lonely.room. 
The  room  where  of£  retir'd  in  grief  he  pines. 
And  shows,  and  games,  and  company  deolioas;230 ' 
Broods  o*er  the  deed  that  robb'd  his  soul  of  rest^ 
And  adds  n^w  scorpions  to  his  tortnr*d  breast ; 
Yet,  strange  to  tell,  a  balsam  here  he  found. 
Of  sovereign  power  to  close  bis  rankling  wound. 

<*  Far  in  the  hhll,  whcro  aitiaciai  night, 
With  windows  ever  dos'd,  expelPd  the  light, 
A  chink  appeared,  and  through  the  ttouldCTing  flaw. 
Whence  came  a  feeble  ray,  he  thought  he  saw 
What  few  would  hear,  and  fewer  would  believe. 
Nor  from  another  would  himself  receive.  940 

There,  through  the  opening  chink,  veveai'd  was  seen 
The  secret  chamber  of  Astolpha's  queen ; 
A  sacred  privacy  to  all  dehy'd, 
But  those  in  whom  the  fiiir  could  well  coofldn: 
Here  oft  Aslolpho*s  beauteous  consort  sate. 
Forgetful  of  her  lord  and  regal  state; 
And  hero  he  view'd  a  dwarf  of  hideous  fane. 
And  shape  uncouth,  the  wanton  fair  embrace. 

<*  Stvock  with  the  sight,  yet  doubting  what  hn 
vSew'd, 
As  iu  a  ti^ance  awhile  Jocundo  stood  :  230 

But,  when  c'onvinc'd,  no  longer  could  he  deem 
The  sight  th'  allusion  of  an  idle  dream. 
'  Ye  gods  !'  he  cried,  '  can  she  resign  her  chams 
To  the  rude  clasp  of  such  a  lo\-er's  arms  ? 
A  queen,  whose  lord  with  -every  gift  is  crown'd^ 
In  form  anrivalPd,  as  in  worth  renown'd !' 
Reflection,  that  before  so  pain'd  his  heart. 
Now  took,  by  slow  degrees,  hb  consort's  part 
What  though  she  sought  a  young  gallant  to  find. 
Her  fault  was  but  the  fault  of  all  her  kind  :      <260 
Whose  fiavonra  none  could  ever  singly  prove. 
And  if  desire  of  change  her  breast  ootild  move. 
At  least  no  monster  bad  enjoy'd  her  love, 

"  Next  day,  returning  at  th'  aocustom'd  hour, 
He  found  the  lovers  busy'd  as  before : 
Still  fearless  of  surprise,  the  dwarf  and  dame 
The  king  dishonoured  with  the  deed  of  shame. 
Day  following  dsy  their  mutual  vigour  proves. 
And  Sunday  was  no  sabbath  to  their  loves. 
Yet  most  lie  marvell'd  that  the  fair  complain'd,  Vt% 
And  thought  th*-  ill-shapen  cub  her  charms  dis- 

dain'd. 
One  mom,  when  to  the  friendly  chink  he  came. 
He  foundi  dissolv'd  in  tears,  tb'e  amorons  daine^ 
Who  twice  alreadv,  by  her  trusty  maid. 
Had  cail'd  the  dwarf,  and  still  the  divarf  delay'd. 
Again  she  sent:  her  maid  these  tidings  brought; 
*  The  dice,  my  lady,  take  up  all  bis  thought ; 
And  rather  than  forgo  his  gain  at  play, 
He  dares  your  gracious  summons  disobey.' 

**  At  this  straoge  sight  Jocundo  chang'd  his 
.    cheei;,  ^  JgO 

.  No  more  his  cheeks  receive  the  falling  tear  j 
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J07  ligfaU  hM  tyn,  tte  ^bmk  .«f  grief  ara  «^» 
And  what  bit  mobc  importti,  he  looki  oooe  MMn^ 
Bis  maaly  front  rrsmnea  iu  wonted  gniee, 
And  aogd  beauty  bnghtene  ia  his  fiiee. 

*'  The  king;,  hie  brother,  all  the  ooart»  confieeB 
tbn  wondrous  turn;  but  nooe  the  cause  caa  fuess. 
If  from  the  youth  the  moBarch  hmg'd  tD  kncMr 
What  sudden  confoit  had  assusg'd  hii  woo, 
Kot  ieis  the  jrouth  the  secret  wished  to  teU,      MO 
And  to  the  kmt;  his  injariee  reveal ; 
Yet  wtt'd  he  should  Ant  soeh  atiockms  fiK:t» 
like  hi»»  na  vengeance  front  hie  wife  exact: 
Then  by  a  sacred  sow  the  prince  ha  ty*d« 
Whate'er  hia  car  received,  or  eyo  dcMry'd^ 
Though  the  diva  truth  deprived'  his  apul  of  veet» 
Ttantgh  in  th'  oftoce  fell  treason  stood  conins'd. 
That,  flooo  or  lat%  htt  never  would  engage 
The  guilt  to  p«aMh»  but  reatram  his  rsge« 
Nor  IM  a  siagie  word  or  deed  evince  900 

The  criaae  detected  by  an  iqiur'd  piinoa. 

**  The  king*  who  little  dreamt  his  wieop  sos- 
By  tolenn  plighted  vow  himeelf  restraia*d.  [tainM» 
Joeuhdo  then  began  tha  oauKe  to  show. 
Whence  eick*eas»  sprung  inm  soul-coosaming  woe, 
Prey*d  en'lus  heslth  $  and  how  his  wife,  dd»s'd 
T^  aordld  luit,  had  with  bis  slave  d)iigrae>d 
Her  hoiband*s  bed ;  how,  near  his  death,  he  fMBid 
An  unexpected  nTve  to  cloee  the  wound. 
«  And  know,  O  monarch !  to  my  secret  grief     310 
Thy  pelace  has  mpply'd  the  straqge  relief; 
For,  while  I  moum'd  my  fortune,  chance  diidos'd 
A  mightier  iar  to  equal  fiite  expoi'd.' 
He  aai^i  and  to  the  place  the  monarch  drew. 
That  gave  his  hideous  rival  to  his  riew, 
Whose  charms  had  taught  his  faithful  wife  to  yield. 
And  now  was  plougbmg  in  another's  field* 

*'  There  needs  not  here  an  oath  t'  enforce  beUef, 
If  stillen'd  at  the  sight  with  rage  and  grief 
The  monarch  stood,  while  scarcely  be  repremM  390 
The  mingled  passkme  struggling  in  his  broest : 
As  one  dtftmnght  of  every  sense  he  fiir'd* 
With  open  lips  fbr  issuing  words  prepar'di 
But  soon,  renambranoe  of  his  vow  nspeU'd 
The  rising  tempest  that  within  rebellM. 

*'  Then  to  Jocnndo*«-*  Say,  what  course  remains  ? 
Diiaot  me,  brother,  since  thy  will  restrains 
My  just  resentment,  and  forbids  this  hand 
To  take  the  just  icvenge  my  wrongs  deoaand.* 
*  'Faith/  said  Jocundo,  *  let  ns  theie  ftirsake,   330 
And  prove  if  others  more  icswtaiice  make^ 
With  every  art  assail  the  wadded  Cur, 
And  plant  on  others'  brows  the  fmits  we  bear« 
What  woman  shall  our  fecm  and  rank  disdain. 
When  such  base  paramouri  can  grace  obtain  } 
Grant  that  eooMtimes  oar  yonth  sad  beauty  fail, 
•  The  power  of  riches  ever  shall  ptevail: 
Nor  let  ns  here  retnm,  till  female  smiles. 
Won  from  a  thou»and,  cn»wn  onr  amorous  toils. 
I/Mig  absence,  while  in  foreign  Jsods  we  loam,  340 
To  prove  that  vartae,  to  oar  owt  at  home 
80  fnlJy  prov'd,  may  Kneveign  balm  impart 
To  sooth  the  anguish  of  an  iiOaed  heart.' 

<'  The  king  a^oeats,  and  for  tb'  intanded  way 
With  speed  prepares,  impatient  ef  delay. 
Tbrot^hfhiitfnl  Uaty  their  course  they  bend» 
Tvo  pages  only  on  their  steps  attend. 


s  The  word  Giocnndo  in  the  Italian,  signifies 
cheerful,  jocund. 


And  wnr  they  Mk  the  nft  ilBlhni  toit 
To  visit  Flanders,  Fvswa,  aad  Alhisa'a  almmft. 
Frea  to  thaar  lore  they  fewBd  eaehmeltipg  fesf.  3i^ 
And  temd  the  laveliett  oft  tba  kindest  wepra  r 
And  while  ottitMMr  they  eosily  gifb  hetfeoap^d^ 
Te  etheitf  baont^  aqfnal  gifts  they  ow'd: 
With  aega  efwmrm  entreaty  tema  they  wa% 
And  others  prs^  tbemaeWes  in  be  usMtona. 
Here  CM  short  month*  tbeia  two  the  h>v«n  SMda 
Their  aasosnos  stqr,  aai  avevy  pioef  emay'd* 
While,  like  the  vntoaoaaiveik  each  famiile,  ty'd 
In  naprial  fetters,  with  their  suit  eoeqrfy'4 
At  length  boditir'd*  when  both  alike  putvia  aM 
Inemasing  dangers  with  adventnras  naw, 
Gonseions  what  miechiefe  ofk.  an  those  awail 
Who  knack  tea  fba%neat  at  their  neighhous's  gala^ 
Now  deem'd  it  beirt  ta  seek  some  gemnons  feir. 
Whose  charms,  by  tons,  might  aithsf *s  pansmn 

sbaia. 
For  each  had  tgfdp  and  Isy^  in  vain,  ta  prone 
A  fhmala  censtaat  to  hia  single  lovBb 
<  Sinee  stiM  some  otiier  flBBst  parUho  my  bed» 
The  place  be  yoacs,  my  friend,'  the-monarchsaid. 
'  Of  all  the  sex  this  cerUin  truth  is  known*       3*90 
No  woman  yet  was  ere  content  with  one. 
Then  let  us  with  saaM  gentle  friend  ei^V 
A  blia,  nomix'd  wiih  jealouqr's  alloy ; 
So  shall  oar  aaomenta  roU  in  sportive  asss^ 
Nor  shall  onr  love  distarb  aaotheiH  peace. 
What  better  fevtnne  can  a  woman  claim 
Than  two  such  husbands  to  ratofn  her  fiame  f 
And  while  to  one  00  wife  will  constant  pfMC, 
Yet  surely  two  must  gratify  her  lova.*  319 

<'  Thus  spoke  Astolpho ;  and  the  Roman  yoath 
Apptov'd  what  then  he  deem'd  the  voice  af  truth. 
At  leogih  the  ^leniard's  ample  reaha  they  gain*4 
Where  what  they  sought,  Valeoaa's  seals  oontain'di 
A  daughter  of  their  host,  of  low  degree. 
Of  manuen  mild,  of  feetores  feir  ta  see; 
On  her  they  fia'd-^fiM'  on  her  blooming  feca 
The  spring  U  youth  diilus'd  its  cariiast  graeou 
With  her  the  sire  a  anapienMis  oiiepriag  rear'd  ; 
And  thoughts  of  pining  povevty  he  feai-'d : 
He  saw  his  uieons  small  portion  could  provide,  39^ 
And  few,  he  knew,  wouU  take  a  duaarless  bride ; 
Heuee  to  their  wish,  he  yields  without  delay 
His  daughter*!!  chaitna,  the  solace  of  their  vray,. 
And  un  their  love  and  plighted  faith  relies. 
To  treat  with  teader  care  their  gentle  prize. 
They  take  the  damsel,  and  in  friendship  prova 
1'he  amorous  warfare  of  altrmate  love. 
I'he  Spanish  vrgion  thence  tbey  travers'd  d'er, 
And  pa«sM  the  realms  of  Syphax4  to  explore. 
At  nooo  they  from  Valenaa  took  their  way ;      409 
Zattiva  closed  the  lahoun  of  the  day. 

**  The  strangers  base,  as  (strangers  ever  do^ 
Proceed  the  wonders  of  the  place  to  ^ew; 
Where  many  a  costly  dame  demands  their  ym$% 
And  revwend  fenes  their  admiration  raise. 
Meantime  the  dameel  sees,  fi'om  mom  to  room. 
All  ready  lor  her  lords'  ntumiag  honm: 
Some  spiread  the  ooucfa,  some  tend  and  feed  with 

care 
The  Feary*d  steeds,  and  some  the  tnaal  pr«P*re- 

"  It  chanc'd,  that  busy  ^  time  the  feir  one  spy'd 
Ayouth,  vbaelthadsinmber'dbyheasidp    4U 


«  By  the  rsalms  of  Syphnx  the  poet  oa^aiBB  fagt 
of  the  kingdom  of  Africa. 
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nppicr  myii,  inmi»  men  nor  ibiimji  piw^i^ 
He  lirl^iMBMil  toy  ber  booiny  grac'd. 
Euh  other  weN  they  koMr,  tout  fem'd  to  tpetk, 
Lnt  wuiot  Mspiciflii  on  tficir  woras  nouM  tofMlL 
But,  tU  oK  tvift  retflray  tn€  fOKr*en  nMBCft^ 
Aody  fraiD  oiMovnr  nfcy  men  otMr  i^rocft* 
The  yMfli  ^efMtti^  bcr  vfaitlier  iVie  ims  toomd, 
Aai  which,  of  tMt«r  lord»  bcr  ftivour  fouad  ? 
FlMtiMtu  owfi^d  the  iratti,  for  ««ch  the  imin«4$0 
The  damsel  tore  ;  frcRn  OreMe  her  torer  tmm^, « 
'  Ah,  me !'  ht  cried,  <  when  foitone  eemiM  to  ^ive 
The  loii|^d-tbr  d«y  wMi  thee  in  joy  to  lif«, 
Vy  fkar  ThmoBieilii  seeks  e  luieige  ehcMf 
And  Vfctched  I  inait  neVv  bfiioM  hnr  more* 
Thoa  gD'jit    «ttd  Qtben  tie^  fby  chamif  posten*!), 
Seeit  lore  b  iom*d  to  poitoD  in  my  fyreast : 
la  nhi  {  bepM,  ti/liHe  stiH  I  strove  to  save 
My  pftta&ee,  twnM  by  whet  eecii  etranipBr  9*^^, 
With  thee  my  slender  fertnne  to  ditide,  490 

And  froBi  Ury  fttber*s  hend  raceire  my  toeetrteow 
bride.*  [breast, 

'  The  WTrewni^  fair^ne  etai|iM  mni  to  faer 
Aod  mourn *d  his  fitiitless  soH  to  late  addre^ 
Son  irept  tfie  crafty  Grerft,  aiid,  with  a  sigh, 
'CtDftthoQy  inhtnmm,  Irt  thy  lover  die? 
Oife'ne,  atleart,  ere  we  for -ever  part, 
T*  allay  the  "fane  that  preys  upon  my  heart ; 
One  moneift  past  in  thy  beloved  embrace, 
Will  undeeme  death  wkboot  comphimin(r'&ce.' 
'  Not  less  my  wish.*  the  amorons  gii4  replies,   440 
ConseniiBg  psosion  sparkling  in  her-^'ta, 

*  But  bow,  witk  spies  sorroonded,  can  we  prove 
OarmntmA  warmth,  aod  give  a  loose  to  lorer' 

'  Ah  !*  said  the  Greek, '  too  weH  convinc'd  I  know. 

Did  half  my  mfdoiir  in  thy  bosom  glow, 

Thy  wit  wcKild  e'en  this  night  some  means  employ, 

To  snatch  at  least  a  momentary  joy. ' 

'In  vain,'  she  answers,  'imicb-1oV*d  youth, yon  sne, 

Since  I  each  vtght  reposse  between  the  two.'      449 

*  Wtaik  IS  th'  eKcnse,*the  phuntire  Greek  rejjiinVl; 

*  For,  ifthonfeel'st  my  woe,  thy  gentle  mind 
Will  yield -relief,  and,  spite  of  all,  leroove 
Wbate'er  may  seem  t*  oppose  the  snit  of  love.' 

<'  Awhile  she  paused ;  then,  smiling,  bade  liim 
come, 
^Vbilc  all  were  s1utBfberiog,totbe  wish'd-'furroom; 
Described  the  way,  and  tangfat  what  oonrae  totake. 
How,  midjscoverM,  bis  retam  to  make. 

'*  Weil  pleas'd  he  heard,  and  when  the  drowsy  god 
Had  laid  en  every  eye  his  potent  rod. 
He  seeks  her  door,  with  long  and  silent  iitTide»;4^ 
The  door  admits  him :  slowly  in  be  glides : 
Finn  on  bis  hindmost  loot  awhile  be  stays, 
Theother,  rais'd,  with  cautious  steakh  essays 
A  fonvard  step ;  and  wide  his  band«  are  spread. 
On  either  side  to  find  th'  expected  bed. 
He  reach'd  tbcftet,  and  made  bts  artful  way 
Benealb  the  covering  where  FlamiiieLta  lay.  [o*er, 

**  Soon  as  the  Greek,  the  night's  short  bicftiing 
Ketnming  seeks  the  way  he  came  before, 
And  Tbedbos*  beams  to  light  the  east  beg'm,     470 
Fhmmetta  riring  l^ts  the  pages  in. 

"  Kow  wfth  bis  friend  the  kingpiTpnres  to  jest : 
'  Bmther,'  he  cried,  <  It4kstfaee  9ure  to  rest: 
SomeleisiiTe  must  fecnitt  your  weary  spright, 
Tir*d  with  the  watching  of  so  loug  a  night.* 
JociumIo  then  replies  in  taunting  vein  : 

*  Repose-be  yours,  since  yon  the  toil  snsta'-*  * 
'Ton  UK  my  words    fisir  inst -betide ^our  giwce, 
Asta  the  iumtssMu  weaiyM  in'Oe  ^hase.' 


'  V  said  the  kiBg, « I  wwild  ia  IniCh  liai«  try»d«M 
Hie  \Bfm^  snit,  but  flbwad  ny  suit  denyM' 
Again  Jbeundo  thn»— <  Tour  slave  aas  I, 
T  is  yourt  to  toseak,  or  wilii  om*  terms  comply. 
But  snch  dispute  or  tonots  there  needed  none^ 
You  uigtit  have  chid  my  love,  and  ctaimfd  ynar 
own.' 

**  Wopds  Mlow'd  words,  vepKes  succeed  raplic^ 
Till  oftnpeated  jeAs,  gvewn  serious,  rise 
To  harsh  debate:  they  oalUhe  ghrl  to  dear 
The  doutotful  truth :  the  giri,  wiA  eonscieiis  fear» 
ms^  trembling  forth,  coaaasanded  to  raveal    49# 
What  each  alike  secm'd  earnest  to  conceal. 
'  Declare,*  with  stem  regard  tlie  moumh  eried, 
<  And  fcar  not  evil  stwH  th|feelf  betide,. 
Which  «r<oB  two,  so  long  m  Jove's  delight 
Usurp'd  with  thee  the  pAeaaures  of  the  aightf* 

"Impatient  both  await  the  girl'to  reply. 
And  hope  her  words  wiU  ia  on  one  the  Ue: 
Flammetta,  lowiy  prnitmte  on  tlM  ground, 
or  life  despairing,  since  her  iMilt  ww  found, 
Inploed  foigiaene^  and  with  tears  confeaiVI,  500 
That,  ufg'd  by  love,  wbiefa  long  had  sway'd  her 
Some  pity  on  a  foithfil  swnin  te  take,        (breastft 
Who  years  bad  sigh'd,  and  sigh'd  but  for  her  sake. 
That  night  she  giave  the  tender  fraHty  way. 
In  hopes  one  emonr  would  alike  betray 
Each  wUe  lorer  that  beside  her  lay. 

"Thus  she:  Jocundo  and  the  king  amazed. 
Long  on  each  other's  fiioe  in  sileace  gas'd : 
NeVrbad  they  heard,  nor  tbrongb  the  world  believed 
Two  like  themselves  by  fomale  guib  deoeiv'd.   510 
Now  sudden  mirth  tbe'pboe  of  wonder  took,    ' 
And  either's  ride  convulsive  langbter  shook 
With  peals  so  loud,  that  seareely  could  they  braathe^ 
But  sunk  exhausted  on  the  couch  beneath. 
So  mnch  they  laugh'd,  tbeh-lxMoms  ak*d  with  pain, 
Nor  oonM  their  eyes  the  gushing  tears  restrain : 
At  length  they  said—*  What  man  rtiall  hope  to  stay 
His  wife  ivom  wandering  the  forbidden  way  ? 
Since  we,  in  one  same  bed,  so  closely  johi*d, 
itctween  tis  both  in  vainKhis  lass  confin'd  ?       5M 
Were  numerous  as  bis  hairs  a  husband's  eyes, 
A  wife's  deceit  would  every  watch  surprite. 
A  thousand  women  we  before  have  try'd;    ' 
Yet  found  not  one  our  aasorons  suit  denyM. 
A  second  thousand  like  the  fitst  would  foil : 
But  this  last  proof  may  well  suffice  fior  att 
Then  cease  we  more  td  Mane  our  mates,  or  fold 
llieir  thonghU  less  chaste  than  those  of  all  their 
And  sinoe  they  both  are  virtuoos  as  the  best,  [khid; 
Let  us  retam  and  live  with  them  at  rest'         530 

"  This  point  resolv'd,  they  bade  the  kyver  come 
(GaNti  by  flanmwtta)  to  receive  bis  doom ; 
With  many  a  witness  present,  for  bis  bride 
They  gave  the  girl,  with  ample  gifts  beside  ^ 
Then  both  retum'd  contented  to  tbeir  wives. 
And  led  in  peace  the  remnant  of  their  lives." 

Here  ceas'd  mine  host  s  his  story  to  relate. 
While  every  guest  with  mute  attentkin  satet 


s  This  is  copied  by  Spenser,  in  his  account  of  (he 
Squire  of  Dames,  with  no  less  severity  on  the  foir 
sex,  where  the  squire  relates,  that  travelling  throtigh 
the  worhl  ha  search  <if  a  ctiaste  woman,  be  finds 
only  three  to  reject  his  suit>  thus  'humouroiwly 
characterized  by  the  poet : 
^he  first  that  then  refused  me  (said  he] 
Ceites,  was  but  a  common  courtesane. 
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BOOLE'S  TRANSLATION 


9oryel  thftPk^te  knigbt  his  iilenoe  broke: 

M  leii^,  tbv  tale  concluded,  thvs  he  spoke :  540 

"  What  various  frauds,  of  every  artful  name. 

The  wily  heart  of  woDBankind  can  frame ! 

Kot  all  the  power  of  human  wit  can  tdl 

The  thousandth  p&rt  in  whtch.the  sex  excel.'' 

But  one  of  graver  years,  and  reverend  mien, 
And  better  judgment  at  the  board  was  seen) 
Who  inly  wroth  to  hear  the  bea6teous  race 
Thus  roughly  treated  by  a  tongue  so  base, 
And  conscious  of  their  worth,  in  secret  ham'd, 
And  to  the  vile  defamer  thus  returned :  560 

'*  What  cruel  slanders  every  day  supplies 
Detested  tales,  but  thine  the  worst  of  lies ! 
Whoever  thy  author  be,  tliough  on  his  tongue. 
In  other  points,  e'en  gospel  truths  were  hunf  | 
Kotibti^  experience  of  the  female  kind. 
But  some  ofibnoe  late  rankling  in  his  mind, 
Uig'd  him  to  speak ;  his  batted  of  a  few. 
On  an  the  sex  such  blame  uajustly  threw. 
But  let  bis  wrath  subside,  and  soon  your  ear    559 
WouM  more  their  praises  tlian  .their  censure  hear. 
Por  one  to  blame,  his  lips  might  number  o'er 
A  hundred  women  lam'd  for  virtuous  lore: 
Then  oease  to  rail  at  allA'.'tf  one  has  swerv'd 
rrom  lioiiour's  laws,which  thousands  have  preserved. 
And  since  thy  fiiend  Valterio  other  taught. 
Not  judgmentswBy'd,but  passion  warp'd  his  thought 
Say,  whiieh  of  you,  in  nuptial  union  ty'd. 
Has  never  from  his  consort  stept  aside ; 
Vho,  when  occasion  caird,  refiis'd  to  tilste 
Forbidden  pleasures,  or  Lis  substance  waste     570 
Oh  alien  charms ;  while,  save  the  abandon'd  crew 
Of  hireling  loves,  no  womten  mep  pursue  } 
If  there  a  husband  will  not  leave  his  home 
(Though  fair  his  wife)  for  other  joys  to  roam  ? 
Let  smiling  love  from  wife  or  maiden  try 
with  gifts  to  bend,  what  virtue  would  deny  ? 
To  please  the  sex  wbat  k>ver  will  refuse. 
Or  stop  his  ear  when  charmmg  woman  sues  } 
And  oft,  1  fear,  from  some  injurious  cause. 
The  feir  are  led  t'  infrioga-the  nuptial  laws :    580 
Perchance,  their  beauty  view'd  with  sated  eye, 
They  see  their  lords  to  foreign  beauties  fly: 
liove  claicts  return — wbat  we  to  others  give,  . 
^We  claim  in  equal  measure  to  receive. 
Could  la  statute  frame,  each  guilty  wife. 
In  sinful  commerce  found,  should  yield  her  life, 
UulesB  she  clearly  to  the  world  ooukl  prove. 
Her  consort  had  tadulg*d  unlawful  iwe ; 
But  this  once  prov'd,  the  dame  absolv'd  should  be. 
From  courts,  and  from  her  lord's  resentment  free : 
For  Christ  has  taught  >-•*  To  otheia  never  do   591 
That  which  yourselves  would  wish  undone  to  you.' 

Yet  flat  refused  to  have  a-do  with  me. 
Because  I  could  not  give  her  many  a  janp  : 
(Thereat  full  heartily  Uugh'd  Satyranei) 
The  second  was  an  holy  nun  to  chose. 
Which  would  not  let  me  be  her  chapellane. 
Because  she  knew  (she  said)  I  would  disclose 
Her  counsel  if  she  should  her  trust  in  me  repose.  < 
The  third  a  damsel  was  of  low  degree, 
Whom  I  in  country  cottage  found  by  chance. 
Full  little  weened  I,  that  chastity 
.Had  lodging  iu  so  mean  a  maintenance : 
JSave  her,  I  n«\or  any  woman  found '  / 

That  chastity  did  for  itself  embrace,  kc 

Fairy  Queen,  b.  iii.  c.  vii.  st  58. 
^  The  custom  of  inti'pductog  religious  aphocisms,  I 


Yet  still  incontinence^  if  this  we  call 

Weak  woman's  crime,  is  not  the  crime  of  all. 

But  ev*n  in  this  our  sex's  guilt  is  most. 

Since  not  a  man  of  chastity  can  boast : 

All  crimes  are  his,  and  crimes  of  deepest  dye. 

Usurious  griping,  pillage,  blasphemy. 

And  crimson  murder;  crimes  though  rarely  knowi» . 

To  woman's  sex^  femitiar  to  our  owoi"  600 

Here  the  just  sage  his  weighty  reaspQS  eloa'd  | 
And  jnany  a  fair  example  had  proposM, 
Of  virtuous  dames ;  but  with  averted  ear 
The  Pagan  king,  who  loath 'd  tbe  truth  to  hear, 
Aw'd  him  with  threatening  glauce  and  brow  severe* 
Yet  while  in  dread  the  sage  from  speech  refraio'dt 
The  truth  unshaken  in  his  soul  remain'd. 

The  Sancan  prince  here  bade  the  contest  cease. 
Then  left  the  board,  and  hop'd  tp  rest  in  peace 
Till  dawn  of  day :  but  all  the  sleepless  night,  610 
He  mourn'd  his  changeful  mistress'  cruel  flight; 
And  thence  departing  with  the  morning  ray, 
Resolv'd  by  ship  to  take  his  future  way ; 
Yet,  like  a  champioto,  who  with  prudent  heed .  • 
O'erwatches  all,  attentive  for  his  steed. 
That  steed  so  good|  tp  fair,  which  late  he  bore^ 
From  Sacripani  and  from  Rogero's  power : 
And  conscious,  that  for  two  whole  days  he  press'd 
Too  for  the  mettle  of  the  generous  beast  | 
He  flx'd  down  Sonna's  stream  a  bark  to  take,    62(^ 
For  speed,  for  ease,  and  for  Frontino's  sake. 

He  bade  tbe  ready  boatman  from  the  shore 
The  cable  loose,  and  stretch  the  dashing  oar: 
Before  tbe  wind  the  vessel  lightly  abides, 
And  tbe  skth  stream  with  swifter  prow  divides : 
But  Rodomont  in  vain,  on  land  or  wave. 
From' cruel  care  his  anxious  breast  would  sava: 
He  mounts  his  steed,  it  follows  doae  behind. 
He  sails  the  bark,  it  breathes  iu  every  wiud  i 
Now  in  his  soul  the  fatal  inmate  dwells,  630 

And  eveiy  hope  or  comfort  thence  expels ; 
While  hci  alas !  with  cruel  anguish  pain'd,- 
Conscious  bift  inmos^t  fort  the  foe  has  gaitt*d. 
Expects  no  friendly  hand  can  aid  impart. 
While  self-consuming  thoughts  distract  his  heart. 
All  day  uud  night,  the  liquid  road  he  press'd. 
His  king  and  mistress  rankling  in  his  breast : 
In  vaiit  from  shore  or  bark  he  hopes  relief, 
Nor  shore  nor  bark  can  soothe  his  rage  of  grief. 
Thus  the  sick  patient  seeks  t*  assuage  bis  pain,  640 
While  the  fierce  fever  throbs  in  every  vein  ; 
From  side  to  side  be  shifts  his  place  by  turns. 
But  unremitting  still  the  fever  burns. 

Tir*d  with  the  stream,  again  he  sought  the  strand. 
And  pass'd  Vienna  and  Vaienza's  land.^ 
The  walls  of  Lyons  next  the  Pagan  view'd. 
And  where  Avignon's  bridge  stupendous  stood. 
These  towns,  and  more,  of  semhlaoce  rich  and  gay. 
That  'twixt  ih'  Iberian  hills  and  river?  lay. 


or  allusions  to  texts  of  scripture,  in  compositinna 
even  of  the  familiar  kind,  was  common  with  tha 
writers  of  the  early  ages.  Our  Chaucer  abounds 
with  such  instances,  ipA  many  may  be  found  in 
Shakespear ;  which  passages  were  not  then  deemed 
exceptionable,  i^,  it  is  probable,  gave  offence  i9 
the  nicest  ear. 

7  By  the  river,  he  means  the  Rhodan ;  by  th^ 
Iberiai>hills,  he  means  the  hill  Jubaldo  in  l^>ain  ; 
by  which  he  would  infer  that  Agramant  and  Mar* 
siljus,  after  the  todt  defeat  of  Charles,  tod  bimU 
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Altegiancc  dne,  at  lonb  of  that  doiiMuii. 
Wte  bf  their  bands  from  Gallia's  shrinkinic  raigD. 
Thence  on  the  right  to  Aoquamoit  he  bends, 
And  stikif  ht  lor  Afiric's  leslm  his  course  intiends  i 
Till  hear  a  river  be  a  town  snrvey'd, 
Which  Ceres  oooe  and  ptirple  Bacchus  sway'd  ; 
CMnpelPd  their  favourite  dwelling  to  forgo* 
From  cruel  inroads  of  a  baibaroos  foe : 
Here  smile  the  fields,  there  roan  the  surgy  main. 
And  bright  in  valleys  gleams  the  golden  grain*  660 
On  thia  fair  spot  a  chapel  neat  he  found. 
Built  on  a  hill,  and  lately  waird  arOund  : 
This,  when  the  flames  of  war  their  horroor  spread, 
The  priest  deserted,  and  with  tenour  AM : 
Struck  vrith  the  site,  as  from  the  camp  remov'd. 
The  hated  camp  and  anns  no  longer  lov'd. 
The  king  resolT'd  on  this  seqnester*d  shore 
To  fix  bis  «mt,  nor  dream  Of  Afric  more: 
Pleased  with  this  new  sbode  and  place  of  rest, 
Algiers  m  lov'd  was  hanish'd  from  his  breast    670 
With  their  stem  kifd  the  squires  attending  dwell'd. 
The  walls  himself,  h»  tmin,  and  courser  held; 
Not  far  his  tnnets  proud  Montpelier  shows; 
Andy  near,  another  stately  castle  rose ; 
Which  seated  on  the  river*s  gentle  tide. 
The  to^/tk  with  stores  for  every  need  supply'd. 
'  One  day,  while  deep  immers'c^  >n  pemive  mood, 
The  king,  as  wont,  a  thousand  thoughts  paisn'd} 
Along  a  path-way  through  tb*  enamelPd  green, 
Appreachiog  ni|^  a  lovely  dame  wat  seen :    680 
An  aged  monk,  with  heard  deseending  low, 
Besidift  her  came,  with  solemn  steps  and  slow'; 
A  warrior«lsed  he  led,  that  proudly  bore 
X  weighty  bier  with  sable  oover'd  o'er ; 
But  who  the  monk,  and  who  th*  alBicted  fiur. 
Or  what  the  load,  't  were  uselem  to  declare : 
Alt'knew  *t  was  Isabella,  haplem  maid. 
Who  lov'd  Zerbino's  hreathless  cone  conveyM : 
Her  in  Provcnoe  1  left,  and  at  her  side 
This  reverend  sire,  her  comforter  and  guide;    690 
By  whom  conflrm'd,  the  meant  her  future  days 
9\»  dedieata  for  God*s  eternal  pnuaa. 
Though  oB  her  cheek  was  spread  a  death-like  hue, 
Though  to  the  winds  her  kicka  dishevelMd  flew ; 
Theogh  sighs  iaoessent  speak  her  cureless  woe. 
And  from  her  eyes  unbidden  fountams  flow : 
TlioQgh  every  moumfal  sigh  too  well  expressed 
Tlie  anguish  harboured  in  her  gentle  breast; 
Tbrough.all  her  grief  such  beauties  were  descry'd 
'tht  Loves  and  Graces  there  might  still  reside.  700 

Soon  as  the  Saracen  the  mounier  view'd. 
Til'  uolook'd  for  sixht  his  haughty  soul  subdu'd ; 
No  more  he  blam'd,  or  loath'd  that  gentle  race. 
Whose  charms  inspire  us,  and  whose  virtues  Iprace, 
While  Isabella  worthy  seem'd  to  prove 
The  peerless  object  of  his  second  love'; 
And  from  bis  breast  expange  Graoada^s  dame. 
As  pity  yields  to  pity,  flame  to  flame. 
The  Pagan  saw,  and  kindling  at  the  view, 
With  eager  step  to  meet  the  virgin  drew ;  710 

And  with  demeanour  fair  and  mild  address. 
Inquire  the  cause  that  wrought  her  deep  distress. 
fjhe  told  the  sorrows  of  her  srcret  hreast, 
'Ata,  how  deny'd  on  Berth  a  place  of  rest> 

themselves  masten  of  Catalonia,  and  from  Kaiboiia 
<Na(boBDa)  ta  Fwis. 
*  Afraaigiit 


Her  soul  bad  fix'd  to  bid  the  world  t»rpwell. 
And  with  her  God  in  holy  mansions  dwell* 
Loud  laugh'd  the  Pagan,  who  nor  God  would  know. 
Nor  own  his  laws*  to  every  faith  a  foe  ! 
He  blam*d  her  erring  zeal,  to  keep  confin'd 
Such  beauty,  form'd  but  to  delight  mankind :  720' 
**  The  fK)rdid  raiser,  brooding  on  his  store. 
Thus  hides,"  he  cries,  '*  iu  caves  bis  shining  Oiei. 
Whence  notbin^i  good  he  to  himself  derives. 
And  others  of  bis  useful  wealth  deprives: 
Snakes,  lions,  bears  are  cagM  in  foar  of  harms^ 
Not  guiltless  maids  who  breathe  but  lova  and 
charms." 
The  own  of  God,  who  such  vain  coMrerse  foais. 
Like  skilful  pilot  that  the  vessel  steers. 
Attends  his  charge,  leiit,  lightly  drawn  astray. 
Her  fieet  should  wander  from  the  rightful  way :  739 
And  now  the  hoary  sire  with  grace  indued. 
Prepares  a  splendid  feast  of  holy  food. 
But  the  fierce  Pagao,  Uom  with  evil  taste^ 
Rejects  the  dainties  of  the  rich  repast. 
At  length,  when  oft  ho  chid,  oft  strove  in  vain 
The  preacher's  liateful  counsel  to  restrain. 
His  patience  wasted,  with  vinJictive  ire 
He  rais'd  bis  arm  against  that  aged  sire  s 
Yet  le«t  our  story  should  too  loug  appear. 
We,  for  your  ease,  will  elose  the  labours  here,  740 
And  let  this  bapfess  monk  tk'  example  teach. 
To  curb  the  license  of  uogovem!d  speech* 


fiOOK  XXlXk 

THB  AROOMSMT. 

Rodomont  falls  in  love  i^ith  Imbella,  and  endear 
vours  to  penoade  her  to  break  her  tow:  bis 
behaviour  to  the  hermit  whp  opposes  him.  The 
fiNTtitttde  of  Isabella,  aad  hardevioe  to  praserva 
her  cfaasti^,  Conflict  between  Rodomont  and 
Orlando.  Further  account  of  the^mad  actiont 
of  Orlando*  Medoro  and  Angelica,  in  their  way 
to  embark  for  India,  meat  with  Orlando,  when 
Angelica,  with  great  dtficnlty,  escapes  frnm  the 

'        I'S  ' 


Bbbolp  the  state  of  man*s  nnstaUemind, 
Still  prone  to  change  with  every  changing  wind ! 
All  ourrceolvcs  are  weak,  but  weakest  prow 
Whecie  sprung  from  sense  of  disappointed  love* 
When  late  the  Saracen,  to  wrath  inflam'd. 
On  wdmankind  with  bitterest  gall  exclaim'd. 
It  seem'd  as  if  no  power  could  e'er  control, 
Far  less  expunge  such  hatred  from  bis  soul. 
So  much,  fihr  dames,  his  words  your  bafd  provoke^ 
Which.ill  advis'd  against  your  sex  he  spoke^       10 
That  never  will  I  leave  him,  till  his  broast 
Again  has  beauty's  sovereign  sway  donl^'d: 
Still  shall  my  verse  condemn  his  slanderous  speech.' 
That  foully  dunt  your  spotless  name  impeach. 
The  shafts  of  rage  he  from  hi^quiver  dnw, 
And  these,  at  all,  without  distinction  threw: 
But  Isabella,  with  a  single  look, 
At  once  his  firmest  molotion  shook ;        ^ 
And  now  to  her  he  chang'd  his  former  flame. 
Though  yet  to  him  unknown  her  country,  race,  or 
name.  4^ 

Thus,  as  new  passion  flr'd  his  amorous  thoqght, 
With  every  eloquence  of  words,  he  sought 
To  shake  the  purpose  of  her  steadfast  will. 
That  would  toOod  her  virgin  vow  fulfil. 
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The  befttlt,  m  h  feDcmg  MM,  to  arm 
Her  chaste  mtsnt  againA  aH  myrM^j  harm, 

.  B7  pioBS  reaiODS,  ftroBg  aad  ^aly  veighVl, 
With  all  his  pomtr  stood  foith  to  goatd  the  maid. 
Not  loog  the  impious  Pa^^aa  cmld  endara 
The  holy  sire,  who  preach'd  in  »ed  secure: 
He  hade  htm,  in  good  time,  his  eeH  regain. 
And  leate  the  damsel ;  hot  he  hade  in  vain : 

,  Till  roos^  at  lepgth,  no  (onger  he  Ibihore, 
But  seiz'd  his  beard,  whence  by  the  roots  he. tort 
The  mher  hairs ;  and,  with  dire  rage  impeH'd, 
WMfh  savage  grssp  hie  aged  neck  he  held ;  ftfarew* ; 
And,  whirling  round,  some  three  miles  thence  he 
Swift  towards  the  sea  the  wretched  hermit  flew  \ 
What  then  befcl  him,  little  I  relate. 
For  various  tales  are  rumom*d  of  his  fato :  40 

Some  say  against  a  rock  his  limbs  were  thrown, 
And  piecemeal  dash'd  upon  the  craggy  atone : 
Some  say,  that  midst  the  sea  bis  death  he  found, 
And,  as  he  knew  not  Itow  to  swim,  was  diowa'd 
Spite  of  his  orisons — Some  say,  the  hand 
oif  bis  good  safait  convey'd  him  safo  to  land : 
But  be  it  as  it  may, — I'pass  it  o'er. 
Henceforth  of  him  the  story  speaks  no  more. 

When  cruet  Rodomont  had  thus  temov*d 
The  talking  hermil,  oft  in  vain  reprov'd, 
With  miUer  looks  he  tnrn'd,  where,  at  his  side. 
The  damsel  rtood  all  pale  and  terrify'd ; 
Whom  now  in  speech  t^  lovers  oft  addresty 
He  call'd  his  life,  of  every  good  the  best; 
His  balm  of  hope,  fair  comfort,  smilmg  joy. 
With  each  endearment  amorous4ongues  empk>y. 
Courteous  he  seem'd,  as  if  he  would  disarm 
Her  thoughts  of  fear,  tiMt  any  f)rce  might  harm 
Her  vhrgio  vow  t  thoM  guieet  that  tnflamM 
His  onwl4ieai4,  his woMted  pride  hadtam^;    60 
Andth««blnsh«idoonldplndcthe*nit,  he«l»se 
T  wkmmm  at  distaries,  asd  bnt  toudh  the  bought. 
He  imM^  hof'd  by  tiow  degrees  to  And 
lUr  babsMa  to  his  wieh  iaoKnPd : 
While  she,  snbjeotod  to  a  tyrant'e  laws,      [daws) 
(like  same  poor  monae*  within  her  Ibe^e  sharp 
Vnf isanrifid  and  tbrlosp,  «auM  ntherdnra 
The  worst  of  ills  than  what  shefcnrM  to  hear; 
Still  pondering  00  the  means,  if  such  could  be. 
Herself  and  hanamr  from  Us  power  to  foee;       70 
ynik  heroBv  hand  datermin'd  to  paeveot 
Her  shame  by  denkh,  ese  his  abhoR*d  iotant 
Should  mnk«  lier  wivng  the  hnight,  nte^  tato  en 


50 


By  her  ioVdara^  te  pattrng  becsHh  resign'd ; 
To  whom,  with  heart  dwoat,  tim  mouNwigdame 
Had  xa^d  to  dedieate  her  viciia  name.  {ika 

She  Mik*d,  and  liMhImg  marfc'd,  lfa»  wdudloir'd 
lliat  waim'd  the  Bigan  with  impute  deswe. 
What  shftll  she  do?     How  shape  iMr  daagemos 


\} 


00 


What  wagr aemaiae If  «lnde  bis hraUlliMwe? 
Long  time  sevuMig  in  tier  fearful  mind 
Athous4md«:hanMB,atleagth,kerthougfatodesigiPd 


>  No  partialilylor  the  poet  can 
the    eatmsnganos   of  such   pasvat 
«heaa«ar  their  ocear,  the  transhiror 
them  up  to  the  critk;,  as  lawful  game, 
tiM  Jar  a  general  deelaration  ef  V» 
subject 

*  Certainly  teo  luOitivyt  an  iaiB| 
tic  an  occasiM* 


apdtoilMfor 


end  means 
on^the 


«ifl9p«the- 


OMlhatmigltwuil 
WhkhherawntaNtfl 

TMPagan,  by  his  words  and dseds,  < 
Hie  luiking  pwrpoaa  ef  his  impfons  bmatte 
LMt  waa  the  eamtmywhiehint  ha  shoved,  '      * 
When  foir  his  lyeaeh  m  gamiest  aeowts  tsw*d. 
To  him  the  damsni    ««  WonMit  than  hat  suanw   ' 
My  honour. safe*,  a  gift  than  ■mystpmausn,    W 
Of  for  more  wofth  than  aught  tboa  oaast  nfatUB 
From  wtwt  mast  dn  on  bm  eternal  stain. 
Soom  not  a  lasting  prisa,  a  prise  to  nisa 
O'er  all  the  sons  ef  war  thy  deathlem  pinisa 
A  hundred  and  a  hundred  maytt  thoa  find, 
Fa<r  dames,  the  hwwsMest  of  anrfamais  kind  I 
But  who,  tJka  aM»  an  fctod  to  hestow 
Th'  inv«la*d  gaad  than  to  my  band  mayataw» 
Aheriilkoow,  and  lato  have  seen,  thathoiM 
Withrueandivy,  a^eraflfWwiienpM'd  UD 

With  cypsewHKod,  wM  (atiange  to  teM)  \ 
By  guittless  fingsf s  eqnaaa'd,  aaouareigajaice^ 
Wkh  which,  thrioabalM,  thehody  will  he  Mi 

That  month  elape»d«  the  bathing  we  maw. 
No  foogfr  time  avails  the  aowerfai  dev* 
The  proof  of  i^haibi  taH,  thy  wondering  eyaa 
Shall  witnem  soon    to  thee  a  cMhler  priae 
(Or  nrndi  I  eai^  tfian  if  this  day  had  vi0w>4 
AH  Baropa  by  thy  oonqnariag  am  8ulhdn>d..    110 
Intecempanse  for  what  1  shatt  beslmr 
laskhntthis    heas  piight  thy  sqloBMi  asar, 
KeVsr  from  this  hour  by  word  er  dead  to  haiaa 
My  viiigm  hooour»  or  any  lean  alamiL'' 

The  damsel  thus  the  Pagaa's  euit  ffapraMfd, 
Who  now  Willi  jwwdaiUa  of  lame  pasaeas^d,  ' 
VowM  all  she  ask'd,  impatiaot  to  he  mada 
Alike  hapamive  to  the  dame  or  Uade : 
Resolved  to  earb  hit  Iwt,  till  proved  he  vte«*d 
The  wondrous  water  with  snoh  ^1  indu'd,      ItO 
Through  lAfehlMs  limbs  might  seam  each  weapanfa 
As  Cygnus  er  A0hll|mt  soon^d  bafoia ;       (poparf 

t  A  simiiarstofyistaldara«ii«ia  ia  the  tiaM 
giMimm,  thaaafiph,  ia  the  eighth  oeaftnry,  aisd 
of  gaalhcr  wmmd  BntiUa  <lhe  tiaae  unoertain)  bbp 
lated  by  ftwaissaa  Bariwo^  ta  hit  book,  coooamp 
iog  the  ehaioe  e#n  wifo.  Zatto. 

t  Ovid  tells  U9^  Metam.  book  idi.  that  Cygmis^ 
the  son  of  Neptune,  could  not  be  wounded.  Tha 
coxDmon  story  of  AcbiHes  is,  that  he  w$s  di]n[>ed  ia 
the  fiver  Styx  by  his  mother  Thetis,  and  thereby 
became  invulnerable  in  every  part  esoep^  the  hat^ 
by  whidi  she  held  him;  and  that  he  was  at  laal 
shot  by  Paris  at  t^e  altar,  in  the  ool^  ^nerablf 
place,  at  the  instigatiop  of  Apollo,  durmg  t^eoerar 
mony  of  his  nuptials  with  Pulyxena,  the  daughter 
of  Priam.  This  (able  is  certainly  pf  ipuch  lat^ 
dato  than  Homer,  i^od  not  opuntenanoed  in  tfaa 
poems  of  Virgil,  Qorace,  or  Ovid.  Homer  rapre- 
san^  him  as  being  wounded  in  the  battle  of  tli^ 
river,  by  Asteropeus,  who  was  ambi-dexter,  and 
threw  two  darts  at  Achilles  at  the  same  time. 

At  once  Astaiopaua4iaBbarg'4  aach  Jandb, 
{VQtboltilk^4mlif99»ti^9^^Uaf»coMwkid) 
One  struck,  but  pierc*d  not  the  Vulcanian  shield : 
One  raz*d  Achili^*  hand,  the  spouting  btood 
S»u»jM>N^.  ■  -  ^9»^  Wad,  b.  nu.  lar.  lftl» 
Achilles  was  not  slain  in  tha4empla,  hat  dsll  l# 
^e  field  of  battle,  accoidiag  to  Homer,  aa  wff^ts 
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But  BWttnt  bii  cdofpadt  shduld  do  longer  bind : 
No  faur,  BO  reverence,  in  bis  impious  nund, 

by  tbe  convenation  between  that  hero  and  Aga- 
nemnon  in  the  shades. 

"  O  son  of  Peleus  1  greater  than  mankind !  ** 
That  Agamemnon's  kingly  shade  rejoined  ; 
**  Thrice  happy  thoa,  to  press  the  martial  plain, 
'Midst  heaps  of  heroes  in  thy  quarrel  slain : 
In  ckmdfl  <k  smoke,  nua'd  by  the  noble  fray, 
Great  and  terrific  even  in  d^ith  you  lay." 

Pope's  Odys.  book  niv.  ver.  51. 

Heabd  has  no  account  of  the  modem  fbble  of 

Achilla^  nor  any  of  the  ancient  Greek  tragedians. 

Sophocles  thus  mentions  his  death,  in  the  tragedy 

ef  Philoctetea,  Act  it  Scene  i. 

Pbu.    Is  then  Achilles  dead  ? 

Ifaop.    He  is,  and  not 

By  mortal  hands,  but  by  Apollo's  shaft 
Fell  glorious*. 
Bion,  who  lived  187  years  before  Christ,  in  a 
fragment  of«n  epithalamium  on  the  nuptials  of  Pe- 
leus and  Thetis,  makes  no  mention  of  the  immer- 
sion in  the  Styx ;  neither  does  Catullus  in  his  poem 
on  the  same  subject.  Strabo,  who  died  63  years 
after  Catullus,  does  not  speak  of  this  lable  of  the 
Styx,  although  he  frequently  alludes  to  the  story 
of  Achilles.  Horace  calls  Achilles,  Filius  Thetidos 
Marine,  in  three  places.  Htr  speaks  thus  of  his 
death— Abatulit  clamm  cita  mors  Achillem ;  and 
mentioiis  him  fraqnently,  but  never  as  having  been 
invninerable, 

Ovid  givea  no  oounienanoe  to  the  story,  though 
he  particularly  commemorates  the  death  of  Cyg- 
nns,  swn  by  Achilles ;  and  tells  us,  that  the  Gre- 
cian hero,  to  bis  great  surprise,  finding  him  invul. 
■eraUe,  was  obliged  to  strangle  him  ;    that  before 
hte  death  he  boasted  to  Achilles  of  his  superior  ad- 
vantage'derived  from  being  the  son  of  Neptune,  al- 
luding to  this  preteraatural  gift : 
Kate  dei  (nam  te  tatmk  prcnovimoe)  inquit 
Ille,  quid  a  nobis  vulnus  miraris  abesee ' 
(Mirabatur  enim)  non  h»e,  quam  cemis,  equinis 
Pnlva  jubis  cassis,  neque  onus  cava  panna  sinistra 
Auxtlio  mihi  sunt:  decor  est  qiuesitus  ab  istis. 
Man  qnoque  ab  hoc  capere  arma  solet :  removebi- 

tur  omne 
T^BgHrinis  oificiom ;  tamen  iodestrictus  abibo. 
Est  alfqold,  non  esse  satam  Ner«kie,  scd  qui 
Mereaqne,  et  natas,«tlotum  temperet  aequor. 

Metam.  lib.  xii.  ver.  86. 
, —  Goddess  bom  ! 
For  ornament,  not  use,  these  arms  are  worn ; 
This  helm  and  heavy  buckler  I  can  spare. 
As  only  decorations  of  the  war : 
So  Mars  is  armM'for  glory,  not  for  need: 
*r  is  somewhat  more  from  Neptune  to  proceed. 
Than  from  a  daughter  of  the  sea  to  sprmg : 
Your  sire  is  mortal,  mine  is  Ocean's  king. 
Secure  of  death,  I  could  contemn  thy  dart 
Though  naked,  and  impassible  deparL 

Dryden. 

The  poet  afterwards  tells  us,  that  Achilles  was 

shot  Of  an  arrow  from  Paris,  sent  into  the  midst  of 

the  battle,  but  does  not  describe  bim  as  wounded  in 

*  See  Dr.  Fraocklln's  elegant  translation  of  So- 
phocles. 


Of  God  or  saint— 4br  braa^h  of  Ihith  the  Worst 
Of  Afric'ssons,  by  perjui'd  deeds  aocursts  I 

any  particular  part :    speaking  of  Apollo  standing 
by  Paris,  he  says. 
Dixit :  et  ostendeos  stementem  Trota  ferro 
Corpora  Peliden,  arcus  obvertit  in  ilium : 
Certaqu6  letiferi  direxlt  spicala  dextrft. 

Met  lib.  xii.  ver.  604. 
He  said,  and  show'd  from  far  the  blazing  shield 
And  sword,  which  but  Achilles  none  could  wield. 
And  how  he  look'd  a  god,  and  mow'd  the  standing 
The  deity  himself  directs  aright '  [field. 

Th'  envenom'd  shaft,  and  wings  the  fatal  flight 

I^yden. 
Viigil  records  the  circumstance  of  his  being  slain . 
by  Paris,  in  the  prayer  of  Aneas  to  ApoUo,  which 
Dryden  translates  with  hasty  inaccuracy,  his  mind 
being  impressed  with  the  popular  foble  : 
Indulgent  god  1  propitious  power  to  Troy ! 
Swift  to  relieve,  unwilling  to  destroy ; 
Directed  by  whose  hand,  the  Dardan  dart 
Pierced  the  proud  Grecian's  only  mortal  part 
For  which  the  original  gives  no  authority :    the 
words  of  Viigil  are, 
Phoebe,  graves  Troj«  semper  miserate  labores, 
Dardana  qui  Paridis  direxti  tela  manusque 
Corpus  in  JE  cida?  '    jEn.  vi.  56. 

Thus  foithfully  rendered  by  Pitt: 
Hear,  Phoebus,  gracious  god!  whose  aid  divine 
So  oft  has  saved  the  wretched  Trojan  line, 
And  wingM  the  shaft  from  Pari^  Phrygian  bow, 
The  shaft  that  laid  the  great  Achilles  low. 

The  story  of  Achilles  being  slain  in  the  temple 
at  his  nuptials  with  Polyxena,  seems  to  hsve  been 
of  later  invention  than  his  dipping  in  the  Styx:  the 
author  of  hot  h  these  fables  is  unknown;  but  the  first 
may  be  traced  back,  if  not  to  the  inventor,  at  least 
as  early  as  the  Augustan  age,  when  Hyginus,  the 
freedmau  of  Augustus  and  friend  Of  Ovid,  relates 
the  death  of  Achilles  thus,  and  seems  to  speak  of 
the  incident  of  the  heel  as  a  current  but  probably 
a  vulgar  story ;  and  therefore  not  noticed  by  the 
classic  writers  of  the  time,  who  closely  adhered  to 
the  authority  of  Homer : 

Hectore  sepulto,  cum  Achilles  circa  moenia  Tn>- 
janorum  vagaretur,  ac  diceret  se  solum  Trojam  ex- 
pugnibse,  Apollo  iratus,  Alexandrum  Parin  se  si- 
mulaos,  talum,  quem  mortalem  habuisse  dicitur, 
sagitta  percussit  et  occidit. 

**  After  the  funeral  of  Hector,  when  Achilles  was 
boasting  before  the  walls  of  Troy  that  he  singly 
would  take  the  city,  Apollo  being  incensed  took 
upon  him  the  likeness  of  Paris,  and«  wounding 
Achilles  in  the  heel,  in  which  he  was  said  to  be 
mortal,  slew  him." 

The  histories  now  extant  under  the  names  of 
Dictys  Cretensis,  and  Dares  the  Phrygian,  both  said 
to  have  been  present  at  the  siege  of  Troy,  have  the 
story  of  Achilles  with  all  the  modem  circum- 
stances; but  these  histories  are  supposititious, 
the  originals  being  lost.  Statiua,  who  died  91  years 
after  Christ,  in  his  Achilleid  mentions  the  ctreum- 
stance  of  the  river  Styx.  Thetis  speaking  to  Chi* 
ronsays, 

1  —  Saepe  ipsa,  nefiis !  sub  inania  natum 
Tartaro,  et  ad  Stygios  iterum  fero  metgere  fontes. 
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O'er  hanging  cliffs,  through  valleysdark  vith  shade, 
Fi^m  towns  and  cities  far  the  virgin  stray'd, 
Collecting  various  herbs,  while  at  her  side 
The  Pagan  watch'd,  and  every  motion  eyed.     130 
Such  store  provided  now  as  seemM  to  suit 
Her  present  purpose,  or  with  leaf  or  root, 
Damp'evcning  ix>se,  when  to  their  home  they  came, 
Where  she,  the  paragon  of  virtuous  fame. 
What  yet  remain'd  of  night,  with  seeming  care 
Employ*d  the  powerful  mixture  to  prepare. 
That  bubbled  o'er  the  blaze,  while  still  the  knight 
W^ith  due  attcurion  mark'd  each  mystic  rite. 

Now  with  his  squires  in  sportive  dice  and  play 
The  king  of  Algiers  passM  the  hours  away,        140 
When  from  the  kindled  fire,  the  heat  enclos'd 
In  narrow  bounds,  to  raging  thirst  dispoVd 
The  lord  and  menials,  who  insatiate  drained 
Two  vases  huge  that  Grecian  wine  contained. 
Which  from  some  travellers  the  day  before 
His  squires  had  seiz'd,  and  to  their  master  bore. 
Stem  Ro«lomont  till  then  to  wine  unus'd, 
Which  to  his  sect  the  prophet's  law  refus'd, 
Extoll'd  the  heavenly  liqnor  far  above 
Celestial  manna,  or  the  drink  of  Jove ;  150 

And  blaming  now  his  country's  ancient  rite, 
Huge  bowls  and  goblets  empties  with  ddight : 

How  oft  this  breast  could  Hell»s  dire  horrours  brave, 
To  plunge  my  otfcpring  in  the  Stygian  wave  ! 

She  says  to  her  son,  when  she  has  taken  him  to 
Scyros : 

Mox  iiemm  campos,  iterum  Centaurica  reddam 
Lustra  tibi ;  per  ego  hoc  decus,  et  ventura  juventac 
Gaudia,  si  terras,  humilemque  experta  maritum 
Te  propter,  si  progenitum  Stygis  amne  severo 
Armavi  (totnmque  utinam)  cape  tuta  pammper 
Tegmina,  nil  nocitura  animo.  Lib.  ii. 

Soon  shali  thou  view  (when  easM  my  present  fears) 
Those  shades,  where  Chiron  watch*d  thy  playful' 

years, 
Again  thy  own — T5y  all  thy  hop*d-for  praise ! 
By  all  the  joys  that  wait  thy  youthfal  daysl 
If)  for  thy  sake,  a  mortal's  bed  I  chose. 
And  bear,  for  thee,  a  mother's  anxious  woesj 
If  Styx,  by  me,  thy  tender  limbs  could  arm, 
(Why  felt  not  every  part  the  potent  charm-!) 
Here  bear,  a  while  secure,  the  female  name, 
Nor  think  these  robes  can  taint  thy  future  fume. 

Seneca»  Plotarch,  and  Pausanias  are  silent  on 
this  head^  Qointos  Calaber,  who  lived  about  two 
hundred  yexn  after  Augustus,  and  wrote  a  supple- 
ment to  Homer's  Iliad,  represents  Achilles  as 
pounded  by  Memnon»  king  of  the  ^hiopians. 
Lactantius,  in  his  argument  to  the  xiith  book  of 
the  Metamorphose?,  refers  to  the  vulgar  tradition 
of  the  heel,  which  is  the  more  singular,  as  no  such 
circumstance  occurs  in  his  author:  and  Scrvius,  in 
his  note  on  the  vith  book  of  the  £neid,  to  the  be- 
ibre-cited  passage  has  the  like  reference.  In  the 
edition  of  Virgil  by  Masvicius,  the  commentator 
on  the  same  place  refers  both  to  the  story  of  the 
Styx  and  of  Polyxena :  and,  speaking  of  the  words 
'  here  made  use  of  by  the  poet,  he  adds:  Et  bene 
ait  direxti  —  quan  ad  solum  vulnerabiUm  locum. 
Dry  den,  in  the  preface  to  his  translation  of  the 
yiileid,  refers  to  a  passage  of M.  Segrais  where  the 
French  miter  is  defending  Virgil  for  giving  his 
liero  enchanted  arms,     **  Tbi»  accusation/'  says 


From  band  to  band  with  foaming  brimmers  enrtm*^/ 
The  wine  swift  circles,  and  the  head  turns  round. 

At  length  removing  from  the  crackling  flame 
The  vase  with  herbs  infus'd,  the  virgin  dame 
To  Rodomont  bej^an— **  What  best  may  prove 
The  words  1  speak,  and  every  doubt  remove. 
Experience,  that  can  sever  truth  from  lies. 
Instruct  the  leam'd»  and  make  the  vulgar  wise,  1 60 
Not  on  anot)ier,  but  on  me  shall  show 
The  wondrous  power  this  unction  can  bestow. 
Behold  me  now,  while  o'er  my  fearless  head 
My  neck  and  breast  the  potent  charm  I  shed. 
Thy  force,  thy  sword  undaunted  to  receive ;. 
And  prove  if  "that  can  strike,  or  this  can  cleave.*' 

She  said ;  and  stooping  as  she  spoke,  displayed 
Her  neck  uncovered  to  the  Pagan  blade: 
Th'  unthinking  Saracen,  (whose  wreU'hed  sonae 
Wine  had  subdu^,  for  which  was  no  defence     170 
From  h^lm  or  shield,)  he,  at  the  fatal  word, 
Rais'd  his  fell  aiin,  and  barM  his  murdering  sword. 
And,  lo  r  that  head,  where  love  was  wont  to  dwell. 
From  her  feir  neck  and  breast  divided  fell : 
Thrice  firom  the  floor  the  head  was  seen  to  bound. 
And  thrice  was  beari^  Zerbino's  name  to  soiind, 

Dryden,  "  must  fall  oo  Homer  ere  it  can  reach 
Virgil.  Achilles  was  at  well  provided  with  them 
as  £neas,  though  he  was  imvuineraMr  without  UitmJ** 
He  goes  on  thus:  "  In  defence  of  Virgil— he  har 
been  more  cautious  than  his  predecessor  or  descend- 
ants, for  JEneas  was  actually  wounded  in  the  xiith 
book  of  the  £neid."  Thus  fax  Dryden.  But  it  it 
very  extraordinary  that  so  cool  and  judicious  a 
critic  as  Segrais  should  take  up  this  unclassical 
fable.  Speaking  of  thQ  enchanted  arms  given  ta 
the  heroes  of  epic  poetry  or  romance,  he  says, 
Ces  prcsens  des  Dieux  sont  mSme  one  preuve  de 
la  vaieurdu  prince,  A' qui  ils  sont  faits;  et  il  ne 
se  trouve  point  que  les  mechans  et  les  humme* 
medk)cre8  ayent  obtenu  des  graces  pareUles,  la 
providence  ne  les  accorde  qu'aux  bomm^  rares  qui 
mcritcnt  seuls,  qu'elle  les  conserve  dans  les  dangers 
oti  leur  courage  les  porte,  Autrement  il  faudroit 
dire  qu'  Achille  n'ctoit  pas  vaillant,  puis  qu'outre 
un  pareil  secours  d'armes  forg^:  par  Vulcain,  sa 
mere  avoit  encore  a^uU  des  charmts  qui  k  rendoieni 
iwjutnerahh. 

To  conclude  this  subject,  in  the  discussion  of 
which  1  hope  I  shall  not  have  been  thought  tedious, 
though  the  first  inventor  of  the  story  is  unknown* 
it  is  undoubtedly  of  considerable  antiquity,  and  baa 
been  occasionally  made  use  of  or  rejected  by  differ- 
ent authors,  but  ought  certainly  never  to  be  alluded 
to  in  any  criticism  or  observation  on  Hbmer,  to 
whom  the  fable  appearj!  to  be  wholly  unknows. 
But  it  is  no  wonder  that  a  fiction  of  this  kind,  so 
consonant  to  the  genius  of  romance,  should  be 
adopted  by  Boyardo  and  Ariosto. 

5  The  ill  faith  of  the  Carthaginians  was  known 
to  a  proverb  in  the  lime  of  the  Romans,  Purdea 
fides.    Thus  Addison  in  the  mouth  of  Juba : 
Our  Punic  faith 

Is  infamous,  and  branded  to  a  proverb.       Cato, 

^  Corflambo,  the  giant's  bead  in  Spenser,  speakt 
when  cut  uiV  by  Arthur. 

Fairy  Queen,  b.  iv.  c.  viii. 

His  head  before  him  humbled  on  the  ground,  ' 
The  .while  his  bubbling  tongue  did  yet  blaspheme; 
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fm  vliofe  dear  nke  sbe  found  such  way  t'  escape   h 

The  F^gan**  hand,  nor  fear*d,  in  mich  a  shape, 

T  eooouDter  death  to  follow  bim  she  lovM — 

Hail,  itpodess  soul?!  for  purest  faith  approved,  lAO 

Whose  act  has  shown  how  dear  thy  plighted  spouse 

Vy  thee  was  held,  how  dear  thy  virgin  vows: 

Fair  Chastity,  od  Earth  now  little  heard, 

By  thee*  to  life  and  bloomiDg  years  preftrr'd. 

Oo,  blessed  soul !  deport  in  peace  to  Heaven ! 

So  to  my  feeble  Muse  snch  aid  be  giveif. 

As  may  with  every  grace  the  song  adorn, 

And  give  thy  name  to  ages  yet  unborn ! 

Go  hence  in  peace  to  Heaven,  and  leave  behind 

Thy  bright  example  still  to  womiinkind !  190 

At  this  stupendous  deed,  from  pui'est  skies 
On  Earth  the  great  Creator  bent  his  eyes. 
And  said — *•  Thy  virtue  merits  more  renown 
Than  hers  whose  death  robbed  Tarquin  of  his 

crown  : 
Hencefortb  I  mean  for  ever,  for  thy  sake, 
Amid^  my  saints  a  great  decree  to  make. 
Which  by  th*  inviolable  stream  I  sxrear^, 
To  every  future  age  thy  praise  shall  bear : 
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"  poetry  dealji  in  the  wonderful,  ^nd  nothing  is 
to  tame  and  proftaic  as  Scaliger's  criticism  on  the 
verse  (>f  Homer  11.  x.  which  Spenser  had  in  view, 
Fals«im  est  a  pulmone  caput  avulsum  loqui  posse. 
It  is  false  that  a  head  can  speak  after  separation 
hum  the  lungs.  Hear  Ovid,  Met.  v.  ver.  104. 
Demetit  ense  caput;  quod  protimis  incidit  aract 
Atqne  ibi  semianimi  verba  execrantia  lingu^ 

Edidit 

The  trenchant  falchTon  lopt  his  head  awdy, 
The  gory  visage  on  the  altar  lay, 
Whi&  oo  the  Tips  imperfect  accents  hung. 
And  curses  lingered  on  the  dying  tongue. 

"  And  spetfking  of  a  lady'i  tongue,  (which  may 
be  less  cvooderful,)  when  cut  off  and  flung  Upon  the 
ground,  he  says,  terraeque  tremens  imihiirmurat — 

and  trembling  murmurs  on  the  ground. 

"  So  Homer,  who  is  all  wonderful,  and  the  father 
of  all  pbetical  wonders,  speaks  of  Dolon,  whose 
head  was  cut  off  by  Diomed.  Mr.  Pope's  trans- 
lation is  admirable : 

The  head,  yet  speaking,  mutterM  as  it  fell. 

II.  X.  10." 

See  Upton's  notes  on  Spenser. 

7  Ou  this  passage  Mr.  Upton  observes,  that 
Artosto,  in  admiration  of  the  chastity  and  martyr- 
dom of  Isabella,  breaks  out  into  a  most  elegant 
apostrophe,  which  Spenser  copies  in  bis  address 
to  Florime^  when  she  is  in  prison  tempted  by 
Proteus: 
Eternal  thraldom  waiis  to  her  more  lief  «    . 

Than  loss  of  chastity,  or  'change  of  lov^ — --^ 
Most  viitoous  virgin,  glory  be  thy  meed. 
And  ciDwn  of  heatenly  praise  with  saints  above>^ 
But  yet,  what  so  my  feeble  Musie  can  frame 
Shall  be  t>  advance—^— 

j^ajry  Queen,  b.  iii.  c.  viii.  st  42. 
'  Rnacelli,  the  Italiacf  comibentator,  takes  grisat 
p«ins  to  clear  Ariosto  from  censure,  for  having  in- 
(roduced  the  Supreme  Being,  on  this  occasion, 
taking  an  oath  like  Jupiter  in  the  Iliad  or  iEneid ; 
tlMMigb  1  fear  that  aach- passage  can  be  defended 
by  no  argument  adduced  in  its  justification,  bot 
8 


Let  every  maid  that  holds  thy  name  9  be  blest 
With  genius,  beauty,  viKue,  o'er  the  rest  200 

Of  woman's  sex,  but  most  the  prize  obtain 
For  chastity  and  faith  without  a  stain; 
While  Pindus,  Helict>n,  Parnassus'  hill 
Sonnd  Isabella,  Isabella  still.'' 

Th'  Almighty  spoke,  the  air  was  hush'd  around. 
Smooth  spread  the  waves  o'er  ocean's  vast  profound. 
To  the  third  lieaven**  the  virgin-soul  withdrew. 
And  in  the  arms  of  her  Zerbino  flew. 
While,  left  behind,  fhis  second  ljrusus»i  stood,  209 
AbaSh'd,  confuuniied.  stain'd  with  guiltless  bluod  ; 
Who  now,  the  wine's  o'er-mastering  fumes  dispell'd^ 
Curs'd  his  dire  rashness,  and  with  grief  beheld 
The  breathless  body  of  the  murder'd  maid, 
And  ptinder'd  how  t'  appease  her  ansrry  shade : 
Since  to  her  tnortal  part  he  death  could  give. 
He  hopes,  to  make  her  name  immortal  live. 

For  this  intent,  the  place  where  late  she  dwelt^ 
^Vhc^e  her  fair  form  his  brutal  fury  felt. 
He  chnng'd  or  built  anew,  with  spacious  room 
Enlarg'd,  converting  to  a  stately  tomb;  220 

From  various  parts  around  him,  far  and  near, 
Artistft  be  found  fur  fovour  or  for  fesir: 
Six  thousand  men.  with  ceaseless  labour,  wrought 
Huge  ma^sy  stones,   from  neighbouring  quarries^ 

brought ; 
With  those  he  bade  the  stately  building  rise 
Of  wondrous  bulk,  that  lifted  to  the  skies 
Its  towering  head,  and  in  the  midst  enclos'd 
T!ic  faithful  lovers «« that  in  death  repos'd. 
Snch  was  the  structure  which  ihe  world  amaz'd,  . 
By  Adrian  on  the  banks  of  Ty  ber  rais'd  *'.  230 


that  it  must  in  general  be  acknowledged,  thift 
Ariosto,  like  the  rest  of  his  countrymen,  often  in* 
troduces  the  fictions  of  poetry  on  the  modt  solemn 
occasions.  But  a  heavier  charge  may  be  hefe 
brought  against  the  poet  for  making  the  Almighty 
approve  the  action  of  Lucretia,  and  thereby /giving 
a  sanction  to  suicide.  This  passage  the  Italian 
commentator  has  candidly  confessed  to  be  a  gross 
brrach  6f  propriety  and  de^iorum. 

9  By  this  extravagant  prophecy  6n  all  who'beai' 
the  name  of  Isabel! a  j'  the  poet  is  said  to  make  aif 
eulogium  on  the  duchess  of  Mantna,  the  dau^hfer 
of  Hercules  duke  of  Ferrara,  and  wife  of  Ferrando, 
king  of  Naples  i  the  isife  of  Ferdinando  king  of 
Spain,  to  whose  wisdom  is  attributed*  chiefly  the' 
discovery  of  the  new  world  by  Columbus;  the  wife 
of  Frederick,  king  of  Naples;  the  wife  of  Ubaido, 
duke  of  Urbtno ;  but  more  especially  a  daughter 
of  the  khig  of  Hungary,  who  was  canonized  by 
pope  Gregory  IX.  for  the  sanctity  of  her  life; — all 
these  ladies  bore  the  name  of  Isabella. 

Porcacehi. 

»•  Ariosto  here  follows  the  fiction  of  some  of  the 
ancient  poets,  who  taught  that  those  lovers,  who 
had  been  constant,  were  after  death  received  into 
the  third  H&ven,  the  region  of  Venus  the  goddess 
of  love.  "^Porca'cchi. 

>*  Brnsus,  sumamed  without  mercy,  a  character 
in  t he  romances  of  the  Round-Table.  He  is  largely 
spoken  of  by  Alamanni,  in  bis  poetical  romance  of 
Girone  il  C^ortese;  and  is  mentioned  by  Pulci  in  his 
Morgante,  canto  xiii.  who  Calls  him  Bfusu?  whb» 
out  pity. 

>>  Zerbino  and  Isabella. 

.  »  l^hepoet  means  the  noble  castle  of  St  Angdo 
R2 
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CUme  to  the  sepulchre  a  tower  was  join'd, 

The  spaciou)!  dwelling  for  himself  deviga'd. 

A  narrow  bridge '«,  warce  two  feet  wide,  he  made 

Fair  stretch  d  in  length,  which  o'er  the  stream  be 

laid 
That  ran  beneath »  and  scarce  the  bridge  snpply'd 
Space  for  two  steeds  abreast  to  cross  the  tide,  * 
Or.  meeting,  pass :  nor  plac'd  from  end  to  end 
Was  rail  or  fence  the  stranger  to  defe^nd. 
KaptizM  or  Pagan,  all  thar  travel  here»  239 

He  vill'd  hencpfoith  should  buy  their  passage  dear; 
For  with  their  spoils,  t'  atone  the  virgin's  doom, 
He  vow*d  a  thou'-and  trophies  at  her  tomb. 
Ten  days  beheld  the  bridge  complete ;  btit  more 
Kequir*d  to  raise  the  sepulchre  and  tower : 
Yet  well  the  work  advaoc'd,  and  on  the  height 
A  watch  was  plac'd  to  note  each  coining  knight; 
And  oft  as  near  the  bridge  a  warrior  drew,  . 
Tlie  horo  to  Kodomont  a  signal  blew. 
Sudden  he  arm'd  him  for  the  course,  and  stood 
Now  here,  now  there,  on  either  side  the  flood.  250 
'\ybeneVr  a  warrior  reached  the  fatal  tower, 
The  king  of  Algiers  took  the  adverse  shore: 
The  slender  bridge  the  dangerous  list  snpply'd. 
There  if  the  steed  but  little  swerv'd  aside. 
Prone  in  the  river^s  headlong  depth  he  fell : 
No  fight,  fur  peril,  could  such  fight  excel. 
Thus  often  risk*d,  the  Saracen  believM 
WhcueVr  he  fell,  the  rushing  stream  received 
Jn  draughts  compell'd,  would  purify  his  soul 
For  sins  committed  through  \h'  inflaming  bowl ; 
As  if  from  water  certain  cure  was  bntught         261 
For  wrongs,  tihich  wine  by  hand  or  tongue  had 

wrought. 
Few  days  elnps*d,  ere  numerous  knights  were  led, 
For  Spain  and  Italy  that  path  to  tread. 
The  thirst  of  fame,  to  some  more  dear  than  life, 
Bn)ugbt  many  knights  to  prove  the  dangerous  sii  ife, 
While  all  who  hop'd  the  victor's  meed  to  gain, 
Resign'd  their  arms,  and  numbers  there  were  slain. 
Of  vaoqnisb'd  Pairans  that  the  coarse  had  run. 
He  kept  their  spoils  alone,  and  armour  won.     270 

at  Rome,  built  by  Pope  Adrian  VI.  on  the  river 
Tyber.  This  building  was  afterwards  enlarged  by 
several  successive  popes,  till  Pius  V.  put  the 
finishing  band  to  it 

M  This  fiction  of  Rodomont's  bridge  is  truly  in 
the  spirit  of  romance.  We  often  read  of  knights 
meeting  with  such  adventures:  in  the  old  romance 
of  Morte  Arthur,  sir  Launeelot  encounters  a  churl 
who  defended  a  pas«age  over  a  river. 

*'  On  the  third  day  "he  rode  over  a  great  long 
bridg«,  and  there  smarted  upon  him  suddenly  a 
passing  foul  churl,  and  he  smote  bis  horse  on  the 
nose,  that  he  turned  about,  and  asked  him  why  he 
rode  over  that  bridge  without  his  license  >  and  he 
struck  at  him  with  a  mighty  great  club  full  of  pins 
of  iron.  Then  sir  launeelot  drew  his  sword,  and 
put  the  stroke  back,  and  clove  his  bead  unto  tbe 
navel."  Morte  Arthur,  part  i.  c.  cxi. 

Spenser  has  a  passage  similar  to  this  uf  Ario^to, 
where  a  bridge  of  this  kind  is  described,  and  a 
c^unbat  ensues  between  sir  Artbegal  and  a  Sa- 
racen: 

Here  beyond, 
A  cursed  cruel  Saracen  doth  wonne. 
That  keeps  a  bridge's  passage  by  strong  band. 
And  many  errant  knlxhts  hath  there  forodonne. 
Fairy  Queen,  b.  ▼.  c.  iL  st.  4. 


Of  these  tbe  names  on  tableti  fairly  traced. 
And  bung  on  high  tbe  polish'd  maible  giaccd  s 
But  every  Christian  dose  in  durance  pent 
He  held  design'd  for  Afric  to  be  sent. 

Tbe  work  proceeding,  on  a  certain  day 
The  mad  Orlando  thither  bent  bis  way. 
The  frantic  earl  by  fortune  thither  came. 
When  Rodomont,  beside  the  rapid  stream** 
Urg*d  on  the  task  :  as  yet  unfinisb'd  stood        2*19 
The  tower  and  tumb,  and  scarcely  o'er  tbe  flood 
Tbe  bridge  complete,  when  thither  came  tlie  knight 
Of  wits  distraught,  what  time  in  corselet  bright 
The  Pagan  watch'd  to  guard  the  tomb  ami  tower. 
And  all  his  armo«ir,  save  his  helmet,  wore. 

Meanwhile  Orlando,  as  his  pbrensy  led> 
At  once  o'erieapt  the  bar  with  fearless  tread : 
Him  Rodomont,  who  stood  on  foot,  espy'd. 
And  thus  from  far — "  Forbear  thy  steps,"  he  cried : 
'*  This  bridge,  thou  slave !  was  ne'er  design'd  for 

thee, 
But  noble  knights  and  lords  of  high  degree."    290 
Orlando,  stranger  now  to  reason's  forc%,  ^ 
Tnm'd  a  deaf  ear,  and  onward  held  his  coarse. 
"  [  mOst  chastise  this  fool,"  the  Psgan  cries. 
And  as  he  speaks,  with  rapid  feet  he  flies 
To  plunge  him  in  the  stream,  nor  thinks  to  try 
A  fall  with  one  that  could  his  strength  defy. 

And  now  it  chanc'd  a  fair  and  gentle  dame 
T'  attempt  the  passage  near  the  river  came ; 
Her  lovely  form  in  courtly  weeds  arrav'd, 
.And  all  tier  mien  a  noble  race  displayed.  300 

T^ !  this  was  she  (if  still  ynur  mind  retain 
The  tale  I  told  *&)  who  lung  had  sought  in  vain 
The  steps  of  Brandimart,  and  far  explor'd 
Each  part  but  that  which  now  detain'd  her  lord« 

Fair  Flordelis,  arriving  near  tbe  flood, 
Bcbeld  where  on  the  bridge  the  P&gan  stood, 
Clos'd  u'nh  Orlando,  while  each  nerve  he  ply'd 
I'o  hurl  the  madman  headlong  in  the  tide 
The  virtuous  dame,  when,  with  a  nearer  view, 
She  mark'd  his  features,  well  Orlando  knew  ;    3\0 
And  fiird  with  grief,  at  such  dire  sight  amaz'd. 
On  him  thus  naked  and  forlorn  she  gaz'd. 

Awhile  she  staid  t'  await  the  conflict's  end. 
Where  ttvo  such  foes  in  matchlens  strength  contend. 
They  press,  they  grjpe,  their  utmost  nenre  they 

show. 
Each  strives  the  other  fmm  the  bridge  to  throw^ 
And,  muttering  to  himself,  the  Pagan  cries, 
**  What  to  this  fool  such  unluok'd  force  supplies  ?'* 
Now  here  now  there  be  struggles,  shifts,  and  turns. 
With  shame  he  reddens,  aud  with  wrath  be  tnims : 
With  cither  hand  he  seeks,  in  vain,  to  take      32 1 
Some  firmer  hold,  that  best  the  earl  may  shake ; 
And  oft  between  his  legs  tbe  furiotis  knight 
The  left  foot  now  inserts,  and  now  the  right. 
Orlando  Rodomont  entwines  around, 
Like  the  fierce  bear  that  straggler  from  the  grmmd 
T  uproot  the  tree  from  which  be  fell,  and  deals 
His  senseless  rage  on  that  which  nothing  fpels. 

Hapleas  Orlando,  with  his  wits  dcstroy'd,      329 
Nor  slight,  nor  art.  but  strength  atone  employ'd  ; 


><  Flordelis  is  here  again  introduced,  who  list 
made  her  appearance  in  the  zxivtb  book,  ver.  635» 
and  was  prefsent  at  tbe  single  combat  between  Man- 
dricardo  and  Zerbino ;  after  which  she  continued 
her  search  of  firandimert  till  she  came  to  this 
bridge. 
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(Sticli  vondrons  strength  the  world  from  end  to  end 
No  tivioir  chief  to  equal  him  could  send  !) 
Himfelf  now  backward  from  the  bridjre  he  threw^ 
AmA  with  htm.  t\oae  embraced,  the  Pagan  drew. 
Both  sink  tof^etber  to  the  depth  profoind, 
Leap  the  dash'd  waves,  and  loud  the  shores  re- 
sound! 
The  water  8v*o  divides  their  struggling  limbs  j 
Orlando,  naked,  disencomber'd  swims : 
Amid  the  stream  he  plies,  as  with  an  oar,        339 
His  stroog-knit  .ioints,  and  safely  gains  the  shore ; 
Then  o*er  the  plain  he  speeds  his  course,  nor  stays 
To  mark  how  for  he  merits  blame  or  praise. 
The  Pagan,  whom  hb  ponderous  arms  surround, 
More  sk>wly  gains,  at  length,  the  distant  ground. 
Meanwhile  securely  o'er  the  bridge  and  tide 
The  dame  had  past,  and  round  on  every  side 
Expkir'dthe  tomb,  if  there  her  anxious  eye 
Might  any  spoils  of  Brandimart  espy. 
Yet  while  nor  arms  nor  mantle  there  she  view'd 
Of  him  ihe  lov'd — ^ibnd  hopes  she  still  renew'd  354 
To  meet  her  lord — but  let  us  turn  tc  find 
The  wretched  earl  *^,  who  fled  with  senseless  mind, 
And  left  the  bridge,  the  stream,  and  tower  behind  '7. 
Wild  were  the  thought  >*  t'  attempt  in  tuneful 


The  madnesR  of  Orlando  to  rehearse : 

Such  various  feats— their  number  would  excel 

What  leisure  could  describe,  or  tongue  could  tell : 

A  few  [  choose  that  best  befit  my  song ; 

A  few  that  to  my  story  best  belong:  360 

Nor  will  \  fell  the  wonder  to  recite 

Wrought  near  Tolosa  on  Pyrenees  height. 

O'er  many  a  tract  of  land  the  earl  had  pa.«t. 
And  reached  the  range  of  craggy  hills,  at  la-^t. 
That  sever  France  from  Spain,  whose  lofty  head 
Receives  the  beams  by  evening  Phcebus  shed. 
Here,  while  he  paced  along  a  narrow  way. 
That  o'er  a  deep  tremendous  valley  lay. 
Two  village  lads  be  met,  who  drove  before 
A  laden  ass  that  wintry  fuel  bore.  370 

These,  when  they  view'd  the  hapless  champion  lost 
To  everlr  sense,  as  in  their  path  he  crost, 
Akwd  they  cali'd,  and,  threatening,  bade  him  leave 
The  middle  track,  and  free  the  passage  give. 
Orlando  to  their  threats  no  word  returuM, 
But  with  his  foot,  beneath  the  belly,  spumM 
The  wretched  beast,  with  strength  beyond  compare. 
And  raisM  from  earth  dismiss'd  to  soar  in  air  j 
Thence  on  the  summit  of  a  hill  he  fell. 
That  inear*d  its  head  a  mile  beyond  the  dell.      380 
The  youth«  he  next  assail'd  :  one,  Ie»8  discreet 
Than  happy,  chanced  a  strange  ef  ca|)e  to  meet : 
For,  ^t^llck  with  terrou'r,  from  the  hanging  steep 
T^ice  thirty  feet  he  took  a  venturous  leap : 
A  thorny  bush,  against  the  cliff's  rough  nde 
That  in  the  mid-way  grew,  its  aid  pupply'd 
To  bteak  his  fall;  and  now,  unhurt,  he  stood, 
^v«  that  his  &ce  the  bramble*8  greeting  show'd. 
That  raz'd  the  skin,  and  drew  the  purple  blood. 

Hit  fellow  seiz'd  a  jutting  crag,  and  i^pning  390 
To  scale  the  rock;  but  while  aloft  he  clung, 


»•  He  returns  to  Flordelis,  Book  xxxi.  ver.  429. 

'7  He  returns  to  Rodomont,  Book  xxxi.  ver.  461 . 

■•  Concerning  the  extravagant  feats  of  Orlando 
in  his  madnen,  the  reader  is  referred  to  the  note 
pn  Book  xxiv.  ver.  34* 


The  madman,  on  his  swift  destruction  bent, 
Gra^p^d  either  leg,  the^  at  his  arms*  extent 
He  stratn'd  asunder,  till,  with  dreadful  force. 
He  tore  in  bloody  halves  the  panting  corse. 
Thus,  for  his  bird,  the  falconer  oft  prepares 
The  living  meal,  when  limb  from  limb  he  tears 
The  fowl  or  heron,  destinM  for  his  food, 
With  entrails  warm  and  flesh  distilling  blood. 
Thrice  happy  he  that  in  the  vale  beneath  400 

Surviv*d  a  fell,  that  threateo'd  instant  death. 
This  wondrous  chance  he  made  to  others  known. 
Which  Turpin  to  our  age  delivers  down. 

Such  deeds,  and  many  far  transcending  thought. 
The  madman,  as  be  passM  the  mountain,  wrought. 
Till  wandering  fer,  descending  to  the  plain. 
He  reachM  at  length  the  southern  bounds  of  Spain, 
And  bent  his  course  along  the  sea,  that  laves 
FairTeracona's  strand  with  briny  wave*.        [fill'd. 
There,  with  stmnge  schemes  his  brain  distemper'd 
He  meant  a  dwelling  on  the  beach  to  build,      41 1 
A  shelter  from  the  Sun  ;  and,  coverM  o*er 
With  parching  sand,  upon  the  burning  shore 
Conceard  be  lay,  when,  lo  !  the  princely  dame 
Of  rich  Cathay  with  her  Medoro  came. 
These  late  espousM,  by  fortune  thither  bmught, 
Fnjm  the  steep  height  the  Spanish  borders  sought. 
Th'  unthinking  damsel  near  Orlando  drew. 
Who,  save  bis  head,  lay  buried  deep  from  view. 
The  squalid  look  her  frantic  lover  wore,  420 

No  memory  wak'd  of  him  she  knew  before : 
For  since  the  time  his  phrensy  bad  begun. 
He  wander'd,  naked,  in  the  shade  or  sun  : 
His  tawny  members  seem*d  to  spe?ik.his  birth 
In  hot  Sienna,  or  the  sultry  earth 
Where  Amon's  fenc*'  in  Garamantia  stood. 
Or  those  steep  hills  ***  whence  Nile  derives  his  flood : 
Deep  in  the  socket  sunk  each  gloomy  eye. 
His  visage  pale,  his  features  lean  and  dry : 
His  unconib'd  hair  in  fearful  el  flocks  hung ;       4?0 
His  M)ualid  beard  was  matted,  thick,  and  long. 

Soon  as  Apgelica,  with  startled  look. 
The  noadnian  viewM,  through  every  joint  she  shook: 
She  shook  with  fear,  while  bud  to  Heaven  she  cried. 
And  cali'd  for  succour  to  her  tnisty  guide : 
When  mad  Orlando  view'd  that  lovely  face. 
As  if  by  instinct,  starting  from  his  place. 
He  guz*d,  and  with  an  idiot  joy  beheld 
Those  heavenly  charms  that  every  charm  excell'd: 
Though  all  reflection  that  she  once  posseus'd    440 
His  soul's  dear  love  was  banish'd  from  his  breast. 
He  sees,  he  likea— and  what  he  likes  pursues : 
So  the  staunch  hound,  amid  the  tainted  dews, 
Winds  his  fleet  prey  i  the  youth  who  view'd  his 

dame 
Thus  ckwely  prest,  behind  the  madman  came 
With  trampling  courser,  and  to  rage  inflam'd, 
Against  his  back  the  glittering  weapon  a'un'd. 
Sheer  through  his  neck  he  thought  to  drive  the 

s^ord, 
But  found  the  wondrous  flesh  no  pass  afibrd. 
Orlando  felt  the  sword,  and  turning  round,       450 
With  band,  unarm'd,  laid  lifeless  on  the  ground 

»•  Sienna,  a  city  of  Egypt,  subject  to  the  most 
intense  beat  of  the  S«m.  the  temple  of  Amon  *af 
situated  in  Africa,  and  held  in  veneration  by  the 
Qaramantians,  a  people  inhabiting  tho<e  parts. 

«•  Mountains  of  Ethiopia,  called  the  MountJUtt|| 
of  the  Moon. 
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Medoro^s  iteed — then  bastenM  to  parsae 

The  trerablinir  damsel  that  before  bim  dew. 

That  Bpurr'd  ber  mare,  whose  pace  bad  seemed  too 

flow, 
Thou;;h  like  an  arrow  from  the  i^elUstniQg  bow. 
But  now  she  cali'd  her  last  resource  to  miod, 
Her  wondrous  ring,  which  still  she  us'd  to  find 
Her  sure  defence,  which  held  between  her  lip^ 
Conceard  her  person  with  a  stranfte  eclipse : 
1'he  charm  she  tried,  and  vanished  from  the  sight, 
A*  with  the  whistling:  blast  th'  extinguished  light. 
I'Tieu,  whether  fear,  or  whether  eager  haste,     462 
Th'  affrighted  damsel  in  her  seat  displac'd; 
Or  whether  then  her  mare,  ill-fated,  fell 
By  sudden  trip — 't  is  doubtful  here  to  tell. 
But  while  the  ring  she  from  ber  finger  drew. 
And,  in  her  mouth  disposed,  conceaPd  from  view 
Her  lovely  form,  the  stirrups  from  ber  feet 
She  lost,  and  tumbled  headlong  from  her  seat: 
^nd  bad  sbQ  nearer  fall'n,  the  madman*s  arm  470 
Had  surely  seized  and  wrought  her  further  harm; 
Her  life  perhaps  had  then  the  forfeit  paid 
For  all  her  scorn — but  Fortune  gave  her  aid. 
Now  must  the  damsel,  of  her  mare  bereft. 
Some  other  palfrey  seek  by  fraud  or  theft : 
For  this  the  Paladin  with  eager  speed 
Pursues ;  and  doubt  not  here  another  steed 
'  "Will  soon  be  hers*' — But  let  us  now  repair 
To  him  who,  losing  thus  the 'vaul^h'd  fair. 
Her  beast  pursued  along  the  ^ndy  plain.  480 

At  length  he  seiz'd  her  by  the  flowing  mane : 
With  ease  the  Paladin  her  swiftness  stay'd, . 
As  one  with  gentle  hand  the  gentler  maid. 
The  bridle  now  he  tofjk,  and  with  a  bound, 
The  frantic  hero,  rising  from  the  ground, 
Vaults  in  the  seat,  then  drive:*  her  many  a  mile, 
Nor  gives  a  moment's  rer^pite  to  her  toil ; 
Kor  frees  her  from  the  saddle,  bit,  or  rein. 
Nor  lets  her  taste  of  grass,  or  hay,  or  grain. 
It  chanc'd  as  o'er  a  fosse  he  urgM  her  pace,      490 
Both  beast  and  man  fell  headlong  in  the  place. 
No  hurt  Orlando  knew :  but  with  the  5hork 
The  wretched  beast,  misusM,  her  shoulder  broke. 
And  I  e  c  compelPd  awhile  Orlando  stays; 
At  length  athwart  his  back  the  mare  he  lays. 
And  bears  as  far,  as  sent  with  vigorous  art 
Thrice  from  the  bow-string  flies  the  feather'd  dart; 
Till  by  the  weight  opprest,  with  rein  in  band. 
He  leads  her  limping  o'er  the  shelly  stmnd. 
The  crippled  mare  pursues  his  steps  with  pain — 
•*  Come  on — come  on'* — Orlando  cries  in  vain.  501 
At  length  the  bridle,  with  a  noose  supply'd, 
He  took,  and  round  ber  better  leg  be  tied. 
Then  dragg'd  along,  and  as  he  diagg'd,  he  said : 
*'  Well  mayst  thou  follow  now,  so  gently  led.*' 
Airainst  the  flinty  road  the  covering  hair 
Was  rent  and  torn,  and  all  the  flesh  laid  bare. 
Till  death  ensu*d ;  nor  yet  Orlando  ceased. 
But  onward  drew  the  mangled  Tifcless  beast.      509 
Still  towards  the  west  he  pass'd,  and  in  his  coarse 
Dwellings  and  towns  be  wasted,  took  by  force 
'From  trembling  peasants  all  the  food  he  sought. 
Or  fruit  or  fJesh :  of  wretches  whom  he  caught  . 
Unhappy  some  he  maim*d,  and  some  he  slew. 
And  on  his  way  with  rage  ungovem'd  flew. 
1  hus  had  it  farM  with  her  whom  once  he  lov'd. 
But  from  her  ring  a  better  fate  she  proved. 

•>  Angelica  is  mentioned  again  for  the  last  time. 
Book  XXX.  ver.  III. 


Curst  be  the  ring !  and  evil  chtBce  betide 
The  knight  that  with  the  gift  her  band  supply'd  ! 
Else  had  Orlando  full  revenge  obtained  520 

For  bim,  and  each  whom  once  ber  pride  dt»- 

dain'd. 
Not  she  alone,  but  would  that  all  her  kind 
Were  to  Orlando's  frantic  arm  consign'd  I 
All  are  ingrate!  nor  midst  the  peijur'd  race 
Ts  one  whose  merits  claim  the  smallest  grace :-« 
But  hold;  or,  strain'd  too  far,  my  weary  lyre 
May  ill  supply  the  sound  my  lays  require. 
Here  let  us  for  awhile  the  tale  suspend, 
Till  the  pleas'd  ear  again  attention  lend. 


BOOK  XXX. 


THE    ARGUMBNr. 

Continuation  of  the  mad  ivats  of  Orlando.  The 
.  poet  takes  leave  of  Angelica.  Dist^ensions  in  the 
camp  of  A^rnraaut  renewed.  Rogero  and  Man- 
diicardo  first  earned  by  lot  to  decide  their  quar- 
rel for  the  shield  of  Hector.  Description,  and 
issue  of  their  combat  Bradamant  laments  the 
absence  of  her  lover,  and  hears  tiding*  of  him 
by  Hippalca.  Rinaldo  arrives  at  Mount  Alhano^ 
and  prepares  with  bis  brethren  Guichardo, 
Ricbardo,  Richardetto.  and  Alardo,  and  hit 
kinsmen  Vivian  and  Malagigi,  to  go  to  the 
assistance  of  CharleSL  Bradamant  remains  be- 
hind at  Mount  Albeno. 

When  reason,  that  should  still  in  bounds  restrain 
Each  sudden  warmth,  to  passion  gives  tlie  rein  ;  ' 
And  blindfold  rage  our  baud  or  lips  can  move 
To  injure  those  who  merit  most  our  love; 
Though  we  with  tears  our  ermurs  past  bemoan. 
Such  tears  can  never  for  th'  uflence  atone. 
In  vain,  alas  !  I  sorely  now  repent 
Those  words  in  which  I  gave  my  anger  vent ; 
Since  like  a  wretch  I  fare,  who  while  distrest 
With  slow  disease,  has  long  his  plaints  snpprest.  Id 
Till  hopeless  grown,  to  wild  impatience  driven. 
He  arms  his  tongue  against  dispensing  Heaven : 
His  health  re.stord,  be  owns  his  crime  with  grief. 
But  words  once  spoke  admit  of  no  relief. 
Yet,  ever- courteous  dames  !  I  hope  from  you 
1  o  meet  that  grace  for  which  I  lowly  sue. 
Forgive,  what  from  a  lover's  phrensy  came. 
And  to  my  beauteous  foe  transfer  the  blame ;' 
She  plunges  me  in  ills,  she  bids  me  bum 
With  fierce  resentment,  that  indulg'd  must  turn  2% 
On  my  own  head — Heaven  only  knows  if  love 
So  true  as  mine  deserves  lueb  fate  to  prove. 
Not  less  my  madness  than  Orlando's  rage. 
And  such  as  well  may  pity's  ear  engage ; 
Like  his,  who,  wandering  now  from  hill  to  plain. 
Had  traversed  o'er  Marsilius'  wide  domain. 

Day  following  day  from  place  to  place  be  flew. 
While  at  his  back  the  lifeless  beast  he  drew. 
At  length  he  reach'd  a  stream  whose  ample  tide 
Pour'd  to  the  sea ;  there  on  the  turfy  side  30 

The  carcase  left,  and  swiftly  plunging  o^er. 
He  gain'd  by  stress  of  arms'the  further  shore. 
When  near  the  banks  a  Tillage-swain  be  view'd/ 
Who  brou'gbt  his  horse  to  water  at  the  flood,      ' 
And  onward  held  his  way,  nor  thought  of  foar 
To  see  one  naked  like  Orlando  near. 
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^  Let  me,**  the  Amdmali  eriM,  "  thy  coaner  take, 
With  my  good  mmre  I  mean  th*  exchange  to 

xiiake: 
IxKik  if  thou  wilt-— behold  she  lies  at  hand, 
For  dead  i  left  her  there  on  yonder  strand.  40 

I  left  her  dead — bat  well  I  know  thy  care 
MTill  bind  her  woands  and  every  hurt  repair. 
Give  me  thy  nteed — and  with  him  further  pay 
For  such  a  fiiir  exchange— dismount,  1  pray, 
In  courtesy  to  speed  me  on  my  way." 

Lond  laugh'd  the  swain,  but  answering  not  a 
word 
The  madman  left,  and  tum*d  him  to  the  ford. 
'*  Thou  hear**t  roe  not"^-eDrag*d  Orlando  eried, 
**  Give  me  thy  horse"— and  with  a  lengthen'd  stride 
Advancing  swift,  a  staff  the  herdaroan  shook       50 
Of  knotty  oak,  with  which  the  earl  be  struck : 
At  this  the  Paladin  was  rousM  to  ire. 
He  gnash'd  his  teeth,  his  eye-balls  flashed  with  fire. 
With  hand  unarm'd  *  he  dealt  a  crashing  wound. 
And  stretch*d  the  peasant  lifeless  on  the  ground. 
He  moonts  his  steed,  he  scours  the  public  ways. 
And  towns  and  villages  in  ruin  lays: 
No  rest,  no  provender  the  beaat  be  gives. 
But  in  a  few  short  days  disabled  leaves. 
Nor  will  Orlando  long  on  foot  remain,  60 

But  soon  by  force  another  steed  obtain : 
Whatever  be  meets  his  lawless  prize  he  makes ;   * 
He  kilb  the  rider,  and  the  courser  takes. 
Arriv'd  at  Malaga,  the  frantic  knight 
FilPd  every  part  with  tumult  and  afiright: 
Such  was  the  ravage  of  his  fearful  hand. 
Two  yeap  sufficed  not  to  recruit  the  land. 
Such  numbers  slain  he  left  where'er  he  pass'd, 
Such  buildings  burnt,  to  earth  so  many  cast. 
That  half  the  country  Iook'd.a  dreary  waste.      70 
To  Zizera  he  thence  pursued  his  way. 
That  near  the  straits  of  Zibelterra  lay. 
There  loosened  from  the  strand  a  bark  he  view*d, 
Jn  which  a  troop  for  solace  on  the  flood 
Enioy'd  the  fres^iess  of  the  morning  breeze, 
Anid  skimmM  tt^^Hnce  of  the  tranquil  seas : 
On  them  Oiiaudo  call'd  aloud  to  stay. 
And  him  their  partner  in  the  bark  convey. 
In  vain  he  calPd,  when  none  to  hear  inclined  , 
A  guest  like  him  conid  little  welcome  find.  80 

Swift  o'er  the  level  tide  the  vessel  fiies, 
As  sails  the  swallow  through  the  liquid  skies. 

At  this,  with  blows  on  blows  Orlando  drives 
His  steed,  though  kith,  and  at  the  sea  arrives. 
The  steed  reluctant  enters  in  the  waves. 
Long  vainly  struggling :  now  the  water  laves 
Hb  knees  and  breast;  now  swells  on  either  fide. 
Till  scarce  his  head  appears  above  the  tide. 
No  more  returning  shall  he  quit  the  surge, 
While  o'er  his  ears  the  madman  waves  the  scourge. 
Ah  !  wretched  steed  !  whose  life  must  soon  be  lost. 
Unless  thou  swimm'st  to  Afric's  distant  coast 
Now  mote  and  more,  withdrawing  from  the  land, 
Orlando  loses  sight  of  bills  and  strand. 
Far  in  the  sea  he  wades ;  between  his  eyes 
And  objects  lost  the  billows  fall  and  rise : 

*  The  Italian  is, 

Sul  capo  del  pastore  un  pugno  serra 
Che  spezza  P  osso— 
liteirally. 

He  struck  the  shepherd  a  blow  on  the  head  with 
lus  fist,  and  split  his  skull. 


Till  now  qnequal  to  th^  # litery  strifb,   ' 

The  beast  concludes  his  swimming  and  his  life : 

He  sdnk,  and  with  the  steed  had  sunk  his  load. 

But  self-supported  on  the  heaving  flood,  100 

His  nervous  arms  and  legs  Orlando  ply'd. 

And  from  his  mouth  expell'd  the  briny  tide.; 

While  Tortune,  that  o'er  madmen  stiil  presides. 

From  death  preserves  him,  and  to  Setta  guides ; 

Then  lands  him  safe,  where  near  arose  in  sight 

The  walls  in  distance  twice  an  arrow's  flight. 

At  length  he  found  along  the  tented  coast 

F.ncamp'd  in  swarthy  bands  a  countless  host. 

But  let  ns  leave  the  eari««  till  better  time 

To  him  again  recall  the  wandering  rhyme.        110' 

What  next  to  fair  Angelica  befel. 
Who  late  escap'd  the  madman's  hand  so  well. 
And  how  she  found  a  ship  in  happy  hour 
To  bear  her  safe  for  India's  spicy  shore  j 
There  gave  Medoro  o'er  her  realms  to  reign. 
Others  may  stng>  in  more  exalted  strain : 
I  hasten  to  the  Tartar  knight,  who  gain'd 
Such  conquest  o'er  his  rival,  asobtain'd 
The  fairest  dame  to  fill  a  lover's  arms 
That  Europe  boasts  in  all  her  filoom  of  charmF,  120 
Since  from  our  clime  Angelica  retir'd. 
And  Isabella  chaste  to  Heaven  aspir'd. 

Though  Mandricardo  heard  with  conscious  pride 
The  dame  in  his  behalf  the  cause  decide, 
Yet  short  enjoyment  could  that  chance  afford. 
When  quarrels  still  on  foot  requir'd  his  sword. 
There  young  Rogero  call'd  him  to  the  field. 
And  claim'd  the  argent  eagle  on  his  ehield : 
Gradasso,  king  of  Sericana's  lands, 
For  Durindana  here  the  fight  demands.  130'  • 

King  Agraihant  and  king  Marsilius  tried 
To  make  each  warrior's  angry  strife  subside : 
But  nor  Rogero  will  thi  Tarur  knight 
Permit  to  bear  great  Hector's  shield  in  flght ; 
Nor  stern  Gradasso  let  the  Tartar  wield 
The  S|rord  Oriando  brandjsh'd  in  the  field. 

Then  Agramant — "  No  more  at  variance  fall. 
Let  chance  of  lots  each  knight  to  battle  call : 
And  let  us  prove,  whom  Fortune  fint  may  name  *  ■ 
Of  him  she  favours,  I  confirm  the  claim :  140- 

If  yet  you  hold  your  sovereign's  love  so-dear, 
To  what  be  offers  lend  a  willing  ear; 
When  lots  decide  who  first  the  fight  shall  wage. 
Let  him,  whose  name  appears,  his  faith  engage 
On  his  own  head  at  once  each  strife  to  take, 
And,  conquering  for  himself,  a  conquest  make 
For  cither's  claim  ;  or  if  his  lo<«  ensues, 
He,  losing  for  himself,  for  each  shall  lose^: 


■  He  returns  to  Oriando,  B.  xxxix.  ver.  2*77. 

3  Angelica  and  Medoro  appear  no  more  in  the' 
course  of  this  work. 

4  It  may  not  be  amiss  to  take  a  little  retrospect, 
in  order  to  see  how  the  matter  was  settled  by  Agra- 
mant, which  seems  rather  to  require  some  eitplaoa- 
tion.  By  the  first  lots  that  were  drawn,  the  com- 
batants stood  thus :  first,  Rodomont  and  Mandri-' 
cardo:  second,  Mandricardo  and  Rogero:  third,' 
Redomont  and  Rogero :  fourth,  Mandricardo  and 
Marphisa.  The  list  being  prepared  for  the  fight 
between  Rodomont  and  Mandricardo.  while  theFo 
knights  are  arming  themselves  a  new  dispute  arises 
between  them  and  Gradasso  and  Sacripant,  fur 
Durindana  and  Frontino,  which  puts  a  stop  to  the 
expected  combat  between  Rodomont  and  ManidA- 
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So  neariy,  held  in  •quftl  WlftBce,  weif  hs 
Rogfero's  and  Gradaso's  martial  praiie,  150 

That  be  wboie  prowesB  cau  in  combat  stand 
Witb  eith^  knig^ht,  may  prove  hit  valiant  hand 
At  all  aasays — ^let  conquest  grace  the  side, 
Which  Heaven's  eternal  justice  shall  provide : 
But  no  dishonour  on  the  loser  fiill, 
Wliate'er  betide,  impute  to  Fortune  all." 

Silent  Rogero  and  Gradasso  beard 
The  prudent  council  of  their  king  rever'd. 
And  each  agreed,  whom  chance  the  knight  might 

.make. 

The  cause  of  either  on  himself  should  take.      160 
The  names  inscribed  within  an  urn  they  threw. 
And,  shaking  round,  the  lots  a  stripling  drew. 
Wrot^  on  the  first  Hogero's  name  they  find. 
But  bold  Gradasso's  name  semain*d  behind. 
What  words  can  speak  tbe.ioy  Rogero  feels. 
Soon  as.the  fateful  vase  bis  lot  reveals : 
Nor  less  the  Sericanian  chief  repines : 
But  who  shall  that  oppose  which  Heaven  designs? 

And  now  Gradasso  with  officious  cares 
Rogero  for  the  dreadful  list  prepares ;  170 

By  long  experience  in  the  fields  of  fight, 
'To  win  the  day  instructs  the  youthful  knight: 
His  veteran  skill  directs  him  how  to  wield 
The  trenchant  sword,  or  lift  the  covering  shield ; 
What  to  his  arm  tbe  foe  may  open  leave, 
Which  stroke  may  reach,  and  whioh  his  aim  de- 

.ceive; 
When  Fortune's  ofiers  to  accept  or  shun. 
And  all  war's  arts  be  points  him  one  by  one. 
Tbe  lists  prepared;  ere  since  the  lots  were  cast 
On  either  side  the  remnant  day  was  past,  180 

As  custom  wills,  in  many  a  kind  address 
(As  each  inclines)  for  either  knight's  success. 
And  all  the  signs  of  love  that  parting  friends  ex- 
press. 
The  people,  eager  to  behold  tbe  fight. 
Throng  every  passage  with  the  dawning  light  f 


cardo.  Marpbisa  adds  to  the  confuskai  by  oarry< 
log  off  Bruuello  prisoner^  whom  she  accuses  of 
stealing  her  bword }  and  Eogero,  seeing  the  ofder  of 
the  lots  disturbed,  claims  again  his  horse  from 
Rniomont^  Agramant,  to  settle  the  first  dispute 
betveen  Rodomont  and  Mandricardo,  orders  the 
cause  to  be  determined  by  Doralis,  who  choosing 
Mandricardo,  her  former  lover  quits  the  camp  witb 
indignation.  The  list  now  remained  acooVdiog  to 
tbe  first. lots,  to  be^entered  by  Rogero  and  Mandri<« 
cardo ;  but  Gradasso  persisting  still  to  claim  Do- 
rindana  firom  Mandricardo^  Agramant  proposes 
that  lots  should  be  again  drawn  to  determine 
whether  Rog^ip  or  Gradasso  should  first  engage 
with  Mandricardo;  and,  to  prevent  future  strife, 
|)tbposes  that  wboeyer  draw4  tbe  lot  of  combats 
$ball,detennine  both  his  own  claim  and  the  claim 
of  the  knight  who  loses  (he  lot;  that  when  Rogero 
^ins  or  loses,  he  shall  not  only  win  or  k>se  the 
eagle  ibr  himself,  but  Gradasso  shall,  in  right  of 
bis  conquest,  or  in  consequence  of  his  defeat,  take 
possession  of  Durindana  or  relinquish  his  claim ; 
and  in  like  manner  Rogero  ^hall  in  right  of 
Qradasso's  conquest,  or  in  consequence  of.  his  de- 
feat, Qontinue  to  bear  the  shield  of  Hector,  or  re- 
linquish the  claim.  In  this  last  disposition  of  the 
Jots,  no  proyisioq  ^eems  to  be  made  for  tbe  termi- 
pation  of  Marphi^'s  quarrel  witb  Jlftndric9in)o. 


While  some,  impatienk  for  tke  day's  return. 
Wait  m  the  list  all  night  th'  approach  of  mom. 
The  vulgar  herd,  still  caught  with  outward  shows. 
Desire  the  noble  knights  in  arras  to  close; 
These  judge  not  of  events :  but  all  whose  mind  190 
Can  from  tbe  present  see  what  lurks  behind. 
Midst  whom  M arsilius  and  Sobrioo  know 
What  most  can  work  their  country's  weal  or  woe» 
Condemn  the  fight,  while  Agramant  they  Uaae 
Through  whom  the  quarrel  to  such  issue  came : 
Nor  oeas*d  they  to  the  monaicb's  thought  to  call 
What  ruin  must  the  Moorish  race  be£&ll. 
Whether,  by  angry  destiny  decifted, 
Rogero  or  the  Tartar  prince  should  bleed : 
Since  one  such  warrior  lost  must  weaken  more  200 
Their  force  to  meet  tlMS  son  of  Pepin's  power. 
Than  thousands  slain,   amidst  whose  nuoMffOut 

band 
Not  one  perhaps  could  boast  of  heart  or  band. 
King  Agramant  the  important  troth  conlesa'd : 
But  how  repeal  his  grant }  In  vain  he  press'd 
The  noble  knights,  and  each  by  turns  address'd. 
He  ui[g'd  bow  weak  their  present  cause  of  strife. 
How  little  such  deaerv'd  the  risk  of  life : 
But  if  they  scom'd  to  hear  tbe  sound  of  peace. 
At  least  some  months  might  eaoh  from  quarrel 

cease^ 
Till  Charles  was  exil'd  from  th*  imperial  land,  211 
His  crown  and  mantle  won ;  and  from  his  hand 
The  sceptre  wrench'd,  no  more  his  sway  to  own. 
And  Afrie  rais'd  on  Gallia's  rum'd  throne. 
In  vain  to  this,  to  that  the  monarch  suea. 
Their  sovereign  both  revere,  yet  both  refu^ 
To  yield  in  this,  where  he  who  first  gives  way 
They  deem  must  all  a  soldier^s  fome  betray. 

But  more  than  Agiamant,  and  more  than  each 
That  urg'd  the  Taiiar  with  dissuasive  speech,   820 
King  Stordilano's  lovely  daughter  strove 
With  prayers  and  tears  his  steadfast  mind  to  move; 
Begg'd  him  to  grant  what  Afric's  prince  requir'd. 
What  with  their  prince  the  noUesi  peers  desir'd. 
<*Ah!  me,"  she  cried,  •*  what  nwre  shall  soothe 
my  breast. 
Or  calm  henceforth  my  troubled  thoughts  to  rest  ? 
When  some  new  cause  for  ever  can  prevail 
To  make  tbee  sl^th  thy  limbs  in  plate  and  mail  ? 
What  have  I  gain'd,  so  late  o'eijoy'4i  to  find 
My  hand  decreed  without  the  fight  design'd     230 
With  Sarza's  chief— if  still  to  risk  thy  lifo 
I  view,  so  soon  another  kindled  strife  > 
Alas !  in  %'ain  was  once  my  4>roudest  boast. 
That  such  a  knight,  tbe  bravest  of  his  host. 
Could  for  my  beauty,  prodigal  of  breath, 
Engage  a  squadron  in  the  fiwe  of  death ; 
Since  now  too  late  I  find  the  slightest  cause. 
Fur  equal  risk  thy  sword  in  battle  draws : 
Nor  was  it  love  for  these  unhappy  charms         239 
That  uig*d  thee  then,  but  savage  thirst  of  arms ! 
Yet  if  sincere,  as  all  thy  words  would  show. 
Love's  fiiithfol  flames  within  thy  bosom  gbw; 
By  love  1<  here  a^jore  thee,  by  tbe  grief 
That  rendsmy  heart,  and  now  implores  relief; , 
Repine  not  though  Rogero's  hand  may  wield 
The  argent  eagle  in  an  azure  field. 
What  good  awaits,  what  evil  can  be  thine. 
Should  be  retain  it,  or  the  crest  resign  ?    , 
Thy  battle  much  may  lose,  but  little  gain  9 
Should  now  thy  arms  Rogero's  bird  obtain,.       250 
Smairprize  for  mighty  toil !  but  sbouldst  tbpp  find 
With  face  averted  fjurtnnfc  her6  unkind—* 
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(Kor.deem  lier  ever  fixM)  wlwt  tovtam  wait 
This  besrt  that  shoditen  but  to  doobt  thy  fiite  ! 
ThoQgb  life  to  thee  ao  wofthleas  may  appear, 
Thy  jodgmeDt  holds  a  painted  bird  more  dear, 
Yet,  for  my  sake,  prok»g  thy  valu'd  breath. 
The  death  of  one  includes  the  other's  death ; 
Bat,  ah  !  more  wretched  far  my  sute  most  prove. 
If  fint  I  see  the  death  of  him  I  love."  26a 

In  words  like  these  she  poms  the  strain  of  woe. 
While  sighs  to  sighs  in  qoick  succession  flow  s 
The  live-long  night  her  tender  plaints  increase. 
The  live-loDg  nigbc  she  woos  her  lord  to  peace, 
While  from  her  eyes^  which  trickling  tears  safl^ne. 
He  sucks,  with  many  a  kiss,  the  balmy  dews : 
Then  from  her  rosy  Hprnew  sweets  he  seeks, 
Weeps  to  her  words,  and  thus  in  answer  speaks : 

*'  For  Heaven's  dear  sake,  my  Ihir,  thy  grief 
control. 
Nor  let  ao  slight  a  cause  afflict  thy  soul :  870 

Bid  Charles  and  Afric's  king,  with  all  the  badds 
Collected  here  from  French  and  Moorish  lands, 
Xhiite  their  force  to  woik  my  single  harm. 
No  terrour  should  thy  gentle  breast  alarm. 
To  thee  jmy  prowess  little  most  appear. 
If  one  Rogero  thns  can  raise  thy  fear. 
Thoa  mayst  remember  when  1  daontless  dar'd 
(No  sword  or  scimitar  my  side  to  guard) 
With  broken  spear,  amidst  a  numerous  band, 
To  rush  an^  quell  them  with  my  single  hand.   280 
Gmdasso's  self,  though  grief  and  shame  oppress 
His  secret  soul,  if  qnestion'd  will  confoss 
That  him  in  Ssrria  once*  I  captive  made : 
Yet  not  with  his  Rogero's  worth  is  weigh'd. 
Nor  king  Gradasso  will  a  truth  disown 
Which  to  your  Isolero?  well  is  known. 
To  Sacripant,  who  gives  Circassia  fame; 
Gryphon  and  Aqoilant,  of  warlike  name ; 
To  hundreds  more,  that  equal  fortune  found, 
By  cruel  foes  in  captive  fetters  bound,  890 

Alike  of  Mahomet  and  Christian  seed. 
Whom  in  one  day  this  arm  from  bondage  freed. 
Stil^most  remembrance  wake  in  every  thought 
What  mighty  deeds  that  glorious  day  I  wrought : 
And  shall  Rogero  now  (a  child  to  fame) 
)n  single  trial  shake  my  martial  name  ? 
Fear'st  thoo  Rogero,  when  in  fight  I  wear 
Great  Hector's  arms  and  Durindana  bear? 
Why  did  I  not  in  listed  field  engage 
With  Sarza's  king^  for  thee  the  fight  to  wage }  900 
Such  had  my  valour  prov'd,  thy  constant  mind 
Had  surely  then  Rogefo's  fall  divin'd : 

*  This  passage  may  be  taken  froqi  Statius,  nfhere 
Ar$>a  endeavours  to  persuade  Poiynices  to  quit  the 
siege  of  Thebes. 

Risit  Echiooius  juvenis,  teoerumque  dolorem 

Conjugis  amplexu  solatiir,  et  oscola  moestis 

Tempestiva  genis  pusuit 

Solve  metus  animo—  Theb.  lib.  ii. 

The  smiling  hero  clasps  her  to  his  breast. 
And  with  the  stamp  of  love  her  cheeks  impress'd. 
Prevents  with  bland ishmeots  the  rising  tears, 
And  kindly  then  di>'pe]s  her  jealous  fears.      Lewis. 

*  Ailuding  to  the  adventure  at  the  castle  of  the 
fiairy,  where  he  conquered  Gradasso  in  single  com- 
bat, won  the  armour  uf  Hector,  and  set  so  many 
pridoners  at  liberty.     See  note,  B.  xiv.  ver.  *J40. 

'  He  give!>  him  thi9  appellation  as  being  a  Spa- 
niard, and  the  ouuutryman  olf  J>oraiis. 


For  Heaven's  sake,  calm  thy  doubts,  thy  grief 

assuage. 
Nor  let  these  trickling  tears  so  ill  presage: 
For  know  't  is  honour  calls  me  to  the  field. 
And  not  an  eagle  painted  on  a  shield." 

Thus  he  ;  while  yet,  with  anxious  feara  opprest. 
The  fair  in  moving  words  her  suit  address'd ; 
Words  that  might  shake  the  most  determin'd  soul. 
Might  softeif  rocks  and  savage  beasts  control.     310 
A  woman  she,  with  beauty's  naked  charms, 
So  nearly  vanquished  him  renown'd  in  arms. 
He  promised,  if  again  the  king  requir'd 
To  stay  the  fight,  to  grant  the  pMce  desir'd. 
But  scarce  Aurora  had  with  light  begun  ^ 

To  streak  the  East  and  usher  in  the  Sun, 
When  bold  Rogero,  to  defend  his  fame. 
And  to  the  glorious  bird  assert  his  claim. 
Appears  in  arms,  where  crowds  the  list  enclose. 
And  from  his  horn  a  stem  defiance  blows.         320 
Soon  as  this  sound,  the  rattling  peal  of  war, 
The.Tartar  roos'd,  no  kxiger  will  be  bear 
A  word  of  peace,  but  from  the  conch  he  flies 
With  headlong  speed,  and  loud  for  arms  he  cries; 
While  in  his  look  such  savage  fury  glares. 
That  Derails  her&elf  no  further  dares 
To  plead  for  truce  or  peace,  compell'd  t'  obey 
Her  knight's  stem  will,  and  givethe  battle  way. 
Himself  his  limbs  in  shining  mail  attires,         '  329 
And  scarce,  impatient,  waits  th'  attending  squires; 
Theu  mounts  the  generous  courser,  that  befwe,. 
In  combat,  Paris*  great  defender'  bore. 

Soon  came  the  king,  the  nobles  take  their  seat. 
And  soon  in  arms  the  eager  knights  must  meet. 
Already  now  their  shining  helms  are  lac'd. 
In  either  hand  each  ashen  lance  is  plac'd. 
The  signal  sounds;  and  at  the  dreadful  blast, 
A  thousand  cheeks  are  pale  and  hearts  aghast : 
So  fierce  they  pour  t>  obey  the  trampet's  call. 
That  earth  appears  to  open,  Heaven  to  fall !    340 
On  either  hand  each  knight  is  seen  to  wield 
Hie  silver  eagle  on  his  bononr'd  shield : 
The  bird,  that  once  in  air  could  Jove  sustain; 
That  oft  was  seen  amidst  th'  embattled  train*. 
With  other  pinions  on  Thessalia's  plain. 

While  either  knight,  at  snch  a  hideous  shock. 
Seems  as  a  tower  to  winds,  to  waves  a  rock ;  ' 
The  crashing  spears  break  short,  and  to  the  sky 
(As  Turpin  truly  writes)  the  shivers  fly ; 
Whence  from  the  fiery  region  (strange  to  tell !)  350 
Again  on  earth  the  burning  fragments  fell. 
The  knights,  as  those  who  know  not  terrour,  drew   > 
Tlieir  flashing  swords  the  combat  to  renew : 
At  either^s  helm  they  aim  the  trenchant  steel : 
Together  met,  at  once  their  vizors  feel 
The  fearful  strokes:  but  neither  knight  would  try 
Ungenerous  arts,  or  make  the  courKr  die 
T  o'ertbrow  his  lord— ^for  wherefore  should  the  steed 
Who  knows  not  battle's  guilt  in  battle  bleed  ? 
Yet  <he  who  thinks  the  knights   such   compact 

made. 
But  em,  and  never  heard  the  Ivm  that  sway'd  361 
The  times  of  old,  when  shameful  was  that  arm 
EsteemM  of  all,  that  could  the  courser  harm. 


*  Orianda 

9  The  poet  alludes  to  the  battles  of  Csesar  tfnd 
Pompey,  where  either  army  bore  the  Roman  eagle: 
be  says  with  other  pinions,  tbe  Roman  eagle  being 
black,  the  Estensian  eagle  white. 
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BOOLE'S  TRANSLATION 


Their  vizors  struck,  tbougb  fonn'd  with  double  foM 
Of  tempered  plates,  could  scarce  the  tempest  hold. 
Swift  and  more  swrft  the  gleaniinjir  swords  assiiil. 
Blows  follow  blows,*  descending  thick  as  hail. 
That  breaks  the  trees,  destroys  the  golden  graiD, 
And  inarrs  t  he  harvest  of  th*  expecting  swain. 
Oft  have  you  heard  of  Durindana's  fame,  370 

What  fatal  wounds  from  Balisardacame, 
Judge  what  their  strokes  must  prove  which  two 

such  warriors  aim. 
But  while  so  wary  each  his  guard  maintained, 
Ko  blow  descended  worthy  either V  hand  : 
The  Tartar  first  his  dreadful  sword  impelPd, 
That  through  the  middle  of  the  buckler  held 
Its  biting    course,    thence  through  the  corselet 

hewM, 
And  to  the  flesh  its  cruel  way  pursued. 
A  wound  so  dreadful  freezes  every  heart 
Of  those  that  favoured  good  Rogero's  part :        380 
And  would  but  Fortune  so  exSrt  her  sway. 
To  give  the  palm  where  general  !iu(Trage  lay, 
Stem  Maodricardo  soon  must  fall  or  yield  ; 
And  thus  this  stroke  offended  half  the  field. 
But  sure  some  angers  interposing  power 
Preserv*d  Rogero  in  that  dangerous  hour. 
All  terrible  in  wrath  the  warrior  burned, 
And  to  the  foe  his  answer  swift  returned  i 
At  Mandricardo's  helmet  from  above 
^  He  rais'd  the    sword,    but  with  such  haste  be 

drove, 
It  fell  not  edgeways:  nor  the  knight  I  blame,   391 
Whose  noble  warmth  deceived  bis  better  aim. 
And  had  not  Bali:»rda  faiPd  to  woi.nd. 
In  vain  the  foe  had  Hector's  htlnset  found. 
So  sorely  Maodricardo  felt  the  stroke. 
Senseless  he  seem*d,  the  reins  his  band  forsook  ; 
And  threatening  headlong  thrice  to  fall,  he  reePd, 
While  Brigliadoro  cours'd  around  the  field  j 
That  Brigliadoro,  once  Orlandu's  care, 
Who  still  laments  a  foreign  lord  to  f)ear.  400 

Not  with  such  rage  the  trodrlen  sor|)ent  glows, 
Not  half  so  fierce  the  wounded  lion  sho«s. 
As  Mandricard^  to  himself  restored 
From  the  late  fury  of  Rogero's  sword  : 
The  deeper  wrath  and  pride  inflam'd  his  breast, 
The  more  his  strength  and  valour  sbone  confessed, 
lie  ypuris  his  steed,  and  to  Rogero  fiics, 
He  lifts  his  sword,  he  measures  with  his  eyes. 
High  on  his  stirrups  raised  in  fell  design 
With  one  fierce  stroke  to  cleave  him  to  the  chine. 
Rogero,  heedful  of  the  foe's  intent,  41 1 

While  yet  the  hand  bung  threatening  in  descent, 
Beneath  his  arm  impeird  the  pointed  blade, 
And  through  the  mail  an  ample  passage  made. 
Then  firom  the  wound  with  life-blood  smoking  drew 
His  Balisarda  dy'd  to  crimson  hue ; 
And  took  such  vigour  from  the  stroke  away. 
That  Durindana  fell  with  lighter  sway. 
Though  backward  to  his  courser's  crupper  sent, 
His  brows,  with  angnish  writh'd,  Rogero  Iwnt ;  420 
And  had  his  helm  of  common  steel  been  fram'd,   - 
That  stroke  had  well  the  striker's  force  proclaimed. 
Rogero  to  his  steed  the  spur  applied. 
And  swift  at  Mandricardo*s  better  side 
The  weapon  aim'd,  where  ioiuted  armour  clos'd 
With  stronglj'  tempered  plates,  in  vain  Opposed : 
The  fatal  falchion,  forg'd  with  potent  charms, 
Whene'er  it  falls  divides  the  strongest  arms; 
Thrrmgh  plate  and  mail  a  8i)eedy  course  it  found, 
And  in  the  Tartars  bide  inOx'd  u.wound ;  430 


Who,  loud  blaspheming,  with  socb  fory  nres. 
As  roaring  oceato^^  black  with  ttonny  vaves. 
Prepared  to  prove  his  strength,  the  fatal  shield 
That  bears  the  eagle  on  its  azure  field, 
With  fierce  impatience  to  the  ground  he  cast. 
And  grasp'd  with  either  hand  his  falchion  fast. 
"  Full  dearly  hast  thou  prov'd,"  Rogero  cried, 
'*  Thou  ill  deserv'st  the  crest  thou  throw'st  aside; 
Now  thrown  aside,  cleft  by  thy  sword  before", 
Claim  not  to  this  thy  right  or  title  more."         440 
I'hus  he;  but  while  be  spoke  was  doom'd  to  feel 
The  faUl  edge  of  Ouriodana's  steel. 
Divided  sheer  its  force  the  vizor  prov'd. 
At  happy  distance  from  his  face  removed ; 
Next  through  the  saddle-bow,  with  dire  descent. 
Through  iron  plates  the  gleaming  falchion  went. 
Through  skirted  mail  the  jointed  cuishes  foaod. 
And  in  his  thigh  impressed  a  ghastly  wound. 
From  both  the  combatants  the  gushing  tide 
To  purple  hue  their  shining  armour  dy'd  ;        450 
That  doubtful  yet  it  seemM  of  either  knight 
Who  best  might  claim  th'  advantage  of  the  fight : 
But  soon  Rogero  shall  that  doubt  decide; 
Tlie  fatal  sword,  by  which  such  numbers  di^, 
Fie  whirrd  around,  and  the  sharp  point  impelled 
Where  late  the  Tartar  knight  his  buckler  held : 
Corselet  and  side  he  pierced  with  thrilling  smart. 
And  found  a  passage  to  bis  panting  heart. 
His  heart  unguarded  by  his  ample  shield ; 
Stern  Mandricardo  now  to  fate  must  yield ;       460 
Must  yield  the  eagle  to  its  youthful  lord ; 
Must  yield  his  title  to  the  glorious  sword ; 
And  a!i !  for  final  issue  to  the  strife, 
With  sword  and  targe  must  yield  bis  dearer  life. 

He  died ;  nor  yet  without  revenge  he  died, 
For,  ere  the  hostile  weapon  pierced  his  side, 
Flis  falchion,  won  so  ill,  he  raisM  anew, 
Whose  edge  had  cleft  Rogero's  brows  in  two, 
But  that  the  wound  the  Tartar  knight  received, 
Of  wonted  strength  his  furious  arm  bereav'd.    4T0 
From  Mandricardo  iis  Rogero  took 
His  wretched  life,  the  Tarlar  aim'd  the  stroke  ; 
And  through  the  helm,  with  unresisted  sway. 
Deep  Durindana  forced  its  cruel  way. 
Back  fell  Rogero  senseless  on  the  ground, 

'  A  purple  current  gushing  from  the  woundl 
First  fell  Rogero,  while  the  Tartar  knight 
Still  kept  his  seal,  as  victor  of  the  fight. 
And  each  believ'd  his  valiant  ara^bad  gain'd 
The  wreath  in  such  a  glorious  list  obtain'd.        480 
Fair  Doralis,  in  that  day's  fig^ht  deceiv'd 

'  With  fears  and  hopes,  th*  event  with  all  believ'd  ; 
And  gave  with  lifted  hands  her  thanks  to  Heaven 
For  such  an  issue  to  the  combat  given : 
But  when  appear*d  to  all  the  Pagan  train 
Rogero  I  i  vi  ng,  M  a  od  ricardo  sla  in  *  * ; 

*^  So  Spenser  when  the  monster  is  wounded  by 
the  Red-Cross  knight : 

He  cryM.  as  raging  seas  are  wont  to  roar. 

B.  i.  c.  xi.  St  21.. 

>*  Seever.  376,  where  Mandricardo  cuts  through 
Rogero's  shield. 

"  I  believe  every  reader  will  agree  that  this 
combat  is  admirably  described,  that  all  the  turns 
of  fortune  are  painted  in  the  most  lively  colours, 
the  expectation  artfully  kept  up,  and  the  issutf* 
unexpectedly  brought  about  by  the  death  of  Man- 
tliicardo  and  the  victory  of  Rogero. 
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In  difierent  breasts  new  |n»ioDt  take  their  turn, 
7'hese  smiie  that  wept,  and  those  that  triumphM 
muurD. 
The  king,  the  lords,  and  knights  the  luost  re- 

IIOWD*d» 

To  bcare  Rogero,  scarcely  from  the  groaod    490 
With  aoguisb  raisM,  a  friendly  greeting  give. 
And  io  their  aims  the  comjuering  youth  receive. 
All  with  the  knight  n^joice,  and  all  express 
Sucere  the  thoughts  their  secret  souls  confess t 
All  savtt  Gradasso,  who  within  conceals 
Far  other  feeling  than  hi«  tongue  reveals: 
His  outward  looks  the  marks  of  joy  impart. 
But  hidden  envy  rankles  at  his  heart, 
While  oft  he  calls  the  lot  of  fate  accurst 
That  from  the  urn  disclosed  Rogcro  arst.  500 

How  shall  I  speak  the  marks  of  love  sincere 
By  royal  Agramant,  who  held  him  dear, 
Giv'n  to  the  youth,  without  whose  valiant  hand 
The  king  refus'd  t*  embark  from  Afric's  land, 
'Jo  spread  his  martial  banners  to  the  wind. 
Or  trust  the  force  of  all  his  powers  combin'd  ? 
And  DOW  by  him  the  Tartar  chief  o'eribruwn, 
Ke  deems  all  strength  oumpri^'d  in  him  alone. 

Kot  only  to  Rogero's  weal  inclin-d 
The  manly  sex,  but  woman^s  gentler  kind;       510 
Ph>m  Spain  and  Afric,  many  a  lovely  dame. 
That  with  the  banded  powers  to  Gallia  came. 
With  looks  and  tongue  would  now  his  worth  and 

praise  proclaim* 
E'eo  Doralis,  whose  streaming  eyes  bewail 
Her  noble  lover  senseU-ss,  cold,  and  pale, 
R'em  she  perchance  had  joioM  the  "general  voice, 
Bot  sense  of  shame,  that  curbs  the  female  choice. 
Forbade  her  speech— yet  such  his  charms  of  face, 
His  courage,  virtue,  every  winning  grace, 
Ttiat  she  who  once  had  provM  her  wavering  heart 
So  prompt  to  feel  the  point  of  Cupid's  dart,     521 
Rather  than  robb'd  of  love's  soft  blivs  to  live. 
Her  charms  would  gladly  to  Rogero  gi%'e. 
Her  joys  on  living  Mandricardo  fed, 
But  what  can  profit  Mandricard(»  dead  } 
Behoves  her  now  to  seek  another  guide, 
Vigoroas  and  young,  that,  ever  at  her  side, 
Might  night  and  day  for  all  her  wants  provide. 

Meanwhile  a  leech,  of  every  leech  best  read 
In  healing  arts,  was  to  Rogero  led;  530 

Each  wound  explor'd,  he  soon  with  looks  assured 
Proooune'd  the  noble  knight  of  life  secured. 
Now  bade  king  Agramant  with  friendly  care 
Rogero  to  bis  royal  lent  to  bear. 
By  night,  by  day  to  have  him  ever  near. 
So  dear  be  lov'd  him,  held  his  life  so  dear. 
Behind  his  bed  on  high  the  monarch  plac'd 
The  shield  and  arms  that  Mandricardo  grac'd. 
Save  Durindana,  that  all -famous  sword. 
Now  made  the  prize  uf  Sericana's  lord  :  540 

Rogero  won  his  arms  and  gallant  steed, 
H^hich  good  Anglante's  knight  in  madness  freed ; 
But  him  to  Agraoiant  Rogcro  gives. 
Who  gladly  at  his  hand  the  gift  receives. 

Now  leave  we  these  *3  awhile,  and  change  the 
strain 
To  her  who  for  Rogero  mourns  in  vain : 
*r b  mine  to  tell  the  heart-consuming  cares 
That  Bradamant  lor  her  Rogero  bears. 


**  He  returns  to  Rogero  and  Agramant,  B.  xxsi 
T«r.  577. 


Hippaica  now  to  Mount  Albano  came, 
With  certain  tidings  to  the  love-sick  dame:       55(1 
She  told  how  late  by  Rodomont  beset. 
She  lust  Frontino,  how  at  length  she  met 
With  Richardetto  at  the  wizard's  fount, 
Rogero,  and  the  lords  of  Agrismont; 
That  thence  Rogero  hastened  to  demand 
Frontino  taken  from  a  damsel's  hand ; 
But  straying  from  the  path,  he  fail'd  to  find 
The  Sarzan  prince,  and  miss*d  the  fight  .design'd. 
Then  (as  he  will'd)  the  trusty  maid  explained 
What  from  Albano's  walls  the  youth  detain'd.  560 

Thus  «be,  and  from  her  breast  the  lines  she  drew. 
Those  lines,  which  ix>w  the  dame  with  alter'd  hue 
More  sad  than  plea&'d  receivM,  with  beating  heart 
Perusing  that  which  little  eas'd  her  smart : 
For  while  she  hop'd  on  him  to  feast  her  eye. 
She  found  his  words  alone  her  bliss  supply. 
Hence  on  her  lovely  features  mix'd  appear 
Soft  disappointment  and  intruding  fear ; 
Yet  oft  the  leaf  she  kiss'd,  vkhile  still  she  bent 
Her  thoughts  on  him  whose  band  the  greeting  sent: 
Her  sighs  are  fire  to  bum  the  amorous  page,      571 
Her  tears  are  rivers  that  the  heat  assuage. 
How  oft  she  reads-^how  oft  again  inquires    . 
What  more  from  him,  the  lord  of  her  desire^ 
The  damsel  brought;  again  the  truth  she  knows  ; 
Again  she  fears-^again  her  sorrow  flows ; 
And  frtill  had  flow'd — but  hope  again  repressed 
The  doubts  and  fears  that  shook  her  tender  breast 
Rogero  said  (and  ta  Hippaica  vow'd 
By  every  saint  to  make  his  promise  good)     .    580 
Some  twenty  days  should  see  her  weep  no  more. 
But  to  her  sight  her  absent  mate  restore. 

'*  Ah !  who  can  Fortune's'fickle  turns  decide, 
That  holds  her  rule  o'er  every  stater"  she  cried,  • 
•*  And  chief  in  war,  where  every  chance  wfr  prove. 
Some  chance  may  keep  him  ever  from  my  love« 
Alas  !  Rogero,  who  would  e'er  divine, 
That  whilst  I  lov'd  thee  with  a  love  like  mine. 
Beyond  myself-— less  friendship  wouldst  t]iou  show 
To  me,  to  all — than  to  thy  greatest  foe  !  590 

ro  those  thou  shouldst. oppose,  thou  giv'st  success,' 
And  whom  thy  arms  should  aid,  thy  arms  oppresSk 
Shall  we  with  praise  or  blame  thy  deeds  regard. 
That  thus  can  punish  and  can  thus  reward  ? 
Hast  thou  not  heard  (a  story  known  so  well) 
That  by  Troyano's  arms  thy  father  fell  ? 
And  lo  !  thy  sword  Troyano's  son  attends. 
From  shame  preserves  him,  and  from  death  defends. 
Is  this  thy  vengeance  for  a  parent  slain  ? 
Shall  those  who  combat  fur  his  sake  obtain       600 
Such  dire  return,  that  weltering  in  their  gore' 
Thou  mak'st  me  still  their  wretched  end  deptore?'* 

The  damsel  thus  her  absent  knight  reproves. 
And  with  her  tears  invokes  whom  most  she  loves: 
Not  once,  but  oft  Hippaica,  (gentle  maid) 
Would  soothe  her  woes,  would  oft  the  fair  persuade 
To  trust  Rogero.  and  with  patient  mind 
Await  the  period  to  her  fears  assign'd. 
Hippalca's  words  and  hope  with  these  imprest, 
Hope  ever  present  in  the  wretch's  breast,  61 0 

Assuage  her  grief,  and  qrge  her  now  to  stay 
At  Mount  Albano  till  tb'  expected  day, 
A  day  but  ill  observ'd— tliougb  him  she  lov'd. 
For  absence  moum'd  unjustly  she  reprov*d, 
WHiom  now  one  cause,  another  now  detain'd. 
And  thus  hu  seeming  breach  of  futb  constrain'd. 

Meanwhile  in  aoguisb  on  his  painful  bed 
The  youthful  knight  his  feeble  members  spread. 
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straggling  witb  death,  from  wounds  reoeiv*d  in 

figbt. 
From  woandf  inflicted  by  tbe  Tartar  knight.     620 

Now  came  the  day  desired ;  from  rosy  mora 
Till  sable  eve  she  waits  his  wish*d  return ; 
Ko  tidings  known  bat  what  tlippaica  broaght; 
And  since  her  brother  Richardetto  taught. 
How  brave  Rogero  at  his  greatest  need 
His  life  had  ransomed  and  bis  kinsmen  freed  >«: 
All  this  she  gladly  hears,  but  with  it  hears 
"What  mingles  with  lier  joy  intruding  fears  : 
Mnch  was  the  talk  of  her,  for  female  charms 
No  less  extoll'd,  than  noble  feats  of  arms ;      650 
Marphisa  she,  who  wiCh  RogerO's  sword 
Had  Afiric's  king  to  life  and  hope  r^stor'd. 
So  brave  a  friend  might  Bradamant  approve. 
But  here  a  thousand  doubts  alarm'd  her  love.  * 
No  light  suspicion  had  the  dame  possest, 
That  were  Marpbisa  fair,  as  feme  express^. 
Such  friendship  might  by  slow  degrees  impart 
A  warmer  passion  to  his  gentle  heart 
But  now  she  chides  the  thought ;  again  she  cheers 
Her  mind  with  hope;  again  by  turns  she  fears;  640 
At  Mount  Albano  still  resolves  t'  await 
In  all  the  tumult  of  her  anxious  state, 
The  day  that  must  decide  her  doubtful  fete. 
As  there  she  stay'd,  the  lord  ■<  of  that  feir  tower 
Who  of  his  brethren  first  the  title  bore, 
(Not  first  in  birth,  but  first  in  mighty  naipe. 
For  two  in  birth  **  asserted  earlier  clahn) 
Rinaldo,  who  with  martial  process  won 
All  praise  from  them,  as  from  the  stars  the  Sun, 
The  castle  reached  at  early  dawn  of  day,  650 

One  page  alone  attendant  on  bis  way. 

While  thus  be  pass'd,  as  wont,  from  place  to 
The  flight  of  feir  Angelica  to  trace,  [place 

Near  Paris*  walls  he  heard  th'  unwelcome  hour 
Approach'd,  that  to  the  fell  Maganzan^s  *'  power 
Must  Malagigi  and  must  Vivian  yield ; 
And  hence  to  Agrlsmont  his  coiiree  he  held, 
Where  sQpn  he  found  that,-  freed  from  slavish  bands 
By  brave  Rogero  and  Marphisa's  hands, 
llieir  foes  overthrown  or  siaio,  the  brother-pair  660 
And  Richardetto'  with  their  friends  to  share 
The  general  joy,  to  Mount  Albano  went : 
Rinaidd,  at  the  great  deliverance  sent, 
No  less  rejoic'd  ;  and  deemed  each  day  a  year 
That  kept  him  fer  from  those  he  held  so  dear. 

To  Mount  Albano  hence  with  eager  haste 
Rinaldo  came,  and  there  his  friends  embraced, 
His  wife  ",  his  brethren,  every  kindred  name. 
But  chiefly  those  who  late  from  thraldom  came^ 


'4  Vivian  and /Malagigi    See  Book  xxvi. 

*A  Rinatda 

'*  Guichardo  and  Ricbardo.  '7  Bertola^i. 

•*  The  discovery  here  first  made  of  Rhmldu's 
marriage,  will  doubtlesssurprise  the  English  reader, 
as  not  the  least  hint  has  beefi  given  of  such  a  cir- 
cumstance in  any  former pai^ of  the  poem:  her 
name  is  indeed  mentioned  in  Boyardo.  (See  note 
to  hook  xxxix.  ver.  473.)  But  by  all  the  romance 
writers  he  is  described  to  be  a  married  man  ;  and 
in  the  poem  of  Tasso,  called  after  his  name,  Rinaldo, 
is  a  full  account  of  his  love  for  Clarice  and  history 
of  his  marriage.  However,  there  is  certainly  Some- 
thing very  strange  in  the  conduct  of  Ariosto  in  this 
matter,  which  must  aflTect  the  character  of  his 
herp. 


Each  round  the  Paladin  impatient  clang  6T0 

With  fond  delight,  and  on  hi» aspect  hung: 
As  round  their  dam  rejoice  the  callow  bnjod. 
When  in  her  bill  she  brings  tb>  expected  food. 
Two  days  he  stay'd,  the  third  his  home  forsook. 
And  with  him  all  his  martial  kindred  took : 
With  him  Richardo,  Richardetto  rode, 
Guichardo,  eldest  bora  of  Amon's  blood : 
Th*  example  Vivian  and  Alardo  warm'd. 
And  Malagigi  with  the  warriors  arm'd. 

But  Bradamant,  who  there  expecting  stay'd,  680 
To  wait  her  knights  return,  so  long  delayed ; 
To  plead  excuse  a  sudden  sickness  feign*d 
That  from  so  brave  a  troop  her  arms  detained. 
Well  might  the  noble  virgin  then  complain. 
Though  not  of  fever,  or  corporeal  pain : 
Sick  with  desire,  her  soul  was  doom'd  to  prove 
The  cruel,  strange  vicissitudes  of  love. 
His  banner  thus  from  Mount  Albano  spread. 
The  flower  of  all  his  train  Rinaldo  led  : 
How  these  to  Paris  came,  what  thenoe  befei     600  . 
In  aid  of  Charles,  th*  ensuing  book  shall  telU 


BOOK  XXXl, 


THE   ARGUME1VT. 

Rinaldo  and  his  companions,  in  then*  way  to  the 
Christian  camp,  meet  an  unknown  knight,  who 
challenges  them  to  run  at  tilt.  Richardetto, 
Alardo,  and  Guichardo,  are  overthrown.  Rina]<^o 
then  engages  the  stranger ;  but  neither  having 
the  advantage,  Rinaldo  dismisses  his  train,  and 
the  two  champkNis  proceed  to  try  their  strength 
on  foot,  till  they  are  parted  by  the  night  The 
stranger  discovers  himself  to  Rinalda  They 
overtake  Rinaldo's  compankxis,  and  arrive  to- 
gether near  Paris,  where  they  are  joined  by 
Gryphon  and  Aquilant.  Rinaldo  hears  the  news 
of  Orlando's  madness.  Rinaldo  and  his  com- 
pany attack  the  trenches  of  the  Moors  by  night, 
and  are  joined  by  Charles.  Valour  of  Rinalda 
Brandimart  goes  with  Flordelis  in  search  of 
Orlandpf  his  adventure  at  Rodomoot^s  bridge. 
The  forces  of  Agramant  are  defeated  with  great 
slaughter,  and  Agramant  himself  constrained  to 
retreat  to  Arli.  Gradasso  seeks  out  Rinaldo,  and 
challenges  him  to  finish  the  combat  formerly 
begun  between  them  for  Bayardo :  a  day  is  ap- 
pointed, and  the  two  knights  meet  to  decide 
their  di^erence. 

Wrat  state  of  man  such  rapture  can  impart 
As  the  poit  passions  of  an  amorous  heart } 
What  life  so  blest  as  his,  decreed  to  prove 
With  pleasing  chains  the  servitude  of  Love; 
But  that  the  foe  of  every  love-born  breast. 
That  fear,  suspicion,  that  all-dreadful  pest 
CalFd  Jealousy,  the  bane  of  human  joys. 
Wiih  cankered  tnoth  the  lover's  peace  destroys  ? 
Whatever  elsf  embitters  for  awhile 
Life's  sweetest  cordial,  serves  but  as  a  foil  10. 

V  enhance  the  ijood  :  as  water  to  the  taste 
Of  those  who  thirst,  or  food  to  those  who  fest : 
And  he,  who  never  war's  destruction  knows. 
Can  prize  not  peace,  nor  aught  (bat  peace  betitowi. 
And  while  we  pine,  with  longing  eyes  disjoin'd 
From  objects  ever  present  to  the  mind, 


Digitized  by 


Google 


OP  ORLANDO  FURIOSO;    Book  XXXI. 


iftS 


IteBectioD  telU,  that  absence  must  improve 

The  dear  deligfat  of  meeting  tboee  we  love: 

T  is  thus,  mirecompentM,  we  can  sustain 

A  length  of  senrioe,  while  the  hopes  remain       20 

That  every  year  of  loyal  duty  past 

Shall  find,  though  late,  ito  fall  reward  at  last: 

Remembrance  still  of  once  corroding  cares^ 

Repolie,  disdain,  all  that  a  lover  bears 

Tu  rend  bis  sool,  gives  joy  a  double  zest. 

When  joy  renews  the  sun-shine  of  the  breast. 

But  if  that  plague,  from  Hell's  dire  mansion  brought. 

Infects  with  deadly  bane  the  secret  thought. 

Thenceforth  shall  pleasure  woo  the  sense  in  vain. 

All  pleasure  then  corrupted  turns  to  pain.  30 

Lo!  this  the  fatal  stroke,  the  venom'd  wound, 

For  which  no  salve,  no  medicine  can  be  found. ' 

M<>re  Bonght  avails-Hoor  verse,  nor  sage's  care^ 

Nor  long  obaervanee  of  a  kindly  star : 

Nor  all  tb'  experienced  charms  approved  of  yore 

By  Zoroaster  skilPd  in  magic  lore '. 

O  Jealooayl  that  every  woe' exceeds. 

And  sooo  to  death  the  wretched  suflferer  leads: 

Thou  canst  with  cruel  falsehood  reason  blind. 

And  burst  the  closest  ties  that  hold  mankind.      40 

0  Jealousy !  in  whose  dire  tempest  tost. 
Has  hapless  Bradamant  each  comfort  lost ! 

1  speak  not  here  of  thoughts  that  first  depressed    ' 
With  tender  doubts  and  fears  her  virgin  breast, 
AvMB  what  Hippaica  and  her  brother  said  ; 

But  heavier  tiaings  to  her  ears  oonvey'd 
By  later  means;  such  tidings  as  in  woe 
PtangM  her  more  deep,  which  soon  the  Muse  shall 


But  to  Rinaldo  now  *  I  turn  the  strain,   - 
Who  led  to  Paris'  walls  his  martial  train.  50 

Next  day,  at  evening  clcise,  a  knight  they  spied 
Advancing  near,  a  damsel  at  his  side : 
Black  was  hb  surcoat,  black  his  mournful  shield, 
Save  that  a  bend  of  argent  crosn'd  the  field. 
He  Richardetto  challeng'd  to  the  course. 
Who  by  bis  aspect  seem'd  a  chief  of  force ; 
And  he,  who  paus'd  not,  when  to  combat  dar'd, 
WbeePd  rouiid  bis  steed,  and  for  the  tilt  prepared. 
No  further  parley  held  ;  with  equal  speed 
These  noble  knights,  to  win  the  victor's  meed,    60 
Tugether  rush'd :  apart  Rinaldo  stood. 
And,  with  his  warlike  friends,  th'  encounter  view'd. 
**  Firm  let  me  guide  the  spear,  aod  sooo  I  trust 
To  stretch  my  rival  headlong  in  the  dust — ^" 
Thus  to  himself  bold  Richardetto  thought, 
But  different  far  his  adverse  fortune  wrought 
Full  on  bis  helm,  beneath  the  vizor's  sight 
Wkfa  such  a  fury  drove  the  stranger-knight. 
He  bote  him  from  the  seat,  with  matchless  strength. 
Beyond  his  courser  twice  the  lance's  length.        70 
T  nvenge  the  fall  Alardo  tum'd  his  rein 
Vfitb  rady  speed,  but  sudden  on  the  plain 
Senseless  he  full :  so  cruel  was  the  stroke, 
Tliiough  plated  shield  the  thundering  weapon  broke. 
Full  soon  his  spear  in  rest  Guichardo  beld^ 
Wbo  view'd  his  brethren  prostrate  on  the  field ; 
Tbo<igh  luud  Ricaldo  cried — "  Forbear  the  fight. 
To  me  the  third  attempt  beioogs  by  right  " 
Thus  he :  but  while  be  stood  with  helm  unlac'd, 
Qnkshardo  eager,  with  preventive  haste,  80 

*  Zoroaster,  a  king  of  thp  Bactrians,  fiimous  for 
his  knowledge  in  the  occult  sciences. 

*  tie  retoms  to  Bradamaat,  Book  xxxii.  ver.  71. 


Th'  encounter  dar'd  i  nor  better  could  maintain 
His  seat,  but  with  his  brethren  press'd  the  plain. 
With  emulation  next  their  force  to  prove, 
Richardo,  Vivian,  Malagigi  move : 
But  now  prepar'd,  Rinaldo  first  addressed 
His  ready  weapons,  and  their  speed  repressed. 
"  Time  summons  us,"  he  cries,  '*  to  I^ris' walls  j 
And  ill  it  seems,  when  such  high  duty  calls, 
To  loiter  here— nor  will  I  wait,"  he  said, 
"  Till  each  of  you  by  turns  on  earth  is  laid."      90 
This  to  himself  he  spoke,  which  loud  proclaim'd 
Had  touch'd  his  comrades,  and  theiroonrage  sham'd. 

Each  warrior  now  had  measur'd  on  the  field 
The  space  to  run,  and  each  his  courser  wheel'd. 
Rinaldo  fell  not,  for  his  single  hand 
Compris'd  the  strength  of  alt  the  knightly  band : 
Like  brittle  glass  the  spears  in  shivers  broke ; 
Yet  shrunk  not  back  the  warriors  from  the  stroke 
One  foot,  one  inch, — ^while  with  the  sodden  fbree 
Driven  on  his  crupper  fell  each  warrior-horse :  100 
But  swift  Rayardo  rose,  aa  swift  pursu'd 
His  interrupted  course  with  speed  reoew'd  : 
Not  so  the  adverse  steed,  that  tumbling  prone 
Hii9  shoulder  lux'd  and  broke  his  spinal  bone. 
The  champion,  wbo  his  slaughtered  courser  view'd. 
His  stirrups  leift,  and  soon  dismounted  stood, 
To  Amon^s  gallant  son  (whom  near  be  spy'd 
With  hand  unami'd  in  sign  of  truce)  he  cried : 

•*  Sir  knight !  the  trusty  steed  that  lifeless  here 
Lies  by  thy  force,  I  held,  while  living,  dear;  110 
And  knighthood  sure  must  feel  a  deadly  stain. 
To  let  him  thus  without  revenge  be  slain. 
Come  on-— exert  thy  skill,  thy  utmost  might. 
For  thou  and  1  mo.«t  prove  a  closer  fight." 
Rinaldo  then — *'  If  for  thy  courser  dead. 
And  this  alone,  thou  to  the  strife  art  led. 
Dismiss  thy  care — and  one  from  me  receive, 
F^ual  to  him  whose  death  thou  seem'st  to  grieve."* 
"  111  dost  thou  judge,"  the  stranger  thus  rejoin'd, 
<'  If  for  a  courser's  loss  thou  think'tt  my  mmd  180 

So  sore  distress'd— hear  what  I  now  demand 

As  fits  a  knight,  with  sword  to  swoid  in  hand. 
To  prove  thy  further  nerve— if  thou  as  well 
Canst  wield  thy  weapon,  or  canst  mine  excel. 
Theu,  as  thou  wilt,  on  foot,  or  from  the  steed 
Pursue  the  fight,  but  let  the  fight  succeed. 
I  ask  but  this— be  each  advantage  thine. 
So  much  I  thirst  to  match  thy  arm  with  mine." 

Thus  he,  nor  in  suspense  Rinaldo  stay'd— 
"  The  battle  claim'd  I  here  engage,"  he  said,  130 
"  And  to  remove  thy  doubts  of  this  my  train. 
Let  all  depart  and  I  alone  remain. 
One  only  page  I  here  retain,  to  hold 
My  trusty  steed"— So  spoke  the  baron  bold. 
And,  as  he  spoke,  dismiss'd  his  noble  band : 
They  part  observant  to  their  lord's  command.. 
The  courtesy  by  good  Rinaldo  shown, 
Claim'd  all  the  praises  of  the  knight  unknown.  ' 
The  Paladin  alighting,  with  the  rein 
IntrusU  his  page  Bayardo  to  detain.  140 

And  when  no  more  tiis  standard  he  beheld. 
Already  now  far  distant  on  the  field. 
His  buckler  firm  embracing,  from  bis  side 
He  drew  the  falchion,  and  the  knight  defy'd. 

Thus  was  the  fight  begun,  and  ne'er  between 
Two  noble  chiefs  was  deadlier  combat  seen : 
Each  little  deem'd  at  first  th'  opponent's  strength 
Would  draw  the  trial  to  such  dangerous  length. 
By  turns  huge  strokes  they  gire,  by  tum«  receive; 
And  neither  jet  has  cause  t'  exult  or  grieve*      150 
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With  valour  tkill  combines ;  and  vide  aroand 
Ix>ud  eckioes  spread  the  batter'd  armour's  sound. 
Piecemeal  to  earth  their  riven  shields  they  send. 
Lay  bare  the  mail,  and  plates  asunder  rend. 
Here  less  imports  an  arm  to  reach  the  foe» 
Than  well-taught  art  to  tvard  each  comin^r  blow  j 
Where  both  so  equal  in  the  dan.eerons  strife, 
The  first  mistake  might  hazard  fame  and  life. 
Thus  held  the  fieht,  till  in  his  wavy  bed 
The  nnkiug  Sua  had  veilM  his  golden  bead,       160 
And  now  from  shore  to  shore's  extremest  bound 
Night's  sable  shade  had  veiPd  th'  horizon  round. 
Kq  rest  each  warrior  knows — no  little  canse 
Can  stay  that  sword  which  rival  glory  draws  : 
That  sword  which  rancour  nor  revenge  could  raise 
To  mortal  arms,  but  restless  thirst  of  praise. 

MeantlmeHinaldo  ponder'd  in  bis  thought 
What  unknown  warrior  so  uudaunted  fought, 
Who  not  alone  withstood  bis  fiercest  might, 
But  oft  bis  life  endangered  in  the  light ;  170 

And  now  he  gladly  would  the  combat  cease, 
If  Did  fame  permit)  and  join  their  hands  in  peace. 
Kot  less  the  stranger-knight  (who  titlle  knew 
That  he,  who 'gainst  him  now  his  weapon  drew 
"From  malice  free,  was  Mount  Albanoes  lord) 
Confess'd  the  thunder  of  his  rival's  sword, 
By  none  surpass'd;  and  wish'd,  but  wish'd  in  vain, 
The  fight  untry'd  t'  avenge  his  courser  slain. 
Fain  would  he  now  the  dangerous  sport  elude. 
But  conscious  honour  such  design  withstood.      ISO 
Beep  and  more  deep  the  glooms  of  evening  rose. 
Till  darkness  seem'd  to  mock  their  random  blows  : 
111  coul.d  the}'  strike,  and  worse  could  ward  the  blade, 
Conceal'd  in  cither's  hand  with  murky  shade. 

The  lord  of  Mount  Albano  first  address'd 
His  gallant  foe-^'*  The  hour  requires  to  rest : 
Defer  the  fight  till  slow  Arcturns'  wain 
Has  left  its  place  in  Heaven*s  o'er-spangled  plain. 
Meanwhile  in  our  pavilion  shalt  thou  meet 
A  firiendiy  welcome  and  secure  retreat,  190 

Attended  as  ourself,  and  at  our  bands 
Receive  such  honour  as  thy  worth  demands." 

Thus  far  Rinaldo :  nor  in  vain  he  spoke. 
His  profier'd  grace  the  courteous  baron  took  : 
And  now  Rinaldo  from  his  ready  squire 
Receiv'd  a  stately  steed  with  rich  attire. 
To  sword  and  spear  well  train'd  in  every  fight, 
And -with  this  gift  he  grac'd  the  stranger  knight. 
Who  knew  ere  long  the  chief  with  whom  he  came 
Was  Clarmont^s  leader,  as  by  chance  the  name  '200 
Escap'd  his  lips,  while  .tourneying  thus  they  went 
To  join  the  warriors  at  Hinaldo's  tent. 

These  noble  knights  were  near  by  kindred  ties. 
Brethren  by  blood  ;  and  hence  new  passions  rise. 
That  conflicts  in  the  stranger's  bosom  move. 
Who  sheds  the  mingled  tear  of  joy  and  love. 
This  youtb  was  Guido  savages,  who  before 
On  Btoraiy  seas*  such  toils  and  dangers  bore 


3  This  Guido  was  the  champion  with  whom 
Marphisa  fought  amongst  the  Amazons,  (see 
Books  xix.  and  xx.)  and  who  afterwards  with  Gry- 
phon, Aquilant,  and  Sansonetto,  being  sworn  to 
defend  the  law  made  by  Pinabello,  was  cast  down 
by  the  enchanted  light  of  Rogero*s  shield:  the 
poet  gives  no  further  account  of  him  till  his  meet- 
ing with  Rinaldo  in  this  book,  nor  does  it  appear 
bow  or  where  he  parted  from  the  other  knights : 
the  lady  ia  bis  company  waa  Aleria  bis  favourite 


With  Olivero's  sons*,  Marphisa  bold. 

And  Sansonetto,  as  the  Muse  has  told.  H^ 

This  knight,  in  Pinabello's  fraudfnl  hands 

A  prisoner  ftill'n,  was  held  in  shameful  bands 

From  his  lov'd  friends,  and  there  oompell'd  watf 

stay'd 
V  enforce  an  impious  law  his  host  had  made. 

Guido.  who  now  with  eager  gaze  beheld 
Rinaldo,  who  in  arms  such  chiefs  excell'd; 
On  whom  so  ofl  he  wish'd  to  bend  his  sight, 
As  sighs  the  blind  to  view  the  long-lost  light. 
With  transport  thus  began—***  O  honour'd  lord  ! 
What  ill-starr'd  chance  could  ever  lifl  my  sword 
On  one,  for  whom  such  rooted  love  I  feel,         221 
For  whom,  o'er  all,  I  glow  with  kindly  zeal  ? 
My  name  is  Guido — me  Constantia  bore 
To  noble  Amon  on  the  Euxine  shore : 
Not  less  than  thine  my  ancestry  I  trace. 
An  4lien  branch  of  GiafmontV  noble  race : 
A  fond  desire  my  journey  hither  drew. 
Thyself  and  all  my  kindred  friends  to  view: 
But  when  1  reverence  meant,  behold  I  give        '    , 
Such  gree^ng  only  foes  from  foes  receive  !         230 
If  to  my  fault  indulgence  may  be  t^hown. 
Thy  valiant  followers  and  thyself  unknown, 

0  say,  what  fair  amends  can  such  offence  atone  ?" 
Courteous  he  said ;  ami  now  on  either  side 

Th'  embrace  exchang'd,  Rinaldo  thus  rcply'd : 

**  Here  cease— no  more  disturb  thy  generous  mind 
T'  excuse  the  fight,  since  from  our  ancient  kind 
Thou  spring'st  a  genuine  shoot— no  proof  we  claim 
Beyond  the  last  to  speak  thy  lineal  fame. 
Thy  birth  were  doubtful,  were  thy  courage  less,  240 
But  bigh-souPd  thoughts  a  race  as  high  confess. 
No  lions  fierce  from  timorous  deer  proceed  ; 
Nor  doves  from  eagles  or  from  falcons  breed." 

So  spoke  the  knights,  and  now  their  way  pursu'd, 
And^  as  they  pass'd,  their  friendly  talk  renew'd. 
The  tent  they  reach'd,  where  to  his  comrades  bold. 
Of  savage  Guido  found,  Rinaldo  told ; 
That  Guido  whom  so  long  they  wish'd  to  view. 
Whom  Fortune  thither  to  their  wishes  drew. 
The  welcome  tidings  gladden'd  every  brestst,     250 
And  ail  in  him  his  mighty  sire  confess'd, 

1  pass  the  greetings  of  his  npble  race. 

How  oft,  with  joy  unhop'd,  the  food  embrace 

Sage  Malagigi,  Richardetto  brave, 

Aiardo,  Aldiger,  and  V'ivian  grave: 

How  lords  and  knights  to  him  observance  paid, 

Whsit  he  to  them,  a"d  they  in  answer  said. 

At  every  time  the  kinsmen  had  beheld 

Guido  with  joy — but  now  the  joy  cxcell'd 

Beyond  compare,  when  public  need  required      2C0' 

Each  arm  and  sword,  and  every  bf«om  fir'd. 

Now  rose  the  Sun  from  ocean's  blue  profound. 
With  orient  rays  his  shining  temples  bound  : 
When  with  the  brethrrn,  all  the  warrior-kind 
Of  Amon's  race,  the  banners  Guido  join'd. 
Day  following  day,  the  band  their  march  pnrsu'd,' 
Till  now  the  shores  of  winding  Seine  they  view'd. 
Whence,  scarce  ten  miles  remote,  the  guarded 

towers 
Of  Paris  rose,  bcsieg'd  by  Pagan  powers. 


wife,  whom  he  brought  from  the  land  of  thd 
Amazons. 

4  Alluding  to  the  storm  before  they  landed 
amongst  the  Amazons. 

3  Gryphon  and  Aquilant.* 
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Ifne  Giypbon  with  his  Aqailant  they  founcU    870 

The  brother  chiefs  for  arms  of  proof  renovn'd. 

Of  Sijbmimda  bom — with  these  appeared 

A  dame,  that  seem'd  far  other  than  the  herd 

Of  vulgar  females ;  splendid  to  behold 

Round  her  white  vests  she  wore  a  fringe  of  g^ld. 

Lovely  her  mieo,  replete  with  every  grace, 

Though  tears  stood  trembling  on  her  mourntful  face, 

WMIe  by  her  gestures  and  her  looks  intent, 

She  seem'd  on  some  important  converse  bent    379 

These  knights  to  Guide  known,  nor  less  to  these 
Was  be,  with  whom  so  late  they  plough'd  the  seas. 
*•  Behold  a  pair,"  be  to  Rinald'o  cries, 
'<  Whose  like  in  battle  scarce  the  world  supplies : 
Let  tbcM  fur  Charles  with  us  united  sUnd, 
And  900Q  I  trust  will  shrink  yon  Pagan  band.*> 
Rinaldo  then  oonfirm'd  the  praise  he  gave. 
And  owD'd  each  warrior  brave  amongst  the  hravej 
One  clad  in  white,  and  one  in  sable  vest, 
And  each  in  arms  of  sumptoous  fashion  drest 
No  less  the  brother  champions  saw  and  knew    290 
Rhmldo,  Guido,  all  the  generous  crew  j 
These  greeting  fair  Rinaldo.  they  embraced. 
And  cast  a  veil  o'er  all  unkindness'past : 
Time  was,  at  strife  (which  now  were  long  to  tell) 
The  gallant  warriors,  for  T^uflbldin'  fell ! 
But  DOW  in  brothera^  love  and  friendship  .ioin'd. 
All  former  iiate  was  scattered  to  the  wind. 
To  Sansonetto  next  (the  last  who  came) 
Rinaldo  turning,  to  his  noble  name 
Doe  honours  paid,  for  oft  Albano's  knight  300 

His  praise  had  heard,  and  own'd  his  force  in  fiirht 

U'hcn  now  the  dame  more  near  Rinaldo  drew. 
And  mark'd  (for  well  each  Paladin  she  knew) 
Hia  mien  and  anns-^-she  to  the  generous  chief 
Di%loA*d  a  Ule  that  fill'd  his  soul  with  grief. 
*•  O  prince!"  she  said,  «« thy  kinsman  so  belov'd, 
"  Whose  saving  arm  our  church,  our  empire  proved, 
Orlando,  once  «>  wise,  so  far  renown'd 
For  deeds  of  prowess,  roves  the  world  around, 
Of  better  sense  distraught ;  nor  can  I  tell  310 

From   what   strange  cause   this  dire  miscbmce 

befel. 
These  eves  beheld  his  caini!»,  sword  and  shield 
Bispera'f)  at  random  o'er  the  wood  and  field : 
A  courteous  knight  I  saw^  with  piou^  pains 
Collect  the  mail  and  weapons  from  the  plains. 


•  TruflTaldin  was  a  Pagan  in  Alhracca,  who, 
taking  Sacripant  prisoner  by  surprise,  offered 
treacherously  to  betray  the  city  into  the  hands  of 
king  AgHcan ;  but  the  proposal  «tis  generously  re- 
jected by  Agrican.  Having  possession  of  the  fort", 
he  refused  admittance  to  Orlando  till  Angelica  had 
promised  him  protection  from  punishment.  The 
knights  were  divided  in  parties  about  him.  Rin- 
aldo-fought  with  Gryphon  who  defended  him. 
Orlando,  being  armed  >y  Angelica,  left  the  walls 
to  en?age  with  Rinaldo.  At  length  flinaldo  having 
seixed  Tmffiildin  dragged  him  at  his  horse's  tail, 
and  put  an  end  to  his  life. 

Orl.  Inuam.  b.  i.  c.  xit.  xx.  xxvi. 

^  Flbrdelfs,  as  the  reader  may  recollect,  was 
ptesent  when  Zerbino  and  Isabella  collected  to- 
gether the  arms  of  Orlando,  and  was  witness  to 
the  combat  between  Zerbino  and  Mandricardo,  in 
whieh  the  former  received  his  death's  wound  ;  but 
it  does  not  appear  that  Flordelis  knew  eitfair  2^- 
bioaorlsabeiltf. 


And  these  collecting  on  a  sapling  near 

In  martial  pomp  the  splendid  trophy  rear. 

But  thither  came,  on  that  ill-fated  day, 

The  son  of  Agricau,  who  bore  away 

The  hapless  champion's  sword-^iiink  what  dis- 

»      grace, 
What  loss  may  thus  attend  the  Christian  race,  321 
That  Durindana,  by  the  Tartar  worn. 
Should  once  again  a  Pagan's  side  adorn  1 
With  this  he  Brigliadoro  thence  CQpvey'd, 
That  near  unrein'd  without  a  master  stray'd. 
Few  days  are  pass'd  since  1  Orlando  left 
Naked,  devoU  of  shame,  of  sense  bereft; 
Who  (strange  to  tell)  nnhous'd,  unshelter'd  11^, 
And  fills  each  cave  and  wood  with  dreadful  cries." 
She  said  ;  and  told  how  on  the  bridge  she  view'd. 
Where  close  engag'd  with  Rodomont  he  stood,  331 
Till  both,  embrac'd,  fell  headlong  in  the  fiood. 
**  To  every  chief  that  held  Orlando  dear," 
The  dame  pursu'd,  "  to  every  courteous  car 
Tlie  tale  I  tell,  till  one  with  pious  care 
To  Paris,  or  some  friendly  place,  shall  bear 
The  wretched  chief,  and  art  or  medicine  find 
To  cure  the  phrensy  of  his  moon-struck  mind  :  - 
And  ah !  could  Brandimart  his  sufferings  know. 
How  would  his  soul  with  tender  pity  glow,        340 
And  every  means  essay  to  heal  his  kinsman's  woe  !^ 

This  dame  was  Flordelis,  the  lovely  wife 
Of  Hrandimart,  far  dearer  than  his  life: 
At  Paris  him  sl)e  sought,  but  sought  in  vain : 
And  now  she  told  how,  midst  the  Pagan  tram. 
Debate  and  hatred  for  that  famous  sword 
RmbroilM  Gradasso  and  the  Tartar  lord : 
Till.  Mandricardo  stem  of  life  bereft, 
The  fetal  sword  was  to  Gradasso  left. 

Struck  with  the  news  Rinaldo  stood  opprest,  3b(f 
And  thrilling  sorrow  fill'd  his  noble  breast : 
His  heart  in  meltinjf  softness  seem'd  to  nm. 
Like  fleecy  snows  dissolving  to  tbe  Sun  j 
Resolv'd.  where'er  forlorn  Orlando  stray'd. 
To  trace  his  steps,  and  yield  him  friendly  aid  ; 
But  since  bv  chance,  or  Heaven's  all-ruling  mind/ 
He  saw  near  Paris'  walls  his  squad ronjoin'd. 
He  first  decreed  to  raise  the  siege,  and  chase 
From  roval  Charies  th'  exulting  Pagan  race ; 
But.  anxions  for  th'  event,  delay'd  th'  assault  360 
Till  night  had  shaded  o'er  th'  ethereal  vault, 
And  through  the  camp  the  toils  of  day  had  shed 
Lethean  sleep  on  every  drowsy  head. 

Far  in  t-;'?  wockI,  to  wait  th'  appointed  hour. 
All  day conceai'd  he  kept  his  banded  power: 
But  when  the  Sun  the  darkening  skies  forsook. 
And  to  the  lower  world  his  journey  took  ; 
When  harmless  scrpenfS*,  bears,  and  ail  the  traitf 
Of  fajled  beasts,  adftru  the  starry  plain. 
Unseen  in  presence  of  the  greater  light,  370' 

Rinaldo  leads  his  troopf  and  to  their  might 
With  Vivian,  Gnido's,  Sansonetto's  feme, 
Adds  Gryphon,  Aquilant,  Alardo's  name. 
His  first  ieittack  surprised  the  sleeping  guard. 
And  these  he  slew ;  for  no  defence  prepared  r 
The  trembling  Moors,  in  evil  hour,  perceive 
No  cause  for  mirth,  but  aimple  cisuse  to  grieve. 


■  By  this  expression  are  meant  the  constellationr 
of  stars,  to  whirh  the  poets  have  affixed  the  names 
of  the  goat,  the  ijiill,  the  lion,  the  serpent,  and 
other  aniTnab,  feigned  to  harre  been  placed  in  tfa« 
Hcavenr. 
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How  should  «  naked,  timoronfl,  feeble  tram 
With  such  a  ibrce  th'  QDeqaal  strife  maintain  ? 
To  strike  the  Saracens  with  deeper  dread,         960 
When  to  the  charge  his  band  Rinaldo  led. 
He  pour'd  the  horn  and  trumpet's  clangour  round. 
And  bade  each  tongue  his  well-known  name  re- 
sound. 
Tooch'd  by  the  spur,  Bayardo  seem*d  not  slow. 
But  leapt  at  once  the  trenches  of  the  foe : 
Tiie  foot  he  trampled,  and  the  horse  o'ertumM, 
And  tents  to  earth  and  rich  p&vilions  spum'd. 
Amid  the  Pagans  none  so  bold  appear'd. 
But  every  hair  was  bristled  when  they  heard 
Rinaldo's  name  above  the  tumults  rise,  390 

And  Mount  Albano  echoed  to  the  skies. 
Swift  fled  the  troops  of  Spain,  as  swift  the  Moor, 
None  stay*d  behind  their  riches  to  secure. 
Him  Ouido  fbliow'd,  and  with  equal  might 
The  sons  of  Olivero  msh'd  to  fight. 
Not  less  Richardo,  nor  Alardo  less, 
With  Aldiger  and  Vivian,  cleave  the  press : 
Ouichardo  next  with  Richardetto  moves, 
And  each  in  arms  his  single  valour  proves. 
Seven  hundred  that  in  Mount  Albano  dwelPd    400 
And  round  the  neighbonring  towns,  Rinaldo  held 
Btneatb  his  rule :  these  rais'd  the  fearless  hand 
In  heat  or  cold,  a  firm  determined  band. 
Not  braver  troops  of  old  Achilles  sway'd. 
Though  the  gaunt  Myrmidons  bis  word  obey'd. 
£ach  in  himself  such  dauntless  force  comprised, 
A  hundred  here  a  thousand  foes  despis'd. 
Though  good  RinaldoS  might  not  boast  t6  hold 
Extended  bad,  or  heajw  of  treasur'd  gold : 
Yet  such  his  conduct,  such  his  foir  regard        410 
To  fiverv  warrior,  while  with  all  be  sbar*d 
His  little  ittore,  that  none  amidst  the  crew 
For  profier*d  favour  from  his  side  withdrew. 
From  Mount  Albano  ne'er  these  bands  he  took. 
But  when  some  weighty  cause  their  arms  bespoke 
In  parts  remote ;  and  now  to  aid  bis  prince 
He  left  his  castle-walls  with  weak  defence. 
This  train,  assaulting  now  the  Moortsth  host, 
This  matchless  train  whose  valour's  praise  I  boast, 
So  raged,  as  on  Galesus'  >*  verdant  mead  420 

The  savage  wolf  amidst  the  woolly  breed : 
Or  oft  as  near  Ciniphius  "  held  in  chase. 
The  lordly  lion  rends  the  bearded  race. 

Imperial  Charles  (who  beard  Albano^s  force 
Prepared  t'  attack  the  camp  with  silent  course) 
Stood  ready  arm'd,  and  at  th'  expected  hour 
Join'd,  with  his  Paladins  **,  lUnaldo's  power. 

9  The  low  state  of  Rinaldo^s  finances  is  mentioned 
IB  several  of  the  old  romances;  and  in  the  adven- 
ture of  the  iairy  of  riches  in  Boyardo,  where  he  is 
■et  at  liberty  by  Orlando,  he  attempts  to  car^  off 
a  chair  of  solid  gold,  alleging  that  it  will  furnish 
the  pay  of  his  troops :  this  action  of  Rinaldo,  and 
some  other  passages  in  the  romances,  will  serve  to 
explain  the  observation  of  the  curate  and  barber  in 
their  scrutiny  of  Don  Quixote's  library,  where  Ri- 
naldo and  his  train  are  called  greater  thieves  than 
Cacus.  Ariosto,  in  taking  up  the  story,  has  judi- 
ciously dropped  this  part  of  his  character. 

*<»  Oalesus,  a  river  near  Tarentom,  where  the 
ibeep,  from  t  he  fertility  of  the  pasture,  had  remark- 
ably thick  wool. 

>^  The  Ciniphians  were  a  people  of  Africa,  whose 
country  was  extremely  fruitful. 

>*  la  the  xzviith  book,  ver.  238,  he  tells  us  that 


With  him  came  wealthy  Monodonie^  son  >s 
Whose  love  and  truth  lair  Flordells  had  won. 
Him  long  shesought,  and  now,  from  for  reveal'd,  430 
Observed  his  buckler  blazing  o'er  the  field. 
When  Brandimart  hb  dearest  consort  viewed. 
The  fight  forgotten,  gentler  thoughts  ensued : 
He  ran,  he  held  her  cIoi*e  in  speechless  blias. 
And  press'd  her  lips  with  many  an  ardent  kiss. 

Great  ^as  the  trust  of  ancient  times  displayed 
In  the  fair  consort  or  the  blooming  maid. 
Who,  unaccompanied,  eould  safely  rove 
In  lands  unknown,  through  mountain,  field,  or  grove. 
And,    when   returning,    found   their   dear^held 
name  440 

Clear  as  their  form  from  breath  of  tainting  fame! 

Here  to  her  tord  the  dame  began  to  tell 
What  dreadful  chance  Anglante's  knight  befel : 
Not  fiom  report  the  fetal  tale  she  drew : 
Her  mournful  eyes  had  prov'd  th>  event  too  true. 
Then  of  the  bridge  she  told,  where  every  knight 
Was  stay'd  by  Rodomont  in  dangerous  fight. 
Who  vests  and  armour,  won  from  chiefo  o'ertbrown, ' 
Had  bung  to  grace  the  monumental  stone. 
She  told,  how  far  transcending  every  thought,  450 
She  nw  the  deeds  by  mad  Orlando  wrought. 
Who  on  the  bridge  engaged  the  Pagan  foe. 
And  headlong  plunged  him  in  the  jood  below. 
But  Brandimart,  who  dear  Orlando  kiv'd. 
With  truth  by  friends,  by  sons,  by  bruthen  prov*d» 
Resolv'd,  through  every  threaten^  toil,  to  find 
The  wretch^  earl,  and  heal  hb  frantic  mmd. 

In  armour  dight,  he  mounted  on  hb  steed. 
And  took  the  path  his  dame  prepar'd  to  lend 
To  where  she  late  unblest  Orlando  ▼iew'd.  460 

Now  near  they  drew  where  Algien'  monarch  stood 
To  guard  the  bridge :  and  now,  arrived  in  right. 
The  ready  watchman  to  the  P^n  knight 
The  wonted  signal  gave;  and  lot  with  speed 
His  squire  attoiding  brought  his  arms  and  ateed. 
His  arms  were  laced,  his  foaming  courser  rein'd. 
What  time  good  Brandimart  the  hanks  had  gain*d: 
llien,  with  a  thundering  voice  in  impious  pride. 
To  Brandimart  the  ruthless  Pagan  cried— 
«  Whoe'er  thou  art,  by  fortune  hither  led         470 
Through  errour  or  design  these  shores  to  tread. 
Alight,  despoil  thine  arms,  and  yonder  tonub 
Grace  with  the  trophy  ere  I  seal'thy  doom  ; 
And  give  thy  life  a  victim,  for  the  sake 
Of  her  pale  ghost — ^then  shall  my  fiiry  take 
What  thou  mayst  now  thy  willing  offering  make." 

He  ended — ^Brandimart  indignant  bom'd. 
An  answer  with  his  spear  in  rest  retum'd : 
Battoldo  spurred  (his  gentle  courser's  name 
Battoldo  ca\\)j  he  with  such  ardour  came  4St 

To  meet  the  foe,  as  well  his  strength  proclaimed 
A  match  for  all  in  lists  of  combat  fam'd  j 
While  Rodomont  a»  liwift  to  battle  drew. 
And  o'er  the  bridge  with  hoofs  resounding  flew. 
His  steed,  that  oft  the  narrow  pass  bad  tried. 
And  oft,  as  fortune  chanced,  on  either  side 
Had  headlong  plunged,  now  ran  without  dismay. 
Nor  fear'd  the  perils  of  the  downward  way. 
Battoldo,  little  used  such  path  to  keep. 
Shook  in  each  joint  to  view  the  fearful  steep  :    490 


the  Paladin«,  except  Ugero  and  Olivero,  were  mside 
prisoners,  and  no  mention  has  been  since  made  of 
their  deliverance. 
^  Brandimart 
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TremUM  the  bnige^  and  to  the  brniben  bends. 

The  bridge,  wbote  iidet  nor  feooe  nor  rail  defendi. 

Alike  tbeir  beam-like  speafs  the  warriors  drove, 
Such  as  they  grrw  amid  tbeir  native  grove : 
jUike  tbey  nish'd,  and  in  tbe  meeting  strife. 

Well  frr'd  each  generous  steed  to  'scape  witb  life  ; 

Yet  both  at  once  before  the  shock  gave  way, 

And  €Mi  the  bridge  beneath  tbeir  riders  lay : 

Tbe  spur  had  rous'd  them,  but  tbe  phink  unmeet 

>i6  spaoe  alibided  to  tbeir  floundering  feet :      500 

Pluoged  in  tha  stream  both  equal  fortune  found. 

And  with  tbeir  fell  made  waves  and  skies  resound. 

So  roar'd  oat  Po,  receiving  in  his  tide 

Tbe  youth  ■«  that  ill  his  fethei's  light  conld  guide. 

Prone  snnk  tbe  coursers  with  the  ponderous  weight 

Of  eitber  knight,  that  firmly  kept  his  seat. 

While  to  the  river's  secret  bed  they  fell, 

To  search  what  Nymph  or  Naiad  there  mi^t  dwelL 

Kot  tbia  tbe  first  or  second  ventarous  leap 

The  Saraean  had  prov'd :  hence  well  the  deep,  510 

The  ahallovs  veil  he  knew ;  where  roIPd  tbe  flood 

With  botUMD  finn,  where  soft  with  ooze  and  mud. 

Head,  breast,  and  sides,  triumphant  o'er  the  waves 

He  rears,  and  now  at  great  advantage  braves 

The  Christian  knight,  whose  courser  whirling  round 

An  eddy  buries  in  the  sands  profound ; 

Where  deep  infix'd,  and  by  no  strength  releas'd. 

Certain  destruction  tbicatens  man  and  beast. 

The  water,  foaming  with  resistless  force, 

Bears  to  tbe  deepest  current  knight  and  horse,  520 

Together  rolP<U-while  Bnmdimart  beneath 

His  steed  lies  struggling  in  the  jaws  of  death. 

Psir  Flordelis  afflicted,  from  above. 

Tears,  vows,  and  prayer  employs  to  save  her  love. 

"  Ah !  Rodomont,  by  ber,  whom  dead  thy  son! 
Beverea  lO  high,  thy  crueL  thoughts  control : 
Permit  not  here,  by  such  inglorious  death, 
So  true,  BO  brave  a  knight  to  yield  his  breath. 
Ah !  conrteoos  lord,  if  e'er  thy  heart  conld  love. 
Think   what  for  him  my  Ueediog  heart  must 
prove:  5S0 

SuAm  that  now  he  bears  thy  captive  diain, 
fioifioe  with  thee  his  arms  and  vest  remain  ; 
And  know,  of  all  by  right  of  conquest  thine. 
No  nobler  spoils  adorn  the  virgin-shrine.'' 

She  said,  and  such  persuasive  prayers  addrsss'd 
As  Umcb'd  the  Pagan  king's  obdunte  breast : 
Then  to  ber  lord  his  saving  hand  be  gave. 
Her  lord  whom  baried  deep  beneath  the  wave 
His  comer  held,  where  without  thirst  he  quaff 'd 
CompelPd  from   lushing   streams  the  plenteoos 
draught :  540 

But  ere  tbe  Pagan  would  his  aid  afibrd. 
He  took  from  Brandimart  his  helm  and  sword  $ 
Then  drew  the  knight  half  lifeless  to  the  shore. 
And  dosed,  with  others,  m  the  marble  tower. 

Soon  as  tbe  dame  beheld  him  captive  led, 
AH  comfort  from  her  tender  boeom  fled ; 
Yet  lot  she  moum'd  than  at  tbe  dreadful  sight. 
When  late  the  stream  oTerwhelm'd  her  feithfnl 

kmgbt. 
Now  self-reproach  oppress'd  her  gentle  thought: 
By  ber  tbe  luckless  chief  was  thither  brought,  550 
By  her  he  fell,  by  her  was  eapttve  made, 
And  Ftoidelis  her  Brandimart  betray'd  1 

Departing  tbenoe,  she  pondef'd  in  her  mind 
iome  gaHant  knight  of  Pepfas's  court  to  find  ; 


MPhMtOib 


Tbe  Paladin  Rinaldo  for  renown'd, 
Guido,  or  Sansonetto,  fearless  found 
At  all  assays,  some  chief  whose  matcbleis  hand 
Might  dare  the  Saracen  by  flood  Or  land  s 
Who,  though  not  braver  than  her  own  true  knight. 
With  fortune  more  to  friend  might  wage  tbe  fight. 
Full  long  shejouruey'd  ere  she  chanced  to  greet  561 
A  champion  for  such  bold  encounter  meet. 
Whose  arm  in  battle  might  the  task  achieve 
T'  overthrow  the  Pagan,  and  her  lord  relieve 
From  cruel  thrall :  full  many  a  day  she  sougbt. 
Till  chance  before  her  sight  a  warrior  brought 
Of  gallant  mien,  whose  arms  a  snrcoat  bore 
With  trunks  of  cypress  fair  embroider'd  o'er :    . 
But  who  the  knight  some  future  time  shall  tell  *>, 
First  turn  to  what  at  Paris'  walls  befel,  570 

Where  deep  destruction  cmsh'd  the  Moorish  bands 
From  Malagigi  and  Rinaldo's  hands. 

The  countless  numbers  cbas'd  in  speedy  flight. 
Or  driven  to  Stygian  realms  from  upper  light. 
The  mantling  shade  from  Totpin's  view  coooeal'd. 
Else  had  bis  page  the  slain  and  fled  reveal'd. 
To  Agramant  a  knight  the  news  convey'd. 
Who,  lock'd  in  sleep,  in  his  pavilion  laid. 
No  danger  heard  ;  and  only  wak'd  to  know. 
Swift  flight,  alone  could  jave  him  from  the  foek  560 
He  starts  from  rest,  he  casts  around  his  eyes. 
And  guideless^  disarray'd,  his  soldiers  'spies ; 
Naked,  nnarm'd,  now  here,  now  there  they  yieldt 
No  time  allows  to  grasp  the  fencing  shield. 
Confiis'd  in  counsel,  and  in  thought  distsest. 
The  monarch  fita  his  cuirass  to  his  breast. 
When  Falsirones,  (sprung  from  boasted  race) 
Grandonio,  Balugantes,  near  the  place 
Approach'd,  his  danger  to  the  king  betrav. 
That  death  or  siav'ry  threats  the  least  delay ;  599 
And  could  he  thence  bi*  person  safely  bear. 
He  well  might  boast  propitious  Fortune's  care. 

Marsilius  thus,  alike  Sobrino  sage. 
With  all  the  peers  (whom  equal  cares  engage) 
Would  uige  his  flight,  while  by  Rinaldo  led 
Destructfon  pointed  at  the  monarch's  head. 
He,  with  the  remnants  of  his  routed  train^ 
In  Arli  or  Narbona  might  remain : 
Both  stroiTgly  built,  and  both  provided  well 
With  martial  stores,  could  long  a  siege  repel :  600 
Himself  preserved,  Jiis  bands  with  new  supplies 
Recruited,  on  some  future  day  might  rise 
T*  avenge  bis  own  disgrace,  tbe  nation*s  shamsL 
On  Christian  Charies  and  alt  the  hated  name. 

King  Agramant  at  length,  compell'd  to  yield. 
Consents  for  Arii's  town  to  quit  the  field, 
While  deeper  night  descending  round  him  thsosra 
Her  friendly  veil  to  screen  him  from  his  foes. 
Thus  twice  ten  thousand  of  tbe  Pagan  train. 
The  banded  powers  of  Aftic  and  of  Spain,         610 
Fled  from  Rinaldo,  'scap'd  the  sanguine  plain. 
Those  whom  Rinaldo's,  whom  his  brethren's  sword. 
Whom  the  twin-ofispriog  **  of  Vienna's  lord 
Stretoh'd  in  their  Uoed,  ^nd  whom  Alhano^s  ciw 
(The  brave  seven  hundred)  in  the  battle  slew  t 
With  those  by  gallant  Sansonetto  kill'd, 
And  those  that,  flyiog,  Seine's  deep  current  AlPd; 
Tbe  tongue  that  counts,  may  count  the  vernal 

flowers 
When  Flora  or  Favonius  paints  the  bowen. 


V  He  returns  to  Fk>rde]is,  Book  xnv.  ver.  24^. 
^  Gryphon  and  Aqnliant» 
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620 


T  is  famM  tbat  Mftlagigi  bore  a  share 
in  that  night's'glory  of  successful  war: 
Not  that  his  arm  the  fields  with  blood  imbrued, 
Or  kuigbts  iinborsM,  or  helms  asunder  hew*d; 
But  by  his  arts  be  made  the  fiends  repair 
From  black  Tartarean  glooms  to  upper  air, 
With  many  a  banner  feign'd  and  bristled  lance. 
That  beem*d  in  number  twice  the  host  of  France. 
Siich  trumpets*  notes  he  caus*d  to  echo  round, 
Such  drums  to  rattle,  and  such  shouts  to  sound. 
Such  neigh  of  coursers  prancing  o*er  the  plain,  630 
Such  dreadful  cries,  like  groans  of  warriors  slain, 
I'hat  seem'd  with  borrour's  mingled  din  to  till 
The  distant  lands,  each  forest,  vale,  and  hill, 
Akd  struck  such  fear  in  every  Moorish  breast. 
That  each  to  fiight  his  trembling  feet  addrest 

Nor  yet  the  king  of  Afric's  anxious  thought 
Eogero  wounded  in  bis  tent  forgot ; 
But  on  a  gentle  steed  of  easy  pace 
He  bade  his  friends  the  feeble  warrior  place. 
Till,  'scap*d  the  slaughter  of  the  dreadful  hour,  640 
'  A  bark  he  gained,  and  thence  the  warrior  bore 
To  Arii  safe,  where,  at  his  high  command, 
Mu^t  meet  the  relics  of  each  shattered  band. 
Those  ytho  fmm  Charles  and  from  Rinaldo  fled 
(Twice  fifty  thousand  »7)  o*er  the  country  spread ; 
.  For  safety,  mountain,  wood,  and  cave  expkir'd. 
To  -^  un  the  furies  of  the  Gallic  sword; 
While  ofl  they  iuuod  the  guarded  pass  deny*d. 
And  with  their  blood  the  verdant  herbage  dy*d. 

Not  so  the  king  of  Sericane  withdrew .  650 

(His  tents  at  distance  pitch'd);  but  when  be  knew 
That  he,  who  thus  with  unresisted  might 
AssaiPd  the  camp,  was  Mount  Albano's  knight, 
His  swelling  breast  with  martial  fury  gk>w'd. 
His  looks,  his  gesture,  sudden  transport  sbow'd ; 
With  grateful  thanks   be  praised  the  powers  of 

Heaven 
That  on  this  night  so  rare  a  chance  had  given, 
A  chance  that  to  his  baud  might  bring  the  steed. 
Far-famed  Bayardo,  of  unrivalPd  breed.  659 

Long  had  the  monarch  sought*^  (as  you  full  well 
From  other  Mp9,  I  trust,  the  tale  can  tell) 
To  brace  good  Duriudana  at  his  side. 
And  that  fair  courser  in  the  lield  bestride: 
For  this  to  France  he  crossM  the  surgy  main, 
A  hundred  thousand  warriors  in  bis  train; 
And  in  the  generous  steed  t'  assert  his  right. 
Had  call'd  Rinaldo  forth  to  single  fight : 
Th^se  on  the  margin  of  the  briuy  flood, 
In  equal  arms,  US  end  the  content  htood  ; 
But  Malagigi  by  bis  magic  art  *>  670 

Coffipell'd  his  noble  kinsman  to  depart. 


>7  Here  seems  an  inconsistency,  for,  ver.  609,  be 
says,  twice  ten  thousand. 

'i8  Boyardo  gives  the  account,  that  Oradasso,  a 
mighty  king  of  the  East,  had  gathered  together  an 
army  of  one  hundred  anfj  fifty  thousand  men,  in 
order  to  invade  France,  and  get  possession  of  Du- 
rindana  and  Bayard*.    i)t\,  Innam.  b.  i.  c  i. 

■9  This  adventure  is  given  at  large  by  Bo3rardo, 
which  .we  shall  here  relate;  and  to  which,  though 
it  has  no  immediate  connection  with  the  present 
subject,  we  shall,  for  the  entertainment  .of  the 
reader,  add  another  adventure  of  Rinaldo,  as  a 
master-piece  in  the  terrible  kind. 

Angelica,  being  returned  to  India  (see  General 
View  of  Boyaido's  Story );  and  lamentios  the  hope- 


Bome  in  a  bark  that  spread  th'  invitiag  wil 
(But  here  >t  were  loa;  to  tell  the  wondrMia  tal«)  i 


less  passion  which  she  had  conceived  for  Rinaldo^ 
commanded  Malagigi,  whom  she  had  kept  in  ood- 
finement,  to  be  brought  before^  her,  and  offered  to  re- 
store him  to  liberty,  provided  he  would  find  menu 
to  bring  Rinaldo  to  her,  but  plight  his  word,  if  be 
failed  in  the  attempt,  to  return  agam  to  his  prisosi. 
Malagigi  accepted  the  terms,  and  departed  for 
France,  where,  on  his  arrival,  he  used  every  argu- 
ment to  persuade  Rinaldo  to  give  a  fowouraUe  re- 
turn to  Angelica's  passion :  but 'Rinaldo,  who  had 
drunk  of  the  waters  of  hatred,  was  deaf  to  his  en- 
treaties. Malagigi,  exasperated  at  his  lefusal,  re- 
solved to  have  recourse  to  magic;  and  hearipfp 
that  Gradasso  and  Rinaldo  would  toon  mcwt  to  de- 
cide in  single  combat  their  title  to  Bayardoi^  he 
made  two  demons  take  the  form  of  heralds:  oftbesd 
be  sent  one  to  Gradasso,  to  tell  him  that  Rinaldo 
would  expect  him  in  arms  next  day- by  the  •et^> 
side;  and  the  other  he  sent  to  Rinaklo,  to  tell  him 
that  Gradasso  would  wait  for  him  at  day-break* 
Next  morning  Rinaldo  came  to  the  place  appuintedp 
where  at  first  he  saw  nothing  but  a  small  baik  aii«> 
chored  by  the  shore :  at'  length  a  demon,  in  tho 
shape  and  aims  of  Gradasso,  appeared;  but  when 
Rinaldo  prepared  to  begin  the  combat,,  the  pbao»- 
tom  retired.  Rinaldo,  thinking  bis  enemy  ied, 
pursued  him  till  the  seeming  warrior  entered  the 
vessel ;  and  Rinaldo,  following  him  with  great  ea^ 
gemess,  a  sudden  wind  sprung  up,  and  carried  him 
out  to  tea,  when  the  demon  disappeared*.  Soon 
alter  the  departure  of  Rinaldo,  Gradasso  came  to 
meet  him ;  but  having  waited  the  whole  day  witboat 
seeing  hia  enemy,  he  departed  in  great  indig- 
nation. 

in  the  mean  time  Rinaldo,  who  now  perceived 
that  some  supernatural  power'  had  deluded  him,  . 
was  inconsolable  for  the  disgrace  that  be  must  suf- 
fer frum  the  imputation  of  cowardice.  He  was  o& 
ten  tempted  to  destroy  himself;  and  in  the  mean- 
while the  vessel  pursued  her  way  with  extended 
sails  towards  the  £ast,  and  at  last  ran  artiore  at  a 
delicious  garden,  in  the  middle  of  which  stood  a 
»tately  palace*  surrounded  by  the  sea. . 

Rinaldo,  upon  bis  landing,  was  accosted  by  a 
damsel,  mho,  taking  bim  by  the  hand,  led  him' in-? 
to  the  palace,  which  was  built  of  the  most  oosUy 
marbles,  and  richly  ornamented  with  g^ld  and  ex- 
quisite workmauship,  supported  on  pillars  of  crys- 
tal. A  company  of  beautiful  damsels  here  re- 
ceived the  knight,  and  refreshed  him  with  a  mag- 
nificent collation,  at  the  same  time  entertaining 
him  with  their  melodious  voices:  at  last  one  <i 
them  s^ddre$sed  him  in  these  words  :<— "  Sir  knight, 
whatever  you  see  is  yours,  and  whatever  you  caa 
« ish  more  shall  he  granted  you;  for  know,  that 
all  this  is  the  gift  of  our  sovereign  lady  and  mis- 
tress ;  a  queen,  who  for  your  love  has  drawn  yoa 
from  Spain."  Rinaldo  heard  her  with  surprise; 
but  when  she  mentioned  the  name  of  Angelica,  a 
name  he  so  detested,  he  started  from  his  seat ;  oa, 
which  the  damsel  cried  out—**  Stir  not,  thou  .art 
our  prhmner."  Rinaldo,  however,  regardless. o( 
what  she  .said,  flew  to  the  sea-sbore,  determined 

*  From  Virgil,  JEa,  b.  x.  where  Juno  deoeiTOf 
Tumus  with  a  pbaotoiB  JEueas  like. 
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I9I  cfcr,  -ftoB  thttt  day,  the  Pagan  knight 
The  gentle  PaJadm  esteem'd  but  light. 


eidwr  to  make  bis  escape  or  throw  bimvelf  into  the 
•ra ;  but  it  so  fbrtuoed,  that  he  ibiind  the  vessel  m 
Which  he  came,  and  instantly  going  on  board,  set 
nil  fitwi  the  island.  He  had  not  gone  far  when  he 
made  land  again ;  and,  going  on  shore,  was  ad- 
d»pswd  by  an  old  man,  who  seemed  in  great  afflic> 
tion.  and  implored  his  assistance  to  recover  his 
daaghter,  who  had  been  taken  from  him  by  a  cruel 
Tillain :  Rtaaldo,  withaut  hesitatiou,  followed  the 
old  man,  who,  having  condncted  him  some  way, 
blew  a  bom;  when  Rioaldo,  lifting  up  his  eyes,  be- 
held a  rock  in  the  sea,  on  the  top  of  wliich  stood  a 
castle.  At  the  sound  uf  the  horn,  a  draw- bridge 
was  leC  down,  on  which  appeared  a  giant  of  an 
enormous  siac:  Rinaldo  engaged  the  giant  with  un- 
daunted courage ;  but,  falling  into  a  snare,  he  was 
bQimd  and  carried  prisoner  to  the  caFtle,  the  walls 
of  which  were  dyed  red  with  human  hlood.  lie  was 
BOW  met  by  an  old  woman,  clothed  in  black  gar- 
ments, of  a  pale  and  ghastly  countenance,  who  ad- 
dressed him  in  these  words: 
'  *'  Perchance  thou  hast  not  heard  uf  the  dreadful 
nutom  obserred  at  this  castle;  therefore,  while 
thoo  hast  yet  to  live,  hearken  to  the  tale  I  am 
about  to  fell  thee,  for  to-mom>w  thou  shalt  surely 
die.  Thare  formerly  inhabited  on  that  rock,  which 
is  called  Alta-ripa  (steep  icck),  a  noble  knigbt, 
named  Gryphon,  who  hospitably  received  all 
stiangen  that  travelled  this  way.  This  knight  had 
for  his  wife  a  &ir  and  virtuous  dame,  called  Stella. 
It  so  fortuned,  that  my  hnsband  Marchino,  passing 
through  these  parts,  was  entertained  by  Gryphon, 
when  he  fell  in  love  with  Stella ;  and  being  re- 
solved to  possess  her.  planted  an  ambush  ftir  Gry- 
phon, slew  him,  and,  having  m&^sacred  all  his  peo- 
ple, took  poaseesion  of  the  castle;  hot  in  vain  en- 
deavoured to  gain  his  desire  of  Stella,  who  repulsed 
^im  with  honour,  her  mind  being  full  of  the  idea  of 
her  murdered  hustiand,  and  continually  pondering 
on  the  means  of  revenging  his  death.  The  rage  I 
felt  at  the  falsehood  and  perfidy  of  Marchino,  urged 
me  to  an  act  of  cruelty  scarcely  to  be  credited  by 
those  who  know  not  the  fury  of  a  jealous  woman. 
I  had  two  young  sons  by  Marchino:  the^  I  killed, 
and  having  baked  their  limbs,  set  them  before  their 
father,  who,  unconscious  of  the  horrid  meal,  satis- 
fied his  hunger  with  his  own  of&pring.  1  then  se- 
cittly  made  my  escape,  and  went  to  the  king  of 
Orgagna,  who  had  long  sued  for  my  k>ve,  who  was 
a  near  kinsman  to  Stella,  and  incited  him  to  revenge 
the  death  of  Gryphon.  I  had  left  behind  me  at  the 
castle  the  heads  of  my  murdered  children,  which 
served  as  an  instrument  of  vengeance  in  the  hands 
of  Stella :  these  she  took,  and  carried  them  to  Mar- 
chino, with  dreadful  exclamations,  reproachin^r 
him  with  his  bloody  villany  in  thexleath  of  Gry- 
phon and  the  massacre  of  his  people.  Marchino, 
in  a  phreniy  of  fury,  would  have  slain  the  dame ; 
hut  his  lustful  passion,  which,  even  in  the  present 
moment,  was  kepi  alive  by  her  beauty,  instigated 
hmi  to  a  revenge  more  dreadful  than  a  thousand 
desths:  he  ordered  the  putrid  dead  corpse  of  Gry- 
phon^ still  onbnried,  to  be  brought  before  him,  and 
caused  the  lady  to  be  bound  to  it,  in  which  condi- 
tfoir  he  aooompiiahed  bis  nobeard-of  and  hellish 


When  now  Gradasso  heard  the  chief  who  cama 
Against  the  Pagans  bore  Rinaldo's  name, 


**  The  king  of  Orgagna  and  I  now  ^rived  with  a 
num«rous  force,  which  when  the  villain  heard,  ha 
cao<>ed  the  lady  to  be  murdered;  and  afterwards, 
to  dhow  how  far- human  wickedness  could  reach, 
continued,  with  horrid  abomination,  to  defile  her 
breathless  body.  The  troops  which  we  brought  soon 
made  themselves  masters  of  the  castle.  Marchino 
was  immediately  torn  in  pieces  by  the  fury  of  tba 
people,  and  the  remains  of  the  wretched  Gryphon 
and  Stella  were  deposited  together  in  a  magnificent 
tomb  erected  for  that  purpose.  The  king  of  Or^ 
gagpa  then  departing,  left  me  mistress  of  the.oas« 
tie  ;  when,  in  the  ninth  month  of  my  residence,  w% 
heard  a  most  dreadful  .nuise  in  the  tomb,  which  ter- 
rified the  three  giants  whom  the  king  had  left  with 
me  for  my  defence. 

"  It  happened  that  one  of  the  giants,  who  was 
bolder  than  the  rest,  ventured  to  remove  a  little  tha 
stone  that  covered  the  eiflranoe ;  but  be  instantly 
repented  his  rashness,  for  a  monster  that  was  en«> 
closed  therein  thrust  forth  one  of  his  claws,  drew 
the  giant^orcibly  through  the  opening,  and  swaU 
lower!  him  in  a  moment.  No  one  henceforth  was 
hardy  enough  to  approach  the  tomb,  which  I 
caused  to  be  surrounded  with  'a  wall  of  vast 
strength :  by  a  device  the  tomb  was  tbea  thrown 
open,  from  which  issued  a  most  tremendous  mon- 
ster, whose  form  my  tongue  cannot  describe,  but 
which  you  will  behold  with  your  own  eyes,  when  you 
shall  be  cast  to  him  to  be  devoured.  By  a  dread- 
ful custom  here  established,  from  all  strangers  that  - 
arrive,  one  is  every  day  given  for  food  to  this  mon- 
ster; and  as  we  have  soniftimes  more  than  the, 
daily  sacrifice  requires,  the  rest  are  put  to  death, 
and  their  bleeding  limbs  exposed,  as  you  see,  at  the 
entrance  of  the  castle.  This  monster  will  receive, 
no  nourishment  but  the  flesh  of  man ;  and  shoulcl 
he  fail  of  his  wonted  prey,  he  would  break  through 
the  wall  that  encloses  him.  ^For  me,  wretch  that  I 
am !  the  continual  remembrance  of  that  villain,  and  • 
the  meditation  on  his  unparalleled  wickedness,  have 
so  deadened  in  mis  every  sense  of  Iramafiity,  that 
my  soul  seems  now  only  delighted  with  scenes  of 
misery  and  slaughter !" 

After  the  old  woman  bad  finished  her  dreadful 
narrative,  and  Rinaldo  perceived  that  his  sentence 
was  inevitable,  he  begged,  that  at  least  he  might  be 
allowed  to  meet  the  monster  with  all  his  armour; 
and  with  his  sword:  to  which  the  hag  replied,  with 
a  ghastly  smile,  that  he  might  wear  bis  armour,  and 
take  what  weapons  he  chose,  but  that  nothing 
could  save  his  life  from  that  fury,  against  which 
bti:en||rth  or  courage  was  of  no  avail. 

Next  morning  Rinaldo  was  let  down  within  the 
wall,,  completely  armed,  with  his  sword  drawn ; 
when  th^  monster,  dreadfully  gnashing  his  teeth  to 
the  terrour  of  all,  stood  ready  to  devour  him,  while 
the  knight  advanced  with  undaunted  resolution.  It 
is  no  easy  task  to  describe  the  form  of  this  horrible 
animal,  that  was  doubtless  the  diabolical  offspring 
of  Marchino  from  the  dead  body  of  Stelhi.  In  size 
he  was  larger  than  an  ox,  his  muzxie  was  like  k 
serpent's,  his  mouth  was  of  vast  width,  and  his 
teeth  long;  his  head  had  the  fierceness  of  a  wild 
boar  when  in  its  utmost  fury,  and  from  each  templa 
iflSQ^  a  hom  that  cut  the  air  with  a  roaring  noise  1 
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He  flK'ath'd  h'»  limbi  in  fled,  hi«  shield  emhrac'd 
Then  through  thi:  shades,  on  go<K^  Alfiana*<»  plac'd^ 

his  sVin  vas  of  divers  cokmrs,  impenetrable  hv  any 
weapon:  his  eyes  wrtre  like  fire,  and  his  handfi,  re- 
aenibling  the'bands  of  a  roan,  were  armed  with  the 
claws  o{  a  lion ;    and  be  rent  ««ander  with  the^e 
and  with  hi?  teetb  armoar  of  the  strongest  proof. - 
This  monster  caine  wiih  open  mouth  upin  Rinaido, 
-    and  a  most  dreadful  battle  ensued  between  tbcm, 
which  lasted  from  the  morninft  till  the  evening,  and 
in  which  the  knight  vainly  endeavoured  to  pierce  the 
hide  of  bis  enemy,  who,  on  the  other  hand,   had 
torn  away  his  armour  in  many  places,  and  wound* 
«d  bim  in  a  terrible  manner.     Rinaido  now  began 
to  grow  weak  with  the  loss  of  blood,  when,  aiming 
with  all  his  remaining  strength  a  furions  stroke,  the 
monster  seized  bis  sword  and  drew  it  from  him 
While  Rinaido  stood  thus  unarmed,  expecting  in- 
•tant  death,  Angelica  waited  with  the  utmost  im- 
|)at*ience  for  the  return  of  Malagigi :    at  last  he 
came,  but  without  KinaUlo,  and  related  to  her  the 
dreadful  adventure  that  bad  befallen  him.  urging 
her  to  go  immediately  to  the  assistance  of  the 
knight.    Angelica,  terrified  at  the  danger  of  Ri- 
naido, began  to  load  Malagtgi  with  reproaches ; 
but  be  told  her  there  was  not  a  moment  to  luse, 
and  immediately  put  into  her  hands  a  cord,  a  61e, 
and  a  large  cake  of  wax«     Angelica  then  called  up 
a  demon,  who  transported  her  at  once  through  the 
air,  to  the  place  where  Rinaido  was  reduced  to  the 
last  extremity.  Just  before  the  arrival  of  Angelica, 
casting  round  his  eyes  to  discover  any  possible 
means  of  escaping  the  jaws  of  the  monster,  be  es* 
pied  a  b^am  ten  feet  from  the  ground  that  jutted 
out  of  the  wall ;    and  exerting  all  his  force,  be 
leaped,  and  seizing  it  took  h's  place  thereon  beyond 
the  reach  of  the  monster,  that,  weighed  down  with 
his  enormous  bulk,  iti  vain  endeavoured  repeatedly 
to  seize   him.     It  was  now  night,  and  Rinaido, 
while  be  clung  to  the  beam,  saw  something  by  the 
light  of  the  Moon  that  seemed  to  bover  near  bim, 
Und  soon  discovered  the  form  of  a  damsel :    this 
was  Angelica ;  but  as  soon  as  he  beheld  her  face  be 
was  ready  to  quit  the  beam,  and  expose  himself  to 
the  enraged  monster,  rather  than  be  preser\'ed  by 
her  assistance.  Angelica  entreated  him  in  the  roost 
toothing  manner  to  seek  shelter  in  her  arms  from 
•o  dreadful  a  peril ;    but  Rinaido  obstinately  per- 
sisted in  refusing  to  listen  to  her,  and  threatened, 
unless  she  left  him,  to  quit  bis  present  station.  On 
this  Angelica,  casting  the  cord  she  had  brought  with 
her  i^t  the  monster,  at  the  same  time  laying  the 
cake  of  wax  before  bim,  departed.    The  monster 
immediately  seized  the  wax,  and  closing  his  jaws 
was  prevented  again  from  opening  them :  enraged 
at  this,  and  leaping  here  and  there  with  inconceiv- 
able fury,  be  entangled  himself  in  the  cord,  which 
Rinaido  seeing,  quitted  the  beam,  and  recovering 
his  sword,  attacked  his  enemy,  unable  now  to  make 
defence ;    but  when  the  knight  fbimd  that  all  at- 
tempts to  wound  him  were  fruitless,  be  leaped  upon 
his  back  and  strangled  him.    The  monster  being 
dead,  Rinaido  sought  some  opening  in  the  wall,  the 
height  of  which  it  was  impossible  to  scale :    at  last 
he  espied  an  iron  grate  that  opened  next  the  castle, 
which  he  for  some  time  in  vain  tried  to  force,  till 
aeejng  the  file  which  Angelica  had  left  behind  her, 
be  opei^ed  the  grate  with  this;   and  wit  prepatiog 


His  nval  sought,  and  all  be  met  o*ertbtew        6m 

With  rout  and  terrour  of  the  Christian  crew : 

With  equal  panic  fled  before  his  lanoc 

The  tror)ps  of  Libya  and  the  troops  of  France.     . 

Now  here,  now  there,  amidst  the  warring  crowd 

He  iieeks,  and  on  Rinaido  calls  alond; 

Still  tummg  where  he  sees  the  nnmerous  slam 

With  deepest  caniage  load  the  dreadful  plaiiu 

At  length  the  knight  be  met*  and  tsDoo  opposed. 

Sword  clashed  with  sword,  when  first  their  speaiv 

had  clos'd 
In  equal  joust,  when  shivered  with  their  nig ht  690 
A  thousand  splinters  soar'd  with  wondrous  flight 
To  touch  the  spangled  chariot  of  the  nigbt. 

Suon  96  Grada«o,  less  by  arms  or  vest 
I'han  by  his  strokes,  the  Paladin  confeM'd  ; 
And  knew  Bayardo  by  bis  thundering  force, 
That  urgM  through  yielding  ranks  his  ragingcoone^ 
Mastering  the  field-— his  eager  lips  aiiail'd 
The  knight  with  k)ud  reproach,  aa  one  wiio  fiul'd 
To  seek  bis  foe  th^  appointed  day  of  fight. 
And  keep  the  fisith  that  knight  demanda  from 
knight.  TOO 

*'  Thou  thought'st,  perhaps,'*  the  haughty  Pngan 
"  The  danger  late  impending  o*er  thy  head    [aaidi 
So  well  escap*d,  I  ne'er  again  should  greet 
Thy  arm  in  fight  $  but,  lo  I  onoe  more  #e  meet ! 
And  know,  to  thy  confusion,  oouldst  tbon  bend 
Thy  flight  to  Hell,  or  to  high  Heaven  ascend, 
Didst  thou  that  steed  bestride,  my  feet  should  tread 
The  skies*  pure  plains,  or  shades  that  veil  the  dead, 
V  enforce  my  right :  and  if  tbon  wilt  resign 
Thy  boasted  claim,  and  let  yon  steed  be  mine,  710 
Then  live  secure ;  but  never  hope  again 
Unhors'd  lo  seize  a  generont  courser's  rein. 
If  thns  thy  recreant  deeds  the  name  of  knighthood 
stain." 
He  said:  when,  lo  1  th'  insulting  speech  to  hear» 
Stood  Ouido  bold  and  Richavdetto  near: 
Both  from  tbeir  sheath  their  shming  weapons  baitd« 
And  to  chastise  the  Sancen  prepared : 
But  swift  Rinaido  interpos'd,  and  said*— 
'*  Shall  others  take  my  quarrel  on  their  bead }. 
Think  ye,  without  your  aid,  this  arm  too  weak    790 
From  bim  that  wrongs  me  just  revenge  to  seek  ?" 
'I'ben  to  the  king  he  tum'd,  and  thus  began  : 
'*  Gradaaso,  hear  l^wbile  meeting  man  to  man» 


at  day-break  to  quit  the  place,  when  be  was  met 
by  a  monstrous  giant,  who,  as  toon  as  be  saw  him, 
uttered  a  loud  cry  and  fled.  The  people  of  the  caa. 
tie,  alarmed  by  the  giant,  attacked  RinaUo  in 
great  numbers ;  but  the  knight  Vitb  his  awonf  Fus- 
berta  so  exerted  himself  that  be  aoon  slew  or  put 
them  to  flight:  be  was  afterwards  attacked  by  the 
giant  who  had  first  made  him  prisoner,  whom  he 
overcame;  and  then  advanced  to  the  castle,  where 
the  old  hag  bad  fortified  herself,  and  where  the 
other  giant  bad  taken  shelter:  this  giant,  nam 
causing  the  gate  to  be  opened,  cusbed  out  against 
Rinaido,  but  was  soon  slain  by  him:  all  wbidi  be* 
ing  seen  by  this  detested  hag,  she,  in  rage  and  de- 
speration, threw  herself  from  a  balcony  a  huDdrad 
feet  high,  and  was  dashed  to  pieces  on  itbe  pave- 
ment.  Rinaido  then  forced  the  gatea,  put  ail  with* 
in  to  the  sword,  and  departed  thence  in  aearoh  of 
other  adventures. 

Oa  Inn.booLic5,e,'7,t,a 
**  Qradasioi's  mare. 
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K  thqtt  tttenavti  aiocerely  will  I  show 
I  came  to  find  tbee  like  a  fcenerous  foe : 
My  sword  miplit  prove  the  truth,  and  here  defy 
The  toogae  that  dares  to  ^ive  my  fame  the  He ; 
Bat  ere  we  close  in  comhet  shalt  thou  hear 
What  amiisfcois'd  my  wounded  name  shall  clear. 
Then  let  Bayardo  stand,  the  nohle  spoil,  730 

I>BsigD*d  hy  both  to  crown  the  victor's  toil." 

He  said  :  the  kinff  of  Sericane  inclia'd 
To  coarteoas  lore,  like  every  gnllaot  mind, 
Cooseots  to  bear  the  generous  Warrior  tell 
What  chance  to  draw  |iim  from  the  figrht  befeL 
Now  to  a  stream  the  knights  retir'd  apart, 
Kinaldo  there,  with  wordj>  devoid  of  art, 
Reniov'd  the  veil  that  o*ei^  the  truth  was  spread, 
lovokiiifr  Heaven  to  witness  what  he  said ; 
Theo  caird  before  'em  Buovo's  prudent  son«»,  740 
ConscMNis  alone  of  all  his  art  had  done. 
Who,    questiooM,    soon  confirmed   whate*er  the 

kni^bt 
Had  told,  and  own'd  the  fraud  of  magic  slight 

Rinaldo  then  pursued-^"  What  here  is  known 
By  living  witness,  shall  alike  be  shown 
By  proof  of  arms,  which  ready  (when  or  where 
Thyself  shall  name)  t'  enforce  the  truth  I  bear." 

Oradasso,  with  a  warrior's  generous  heat, 
Beflected  bow  he  came  in  vain  to  meet 
The  Chrbtian  leader  j  yet  resolvM  to  eain         750 
The  genefous  courser,  sought  ao  looflr  in  vain, 
Howe'er  he  doubted,  or  the  Ule  belie v'd, 
Rinaldo*s  plea  with  seeming  iaitb  received. 

No  more  to  Barcelona's  billowy  strand. 
Where  first  they  went  to.  combat  hand  to  hand, 
But  each  agreed  at  early  dawn  of  day 
To  a  clear  neighbouring  fbimt  to  bend  his  way ; 
Rinaldo  thither  must  conduct  the  steed 
Between  them  plac'd,  the  victor's  future  meed : 
Then  should  the  king  or  slay,  or  captive  make,  760 
Albano's  lord,  *t  h  his  the  steed  to  lake; 
Bat  should  his  boasted  claim  Gradassio  yield 
To  Clarmont'B  knight,  Rinaldo  iit>m  the  field 
Must  for  his  prize  fam*d  Durindana  wield. 

With  wonder  great",  with  heart-conoding  care, 
Rinaldo  heard  by  Flordelis  the  foir 
(As  late  I  told),  that  from  bis  kinsman's  head, 
UnUest  Orlando,  every  sense  was  fled ; 
What  discord  for  his  arms  the  camp  engag'd. 
How  chief  with  chief  in  dire  contention  ragM,    770 
Till  stem  Gradasso's  arm  the  sword  obtained. 
By  which  a  thousand  wreaths  Orlando  gain'd. 

like  terms  thus  settled,  to  bis  social  trkin 
Gradasto  now  return'd,  though  oft  in  vain 
The  Paladin  besought  the  Pagan  knight 
Beneath  bis  tent  t'  await  the  mnrning  light. 
At  dawn  Rinaldo  and  the  king,  dispo^^d 
For  cruel  fight,  their  limbs  in  armour  ck>sM  ; 
And  near  a  fountain  side  tbe  battle  sought, 
For  Dnrindana  and  Bayardo  fought.  780 

With  sad  presage  Rinaido's  friends  beheld 
His  arm  engag'd  in  such  a  dreadful  field : 
Great  was  Gradasra's  courage,  great  his  mighty 
Great  was  his  skill,  well-prov'd  in  many  a  ^bt  j 

«  Malagigi. 

**  This  stanasa  fa  tha  original  appears  inarti- 
fictally  introduced,  as  it  'makes  a  disagreeikble 
break  in  the  narrative :  it  might  pqMibly  be  trans- 
posed to  advantage,  but  this  was  a  liberty  I  did  not 
t'uBk  myself  antlwiriM  to  taU 


And  since  he  now  the  fatal  sword  had  won 
That  lately  graced  the  side  of  Milo*s  «s  son, 
Fach  for  Rinaldo  felt  his  hope  to  fail. 
And  at  his  danger  many  a  cheek  grew  pale. 
But  Vivian's  brother**,  o'er  the  rest  dismay'd. 
The  contest  vtew'd.  and  gladly  would  have  stay'd 
Th*  impending  fight,  but  that  he  fearM  to  raise    791 
In  good  Rinaldo*s  breast  a  quenchless  blaze;. 
Who  still  in  mind  the  time  resentful  bore 
When  Malagigi'ssbip^  decoyM  him  from  the  shore. 

While  doubts  and  fears  in  every  bofiom  grew. 
No  doubt,  no  fear,  the  bold  Rinaldo  knew. 
Secure  hQ  goes,  resoIv*d  one  glorious  day' 
Should  wipe  his  late  imputed  stains  away. 
And  silence  those  who.ioy'd  in  his  disgrace. 
Proud  Altafoglia  and  Pontieri's  race.  fiOO 

Boldly  be  goes  in  heart  secure  to  crown 
His  conquering  brow  with  laurels  of  renown. 
When  now,  from  difi'erent  parts,  these  eons  of  fiuna 
At  once  together  to  tbe  fountaiti  came  ; 
They  first,  in  faith  unstained,  exchanged  embraoe 
With  fair  and  open  looks,  as  if  the  race 
Of  Clannont  and  of  Sericane  had  stood 
Allv'd  in  friendship  and  ally'd  in  blood. 

But  here  deferred,  some  future  time  shall  tell 
What  dreadful  blows  from  either  weapon  fell.  SlO" 

BOOK  XXXII. 

THE   ARCUMBNT. 

The  distressed  s ituatk>n  of  Agramant.  Marpbisa 
comes  to  his  assistance.  Death  of  Brunella 
Lamentation  of  Bradamant  for  the  absence  of 
Rogero.  She  unexpectedly  bears  news  of  her 
lover  that  reduces  her  to  despair,  and  departs 
from  Mount  Albano.  In  her  way  she  lights  oa 
Ulan  a,  ambassadress  from  the  queen  of  Iceland, 
Salject  of  her  embassy.  Bradamant  arrives  at 
sir  Tristram's  lodge.  *  The  strange  custom  ob. 
served  there.  She  unhorses  three  kings,  and  is 
hospitably  received  by  tbe  lord  of  the  castle,  wh« 
relates  the  adventure  of  Clodio,  tbe  son  of  Pha* 
ramond,  and  his  wife,  from  which  their  law  wa« 
first  instituted.  Defence  of  Ulania  by  Bradar 
mant. 

Rbmbmbkancs,  what  I  late  prepai'd  to  tell. 
What  some  new  chance  could  from  my  mind  expel. 
Again  recals — a  story  that  could  make 
A  fair  one  wretched  for  Rogcro^s  sake ; 
And  with  a  deadlier  arrow  pierce  her  breast. 
Than  that  which  Richardetto's  words  impressed. 
Of  this  I  meant  to  speak,  but  'midst  the  thought 
Another  subject  good  Rinaldo  brought : 
Tlien  Guido  drew  no  less  my  Muse  astray 
With  new  adventures  to  beguile  her  way.  10 

Now  this,  now  that,  by  turns  attention  gain'd, 
And  ill  my  memory  Bradamant  retain'd. 
To  her  again  I  turn,  before  I  tell 
What  'twixt  Rinaldo  and  GraOasso  >  fell : 
But  first  king  Agramant^  the  tale  recals 
Of  him  to  speak,  who  drew  to  Arli's  walls 


•3  Orlando.  ••  Malagigi. 

*  See  note  to  ver.  C70. 

*  He  returns  to  these.  Book  xxxiii.  ver.  561. 

*  See  Book  xxxi.  ver.  605,  where  Agramant,  to- 
tally defeated,  was  obliged  to  retreat  to  Arli. 
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The  relief  of  his  host  that  >scap*d  by  fliffht 
The  sword  and  horrours  of  that  dreadful  eight. 
Placed  on  a  river  near  the  siirgry  main, 
Afric  in  front,  and  near  the  coasts  of  Spain,        20 
The  city  could  relieve  th'  afflicted  powers, 
Gould  yield  them  succour  and  supply  with  stores. 
Through- all  the  kingdom  to  recruit  his  force 
Marftilius  wrote  to  muster  foot  and  horse, 
Wbate'er  their  kind :  at  Barcelona  arm*d 
Bar  zeal  or  hire,  full  many  vessels  swarm*d, 
Welt  mann'd  for  fight t  meaniime,  in  deep  debate, 
King  Agramant  at  daily  council  sate. 
No  means  be  spared ;  and  with  exactions  prest. 
Fair  Afric  groanM  through  all  her  towns  distress'd. 
To  Rodomont  he  sent,  but  sent  in  vain,  31 

With  proflfers,  would  the  warrior  rise  apain 
In  Afric*9  cause,  to  give  him  for  his  bride 
Almontes*  daughter,  to  himself  allied. 
And  with  her  hand  unite  to  Sarza'^  power 
The  mighty  kingdom  of  Oran  in  dower. 

•The  haughty  chiefs  refusM  the  bridge  to  leave, 
Where,  many  a  knight  accustomed  to  bereave 
Of  arms  and  vest,  he  these  with  pomp'displayM 
To  deck  the  tomb  that  held  the  murder'd  maid  *.  40 
But  not  like  Rodomont  Marphisa  left 
Ber  king  at  need,  of  every  aid  bereft : 
Soon  as  she  heard  that  all  the  martial  train 
Of  Agramant  were, captives,  fled,  or  slain  ; 
That  Charles  had  won.  and  with  the  remnant  force 
Her  king  at  Arii  lay,  she  bent  her  course 
To  Arli  straight,  with  proffers  large  to  spend 
Her  wealth  and  life  his  honour  to  defend. 
With  her  Brunello  (late  her  ietter'd  (.lave) 
She  brought,  and  to  the  king  uninjnr'd  gave.      50 
Ten  nights  and  days  she  kept  him  fill'd  with  dread, 
The  fatal  noose  impending  o^er  his  head. 
Bat  when  she  thither  found  no  friend  repair 
By  force  to  free  him,  or  to  save  by  prayer. 
In  such  base  blood  she  scom'd  to  soil  her  hands. 
And  freed  his  trembling  limbs  from  galling  bands. 

Well  may  you  deem  from  aid  like  hers  received, 
What  heart-felt  Joy  the  drooping  king  relieved  ; 
How  much  he  prized  it  (to  Brunello's  woe) 
He  meant  ber  wretched  prisoner's  fate  should  show : 
The  sentence  she  enforced,  himself  resum'd,       61 
And  fireely  to  the  tree  Bnmello  dnom'ds 
Then  in  a  lonely  wood, -of  life  bereft, 
His  corpse  a  prey  to  crows  and  vultures  left. 
Kogero,  who  before  at  equal  need 
^rom  deadly  cords  his  caitiff  neck  had  freed. 
In  his  sick  tent  now  pale  and  wounded  laid, 
(So  will'd  high  Heaven)  no  more  could  yield  him 

aid; 
And  when  the  tidings  came,  they  came  too  late: 
Thus,  without  friend,  Brunello  met  his  fate.       70 

Meanwhile,  impatient  &  of  the  long  delay. 
Had  Bradamant  accused  each  tardy  day. 
That  twice  ten  times  must  dawn,  ere  face  to  face 
She  sees  her  knight  the  Christian  faith  embrace. 
Less  slow  each  lagging  hour  to  him  returns 
Who  pines  in  prison,  or  in  exile  mourns. 
Till  freed  he  lives,  or  sees  in  prospect  rise 
His  dear-lov'd  country  to  bis  longing  eyes. 


3  See  Book  x^v.  ver.  296,  where  Kodon.ont  Ap- 
pears agai/i. 

4  I#rtbella. 

B  He  retumi  to  Agramant  and  Marphisa,  Book 


Sick  with  suspense,  she  chidA  each  heavenly  steei^. 
Now  EtKon,  now  Pyrois*  lingering  speed  •;'  80 

Now  thinks  some  chance  the  rolling  wheels  have 

sUy'd 
Of  Phoebus'  car,  beyond  his  wont  delay'd. 
To  her  more  lengthened  seem'd  each  day  and  night. 
Than  that  great  day,  when  Heaven's  meridian  light 
The  Hebrew?  stopt ;  or  that  fam'd  night  designed 
To  give  a  young  Alcides  to  nuinkind. 
How  oft'with  envy  in  their  secret  place 
She  view'd  the  dormonse,  bear,  and  badger  race 
Doze  out  the  months  ':  with  these  she  fahn  would 

Uke 
A  long  ipibroken  sleep-,  nor  ever  wake  99 

To  light  or  sense,  till  ber  returning  knight 
Should  call  her  once  again  to  sense  and  light. 
Now  here,  now  there,  she  shifts  her  restless  head 
On  downy  plumes  whence  Sleep  was  ever  fled : 
Oft  was  she  wont  to  watch  the  breaking  s1ues» 
And  see,  with  eager  gaze,  the  morn  arise  ; 
When  Titlion's  spouse*,  o'er  every  fleecy  cloud 
The  lilies  white  and  blushing  roses  strewM: 
Nor  less  she  long'd,  when  full  revealM  the  morn. 
To  see  the  stars  again  the  skies  adorn.  1 00 

Now,  fiird  with  hope,  she  waits  each  hour  to  hear 
Some  messenger  proclaim  Rogem  near. 
Oft  to  a  tower  she  climbs,  that  prospect  yieldf 
Of  tufted  forests  and  extended  fields. 
If  from  afar  she  marks  the  gleaming  light 
Of  arms,  or  aught  that  speaks  a  coming:  knight. 
She  thinks  her  plighted  spouse  Rogero  nigh, 
And  clears  her  brow  and  wipes  her  tearful  ey«: 
If  ode  unarmed,  or  one  on  fbot  she  views, 
She  hopes  some  messenger  with  gentle  news.     1 10 


«  Names  of  two  of  the  four  horses  that  are 
feigned  to  draw  the  chariot  of  the  Sun:  thu» 
Ovid, 

Interea  volucres  Pyrois,  Eous  et  Elhon, 

Solis  equi,  quartusque  Phlegon. 

Met  b.  if. 
7  Joshua. 

•  The  common  opinion  is,  that  these  animals 
,  sleep,  a  great  part  of  the  year  without  taking  suste- 
nance. 

«*  Towards  the  approach  of  the  cold  seAaon,  the 
dormice  ff>rm  little  magazines  of  nuts  and  aoomSy 
and  having  laid  in  their  board,  shut  themselves  up 
fur  the  winter.  As  soon  as  they  feel  tl)e  first  ad- 
vances of  the  cold,  they  prepare  to  lessen  its  effect 
by  rolling  themselves  up  in  a  bait.  In  this  manned 
they  continue,  usually  asleep,  but  oftentimes  wa- 
king, for  above  five  months  in  the  year:  their 
nests  are  lined  with  mods,  grass,  and  dead  leaves. 
The  bear  retires  to  some  cavern  or  hollow  of  some 
enormous  old  tree,  where  it  passes  some  months  of 
the  winter  without  provisions,  or  without  ever  stir- 
ring abroad,  but  is  not  entirely  deprived  of  sensa- 
tion like  the  bat  or  dormouse.  The  badger  is  a  so- 
litary animal,  and  digs  itself  a  deep  hole  with 
great  aasidujty,  where  it  sleeps  £be  greater  part  of 
its  time,  particularly  in  winter." 

Goldsmith's  History  of  Eerth  and  Animated 
Nature,  vol.  iv. 

*  Aurora,  who  lallinr  in  fove  with  Tithonus,  $oa 
of  I^omedon,  brother  to  Priam  king  of  Troy,  cai^ 
ried  him  oflT,  and  took  him  for  her  husband  :  of 
this  niarriage  was  bora  Mernnon,  wbo,  coming  tie 
the  aid  of  Priam*  «er  ileln  by  AcbUlcB* 
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%  meet  lier  knl^t  her  annoar  now  she  takes, 
Apd  hafteniog  to  the  plain  the  htU  fbraakes : 
No  koight  she  meets ;   then  thinks  a  different  way 
To  Mount  Albano  might  his  steps  convey. 
Aftan  aU-anvioos  to  her  home  she  turns, . 
Afsm  expects  him,  and  sn^ain  she  mourns. 
Now  twenty  Suns  had  risen,  nor  yet  appean 
Hfr  tardy  lord,  nor  tidings  yet  she  hears : 
While  sQch  her  plaints,  that  in  the  realms  helow 
Themaky  fiends  had  wept  to  hear  her  woe :      120 
With  piteous  sighs  «he  rends  her  golden  hairs, ' 
Nor  her  fair  fisce  or  heaving  homm  spares. 

Thai  tbvs — "  Ah!  wretched,  wretched  maid,*' 
she  cries, 
**  To  fblkm  one,  who,  while  thon  foUow'st,  flies ! 
Him  wilt  thou  prize  who  treats  thee  thus  in  scorn, 
Or  him  iipplore  who  never  makes  redim  ? 
Shall  he  my  heart  possess  who  bears  me  hate  ? 
Who  bolda  bis  rirtaes  at  so  high  a  rate,* 
^om»  goddess  must  forsake  her  seats  above 
To  kindle  in  his  breast  the  flames  of  love  ?         ]  90 
He  knows  to  him  my  heart,  my  vows,  I  give, 
Nor  will  he  yet  mv  heart  or  vows  receive: 
For  him  I  bleed,  for  him,  alas !  I  die. 
Yet  he  obdarate  can  relief  deny. 
He  flies  me  now,  nor  more  attends  my  pain 
than  the  deaf  adder  '*  heeds  the  charmer's  strain. 
Ah  !  Love  I^H'epress  his  speed  who  leads  the  race 
So  swift,  while  I  pursue  with  tardy  pace ; 
Or  to  her  happy  state  a  maid  restore. 
Ere  her  fond  bosom  own'd  another's  power.       140 
Bat  wherefore  should  I  hope  in  vain  to  move 
With  prayen  or  plaints  the  ruthless  god  of  love  ? 
That  god,  to  whom  my  anguish  transport  gives, 
Who  drinks  my  teara,  and  in  my  suffering  lives ! 
Ah  I  liickleas  maid  !  of  what  shall  I  complain, 
But  the  vain  prospect  of  desire  as  vain?  ' 
I^sire  that  lifts  me  to  so  bold  a  flight. 
My  pinions  shrivel  >*  in  the  sultry  height : 
All  unsupported  now  I  fall  from  Heaven, 
Nor  here  a  period  to  my  fate  is  given  :  150 

Again  I  soar,  again  I  catch  the  flame ; 
My  daring  endless,  and  my  fall  the  same  ' 
Yet  more  than  ail  must  I  condemn  the  breast 
That  such  desire  could  harbour  for  her  guest : 
A  guest  thai  reason  from  her  seat  compel  I'd, 
And  every  sense  subdued  in  bondage  held. 
Prom  bad  to  worse  my  wretched  soul  is  tost. 
Nor  can  I  pasiion  rule  where  rule  is  lost. 
Yet  wherefore  should  I  now  myself  reprove  ? 
What  ^mes  alas !  are  mine,  but  crimesof  love  ?  160 
What  wonder  that  the  soft,  the  frailer  sense 
Of  womankind  should  make  but  weak  defence  ? 
Was  I  requir'd  t'  oppose  with  wisilom's  arms. 
His   loolu,    his  speech,    his  more  than    manly 

dmrms? 
Most  wretehod  he,  forbid  with  longing  sight 
To  view  the  beams  of  Sol's  all-cheering  light ! 
Not  destiny  alone  impellM  my  course. 
Another's  words,  and  words  of  mighty  force, 
tmn  this  beginning  love  foretold  my  doom. 
My  fntnre  bliffs»  and  great  events  to  come.      170 


**  An  expression  drawn  from  the  verse  in  the 
Psalms :— >•<  The  adder  raftues  to  hear  the  voice  of 
the  charmer." 

■'  Rather  an  obscnre  allusion  to  the  fiible  of 
Icaras,  whose  wmgs  weie  melted  hi  his  flight  too 
Mw  the  Sun. 


If  Merl in's'  prophecy  no  cred it  claim'd. 

If  every  counsel  for  deceit  was  fram'd. 

Him  nay  1  well  reproach — ^but  never  more 

Can  free  my  soul  from  him  my  thouglits  adora 

All,  all  my  plaints  (for  ever  fix*d  to  mourn) 

To  Merlin  and  Melissa  must  return, 

W^ho  brought,  by  help  of  many  a  hellish  spright. 

Fallacious  visions  to  deceive  my  sight 

With  unborn  sons ;  and  with  expectance  vain 

(nvolvM  me  thus  in  love's  perplexing  chain  :     180 

Yet,  ah !  what  cause  could  thus^'excite  their  hate. 

But  envy  of  my  happy  virgin  state  V* 

Thus  she ;  while  with  despair  and  grief  opprest. 
She  seem*d  to  banish  comfort  from  her  breast : 
But  soon  the  flatterer  Hope  intruding  brought 
Delusive  aid,  recalling  to  her  thought 
Romero's  parting  words,  and  bade  her  still 
(Whatever  fears  her  gentle  soul  might  fill) 
Await  his'  wish'd  return ;  and  thus  with  wiles 
Beyond  the  twenty  days  fond  Hope  beguiles    190 
Her  easy  heart,  and  soo:hes  her  to  behold 
Another  month  in  expectation  roll'd. 

With  mind  more  calm,  as  on  a  certain  da^ 
(Such  was  her  wont)  she  pass'd  the  public  #ay 
To  meet  her  lord,  she  heard  what  must  destroj 
Rach  little  glimpse  of  every  promised  joy. 
For  near  Albano's  walls  the  nohle  dame 
Beheld  a  knight  of  Gascony,  who  came 
From  Afric*s  camp,  a  prisoner  there  confin'd 
What  time  near  Paris'  walls  the  battle  join'd.«  200 
With  him  she  cummun'd,  much  of  him  inqutr'd 
To  lead  him  to  the  point  she  most  desir'd : 
Rogero  nam'd.  her  wish  no  further  sought. 
On  him  alone  hung  every  anxious  thought. 
The  knight,  who  knew  the  peers  of  A  {• 'c  well, 
RevealM  wbate'er  the  noble  youth  betel, 
Whom  late  ho  saw  with  Mandricanlo  stand 
Oppos'd  in  combat,  when  with  conquering  hand 
The  chief  he  slew,  and  from  that  glorious  day 
A  tedious  month  with  wounds  en<eehled  lay.      210 
Here  had  he  ctos'd,  his  tale  had  well  explaia'd 
The  cause  that  good  Rogero  thus  detain'd. 
To  this  he  adds,  that  to  the  camp  there  came 
A  gallant  maid,  Marphi^a  wan  her  name. 
No  less  renown'd  for  beauty  than  for  arms  ; 
In  valour  first,  and  first  in  female  charm:* : 
That  her  Rogero,  she  Rogero  luv'd. 
Scarce  ever  seen  apart — that  all  approv'd 
Their  growing  loves — and  prince  and  peer  believ'd 
That  each  from  each  the  pledge  of  faith  receivM  ; 
And  hop'd  the  knight,  recover*d  from  his  bed  221 
Of  pain  and  fdckness,  would  the  virgin  wed ; 
From  which  fair  union  warriors  yet  unborn 
In  future  ages  might  the  world  adurn.   . 

This  wi&h'd  alliance  spread  from  man  to  man 
In  loud  report  that  through  the  country  ran. 
By  signs  conflrmM — with  good  Rogero  came 
In  aid  of  Agramant  the  martial  dame; 
And  when  Marphisa  from  the  camp  in  scorn 
(As  late  1  told)  bad  false  Brunei lo  borne,         230 
Uncall'd  she  hack  resumed  her  former  way. 
When  in  his  bed  Rogero  wounded  lay. 
On  him  alone  seem'd  bent  her  anstiot:;!  mind. 
To  film  alone  her  .visits  seem'd  JestrgnM ; 
For  oft  beside  his  couch  from  mornin'j;  light 
7^11  evening  shade  she  watch'd  the  wounded  knight ' 
Cach  wonder'd  much,  that  she,  whose  soul  despis'd 
All  human  race,  nor||>ower  nor  nchea  priz'd. 
Should  for  Rogero  vail  her  wonted  pride. 
Should  smile  on  him,  and  froun  on  all  beside.  240 
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While  thili  the  Gaicon  knightoonfinns  bis  tale. 
At  CTcry  word  heart-rendiiig  panjrs  assail 
The  wretched  Bradamant :  a  chillness  creeps 
Through  all  berveins,  and  scarce  her  seat  she  keeps. 
Without  a  word  she  turns  her  courser's  reio. 
While  wrath  and  jealousy  within  maintain 
A  mingled  war :  each  hope  dissolved  in  air. 
Back  to  her  home  she  hastes  in  wild  despair. 
Behold  all  arra'd  the  wretched  virgin  spread 
With  face  declined  upon  her  lonely  bed !       .  250 
From  listening  ears  to  hide  her  grief  she  tries. 
Her  grief  that  seeks  to  break  in  plaintive  cries; 
Till  oft;  revolving  what  the  knight  had  told, 
No  longer  can  ber  breast  its  anguish  hold. 

Then  thus—"  In  whom  hereafter  shall  I  trust? 
All,  all  are  false,  aogratefiil  and  unjust  t 
fiioce,  dear  Rogero,  thou  canst  iiaithless  proves 
Bogero  once  so  prusM  ibr  truth  and  love. 
Of  all  the  sorrows,  all  the  tears  that  flow 
From  public  suflferings  or  domestic  woe,  860 

My  wrongs  are  first— and  since  no  living  knight 
Excels  thy  mien  in  peace,  thy  arm  in  %hi ; 
Since  none  with  thee  ibr  prowess  can  oempare, 
For  courtly  grace,  fur  all  that  wins  the  fair ; 
Why  can  we  not  amidst  thy  palms  entwine 
Another  wreath,  and  constancy  be  thine  ? 
Yet  know'st  tbon  not  (this  noblest  gift  withheld) 
No  virtue,  courage,  ever  yet  excelled ! 
As  objects  only  by  reflection  bright, 
Vieisless  themselves,  must  shine  by  borrowed  light 
Alas  1  how  easy  was  an  artless  maid  271 

By  him  she  lov*d  beyond  herself  betray'd  I 
By  him  whose  words  her  fond  belief  had  won 
To  think  the  day-spring  dark,  and  cold  the  Sun! 
Sure  no  remorse  can  e^er  thy  b^jsom  move, 
I(  unrepenting  thou  bebold'st  ber  love 
Who  dies  by  tbee — all  crimes  with  tbee  are  light. 
If  breach  of  faith  is  little  in  thy  sight. 
Since  she  who  loves,  such  pains  to  thee  must  owe, 
Thou  canst  not  more  t*  affiiet  thy  direst  foe.      280 
Sure  Justice  never  will  in  Heaven  awake. 
Unless  swift  vengeance  reach  thee  for  my  sake. 
Midst  all  the  sins  with  which  mankind  arc  cunt, 
K  dire  ingratitude  is  dcsem'd  the  worst ; 
If  fur  this  cause  the  fairest  angel  driven 
To  chains  and  woe  was  hurl'd  from  highest  Heaven ; 
If  heavier  sins  with  heavier  scourge  must  smart, 
ITnless  repentance  purify  the  heart ; 
Heed,  lest  on  thee  some  dreadful  scourge  be  setit. 
Who,  thus  ingrate,  refuscst  to  repent !  290 

Of  theft,  no  little  crime  amidst  the  tre*n 
Of  human  crimes,  with  justice  f  complain : 
Not  for  my  heart  detained — that  heart  be  thine— 
At  such  a  theft  I  never  shall  repine : 
But  tbou  thyself  art  mine,  and  in  despite 
Of  every  clajm,  thou  robb'st  me  of  my  right. 
Bartore  thyself-^for  never  shall  he  thrive 
W^ho  can  another  of  his  right  deprive. 
Thou  leav»st  rae,  cruel  !-*-yct  fVom  thee  to  fly 
Alas !  my  will  and  power.alike  deny  I  300 

But  not  from  \\h — ^to  end  this  hated  breath, 
And  leave  m^  gi-iefs  and  thee  in  welcome  death. 
O !  bad  1  died'  #bile  treasurM  in  thy  breast. 
What  fate  so  dnvy'd,  and  what  denth  so  blest !" 
She  said :  and  ^x'd  to  die.  with  furious  haste 
lieapt  from  the  bed,  while  at  ber  heart  she  plac'd 
He  sword's  detertoin^d  point;  but  soon  she  found 
Her  armn  prevent  the  meditated  wound. 
Meantime  a  better  genius  seem'd  to  warn         309 
Qer  di»tfpenite  thong btft—'< O I  vii^in,  nobly  born! 


Think  of  thy  high  decent,  thy  apoflcai  i 
Nor  give  this  period  to  a  life  of  lame  I 
Seek  yonder  camp — there  nobler  mayst  thou  trf 
(If  such  thy  wish)  the  honoured  means  to  die. 
Before  R9gpro  should&t  tbou  yield  thy  breathy 
Some  tears  even  be  may  shed  to  grace  thy  deatll  s 
But  should  his  sword  thy  breast  of  life  bereave, 
Wliat  lover  could  a  happier  fate  receive } 
And  juiit  it  seams  that  be  thy  life  should  take. 
That  life  his  cruelty  could  wretched  make.       320 
Who  knows,  before  thou  diest,  but  vengeance  diiv 
To  thy  wrong'd  vows  Marphisa  may  pursue  } 
Whose  fraud  (as  ill  beseems  a  virtuous  maid) 
Has  won  Rogero  and  thy  love  betray'd." 

These  better  thoughts  approv'd,  the  virgin  finam*^ 
A  surcoat  new  >*  that  o*er  her  arms  prodaimM 
Her  state  of  mind,  and  such  as  might  imply 
A  soul  despairing,  and  resolv-'d  to  die. 
Well  suited  to  her  grief,  her  ves^  receives 
The  faded  hue  of  sapless  witber'd  leaves,  33# 

Tom  from  the  bough ;  or  such  as  autumn  sbowa 
When  from  the  root  the  sap  no  k>ngcr  flows  : 
The  veil  with  cypress  trunks  embroidered  o*er. 
That  severed,  like  her  hopes,  could  sprout  no  moie» 
The  horse,  which  once  Astolpho  rode,  she  took, 
Thengrasp'd  the  golden  lance,  whose  lightest  stroke 
.Each  knight  unhors'd ;  nor  how  the  lance  she  gaia'4 
Need  here  be  told,  or  how  the  duke  obtained 
The  weapon  first  >3,  suffice  that  this  she  bore 
All  unsuspecting  of  its  wondrous  power.  ti^i^ 

Tlius,  unaccompanied,  the  vhgin  went 
Witliout  a  squire,  and  from  the  hill's  descent 
To  Paris'  walls  pursued  ber  eager  way, 
Where  late  encamp'd  the  Pagan  army  lay : 
For  yet  she  heard  not  that  Rinaldo's  might. 
With  aid  of  Charles  and  many  a  noble  knight 
From  Mount  Albano  and  the  Christian  train, 
Had  rais'd  th*  impending  siege  and  thousands  slaio- 
She  leaves  Cadurci^  now,  and  now  she  leaves 
Chaorse's  town,  nor  more  behind  perceives        350 
Dordona's  mount,  and  soon  the  towers  espies 
Of  Clarmont  and  of  Mvntferrante  rise : 
When,  as  slie  joamey'd,  on  ber  way  was  seeir 
A  dame  of  comely  form  ^  and  oousteous  mieni 


'*  The  custom  of  assuming  arms  and  devices  e*^ 
pressive  of  the  good  or  ill  fortime  of  the  wearer,  was* 
one  great  characteristic  of  the  heroes  and  heroines 
of  chivalry :  thus  Orlando  in  the  eighth  book  putr 
otk  black  armour.  Ouido  in  the  atneteenlh  book '» 
thus  described : 

Clad  like  bis  steed,  in  saUe  weeds  of  woe. 
The  champion  came,  as  if  he  meant  to  show 
An  emblem  of  hie  own  distressful  state. 
How  small  his  comforts,  and  his  griefe  bow  great  t 

So  Ariodaotes,  Book  vi.  wears  a  shield  fringed  with. 
yellow-green>  the  colour  of  Bradamant's  s<»rf. 

'3  Bradamant  received  this  lance  from  AstolpbOr 
Book  xxiii.  ver.  104,  which  lance  came  into  the 
duke's  possessioD  after  it  was  left  behind  by  Ai^g»- 
lia.     See  General  View  of  Boyardo's  Story. 

>4  Nothing  can  be  told  with  more  ease  of  lan^ 
goage,  or  vigour  of  description,  thab  this  pleasing- 
ly romantic  incident;  the  demeanour  of  Brada-' 
mant,  her  meetmg  the  shepherd,  arrival  at  th* 
lodge,  the  jousts  by  moon-light,  ber  defence  of 
Ulania,  are  all  circum«taiioes  that  oan  never  be' 
too  n)uch  admired* 
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A  bugler  It  1i«r  iaddle-b6ir  #as  ty>d. 

And  three  bold  knights  attended  at  her  side : 

BcVmv,  brhind,  in  long  proceasioD  came 

Dumeis  and  tquires  that  waited  on  the  dame. 

Brave  Aoioh's  daughter  who  to  learn  desirM 

Her  name,  of  one  amidst  her  tnin  inquired.      S60 

«*  To  tlM  great  leader  of  the  Franks/'  ha  cries, 
*  Yrom  where  within  the  arctic  circle  lies 
A  land  remote,  she  plougfa'd  with  heavy  toil 
A  length  of  ocean  from  Perdnta's  isle : 
IVrduta  some,  and  some  Islanda  name 
Thia  diBtamt  isle,  where  reigns  a  queen  whose  fame 
For  peerleia  form  was  sore  by  Heaven  designed 
The  first  of  all  her  sex's  lovely  kind. 
Tbe  shield  tbou  seest  ix>  royal  Charles  she  sends. 
And  this  ooodition  with  the  shield  commends ;  370 
That  this  high  grift  shall  grace  the  braTest  knight 
Whom  such  he  holds  in  dreadful  6elds  of  fight : 
She  by  herself,  by  all  the  world  esteem'd 
Tbe  fairest  dame,  would  sedc  a  QhampioD  deem'd 
Tbe  first  in  arms,  for  long  her  secret  mind 
A  purpose,  nothing  e'er  shall  shake,  designed  s 
That  he  alone  who  bears  his  victor-sword 
O'er  evsry  chief,  shall  he  her  spouse  and  lord. 
At  Charlemain's  imperial  court  she  thought 
The  fint  of  galhmt' knights  might  best  be  sought. 
Yon  three,  that  as  her  guard  attend  the  dame,  381 
All  three  are  kmgs,  and  from  three  kingdoms  came; 
One  Sweden,  Gothland  one,  one  Norway  sways. 
And  few  srith  these  in  arms  have  equal  praise. 
These  three,  whose  lands  beneath  another  sky, ' 
Less  distant  than  the  isle  Perduta  lie : 
(So  eali'd,  as  few  amidst  the  satk>r-train 
Were  ever  knowh  to  st^m  tbe  northern  main) 
These  kings  enamour'd  have  alike  punu'^ 
The  fair  queen's  love,  and  for  their  consort  woo'd; 
And  for  ber  sake  trsnsoendanl  acts  have  done,  391 
To  last  while  planets  circle  round  the  Sun. 
But  she  to  these,  to  none  her  hand  will  yield. 
Who  stands  not  first,  the  phenix  of  the  field. 
*  I  little  prize,  (thus  oft  declared  the  dame) 
'  Your  deeds  that  here  such  boasted  merit  claim : 
Amidst  the  three,  should  one  oatsbine  as  far 
His  rivals,  as  tbe  Son  each  little  stm-, 
I  give  him  praise— but  thinks  be  henee  from  all 
Tbe  knights  on  Earth,  to  him  the  palm  must  fall  ? 
To  Chariematn,  whom  thfough  the  world  I  hold 
Tbe  wisest  prince,  I  send  a  shield  of  gold, 
Od  this  condition,  that  amidst  his  court. 
Him,  who  in  arms  may  bear  tbe  first  report. 
The  monarch  with  this  bonour>d  gift  shall  grace. 
Whether  a  subject  or  of  alien  mce. 
His  judgment  be  my  guide ;  and  when  his  voice 
Shall  on  the  bravest  champion  fix  tbe  choice. 
Let  one  of  you,  who  dares  in  fight  tbe  best. 
That  fstftl  buckler  ftom  tbe  vi<itoff  wrest,  4 1 0 

And  to  my  hand  restore:  such  knight  shall  prove 
My  vow'd  Infection,  for  all  knights  above. 
And  sovereign  of  my  heart  possess  my  throne  and 

Ipve.' 
Thus  from  the  remotest  ocean  has  she  sent 
Three  potent  kings,  who  come  with  swoni  iirtecA' 
From  bim  who  wins  it,  to  redeem  the  shield. 
Or  by  bis  sword  lie  breathless  on  the  field.  *> 

Thus  spoke  the  squire,  while  Bnidamant  to  hear 
Th'  unwonted  story  gave  attentive  ear. 
The  Ule  complete,  the  speaker  spurred  again   430 
His  steed,  and  soon  regain'd  the  courtly  train. 
More  slow  the  virgia  kept  her  steed  behind. 
While  maay  m  thowght  caoM  orowding  od  her  nuiid. 


Yon  shield  (she  thought)  in  France  may  raise  de- 
bate. 
And  sow  the  seeds  of  envy,  strife,  and  hate 
In  every  Paladin  and  rival  knight, 
Should  Charles  attempt  to  fix  the  claimant*s  right. 
This  thought  disturbed,  but  ah !  her  former  thought 
Far  deeper  anguish  in  her  bosom  wrought, 
Ti)at  false  Rogero  could  from  ber  depart,         430 
And  on  Marphisa  fix  his  ebangefuJ  heart. 
So  deep  in  this  was  buried  every  sense. 
That,  mindless  of  the  way,  'she  heeds  uot  whence 
Or  what  her  course,  or  where  she  next  may  meet^ 
To  rest  at  night,  a  hospitable  seat 
As  when  some  vessel  by  tbe  mastering  wind. 
Or  torrent  surge,  »  from  the  laud  disjoin'd^ 
Her  rudder  lost,  no  pilot  for  her  guide, 
She  floats  at  random  on  th'  uncertain  tide  i 
So  rov'd  the  virgin,  while  Rogero  still  440- 

Engross'd  her  soul— ^t  Rabicano's  will 
She  rov'd  ;  while  distant  many  a  mile  remain 
Her  thoughts  that  shoald  d.rect  the  guiding  rein. 
At  length  she  lifts  her  eyes  and  sees  the  Sun 
Near  Bocchus'  realm  *^  his  evening  journeys rai^ 
And  like  the  sea-gull  now  in  ocean's  breast. 
Beyond  Morocco  dive  to  wonted  rest ; 
And  ill  she  judges,  if  she  means  to  stray 
In  opening  fields  along  the  dai^ling  way. 
While  the  night  air  with  chilly  vapour  blows,   459 
Denouociog  drizzling  rain  and  freezing  snows. 

Her  courser  urging,  Bradamaot  pursues 
The  track  with  greater  speed,  and  soon  she  vxewa 
A  shepherd*boy  retiring  from  the  plain. 
Who  slowly  drives  before  his  bleating  train. 
Of  him  the  dame  entreats  some  place  to  show 
That,  fair  or  homely,  shelter  might  bestow  ; 
However  homely,  better  there  to  lie 
Than  pass  the  night  beneath  th*  inclement  sky. 

"  For  five  long  leagues,  {know  not  where  coa  rest," 
Replied  the  shepherd,  **  a  benighted  guest,      461 
Save  at  a  place  which  Tristram's  lodge  we  call. 
Bat  there  t'  abide  the  chance  to  few  may  foil. 
What  knight  should  there  to  find  repose* intend. 
His  spear  must  win  it,  and  his  spear  defend : 
If  thither  comes  a  warrior  when  the  place     [grace 
No  knight  h^s  honri'd,  tbe  lord  with  courteous 
Admits  the  entering  guest,  but  makes  bim  swear 
That  should  a  new  one  to  the  rock  repair. 
His  arm  tiie  stranger  on  the  plain  shall  raeot :  470    , 
Should  none  arrive,  he  peaceful  keeps  his  seat. 
When  two  knights  joust,  the  warrior,  doom'd  t» 

yield, 
Must  quit  the  fort  and  sleep  in  open  field. 
If  four,  or  five,  or  more,  in  social  train 
At  once  appear,  they  ready  entrance  gain : 
But  iH  he  fares,  who  comes  an  after-guest : 
With  whom  the  troop,  already  hous'd,  shall  rest 
By  tarns  the  lance : '  should  one,  receiv*d  within^ 
Possess,  the  place  which  others  come  to  win ; 
These,  one  by  one,  shall  call  bim  ta>the  plain,  489 
And  he  with  all  in  turn  the  strife  maintain. 
So  when  the  lodge  admits  a  dame  or  maid, 
Albne  or  with  companion  thither  led. 
If  chance  another  comes,  whoe'er  can  gain 
Th'  award  for  beauty,  shall  her  seat  maintain  : 
But  she,  whose  form  ber  rival's  charms  outshine;, 
For  air  unsbelter'd  must  tbe  place  resign." 


**  Bocchus,  a  king  who  reigned  in  the  farthest 
parts  of  Maoritfuiiiu 
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•  « Instruei  me,  strain,'*  the  cried,  «*  yon  lodge  to 

find:'» 
Tbe  simple  swain  with  ready  tongue  rejoined. 
And  pointed  with  bi?  hand  the  nearest  way       490 
lb  where  six  miles  remote  the  dwelling  lay. 
'  Though  well  bis  speed  good  Rabicano  pjy'd. 
Though  Bradamant  in  either  bleeding  side 
J^ye  deep  the  spar,  yet  through  tbe  miry  road 
Slippery  with  clay,  with  drenching  waters  flowed. 
The  lodge  she  reach'd  npt  till  the  darkening  night 
Had  quench'd  in  shade  the  world's  all-cheering 

light 
She  found  the  portal  barr'd,  then  loud  addreu*d 
The  watchful  guard,  and  claimM  her  right  of  guest 
Tbe  place  waS  fill'd,  he  ansver'd  to  the  dame,  500 
With  knights  and  damsels  tliat  but  newly  came, 
And  rouEvd  the  blazing  hearth  impatient  stood 
ij>  sate  their  hanger  with  refreshing  food. 
**  If  still  they  fast,  I  trust,"  the  virgin  cries, 
••  T  is  not  for  them  the  cook  his  fare  supplies. 
Go-^bear  my  message — I  their  force  defy. 
The  law  I  know,  and  with  the  law  comply." 

The  gUard  departing  to  the  knights  conveyed 
The  bold  defiance  of  the  martial  maid. 
That  from  warm  shelter  caird  them  forth  to  dare 
Th'  inclement  cbilness  of  nocturnal  air.  6 1 1 

And  now  the  clouds  a  plenteous  shower  began : 
"^^  each  his  weapons  seizM,  and  man  by  man 
Went  where  the  virgin  stood  their  force  to  wait ; 
The  rest  remained  within  the  castle-gate. 
lliree  knights  were  these,  in  arms  esteemed  so 

well, 
That  few  on  Earth  their  valour  could  excel : 
These  were  the  warriors  that  tlte  day  were  seed, 
With  that  fair  envoy  from  Islanda's  queen. 
To  whom  they  boasted  oft  with  sword  or  lance  520 
To  bring  again  tbe  golden  shield  from  Prance : 
These  three  had  far  outrode  the  martial  dame. 
And  hence  before  her  to  the  castle  came : 
Few  knights  there  were  so  well  at  tilt  could  ran, 
Bnt  nidst  those  few  the  martial  fhir  was  one, 
Who  meant  not  there  unshelt«r'd  to  remain, 
Foodless,  alone,  and  wet  with  drizzling  rain. 

Meanwhile  from  windows  and  the  turret's  height 
Spectators  stand  to  view  th'  appToaching  fight, 
Seen  by  tbe  Moon,  while  through  the  shower  that 

streams  530 

From  broken  clonds,  she  darts  her  watry  beams. 
As  some  fond  youth  whom  beauty  iires  to  love. 
When  at  his  iair-one*s  porch  he  waits  to  prove 
The  lover's  dear  reward,  with  rapture  hears 
The  bolt  slow  moving  in  his  longing  ears : 
So  Bradamant,  whose  generous  bosom  fir*d 
With  honour's  praise,  to  noble  deeds  aspir*d, 
Rejoices  when  she  hears  the  gates  unbar,         [war 
And  sees  the  draw-bridge  lower>d,  and  decked  for 
Beholds  the  champions  issue  to  the  plain :        540 
Soon  as  she  view'd  them  near,  she  tufn'd  her  rein 
The  length  of  field  to  measure  for  the  course. 
Then  back  at  speed  impelled  her  foaming  horse. 
That  spear  she  bore,  which  trusted  to  her  hand 
Her  kinsman  gr^ve,  which  nothing  could  withstand. 
Which  each  opponent  humbled  in  the  dnst. 
Though  Mars  himself,  opposM,  receivM  the  thrust 
The  king  of  Sweden  who  the  first  to  meet' 
The  virgin  mov*d,  was  first  to  lose  his  seat : 
Against  his  helm  the  lance  so  strongly  came,    550 
The  lance  that  ne'er  deceived  the  guider*s  aim. 
Next  Gothland's  monarch  ran,  w6o  headfong  fiir 
Fell  from  bis  steed  with  beeU  high  raised  in  air. 


In  filth  and  mire  the  third  half  sitfied  lif, 
RolPd  o*er  and  o*er  amidst  tbe  watery  way. 
Thus  with  three  strokes  three  knigbto  to  earth  sbs 

•  drove. 
With  heads  cast  downward  and  with  feet  above. 
THen  to  the  lodge  she  went,  but  ere  her  right 
Was  there  confirmed  to  pass  at  ease  the  night, 
An  oath  she  took,  whenever  call'd,  to  leave     560 
The  fort,  and  each  new  challenger  receive. 

Struck  with  her  gallant  deeds,  the  castle's  lord 
To  her  such  welcome  as  his  walls  aflbrd. 
With  every  honour  gave  :  the  noble  dame. 
Who  with  the  three  from  far  Perduta  came 
To  distant  France,  reoeiv'd  with  courteous  air 
The  warrior-maid,  for  courteoos  was  the  fair. 
Now  ea%h  saluting  each,  with  smiling  look 
Th'  ambassadress  arising  gently  took 
The  martial  hand  of  Bradamant,  and  led       '  570 
The  new-come  guest,  where  sparkling  deepest' red, 
A  genial  warmth  the  gluing  embers  shed. 

Now  to  disarm  '•,  the  virgin  cast  aside 
Aer  glittering  shield,  and  next  her  helm  untied  ; 
When  with  her  helm  she  rais'd  a  cawl  of  gold 
Where  hid  beneath  her  braided  locks  were  roll'd  : 
Her  wavy  tresses  now,  no  more  oonfin'd. 
Fell  o'er  her  nedk,  and  bung  in  curls  behind : 
And  now  to  all  she  stood  a  dame  reveaPd, 
In  beauty  first,  as  in  the  martial  field.  539 

Ai  when,  the  scene  undrawn,  with  sudden  light 
The  stage  gay  rashes  on  the  dazzled  sight ; 
Where  many  a  sumptuous  pile  and  arch  is  plac^. 
With  gold .  with  painting,  and  with  sculpture  grac'd : 
Or  as  the  Sun  is  wont  from  clouds,  that  j^pread 
Their  envious  mist,  to  lift  his  radiant  head : 
So  when  her  shining  helm  the  virgin  rears. 
Her  charms  shine  forth,  and  Paradise  appeains ! 

Pull  soon  the  lord  of  that  fair  dwelling  knew 
In  her,  who  oft  before  had  met  his  view,  590 

The  noble  Bradamant,  and  graceful  paid 
His  praise  and  homage  to  the  glorious  maid« 
Plac'd  ronnd  tbe  blazing  hearth  their  moments  roll 
In  sweet  discourse,  the  banquet  of  the  soul ; 
While  for  the  board  the  menial  train  prepare 
Their  limbs  to  strengthen  with  corporeal  fare. 
Theii  of  her  host  inquir*d  the  martial  dame 
How  first  this  custom,  new,  or  ancient,  came. 
With  strangers  us'd,  by  whom  and  when  devis'd  | 
And  in  these  words  her  host  his  tale  comprised.  600 

"  When  Pharamond  the  sceptre  sway'd,  his  son, 
Tbe  youthful  Clodio,  to  his  nuptials  won 
A  beauteous  dame,  in  pride  of  bloomy  prime. 
Of  manners  rare  in  that  nncnltur'd  time, 
Gentle  beyond  her  sesr !  her  dear  he  lov'd. 
So  dear  he  scarcely  from  her  sight  removed. 
Not  less  from  to  went  the  watchful  swain  *', 
For  equal  to  his  love  was  Clodio*s  jeahnu  pain. 

■^  The  discovery  of  Britomartis  in  Spenser  is  a 

close  copy  of  Ariosto. 

-^-^  when- as  vailed  was  her  lofty  crest, 
Ifrr  golden  locks,  that  were  in  trammels  gay 
Upbpunden,  did  themselves  ado«n  display. 
And  raught  unto  her  heels;  like  sunny  beams. 
That  in  a  cloud  their  light  diil  long  time  stay, 
llieir  vapour  vaded  show  their  golden  gleams. 

And  thro*  tbe  persent  air  shoot  forth  their  azure 

streams.  Book  iii.  c  iz.  st.  20. 

>7  Juno  having  found  means  to  get  into'  ber 

power  lo,  tfaemiitreas  of  Jupitar,  istoi  she.  sraa 
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tlM  m  tUs  knerotfra^  which  to  his  care 
Bis  €rther  gwe^  he  kept  the  treasor'd  fair.^       610 
me  sehkmi  ise'd  hence ;  end  with  him  dwelled 
'  Ten  knighU,  who  fint  for  arms  in  Fmnoe  excdFd. 
It  chane'd,  while  here  he  stayed,  tir  Tristmm  came 
Before  the  gate,  with  him  a  lovely  dame**, 
Who  bj  a  giant  fierce  in  fetters  bound, 
Lrte  from  his  valorous  force  deliverance  found. 
Sir  Tristram  hither  came,  -what  time  the  Sun 
Ofipos^d  to  Seville's  shores,  had  neerly  run 
His  evening  stage,  and  here  besonght  to  rest, 
{No  other  place  t'  admit  a  wandering  guest      620 
For  ten  long  miles)  for  doting  Clodio  us'd 
To  jealous  fears,  his  earnest  suit  refits'd ; 
Re9olv*d,  wbate'er  his  rmik,  no  sti|inger  there 
Sbould  enter  while  his  walls  contained  the  feir : 
Long  urg^d  the  knight  his  just  request  in  vain. 
Not  prayer,  nor  reason  cooid  admittaiice  gain. 
*  Smce  mild  entreaty  foils,'  enraged  he  cries, 
'  Force  shall  compel  what  thy  base  heart  denies.' 
With  bold  defiance  then  the  gallant  knight 
CalPd  Clodio  and  his  ten  to  mortal  fight,  690 

And  olfeVd  with  his  pointed  spear  to  show 
That  deeds  like  this  from  recreant  spirits  flow: 
Soch  terms  pn>pos*d->-ehoo1d  he  his  seat  mamtain, 
And  Clodio  with  his  warrion  pren  the  plain, 
Himielf  w<oiild  there  (though  now  refos^d  a  guert) 
Abide,  and  from  the  gates  exclude  the  rest. 

'*  The  son  of  Pharamoiid,  impelPd  by  shame. 
At  risk  of  life,  esMy'd  the  list  of  feme, 
Wtare,  in  the  joostj  he  kist  his  luckless  seat. 
Where  all  his  ten  received  a  like  defeat  640 

Fhim  conquering  Tristram,  who  the  portal  clos'd 
Against  iu  master,  with  the  ten  exposed 
To  lie  onshelter'd J  entering  now,  he  viewed 
The  beauty  that  iaA  Cloclio*s  heart  subduM ; 
Whom  Nature  (what  to  numbers  she  deny'd) 
With  every  gift  of  female  grace  supply'd. 
Jfer  Tristrun  fair  bespoke :  meanwhile  without 
Her  consort  rag'd  with  fear  and  jealous  doubt; 
Nor  ceas'd  to  urge  the  knight  with  humble  prayer, 
Forth  from  the*  lodge  to  send  his  wedded  iair.    650 
But  Tristram,  though  he  Ifttle  scemM  to  prize 
His  lovely  captive,  though  with  cattiless  eyes 
All  charms  tnit  his  l9otta*s  he  beheld, 
So  well  the  magic  potion  *'  had  repelPd 
Each  other  love;  yet  now,  with  just  return 
Aesoh-'d  to  wreak  djscourteons  Ciodio^s  scorn, 
Iteply'd — '  To  knighthood  must  I  deem  ?t  shame. 
From  sheltering  roof  t'  expel  so  feir  a  dame^ 
If  Clodio  murmurs  thus  abroad  to  lie 
Alone,  unpair'd,  beneath  the  open  sky;  660 

A  dame  I  have,  that  like  a  rose  new  Mown 
In  lieauty  blooms,  yet  equals  not  his  own. 
Her  will!  bid  (if  such  his  wish  >  to  wait 
Without  the  walls,  and  soothe  his  luckless  fate.  ^ 
But  just  it  seems  the  fair  of  brightest  charms 
Should  rest  with  him  who  bravest  shines  in  arms.' 

!'  The  wretched  Ckxlio  thus  compeli'd  to  stay 
Without  bis  gate  for  slow-returning  day. 


turned  into  a  cow  by  her  lover  to  conceal  her 
from  his  wife,  gave  her  in  charge  to  Argus,  who 
had  a  hundred  eyes,  and  watched  her  day  and 
ni^ht. 

>*  tsotta— The  loves  of  Tristram  and  Isotta  are 
lafkHMis  in  romance. 

See  Note  to  Book  it.  ver.  $73. 

■•  Saa  Note  to  Book  iv.vsr.  370. 


Less  felt  the  chilling  damp  and  fireezhig  air 
Than  sad  reflectioo  of  his  absent  fair :  670 

Listening  he  stood,  while  jealous  fancy  brought 
Fqll  many  ahimage  to  distract  bis  thought. 
Of  those  that  now  with  gentle  sleep  opprest, 
Pass'd  all  the  quiet  night  in  gruiltloss  rest. 

"  The  light  was  ris'n,  when  to  his  arms  again 
Sir  Tristram  gave  the  dame,  and  eas'd  his  pain. 
With  feith  exchang'd  upon  his  knightly  word. 
Her,  as  she  was,  unin^nr'd  he  restor'd. 
For  though  he  deem'd  his  base  disconrteons  nSnd 
DeservM  from  him  the  heaviest  scourge  to  find,  680 
Yet  this  alone  his  vengeance  should  suffice. 
That  all  night  long  beneath  unshelter'd  skies** 
The  youth  he  kept ;  nor  would  he  yet  approve 
That  plea,  which  call'd  his  crime  the  crime  of  love« 
Far  other  thoughts  should  generous  Love  impart  j 
He  melts  the  stem,  not  steels  the  gentle  heart. 

"  Sir  Tristram  gone,  but  little  Clodio  stay'd; 
He  to  a  trusty  friend  in  change  oonvey'd 
The  castle's  keep,  by  his  coodition  bound. 
Each  dame  and  knight  that  there  reception  fonnd« 
Should  hold  their  place  by  beauty  or  by  arms,  691 
But  yield  to  stronger  nerves  or  brighter  channs. 
Thus  wa*  the  law  begim,  and,  thus  maintaiu'd. 
Has  to  this  hour  unbroken  still  remainM." 

So  spoke  the  host;  and  as  the  tale  he  ceas'd. 
He  bade  the  menial  train  prepare  the  feast; 
Where  in  the  hall  a  table  fair  wasplac'd, 
The  spacious  hall  with  regal  spleiAfonr  grae'd  i 
Hither  by  tordies'  light  the  guests  cooveyM^ 
But  chief  the  northern  feir  and  martial  maid,  700 
Gaz*d  on  the  stately  walls,  where  every  part 
With  story'd  forms  confessed  the  painter's  art. 
In  rapt  attention  eac^h  the  figures  view'd. 
And  while  she  gaz*d  forgot  the  want  of  food  ; 
Though  cither's  strength  not  little  claimed  repast. 
With  toil  and  travel  spent,  or  spent  with  fast. 
The  seneshall  and  cook  displeased  behold 
The  meats  neglected  in  the  vases  cold. 
Till  one  at  length  with  better  counsel  cries:     ^09 
"  Your  hunger  aatiate  first,  and  then  your  efct.'* 

Now  each  was  plac'd  in  order  at  the  board 
To  taste  the  viands,  when  the  castle's  lord 
Reflects  that  much  against  the  law  he  err'd,  .^ 

Who  thus,  at  different  times  arrivM,  prefc(rr*d 


**  Spencer  has  an  imitation  of  this  passage,  on 
which  Mr.  Upton  observes  thus: 

'*  If  the  reader  takes  any  pleasure  in  seeing  how 
one  poet  hnitates  or  rivals  another,  he  may  have 
an  ageaeable  task  in  comparing  the  episode,  where 
the  fair'  company  Satyrane,  Paridel,  Britomatt, 
and  the  Squire  of  dames,  are  excluded,  in  a  tem- 
pestuous night,  from  old  Malbeeco's  castle,  with 
a  like  disaster  in  Ariosto,  where  Bradamant  (whoni 
Britomart  in  many  circumstances  resembles)  arriv' 
ing  at  the  castle  of  sir  Tristram,  battles  it  with 
three  knights,  and  afterwards  discoveri  her  sex. 
Let  the  reader  compare  old  Lidgate's  Canterbury 
tale,  where  Polemite  and  Tydoous  'arrive  at  thW 
palace  of  king  Adrastus  in  a' stormy  night  Is  it 
worth  while  to  mention  here  that  silly  romance, 
named,  the  History  of  Prince*  Arthur,  and  hii 
KnighU  of  the  Round  Table,  which  has  the  same 
kind  of  adventure?  See  Part  ii.  book  I  &  63.  How 
sir  Trtstrim' and  sir  Dinadon  came  to  a  lodging, 
where  they  must  joust  with  two  kniy^ht?." 

Upton's  Notes  an  Si^enctr,  book  iii.  c.  ix.  it  11. 
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noOLE'S  TRANSLATION^ 


TVo  femaTe  i^ofta ';  one  onty  mutt  remain, 
And  one  depart :  the  &irest  in«jrht  retaia 
Her  keat  secure ;  the  vanquished  maid  must  go 
Where  chill  rains  beat,  aixl.  winds  inclement  blow. 
Two  matrons  then  with  other  dames  that  dweli'd 
Beneath  his  roof*,  whose  judgment  most  cxoell*d,  T30 
He  call*d»  and  bade  them  with  impartial  eyes 
Behold  the  virgins,  and  award  tlie  prize. 
With  general  «uffrafte  all  the  prize  declare 
To  Amon*s  daughter,  who  the  Northern  fair 
Had  now  no  less  ec1ips*d  with  female  charms 
Than  late  her  knight's  with  manly  deeds  of  armi. 
Then  to  the  dame  whose  sad  presaging  mind 
This  luckless  chance  already  had  divin*d. 
The  host  began—**  Thou  must  not  now  complain 
If,  gentKe  damsel,  we  our  law  maintain  \  130 

Some  other  dwelling  for  thyself  provide. 
Since 't  is  decreed,  by  present  judgment  triedi 
That  yonder  virgin's  features,  mien,  and  grace, 
(All  unadom'd)  thy  every  charm  efface." 

As  when  from  humid  vales  thick  vapours  rise, 
And  with  a  sable  clond  obscure  the  skies. 
Sudden  the  golden  Sun,  eitewhile  so  bright. 
Is  lost  in  shade  of  momentary  night : 
So  when  the  damsel  bears  her  heavy  doom*. 
Expeird  to  drenching  rain  and  dreary  gloom,  '740^ 
Her  features  change,  no  more  she  looks  the  same, 
The  gay,  the  lovely»  all-accomplish'd  dame. 
But  noble  Bradamant,  wboee  pitying  heart 
Had  now  resolv'd  to  take  the  virgin's  part. 
Thus  wisely  spok^— **  But  ill  I  deem  is  tried 
That  Oause  where  hasty  judgment  shall  dedde 
Ere  each  is  beard-— Ibr  her  my  suit  I  move ; 
However  compared  our  person's  gifts  may  prove. 
Imports  not  now— I  not  as  woman  came,  749 

Nor  shall,  while  here,  the  rights  of  woman  claim. 
Yet  who  will  dare  affirm,  while  thus  array'd. 
These  arms  conceal  a  man  or  blushing  maid } 
Ne'er  let  us  utter  what  we  ne'er  can  know. 
And  chiefly  when  it  works  another's  woe. 
tike  me,  inay  numbers  length  of  tresses  wear, 
Nor  more  from  th>s  the  female  sex  declare. 
*T  is  known  to  all  who  're  here,  at  tilt  I  ran, 
And  if  the  lodge  I  won  as  maid  or  man :  « 
Why  will  you  then  assign  the  woman's  name 
To  one,  whose  deeds  the  manly  sex  proclaim  ?  l€o 
your  law  requires  that  dames  should  be  excell'd 
By  fairer  dames,  but  not  by  warriors  auelVd : 
Yet  grant  I  might  a  woman  prove,  (which  I 
Nor  wholly  grant,  nor  wholly  shall  deny,) 
What  though  I  equaJl'd  not  her  beauty's  bloom. 
Would  you,  for  that,  my  valour's  right  resume  > 
Or  make  me  lose  from  want  of  female  charms 
What  Ute  my  virtue  gain'd  by  dint  of  anns  > 
But  should  the  strictness  of  your  law  reqnire 
That  one  of  us  must  from  the  lodge  retire         770 
Whose  beauty  friJs— yet  would  I  here  remain, 
( Whate'er  your  sentence)  and  my  place  maintain, 
ifence  I  infer,  between  you  dame  and  met 
That  all  unequal  must  the  contest  be : 
With  me  contending  may  she  greatly  loee. 
And  should  she  win,  no  gain  o'er  me  ensues. 
To  both  must  justice  weigh,  in  balance  even^ 
The  loss  or  gain,  ere  sentence  can  be  given. 
Honour  and  reason,  every  gentle  sense 
Forbids  to  drive  this  holy  viipn  hence.  780 

If  any  in  his  strength  so  fiir  can  trust. 
To  call  the  judgment  1  have  pass'd  unjust, 
Lo  !  with  this  weapon  I  his  force  defy. 
And  prove  the  truth,  while  h«  defeniU  the  lie." 


Great  Amoo's  daughter  by  tfoHipetfkMl  9mtf4g  : 
To  see  unjustly  a  defenceless  maid 
Expell'd  to  where  the  chilling  rain  descends^ 
And  not  a  roof  or  cot  its  shelter  lends, 
With  many  a  reason  urg*d  and  gentle  word» 
Persuades  to  generous  thoughts  the  geneious  lord : 
But  chief  her  dauntlesi  courage  wins  the  cause;  791 
He  yields,  and  pleads  no  more  the  castle's  lews. 
As  parch'd  beneath  tbe'Sun's  meridian  fires. 
When  the  brown  turf  refreshing  streams  requires^ 
If  some  fair  flower,  that  bung  its  languid  head* 
Feels  on  ite  stalk  the  kindly  moisture  shed. 
Again  it  springs,  again  each  sweet  resumes; 
And  fresh  again  in  vernal  beauty  bloomtf ! 
So  from  this  bold  defence  the  maid  derives 
Recover'd  life»  and  every  charm  rerives.  '8M 

Now  on  the  savoury  cates  that  long  had  spread 
The  board  untouch'd,  each  guest  impatient  iedy 
No  other  champion  cbanciii|g  there  feo  light. 
And  damp  the  social  pleasures  of  the  nifcht* 
The  feast  each  honour'd  save  the  martial  hhe  t 
In  sorrow  fivt,  abandon'd  to  despair ; 
A  thousand  jealous  thoughts  uqjnstly  brood 
In  her  torn  breast,  and  pall  the  taste  of  food. 
The  banquet  o'er,  which  all  perchance  in  haste 
Had  urg'd,  to  give  in  tnni  their  eyes  repast  ^    81^ 
Pair  Bradamant  arose ;  and  near  was  seen 
To  rise,  the  envoy  of  Islandi's  queen* 
The  lord  a  signal  gave;  at  bis  commands 
A  menial  ran,  and  soon  with  ready  hands 
Through  the  wide  hall  was  kindled  many  a  light : 
Th'  ensuing  book  the  sequel  shall  recite. 


BOOK  XXXIII. 


THE   ARGUMKNT. 

Bradamant  bean>  from  her  host  an  explanation  of 
the  pictures  in  sir  Tristram's  lodge,  representing 
the  future  wars  of  France  in  Italy.  The  manner 
in  which  Dradamant  passes  the  night  i  next 
morning  she  departs,  and  unhorses  the  three 
kings  a  second  time.  Description  of  the  combat 
between  Rinaldo  and  Gradasso  for  Rinaldo's 
horse  Bayardo.  Their  combat  strangely  broken 
off.  Gradasso  gets  possession  of  Bayardo,  and 
embarks  fur  his  own  country.  The  flight  of 
Astoipho  through  the  air,  till  having  travelled 
over  many  countries,  he  at  last  arrives  at  the 
capital  of  king  Senapus,  in  £tluopia,  and  under- 
takes to  drive  away  the  harpies  from  his  table. 

TiMAQORAs',  Parrhastus*,  farrcnown'd; 
With  wreaths  as  fair  Apollodorus*  crown'd : 


*  Tunagoras  was  a  painter  of  Chalcedon,  sad  in 
painting  excelled  all  the  artists  of  his  age,  who  in 
vain  endeavoured  to  contend  with  him. 

Parrhasius  was  bom  at  Ephesus,  the  son  and 
disciple  of  Evenor  and  cotemporary  with  Zeuxis. 
He  spoke  contemptuously  of  all  others,  and  styled 
himself  the  prince  of  paintintf. 

*  This  painter  is  mentioned  by  Pliny,  who  re- 
lates, that  he  was  the  great  improver  of  the  nit  of 
paintii^  whiBh  after  him  Zeuxis  brought  te  sock 
perfection* 
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Apelte»«,  fint  of  beftTcnly  artiats  iiam'd : 

ZtmoM^md  Poljrgnotnt^:  all  the  tmin 

Tkat  floiiriah*d  oooe,  in  inem'iy  shall  remain, 

Though  Clotbo  kmr  baa  ina'd  them  irith  tha  dead, 

And  time  on  every  work  oblivion  spread ; 

Yet  shall  tbey  live  and  live  to  fatnre  day9. 

While  wiiters  tell  and  readers  learn  their  pniae.  1 0 

Oor  age  may  boast  with  these  an  fqnal  hand 
h  painting's  school  to  lift  the  forming  hand, 
lo!  Leonardo*!  Qian>  Bellino*  view  j 
IVo  Domi',  amd  Mantegna?  leach'd  by  few: 


s  Protogencs  was  a  native  of  Caunns,  a  city  sub- 
ject to  'the  Rliodians,  and  was  contemporary  with 
Apellea.  Bin  fiimoos  work  was  the  pictore  of 
Jslesoi,  which  saved  the  city  of  Rhodes  when  be- 
aeged  by  Deooetrius ;  for  not  being  able  to  attack 
it  but  on  that  side  where  Proto^nes  worked,  he 
efaoie  rather  to  abandon  bis  design  than  destroy  so 
fioe  a  picture.  It  is  said  that  the  king  sending  for 
kirn,  asked  him  *'  with  what  assurance  he  oould 
work  in-the  subarbs  of  a  city  that  was  besieged  ?" 
His  answer  waa,  **  that  he  nnderstood  the  war  be 
kad  undertaken  was  agamst  the  Rhodians,  and  not 
sgaittst  the  arts." 

Timanthes  lived  in  the  reign  of  Philip  of  Mace- 
don;  the  place  of  bis  birth  is  not  known,  but  he 
was  one  of  the  most  learned  and  judicious  painters 
of  his  age.  He  drew  the  famous  picture  of  the 
sacrifice  of  Iphigenia,  where,  nnable  to  express 
tint  sorrows  of  a  father  on  such  an  occasion,  be 
concealed  the  face  of  Agamerdnon  with  a  veil. 

4  Apelles,  the  first  in  fame  of  all  the  ancient 
painters,  was  bom  in  the  Island  of  Cods,  in  the 
Archipelago^  He  was  much  beloved  by  Alexander 
the  Great,  who  employed  him  to  draw* the  portrait 
of  a  ^vourite  mistress  named  Campaspe,  when 
fiodmg  that  the  painter  was  deeply  enamoured  of 
her  beauty,  he  generously  resigned  her  to  him. 
His  most  celebrated  picture  was  a  Venus  rising 
fWm  the  waves,  on  which  the  following  linte  wt^re 
written  by  Ovid. 

Si  Venerem  Coos  nunquam  pinxisset  Apelles, 

Mem  sub  sequoreis  ilia  lateretaquis. 

Apelles*  pencil  heavenly  Venus  drew. 

Or  still  the  waves  had  veil'd  her  charms  from  view. 

*  Zeoxia  wna  a  natiw*  of  Hemclea  in  Macedonia, 
and  lived  400  years  before  the  birth  of  Christ, 
being  contemporary  with  Timanthes  and  Par- 
Hiams.  He  painted  the  fiimoos  picture  of  Helen, 
for  which  he  b  said  to  have  selected  the  finest 
parts  from  Ave  of  the  most  beautiful  virgins  sent 
to  him  for  that  purpose.  An  incredible  story  is 
related  of  bis  death ;  that  having  drawu  the  picture 
<if  an  old  woman  with  exqjaisitc  humour,  be  fell 
ii^  such  a  fit  of  laughter  at  the  contemplation  of 
bis  own  work  that  he  expired. 

Polygnotns  was  a  painter  of  Athens  after  Zeuxis. 
He  was  (he  first  who  revived  the  dignity  of  painting 
in  Greece,  which  had  fallen  into  disrepute. 

*  Leonardo  da  Vinci  was  of  a  noble  family  in 
IWany,  and  a  man  of  nniversat  knowledsre.  He 
IRiiited  at  Florence,  Rome,  and  Milan,  lie  drew 
A  picture  of  the  fast  supper,  but  did  not  finish  the 
Mid  of  Christ,  because  he  could  not  find  an  image 
•Mv  liable  lo  Ms  idea  before  be  was  obliged  to 
feave  Milan.    He  did  the  same  by  Judas;  but  the 


With  these,  an  Angel,  Michael*  styl*d  divine. 
In  whom  the  sculptor  and  the  painter  join : 
Bastiano*,Titian»,  Raphael  9,  three  that  grace 
Cadora,  Venice,  and  Urbino^s  race: 
Each  genius  that  can  past  events  recall 
In  living  figures  on  the  story'd  wall :  80 

But  none  have  yet  appeared,  whose  wondrous  ait 
Could  future  de^ds  by  pencill'd  forms  impart: 
Yet  have  we  known  some  fiivour'd  men  adorn 
A  mystic  painting  ere 'the  men  were  horn. 
But  such  effect  exceeding  human  power, 
is  only  work'd  by  help  of  magic  lore. 

prior  of  the  convent  being  impatient  to  see  the 
piece  finished,  pressed  him  so  earnestly,  and  pro- 
bably indecently,  that  he  drew  the  head  of  the  im« 
portunate  friar  upon  the  shoulders  of  Judas.  He 
was  greatly  esteemed  by  Francis  I,  and  died  in  the 
arms  of  that  monarch,  who  came  to  visit  him  m 
his  last  sickness. 

Giovanni  Bellino  laid  the  foundation  of  the 
Venetian  school  by  the  use  of  oil :  he  died  In  the 
year  1512,  aged  ninety  years. 

7  The  two  Dossi  were  of  Ferrara,  and  were  mucK 
employed  by  Alphonso  duke  of  Ferrara.  The  elder 
growing  old  had  a  pension  for  his  subsistence,  and 
his  younger  brother,  whose  name  was  Baptista, 
surviving  hirii,  painted  many  excellent  pieces  after 
the  death  of  his  brother. 

Mantegna  was  bom  in  a  village  near  Padua,  and 
in  his  youth  kept  sheep;  but  his  geuius  discovering 
itself  very  early,  he  was  put  to  a  painter,  who 
adopted  him  for  his  son.  He  painted  for  the  duke 
of  Mantua,  and  executed  that  fine  piece  of  the 
triumphs  of  Julius  Csesar,  in  nine  parts,  in  the 
royal  palace  of  Hampton  Court.  He  died  at 
Mantua  in  the  year  151 7,  aged  66, 

>  Michael  Angelo  Buonarotti  was  bom  in  tb« 
year  1474  at  Arezzo  m  Tuscany.  I'bis  seems 
rather  a  play  upon  his  name  of  Angelo  (Angel)«. 
He  was  not  only  a  great  painter  but  an  excellent 
architect  and  statuary,  particularly  the  latter.  He 
painted  bis  great  picture  of  the  last  judgment,  at 
the  command  of  Pope  Paul  III.  He  was  beloved 
by  all  the  sovereign  princes  of  his  timej  and  dited 
at  Rome  in  the  year  1564,  at  90  years  old. 

•  Bastiano  del  Piombo  took  his  name  from  an 
office  given  him  by  Pope  Clement  in  the  lead 
mines.  He  was  bom  at  Venice,  and  first  studied 
under  Gian*  Bcllino,  and  after  RnphaePs  death  be- 
came the  chief  painter  in  Rome,  Julio  Romano 
only  disputing  the  prize  with  him.  It  is  rather 
singular  that  Julio  Romano  has  not  a  place  here 
in  Ariosto's  list  Bastiano  died  in  1547,  aged  62 
years. 

Titiano  Vecelli  was  bora  at  Cadora,  a  province 
in  the  state  of  Venice,  in  the  year  1477.  He  was 
of  noble  extraction,  being  descended  from  the 
ancient  family  of  the  Vecelli :  he  drew  the  por- 
trait  uf  the  emperor  Charles  V.  three  times,  and 
that  monarch  used  to  say  on  the  occasion,  that  he 
bad  been  made  thrice  immortal  by  the  hands  of 
Titian.  He  was  universally  esteemed,  full  of  years, 
honours,  and  wealth,  and  died  at  last  of  the  plague, 
aged  ninety-nine  years. 

Raphael  Sanzii>,  bom  at  Urbino  in  the  year 
l4!Bd,  was  one  of  the  handsomest  and  best  tempered 
meb  living.  He  is  acknowledged  to  have  been  the 
prince  cf  mddero  ^^iotais,  and  is  often  styled,  the^ 
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BDOLE%  TRANSLATION 


Tbe  ball  I  late  describ*cl.lMd  Merlin  wrought 
In  one  abort  night,  by  subtle  demons  broniEht 
From  shades  infernal,  by  his  book  competi'dy 
Bis  book  all  potent  i  whether  sacred  held  30 

To  black  Averausi  or  tbe  shades  that  hide 
Karsinia's  caves**,  or  drear  Cocytos'  tide. 

But  turn  we  now  to  where  the  noble  band 
To  view  the  pictor'd  tales  impatient  stand. 
While  torches*  reared  in  many  a  hand,  diq>lay 
Their  mingled  rays  and  emulate  the  day. 
Then  thus  tbe  castle's  lord — **  Tbe  wars  that  rise 
In  3ronder  forms  Co  meet  your  wondering  eyes^ 
Are  yet.onibaght — the  sage's  two-fold  art 
Iteveals  tbe  painter's  and  the  prophet's  part.       40 
There,  in  Italian  plains  our  troops  are  view'd, 
By  tarns  subduing  and  by  turns  subdu'd. 
Whatever-  good  or  evil  chance  attend 
Tbe  powen  that  France  beyond  the  Alps  sliall  send. 
In  this  apartment  Merlin  bids  appear, 
Before  th'  events  by  many  a  hundred  year. 
Bispatch'd  horn  Britain's  king  the  prophet  came 
To  Gallia's  king,  who  held  his  regal  claim 

divine  Raphael,  for  the  intmitahte  gracen  of  his 
pencil :  he  was  beloved  in  the  highest  degree  by 
Pope  Julius  II.  and  Leo  X.  he  was  admired  and 
courted  by  aH  the  princes  and  states  in  Eurupe, 
and  particulariy  by  our  Henry  VIU.  who  would 
have  brought  him  over  to  England :  he  lived  in  the 
greatest  splendour ;  but  his  passion  ior  the  fair  sex 
destroyed  him  in  the  6ower  of  his  age ;  for  being 
taken  with  a  bumbg  fever,  and  having  concealed 
from  his  physicians  the  true  cause  of  his  dbtemper, 
lie  was  improperly  dealt  with,  and  died  in  tbe  year 
1520,  on  the  same  day  that  he  was  bom,  in  tbe 
tBirty-seventh  year  of  bis  age.  Cardinal  Bembo 
wrote  his  epitaph,  in  which  are  these  lines,  which 
Mr.  Pope  has  translated,  and  with  the  most  in- 
judicious flattery  applied  to  his  friend  sir  Godfrey 
Kneller. 

Hie  est  ille  Raphael,  timuit  quo  sospite  vinci 

Reram  magna  parens,  et  moriente  mori. 
Uvingt  great  Nature  fear*d  he  might  outvie 
Her  works,  and  dying  fears  herself  may  die. 

Pbpe's  Epitaph  on  sir  G.  Kneller. 

Artocto  was  himself  contemporary  with  all  tbe 
VDodem  artists  here  mentioned :  he  knew  Titian 
well,  who  drew  his  picture.  The  author  of  the 
Essay  on  Pope,  in  an  anecdote  taken  from  Ricfaasd* 
ton,  mentions,  that  Raphael  with  great  modesty 
consulted  his  friend  Ariosto,  who  was  an  excellent 
scholar,  on  the  characters,  lives,  and  countries  of 
the  persons  whom  he  was  to  introduce  in  the  picture 
of  theology.  All  that  Raphael  is  ever  known  (o 
have  written,  b  four  letters  and  a  sonnet  addressed 
to  Ariosto.  Esi^ay  on  Pope,  vol.  ii.  p.  462. 

^^  The  poet  here  alludes  to  those  fabulous  and 
imaginary  eaves  or  grottos  said  to  be  in  tbe  moun- 
tains of  Korcia,  and  to  have  been  inhabited  by  tbe 
Sibyls,  of  which  many  fl6tions  are  related.  Petrarch 
tells  us,  that  in  these  mountains  is  an  opening  that 
kads  to  the  grotto  of  the  Cumaean  Sibyl,  where  she 
resided  with  many  of  her  virgins,  all  of  whom  every 
Friday  assumed  the  form  of  scrj^enU ;  that  who- 
ever entered  the  cave  should  not  return  till  a  year, 
a  nnontb,  and  a  day  were  expired ;  and  that  if  he 
should,  through  forgetfulness,  not  depart  at  the  end 
of  that  titne,  he  would  remain  there  for  ever* 


Prom  Marcomir  "    then  hev  with  what  nttot     - 
This  hall  he  fram'd,  and  why  from  Arthur  sent  5Q 

*'  King  Pharamond",  who  with  bis  nonMnma 
host 
Has  fiist  from  ^fance  raaintahi'd  his  daring  poft 
Beside  the  Rhhie,  now  meditates  to  check 
Beneath  his  yoke  Italia's  banghty  neck : 
Nor  arduous  seem'd  tbe  task,  when  day  by  day 
Beheld  the  Roman  empire's  power  decay. 
With  British  Arthur  hence  he  wills  to  make 
A  solemn  league  the  war  in  band  to  take. 
Arthur  who  ne'er  without  tbe  counsel  sage 
Of  prophet  Merlin  would  in  arms  engage,  60 

(That  Merlin,  from  a  demon  sprung,  whose  view 
Could  trace  events,  and  all  the  future  knew) 
From  him  had  learnt,  and  Pharaqiood  he  sbowf 
To  what  he  rashly  must  his  troops  expoae. 
Should  he,  ill-fated,  on  those  lands  descend 
Which  Alps,  and  seas,  and  Appenines  defend.. 
Him  Merlin  tells,  that  scarce  in  future  days, 
A  king  that  o'er  the  Franks  his  sceptre  sways. 
But  sees  in  Italy  his  martial  train. 
By  raging  pestilence  and  fiimine  dain :  70 

Short  is  their  time  to  joy,  and  kmg  to  mouni. 
With  Kttle  gain,  with  mighty  loss  they  turn 
From  fruitful  fields,  where  not  a  venturous  hand 
Shall  plant  tbe  lily  in  forbidden  land. 
See !  Pharamond  on  him  so  for  depend, 
He  seeks  on  other  foes  his  arms  to  bend; 
When  Merlin  at  his  aiU  (so,  goes  the  fame) 
Employ'd  his  fiends  this  magic  hall  to  frame. 
That  every  aye  might  pictor'd  here  behold 
Tbe  future  actions  of  the  Franks  foretold  ;  SO 

Add  each  descendent  of  the  nation  know. 
That  while  their  powers  against  a  barbarous  foe 
With  social  aid  defend  th'  Italian  state. 
Conquest  and  honour  shall  their  arms  await. 
But  should  they  ever  seek  with  bosUIa  sway 
To  make  fair  Italy  their  yoke  obey. 
Such  rash  design  must  seal  their  certain  doom, 
iind  build  beyond  those  bills  their  fotal  tomb.'* 

So  spoke  the  host ;  directing  as  he  stood 
Each  dame's  attention :  Sigisbert  he  show'd  >>,   90 
Who,  tempted  by  Mauritius*  wealthy  stores, 
From  Jove's  steep  mount '<  his  numerous  army 

pours. 
Behold  on  Sambro  and  Ticino^s  plain  * 
He  spreads  his  troops,  whose  inroad  to  sustain 
See  Eutar  comes,  and  with  resistlen  force 
And  dreadful  slaughter  stops  their  daring  coiirsa» 


"  The  name  of  a  king,  said  to  have  reigned  in 
France  before  Pharamond. 

**  Pharamond,  king  of  France,  reported  to  be 
the  first  who  established  the  Salic  law :  be  lived 
about  the  year  4 1 8;  he  has  been  always  held  up 
as  a  great  prince,  but  his  history  is  much  involved 
in  foble. 

»  Mauritius  emperor  of  Constantinople  and  suc- 
ccMor  to  Tiberius,  being  desirous  to  drive  tba 
Lombards  out  of  Italy,  incited  Sigisbert,  with  largi^ 
offen,  to  undertake  the  expedition.  Sigisbert,' 
with  a  vast  army,  passed  the  mountains  and  entered 
Cifalpine  Gaul,  but  Eutar,  king  of  tbe  Lombards, 
feigning  a  retreat,  attacked  him  unawares,  and 
cut  dl  his  army  to  pieces.  Eugenico, 

*«  A  mountain  of  the  Alpsy  one  of  the  paaset  inta 
Italy, 
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vn 


See  miftbty  Clovis  >5  from  the  heightii  descend, 

A  bondred  thounnd  on  bis  march  attend. 

See  Boniveoto^s  frallant  duke  oppose. 

With  atremrtb  unequal,  such  a  host  of  fioes.      100 

Befaold  he  feigm  a  passage  free  to  leave  i 

Hif  well-laid  snares  the  hostile  train  deceive ; 

Who,  lur'd  by  wiiies  of  Lumbardy,  remain 

Like  insects  canirht,  with  fearfiii  havoc  slain. 

Soe  Cfaildibert  ■*  has  sent  a  nr.merouB  band 

Of  Franks  and  captains  to  Italians  land  t 

But  he,  alike  with  Clovis,  ne'er  shall  view 

His  arms  tbe  power  of  Lombardy  sobdoc ; 

Nor  spoils  nor  palms  are  his— th*  aven^infr  swofd 

Of  Heaven  descending  has  bis  battle  gor'd.       110 

Tbe  dead  are  heap'd  ;  his  men  the  climate  burns ; 

Tbe  dux  destixiys— nor  one  of  ten  returns. 

Of  Pepin  now  *',  and  now  of  Charles  he  speaks, 
And  shows  where  each  th'  Italian  border  seeks, 
And  where  on  each  a  like  success  attends, 
3ince  this,  nor  that,  the  realm  he  seeks  ofRmds. 
This,  from  oppression  Stepbano  reprieves, 
That,  Adrian  first  and  Leo  next  relieves: 
Astolphu  one :  and  one  subdues  his  heir  ", 
And  to  ita  rights  restores  the  papal  chair.  1520 

A  youtbftil  Pepin  **  there  his  legions  pours, 
llkat  from  Fomaci  reach  to  Jndah's  shores. 


See,  near  Rialto  structured  by  his  hands,' 
The  tovering  bridge  of  Malamoooa  stands : 
Here  bums  tbe  fight,  and  hence  he  seems  to  fly  ;  - 
He  leaves  bis  men  beneath  the  waves  to  die  ^ 
While  broke  by  tides,  and  by  strong  winds  o*er* ' 

thrown, 
The  huge  pile  falls,  a  mass  of  nseless  itone. 
Behold  Burgundian  Lewis**  vanquished  swear 
No  morp  in  Italy  tbe  swOrd  to  bear ;  lOO 

Behold  him  s<K>n  his  plighted  faith  fi>rgo, 
And  once  agaiu  a  captive  to  tbe  foe. 
Behold  where,  mole- like,  qneneb'd  his  visnal  ny. 
Him  o*er  the  Alps  his  moiiniing  friends  convey. 
See  Arli*s  Hugo<*  chase  with  conquering  banda    .; 
The  Berengarii  from  Italian  lands : 
These  once  or  twice  he  routs ;  while  thaee  the  Hmi 
By  turns  assist,  by  turns  Bavaria's  sons ; 
Till  fbrc'd  by  stronger  power  be  ends  the  strife. 
On  terms  impos*d,  and  soon  conehides  bis  life :  l¥f 
Not  long  bis  successor  alive  remains, 
When  Berensrario*  o'er  the  kingdom  reigni.' 
See  Italy  another  Charles  invade" 
To  give  the  holy  pastor  needful  aid :    > 
Two  kings  by  him  in  two  fierce  battles  slam, 
Manfred  and  Corradino  press  tbe  plain ! 
But  soon  bis  people  swoln  vith  great  success. 
With  wrong  on  wrong  tbe  conquered  realm  oppresi. 
See  !  through  the  crowded  street  while  vespera  call 
To  hallow'd  rites,  in  murder'd  heaps  they  fall !  1M>  - 

while  the  Venetians  defended  themselves,  them 
arose  so  fierce  a  storm,  that  the  bridge  was  de« 
molished,  tbe  soldiers  were  buried  under  the  rains', 
and  the  king  was  forced  to  abandon  his  enterprise.' 

PorcaccbL 
I.ewis,  king  of  Btirgundia,  making  an  expedi- 


'5  Cfovis  V.  king  of  France  marched  with  a 
great  anny  into  Italy  against  the  Lombards;  and 
thought,  by  uling  advantage  of  tbe  civil  discords 
that  liad  sprung  up  amongst  them,  to  obtain  an 
easy  conquest.  Grimaoldo  duke  of  Bouivento, 
having  few  forces  to  oppose  bim,  feigned  at  first  an 
intention  of  attacking  him,  and  then,  retreating, 
left  his  camp  full  of  provisions  and  wine.    The 

Franks  entering  the  cai^p,  the  soldiers  gave  them-  ...  .    ^  ,   .      -. 

selves  to  excess  till  they  grew  intoxicated,  and    ^lon  mto  Italy,   was  conquered   by  the  emperor 


Grimaoldo  coming  upon  tbcm  in  the  night,  when 
they  were  asleep,  killed  every  man.  Porcacchi. 
.  ^  Childibert,  uncle  of  Clovis,  desirous  of  re- 
venging the  death  of  his  nephew,  sent  three  gene- 
rals, with  three  great  armies,  into  Lombardy, 
against  Grimaoldo:  one  general  dying,  his  army 
joined  the  other  two:  but  a  dreadful  distemper 
breaking  out  amongst  them,  and  they  being  dis- 
appointed of  the  succours  which  they  expected 
frum  the  emperor,  tbe  remainder  returned  home. 

Porcacchi. 
*7  Stepbano  the  Second,  being  raised  to  tbe  papal 
chair,  Astolpho  king  of  Lombardy  disturbed  tbe 
tranquillity  of  the  church  :  the  pope,  endeavouring 
to  conciliate  him  with  gifts,  had  recourse  to  Pepin 
king  of  France  fbr  assistance,  who  pafssed  into 
Italy,  and  compelled  Alphonso  to  sue  for  peace. 
Pepin,  having  left  Italy,  Alphonso  recommenced 
hostilities  against  the  pope,  and  was  once  more 
compelled  by  Pepin  to  make  peace.  To  pope 
Adrian  succeeded  Leo  HI.,  who  being  ill  treated  by 
Pascal  and  Campolo,  a  priest  and  officer  of  the 
church,  in  tbe  middre  of  divine  serrice,  and  being 
threatened  with  imprisonment,  Bed  to  Cbarlemain, 
who  sent  him  with  great  honours  to  Rome,  and 
afterwards  coming  there  himself,  was  anointed  by 
the  pontiff  emperor  of  the  Romans.  Eogenioo. 
*^  Desiderins. 

*9  Pepin,  sun  of  Charles  the  Great,  went  against 
the  Venetians,  and  having  taken  many  islands,  he 
caused  a  bridge  to  be  built»  that  his  soldiers,  little 
IMpd  to  navil  f  ghts,  might  find  lev  risk..   But 


Berengarios  1.  and  made  prisoner,  but  set  at  libei^y 
on  his  taking  an  oath  never  more  to  invade  Italy. 
The  Burgumlian,  afierwards  forgetting  his  oath, 
renewed  hostilities;  and  being  again  taken  prisoner 
by  Berengarius  II.  was,  as  a  punishment  for  bis 
breach  of  fiiith,  depriv-ed  of  bis  sight,  and  in  this 
condition  he  returned  home.   .  PorcacchL 

*^  Hugo,  count  of  Arli,  called  in  by  the  Italians 
to  their  assistance  against  the  Berengarii :  be  suc- 
ceeded greatly  at  first,  but  being  afterwards  wer^ 
powered,  was  constrained  to  ask  for  peace,  and  re- 
tired to  Arli,  tearing  his  son  Lothario  behind  him, 
who  soon  after  died.  '  Eugenioo, 

*>  Pope  Clement  IV.  invited  Charles  of  Anjoa, 
brother  of  St.  Lewis  Jcing  of  France,  against  Man- 
fred, an  enemy  to  the  church,  who  hisd  usurped 
the  kingdom  of  Naples  and  Sicily.  Charles  arriving, 
overthrew  Manfred  at  Benovento,  slew  him,  and 
took  possession  of  Sicily.  Corradino,  to  whom  the 
kingdom  belonged  in  right  of  succession,  bronght 
a  fbrce  from  Germany,  engaged  Charles;  hut  was 
defeated,  made  prisoner,  and  at  last  beheaded. 
Charles  reigning  in  Sicily^  the  Franks  began  tn 
exercise  great  tyranny  over  the  Sicilians ;  and, 
among  other  enormities,  committed  violence  ott 
their  wives.  Hence  a  plot  was  concerted  all  over 
tbe  island,  that  as  soon  as  the  vesper  bdl  rung, 
the  Sicilians  ready  armed  should  sally  forth  finom 
their  hoo^s,  and  fall  upon  the  Franks :  this  wat 
pot  in  execotioo»  apd  eight  thousand  Franks  were 
slain  to  revenge  thedishoinour  ofieredto  the  Sicilians 
io  the  penons  of  their  wirei*  Foiceocbi, 
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HOOLPS  TRANSLATION 


The  host  than  Bhom*6^  (when  nmny  a  rolling  year 

Should  whirl  the  planets  in  th<nr  changing  sphere) 

A  Gallic  leader  from  the  hill  descend. 

And  on  VixxMiti's  earls  the  combat  bend. 

See  1  Alexandria  by  the  threaten'd  force 

Of  France  begirt  with  mingled  foot  and  horw ; 

Within  the  walls  the  duke  hasi  fix'd  the  gtiard»  > 

Without,  an  ambush  for  the  foe  preparM, 

See  by  his  toils  the  heedless  Franks  ensnaHd. 

to,  Annoniaco  their  luckless  head ;  160 

See,  some  to  Alexandria  captive  led^ 

While  the  warm  deluge  doubling  either  flood. 

The  Po  and  Tanacro  run  purple  blood. 

One  call'd  of  Marca*^,  then  in  turn  he  showM 

Three  Anjoinini  nam'd — and  thus  pursued. 

''  Behold  bow  oft  have  these  with  numerous  bands 

DisUirb'd  the  Brucian  and  the  Dacian  lands ; 

The  Marsians^vex'd,  and  Salentinian  train; 

Yet  vain  the  force  of  France,  and  all  as  vain 

The  Latian  sucoours,  there  to  give  a  place        170 

To  one  small  remnant  of  the  Gallic  race. 

Oft  as  the  Frank  his  force  lor  battle  shows, 

Alphonso  and  Ferrantes  shall  oppose. 

And  to  their  native  lands  expel  their  foes. 

See  Charles  the  Eighth  «5,  «bo  from  the  Alps 

descends. 
While  all  the  fiower  of  France  bis  march  attends. 
He  passes  Liri ;  not  a  sword  he  draws, 
Or  rests  a  spear,  yet  to  his  sovereign  laws 


*)  The  count  of  Armagnac,  a  Frank,  came  with 
twenty  thousand  soldiers  in  aid  of  the  Florentines 
and  Bologoese,  against  Galeazso  duke  of  Milan, 
who,  having  left  a  numerous  garrison  in  Alexandria, 
with  the  rest  of  his  forces  attacked  the  enemy,  at 
the  same  time  that  they  were  attacked  by  those 
from  the  city,  and  cot  all  the  Franks  to  pieces, 
the  count  dying  soon  after  prisoner  of  his  wounds. 

Porcacchi. 

*•  Joan  qneen  of  Naples  took  for  her  bnsband 
James  count  of  Marca,  who  descended  from  the 
kings  of  France,  on  condition  that  he  should  be 
contented  with  the  title  of  prince  of  Taranto,  dake 
of  Calabria,  and  vicar  of  the  kingdom ;  and  that 
the  administration  of  public  afiairs  should  remain 
with  ber.  But  he,  attempting  to  seise  the  whole 
government,  and  calling  himself  king,  she.  with 
the  assistance  of  Francis  Sfbrza,  deprived  him  of 
all.  Ludovico,  Rinieri,  and  John  uf  Anjou,  tssert^ 
ing  their  pretensions  to  the  crown,  were  severally 
deflated  by  Alphonso  and  Ferrando:  these  the 
poet  calls  the  Anjoinini.  Porcacchi. 

«5  Charles  VUI.  king  of  France,  assisted  by 
JLudovioo  Sfona  duke  dP  Milan,  a  mortal  enemy 
to  Alphonso  of  Arragon  king  of  Naples,  came  with 
all  the  French  nobility  and  a  vast  army  into  Italy. 
Alphonso,  giving  way  to  the  better  fortune  of 
Charles,  left  the  kingdom  to  his  son  Ferrando,  and 
retired  with  his  treasures  to  Sicily.  Ferrando, 
unable  to  make  head  against  the  Franks,  was  soon 
digested  of  all  his  fortresses  and  places  except  the 
i^Je  of  Ischia,  gallantly  defended  by  Inioo  del 
Vasto.  At  length  all  the  princes  of  Italy,  alarmed 
at  the  rapid  victories  of  Charles,  entered  into  a 
league  against  him.  llie  Neapolitans,  detesting 
the  haughty  government  of  the  Franks,  recalled 
Ferrando,  who,  assisted  by  the  Venetians,  re- 
covered  ,^  kingdoou  Porcacchi. 


The  realm  submissive  yields,  aave  wheie  oppieil 
Beneath  the  rock  Typhonis  heaves  his  breasL    1 80 
Here,  not  unquestion'd,  conquering  CbarkaafTivea» 
Against  him  inioo  del  Vasto  strives," 
In  whom  the  race  of  Avob  sorvives. 

The  castle's  lord  directing  thus  the  view 
Of  Bradamant  to  forms  which  Merlin  drew» 
And  pointing  Iscbia  to  her  sight,  1m  said  : 
*'  Ere  more  from  chief  to  chief  yonr  eyes  are  ledy 
Hear  what  to  me  reveal'd  in  times  of  old. 
While  yet  a  child  my  aged  grandsire  told. 
Truths  which  to  him  his  fother  oft  made  known. 
Through  sons  succeeding  sons  delivered  dowo     191 
From  Meriin's  self,  whose  wondroas  artdispiayHl 
Yon  story'd  deeds  in  various  tints  pourtray'd  $ 
Who,  when  he  showed  yon  castle  on  the  rock 
To  Pharamood,  be  thus  the  king  bespoke. 
*  From  him  whose  gallant  arms  yon  beigbt  defendy 
A  chief,  bis  country's  glory  *",  shall  descend : 
Less  gracefnl  Nereus"7;  less  in  battle  nam'd 
Achilles ;  less  for  art  Ulysses  fam*d  : 
Less  swift  was  Ladas>*;  less  in  council  sage      800 
Nestor,  who  taught  so  long  a  wondering  age: 
Nor  yet  so  mercifnl  or  liberal  found 
Was  ancient  Casar  through  the  Earth  reoown'd^ 
The  gifts  of  these  in  nothing  can  oimpare 
With  him  who  draws  in  Iscbia  vital  air : 
If  Crete  can  vaunt  (all  other  isles  above) 
Her  soil  the  birth-place  of  supernal  Jove, 
If  Thebes  may  Hercnles  and  Facct^ns  boast. 
And  the  twin-oibpring  glad  the  If  Tan  coast, 
Lo !  to  this  isle  yon  marquis*  birth  is  given,      810 
With  every  grace  endowed  from  fiivOUiing  Hesven: 
This  hero  will  be  known,'  thus  Mertua  said. 
His  words  repeating  oft,  *  when  most  his  aid 
The  Roman  empire  shall,  opprest,  demand. 
And  challenge  freedom  from  his  saving  band.* 
But  wherefore  should  1  now  the  deeds  fortel 
On  which  far  better  here  yonr  sight  may  dwell  ?*! 

Thus  speaks  the  host,  and  each  attention  calb 
Where  Charles'  high  actions  grace  the  story'd  walls. 
**  See  I^wis  now,"  he  cries,  **  whose  calmer  thought 
Repents  that  Cbaries  he  to  Italia  brought ;       881 
He  brotight  him  there  to  gall  a  rival  foe^ 
But  not  to  work  hitf  total  overthrow. 
Behold  him  now  a  league  with  Venice  make 
Against  the  king,  and  now  prepare  to  take 
The  monarch  captive,  who  with  dauntless  mind    • 
Impels  his  spear,  and  'scapes  the  fate  design'd. 
Far  other  chance  his  hapless  powers  anstain. 
That  to  defood  the  conque^d  realm  remain. 
Ferrantes  now  returns  with  mighty  aids  830 

From  Mantua's  lord,  and  there  the  foe  invades  ) 
But,  lol  by  fraud  one  haplest  leader  lost. 
With  deep  regret  the  victor's  joy  has  crost*' 

So  spoke  the  host;  and  speaking  thus,  where  stood 
Alphonso,  marquis  of  Pe8cara*i,  show'd: 


**  Alphonso  del  Vasto,  mentioned  Book  xr. 

■7  A  Grecian  commander,'  cefobratcd  for  tiM 
beauty  of  his  person  by  Homer. 

**  The  name  of  a  messenger  of  Alexander  thtf 
Great,  remarkable  for  his  swiftness,  mentioned  by 
Catullns,  Martial,  and  Solinus. 

*i  After  the  departure  of  Charles  VIIL  king 
Ferrando  was  received  into  Naples,  and  only  ono 
castle  held  out  for  the  Fhmks,  when  a  Moorish 
slave  devised  a  scheme  to  introduce  the  Auagoncaa 
into  the  church  of  St.  Crut.    The  trtachernuf 
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*'Tbii  eUcf,  vtei*  ads  in  many  a  draadflil  figbt 
Sbaii  riiioe  vesplendent  an  Pyropim  light. 
Behold  o'ertaken  in  the  double  snares 
The  treacherout  Ethiopian's  ffoile  prepam: 
Behold  where  sudden  staio  on  earth  he  li^,       840 
lo  vhoai  the  axe's  greatest  champion  diesi. 
See*  the  twelfth  Lewis^*  fvom  the  bills  descend, 
And  with  Italian  scouts  his  army  bend 
T  nproot  the  mulberry  >»♦  and  the  lily  plate 
Id  fruitlnl  fields  whore  nilM  Visconti's  mce. 
Thence  o'er  Oara|rliano's  stream  intent 
To  frame  a  passage,  he  his  people  sent, 
(A!»  Charles  had  dooe)-«thcm  soon  the  foe  annoys, 
The  floods oPerwheloM  them,  and  the  sword  destroys : 
Not  less  uf  slaughter  Puglia's  battle  stain«,       <25() 
AVhen  Oallia*8  troops  firrake  the  dreadful  phiint. 
Ferrante*  there,  the  chief  of  .Spanish  blood 
(Consalvo  namM)  has  twice  their  force  subdu'd : 
While  Fortane  Lewis  here  with  frowns  puisnes, 
ia  that  rich  eomitry  him  with  smiles.she  views, 
Wheie  fair  between  the  Alps  and  Apennines 
To  Adriatic  aeas  the  Po  declines." 

Thus  he;  then  points  the  traitor  forth,  who  sold 
The  castle  given  htm  by  his  lord  to  hold: 
The  fraudfbl  Swiss  >*  he  shown,  who  prisoner  makes 
The  man  that  him  for  his  defender  takes.  S61 

These  deeds,  without  a  single  sword  or  lance, 
Have  gir»n  the  conquest  to  the  powers  of  France. 
In  Italy  he  Csesar  Bui^gia  shows». 
Who  greater  by  his  monarch's  fiatronr  grows; 
Kach  lord  of  Rome,  each  baron  of  renown, 
Rais'd  by  his  smile,  or  cxii'd  by  his  frown. 
He  tells  the  king,  who  from  Bologna  fair 
Removes  the  saw)ind  plants  the  acorns  there  M; 
Who  nest  the  rebel  Genoese  3S  pu  rsues,  270 

And  their  strong  city  to  his  rule  subdues. 


Moor  calling  the  marqais  one  night  to  a  parley  on 
the  walls,  shot  him  with  an  arrow  in  the  throat 

Porcacchi. 

>•  Lewis  the  Xllth,  king  of  France,  succe$sor  to 
Charles  VI I L  and  a  constant  enemy  to  Liidovico 
Sf>na,  had  resolved  to  take  from  him  the  goyem- 
vient;  for  which  intent  he  made  a  league  with  pope 
Alexander  VL,  with  the  Venetians,  and  with  Fer- 
rtndo  king  of  Spain.  He  drove  Lndorico  from 
hU  government,  who  fled  to  the  emperor  in  Ger- 
many,* having  l«ft  the  defence  of  his  castle  of 
Milan  to  Bemardin  di  Coste,  who  betraved  it  into 
the  hands  of  the  Tnrks.  "Porcaccbi. 

»»  Under  the  symbol  of  a  mulberry-tree,  the 
poet  6gnres  Lndovtco  Sfbrza,  who  was  called  il 
Moro  (a  mulberry-tree)  from  the  darkness  of  his 
complexkm.  Zntta. 

••  The  Switsen,  being  corrupted  by  the  bribes  of 
the  Pranks,  betrayed  him  to  them :  Ludovico  was 
carried  into  France,  where  he  remained  five  j^ears 
in  prifOQ,  and  then  died.  -     Poreacchi. 

»  Omar  Borgia,  son  of  pope  Alexander  VL  by 
thefaivonrof  Lewis  XIL  kin^r  of  France,  took  to 
wife  Charlotte  d'Alabrette  of  the  blood  royal,  he 
karing  leaoanced  the  cardinal's  hat 

Poreacchi. 

*  By  the  saw,  be  means  the  Beetivogli,  their 
■nni  being  a  saw;  and  by  the  acorns,  pope  Julias  IL ; 
for  the  pope,  by  the  aid  of  the  Franks,  drove  the 
fcatWDgli  frWD  Bologna.  Poreacchi. 

•  The  Genoese  hafving,  in  opposition  to  the 
i>Mas,  efeflMfrBMd»di  N«fe,  dogei  ft  mut  taken 
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**  Behold,"  he  cries,  '*  what  ghastly  pile*  of  slain 
Are  stretch*d  on  Ghiradada's  fotal  plain ^ ! 
Each  city  to  the  king  her  gate  unfolds. 
And  Venice  scarce  against  his  prowess  holds. 
Ill  brooks  the  pontiff  his  increasing  power : 
For  passing  now  Romania's  confines  o'er, 
Modena  from  Ferrara's  dnke  he  takes. 
And  every  old  possession  doubtfol  makes. 
Behold  the  army  of  the  Franks  have  won,        2fo 
And  given  to  sack  and  pillage,  Brescia's  town: 
Lo !  whei*e  their  aid  they  to  Felsina  yi<?M, 
And  rout  the  Church's  forces  in  the  field. 
Here  France  and  Spain  oppos'd,  at  once  unite 
Their  closing  ranks,  and  dreadful  glows  the  fight; 
The  crimson  dikes  wiih  human  blood  overflow. 
Mars  doubtfbl  stands  where  conquest  to  bestow. 
At  length  Alphonso'svirtue^^  wins  the  day,  [way: 
France  keeps  the  field  and  conquered  Spain  giv^ 
Ravenna's  sack  succeeds ;  the  pope  with  grief  S90 
Such  niin  views,  and  to  the  land's  relief 
He  bids  th^  Belgians  from  the  neighlx)uring  steep 
Against  the  Franks  like  driving  tempests  sweep  ; 
Till  eaoh,  before  the  furious  onset  fled, 
Behind  the  Alps  conceals  his  shameful  head  ; 
While  once  again  Italian  standardit  rise. 
And  once  again  the  golden  lily  flics. 
Behold  the  Franks  return**— behold  once  more 
FaithU'98  Helvetius  breaks  their  scatter'd  power: 
With  him  (unlook'd-for  aid)  yr^  youth  behold,  300 
Whose  sire  he  captive  made,  whose  sire  he  sold. 
Behold  your  army  (lately  doomM  to  feel 
The  sad  rererfe  of  fickle' Fortune's  wheel) 
Another  king  succeeding,  bend  their  care 
V  avenge  the  shame  inflicted  by  Navarre: 
With  better  omens  to  the  fight  they  turn : 
King  Francis  see  with  generous  ardour  bum ; 
He  breaks  the  Switzer*s  pride,  whose  barbaroos  host 
Had  sweli'd  their  titles  with  presnming  boast ;      , 
And  stvi'd  themselves  by  Heaven's  high  will  pre- 
par'd  '  310 

The  scourge  of  princes  and  the  church's  guard. 


from  the  dregs  of  the  people,  and  asserted  at  the 
same  time  that  Genoa  was  not  subject  to  any 
prince,  thereby  openly  declaring  themselves  rebels 
to  the  king  of  France,  Lewis  marched  against 
them  with  a  powerful  army,  and  the  city  sur- 
rendered to  him  at  discretion.  Porcaccbi. 

^  The  Venetians  rtent  a  numerous  army,  under 
the  count  di  Pigliano  and  Bartolomeo  Alriano; 
they  engaged  the  army  of  the  French  at  Gbiradada, 
though  contrary  to  the  opinion  of  Pigliano,  the 
Venetian  general.  After  an  obstinate  battle  the 
Venetians  were  defeated  with  great  loss ;  the  gates 
of  Bergamo,  Brescio,  and  Cren»oi«,  were  thrown 
open  to  Lewis;  many  other  places  surrendered  to 
him,  and  he  prepared  to  attack  Venice  itself. 

PorcacchL 

S7  Alphonso  duke  of  Ferrarau 

3B  King  Lewis,  exasperated  at  being  driven  out 
of  Italy,  made  a  peace  and  league  with  the  Vene- 
tians, and  sent  a  fresh  army  against  Maximilian 
Sforza.  Maximilian,  as3i8ted  with  the  pope's  money, 
called  in  the  Switzers  to  his  side,  not  without  rirfk 
(as  the  poet  observes),  considering  the  fate  of  hhf 
father:  however,  joined  with  these,  he  attacked 
and  entirely  defeated  the  French  afmy;  for  which 
victory  the  pope  bestowed  on  the  Switzcrs  the  titlfc 
Of  Defenders  of  the  Hely  Church,  PbrcacchiL 
T 
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BOOLE'S  TRANSLATION 


Spite  of  th«  InfTue,  he  makes  proud  Milan  bend,  ' 

And  there  in  young  Sforzesco  finds  a  friend. 

See !  Bourbon  39,  when  the  Belprian  troops  adfanoe. 

Defends  the  city  for  the  king  of  France. 

Behold  where  now  on  other  thoughts  intent, 

King  Fnini;is  ponders  many  a  great  event, 

His  people's  cruelty  and  pride  unknown. 

That  lost  him  soon  fair  Milan's  conquerM  town. 

Another  Francis  see  4«,  alike  in  name  .    320 

And  virtue  to  bis  great  forefather's  fame. 

The  Frrnks  expell'd,  he  wins  his  native  soil^ 

And  holy  church  rewards  his  pious  toiL 

France  turns  again,  but  on  I'icino's  shores 

Brave  Mantua*s  duke  repels  th'  advancing  powers: 

And  Frederic,  ere  his  cheek  unfledged  displays 

The  bloom  of  manhood,  merits  lasting  praise: 

He  with  his  sword  and  lance,  with  every  art 

Of  war  that  makes  the  soldier's  noblest  part» 

Can  Pavia's  walls  defend  fiom  Gallic  rage,        330 

And  Leo*s  fury  on  the  seas  engage. 

7*bea  two,  that  bear  the  rank  of  marquis,  standi 

Our  dread,  and  glory  of  tb'  Italian  land. 

Both  from  one  blood,  both  own  one  natal  earth  : 

The  irrst  from  that  Alphonso  drew  his  birth; 

The  marquis  taken  in  the  negro's  toil 

Whose  blood  ihou  seest  distain  the  mourning  soil. 

Behold  how  by  his  prudent  counsels  givea, 

From  Italy  th'  invading  Franks  are  driven. 

The  second  chief,  whose  noble  mien  declares    340 

His  noble  soul,  the" rule  o*er  Vasto  beara, 

Alphonso  nam'd-^o  !  this  the  gallant  knight 

Whose  form  so  late  I  pointed  to  yogr  sight 

In  Iscbia's  isle,  of  whom  the  sage  of  old 

To  royal  Pharamond  so  much  ftirtold ; 

Whose  birth  high  Heaven  to  distant  time  deky'dy 

When  harass'd  Italy  requires  his  aid; 

What  time  the  holy  church  and  empire  most 

Such  valour  claim  against  a  barbarous  bctt ; 

He  with  his  kinsman  of  Pescara  stands ;  350 

And  Proiipei-a  Colonna  near  comnuinds. 

Through  him  th'  Helvetian  makes  his  swift  retnm. 

Through  him  the  Franks  their  former  triumphs 

mourn. 
Behold  again  her  armies 4'  France  address 
With  better  hope  to  heal  her  ill  success. 


»  Ferrando,  king  of  Spain,  being  dead,  the 
emperor  Maximilian  invaded  Lombaidy  with  four- 
teen thousand  Switzers  and  seven  thousand  Bel- 
gians, with  an  intentjfvn  of  laying  siege  to  Milan 
defended  by  lYivulzio  and  Charles  of  Bourbon. 

Eugenico. 

«•  The  emperor  Charles  V.  made  a  league  with 
pope  Leo,  in  order  to  drive  the  French  out  of 
Milan  and  restore  Francisco  Sforza,  nepheiw  of  the 
'first  Francis,  and  son  of  Ludovico  il  Moro.  The 
French  were  become  odious  to  the  Milanese  from 
-the  pride  of  Lautr^c  and  his  brother.  Sfbrza  at 
length  engaging  Laotr^  put  him  to  flight,  and 
entering  the  city  by  night  was  made  duke. 

Eugenica 

4>  King  Francis,  resolving  to  recover  the  duchy 
of  Milan,  passed  into  Lombardy  with  a  great  army, 
when  all  submitted  to  him  except  Padua:  but 
being  attacked  in  the  night  by  the  marquises  of 
PeR'ara  and  Vasto,  he  was  vanquished  and  made 
|irisoner,  though  afterwards  set  at  liberty  upon 
giving  up  bis  sons  for  hgstaget.  Eugeoioo. 


One  camp  the  king  in  Lombaidy  exteDdi>     . 
And  one,  prepar'd  for  Naples'  siege*  he  sends  i 
But  she 4*  (by  whom  the  hopes  of  human  kind 
Are  tost  like  chafi;  that  flits  before  the  wind  ; 
Like  grains  of  sand,  that  whirling  round  and  round. 
The  tempest  lifts,  or  scatters  o'er  the  groand)  36t 
His  every  purpose  foils— while  at  his  call 
He  deems  that  thousands  wait  near  Paria's  wall  | 
The  monarch  little  heeds  the  war's  array. 
Nor  marks  how  ranks  increase,  or  ranks  decay. 
By  selfish  counsellors  himself  deceived. 
The  simple  dictates  of  his  heart  believ'd : 
Hence,  when  at  night  the  camp  was  rous'd  to  amia^ 
The  bands  but  thinly  answeHd  to  th'  alarms ; 
The  wary  Spaniards' in  their  works  they  view,  370 
In  dread  assault,  who  bring  the  generous  two 
Of  Avolo's  high  bkiod,  with  them  to  dare 
The  fiercest  terrouis  of  iuYasire  war. 
Behold  the  noblest  of  the  rao^  of  France 
Stretcfa'd  on  the  piat»-*4iehold  bow  many  a  lance^ 
How  many  a  swbfd  the  daontless  king  defies : 
Beheld  beneath  him  slain  hit  courser  lies! 
On  foot  be  combats,  bath'd  in  hostile  blood  : 
But  virtue,  that  superior  force  has  stood. 
At  length  to  numbers  yields— behold  htm  madd  389 
A  prisoner  now,  and  now  to  Spain  cenvey'd* 
Pescani  thus  thp  honours  shall  divide 
With  him  that  ever  baUles  at  bis  side : 
With  Va*to*s  lord  such  wreaths  Peacarn  gaiaa^ 
A  host  defeated  and  a  krag  in  chaiAs. 
One  camp  at  Pa^ia  broken ;  one  whose  court* 
Is  bent  for  Pavia,  dwindles  in  its  force ; 
Cut  from  supplies,  it  halts  in  middle  way. 
Like  dying  flalnes  when  oil  and  ^ax  decsry. 
Lo  1  where  the  king  in  Spanish  prison  leaves     390 
His  sons,  while  him  once  more  his  land  receive*; 
And  while  in  Italy  the  war  he  bears, 
On  his  own  realm  another  war  prepares. 
What  devastation^  and  what  slaughter  spread 
On  every  side,  have  Rome's  distractions  bred! 
All  laws  are  trampled,  human  and  divine. 
Virgins  are  forced,  and  burnt  the  sacred  starine  t 
The  camp  beholds  the  league  in  ruin  fall. 
Each  tumult  bears,  yt^  deaf  to  honour's  call. 
Shrinks  from  the  field,  and  leaves  to  hostile  bands 
Gseat  Peter's  successor  m  shameful  bands.        4Qi 
The  king  has,  by  Lotrecco  led,  combin'd 
His  force,  no  more  on  Lombanly  destgn'd : 
But  from  profane  and  impious  power  to  free 
The  head  and  members  of  the  holy  see. 
He  finds  the  pontiff  freed,  besieg'd  the  town 
Whero  lies  the  Syren  44,  and  the  realm  o'erthramk 
Behold  th'  imperial  ships  the  harbour  leave, 
Their  raccour  fiEnr  the  town  besieg'd  to  give : 
Behold  where  ]>orea«5  sails  their  force  io  meet,  4  \9 
Who  sinks  and  burwand  breaks  their  tcatter'd  fleat. 


4*  Fortune. 

«  In  this  passage  the  poet  deacribes  the  misera- 
ble sack  of  Rome,  and  the  taking  of  the  chief  pon* 
tiff  Clement  VH.  by  the  Belgian  toMiert  under  the 
command  of  Bourbon.  Porcaccbi* 

M  By  this  city  he  means  Naples,  anciently  called 
Parthenope,  from  a  name  of  one  of  the  Syrens, 
said  to  have  been  buried  there.  Porcacchi. 

*i  He  alludes  here  to  the  great  naval  engagement 
at  Cape  d'Orro  between  the  ImperialisU  and  the 
French  while  Naples  was  beti^gedi  whea  OieFrMMll 
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$ee  FNtone  sbifts  tt  Itegth  her  chanceful  fii^. 
Till  now  ao  friendly  to  the  Gallic  race; 
F«r  slain  by  fevera,  not  by  sword  or  lance» 
Of  thousands  scarce  a  man  rerisits  France." 

Such  were  the  story'd  deeds  that  briichtJy  g^lowM 
lo  magic  tints  by  Merlin's  art  bestow'd  : 
Here  long  to  tell — i!fkcU  guest  with  new  delight 
Rctarn^d  to  gaze,  unsated  with  the  sight; 
iad  oft  beneath  they  read  each  subject  told     420 
In  chaxacters  of  fair-recording  gold. 
The  baaateoits  dames  and  all  the  social  crew 
BejraiPd  with  talk  the  hours  that  swifter  flew : 
At  length  the  castle*s  lord  to  welcome  rest. 
With  honour  due,  conducted  every  guest. 

Now  all  the  bouse  lo  balmy  sleep  resigned, 
On  her  soft  couch  the  martial  fair  reclined. 
Oft  chang'd  from  right  to  leli  ber  weary  side. 
But  st^n  in  vain  to  soothe  her  cares  she  try'd : 
Till  near  the  dawn  she  clos'd  awhile  her  eyes,  430 
When  to  .her  sight  Rogero  seem'd  to  rise. 
And  thus  to  apeak—"  Ah  1  wherefore  now  complain 
Of  lying  tales,  and  waste  thy  youth  in  %'ain } 
First  sMt  tbou  see  the  rivers  backward  flow^ 
Ere  fcr  another  1  thy  lore  forga 
When  Ibee  I  soom— <ao  longer  I  delight 
hi  vital  air,  or  cheering  rays  of  sight !" 
Ilien  thus  he  seem'd  to  say—-*'  Heboid  me  here 
T*  embrace,  that  faith  which  Christian  knights  re- 

Tcre, 
My  promise  keep— chide  not  my  long  delay,   440 
Far  other  wounds  than  love  have  caused  my  stay." 

At  thia  ber  slumber  fled,  and  with  it  flew 
^er  dear  Rogero  from  her  longing  view. 
Tbe  damsel  then  ber  heavy  grief  renew'd. 
And  thus  in  aecret  her  ooroplauit  pursuM : 

'<  What  gives  me  joy,  to  lying  dreams  I  owe ; 
What  girea  me  pain,  from  waking  troths  I  know. 
As  shadows  vain  my  fleeting  bliss  removes ; 
fiat,  ah!  my  constant  woe  no  shadow  proves^ 
Wby,  fliesy  alas !  from  waking  eye  or  ear,        450 
What  late  I  seem'd  to  see,  what  late  to  hear } 
What  are  ye,  wretohed  eyes^l  that  closed  can  show 
Each  wisb'd-ibr  joy,  and  open  but  to  woe  } 
Sleep  sootbea  with  hope  of  peace  my  future  life. 
Bat  when  I  wake,  I  wake  to  pain  and  strife. 
Sweet  sleep,  alaal  such  fancy 'd  peace  can  make. 
But  soon  to  truth  and  wretchedness  I  iirake. 
If  sonow  springs  from  tmthf  from  falsehood  joy, 
O ne'er  may  truth  these  eyes,  these  ears  employ! 
To  pleasure  aince  I  sleep,  and  wake  to  pain,      460 
O !  let  me  sleep,  and  never  wake  again. 
Thrice  happy  you,  among  the  bestial  kind, 
For  sjs  hmg  months  to  quiet  rest  coosign'd : 
Doe*  soeh  a  state  as  mine  death's  image  give } 
I  wake,  alas !  to  die,  but  sleep  to  live. 
If  death  ipdeed  resembles  such  repose^ 
Come,  welcome  Deaths  these  eyes  for  ever  close  t'* 

Now  in  the  east  tbe  Sun  his  beams  had  shed, 
And  tinged  the  vapoury  clouds  with  blushing  red. 


fleet  was  commanded  by  connt  Philip  Dorea,  who 
held  the  place  of  Aodreir  Qoiea,  of  whom  so  mqch 
U  said  in  the  xvtb  Book.  Porcacchi. 

^  This  speech  of  Bradamant  aboands  with  those 
paerile  cnoceits  in  which  the.  welters  oF  that  age. 
and  paitkolariy  the-ItaBana,  so  much  delighted, 
la  this  nspect  even  Tasao,  hk.  otlier  jmrts  so  truly 
clasMcal,  it  equally  faulty  with  Ariosto :  i^«  see 
i»thi«g  of  this  kind  in  Homer  of  Virgil. 


Bright  and  more  bright  efTus'd  the  golden  ra^,  470 
And  gave  the  promise  of  a  fairer  day  ; 
When,  starting  from  her  short  and  tnnibled  rest« 
Soon  Bradamant  her  limbs  in  armour  drest  $ 
And  grateful  thanks  returned  the  courteous  lord 
For  every  faonour  at  his  bed  and  boanl. 
Already  now  th*  ambassadress  she  found. 
Who,  with  her  squires  and  dames  atteirding  round. 
Had  left  thi?  lodge,  and  issued  at  tbe  gatp. 
Where  stood  the  three  her  coming  thence  to  wait. 
Where  till  the  mom  their  irksome  hours  theV 
pan*d,  4sb 

Tbdr  loose  teeth  chattering  to  the  chilly  blast ; 
DrenchM  in  the  rain,  and  every  need  denvM, 
No  food  to  knight,  nor  food  to  steed  supply'd. 
Battering  the  slimy  soil^-But  o*er  tbe  rest 
This  dire  reflection  pain'd  each  wretched  breast. 
That  she,  the  witness  of  their  luckless  chmcp, 
Would  bear  the  fatal  tidings  back  from  France  ; 
And  to  their  queen  ador*d  the  story  tell, 
How,  the^flrst  spear  they  met  at  tilt,  they  fell. 
They  noir  resolv'd  to  die,  or  heal  their  shame,  490 
That  so  Ulania  (such  the  vii*gin's^ame 
Till  now  untold)  migbt  banish  from  her  thought 
What  ill  efiect  their  late  defeat  had  wrought. 
When  isaoing  from  the  castle  they  descry'd 
Brave  Amon*s  danghter,  each  again  defy*d 
The  generous  dara^y  nor  dctem'd  a  maid  to  find 
Where  every  act  proclaimed  a  manly  kind. 
Of  stay  impatient,  Bradamant  refus'd 
T'  accept  their  joust,  but  every  art  they  usM 
To  fire  ber  ardour,  till  the  martial  fair  500 

So  longer  could  unblam'd  the  course  forbear. 
Her  spear  she  levels,  with  three  strokes  she  sends 
The  three  to  earth  ;  and  thus  tbe  contest  ends. 
No  more  she  turned,  but  eager  to  pursue 
Her  purposed  journey,  vanish'd  from  their  vieff. 

llie  hapless  three  who  came  so  far  to  gain 
The  golden  shield,  rose  slowly  from  tbe  plain, 
Wliiie  kist  in  shame,  and  speechless  with  surprife^ 
Each  from  Ulania  tum*d  bfs  downcast  eye;. 
How  oft  with  ber,  as  from  Islarida's  coast         510 
They  voyaged,  each  had  made  his  haughty  boast^ 
That  not  a  knigbt  or  Paladin  should  stand 
The  least  of  these  in  battle  hand  to  hand. 
And  now  tbe  vhgin  further  to  depress 
Their  courage,  baffled  by  thoir  HI  success. 
And  quench  their  pride,  dec]ar*d  that  not  the  fbrc« 
Of  knight  or  Paladin  had  won  the  course; 
But  that  a  female  arm  (in  fight  renown'd) 
Had  hurPd  each  mighty  champion  to  the  ground. 
"  What  think  ye,  since  a  virgin  owild  suffice"  520 
T'  unhorse  three  knights  like  you,*'  Ulania  cries^ 
*'  Must  great  Orlftndo  or  Rinaldo  prove. 
So  justly  held  all  martial  names  above  ? 
Did  one  of  these  possess  the  golden  shield, 
Say,  would  you  better  then  maintain  the  field, 
Than  with  a  woman  here } — but  well  I  guess 
That  each  will  now  th'  nngratefjl  truth  conft>ss. 
'llien   cease  ^- nor   further   seek   t'  assay    your 

might, 
For  he,  who  rashly  dares  through  France  invite 
A  second  proof,  may  rush  on  greater  harms     530 
To  blot  with  new  disgi^ce  his  boasted  arms : 
Unless  perchance  he  blest  that  fate  may  caH, 
Which  gives  him  by  such  valorous  hands  to  fall.* 

When  thus  Ulania  show'd  a  woman's^  power 
Had  stained  their  gtory,  never  suin'd  before, 
When  many  a  squire,  and  many  a  damsel  near, 
ponfinn'd  a  truth  each  warrior  biush'd  to  hear  ^ 
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Such  obame,  such  angiiisli,  every  kat^ht  iinpress'd, 
As  urgM  at  first  against  its  ina«ter's  breast 
To  turn  the  steel — and  now  with  fra|}tic  haste  640 
Each  from  his  limbs  the  plate  and  mail  uobrac'd; 
Each  from  his  side  ungirt  the  falchion  drew. 
And  in  the  castle^s  niuat  the  weapon  threw. 
And  vowM  one  year  dcspoiPd  of  arms,  to  lead 
A  life  of  penance  for  the  shameful  deed  ; 
From  place  to  place  forlorn  on  foot  to  stray 
Through  rocky  paths,  rough  hills^  or  thorny  way; 
Nur  when  the  year  should  nm  its  circling  race, 
To  mount  the  courser  or  the  cuirass  lace. 
Unless  his  valour  first  should  win  by  force        A50 
The  shining  armour  and  the  warrior  horse. 
And  hence  on  foot,  at  fair  Ulania's  side 
They  wait  to  punish  their  o'erwceiung  pride : 
The  rest  in  meet  array  and  glittering  splendour 
ride<7. 

Now  Bradamant  to  Paris  ur.eM  her  way. 
And  reach'd  a  castle  at  declining  day. 
Where  first  the  news  she  heartl  that  Afric's  band? 
Wece  quell'd  by  Chiles  and  her  brave,  brother's 

bands. 
Here  treatment  fair  she  met  at  bed  and  hoard, 
But  this  to  her  can  little  ease  afford  ;  660 

Lost  is  her  appetite  for  food  and  re»t, 
And  gentle  peace  is  banish'd  from  her  breast. 

Yet  let  me  not  so  far^^  her  talc  pursue 
As  not  again  those  noble  knights49  to  view. 
Who  each,  by  compact  meeting,  fast  beside 
A  lonely  fount  his  beast  securely  ty*d» 
Their  battle,  which  the  Muse  prepares  to  tell, 
Was  not  in  wealth  or  empire  to  excel. 
But  lo  decide  who  victor  from  the  plain 
Should  Durindana  and  Bayardo  gain.  570 

Without  a  trumpet's  breath  to  give  the  sigo^ 
Or  herald's  voice  to  bid  the  champions  join ; 
Without  a  master  to  direct,  or  raise 
In  either's  breast  the  thii'st  of  noble  praise ; 
At  once,  as  by  accord,  their  swords  they  drew. 
And  each  on  each  with  generous  ardour  flew. 
Now  swift,  now  haavy  fell  the  sounding  blows, 
Deep  and  more  deep  the  kindling  combat  glows. 
No  swords  like  these  could  through  the  world  be 

found. 
So  fram'd  at  all  essays  with  temper  sound,      580 
But  meeting  thus,  had  shiver'd  as  they  clos'd  : 
While  these,  so  tempcr'd,  edge  to  edge  oppos'd, 
A  thousand  times  in  horrid  crash  could  meet. 
And  still  with  blade  unhurt  e^ch  stroke  repeat 
Now  here  now  there,  his  steps  Rinaldo  ply'd, 
Aod  every  art  of  long  experience  try'd 
To  shun  the  blows,  as  Durindana  fell, 
Whose  all-destroying  edge  be  knew  so  well : 
Or  where  they  reach'd,  they  reach'd  with  empty 

sound, 
Where  fierce  the  stroke,  but  feeble  was  the  wound. 
With  greater  Fkill  the  gajlant  Christian  fo6       591 
Has  stunn'd  the  Pagan's  arm  with  many  a  blow ; 
Now  at  bis  flank,  now  where  tlie  cuirass  ends 
And  helmet  joins,  the  whirling  sword  he  sends; 


47  Ulania  appears  again,  Bookuxxvii.  ver«  185, 
and  these  three  knighu  are  mentioned  in  the  same 
took. 

ifi  He  returns  to  Bradamant,  Book  xxxv. 
ver.  231.    ' 

49  The  last  we  heard  of  these  two  knights  was  in 
Book  xx.\i.  the  end. 


But  finds  the  plates  and  rattltng  mtiT,  tmBrolctf, 
With  adamantine  proof  resist  each  stroke 
His  weapon  aim'd ;  for  more  than  mortal  ehamis 
Secur'd  the  Pagan  knight's  iropaasive  arms. 

Thus  long,  with  like  success,  on  either  side  599 
These  eager  knights  the  doubtful  combat  ply'd  j 
^^or  swerv'd  a  single  look,  while  each  intent. 
His  eye  upon  bis  rival's  features  bent : 
When,  lo !  ^  difierent  conflict  chanc'd,  that  tank*d 
The  rage  of  strife  which  either  bosom  bnmM : 
Rous'd  at  a  dreadful  noise,  each  turns  hiseycSy 
And  sore  beset  the  steed  Bayardo  'spies. 
They  see  Bayardo  with  a  monster  join'd 
In  dangerous  fight :  he  aeem'dof  fi»tber'd  kind, 
A  bird  of  wondrous  size  and  dreadful  strength. 
And  full  three  yards  his  bill's  enormous  length : 
His  other  parts  the  form  obscene  display'd       611' 
,  Of  lonely  bats  that  haunt  the  gloomy  shade. 
His  plumes  were  inky  black,  of  vast  extent ; 
'  His  hooky  claws  on  spoil  and  ravine  beoL 
His  eyes  were  fire,  and  cruel  was  his  look. 
And  like  two  sailsA*  his  ample  wings  be  shook. 
Ne'er  have  1  seen,  nor  heard  in  limes  of  old 
Of  such  a  bird,  save  this  by  Tnrpin  told ; 
And  hence  I  deem  some  fiend  might  cheat  the  sigbt. 
Some  lying  demon  drawn  from  deepest  night    620- 
By  Malagigi's  art,  to  stay  the  fight. 
So  deem'd  Rinaldo,  and  with  anger  inov*d. 
When  next  they  met  his  kinsman  he  reprov'd  ; 
But  Malagigi,  who  the  charge  deny'd^ 
The  deed,  imputed  to  himself,  to  bide, 
Swore  by  that  light  from  which  the  morning  drew 
Her  beams,  that  hence  nor  blame  nor  guilt  he*, 

knew. 
Yet  whether  bird  or  demoa-^{ix>m  the  skies 
The  monster  falls,  and  on  Bayardo  flies 
With  sharpen>d  claws,  but  soon  with  fierce  disdain 
The  fiery  courser  snaps  the  brittle  rein :  631 

He  snorts,  he  foams,  he  plies  bis  spuming  heels ; 
Again  in  air  the  featber'd  monster  wheels 
Retiring  swift ;  again  th>  assault  renews 
With  pungent  nails,  and  circling  round  parmes 
The  generous  steed,  who,  worsted  in  the  fight. 
Forsakes  tb'  unequal  firay  and  speeds  his  flight : 
"Swift  to  the  neighbooring  wood  Bayardo  flew, 
.Where  thickest  trees  with  tangling  branches  grew, 
While  with  quick  sight  impelling  from  above,  640 
The  winged  monster  good  Bayai^o  drove 
From  shade  to  shade,  till  now  a  gloomy  care 
To  the  tir'd  steed  a  welcome  shelter  gave. 
The  track  here  lost,  and  baffled  of  his  aim, 
The  pest  ascends  to  seek  a  diflferent  game. 

When  kipg  Gradasso  and  Rinaldo  view*d 
Bayardo's  loss,  no  more  their  hands  pursued 
A  fruitless  strife ;  but  either  knight  agreed 
With  separate  course  to  seek  th'  afiVi^ted  steed ; 
When  he,  whom  Fortune  favour'd  first,  should  bring 
The  beast  recovered  to  the  crystal  spring ;        651 
And  there,  in  single  trial,  man  to  man. 
Conclude  the  combat  they  so  late  began. 

The  fountain  lef^,  the  knights  pr^^d  to  traoa  . 
Bayardo's  fiight,  but  soon  his  rapid  pane 
Had  left  each  knight  bebhid  in  hopeless  chase. 

s»  Thus  Speoser,  speaking  of  #  dragoa's  wiogi^' 
says: 
His  flaggy  wings  when  fbrth  he  did  display. 
Were  like  tw»  sails.—'— 

Fairy  Queen,  book  i.  c^  m  it  1<^' 
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Ai  nnr  QMmmo^B  side  Alhna  stood. 

Her  seat  he  gaiii'd,  and  spurrinir  through  the  wood 

Soon  left  the  Paladin  with  doubt  opprest. 

The  chance  revolving  in  his  careful  breast.       660 

Bajrardo's  track  full  soon  Rinaldo  lost, 

Bayaido,  that  in  devious  windings  crost 

The  thorny  maze,  and  sought  the  thtclcest  shade, 

And  hollow  rocks,    and  throagh    deep   tonnents 


His  fnrioQS  way,  from  that  dire  fiend  to  fly. 
Whose  griping  talons  urg'd  him  from  the  sky. 

Now  here,  now  there,  Rinaldo  rov*d  in  vain. 
Till  to  the  ibontain's  side  he  tnm'd  again ; 
There  p«08*d  awhile  in  hope  (as  each  agreed) 
To  see  Oradasao  thither  bring  the  steed :  670 

But  when  all  hope  was  vanish'd  fhmi  his  thonght, 
Alone,  on  foot,  the  Christian  camp  he  sought 
Pensive  and  sad.— But  turn  we  now  to  tell 
What  better  chance  the  rival  knight  befcl ; 
Whom  fortune  led  with  favoured  course  so  near, 
Bayardo*8  neighing  reach'd  his  joyful  ear, 
Tdl  in  a  cmvem  deep  immers*d  from  sight. 
He  found  him  trembling,  fearful  of  the  light: 
He  durst  act  issue  forth,  but  there  remained 
Till  him  the  Pagan's  eager  hand  detained ;        680 
Who  while  he  knew  his  promise  given>  to  lead 
The  courser  back,  yet  little  seems  to  heed 
His  plighted  faith,  but  to  himself  he  cries: 
"  Who  CQvets  strife,  with  strife  may  win  the  prize: 
Why  should  1  risk  the  chance  of  arms  to  gain 
What  fortune  bids  me  now  in  peace  retain  ? 
From  furthest  east  1  came  with  great  design 
To  make  this  generous  steed  Bayardo  mine; 
And  mncb  he  errs  who  thinks  I  shall  forgo 
,  What  chance  vouchsafes  so  aptly  to  bestow ;    690 
If  e'er  Rinaldo  would  his  steed  regain. 
As  I  to  Prance,  let  him  with  equal  pain 
To  India  bend  his  course,  the  toil  no  more 
For  him  to  traverse  Sericana  o'er, 
Than  twice  for  me  to  tread  on  Oallia's  shore." 
He  said;  and  speaking,  by  the  readiest  way 
To  Arii  basteu'd,  where  his  vessels  lay ; 
There  swift  embark'd,  and  with  him  thence  conveyed 
The  far-fkm'd  steed  and  death-bestowing  Maile  s>. 
But  cease  we  here— «ome other  time  shall  tell  *'  700 
What  fortune  to  the  Pagan  prince  befel ; 
We  bid  Rinaldo ss  now  and  France  forewel. 
Astolpbo's  voyage  M  let  us  next  pursue. 
Whose  steed  with  rapid  eagle-pinions  Oew. 
When  now  the  knight  had  Gallia's  land  surveyM 
TWhct  sea  and  sea,  from  where  far-winding  stray 'd 
The  silrer  Rhine,  to  where  the  subject  plain 
Joins  high  Pyrenees  foot,  he  turns  his  reiiv 
To  where  the  western  mountains  sever  France  from 

Spain. 
Thence  proud  Navarre  and  Aragon  he  views,     710 
While  every  eye  amaz'd  his  flight  pursues. 
Far  Teracona  to  the  left  remains, 
Btscaglia  to  the  right ;  and  now  he  gains 
Castilia's  realm,  then  Lisbon's  towers  descries, 
And  next  o'er  Seville  and  Cordova  flies ; 


>>  Durindana. 

*  He  returns  to  Gradasso,  Book  xl,  ver.  360.. 

^  He  returns  to  Rinaldo,  Book  xxxviii.  ver.  55. 
tar.  505. 

M  The  last  we  beaid  of  Astolpho  was  Book  xxiii. 
tcr.  116,  where  he  left  hit  horse  and  arms  with 


Nor  leaves  a  Spanish  city  to  explore 

That  stood  remote  from  sea,  or  grac'd  the  shore* 

Gades  he  saw,  and  now  the  bounds  he  trac'd 

iVhich  once  fbr  mariners  Alcides  placed. 

Now  from  th'  Atlantic  wave  his  course  he  bore  7120 

By  AfHc's  coast  to  reach  th»  Rg>'ptian  shore. 

'I'he  Buleares  far  beneath  him  lay; 

Evisa  rose  conspicuous  in  his  way ; 

Then  towards  Arzilta,  o'er  the  sea  he  rides. 

The  sea  that  from  Arzilla  Spain  divides. 

Morocco,  Fez,  Ippona,'  cities  nam'd 

Among  the  first ;  Algiers  and  Bugia,  fam'd 

For  wealth  and  honours,  next  his  eyes  behold, 

Not  ccown'd  with  empty  wreaths,  but  crowned  with 

fSold. 
Next  Tunis  and  Biserta*s  sun-burnt  soil  730 

He  sees,  and  Capys,  and  Alzerbe's  isle  ; 
To  Tri|X)ly  and  Toloinita  speeds, 
Berntsqa  views,  and  where  old  Niltis  leads 
His  fatteniag  streams  to  water  distant  meads. 
Each  land  be  marks  from  Afric's  billowy  shore,' 
The  rugged  Alias  crown'd  with  forests  boar. 
Then  turning  from  Catena's  ridge  of  hills, 
Above  the  Cyrencan  spires*  he  wheels; 
And  near  the  confines  of  her  burning  sands 
He  Abbejada  sees  in  Nubian  lands :  746 

He  leaves  the  tomb  of  BattusS^  far  behind. 
And  Amon's  fane,  which  we  no  more  can  find. 
Another  Tremizcn  he  views,  whose  race 
Th'  unhallow'd  faith  of  Mahomet  embrace : 
Then  tow'rds  a  second  Ethiopia  turn?. 
Beyond  where  Nilns  poors  his  fruitful  urns : 
His  wings  he  then  to  Nubia's  city  plies. 
That  twixt  Dabada  and  Coalles  lies : 
Here  Saracens,  and  Christians  there  prepared, 
With  ready  arms  their  country's  frontier  guard.  1S6 

In  Ethiopia  king  Senapns  reignsS', 
Who,  for  a  scf  ptre,  iu  his  hand  sustains 
TTie  holy  cross ;  who  boast*  of  wealth  and  power. 
Of  towns  and  sul^ects  to  the  Red-sea  shore. 
Our  faith  hejceeps,  that  faith  whose  heavenly  light 
Can  lead  him  fn>m  the  realms  of  death  and  nights 
Here,  as  the  tenets  of  their  law  require, 
(If  fame  deceive  not)  they  baptize  with' fire s^: 

ss  He  means  the  cities  of  the  Mediterranean  in 
the  province  of  Cyrene. 

s^  The  city  of  Cyrene  in  Asia  was  built  by 
Battus :  CaluJlus  says', 

£t  Batti  veteris  >»crum  sepulchrum. 

S7  The  relation  which  the  poet  makes  of  the 
wealth  and  power  of  this  prince,  called  by  us  (at 
he  afterwards  says)  Prcster-John,  thoogh  blended 
with  fable,  is  partly  historical.  Under  the  namo 
of  Abyssinia,  or  the  kingdom  of  Prestcr-John,  were 
formerly  comprehended  all  the  countries  be- 
tween the  lake  Nisrer  and  the  straits  of  Babcl- 
mandel  on  one  side,  and  all  between  the  moun«> 
tains  of  the  Moon  and  the  cataracts  of  the  Nile : 
the  laat  was  the  length  from  north  to  south,  and 
the  other  from  east  to  west:  Abyssinia  had  to 
the  south  Monomotapa;  to  the  east  Zanquebar 
and  the  Red  ?ea ;  to  the  south  Egypt  and  Nubia; 
and  to  the  west  the  country  of  Negroes  called 
Congo.  Ariosto  calls  the  country  of  Senapus  'alt 
Nubia ;  but  it  has  been  before  shown  that  our  au« 
thor  is  by  no  means  correct  in  his  geography. 

^  The  Nubian^  relate  that  their  ancestors  reJ 
ceived  the  faith  from  St.  Matthew,  and  that  thef 
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Astoipbo  now  to  Nubia's  palacerflew; 

And  there  alisrhting  near  Senapus  drew.  760 

The  scat  where  Ethiopia's  Torereign  dwell'd. 
In  wealth  and  beauty  more  than  strength  excell'd; 
The  bars  atid  bolts  that  every  gate  defend, 
The  massy  chains  that  from  the  bridge  depend, 
Whate'er  in  other  cities  we  behold 
Of  irou  wrought,  here  flamM  of  beaten  gold ; 
Tbougb  mines  they  boasted  fruitful  to  produce 
Strong  metals  to  apply  for  every  use. 

On  columns  huge,  of  shining  crystal  rai»'d. 
With  matchless  pomp  the  regal  palace  blazM:  770 
Each  spacious  room  thiok-set  with  precious  stone. 
With  red  and  purple,  gold  and  azure  tbone: 
Gems  of  all  hues !  where  in  fair  order  beamed 
The  fiery  ruby,  where  the  emerald  g1eam*d 
With  softer  light,  and  where  the  sapphire  sbow'd 
Its  azure  tint,  or  yellow  topaz  glow'd. 
The  walls,  the  rooiv,  the  pavement  struck  the  sight, 
lliick  sown   with   pearls,    with   darling  jewels 

bright 
This  climate  balsam  breeds,  and  midst  her  ittore 
Jerusalem's  rich  land  can  lx)ast  no  more.  780 

Hence  mu»k  is  brought,  hence  every  rich  perfume, 
Hence  amber,  hence  all  ocean's  treasures  come. 
Whate'er  through  Earth  of  costly  name  we  prize^ 
This  happy  region  for  mankind  supplies. 
The  Soldan  who  th'  Egyptian  sceptre  sways, 
As  fame  dcolares,  his  vassal  tribute  pays 
To  this  great  king,  whose  hand  can  turn  aside, 
And  bid  the  Nile  in  other  channels  glide  ; 
"mienrc  Famine  must  her  scourge  on  Cairo  q[>read. 
And  desolation  round  the  country  shed :  790 

His  name  Senapus,  by  liis  subjects  known. 
By  us  't  is  Prester  call'd,  or  P^e8ter•^JohIl. 
Of  all  that  Ethiopia's  kingdom  held. 
This  king  in  honours,  wealth,  and  might  excelPd : 
But  what  avail'd  his  honours,  wealth,  or  might, 
"Whfin  wretched  blindness  veil'd  his  visual  light  ? 
Yet  this  his  least  of  ills — ^a  deeper  woe 
This  hapless  prince  was  doom'd  to  undergo. 
Who,  while  his  wealth  all  other  wealth  outshin'd, 
7n  plenty's  lap  with  eudlevs  famine  pin'd.  800 

Wheq  hunger  urg*d*him  to  the  genial  board, 
With  nectar'd  draughts  and  various  viands  stor'd, 
Scarce  was  he  seated,  when  th*  avenging  crew 
Of  hell-bred  harpies,  horrible  to  view. 
With  ravenous  taloos  seiz'd  the  savoury  treat, 
O'ertum'd  the  vases  and  devour'd  the  meat : 
Their  glutton  maws  surcharged,  the  birds  unclean 
Defil'd  the  remnant  cates  with  filth  obscene. 
.  The  cause  was  this — In  early  life  so  rais'd 
Above  the  world,  o'er  every  monarch  prais'd,    810 
Like  Lucifer  with  pride  his  bosom  bum'd. 
Against  his  Maker  impious  arms  be  turn'd. 
And  to  the  mountain  led  his  numerous  force. 
Whence  Kgypt*s  mighty  stream  derives  its  source. 
'T  was  fam'd,  that  where  the  hoary  mountain  rear'd 
Its  head  to  Heaven,  and  o'er  the  clouds  appear'd. 
Was  Parafli>e  of  old,  those  happy  bowers 
Where  Adam  pa?s'd  with  Eve  the  blissful  hours. 
Willi  elephants  and  camels,  with  a  train 
Of  countless  fool  that  'cumber'd  all  the  plain,  820 


were  baptized  with  fire,  being  marked  with  a 
burning  iron  in  the  face  or  seme  pait  of  the  body, 
with  the  sign  of  the  cross,  in  allusion  to  that  text 
of  Scripture :  *<  I  baptize  you  with  the  Holy  Ghobt 
%'ad  with  lire.*' 


He  marched,  ,re«IvM  whatever  race  ahkdOwii 
Might  there  reside,  to  beud  them  to  his  throne* 
But  Heaven's  high  will  uppos'd  his  ra»h  intent. 
And  midsl  his  host  a  vengeful  aii^el  sent, 
Whose  dreadful  power  a  hundred  thousand  slew. 
And  o*er  his  eye's  eternal  darkness  drew; 
Then  t«  his  festive  board  dtiipatcli*d  the  band 
Of  horrid  monsters  from  th'  infernal  strand. 
The  wretched  king  of  all  relief  despair'd. 
From  what  a  seer,  of  foresight  deep,  decJar'd,  830 
That  rapine  should  no  more  his  table  waste, 
Nor  ordure  mingle  with  each  day's  repast. 
When  on  a  winged  steed  a  stranger-knight 
Was  seen  through  air  to  guide  his  lapid  flight. 
This,  passing  all  belief,  had  long  suppreat 
Each  little  hope  that  lingered  in  his  breast. 

Soon  as  the  crowds  beheld,  with  wondering  eye, 
Above  the  walls,  above  the  turrets  high, 
Th'  approaching  knight,  one  fiew  with  eager  zeal 
I'o  Nubia's  king,  these  tidings  to  reveal :  840 

The  prophecy  recalling  to  his  mind. 
For  joy  he  leaves  his  faithful  staff  behind,   ' 
And  with  extended  arms  and  gnideless  feet. 
Impatient  comes  the  flyhig  guest  to  meet. 

Astolpho,  wheeling  many  a  round  in  airW, 
At  length  alighta  within  the  castle  square : 
The  sightless  monarch,  to  his  presence  led. 
With  lifted  hands  before  him  kneel 'd,  and  said : 
**  Angel  from  Ood !  thou  new  Messiah,  bear 
A  wretch,  alas*  unworthy  to  prefer  830" 

His  guilty  suit — ^yet  think  't  is  man's  to  fall 
In  errour  still,  but  thine  to  pardon  all ! 
My  crime  X  know,  nor  dare  1  sinful  pray 
To  view,  with  sight  restor'd,  the  beams  of  day: 
Though  sure  to   thee   such   sovereign  power  it 

given, 
God's  fiivour'd  nuntiate  from  the  blest  in  Heaven ! 
Suffice,  I  live  in  never-ending  gloom ; 
But  let  not  famine  still  my  age  consume : 
Ah!  stretch  thy  haind— thy  saviog  help  aflSMnd, 
And  chase  the  harpies  from  my  wretched  board. 
Then  midst  my  palace  walls  I  vow  to  raise        661 
A  marble  temple  sacred  to  thy  praise. 
On  every  part  resplendent  to  behold. 
With  dazzling  gems,  the  roof  and  gates  of  gold ! 
Thy  name  shall  to  the  fane  a  title  give, 
And  there  thy  miracle  in  sculpture  live.'^ 

So  speaks  the  king,  who  rolls  his  sightless  eyes. 
While  oft  to  kiss  the  warrioi*s  feet  he  tries, 
Astolpho  then-*-*'  From  God  no  angel  J, 
Nor  new  Messiah  lighted  from  the  sky ;  870 

But  mortal  man,  like  thee  to  errour  prone. 
Unworthy  of  the  grace  that- Heaven  has  sbpwn: 
Yet  all  1  can — ^this  arm  its  force  shall  prove. 
By  death  or  flight  the  monsters  to  remove : 
If  I  succeed«--to  God  thy  thanks  repay. 
Who  for  thy  succour  hither  wing'd  my  way. 
For  him  alone  be  all  thy  vow^  fultill'd. 
To  him  thy  altars  raise,  thy  temples  build." 

As  thus  they  commun'd,  with  th'  attendant  state. 
Of  circling  peers  that  reacl^'d  the  palace  gate,  880.. 
The  monarch  bade  his  train  the  table  spread 
With  wine  and  cates,  and  life-sustaining  bread^ 


»  See  the  whole  passage — Con  spaziose  rote.-  ■> 

So  in  the  ivth  book — larghe  rote. 

Milton  adopts  «  similar  ezpiession  in  thp  flight 
of  Satap,  book  iii.  vfr.  741. 
Throws  his  steep  flight  in  many  an  airy  ybecl       ^ 
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He  tep*d  ftt  iMgth,  lonir  shrunk  with  piniDg  halt, 
.  Tomiiate  now  with  undisturb'd  reput 

Within  a  faroptuoos  hall,  beside  him  plac'd. 
Alone  Astolpho  with  Senapiis  frrac'd 
The  regal  feast ;  and  now  the  feast  appear'd, 
When  soon  in  air  a  dreadful  noite  was  heard 
'Of  rushing  wings ;  and,  lo!  the  harpy-crew 
Lor^d  by  the  viands  round  the  table  flisw.  69() 

SeT*n  in  a  band  they  came,  of  dreadful  mien. 
With  woman's  face^,  with  features  pale  and  lean 
Through  seeming  fast;  from  every  wittfering  look 
Fear,  worse  than  death,  the  boldest  bnaom  shook: 
J^aige  were   their  wings  deform'd,    their  brutal 

paws. 
Of  ravenoos  Ibroe,  were  arm'd  with  hooky  claws : 
Vast  was  each  fetid  paunch,  with  many  a  fold 
Of  serpent-tail  behind  in  volumes  rolPd. 
They  seize  the  meats,  o'ertom  the  golden  vase. 
And  leave  their  loathsome  ordnre  in  the  place;  9U0 
While  their  foul  wombs  a  horrid  stench  exhale. 
That  chokes  the  sense  and  loads  the  tainted  gale. 

Astolpbo  now  bis  shining  fitlcbion  bares. 
And  swift  t'  assault  the  dreadful  crew  prepares; 
Now  iMi  his  neck,  or  tail,  his  weapon  tries ; 
Now  on  tbe  breast,  or  wing,  his  force  applies : 
As  from  aoft  wool  netums  the  bkiodless  sword; 
The  fated  plumes  and  skin  no  pass  afibrd. 
Aleanwhile  of  every  dish  and  vase  they  make 
Their  greedy  faavoCj  nor  the  hall  forsake,  910 

1111  each  with  rapine  has  tbe  viands  shared. 
Or  filth  polluted  what  their  hunger  spared, 

Senapus  in  the  duke  his  hope  had  placed 
To  see  tbe  harpies  from  his  table  chas'd. 
And  now  his  hope  deceived,  again  he  monm'd. 
Again  he  sigb'd,  again  despair  returned. 

At  length,  his  magic  bom  recallM  to  mind. 
From  which  such  aid  he  oft  was  wont  to  find    * 
At  all  assays,  the  duke  resolved  to  prove 
Its  virtue  now  the  monsters  to  remove :  920 

Bat  first  be  bade  the  king  and  nobles  near 
With  doctUe  wax  to  bar  the  listening  ear 
From  all  aoccsa    else  each,  with  fear  aghast. 
Would  fiy  the  palace  at  the  dreadful  blast. 

He  mounts  tbe  grifiin-steed,  one  hand  sustains 
The  polisb*d  horn,  one  holds  the  straitened  reins : 
I^e  bids,  by  signs,  thu  sepeschal  replace 
ITie  savoury  vipnds,  and  th^plenteoiis  vase. 
Then,  in  a  new  saloon,  the  train  prepare 
The  festive  table  spread  with  costly  fere;  930 

When  swift  the  harpies  to  their  prey  return. 
As  swift  Astolpbo  to  the  rattling  horn 
Tfn  lips  applies ;  when,  with  unguarded  ear  « 
The  fiends  receive  tbe  sound,  and  struck  with  fear 
Each  backward  shrinks,  and  stretching  to  the  wind 
Her  pinions,  leaves  the  feast  untouch*d  behind. 
To  chase  their  flight,  tbe  champion  spurs  his  steed, 
That  spreads  bis  strong-plom'd  wing  with  ready 

speed: 
He  quits  the  hall,  ftom  court  and  city  flies. 
And  soaring  drives  the  monsters  through  the  skies. 
• 

••  Imitated  closely  from  Virgil. 
Virginei  volucrum  vultus,  fcedissima  ventris 
Proluvies,  unca^ue  maaus,  et  pallidal  semper 
On  fsme  —  £neid.  iii.  ver.  218. 

With  virgin  laces,  but  with  wombs  obscene, 
.Foul  paunches,  and  with  ordures  still  unclean,, 
With  claws  for  hands,  and  looks  for  ever  lean. 
Dryden,  ver.  282. 


Astolpho  swells  each  note  with  double  force,'    941 
While  towards  tbe  burning  zone   wiih  headlong 
course  * 

The  harpies  speed,  till  now  the  hill  they  gain. 
Whose  towering  head  o'erlooks  the  subiect  plain. 
Whence,   fame  relates,  the  Nile's  first  fountain 

glides^ 
And  gladd^s  £g]rpt  with  its  fattening  tides. 

Beneath  the  mountain,  opening  deep  and  wide,' 
A  cave  deticended  in  its  rugged  side. 
Through  which,  H  was  said,  a  dreadful  passage  led' 
To  reach  tb*  infernal  mansions  uf  the  dead.       9^0 
The  band  of  spoilers  hither  flew  to  meet 
From  every  new  research  a  safe  retreat ; 
And  sinking  pierc*d  to  black  Cucytos*  shore. 
Where  that  dread-dealing  blast  could  sound  n» 

more. 
At  this  dire  mouth  that  opM  the  secret  way 
To  those  who  lost  tbe  cheering  beams  of  day, 
Tbe  glorious  duke  bis  horn's  deep  clangour  ceased. 
And  dos'd  the  pinions  of  his  winged  beast. 

But  ere  I  further  shall  his  steps  pursue. 
To  keep  the  custom  of  my  tale  in  view,  960; 

Since  every  lf*af  is  6U*d,  the  book  I  close, 
And  here  concluding  seek  awhile  repose. 


BOOK  XXXIV. 

TRB  AacnMiirp. 
Astolpho  pursues  the  harpies  to  th^  mouth  of  tha 
infernal  region,  at  the  foot  of  a  high  mountaio* 
He  enters,  and  meets  with  the  ghost  of  tydia. 
daughter  of  the  king  of  Lydia,  who  relates  to 
him  her  story  and  the  cause  of  her  punishment. 
He  hears  the  names  of  several  condemned  to 
suflbr  there  for  crimes  committed  on  Earth. 
Astolpho  attempts  to  penetrate  further  into  tha^ 
place  of  torment,  but  is  obliged  to  return.  He 
then  flies  to  the  top  of  the  mountain,  where  ha 
finds  the  terrestrial  Paradise.  Description  of 
the  place.  He  fs  welcomed  by  Saint  John  the 
evangelist,  the  prophets  Enoch  and  Elia*,  Saint 
John  instructs  Astolpho  concerning  the  manner 
of  restoring  Orlando  to  his  senses.  He  conveys 
the  knight,  in  a  charjot,  to  the  region  of  the 
Moon ;  the  many  wonders  Astolpho  saw  there, 
and  among  the  rest  Orlando's  wit,  which  the 
evangelist  permits  him  to  lake  with  him.  5?aint 
John  shows  the  knight  the  three  fatal  sisteru 
spinning  the  thread  of  life. 

Insatiate  harpies >  I  foul  detested  band! 
Tlie  scourge  of  justice  on  a  sinful  land. 
The  righteous  punishment  by  Heaven  assigned 
For  Italy,  with  tenfold  errour  blind  i 
Where  harmiess  infants,  tender  mothers  die 
With  meagre  want ;  for  while  a  vain  supply 

»  In  general  the  Italian  commentators  make  the 
harpies  to  signify  avarice.  Others  may  imagine, 
and  with  some  reason,  that  the  poet  rather  means 
to  Patirize  tbe  vice  of  gluUony,  which  perhaps 
might  be  prevalent  in  his  age.  Fonari  says,  (of 
which  opinion  is  likewise  sir  John  Harrington,)  that 
Ariosto  meant  by  harpies,  the  soMiers  of  the  enem  y, 
whose  avarice  and  rapacity  had  plundered  Italy, 


Digitized  by 


Google 


tw 


BOOLE'S  TRANSLATION 


Zach  6fj  prtfftrou  (hflf  w%  their  dettin'd  food 
4t  once  devcHir'd  by  this  inftn'oal  brood. 
Ill  chance  betide  who  first  unclosed  th«  care, 
(Which  years  bad  shut)  and  thus  a  passage  ga^e 
V^bence  glutttmy  and  all  uncleanoess  sprttad      1 1 
O'er  Italy  their  vfioom^d  bane  hare  shed. 
Pair  virtue  then  was  banish'd  from  mankind, 
And  peace  and  temt)>raiice  from  the  world  disjoin'd ; 
Whence  pain,  and  poverty,  and  impions  strife 
Have  vex'd,  and  long  shall  vex  the  sweets  of  life. 
Till  timeshall  come,  when  tht^s  with 'wakening  cries 
Our  country  bids  her  sons  from  Lethe  rise. 

*'  Is  there  not  one  that  dares  the  worth  unfold 
Which  Calais  and  Zetes*  showed  of  old ;  20 

To  many  a  house  his  saving  band  aflbrd, 
And  free  from  Ulth  and  spoil  the  genial  board ; 
As  those  could  help  to  aged  Phineas  bring, 
And  since  Astolpbo  to  the  Nubian  king  >*> 

With  dreadful -sound  the  Paladin  bad  chas'd 
Hie  brutal  harpies  through  th'  aerial  waste, 
Till  at  a  mountain's  foot  his  flight  he  stay'd, 
Where  in  a  gaping  cavern's  fearful  shade 
The  monsters  enter'd— Hence  with  wondering  ears 
Laments  and  groans  the  listening  warrior  hears,  30 
That  rcach'd  through  winding  vaults  the  upper  air; 
Sure  sign  of  Hell  and  endless  torments  there. 

Astolpbo  now  resolves  t'  explore  the  way, 
And  visit  beings  lost  to  cheerful  day. 
To  Earth's  deep  centre  undismayed  to  go. 
And  search  the  secrets  of  the  world  below. 
**  Why  should  1  doubt  to  enter  here,"  he  cries, 
**  When  such  defence  my  trusty  horn  supplies. 
Whose  sound  can  Pluto's  self  and  Satan  3  quell. 
And  from  his  post  the  three-mouth*d  do^  .epel  ?"  40 

He  said ;  and  lighting  from  his  seat  with  speed, 
Ty'd  to  a  neighbouring  tree  his  feathered  steed  ; 
Then  grasp'd  bis  horn,  his  every  hope  and  aid, 
And  fearless  plunged  amid  the  murky  shade. 
Ere  far  he  reachM,  thick  wreaths  of  noisome  amoke 
And  streams  of  sulphur  on  his  senses  broke : 
His  sight  and  smell  the  stifling  fbmes  confe>s'd. 
Yet  onward  still  th'  enibolden'd  hero  press'd; 
But  as  he  prcss'd,  the  darkness  deeper  spread. 
And  grosser  vapours  noxious  poison  shed.  50 

When,  lo  I  as  if  suspended  from  above. 
He  sees  an  object,  scarce  distinguish'd,  move. 
Move,  as  by  winds  some  wretchcxl  .corse  is  blowD, 
Long  time  expos*d  to  raias  and  parching  sun  j 


«  Feigned  by.  the  poets  to  have  been  sons  of  the 
wind  Boreas  and  Oritbya.  daughter  of  king  Eri- 
theus ;  they  were  born  ^vith  wiog<),  and  drove  the 
harpies  from  the  table  of  blind  Phineas,  king  of 
Thrace,  in  the  same  manner  as  is  here  told  of 
Astolpbo.     See  Ovid*s  Metam. 

)  In  like  msnucr  Tasso  blends  the  Heathen 
fables  with  the  Christian  doctrioes.  See  Jerusalem 
Delivered,  Itook  iv.  Spenser,  in  a  descriptioa  of 
Hell  according  to  the  Heathen  mythology,  after 
the  mention  of  Tantalus,  introduces  tho  soul  of 
Pilate  washing  his  bands  in  the  ittfernal  river  :-«- 
He  look'd  a  little  further  and  espy'd 
Aaelher  wretch,  whoae  carcass  deep  wa»  drent 

Wit  bio  the  livcr. 

The  knight  him  calling,  asked  who  he  was, 
Who  lifting  up  bin  heud  him  answered  thus: 
1  Pilate  an,  the  falsest  jiid.^e,  alas!  £bc. 

Fairy  Queen,  b.  xi  c.  7.  St.  61, 


So  Clint  the  vtraggUog  beaiM  of  fpandarng  figM 
In  the(«  dire  realms  of  soioke  and  dreary  night. 
In  vain  the  duke  explores  with  heedful  care 
V\'hat  mocks  his  eyes,  and  aeems  to  flit  in  air  s 
Then  from  the  sheath  his  shining  sword  he  diwr, 
And  thrice  be  struck,  when  soon  the  warrior  knew 
The  seeming  image  but  an  empty  shade,  61 

That  like  a  cloud  deceived  his  mortal  blade. 
Then  thus  he  beard  a  female  voice  complain  t 
"  Ah  I  come  not  here  to  work  me  further  pain ! 
Sufiice— this  smoke  torments  my  wretched  gbosi, 
.This  smoke  that  rises  From  the  banting  coasts" 

The  duke,  with  terrour  seifl'd,  his  step  represa'd. 
And  in  these  words  the  hapless  shade  addreiis'd  : 
"  So  may  high  Heaven  these  stiHiug  fumes  repel. 
As  then  aha  It  deign  thy  mournful  state  to  tell ;  10 
Thy  tidings  to  our  living  world  1  bear, 
If  this  can  aught  avail  to  soothe  thy  care.** 
The  ghost  reply 'd—**  To  visit  but  in  name 
The  cbeerfal  realms  of  light  frum  which  I  caiiie» 
So  grateful  seems,  that  gladly  1  disclose, 
For  such  reward,  the  story  of  my  woes ; 
Else  should  1  now  with  lip«  unwilling  tell 
My  name,  and  earthly  state  from  which  I  felh 

'**  Once  waf  I  Lydia  call'd,  of  roval  atfaio, 
(Whose  aire  o'er  Lydia  held  his  wide  domain)     80 
By  God*s  eternal  judgment  here  expos'd 
To  endless  pains,  with  poisonous  smoke  enelos'd  j 
Who,  while  alive,  snch  scorn  and  hatred  show'd 
To  one,  whose  heart  with  love's  affection  glow'd. 
Unnumbor'd  others  fill  this  dreary  gloom. 
Whom  to  like  penance  like  offmces  doom. 
Here  cruel  Anaxarete^  in  woe, 
F^iconpass'd  round  with  denser  fbmes  below. 
Is  deeper  placM ;  on  Earth  her  body  tnms 
To  harden'd  stone,  while  here  her  spirit  menms;  90 
Unfeeling  maid  1  who  view'd  in  shamefnl  death 
Her  pendent  lover  yield  bis  wretched  breath. 
Daphne  is  here  5,  who  now  regrets  the  paee 
That  held  Apollo  once  so  long  in  chase. 
'T  were  hard  to  tell  th'  unbodied  female  train 
Xbat  here  for  black  ingratitude  remain  ; 
Or  speak  the  crimes  of  every  dame  or  maid. 
Where  countless  numbers  fill  the  monrnfbl  shade; 
But  harder  still  each  man  ingrate  to  name, 
Whose  deeds  on  Earth  here  equal  vengeance  claim; 
Where  each  in  death  severer  judgment  mourns,  lOl 
The  vapour  smokes  him,  and  the  fumaoe  bnmg. 
Since  dames  are  fbrm'd  mere  easy  to  believe, 
Man  merits  heavier  pains  who  shall  deceive 
Their  weaker  sex — this  Jason  has  confest. 
This  Theseus  finds,  and  he«,  the  wandering  guest', 
Whose  arms  the  Latian's  ancient  realm  oppreas'd. 


i  Aoaxarete  was  a  beautifol  damsel  of  Cypnw, 
l>eloved  by  Iphis,  a  native  of  the  same  place,  who* 
in  desperation  at  not  beuig  able  to  move  her  to  re- 
turn his  passion,  was  determined  never  to  depart 
from  ber  threshold.  Venus,  exasperated  at  the 
cruelty  of  Anaxarete,  changed  her  into  stone.  Sea 
Ovid's  Metam. 

s  Nothing  can  be  wilder  than  this  idea  of  Arioste, 
who  in  a  region  of  future  punishment  upon  a 
Christian  system  places  Daphne  for  running  a«ay 
from  Apollo. 

•  iEnca?. 

f  I  know  not  what  the  defendert  of  JBnew  will 
pay  to  Ariosto,  for  placing  their  here  in  such  oome 
panyj  but,  npoo  the  whole,  I  beliere  the  ladies 
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«1 


This  veil  be  Infovi,  who  ooatd  for  Tamar's  love 
His  brother  Absalom  to  hatred  move. 
Here  shades  on  shades  lament  their  former  lives,!  10 
Their  husbands  some,  and  some  betrayed  their  wives, 
Nov  of  myself  above  the  rest  I  tell, 
And  sbov  the  crime  that  doomed  me  here  to  dwell. 
''  Great  was  my  beauty  when  this  deathless  mind 
M'as  clothed  in  flesh ;  aiid  though  of  womankind 
None  match 'd  my  form,  I  know  not  which  was  most. 
My  peraon*s  charms,  or  pride  those  charms  to  boasL 
A  knight  there  was  in  Thrace,  whose  noble  name 
For  martial  prowess  stood  the  first  in  feme, 
Who  oft  had  heard  from  foreign  tongues  declare 
Mjr  blovimiojr  grace,  the  foirest  gC  the  fair :        121 
Fir'd  with  my  praise,  to  me  th'  enamonr'd  youth 
Decreed  the  tender  of  his  love  and  truth ; 
Bor  thought,  such  merit  pleading  on  his  side, 
To  ibd  his  heart  refiis*d,  his  suit  deny*d. 
To  Lydta  then  he  came,  where  when  he  view'd 
My  every  mrace,  be  found  bis  soul  subdu'd. 
Awhile  residing  at  my  lather's  court 
Amidst  the  knigbts  that  thither  made  resort, ' 
His  honours  grew,  and  oft  in  fight  io  well  130 

His  sword  p««vail^d;  that  now  H  were  long  to  tell. 
What  deeds  he  wrought  for  one  whose  thankless 


Bat  ill  desenVd  such  matchless  worth  to  find. 
By  him  my  sire  Cilicia's  kingdom  won. 
And  Caria  and  Pamphtlia's  land  o^er-ran. 
Without  his  coonsel  never  would  he  show 
The  martial  troops  array'd  against  a  foe.      [claim 
The  kntfrht*   who  deemed  his  service  well  might 
"Hie  royal  favour,  to  the  monareb  came, 
And  begg'd,  for  all  bis  hard-eam*d  glorious  spoils. 
My  hand  in  marriage  to  reward  bis  toils.  141 

His  suit  the  king  rclbs'd,  who  sought  to  join 
His  daughter  tn  some  prince's  nobler  line. 
Not  to  a  knight,  to  whom  the  Fates  afford 
So  wealth  or  power,  save  honour  and  his  sword  : 
So  much,  alas  !  could  gold  my  sire  entice. 
Detested  avarice !  nnree  of  every  vice ! 
To  worth  or  virtue  he  inclines  his  ears, 
As  the  dull  ass*  the  heavenly  minstrel  hears.     149 
**  When  now  the  knight  (Alcestes  was  his  name) 
Found  that  withheld  to  which  he  urg'd  hb  clahn 
Of  just  desert,  he  left  us  with  a  threat 
The  king  hereafter  should  too  late  regret 
My  band  deny'd :  Armenia  then  he  gained, 
Whose  king  with  Lydia's  king  long  strife  maintained, 
And  late  with  grief  had  seen  more  powerful  grow 
The  hated  empire  of  bis  deadly  foe. 


will  not  think  tbemvelves  the  less  obliged  to  him. 
Serely,  let  every  one  frankly  confess  his  feelings 
on  the  impartial  pemsal  of  the  JBxtefd,  and  he  will 
not  declare  bis  heart  strongly  afieeted  m  favour  of 
a  character,  which  it  is  supposed  was  meant  by 
Virgil  for  a  model  of  perfection.  Who  does  not  re- 
volt at  the  great  incident  of  tbe  ivth  book,  and  at 
the  other  incideMts  in  the  latter  part  of  the  poem, 
ekerea  foreign  prinee  comes  to  separate  two  lovers 
spparrntly  plighted  to  each  other,  and  for  whom 
I  will  venture  to  afKrm  that  every  reader  of  sensi- 
bility feels  no  Interest  ?  May  it  not,  with  the  utmost 
deference  to*  great  authority,  be  observed!,  that  this 
coodoct  seems  wonderful  in  a  writer  of  snch  con- 
iummate  jndgtnent  as  Virgil } 

'  An  old  Tpnfwb'^Asimtt  mi  h/ram^     See 
Erasmoik 


Him  soon  Alcestes  urges  to  prepare 
His  bands,  and  on  my  sire  renew  the  var : 
Himself,  sofom'd  in  batric,  at  their  head>        160 
Against  the  Lydian  realm  ♦he  farces  !«*d. 
He  vow'd  to  conquer  in  Afmenia's  rijrht 
Whate'er  he  won,  save  only  to  requite 
His  gbrions  service,  he  reserved  my  charms 
Of  ail  the  spoils  that  crr>^\n'd  the  victoria  arms* 
How  shall  I  tell  when  my  stem  luver  fought^ 
What  foes,  what  ruin  on  my  Mre  he  brought ! 
His  armies  thrice  he  broke,  and  ere  the  Sun 
One  year  had  circled,  all  bis  towns  be  won ; 
All,  save  a  castle,  strongly  built,  that  rose        170 
On  hanging  cliffs ;  here  from  th'  exulting  foes 
The  king  retir'd,  and  here,  with  fearful  haste. 
His  nearest  friends  and  choicest  treasure  placed* 
B\it.oow  so  close  the  siege  Alcestes  pre»s'd, 
That  soon  my  wretched  father,  sore  distrest. 
Had  gladly  made  me  with  a  kingdom's  dower 
His  wife,  tbe  slave  or  vassal  of  his  power, 
T'  avert  the  greater  ill — for  well  he  knows 
This  fort  at  length  must  yield  before  the  foes, 
And  he  his  life  in  cruel  bondage  close.  tSO* 

"  Now  every  means  of  safety  to  pursue 
In  such  extreme,  he  fix*d  on  me,  who  drew 
Such  ruin  down,  to  quit  this  last  retreat. 
And  in  his  camp  incensM  Alcestes  meet. 
To  him  (so  bade  my  sire)  I  took  my  way. 
My  captive  person  at  his  feet  to  lay. 
And  beg  him  at  onr  prayer  his  wrath  to  cease, 
T'  accept  our  proflfer'd    terms,    and   grant  the 

peace. 
Alcestes,  when  my  near. approach  he  heard. 
With  eager  haste  to  meet  my  steps  appeared  :  ISK)' 
Pale  in  my  sight  the  trembling  lover  stood,. 
And  less  my  victor  thafi  my  prisoner  show'd. 
1  saw  big  passion  struggling  in  his  breast. 
And  fur  new  wiles  my  pn r^KisM  i«peech  suppressed  | 
Then  took  the  fair  occasiaa  to  reprove 
The  dire  effects  of  his  disastrous  love  ; 
I  curs*d  a  love  that  thus  oppressM  my  sire. 
And  sought  by  force  t*  accomplish  its  desire; 
That  waited  not  till  time  with  stealing  pace 
(Ere  many  days)  had  cro'wnM  with  better  grace  900 
His  fondest  wish,  but  sully'd  thus  the  fame 
Which  onne  with  king  and  peers  hb  deeds  might' 

claim. 
Though  Lydia's  sovereign  might  \At  suit  deny^ 
As  ^ue,  whom  Nature  fram'J  not  to  comply 
Wilh  first  demands,  *  III  suited  the  pretaice 
(I  cried)  to  break  his  faith  for  such  offence. 
Should  still  my  father  with  determinM  mind 
Refuse  my  hand,  my  praynrs  a  way  might  find 
To  bf-nd  his  will,  or  if  they  foil'd  to  bend. 
Who  knew  what  nent  my  bosom  would  intend  }  21(| 
P/it  since  be  wmght  for  other  means  to  prove, 
My  PonI  was  ftx'd  to  spurn  hrs  hated  love; 
And  though  I  came,  compv^lPd  by  cruel  fate, 
in  di*ar  compassion  for  a  parentis  state^ 
Yet  little  tnnsport  ooold  attend  thofe  charms 
Which  force,  not  choice,  had  yielded  to  his  arms;. 
Soon  might  this  hand  the  ptirple  current  spill 
Of  loathsome  life,  thus  oflbr'd  to  fulfil 
Tbe  cruel  wishes  of  ucgovem'd  will. 

"  In  words  like  these  1  spoke,  for  well  I  view'd » 
His  banghty  spirit  by  my  looks  subdu'd.  22 1. 

1  saw  his  fo'ce  with  sodden  grief  o'ercast ; 
So  mourn  sequester'd  saints  offences  past. 
Low  at  my  knees  he  bent,  and  humbly  pray*d . 
I  While  from  bis  side  be  drrw  tbe  shining  Made, 
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The  mmrderons  weapon  at  h»  hand  to  take, 
And  for  bis  feu  It  bis  life  an  offer  iag  make. 

**  He  thus  disposM,  1  deem'd  the  conquest  won, 
And  to  complete  the  work  so  well  begun, 
I  gave  him  fraudfiU  hopes  be  yet  might  prove  230 
By  future  deeds  deserving  of  my  love ; 
If,  former  guilt  aton'd,  bis  arm  once  more 
AVouid  to  his  ancient  seat  my  »re  restore, 
And  seek  henceforth  to  win  a  mistress'  chaniis 
By  gentle  service,  not  by  force  of  arms. 
His  fiiith  now  pledgM,  he  to  the  fort  again 
Re8tor*d  me  fi>ra  and  guiltless  of  a  stain ; 
Vov  a>>k'd  one  kiss  his  sufierings  to  requite«> 
Judge  if  be  felt  afiection's  buitben  light! 
Judge  if  for  me  love  iilPd  not  all  his  heart;     840 
If  love  for  me  employ 'd  not  every  dart. 
Armenia's  king  he  sought,  to  whose  domain 
His  lips  had  vow'd  whatever  his  sword  might  gain; 
And  urg'd  him  close,  with  every  bland  address. 
To  let  my  sire  again  his-  realms  possess. 
To  him  resign  each  conquerM  Lydian  town. 
And  bound  his  empire  with  Armenia's  crown. 
The  king,  whose  cheek  with  wrath  indignant  bnm'd. 
To  young  Alcesies  answer  proud  retum'd  ; 
And  vow'd  no  more  his  army  to  disband,  &50 

While  yet  my  father  held  a  foot  of  land ; 
But  since  a  worthless  woman's  word  could  turn 
Alcestes'  purpose,  let  Alcestes  mourn 
Such  fickle  change,  't  was  not  for  him  to  lose. 
At  his  request,  a  victor's  glorious  dues. 

*•'  i^gain  Alcestes  urg'd,  again  he  pray'd ; 
Not  prayer  nor  reasons  could  the  king  persuade. 
At  length,  ioceos'd,  he  swore  in  threatening  strain 
That  iDiY:e  should  win  what  mildness  fisiPd  to 

gain. 
Bage  kindling  rage  with  many  a  wrathful  word,  260 
Against  the  king  Alcestes  bar'd  his  sword. 
And  slew  him,  spite  of  each  surrounding  friend. 
Who  with  drawn  weapon  would  his  prince  defend. 
That  day  th'  Armenians  fled  before  his  hand, 
And  his  brave  followers  aided  with  a  band 
Of  Thracians  and  Cilicians  by  his  pay  maintain'd. 
Kor  feil'd  the  knight  bis  fortune  to  pureue. 
Yet  from  my  sire  no  smallest  stipend  drew 
T  assist  the  war;  but  in  a  month  restored 
7he  Lydian  kingdom  to  its  ancient  lord.  270 

For  all  the  loss  that  Lydia's  crown  susUin'd, 
Beside  the  riches  which  in  battle  gain'd 
He  gave  my  sire,  he  to  his  empire  joins 
The  lands  subdu'd,  and  levies  heavy  fines 
Through  all  Armenia,  Cappadocia's  reign, 
And  rude  Uyrcania  to  the  distant  main. 

*<>  Instead  of  triumph  his  return  to  greet. 
We  fain  with  death  the  victor  chief  would  meet, 
l^ui  fear  withheld  us,  since  we  knew  full  well 
He,  strong  in  friends,  could  every  force  repel :  280 
Hence  feignmg  love,  1  gave  him,  day  by  day. 
Such  flattering  hope  as  better  might  betray ; 
Bnt,  ere  our  nuptials,  wisb'd  him  for  my  sake 
On  other  foes  his  proof  of  arms  to  mak^ 
Kow  singly,  now  attended  by  a  few, 
r  sent  him  strange  adventures  to  pursue ; 
To  $eeming  death  I  sent — but  still  I  found 
Witn  glorkius  conquest  all  his  labours  crown'd. 
Where'er  he  went— the  fight  he  victor  wag'd  ; 
Full  ofl  « ith  monsters  front  to  front  engaged,    290 
Olnnt«  and  Lestrigons,  whose  i^avage  band 
With  brutal  force  infested  Lydia's  land. 
K«>t  f€)  Alcldcs,  by  his  ?tep-(lame'f  wiles 
And  fierce  EujystbeuSy  was  cxjpos'd  to  toils. 


In  Lema's  lake,  in  Thrace,  Nemea*s  woo^, 
Etolia's  valleys,  near  Ibems'  flood ; 
In  Erymanthus^  groves,  along  the  strand 
Of  winding  Tyber,  or  Nnmidia's  sand ; 
As  this  brave  youth,  on  whom  my  art  had  wrought 
With  feign'd  endeaimentSy  while  each  mnrderooa 
thought  300 

On  every  trial  urg'd  his  dauntless  might* 
To  drive  a  hated  lover  from  my  sight. 
My  aim  deceived— another  scheme  1  tried. 
From  those  he  lov'd  his  friend&hip  to  divide. 
What  shall  1  say  ?  The  empress  of  his  soul. 
My  word,  my  nod  could  every  deed  contnml : 
To  me  he  sacrific'd  each  dearest  name. 
The  ties  of  amity  and  calls  of  feme ; 
Till  all  my  father's  foes  remov'd  I  viewed. 
And  rash  Alcestes  by  himself -subdu'd.  910 

Lost  wero  his  friend»— and  what  till  then  com»trd 
I  kept,  now  nndtsguis'd  my  tongue  reveal'd* 
I  own'd  whnt  hatred  had  my  boaom  fir'd,  ' 
And  own'd  I  every  way  his  death  desir'd. 
Yet  pondering  what  I  wisb'd,  top  well  I  knew 
That  public  odium  would  the  deed  purpue 
\Vhich  reach'd  his  life ;  his  woith  to  all  display'd 
Would  move  their  rage  for  service  so  repaid. 
Hence  (all  1  could)  1  doom'd  the  hapless  knight 
To  live  for  ever  banish*d  from  my  sight :  390 

To  every  plaint  I  tum'd  a  deafen'd  ear. 
Nor  letters  would  receive,  nor  message  hear. 
Struck  with  my  ^ase  ingratitude,  he  pin'd 
With  secret  an^fuish,  till  his  health  dedin'd 
From  bad  to  woim  ;  and  while  in  vain  he  strove 
With  many  a  prayer  my  stubbora  heart  to  move^ 
On  his  sick  bed  in  agonizing  throes 
He  found  a  period  to  hia  life  and  woeik 
Lo  I  bete  the  judgment  that  my  sin  puranea 
With  stifling  fumes,  while  tears  my  eyes  suffuse; 
And  here  in  sorrow  must  1  ever  dwell,  331 

Since  no  redemption  can  be  fonnd  in  Hell." 

When  wretched  Lydia  thus  bad  oeas'd  to  spcak^ 
The  fearless  duke  press'd  on,  resulv'd  to  seek 
What  other  shades  might  there  in  pains  resale  i 
But,  deeper  darkness  further  pass  deny'd.       [close 
The  smoke  whose  wKaths  th>  offending  ghosts  co- 
in vaporous  torment,  dense  and  denser  grows. 
And  now  the  warrior  tum*d  his  eager  feet 
With  backward  tread,  in  safety  to  retreat,        340 
Lest  life;  with  vapours  clogg'd,  should  quit  her 

weary  seat ; 
Now  with  light  step  the  dreary  path  he  pressed. 
The  rock  quick  sounding  as  h\$  speed  increas'd. 
Ascending  still,  till  shot  from  upper  day 
He  sees  through  mournful  night  a  trembling  ray  ; 
At  length  the  realms  of- woe  and  pain  be  leaves. 
And  issumg  to  oar  world  new  light  and  life  receives. 

Against  those  ravenous  fiends  the  pass  to  close. 
And  back  to  Earth  their  fearfol  course  oppose,  349 
Huge  stones  he  heaves,  and  with  his  trenchant  blado 
Hews  many  a  tree  of  thick  and  odorous  shade : 
Then  to  the  work  his  noble  hands  he  bends. 
And  with  strong  fence  the  dreary  mouth  defends. 
Where  long,  high*heap'd,  the  crags  and  trunks  Te«^ 

main. 
And  Hell's  dire  harpies  in  their  cave  restrain. 
But  while  Astolpho  in  th'  infernal  womb 
Reipain'd  in  smoke  and  subterraneous  gloom. 
His  burnish'd  arms  the  pitchy  fumes  confess'd. 
That,  deep  pervading,  piero'd  the  covering  vest : 
And  now  be  seeks  to  cleanse  each  FuIIy'd  limb;  ^fiO 
When  issuing  from  a  rock  he  find^  a  stream 
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That  inM  m  «Dple  lake>  where  plunged  be  kves 

Prom  bead  to  foot  in  limpid  cleaosing  waves. 
His  ooaner  then  he  oaounts,  and  upward  springs 
To  reach  the  mountain's  top*  with  daring  wings; 
And  view  those  seatsi  by  fame  reported  near 
The  silver  circle  of  the  lunar  sphere* 
Soch  anient  wuhes  in  bis  bosom  glow, 
He  pants  for  Heaven  and  spurns  the  world  below. 
Ascending  till  with  rapid  steady  flight  370 

He  gains  the  mansions  of  supernal  light. 

Not  eoMTald  here  so  bright  a  verdure  yields 
At  the  &ir  tuif  of  those  celestial  fields, 
0^  whose  glad  doe  the  balmy  season  poors 
The  vernal  t^eauties  of  a  tbousMid  flowers. 
He  sees  the  meads  one  intenwogled  blaze. 
Where  pearb  and  diaiwnnds  dart  their  trembling 

raja 
With  endleM  tints :  he  mark'd  the  ruby's  hue. 
The  yeitow  topaz,  and  the  sapphire  blue. 
At  once  the  trees  with  leaves  uofeding  grow ;     380 
Tlie  fruits  are  ripeo'd  and  the  blossoms  blow ; 
While  frolic  birds,  gay-plum'd,  of  various  wing 
Amid»t  the  boughs  in  noted  melodious  sing. 
Still  lakes  and  murmurJQg  streams^  with  waten 

dear. 
Charm  the  fix*d  eye  and  lull  the  listening  ear. 
A  softening  genial  air,  that  ever  seems 
In  even  tenour,  coob  the  sobr  beams 
Withfiuining  breeze,  while  from  tb'  enameli'd  field  ■* 
Wbate*er  the  frgits,  the  plants,  the  blossoms  yield 
Of  grateful  smell,  the  st«ding  gales  dispense    390 
TUe  blended  sweets  to  feed  th'  immortal  sense. 
Aintd  the  plain  a  palace  dazzling  bright* 
Like  living  flame»  emits  a  streamy  light. 
And  wpapt  in  q>lendours  of  refulgent  day, 
Outshmes  t^e  strength  of  every  mortal  ray. 

Astolpho  gently  now  directs  his  steed 
To  where  the  spacious  pile  enfolds  the  mead 
In  circuit  wide,  and  views  with  raptur'd  eyes 
£ach  oaroeless  charm  that  happy  soil  supplies. 
With  thjs  compnr'd,  he  deems  our  world  below  400 
A  dreary  desert  and  a  jieat  of  woe. 
By  Heaven  and  Nature  from  their  wrath  beatow'd 
In  eril  hour  for  man's  unblest  abode.  ' 

Kear  and  more  near  the  stately  walls  he  dr^ 
Id  steadfast  gaze,  tran^pofted  at  the  view : 
One  gem  epitire  they  seem'd,  of  purer  red 
Than  deepening  gleams  transparent  rubies  shed ; 
Soch  walls  as  no  Dedalean  art  could  raise. 
Stupendous  work  transcending  mortal  praise. 
No  moia  lai  man  the  boasted  seven  proclaim,    41 0 
Those  wonders  of  the  world  *}  so  chronicled  by  Fame ! 


*  Ariosto  here  imitates  Dante  in  describing  this 
mountain,  where  he  places  the  terrestrial  Paradise, 
and.  after  him,  makes  Astolpho  purify  himself  with 
ablutions,  from  the  smoke  of  the  infernal  regions, 
1)efore  he  enters  the  seat  of  bliss. 

**  The  following  passage  has  much  of  the  spirit 
of  thb  description  of  Ariosto : 

-^— —  now  gentle  gales. 
Faming  their  odoriferous  wings,  dispense 
Native  perfumes,  and  whisper  whence  they  stole 
Tb(ise  balmy  spoils.      Psarad.  Lost,  b.  iv.  v.  156. 

"  The  wonders  of  the  world  to  which  the  poet 
sRodes.  were  seven  in  number  according  to  Pliny. 
1.  The  city  of  Babylon.  2.  Tlie  temple  of  Diana 
^  EphcsuSb    3.  The  statue  of  Jupiter  Olympus. 


Befeve  the  palace,  at  the  shining  gat^ 
A  sage  appears  the  duke*s  approach  to  wait. 
Whose  aged  limbs  a  vest  and  naotle  hide. 
This  milky  huM,  and  that  with  crimson  dy'd: 
Adown  his  breast  a  length  of  beard  he  wears 
All  silvery  white,  and  silvery  white  his  hairs : 
His  mien  bespeaks  th'  elect  of  heavenly  grace. 
And  Paradbe  seems  opened  in  his  face. 

Tliea  to  the  champion,  who  his  seat  forsook  420' 
With  feverend  awe,  he  with  benignant  look 
These  words  addres8>d*-'<  O  thou !  by  Qod's  hicli 

will 
Alone  conducted  to  this  holy  hill ; 
While  little  yet  thou  seest  the  mighty  cause 
That  to  this  place  thy  mystic  journey  draws :    ' 
.Without  a  miracle  thou  oouldst  not  steer 
So  hi^h  above  the  arctic  hembphere. 
Sent  from  afar,  unconsckms,  to  debate 
With  me  the  welfare  of  the  Chrbtian  state; 
How  Charles  with  needful  succour  to  retrieve,  450 
And  from  its  foes  onr  hsilow'd  faith  relieve. 
Not  to  thy  wisdom  or  superior  might. 
Hither,  O  son  !  ascribe  thy  daring  flight : 
For  know,  if  God's  assisting  hand  had  faiPd, 
Nor  horn,  nor  winged  steed  bad  aught  avaiPd. 
Hereafter  more  at  leisure  shall  we  dwell 
On  themes  so  high ;  then  shalt  thoa  hear  me  tell 
What  Heaven  designs ;  hut  first  with  due  repast 
Refresh  thy  strength,  unnerv'd  with  length  of  fost** 

So  spoke  the  holy  sire :  the  dnke  amaz*d      440 
With  heart-felt  awe  sfnd  mute  attention  gaz'd : 
When  now  the  saint  disclosed  his  sacred  name. 
He,  from  whose  pen  th'  eternal  Gospel  came. 
That  holy  John<*,  who,  while  on  Earth,  possess*4 
So  dear  a  place  in  hit  Redeemer's  breast; 
Of  whom  the  fame  among  his  brethren  spread. 
That  time  should  ne'er  consign  him  to  the  dead: 
And  thus  we  find  in  heavenly  writ  dispbyM, 
The  Son  of  God  to  Peter  answer  made : 
"  Why  art  thou  troubled  ?  What  if  I  decree     45(^ 
His  tarrienco  here  my  last  return  to  see  ?** 
Yet  told  he  not  this  saint  should  never  die. 
Though  what  be  told  might  well  no  less  imply. 
Lo !  hither  was  he  borne,  and  here  to  share 
With  him  in  bliss,  he  found  a  heavenly  pair: 
Here  ancient  Enoch,  here  Elias  dwelPd, 
\\nio  neither  had  the  hour  of  dea!h  beheld. 
Above  our  air,  which  noxioos  fumes  annoy. 
These  happy  three  uafoding  spring  enjoy,    .    459 

4.  The  colossus  of  Rhodes.  5.  The  palace  of 
Cyrus,  buih  by  Memnon.  6.  The  pyramids -of 
E^ypt.  7.  The  sepulchre  of  Mausolus,  built  bj. 
hb  wife  Artemisia,  queen  of  Caria. 

^*  The  following  lines  allule  to  a  passa^  in  the 
New  Testament,  from  which  some  of  the  early 
Christians  have  inferred  that  Saint  John  waa 
exempted  from  death.  The  legend  says,  that 
having  attained  the  age  of  one  hundred  years,  he 
caused  a  tomb  to  be  built,  and  shut  himself  therein 
alive  ;  but  (bat  a  wonderful  light  soon  surrounded 
the  tomb,  which  blinded  the  eyes  of  the  specutors: 
the  light  vanishing  and  search  being  made,  the 
apostle  was  seen  no  more.  Such  a  tradition  joined 
to  the  text,  was,  for  a  poet  like  Ariosto,  a  sufficient 
foundation  for  a  fiction,  by  no  means  the  wildest  in 
his  poem,  when  we  consider  the  innumerable  le- 
gends of  Mints,  the.  belief  of  which  was  in  his  time 
so  prevalent  throughout  the  Christian  world. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


tM 


BOOLE'S  TRANSIATION 


Till  the  test  notes  tV  sngelie  tram|>  sfaalt  soand. 
And  Christ  in  clouds  appear  with  glory  cro«n*d. 

Each  saint 'with  wetooine  comes  the  knight  to 
ineety 
And  courteous  lead  him  to  their  blest  retreat, 
Where,  near  at  hand*  fair  ample  stalls  retain 
His  flying  courser,  fed  with  generous  grain. 
Before  the  knight  delicious  fruits  were  plac'd ; 
Fnuts  ottU'd  in  Paradise,  whose  flavorons  taste 
He  surely  thought  might  some  forgiveness  win 
Vbr  our  first  parents'  disobedient  sin. 

When  now  th'  adventurous  duke  was  well  supply 'd 
With  every  need  such  dwelling  could  provide ;  471 
When  nature's  calls  refresh'd ;  when  genial  fuod 
And  baUny  slumber  had  his  streog[th  renewed ; 
Aurora  rising,  who  with  blushing  charms 
All  night  reposM  in  old  Tithonus*  arms ; 
He  left  his  early  ooueh,  and  near  him  stood 
The  sage  diKi|4e  so  belov'd  of  God, 
Who  grasp'd  his  hand,  and  in  discourse  reveal'd 
High  truths  in  converse  long,  thongh  here  concealed. 

Then  thus«-"  Since  leaving  France  thou  majrst 
not  tell  480 

What  to  thy  dear  Orlando  there  befel ; 
Learn,  that  the  chief  whose  valour  once  in  fight 
maintained  the  truth,  forsaking  now  the  right. 
Is  loouTgM  by  God,  who  when  his  anger  moves. 
With  heavier  wrath  afflicts  whom  most  he  loves. 
Thy  dear  Orlando  ^\  at  his  favoured  birth 
Xndow'd  by  Heaven  above  the  sons  of  Earth 
With  nerves  and  courage,  gifted  to  sustain 
With  limbe  unhurt  each  weapon  aim'd  in  vain : 
To  whom  such  virtue  Heaven's  Supreme  had  lent 
To  guard  bis  faith  niistainM ;  as  when  he  sent  491 
Great  Sampson  forth,  to  save  with  mighty  hand 
His  Hebrews  from  the  fierce  liiilistine  band : 
Behold  that  same  Orlando  now  afford 
An  ill  return  to  Heaven's  Almighty  Lord  I 
So  far  a  Pagan  damsel's  form  could  move 
His  haplesc  bosom  to  detested  love; 
That,  more  than  once  he  for  her  beauty's  sake 
Prepar'd  his  faithful  kinsman's  life^^  to  take. 
Hence  him,  in  justice,  God's  high  doom  assigned 
Naked  to  rove,  an  outcast  of  mankind ;  501 

Has  quencb'd  each  sense,  in  wretched  phrensy  toet, 
Lost  to  his  fHends,  to  all  remembrance  lost.- 
So  God,  of  old,  in  annals  pure  we  read. 
In  penance  for  his  heavy  sins,  decreed 
A  monarch  >&  seven  long  years  to  graze  the  plain. 
And  like  the  brutal  ox  his  wretched  life  sustain. 


*<  In  tbepoem  of  Aspramonte,  after  Orhindo  had 
dain  Donehierb,  a  famous  knight  with  whom  he 
fought  three  days,  we  are  told  of  the  particular 
grace  conferred  on  Orlando  by  the  Holy  Trinitj', 
that  no  enemy  should  ever  withstand  his  force  in 
lingle  combat  above  three  days. 
•     Questo  tal  caso  ttn  potea  mancare 
Peroche  Orlatido  quando  alle  bastie 
Afihttato  fu  el  corpo  d'alto  aflare 
Qoando  che  a  lui  venneli  santi  trie 
X>isse  nessuno  li'  possa  dura  re 
A  la  bataglia  pii!l  che  il  tcrfio  die, 
Hor  lasso  di  quel  sauti  el  lor  desio 
Tomo  o  Oerardo  — — 

Aspratdonte,  t,  xtxin. 
>4  Kinaldo,  ^ith  whom  Orlatido  fought  fof  An,- 
gelica,  as  appears  from  floyardo. 
•s  Ntbuchadn€22ar  king  of  Babyloiu 


But  since  the  PaUMlin  Urn  guilt  !Mt]tt«d, 
Than  he  condemned  to  mingle  with  the  herd 
Three  months  alone,  the  sage  deeress  of  Henvca 
Th'  allotted  time  to  atone  his  fault  have  gireii.  511 
Not  fur  less  cause  to  this  celestial  height 
Our  dear  Redeemer  now  permits  thy  flight ; 
Than  from  my  lips  such  counsel  to  receive^ 
That  lost  Orlando  may  his  wits  retrieve. 
But  first  this  globe  of  earth  and  sea  fbrsake» 
And  led  by  me,  a  flight  more  daring  take 
To  yonder  Moon,  that  in  Ju  orbit  rolls 
The'  nearest  planet  to  onr  earthly  poles, 
bo !  there  Is  kept,  what  only  can  supply  3^ 

Orlando's  wisdom*  onoe  esteem'd  so  high ; 
And  when  this  night  above  our  heads  m  nttr 
She  wheels  her  course,  onr  journey  we'll  punncw" 

Thus  all  the  live-long  day  th'  aposile  mild 
With  sage  discourse  the  flying  hours  beguil'd ; 
But  when  the  Sun  was  sunk  in  ocean's  stteam. 
And  from  her  horns  the  Moon  her  silver  beam 
Above  them  shed,  a  wondrous  car  appeared. 
That  oft  through  those  bright  fields  of  ether  steei'd ; 
The  same  that,  where  Jndean  mountains  rise,   530 
Receiv'd  Elias,  rapt  firom  mortal  eyes. 
Poor  coursers,  red  as  flame,  the  hallow'd  sage. 
The  blest  historian  of  the  sacred  page, 
Join'd  to  the  yoke;  and  now  the  reins  he  held  ; 
And,  by  Astoipho  placed,  the  steeds  tmpelFd 
To  rise  aloft :  soft  roee  the  wondrous  car. 
The  wheels  smooth  turning  through  the  yielding  air{ 
The  favour'd  warrior  and  the  guiding  seer 
Ascending  till  they  reach'd  the  torrid  sphere  t 
Here  fire  eternal  bums,  but  while  they  paas^d,  540 
No  noxious  heat  the  raging  vapours  cast 
Through  all  this  elemental  flame  they  soar'df 
And  next  the  circle  of  the  Moon  explor'd. 
Whose  spheric  face  in  many  a  part  ootkhin'd 
The  polish'd  steel  from  spots  and  rust  refin'd : 
Its  orb,  increasing  to  their  nearer  eyes, 
Swell'd  Mke  the  Earth,  and  seem'd  an  Earth  in  sire. 
Like  this  huge  globe,  whose  wid«  extended  space 
Vast  oceans  with  circomflnent  waves  embrace. 
Astoipho  wondering  viewed  what  to  our  sight     550 
Appears  a  narrow  round  of  silver  light : 
Ncif  could  he  thence  **  but  with  a  sharpen'd  eye 
And  bending  brow  our  lands  and  seas  descry, 
The  land  and  seas  he  left,  which,  clad  in  ahad^ 
So  far  remote,  to  viewless  forms  decay'd. 
Far  other  lakes  than  ours  this  region  yields. 
Far  other  rivers^  and  for  other  fields ; 
Far  other  valleys,  plains,  and  hills  supplies. 
Where  stately  cities,  towns,  and  eattles  rise. 
Here  lonely  woods  large  tracts  of  land  embrace. 
Where  sylvan  nymphs  pursue  the  savage  chase.  561 

Deep  in  a  vale,  conducted  >7  by  his  guide. 
Where  rwe  a  mountain  steep  on  either  side, 


»•  Very  like  this  is  the  passage  in  Tasso,  wberd 
the  poet  describes  the  vision  of  Godfrey,  where  he 
here  takes  a  view  of  the  Earth  at  an  immense  di« 
stance  beneath  him. 

17  Milton  has  translated  a  few  lines  of  this 
passage: 

His  guide  liiita  brings 
Into  a  goodly  valley,  whera  he  stes 
Things  that  on  Earth  wera  lost  or  were  abus'd,  &«• 

His  account  of  the  Lifnbo  of  Vanity  Is  wonder- 
fully in  the  spirit  of  Arrasto,  ftod  vndonbtedly  the 
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Ite^HM,  mad  saw  (»  wondtr  to  relate)' 
WhateVr  was  wasted  io  our  earthly  state 
Here  salbly  treasured :  each  neglected  good; 
TiBie  squaader'd,  or  occasion  ill-bestow'd. 
Not  ooly  here  are  vea)Ui  and  sceptres  foond, 
That,  ever  chaoging,  shift  tb'  unsteady  round  : 
Bat  thofe  possessions,  while  on  Earth  we  live,  570 
Wfakh  Fortune's  hand  can  neither  take  nor  give. 
Mach  fame  is  there,  which  here  the  creeping  hours 
Cunsnme  till  time  at  length  the  whole  devours. 
There  vows  and  there  unnumber'd  prayers  remain. 
Which  oft  to  Ood  the  simier  makes  in  vam. 
The  freqaent  tears  that  lovers'  eyes  raffUse ; 
The  sighs  tbey  breathe :  the  days  that  gamesters 

k»e. 
The  leisare  given  whioh  fx>]s  so  oft  neglect ; 
The  weak  d^gns  that  never  take  efiecL 
Whate'er  designs  the  nsortal  breast  assail,         580 
Io  countless  numhers  Ml  th'  eneomber'd  vale. 
For  know,  whate'er  is  k«t  by  human  kind, 
Ascending  here  you  treasured  safe  may  find. 
The  wondering  Paladin  the  heaps  admir'd. 
And  now  of  these  and  now  of  those  inquired. 
Of  bladders  huge  a  mountain  he  beheld, 
That  seem'd  within  by  shouts  and  tumults  swell'd, 


idea  was  caught  from  the  Italian  poet    This  line 
plainly  alludes  to  Ariosto  : 
Not  in  the  neighbouring  Moon,    as  some  have 
dreani'd. 

Describing  Satan  on  the  outer  convex  of  this 
planetary  system,  he  tbus4>foceeds: 

the  fiend 

Wslk'd  up  and  down  alone,  bent  on  his  prey  i 
Alone,  for  other  creature  in  this  place 
Living  or  lifeless  to  be  found  was  none ; 
None  yet,  bi*t  store  hereafter  from  the  Earth 
Up  hither  like  a^al  vapours  flew. 
Of  all  thiogs  transitory*  and  vain,  when  sin» 
With  vanity  had  filPd'  the  works  of  men ; 
Both  all  things  vain,  and  all  who  in  vain  things 
Built  their  fond  hopes  of  glory'  or  lasting  fame. 

All  th'  nnaccomplish'd  wofks  of  Natnre*s  hand. 
Abortive,  mooatrous»  or  unkindly  mix'd, 
BisaolvM  on  Earth,  fleet  hither,  and  ia  vain. 
Till  final  dissolution,  wander  here. 
Not  in  the  neighbouring  Moon  as  soAe  have  dreamt. 

Hither  of  ill-join'd  sons  and  daughters  bom, 
Knt  fmos  the  ancient  world  those  giants  came— 

Others  came  single ;  be  who  to  be  deem'd 

A  god,  leapt  fondly  into  £tna  flames» 

Empedocles;  and  be,  who  to  enjoy 

Plato's  elysium,  leapt  into  the  sea, 

Cleombrotus;  and  many  more  too  long* 

Kmbryos  and  idiots,  eremites  and  friars, 

Wbite^  black,  and  grey,  with  ail  their  trnmpery. 


-  all  these  upwhicl'd  aloft 


Fly  fil'er  the  backside  of  the  world  far  off 
Into  a  Limbo,  large  and  broad,  since  cali'd 

Tl»  Paradiae  of  Fools Paiad.  Lost  b.  Hi. 

Mr.  Addison  has  censured  this  passage  as  be- 
neath the  dignity  of  Milton's  subject;  but,  what  is 
'Jry  extfaordinary,  does  not  seem  to  know  how 
«lMely  be  has  followed  ArkNCo. 


And  imag'd  (bund  by  these  the  erowtis  of  yore 
Which  Lydian  and  Assyrian  monarchs  wore. 
Which  Greeks  and  Persians  own'd,  once  great  ni 
feme,  590 

And  scarcely  now  iBmember'd  bat  in  name. 
Of  gold  and  silver  funmM,  a  heapy  load 
Of  books  he  saw,  and  th^se  were  gifts  bestow'd 
By  needy  slaves,  in«hope  of  rich  rewards. 
On  greedy  princes,  kings,  and  patron  lords. 
He  saw  in  garlands  many  a  snare  conceal'd  i 
And  flatteries  base  bis  guide  in  these  reveal'd. 
There  forms  of  creaking  grasshoppers  he  spy'd  ; 
Smooth  verses  these  to  fawning  praise  apply'd. 
Tliere  sparkling  chains  he  found  and  knot?  of  gold. 
The  spacious  ties  that  ilt-pair*d  lovers  hold.       60 1 
There  eagles'  talons  lay,  which  here  below 
Are  power  that  lords  on  deputies  bestow. 
On  every  cliff  were  numerous  bellows  cast. 
Great  princes'  favours  these  that  never  last ; 
Given  to  their 'minions  first  in  eariy  prime. 
And  soon  again  resum'd  with  stealing  time. 
Cities  he  saw  o'ertum'd,  and  towers  destroy'd, 
And  endless  treasures  scatter'd  through  the  void : 
Of  these  he  ask'd;  and  these  (reply'd  the  sire)  610. 
Were  treasons  foni,  and  machinations  dire. 
Fe  serpents  then  with  female  feces  view'd. 
Of  coiners  and  of  thieves  the  hatefol  brood. 
Of  broken  vials  many  heaps  ^ere  lay  ; 
These  were  the  services  that  courts  repay. 
He  saw  a  steaming  liquid  scatter'd  round 
Of  savottfy  food ;  and  from  his  teacher  fbond 
That  this  was  alms,  which,  while  his  last  he  breathes^ 
A  wretched  sinner  to  the  poor  bequeaths. 
Then  to  a  hill  of  vary'd  flowers  they  went,        620 
That  sweet  before,  now  yields  a  fetid  scent ; 
This  (let  me  dare  to  speak)  that  present  show'd. 
Which  on  Sylvester  Constantine  bestow'd  >*. 
Of  bird-lime  twigs  he  saw  vast  numbers  there; 
And  these,  O  gentle  dames !  your  beauties  were. 


'•  •*  By  this  gift  is  understood  the  city  of  Rome,. 

which  Constantine  the  Great  gave  pope  Sylvester, 

which  he  saith  now  stinketb,  because  of  their  sins.** 

Sir  John  Harrington. 

In  the  first  edition  of  the  poem  the  passage  stood 

thus: 

Ad  un  Toonte  di  rose  e  gigli  passo, 

Ch'ebbe  gik  buon  odor,  or  pijtia  forte  ; 

Ch'era  corroito :  e  da  Giovanni  intcse 

Che  fii  un  gran  don'  ch'un  gran  signor  mal  spesew 

Where  roses  and  where  lilies  grew  he  went, 
A  bill  once  sweet,  but  now  of  fetid  scent. 
Corrupt  and  foul  1 — and  this  his  teacher  sbow'd^ 
A  gift  by  mighty  hands  but  iH  bestow'd. 

"  It  is  very  remarkable  that  the  poet  had  the  bold-, 
ness  to  place  among  these  imaginary  treasures,  the 
famous  deed  of  gift  of  Constantine  to  pope  Sy  U'ester. 
It  mrfy  be  observed  in  general,  to  the  honour  of 
the  poets  both  ancient  and  modem,  that  they  have 
ever  been  some  of  the  first,  wha  have  detected  and 
opposed  the  felse  claims  and  mischievous  ut:urpa-> 
.  tions  of  iuperstition  and  slavery.  Nor  can  this  be 
wondered  at,  since  these  two  are  the  greatest  eue- 
mies,  not  only  to  all  true  happiness^  but  to  all  true 
gonius." 

Essay  on  the  Genius  and  Writings  of  Pope, 
vol.  i.  p.  252,  4th  edit. 
'  See  note  to  Book  xvii.  ver.  352,  on  ihc  same  subject 
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BOOLE'S  TRANStATION 


Vain  it  th^  atUmpi  ia  story  to  oomprisu 

Whate*er  Astolpho  saw  with  wooderini;  eyes : 

A  thousand  told,  ten  thousand  would  reaiain  ; 

Each  toil,  each  lo6»,  each  chance  that  men  sustain. 

Save  folly,  which  alone  pervades  thetn  all ;      C30 

For  folly  never  quits  this  earthly  ball. 

There  his  past  time  misspent,  and  deeds  apply'd 

To  little  good,  Astolpho  soon  espy'd ; 

Yet  these,  though  clear  beheld)  bad  ne'er  been 

knowp 
But  that  his  guide  explained  them  for  bis  owa 

At  length  they  came  to  that  whose  want  below 
None  e*er  pcrceiv'd,  or  breath 'd  for  this  his  vow; 
That  choicest  gift  of  Heaven,  by  wit  exprest. 
Of  which  each  mortal  deems  himself  possest 
<>f  this  Astolpho  view'd  a  woixlrous  store,  640 

Surpassing  all  his  eyes  had  view'd  beforti 
It  seemM  a  fluid  mass  of  subtlest  kind, 
Still  apt  to  mount,  if  not  with  care  confined : 
But  gathered  there  be  view'd  it  safely  ckis'd. 
In  many  a  vase  of  various  size  disposM. 
Above  the  rest  the  vessel's  bulk  exceU'd, 
Whose  womb  Orlando's  godlike  reason  held : 
This  well  be  knew,  for  on  its  side  were  writ 
"fhese  words  in  letters  fiur,  orlamdo's  wit*9. 
Thus  every  vase  in  characters  explained  650 

Tbe  names  of  thoae  whose  wits  the  vnse  ooatain'd : 
Much  of  his  own  the  noble  duke  amaz'd 
Amongst  them  view'd,  but  wondering  more  he  gaz*d 
To  see  the  wits  of  those,  whom  late  he  thought 
Atwve  their  ^rthly  peers  with  wisdom  fraught. 
But  who  can  such  a  6eeting  treasure  boast, 
^rom  some  new  cause  each  hour,  each  moment 

]Oftt> 

One,  while  he  k>ves ;  one,  seeking  fame  to  gain ; 
One,  wealth  pursuing  through  the  stormy  main ; 
One,  trusting  to  the  hopes  which  great  men  raise. 
One,  whom  some  scheme  of  magic  guile  betrays. 
Some»  from  their  wits  for  fond  pursuit  depart,  662 
For  jewels,  paintings,  and  tbe  works  of  ar^ 
Of  poets'  wits,  in  airy  visions  lost, 
Great  store  he  read ;  of  those  who  to  their  cost 
The  wandering  maze  of  sophbtry  pursn'd. 
And  those  who  vain  presaging  planets  view*id. 

llie  %-ase  thftt  held  his  own  Astolpho  took^ 
So  wiird  the  writer  of  the  mystic  book*. 
Beneath  his  nostril  held,  with  quick  ascent       670 
Back  to  its  place  the  wit  returning  went. 
The  duke  (in  holy  Turpin*s  page  is  read) 
Long  time  a  life  of  sage  discretion  led. 
Till  one  frail  thought  his  brain  again  bereft 
Of  wit,  and  sent  it  to  the  place  it  left. 
The  amplest  vessel  filPd  above  tbe  rest 
With  that  fam'd  sense  which  once  the  earl  possess'd, 
Astolpho  seiz'd,  and  found  a  heavier  load 
Than  ptac'd  amidst  th*  unnumber'd  heap,  it  show*d. 

Ere  yet  for  Earth  they  quit  that  sphere  of  light. 
The  sage  apostle  leads  tbe  Christian  knight       681 
Within  a  stately  dome,  where,  last  beside 
A  rapid  river  rolls  its  constant  tide. 

'9  This  fiction  of  Ariosto  is  most  wittily  alluded 
to  by  Mr.  Pope  in  his  Rape  of  the  Lock,  accom- 
panied with  a  fine  stroke  of  satire:  speaking  of 
things  lost  in  the  Moon,  he  says: 

There  heroes'  wits  are  kept  in  ponderous  vaseSy 

And  beaux*  in  sooff-boxes  aad  tweezer-cases. 

Canto  It. 

*  Tbe  Apocaly^ 


Here  heap  d  w.th  m«H)r  a  it^Me**  mA  nam-W 

views. 
And  silk  and  wool  on  wrought  of  various  hues, . . 
Some  fair,  some  foul :  a  beldame  these  with  skill 
Selects,  and  whirling  round  the  rapid  reel 
Draws  the  fine  thread:  so  from  the  reptile  swarmf 
Whose  industry  tbe  silken  textura  forms. 
The  village  maid  untwines  the  moistened  floe,   690 
When  summer  bids  the  pleasing  task  renew. 
A  second  beldame  from  the  first  receive* 
Each  finish'd  work,  while  in  its  stead  she  leaves 
A  fleece  unspun :  a  thirds  with  equal  care 
Divides,  when  spun,  th'  ill-ia\'oof'd  from  the  foir. 
"  What  means  this  mystic  show? "-^Astolpho caea 
To  holy  Juhu — and  thus  the  saint  replies: 

**  In  yonder  aged  dames  tbe  Parcae  know. 
Who  weave  the  thread  of  human  life  below. 
Long  as  the  fleeces  last,  so  long  extend  109 

The  days  of  man,  but  with  the  fleece  they  end. 
With  watchful  eyes  see  Death  and  Nature  wait. 
And  mark  the  hour  to  close  each  mortal  date. 
The  beauteous  threads  selected  from  the  rest. 
Are  types  of  happy  souls  amid  the  blest  |  * 
These  form'd  for  Paradise :  the  bad  are  tbosa 
Condemn'd  for  sin  to  never-ending  woes." 

Of  all  the  fleeces  by  the  beldame  wrought. 
Of  sll  the  fleeces  to  the  spindle  brought. 
The  living  names  were  cast  in  many  a  mouUl    7l(> 
Of  iron, -silver,  and  resplendent  gold; 
These,  heap'd  together,  form*d  a  mighty  pile. 
And  heuce  an  aged  sire**,  with  ceaseless  toil. 
Names  after  names  within  his  mantle  bore. 
And  still,  from  time  to  time,  retnm'd  for  more ; 
So  light  he  seem'd,  so  rapid  in  his  pace, 
As  firom  his  biith  inur*d  to  lead  the  race. 


*i  Ariosto  takes  the  general  idea  of  tbe  Paresr 
from  the  well-known  Heathen  mythology,  with  a 
gptif  us  that  never  borrowed  any  circumstance  from 
another  without  embellishing  it  with  his  own  in- 
ventive fancy :  he  makes  the  fair  fleeces  tbe  type 
of  a  good,  and  the  foul  of  an  ill  life;  in  which  he 
might  probably  have  an  eyo  to  the  following  pas- 
sages of  Statiiis  and  Seneca : 

Ergo  dies  aderat  Parcamm  conditus  albo 

Vellere 

And  Seneca,  in^the  Life  of  the  tyrant  Nero,  prosti« 
tutes  his  praise  in  this  line : 

Aurea  formoso  descendant  pollioe  fila. 

•'  The  followtng  passage  is  so  beautifrilly  ima* 
gined,  and  so  diversified  with  circumstances,  as  to 
form  perhaps  one  of  the  finest  allegories  in  this  or 
any  other  poem* 

Of  all  the  fictions  of  Ariosto,  the*flight  of  Astol- 
pho to  the  Mood  must,  for  surprise  and  novelty  oC 
subject,  take  the  strongest  hold  on  tbe  reader:  we 
experience  here  the  power  of  a  great  and  eccentric 
genius,  who,  without  any  restrain r,  gives  a  Tbose  to 
the  reins  of  his  imagination,  and  with  bis  adven- 
turous knight  on  his  own  Ippogrifo,  soars 
Beyond  the  visible  diurnal  sphere  ! 

Amidst  tbe  general  wtldness,  and  perhaps  ab>^ 
surdity  of  particular  parts  in  this  book,  we  ate 
hurried  along  by  the  strength  and  lix-eliness  of  the 
poet's  descriptive  powen,  and  have  no  kisurort^ 
attend  to  the  cool  phlegm  of  criticiim  1 
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WkMMT  lie  wnl;  snd  why  be  coun*d  so  well» 
Ob  viMt  liejijcp,  tb'  ensuing  book  shall  tell ; 
X  «  T9U  still  were  wont,  with  iaTouring  ear  780 
Tm  aann  latent  the  pleasing  tale  lo  hear. 


BOOK  XXXV. 

TRI  ARCUMVMT. 

Disconne  of  Saint  John  with  A^tolpbo.  Allegory 
of  Time,  Eulogium  on  writers.  Bradamant 
meets  with  Flordelis,  and  undertakes  to  deliver 
Braodimart  from  the  hands  of  Rodomont.  Her 
joust  with  the  Pagaivoo  the  bridge.  Bradamant 
arrives  with  Flordelis  at  tbt  walls  of  Arii,  and 
sends  Flordelis  with  a  challenge  to  Rogero.  She 
tinhorses,  At  tbr^e  several  encottnteriy  Serpeotino> 
Orandonio,  and  Ferrau. 

An!  who,  my  fair,  will  wing  his  flight  so  high 

To  fetch  my  wandering  wits  from  yonder  sky  $ 

My  wits,  still  wasting,  since  the  fetal  dari 

Game  from  those  lovely  eyes  to  pierce  my  heart  ? 

Kor  will  I  5'et  of  banish'd  sense  complain, 

Let  me  the  little  I  've  preserv'd  retain : 

Bat  thus  decreasing  still,  when  all  is  flown 

I  in  Orlando's  fete  may  paint  my  own. 

Yet.  tu  retrieve  ny  loss*  1  need  not  soar 

So  l«r  from  Bartb,  or  Paradise  explore  ;  10 

Or  to  the  circle  of  the  Moon  repair  |. 

My  waning  wiu  are  never  treasnr'd  there. 

No-— in  your  eyes,  your  lovely  fece  they  stray. 

Your  ivory  neck,  your  bosom's  milky  way ; 

Tbro  let  these  lips  your  favouring  grace  obtain 

To  search  those  charms  till  I  grow  wise  again. 

When  now  the  knight  had  seen  the  fetal  #heel 
Its  scanty  thread  to  wretched  mortals  deal, 
Ppom  room  to  room  through  all  the  dome  he  stiajr'd. 
And  every  future  life  unspun  survey'd.  80 

Amidst  the  rest  a  beauteous  fleece  he  viewed ; 
Not  radiant  gold  such  beamy  lustre  shew'd, 
Kor  gems,  if  drawn  to  threads  by  wondrous  art,  . 
Coiild  reach  in  dazzling  light  its  thousandth  part 
This  fleece*  that  midst  a 'Countless  store  exceil'd,  . 
With  raptur'd  gaze  the  wondering  duke  beheld ; 
And  much  be  loag'd  to  know  what  age  should  claira 
This  valu'd  life,  and  whose  the-happy  name. 

To  hhn  the  great  evangelist  replies : 
"  This  glorious  star  shall  to  your  world  arise,     30 
Ere  yet,  by  twenty  years',  is  mark'd  on  Earth 
With  M  and  D  the  woao's  incarnate  birth. 
As  through  the  mystic  store,  this  fleece  so  fair 
Amid  so  many  shines  beyond  compare, 
So  shall  the  life,  that  issues  thence,  bestov 
Uoequall'd  blessings  on  mankind  below. 
Since  every  grace  of  genius  and  of  art. 
That  nature  gives,  or  learning  can  impart. 


^  The  poet  means  the  year  1480,  in  which  Hip- 
polito.  was  bom,  twenty  years  before  the  year  1500, 
marked  by  the  Roman  numerals  M.D.  *  This  con- 
ceit will  appear  strange  in  English  versification, 
but  it  was  thought  right  to  preserve  iL    The  idea 
of  this  expression  seems  from  Dante,  Paradiso, 
-xjx.  ver.  129. 
Vedmssi  al  Ciotto  di  Gerusalemme 
Scgnata  ocn  un  I.  la  sua  bontate ; 
QottBdo  '1  contnrio  segnera  «n  «miiM. 


Shall  there  unite  to  crown  with  boundless  fame 
This  happy  mortal's  unexampled  claim.  40 

'Twixt  either  horn,  where  rolls  through  marshy 

lands 
The  king  of  floods,  a  humble  village  stands : 
Before  it  flows  the  Pu ;  behind,  a  lake 
Turbid  and  deep  collected  waters  make : 
This,  now  obscure,  in  future  I  foretel 
Shall  every  town  in  Italy  excel, 
Pnr  walls,  and  stately  domes,  for  every  grace 
Of  polish'd  life,  exalting  human  race : 
For  thus  has  Heaven  ordain'd  the  seat  to  raise 
Worthy  his  birth  whose  name  employs  my  praise* 
So  where  the  hind  engrafts  the  tender  fruit,        51 
He  tends  the  plant  that  feeds  the  leafy  shoot; 
The  skilful  artist  so  the  gold  refines. 
In  whose  bright  round  a  sparkling  jewel  shraeib 
No  other  soul*  in  your  terrestrial  reign 
A  morUl  body  shall  like  this  obtain  ; 
How  rarely  firom  innumerous  spiriu  here 
So  fair  a  spirit  quiu  this  upper  sphere 
As  that  which  Heaven's  alUcooqpreheosive  mind 
Has  for  the  great  Hippolilo  designed !  €0 

Htppolito  of  Este  u  he  nam'd, 
By  God's  decree  for  countless  virtues  fam'd. 
Such  virtues,  9»  difi'us'd,  might  well  adorn 
Full  many  a  mortal  in  your  region  bom. 
Goodness  by  him,  by  him  each  studious  art 
Shall  find  support ;  but  would  I  here  impart 
His  high  deservings  in  as  copious  strain, 
Orlando  might  expect  his  wiU  in  vain." 

Where  roU'd  with  mingled  sand  the  troubled  flood 
The  hallow'd  sage  and  noble  warrior  stood,        70 
To  view  that  aged  man  who  to  the  shore 
The  sculptured  names  within  bis  mantle  bore,  ■ 
I  know  not  if  you  still  in  memory  bold 
What  late  of  this  mysterious  sire  I  told. 
Of  mien  decrepid,  but  whose  rapid  paQe 
Excell'd  the  fleeteftt  of  the  stags  in  chase. 
With  ceaseless  labour  from  the  heap  he  took 
The  various  names,  and  from  his  vesture  shook. 
As  oft  as  to  the  water's  brink  he  came, 
Th'  oblivious  waters  known  by  Lethe's  name'.     89 
What  tablets  sinking  there,  to  rise  no  more. 
The  rapid  eddies  to  the  bottom  bore ! 
Beside  and  o'er  the  stream  a  feather'd  crew . 
Of  crows,  of  choughs,  and  ravenous  vultures  flew. 
And  many  a  different  bird  that  hover'd  nigh 
With  clattering  pink>n8  and  discordant  cry. 
These,  as  they  saw  the  wayward  e\re  display 
His  treasure,  hasten'd  to  parukc  the  prey : 
One  with  his  crooked  talons,  one  with  beak 
A  tablet  seiz'd,  but  found  his  strengtti  too  weak  99 


*  Ruscelli,  tlie  Italian  commentator,  here  at* 
tempts  to  apologize  for  the  liberty  taken  by  Ariosto 
of  introducing  Saint  John  to  give  so  hyperbuiical  a, 
praise  of  Hippolito.  But  surely  it  is  altogether 
unnecessary  to  observe,  that  not  only  with  respect 
to  the  sentiment  here  put  in  the  mouth  of  the 
apostle,  but  in  many  other  passages  of  this  most 
extraordinary  poem,  to  attempt  a  serious  defence 
of  them,  must  be  esteemed  an  extravagance  little 
less  than  the  fictbns  of  the  poet ;  nor  can  our  won* 
der  be  raised  at  this  speech  of  Saint  John,  aftev 
the  prophecy  delivered  in  the  xxixth  Book  at  the 
death  of  Isabella. 

3  Ariosto  has  feigned  Lethe  to  be  in  the  Motn^ 
and  Dante  place*  it  in  Purgatory. 
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To  bear  it  fkr,  and  when  in  air  he  tr.T*d 

His  daring  6ight,  the  weight  bis  flight  deny'd. 

80  Lethe  to  eternal  night  must  give 

These  honoured  names  that  well  deserr'd  to  live. 

Amidst  the  winged  tribe  two  swans  appeared, 

White  as  the  banners4  by  my  patron  rear'd, 

That  each  xecoTcrM  from  the  str^m  at  will 

Some  sinking  medal  in  his  sacred  bill ; 

And  spite  of  him  who  with  such  fell  intent 

InnuroerouJ  titles  from  his  mantle  f^ent,  lOO 

The  pioui  birds  a  chosen  few  reprieved  : 

OUivioo's  whelming  gulf  the  re«t  rcceivM. 

Along  the  tide  now  swam  the  snow-«  bite  pair, 

Now  soarM  on  fluttering  wings  through  yielding  air. 

Till  near  the  borders  of  the  fatal  fluod 

They  reached  a  hill,  00  ^hose  hij^h  summit  stood 

A  temple  bnilt  to  never-dying  Fame, 

Whence,  down  the  steep,  a  beauteous  virgin  came. 

Of  each  fair  cygnet  on  the  banks  to  take 

Tlie  names  redeemed  from  Lethe's  silent  lake.  1 10 

These  round  the  statue  that  sublimely  placM 

Upon  a  colttmn*B  height  the  centre  .^rac'd, 

She  hung  aloft  in  honour  of  the  fane. 

And  bade  them  there  unchang'd  for  ages  to  i^main. 

WlMt  hoary  sire  was  this,  and  why  he  ga^-e 
The  names  engraven  to  the  greedy  wave ; 
Sfuch  of  the  swans  to  know,  the  duke  desired  ; 
Of  that  fair  virgin  and  her  liill  inquirM; 
And  ranch  he  longM  to  hear  the  sense  reveal'd, 
Beneath  those  visionary  forms  concealM.  120 

All  this  to  learn,  he  ask'd  his  gracious  guide, 
And  thus  the  holy  man  of  God  reply'd. 

'*  Know  first,  that  not  a  leaf  on  Earth  can  move 
But  bears  its  correspondent  type  above. 
On  Earth  and  here  the  same  effects  we  find. 
Id  semblance  differing,  but  alike  in  kinti : 
The  sire,  whose  beard  aibwn  his  bc^som  flows. 
Whose  wondrous  speed  no  mortal  equal  knows, 
Here  works  the  same  effect  in  mystic  show, 
That  time  performs  on  changing  things  below.  130 
When  here  the  fatal  thread  of  man  is  spun. 
Of  human  life  below  the  course  is  ran. 
While  Fame  is  there.  I0 !  here  her  semblant  sign, 
And  both  alike  were  dejBthless,  both  divine'; 
But  that  yon  ^ire  here  makes  the  names  his  prey, 
And  time  below  wastes  all  with  slow  deoay : 
This,  as  thou  seest,  consigns  to  whelming  tides, 
And  that  for  ever  in  oblivion  hideb. 
Crows,  vultures,  choughs,  and  all  tbefeatherkl  train. 
Here  strive  to  bear  the  sinking  namc&  tn  vain :  14(j 
These  are  on  F^irth  the  servile  band  and  base, 
Flatterers  and  parasites  that  courts  disgi'ace; 
Buffoons  and  slaves,  with  every  vice  indued. 
But  priz'd  too  oft  above  the  wise  and  good. 
All  these  are  courtiers  calVd,  of  sordid  mind, 
(Like  the  vile  ass  or  swine's  detested  kind) 
Who  bred  in  feasts  to  waste  the  glutton  hour 
With  greedy  taste  the  savoury  cates  devour ; 
Who  n  ben  the  ParcsB  end  their  master's  days. 
When  Uocchns  or  intemperate  Venos  slays,      150 
Bear  in  their  mouths  awhile  each  patron  tbemei  ■ 
Tliea  drop  the  burthen  in  oblivion's  stream. 
Bat  as  the  swana  with  soft  aielodioos  straia 
Cowey  the  medals  safe  to  yonder  fane ; 
•  S»  virtue's  deed»  the  poet'stnneful  bfeath 
Bitendi  to  lateat  times  beyond  the  stroke  of  diealh. 


*  The  atandsrd  of  the  house  of  Bate  wet  e  white 
awan. 


O  happy  princes !  traio'd  in  leeming^s  loM^ 
Who  tread  the  path  by  Csesar^  trod  before. 
And  while  you  list  each  writer  to  your  side. 
Fear  not  th'  abaorbing  waves  of  Lethe'f  tide.       Iw 
Rare  as  these  swans,  so  rare  the  poet's  name. 
Such  piieu  as  the  Muses'  honours  claim  : 
For  Heaven  bestows  but  with  a  sparing  band 
Illustrious  men  to  grace  a  favoured  land ; 
And  oft  the  churlish  lord  without  regard 
Leaves  godlike  genius  pining  for  reward. 
The  bad  meet  smiles ;  the  good  oppression  ftod  ; 
And  noble  arts  are  banishM  from  mankind. 
Sure  Heaven  deprives  fhe  great  of  iuwaid  light. 
To  quench  their  souls  in  intellectual  niubt,         170 
And  makes  them  scorn  the*bard's  mellitluous  lays. 
That  death  may  blot  tbeir  name  to  future  days. 
Would  these  but  make  one  tuneful   Muse  tbeir 

friend, 
(Whatever  their  crimes)  their  memory  might  extend 
In  Time'a  fair  page,  and  savours  sweet  dispense 
As  costly  myrrh  or  odorous  frankinoense. 
i^neas'  self  was  not  so  pKius  found, 
Nor  Hoctor  nor  Achilles  so  renown*d 
For  deeds  of  arms,  but  mmbers  might  we  tell 
Whose  martial  glories  could  tbnae  chiefs  excel.  180 
The  favour,  by  their  rich  descendents  show'd. 
The  princely  gifts,  the  palaces  bcsto«*d» 
Exalt  their  actions  to  tbe  highest  praise, 
That  fiction  paints  or  history  can  raise. 
Deei^  not  Augustus'  life^  bo  free  from  hlaicey 
As  Virpil's  trump  delivers  him  to  fame ; 
His  skiJI  in  verse  and  lo%'e  to  bards  displavM, 
The  dire  proecriptwo  Teils  in  friendly  shade. 
Not  one  might  now  00  Nero's  guilt  exclaim ; 
Nor  infomy  perchance  attend  a  name  190 

By  god^  and  men  abhorr'd,  had  he  ensured 
The  pen  of  writers  and  the  Muse  Fecur'd. 
On  Agamemnon  Homer  wreaths  bestows'. 
And  paints  the  Trojans  vanquish'd  by  tbeir  foes; 
Tells  how  Penelope  amidst  tbe  tram 
Of  lawless  suitors  could  her  faith  mamtain : 
But  would  you  see  the  truth  no  more  conceard. 
Who  knows  bat  thus  the  tale  might  stand  revealM, 
That  <>reece  was  routed,  Troy  the  conquest  gain'd. 
And  that  Penelope  her  nuptials  stain'd  ?  200 


*  Augustus  Caesar. 

•  The  Triumvir  andProscriber  bad  descended  te 
us  in  a  more  liideous  form  than  they  now  appeac, 
if  the  emperoi'  had  not  taken  care  to  make  friends 
of  him  (Virgil)  and  Horace.  Ariosto  has  put  these 
words  into  the  mouth  of  an  evangelist,  but  whether 
they  will  pass  fur  gospel  now  I  cannot  tell. 

Non  f\i  ti  santo,  ni  benigno  Au^usto 
Coroe  la  tuba  di  Virgilio  subna, 
L'aver  avuto  in  pocsia  buon  gusto. 
La  proscrittione  iniqua  li  peHona. 

Dryden,  Prefhce  to  iBneid. 

7  Mr.  Warton  in  his  Hirtory  of  Poetry  tells  us, 
that  Lydgate  blames  Homer,  *'  notwithstandhig  all 
his  rhetoric  and  sugred  eloquence,  as  a  prejodicefl 
writer  who  favours  the  Greeks;"  a  censure  which 
flowed  ftom  the  fhvourite  and  prevailing  notioil 
held  by  the  western  nations,  of  their  descent  froiri 
the  Trojans.  Dion  of  Prasa,  an  historian,  took 
great  pains  to  ^ew  that  Homer  bad  ftilaiiled  the 
truth,  and  that  Aehilka  waa  afaua  by  iieclar,  end 
the  OtoelB  fwiyirtwi 
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Hear  tM  wliat  ftite  QBhappy  Dido  fbnnd*, 

Dido  with  truth  and  evcfy  virtue  crowiiM  i 

But  she,  nnce  Maro  was  her  fbe,  has  left 

A  oaioe  of  chast'rty  and  truth  bereft. 

Be  not  surprised  if  on  this  theme  f  dwell. 

And  vannl y  spea^  of  what  I  feel  so  well. 

To  writen  every  debt  of  love  I  owe. 

Myself  a  writer  in  your  world  below. 

Above  my  peers  I  gam'd  such  bononr'd  frrace, 

No  dflrth  shall  end  it  and  no  time  deface,         219 

And  every  grateful  thought  to  hhn  h  owM, 

To  boly  Christ  whose  band  such  gifts  bestow'd. 

Bat  wretched  those,  in  hours  of  grief  exposM, 

On  vbum  the  gates  of  courtesy  are  clos'd  ; 

Who  with  pale  want  and  famine  on  their  cheek. 

By  uif  ht  or  day  in  vain  an  entrance  M*ek  ! 

And  hence  (th*  unpleasing  subject  to  pursue) 

Few  are  the  poets  as  the  patrons  few : 

Since  Mvage  beasts  from  that  rude  climate  fly, 

Whose  barren  sand^  nor  shade  nor  food  supply.*'  220 

So  spoke,  with  kindling  warmth,  the  blessed  sire, 
^liile  either  eye-ball  flash'd  with  heavenly  fire, 
Till,  turning  to  the  duke,  his  speech  he  clos'd, 
Aid  in  a  smite  benign  his  looks  composed. 

Thus  they :  bat  let  us  now  Astolpho  leave 
With  him  ^m  whom  mankind  redeemed  receive 
The  gospel  trvth,  while  firom  tfae  lunar  steep 
To  bwer  worlds  f  mediute  a  leap, 
A  leap  from  Heaven  to  Earth — ^nor  can  I  more 
Self-pois'd  aloft  on  weary  pinions  soar.  290 

The  strain  to  her  I  turn 9,  whose  gentle  heart 
Was  pierc'd  by  jealousy's  envenom'd  dart ; 
Whom  late  f  left,  when  in  succeeding  joust 
Three  kingSt  by  tunis,  she  huttibled  in  the  dust 
At  night  a  castle,  on  the  way,  reliev*d 
Her  wandering  course,  where  tidhigs  she  receiv'd 

*  Trogns  Ausonios,  and  Marcellus,  as  likewise 
^trarch,  affirm  that  Dido,  whose  proper  name 
*as  Eliza,  killed  herself  that  she  might  not  become 
the  wife  of  larbas  king  of  Mauritania,  to  which 
unbn  she  was  strongly  pressed  by  her  subjects.  An 
old  Greek  epigram  is  extant,  in  which  she  is  made 
to  complain  of  the  Muses  fur  inciting  Virgil  to  write 
apiort  her  chastity.  It  is  a  certain  fact  that  she 
lired  long  before  £nea.s  is  said  to  have  left  Troy, 
which  Petrarch  seu  forfh  in  his  Tiiumph  of 
Chastity.  Porcacchi: 

E  vegghk)  Dido 
Ch'amor  pk>  del  suo  sposo  a  morte  spinso^ 
Koo  quel  d*£nea,  com*  b  publico  grido. 
Dido,  who  h>yal  to  her  consort  fell. 
Not  for  Eneas'  love,  as  lying  legends  telL 
Mr.  Rayley,  in  his  instructive  and  entertain- 
iof  notes  to  his  poem  on  epic  poetry,  speaking 
of  her  story  given  by  the  Spacish  poet  Ercilla, 
says,  « 1  onift  obaerre,  that  many  bardt  of  his 
coontry  bava  considered  it  4s  a  point  of  honour  to 
defimd  the  reputation  of  this  injured  lady,  and  to 
tttaek  Vifgif,  with  a  kind  of  poetical  Qonotism, 
for  having  slandered  the  chastity  of  so  spotless  a 
leronie.'*    He  afterwards  gi^es  us  the  words  of 
EkciHa  at  the  coochnion  of  hb  account  of  Dido. 
**  This  is  tfae  tme  and  genuine  story  of  the  famous 
definncd  Dida,  wliose  most  honoured  memory  has 
been  beKed  by  the  inconsiderate  Virgil,  to  embellish 
kis  poetical  ficikms."    Notes  to  the  Third  Epistle. 
•  He  retutam  th&^ttvntive  of  M^pH  ^^^ 
ixiviii.  ver.  i80« 
vol*  S3U» 


That  Agramant  with  all  his  numerous  bands 
In  camp  was  routed  by  her  brother's  hands : 
That  Arli's  walls  he  sought,  and  well  she  knew 
That  there  Kogero  with  his  king  withdrew.        24Q 
Sron  as  the  first  gray  light  in  Heaven  appear'd> 
To  rich  Provence  the  dame  her  journey  steer'd ; 
For  thither  (spread  the  fame)  his  conquering  crew 
King  Cbarle?  had  led  the  vanqaisVd  to  pursue. 

Now  near  the  camp  a  lonely  fair  she  met ; 
Sighs  heav'd  her  breast,  her  eyes  with  tears  were  wet: 
Noble  her  mien — ^lo !  this  was  she  who  won 
The  manly  heart  of  Monodantes'  son; 
Who  from  the  bridge  beheld  her  loTer's-fall, 
And  left  him  Rodumont's  unhappy  thrall :        25d 
A  knight  ^e  sought  whose  dauntless  soul  could 

brave 
The  narrow  pass  above,  below  the  rapid  ware. 

Soon  as  Rogenys  valiant  maid  distressed 
Beheld  a  dame  no  less  by  grief  oppress'd^ 
With  coyrteous  greeting  she  besought  to  know 
What  secret  cause  had  wrought  the  stranger's  wo6l 
Her  Flordefis  beheld,  and  at  the  sight 
Believed  in  her  she  fbund  the  wish'd-fbr  knight ; 
And  now  described  the  dangerous  bridge  and  flcwd 
Where  Algiers'  king  against  all  strangers  stood : 
How  from  his  seat  her  hapless  lord  he  threw ;  86t 
Not  that  th'  insulting  Pa^an  better  knew 
The  use  of  arms,  but  that  with  craft  opplyM, 
He  to  his  'vantage  us'd  ttie  bridge  and  tide. 

***  If  thou,  O  warrior  !**  said  the  weeping  fair, 
'*  Art  brave  and  courteous  as  thy  looks  declare. 
For  Heaven's  dear  sake  on  him  thy  valour  turn. 
Through  whom  I  thus  my  lord,  my  champion 

mourn. 
Or  teach  me  in  what  near  or  distant  land 
To  ODieet  with  one  yon  Pagan  to  withstand;        87(^ 
A  knight  whose  courage  can  my  foe  assail, 
Tliat  little  shall  hb  bridge  and  stream  avail. 
Net  only  shalt  thou  act  as  suits  the  right 
Of  chivalry  and  fits  a  wandering  knight; 
But  more — thy  valour  shall  the  cause  maintain 
Of  one,  the  truest  of  Love's  faithful  train. 
How  shall  1  all  bis  other  virtues  tell. 
Such  numerous  virtues  that  his  sex  excel  ? 
Who  own  not  these,  must  breasts  unfeeling  prove 
Which  neither  faith  can  touch,  norworth  can  move.** 

The  generous  maid,  whose  mind  so  little  weight 
Whate'er  may  lead  to  fame  and  martial  praise. 
Heart-broken  with  her  grief,  in  anguish  dares 
Danger  and  death,  and  for  th'  attempt  preparer 
She  thinks  no  fortune  to  her  aims  can  give 
Her  dear  Rogero  back,  and  loaths  to  live. 

"  Fair  love-lorn  stranger,*'  Bradamant  replies, 
*'  Such  as  I  am,  this  arm  thy  foe  defies. 
Thou  speak'st  thy  lover  loyal  to  his  vows. 
When  truth  to  few  so  high  a  praise  allows;      39^ 
Till  now  I  deem'd,  who  dar'd  in  man  to  trust 
Would  find  in  love  all  peijur'd  and  unjust" 

Thus  she;  and  as  the  latter  words  she  spoke, 
A  »gh  spontaneous  from  her  bosom  broke. 
**  hold  on"«-she  cried ;  and  with  th'  ensuing  day 
They  view'd  the  fatal  stream  and  dangerous  way  -, 
There  soon  discover'd  by  the  watch,  who  stood 
To  warn  his  lord  what  strangers  reach'd  the  flood. 
The  bom  is  blown ;  the  Pagan,  arm'd  with  speed. 
Stands  on  the  shore  oppos'd  with  spear  and  steed : 
He  guards  the  pass,  and  when  the  dame  he  spies, 
JDenounces  instant  death  with  threatening  cries, 
\Jntess  she  yields,  t'  avert  her  threatened  dooa|| 
Her  borte  and  aarmour  pUb^d  at  the  tomb. 
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But  BmdaaiaDty  before,  instrncted  well. 
Who  heard  £ur  Flordeiis  th'  adventure  tell, 
Hov  by  his  fury  Isabplla  died, 
Thus  to  the  haughty  Saracen  reply*d : 

*'  Why,  wretch !  should  those  who  ne'er  partook 

tbv  guilt 
Be  punished  for  the  blood  thy  rage  has  ^ilt  ?    310 
By  thee  she  fell — thy  life  should  here  atone 
Tfhat  impious  deed  through  every  region  known. 
Thy  life  weire  here  a  better  victim  paid 
In  just  oblation  to  her  virgin  shade : 
More  grateful  far  than  all  the  trophies  won 
From  luckless  knights  that  on  this  bridge  have  ran: 
H«r  gbo9t  would  prize  the  vepgeance  best,  that 

came 
From  one  who  bears,  like  her,  a  woman's  name : 
A  woman  see — ^bnt  ere  in  .ioust  we  meet. 
On  equal  terms  togetlier  let  us  treat :—  320 

Shouldst  thou  in  6ght  prevail,  my  late  with  those 
Already  taken  at  thy  will  dispose. 
'  But  (as  I  deem)  on  m?  should  conquest  light. 
Thy  hoirse,  thy  armour,  shall  be  mine  of  right: 
My  band  shall  yonder  arms  and  mail  displace, 
And,  in  their  stead,  shall  thine  the  marble  grace : 
Thy  prisoners  shall  be  mine,"—"  T  isjust,"  reply'd 
Stem  Rodomont,  '*  nor  is  thy  claim  deny'd. 
But  shouldst  thou  win,  I  shall  not  yet  restore 
The  knights,  my  captives  late  in  yonder  tower, 
Since  these  are  sent  to  Afric's  distant  shore.      331 
But  here  I  swear,  shouldst  thoa  thy  seat  retain  » 
By  aome  strange  chance,  an4  I  unhorsM  remain, 
Each  captive  shall  be  freed,  by  our  command 
-  Dispatched  in  message  swift  to  AfHc*s  land. 
But  shouldst  thou  fall  when  we  in  fight  contend, 
(As  surely  that  the  coQtest  soon  must  end,) 
Tkaa  shsJt  not  leave  thy  arms,  nor  shall  thy  name 
Grav'd  on  the  marble  thy  defeat  proclaim : 
To  that  fair  face,  bright  locks,  and  sparkling  eyes 
Already  vanquisb'd  I  resign  my  prize.  341 

Thine  be  tbe  day— so  mayst  thou  but  remove 
£acb  angry  thought,  and  change  thy  hate  to  love: 
Such  is  my  strength,  my  courage,  known  to  all. 
Thou  need*8t  not  deem  it  shame  by  me  to  fall." 
The  virgin  smiPd,  but  sternly  smiling  show'd 
A  generous  wrath  that  in  her  features  glowM, 
V9V  to  the  Pagan  aught  reply'd  again. 
But  turning  to  the  bridge  her  courser's  rein. 
Urged  all  his  speed,  while  in  her  hand  ^he  bore  350 
Tbe  lance  of  gold  to  charge  the  furious. Moor.  . 
Fierce  Rodomont  prepared  the  joust  to  nieet, 
Bapid  he  came :  beneath  their  coursers*  feet 
Tbe  tough  bridge  shook,  while  many  an  ear  around 
At  distance  trembled  with  the  deafening  sound. 
Tlie  golden  lance  its  wonted  vir^ie  held. 
And  he,  whose  arm  so  oft  his  foes  had  quell'd, 
Prone  on  the  bridge  was  tumbled  from  his  seat. 
His  head  laid  low,  high  rais'd  his  quivering  feet. 
Scarce  could  the  virgin,  as  the  warrior  lay,       360 
Speed  o'er  the  narrow  pass  her  courser's  way : 
Grtet  was  her  risk ;  a  step  but  swerv'd  aside 
^ad  pluDg'd  her  headlong  in  the  subject  tide. 
But  Rabican  so  light,  so  steady  came, 
(That  wondrous  courier  bred  of  air  and  flame) 
Along  th*  extreinest  verge  he  sped  so  fast, 
That  on  a  sword's  sharp  edge  his  feet  had  safely 

past  ^  , 

Then  to  the  Pagan  king,  supinely  spread,  ^ 
She  tum'd,  and  thus  in  sportive  humour  said: 
*'  Behold  who  now  has  kut— see  whither  tend^  370 
7b jr  «inpty  b^at^  uni  how  the  owrtest  cods  1*^ 


Foird  by  a  woman's  band,  withoot  refifp 
Deprived  of  sense  the  Psigan  seem'd  to  lie, 
mi  slowly  riaing,  with  dejected  look 
A  few  short  steps  with  silent  gaze  he  took. 
Then  sudden  from  his  limbs  the  armour  dre#. 
And  fill'd  with  rage  against  the  marble  threw : 
Alone,  on  fuot,  he  hasten'd  from* the  place 
(The  scene  detested  of  Wis  foul  disgrace) ; 
But  ere  be  went^  he  gave  a  squire  in  charge      38Q 
(As  late  he  vow'd)  to  set  tbe  knights  at  large 
To  Afric  sent :  no  more  f^  him  we  tell. 
Save  that  departing  thence  he  ti>ni'd  to  dwell 
From  living  haunts*^  in  some  sequestei'd  ceU. 

Meantime  against  the  monumental  stone. 
The  Pagan's  mail,  by  law  of  arms  her  own,  . 
Aloft  the  virgin  hung,  but  thence  remov'd 
Each  Christian's  armour  that  the  jouiit  had  prov'd, 
(Known  by  their  names  inscrib'(|)  that  le<*t  the  train 
Of  Charles's  court;  the  rest  sbe  let  remain,      390 
Her  trophies  plac'd  to  adorn  the  \irgin-£u»e. 
Beside  the  arms  of  Monodantes'  son. 
With  Sansonetto's,  Olivero's  shone; 
Who,  while  Aglante's  noble  prince  they  sought. 
Their  path  pursuing,  to  the  bridge  were  broughty 
And,  here  made  captive  by  the  Pagan's  hand. 
In  hapless  exile  sent  to  Afric's  land : 
Their  arms,  which  now  the  lofty  structore  bore. 
The  dame  remov'd  and  plac'd  within  the  tower. 
All  other  harness  won,  the  conquer'd  spoil        40O 
From  Pag^n  knights,  she  left  to  deck  the  pile. 
There  hung  tbe  monarch's  arms  wlio  sought  in  tbid^ 
With  length  of  peril,  Frontalet  to  gain ; 
Those  arms,  which  late  Circassia's  monarch  wore  *', 
W'ho  wandering  many  a  plain  and  mountain  o'er. 
By  evil  chance  to  lose  his  steed  arriv'd. 
And  traveli'd  theoce  of  horse  and  arms  depriv'd. . 
Thus  every  warrior  of  the  Pagan  crew 
Dismiss'd,  with  freedom  from  the  pass  withdrew: 
But  shame  forbade  Circassia's  king's  return^    41^ 
To  risk  amid  the  camp  opprobrious  scorn, 
For  honour  suUy'd,  arms  and  courser  lost. 
Disgrace  ill-suited  to  his  frequent  boast. 
And  now  desire  rekindled  in  his  breast 
To  seek  the  damsel,  who  his  soul  possessM, 
Who  (fame  had  told)  her  native  country  soughtt 
Hence,  as  tbe  power  of  fbnd  affection  wrought. 
While  he  pursues  with  speed  the  flying  fair. 
To  Amon's  daughter  ^*  let  the  Muse  repair. 

Each  Christian  name  eras*d,  the  martial  maid 
In  words  new  graven  on  the  tomb  display'd       421 
To  every  passiug  eye  her  glorious  deed, 
The  knight  dismounted  and  the  passage  freed  ; 
Then  tum'd  to  Flordeiis,  whose  heart  was  fill'd 
With  tender  grief,  whose  eyes  big  tears  distili'd. 
And  ask'd  her  .purpos'd  way :  the  dame  replies  i 
"  To  Aril,  where  the  Pagan  army  lias : 
Companions  there  I  seek,  there  hope  to  fin^ 
A  bark  for  Afric  with  a  fkvouriiig  wind; 


>•  Rodomont  appears  oo  more  till  Book  xlvi. 
ver.  794. 

"  The  last  time  we  heard  of  Sacripant  was  ia 
Book  xxvii.  ver.  837,  where  he  was  said  tu  pur^e 
Rodomont,  in  order  to  recover  from  him  his  hoirsa 
Frontaletto  (or  Frontino),  and  where  the  poet  men- 
tioned his  beiifg  afterwards  made  prisoner  hj 
Rodomont. 

>'  We  hear  no  more  of  Sacripant  In  the  guusm  of 
thepo«Bb 
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K«»er  will  I  rot  fill  to  fliese  arms  restored,       430 

Tbete  ejes  behold  my  husband  and  my  lord : 

Nor  thall  be  long  in  cniel  prison  live. 

Though  treacheiDiis  Kodomont  sbonld  falsely  give 

Hit  promise  to  deceive  thyself  and  me : 

All  fhmW  be  tried  to  set  my  oonsort  free.*' 

"  Behold  me  ready,"  said  the  martial  foif'^ 
'*  With  thee  each  peril  of  the  way  to  share 
Ttll  Arii  we  behold,  where,  for  my  sake, 
WitfaiQ  her  walls  thy  entrance  shalt  thou  make; 
These  seek  Rogero,  f«m*d  through  every  land,  440 
Lov'd  of  bis  king  o*er  all  the  maitiol  band : 
lliy.gift  on  him  this  courser  must  bestow, 
From  which  I  late  overthrew  Dur  hatiehty  ibes 
Then  sbalt  thou  say—*  The  knight  from  whom  I 


Dares  to  the  world  thy  liresicK  of  iaith  proclaim ; 
To  thee  this  steed  he  seods^  and  bids  thee  brace 
Thy  amii,  his  force  en  yonder  plain  to  face.' 
Hera  end  thy  speech ;  but  should  he  fnnher  try 
To  learn  my  name,  be  this  thy  sole  reply : 
'.  Unknown  io  me  the  knight  whoi;^  wonls  I  bear.'" 
Tbvs  she,  and  thns  retiim'd  the  grateful  fair:  451 
**  What  danger,  generous  warrior!  for  thy  Mke 
Shmll  I  decline,  what  toil  refuse  to  take  ? 
My  life  is  thine— Not  less  than  life  she  owes 
To  thee,  who  could  for  her  thy  own  eacpose^— ^ 
Cood  Bmdamant  returns  in  courteous  strain. 
And  to  her  hand  commits  Frontino's  rem. 

Along  the  margin  of  the  winding  flood 
Tbeae  beauteous  dames  their  eager  way  pursu'd. 
Till  Arti  they  beheld,  and  heard  the  roar  460 

Of  hilk>ws  breaking  on  the  neighbouring  shore. 
Here  Bradamant  her  ooorser  check'd,  to  wait 
Herself  at  distance  fnm  the  city's  gate, 
Tiil  Flordelis  to  Arli  should  repair, 
And  to  the  noble  youth  his  courser  bear. 
The  barrier  now  attained,  the  gentle  dame 
The  dnw-bridge  pass*d  and  to  the  portal  came : 
The  knight  she  found,  performed  her  ta^^k  enjoin'd, 
And  good  Fnntino  to  his  hand  consign'd. 
Her  measage  done,  no  longer  would  she  stay,    470 
But  to  the  port  pursu'd**  her  eager  way. 

PerplexM  Rogecd  stood,  his  mind  confus'd. 
On  this,  on  that,  in  vnin  alternate  musM : 
What  knight  conld  such  mysterious  challenge  send. 
With  gifts  to  court  him,  and  with  arms  offcud  ? 
He  knows  not  who  the  combat  thus  may  claim. 
Or  dare  for  wrong  sustain'd  attaint  his  name : 
Yet  no'soapicion  ere  could  raise  a  thought 
That  Bradamant  such  charge  against  him  brought 
Sometimes  he  deem'd  of  all  the  warrior  crew    480 
The  knight  was  Rodoroont,  nor  yet  he  knew 
What  cause  on  him  the  Sarzan*s  anger  drew. 
Yet,  him  except,  through  ail  the  world  remained 
No  single  chief  with  whom  he  strife  maintain'd. 

M eanvhile  Dordaoa*s  dame,  in  generous  sconi, 
To  claim  the  combat  Uowh  her  sounding  horn. . 
Nov  Agramant,  and  now  Marsilius  heard 
That  near  the  walls  some  cbampioD  strange  ap- 

,  penr>d. 
With  these,  as  chance  befel,  a  gallant  knight, 
Caira  Serpentino,  stood,  who  for  the  fight         490 
Requested  leav«  to  arm,  and  vow'd  to  bring 
That  bold  unknown  in  bonds  before  the  king. 
Soon  spreading  rumour  to  the  ramparts  drew 
Bach  sex  and  every  age  the  fidd  to  viftw : 


?  Ht  returni  to  Flordelis  IMIl  sxxix.  ver.  S99. 


Not  fseble  years,  nor  childhood  stay'd,  but  all 

Alike  impatient  tbrong'd  to  line  the  wall. 

With  radiant  arms  and  rich -embroidered  vest. 

King  Serpentino  of  the  star  address'd 

His  dauntless  course,  and  entering  on  the  joust. 

The  first  encounter  stretch'd  him  in  the  dust     500 

Hie  courteous  dame  pnrsuM,  and.bv  the  reins 

Secured  his  steed  that  startled  fled  the  plain:;  i 

Him  to  the  Saracen  her  band  restored  : 

*<  Rcfsume  thy  seat,^'  she  cried,  "  and  bid  thy  lord 

Select  another  warrior  from  his  band 

Who  better  may  in  arms  my  foroe  withstand.'* 

The  kmg  of  Afirtc^w  with  wide  sm  vey. 
Amidst  his  train,  the  fortune  of  the  day : 
**  Behold,"  th'  enraptnr'd  pnnce  cxclaim'd  aloud. 
In  accents  heard  by  all  the  Pagan  cnjw'd,         519 
**  Yon  gallant  chief  a  victor's  right  forgo. 
And  from  the  plain  dismiss  his  ▼anqnitsh'd  foe!'* 
He  said ;  when  Serpentino  present  stands,  ^ 

And,  in  her  name,  a  braver  knight  demands. 
Orandonio  of  Voltema  next  appears, 
No  lord  of  Spain  his  crest,  so  proudly  rears  j 
With  leave  obtainM  the  secood  course  to  try* 
He  issues  forth  the  stmnger  to  defy. 
Then  he— "Thy  courtesy  avails  thee  nought. 
When  thou  in  bonds  beforR  our  "sovereign  brought 
Shalt  wait  his  nod,  or  by  my  weapon  slain        591 
Here  stretch  thy  length  on  this  contented  plain." 
**  Think  not  my  soul,"  the  noblf^  maid  replied, 
**  Shall  quit  her  purpose  for  the  threats  of  pride: 
I  warn  thee  to  retire,  ere  prostrate  here 
Thy  batter'd  limbs  confess  my  «tronger  spear. 
Return,  return^  and  to  thy  king  declare,      % 
T  is  not  for^uch  as  thee  these  arms  I  bear: 
But  hither  am  I  come  to  meet  in  fight 
Some  warrior  that  deserves  a  uarrtur'^  mitrh^"  530 

These  bitter  wordit,  in  taunting  ^ein  ati'in  s^t. 
With  burning  wrath  inflam'd  the  Pagan'fc  breast: 
He  nought  replied,  but  reining  ri»und  his  steed 
Against  the  virgin  tirg'd  his  fiery  speed; 
Prepared  to  joust,  her  golden  lance  she  held,        - 
And  Rabican  to  meet  his  rage  impeli'd ; 
When  scarce  the  fatal  spear  had  ttuch'd  his  shield. 
With  spuming  heels  aloft  he  pressM  the  tield. 
The  noble  championess  his  conrser  stayed : 
"Confess  that  justly  I  foretold,"  she  said,        540 
"Thy  tongrne  might  better  fer  tny  m^<sage  bear. 
Than  in  the  list  thy  arm  my  weapon  dare. 
Go  theiH-^^nd  in  my  name  thy  king  entreat     - 
To  choose  a  knight  that  may  my  challenge  meet 
On  better  terms :  nor  let  me  toil  in  vain 
With  those  that  knightly  fame  so  ill  sustain.'* 

The  gazers  from  the  walls,  who  wish  d  to  tell 
What  brave  unknown  bad  kept  the  seat  so  well, 
Recall'd  to  mind  each  chief,  that  oft  in  field 
Midst  sammer^s  heat  thehr  bloc^  with  fear  oon- 

geal'd. 
ToBnindimart  some  gave  thechampioo's  claim,  551 
But  to  Rinaldo  more  ascrib'd  his  femer 
Orlando  most  had  deem'd,  but  well  they  knew 
His  state,  that  tears  feom  eiery  hearer  drew. 
The  third  in  turn,  Lanfnsa's  son '«,  applied 
To  run  the  oootse;  «  with  little  hope,"  be  cried, 
"  To  win  the  palm,  but.  falKng,  that  his  shame 
Might  with  his  friends  unhors'd  partake  the  blame.  >' 
And  furnished  now  with  all  that  warriors  need 
Inlifliedfl^hemountsafieiysteedy  560 
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iicd  firom  a  thousand  which  bis  ttalb  oontaio^ 

For  swiftness  priz'd  and  steady  to  the  rein. 

He  issoes  forth,  but  ere  in  jonst  he  meets. 

The  virgin  him,  and  be  the  virgin  greets : 

Then  she — "  If  this  thoa  seek^st  not  to  conceal. 

To  me  in  courtesy  thy  name  reveal.'* 

To  her  request  Ferrau  in  fall  replied, 

Who  seldom  sought  himself  or  deeds  to  hide ; 

*'  Thy  proffered  joust  I  take,"  rejoinM  the  dame, 

^i  Though  here  to  prove  another  .knight  I  canie.'*570 

<'What  knight?"  retum'd  Fenan-to  whom  the 

maid 
"  Rogero"  cried— and  scarce  the  word  she  said. 
When  o'er  her  face  the  mantling  colour  flew 
And  dyed  her  lovely  cheeks  to  crimson  hue. 
She  thus  porsu'd — **  That  warrior's  fame  in  arms 
My  beating  breast  with  emulation  warms : 
Eager  I  bum  with  him  in  field  to  wage 
The  single  fight  and  face  to  &ce  engage." 
Simply  she  spoke's,  what  some  malicions  mind 
May  turn  fiur  other  than  the  maid  destgn'd.      680 

To  hef  Ferrau  —  "  Be  fint  our  conflict  tried, 
The  prize  of  strength  between  us  first  decide: 
Tlien,  should  I  fal),  as  fell  my  peers  before; 
To  heal  the  chance  of  this  disastrous  hour. 
That  gentle  knight  shall  enter  next  the  course, 
With  whom  thou  long'st  at  tilt  to  prove  thy  force." 

As  thus  they  parleying  stood,  her  helm  undos'd 
Her  visage  to  the  wondering  gazeexpos'd; 
And  while  Ferrau  those  angel  features  view*d. 
His  heart  confessed  him  more  than  half  subdu'd. 
Then  t^  himself—"  A  form  1  sure  behold         591 
From  Paradise,  not  bred  of  mortal  mould  ^ 
And  should  I  fail  in  joust  the  lance  to  meet, 
Those  conquering  eyes  have  wrought  ny  sure  de- 
feat" 

Each  measured  now  the  ground ;  when,  like  the  rest, 
Femu  o'ertbrown  the  earth  indignant  press'd. 
For  him  his  courser  Bradamant  detained : 
•*  Return."  she  cried,  **and  be  my  wish  explained 
•*  To  yonder  knight."    Ferrau  abashM  withdrew. 
And  sought  Rogero  'midst  the  courtly  crew  ;     60# 
Before  king  Agramant  the  message  told. 
That  him  to  joust  defy'd  the  champion  bold* 
Rogero,  while  as  yet  he  little  thought 
What  unknown  knight  with  him  the  combat  sought, 
As  sure  of  conquest,  with  a  fearless  air 
Bade  all  his  armour  for  the  field  prepare ; 
Still  glow'd  his  courage,  though  so  late  he  view'd 
Thiise  warriors  by  a  single  spear  subdn'd. 

But  how  he  arm'd,  how  issu'd  to  the  fight. 
And  what  ensu'd,  hereafter  I  recite.  610 


BOOK  XXXVI. 


TUB  ABGUMXMT. 

While  Rogero  is  preparing  to  leave  the  walls  of 
Aril  to  answer  the  challenge  of  Bradamant, 
Marphisa  meets  her,  and  is  unhorsed.  Distress 
of  Rogero.  Skirmish  between  the  Christian  and 
Pagan  forces.  Rogero  entreats  a  parley  with 
Bradamant,  and  both  the  lovers  retire  from  the 


*s.  An  instance,  amongst  many  others,  of  those 

iudicrotu  turns  interspened  through  the  poem,  for 
which  Lavezuola,  the  Italian  critic,  in  his  com- 
ment on  this  place,  *  in  general  condenms  the 
author. 


field  of  battle  into  n^  grove,  Mar|>hisa,  impattaBi 
to  revenge  her  &11  on  Bradamant,  pursues  them. 
Battle  between  Bradamant  and  Marphisa. — 
Rogero  attempts  to  part  them,  and  is  attacked 
by  Marphisa.  Tlieir  combat  is  broken  off  by  a 
supernatural  event,  followed  by  an  unexpected 
discovery. 

A  vopLB  heart  by  noble  deeds  is  known  *, 

Sway'd  by  no  change,  no  dictates  but  its  own; 

In  every  lore  of  courtesy  refin'd, 

Where  habit  stamps  what  virtue  had  enjoin'd. 

Not  less  the  heart,  which  vice  polluting  stains. 

At  every  turn  its  wretched  bent  maintains. 

Where  nature  warped  an  evil  habit  takes. 

And  favoured  be  such  habit  who  forsakes. 

The  times  of  old  supply'd  a  martial  race. 

Not  less  induM  with  every  gentle  grace :  19 

Few  boasts  the  modem  page ;  since  there  we  find 

Each  outrage  that  debases  human  kind. 

As  when,  Hippolito,  thy  arm  divine" 

With  conquered  ensigns  deck'd  each  hallow'd  shrine^ 

That  arm,  which  from  the  port  their  galleys  bore 

With  spoils  encumbered  to  thy  native  shore: 

0  !  then  what  dreadful  scenes  of  carnage  spread. 
As  where  to  deeds  of  savage  fury  bred,        [dead  \ 
Moofs,  Turks,  and  Tartars  round  them  heap  the 
Yet  think  not  Venice  could  partake  the  guilt     20 
Of  hireling  bands,  and  blood  unjustly  spilt. 

1  speak  not  here  of  flames,  whose  torments  poured 
From  street  to  street,  whole  sumptuous  piles  de-' 

vour*d : 
Though  such  a  savage  vengeance  must  proclaim 
The  worst  of  insults  to  thy  better  lame : 
For  when  proud  Padua's  turrets  >  shook  with  fear. 
And,  joined  with  Csssar,  fiam'd  thy  dreadful  spear, 

*  Spenser,  the  great  admirer  and  imitator  of  our 
author,  borrows  this  sentiment  in  his  Fairy  Queen:. 

True  is«  that  whilom  that  good  poet  said. 
The  gentle  mind  by  gentle  deeds  is  known : 
For  man  by  nothing  is  so  well  bewray'd 
As  by  his  manners ;  in  which  plain  is  shown 
Of  what  degree  and  what  race  he  is  grown. 

Book  vL  c.  iiL  gt.  1# 
Again, 

Like  as  a  gentle  heart  itself  bewrajrs 
In  doing  gentle  deeds  with  ftank  delight. 

Book  vi.  c.  vii.  st.  1. 

*  In  the  notes  on  the  iiid  Book  an  account  waa 
given  of  this  victory  gained  over  the  Venetians  io 
the  Po,  in  which  cardinal  Hippolito  took  seventy 
ensigns  from  the  enemy,  which  he  afterwards 
caused  to  be  fixed  up  in  the  great  church  of 
Ferrara.  ^  Porcaccbi. 

s  Andrea  Gritti,  after  he  was  doge,  recovered' 
PBdua  from  the  hands  of  the  emperor  Maximilian  ; 
who,  disturbed  at  the  loss  of  so  important  a  place, 
came  from  Germany  with  an  army  to  retake  it ;' 
and  arriving  in  Italy,  he  was  joined  by  the  Franks, 
Spaniards,  and  the  forces  of  the  pope,  so  that 
when  he  encamped  at  Padua  he  found  himself  at 
the  head  of  a  vast  army :  among  others  who  came 
to  ills  assistance  was  cardinal  Hippolito  de  Este, 
who  seeing  the  wanton  cruelty  of  the  Imperialists, 
with  difficulty  restrained  them  fi^Nn  committing 
many  acts  of  violence,  and  particularly  prevented 
the  destruction  of  many  neighbouriog  towns,  and 
of  the  edifices  at  Piadiuw  Foi€Molki» 
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7hr  toiee  hmnane  frrbade  the  fires  to  rise. 
And  stopp'd  the  blaze  when  butstinf  to  the  skiet, 
MHiile  towDS  and  cities  by  thy  pity  spar'd,  30 

Thy  inborn  worth  to  either  host  declarU 
Yet  these,  nor  all  their  savage  liiry  wronfrhty 
I>eeds  never  harboured  in  the  courteous  thought, 
80  toiich'd  my  breast  ^B  one  heart-rending  woe, 
Which  rocks  might  weep,  could  rocks  compaasbn 

know; 
When  you,  great  prince  «,  your  noble  oApring  sent 
To  where  the  foes,  in  guarded  lurtress  pent, 
Fled  from  their  ships,  and  where  in  dread  they  lay 
To  wait  th'  event  of  that  ill^men'd  day. 
As  dauntless  Hector  and  iEneas  strode'  40 

To  burn  the  Grecian  ships  that  hrav'd  the  flood: 
Like  Hercules  and  Alexander  go 
The  ^endly  pair,  their  hearts  too  boldly  glow, 
They  leap  the  trench,  and  rush  amidst  the  foe. 
Too  fer  advanc'd,  the  second  scarce  regained 
His  social  band ;  the  foe  the  first  detain'd. 
FerufBn  'scap'd,  behind  Cantelmo  sUyM-« 
O  Sora's  duke !  what  pangs  mnst  then  invade 
Thy  wretched  breast,  when  from  thy  generous  son 
His  helm  unlacM,  a  thousand  swords  on  one,     50 
Thou  to  the  vessel  saw'st  thy  darling  led, 
And  sever'd  from  the  trunk  his  beauteous  head  ? 
Why,  Fhen  the  cruel  edge  his  blood  could  spill, 
IHd  not  such  sight  the  wretched  fisther  kill } 
Say,  curs*d  Sclavonian,  from  what  savage  bands 
Brought'st  thou  the  trade  of  war }   Did  Scythians 

hands 
E'er  shed  a  captive's  blood,  who  freely  gave 
His  yielded  arms  his  forfeit  life  to  save  ? 
Was  this  thy  plea  to  murder  him  who  shone 
His  country's  brave  support?  O  powerful  Sun  !  60 
Withdraw  thy  beams  from  this  remorseless  age. 
Where  all  like  Atreus,  like  Thyestes  rage. 
Thy  savage  soul,  barbarian  !  could  destroy 
The  soldier's  early  hope,  the  nation's  joy ! 
Whose  fame  no  chief  from  pole  to  pole  outshines, 
From  Indian  shores  to  where  the  day  declines. 
Not  those  who  make  the  flesh  of  man  their  food. 
Not  eyeless  Pblypheme's  inhuman  brood, 
But  tonch'd  with  pity  had  that  grace  confessed. 
That  grace  and  youth  to  melt  an  iron  breast :     70 
Thou,  only  thou,  eooldst  harm  that  angel  face. 
Than  Lestrygons  more  fell,  orCyclops'  hideous  race. 
Not  such  example  ancient  times  can  show, 
Kach  vanquished  chief  then  met  a  generous  foe ; 
£ach  warrior  then  was  train'd  in  courteous  lore. 
The  battle  ended,  slaughter  rag'd  no  more. 

Unconquer'd  Bradamaot,  who  smote  the  shield 
Of  each  brave  knight,  and  stretch'd  them  on  the 

field, 
From  her  fklPn  foe  withheld  her  bloody  sword, 
And  every  courser  to  his  lord  restor*d.  BO 

This  warlike  virgin  (as  we  sung  before) 
To  earth  the  gallant  Serpentino  bore, 

*  In  this  war,  amongst  many  gallant  warriors 
with  the  cardinal  were  Heroules  Cantelmo^  son  of 
the  duke  of  Sora,  and  Alexander  Feruffino :  these 
two  rashly  attackhig  the  enemy,  Heroules  was 
Bade  prisoner,  and  condemned  by  the  Venetians 
to  k)se  his  head,  as  one  who,  being  in  their  service, 
had  attached  himself  to  the  Ferrarese:  the  sentence 
passed  on  him  was  executed  in  the  presence  of  his 
^her.  FeruiBno,  seeing  Cantelmo  taken,  made 
Ui  escape  with  difilculty  to  his  own  people. 

Bugeoico. 


Knight  of  the  star ;  next  by  her  noble  hiUid 
Grandonio  of  Voitema  pressed  the  land ; 
And  last  Ferrau :  then  rising  from  his  ikll, 
Each  reio'd  his  steed,  and  tum*d  to  Arii's  wall  r 
I1ie  third  her  challeoge  boro,  and  calPd  the  knight 
Rogero  once  belov'd,  to  mortal  fight ; 
As  midst  the  peers  he  stood,  where  aH  deceiv'd 
By  outward  deeds,  the  maid  a  knight  baliev'd.   90 

Rogero*  who  the  bold  defiance  hears, 
Demands  bis  arms,  while  in  his  look  appears 
A  noble  warmth  :  in  sight  of  Afric*s  lord. 
While  thus  he  arms,  the  chiefs,  with  one  accoi^  * 
Again  inquired  what  warrior  could  so  well 
With  rested  spear  in  single  fight  excel ; 
And  abk'd  Ferrau,  who  with  him  lately  drew 
To  near  discourse,  if  be  the  stranger  knew. 
"  Securely  rest,*'  Lanfusa's  son  rejdn'd, 
*'  No  tongue  has  yet  this  pride  of  Mars  divined,  lOO 
To  me  he  seem'd,  as  first  his  face  I  view'd, 
Amon*8  3'oung  hope ;  but  when  the  joust  ensu'd. 
And  show'd  his  prowess  in  the  manly  course. 
Not  such  I  knew  was  Kichardetto's  force : 
His  sister  hence  you  kniglit  unknown  I  deem* 
Whose  semblant  features  Richardetto  seem. 
Brave  as  Rinaldo  lives  her  fair  report. 
Brave  as  each  Paladin  of  Gallia*s  court  t 
But  snro,  by  this  day's  proof,  her  arm  in  fight 
TranscendH  her  brethren's  and  her  kinsmen's  m  ight.1* 

When  thi3  Rogero  heard :  the  deepening  red  111 
Of  morning  blush  his  conscious  cheeks  o'erspread  i 
A  sudden  tremour  seiz'd  his  beating  heart. 
Swift  through  his  vitals  flew  the  amorous  dart : 
He  glows-* he  burns— and  new  as  fear  assails* 
Through  ail  his  bones  ao  icy  cold  prevails: 
He  dreads  some  new-born  anger  has  suppressed 
The  love  that  once  her  gentle  soul  possessed  j 
Divided  thoughts  by  turns  his  bosom  sway. 
He  doubts  to  go,  nor  yet  resolves  to  stay.  130 

Meantime  Marphisa,  breathing  martial  fires. 
There  present  stands,  and  to  the  joust  aspires  ; 
All  clad  in  steel  j  for  seldom  day  or  night 
She  stood  without  her  mail  and  corslet  bright* 
She  sees  Rogero  arm,  and  fears  to  yield 
To  him  (he  foremost  honours  of  the  field  $ 
Should  first  the  warrior  issue  to  the  plain. 
And  with  preventive  speed  the  palm  obtain. 
Her  steed  she  takes,  and  vaulting  in  the  seat. 
Impatient  spurs  th'  expecting  fair  to  meet,        130 
Who  waits  uith  beating  heart  Rogero's  sight. 
In  hopes  to  hold  in  bonds  her  faithless  knight; 
While  oft  she  ponders  where  the  lance  to  bend* 
That  least  in  combat  might  the  youth  oflfend. 

Now  from  the  portal  fierce  Marphisa  press'd. 
The  phoenix*  towering  on  her  radiant  crest. 
To  prove  that  she,  above  each  martial  name. 
Shone  the  sole  phoenix  in  the  field  of  fame  ; 
Or  boast  her  chaste  design  to  lead  a  life 
Estranged  from  love  and  all  the  joys  of  wife.      140 
On  her  brave  Amon's  daughter  bent  her  view ; 
But  when  no  semblance  of  her  knight  she  knew, 
Her  name  she  sought ;  her  name  disclosM  the  maid 
With  whom  Rogero  had  his  faith  betray'd ; 
Or  rather  her,  whom,  by  report  deceiv'd. 
She  now  the  partner  of  his  heart  believM : 
Her  whom  she  loath'd,  on  whom  she  born'd  to 

prove 
The  vengeance  due  to  wrongs  of  slighted  love. 


9  In  Boyardo  the  ortst  of  Marphisa  is  a  dragon* 
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Her  steed  abe  turnM,  again  with  fury  wheelM, 
Nor  sought  to  hurl  Marpbisa  on  the  field,         150 
But  through  her  breast  to  drive  the  thrilling  spear. 
And  free  her  own  from  every  jealous  fear. 

Compel l*d,  Marphisa  from  her  seat  was  thrown, 
To  try  if  flinty  rock  or  yielduig  down 
Received  her  fall ;  at  such  a  chance  unthougbt. 
What  rage  her  fiery  soul  to  madness  wrought ! 
Scarce  rising  from  the  groand,  her  swo>d  she  drew, 
And  for  revenge  against  her  victor  flew  i 
When  Amours  daughter  with  indignant  pride^- 
**  Tiiou  art  my  prisooeif!  yield  thy  arms,'* she  cried  : 
"  Think  not  oi)  thee,  Marphisa,  I  Ml  berto^r      16] 
The  grace  I  lately  showM  each  vanquish'd  foe : 
On  thee,  whose  deeds  thy  vicious  soul  procfaim. 
Reproach  and  ccandal  to  the  female  name  !** 
At  this  Marphisa  foam'd,  as  mid  the  waves 
"Around  some  rock  the  wind  indignant  raves : 
She  strive  to  speak;  but  rage  her  voice  confounds. 
And  her  lips  mutter  undi^tinguishM  sounds. 
She  whirls  hVr  sword ;  and  while  she  aims  to  strike. 
On  stf-ed  and  rider  aims  her  strokes  alike.  1 70 

But  Bradamant  her  courser  by  the  rein 
Swift  wheeling  round,  with  wrath  and  fell  disdain 
Again  ber  spear  impellM  —her  spea^  anew 
Marphisa  backward  on  the  sand  overthrew. 
Once  more  from  earth  arose  the  wrathful  maid, 
'Once  more  for  vengeance  grasp*d  ber  beamy  blade. 
Again  her  weapon  Bradamant  extends, 
Again  Marphisa  \o  the  ground  she^tiends. 
Yet  deem  not,  though  her  fame  so  high  was  held, 
Herstrength  so  far  Marphisa*s  strength  excelPd,  180 
l*hat  ^very  stroke  had  thus  the  maid  overthrown. 
But  th^t  the  lance  retained  a  spell  unknown. 

Meantime  some  warriors  from  our  army,  near 
£ncamp*d  to  where  with  brandi^hM  sword  and  spear 
These  hetxiines  rag'd,  beheld  with  wondering  sight 
Th'  exalted  prowess  of  tlie'ir  country  knight  i ' 
Kor  other,  by  bis  mien  and  arms  they  knew. 
Bat  for  some  warrior  of  the  Christian  crew. 
When  now  iWyano's  generous  son  survey'd 
The  ChiTstiaiis  bending  towards  th'  extended  bhttde 
Of  Arli's  walls  ;  rfill  cautk>u8  to  provide  191  . 

For  every  ill  or  chance  that  might  betide ; 
Without  t&e  gates  he  bids  a  squadron  go. 
And  arm'd  attend  the  motk>ns  of  the  foe. 

With  these  Rogero  came,  who  late  prepaid 
To  met- 1  the  tilt  which  first  Marphisa  dar'd. 
Th'  enamo  r'd  youth  beheld  with  earnest  look 
The  virgins  meet,,  his  heart  with  terrour  shook; 
He  shook  with  terrour  for  l^is  souPs  delight, 
Since  well  he  knew  Marphisa's  foi|ce  in  fight.    200 
Su<?h  were  his  fears  when  first  with  lanc^  opposed 
Each  dame  on  each  with  mutual  fury  c>oa*d  ^ 
But  when  (he  issue  of  the  joust  he  view'd. 
All  motionless,  in  wonder  rapt  he  stood. 
Their  wrath,  as  if  the  strife  was  then  begun, 
Rag^d  on  each  sid<^' ;  nor  here  sufllic*d  to  mn 
A  single  course,  as  when  the  virgin's  hand 
First  stretched  tbe  throe  bold  Pagans  on  the  sand. 
Rogero^  gsz'd.  and  gez'd  with  anxious  heart, 
His  doubts,  his  hopes  en^g'd  on  either  pert:  &10 
Both  dear  he  held :  this  love's  fierce  pasaon  fir'd ; 
And  that  mild  friendship's  gentler  flame  inspired.  ' 
Fain  would  he  see  the  hat«i  Conflict  (*eate,  ^ 

B»it  honour's  laws  forbade  to  enforce  the  peace :     , 
Kot  so  his  coinrades  thought,  who  when  they  $py»d 
The  scale  of  conquest  on  the  Christian  srBe.    ' 
"PenolvM  to  part  the  fray;  and  sudden  "whcerd 
Their  «ager  aqiiadron  to  dispote  ib«  lieid : 


The  knights  of  Charles  their  lietrer  mnrK  oppoae,' 
And  soon  in  general  fight  the  warriors  close.     220 
**  Tb  arms,  to  arms  !**  is  heard  on  every  hand. 
Such  cries  as  daily  roiis*d  each  martial  band. 
These  mount  their  coursers;  those  their  armour  take. 
The  raUling  trumpets  to  the  battle  wake 
Thetramplingborae;  while  drams  and  timbrels  join 
To  fire  the  foot,  and  form  each  deepening  line. 
Fierce  and  more  fieroe  tlie  skirmished  troops  engage 
With  mutual  slaughter  and  with  nintoal  rage. 
Dordona*s  valiant  dame',  who  hop'd  in  \'aio 
To  see  Marphisa  by  her  weapon  slain,  930 

With  wrath  beholds  her  eager  vengeance  erost 
And  from  her  hand  her  hated  victim  left. 
Now  here,  now  there,  with  quick  carploring  ey«v 
She  seeks  Rogero,  for  whose  sake  she  sighs ; 
And  soon  she  knows  him  by  his  taiige  reyeai'd. 
The  silver  eagle  on  an  azure  field  ; 
And  aow  with  every  tender  thought  imprest. 
She  marks  his  weli-tum'd  limbs,  his  manly  breast. 
Each  grace,  each  action  of  the  youthfnl  knight. 
On  which  she  oft  had  gaz'd  with  fond  delight.  240 
But  when  her  fears  suggevt  these  nameless  cbaim 
Decreed  to  bless  a  happy  rival's  arms. 
Furious  shie  cries—**  Am  I  denyM  tbe  blias. 
When  other  lips  those  balmy  lips  may  kiss  ? 
Ah1  never  sure  another^  atialt  tbuu  prove, 
And,  scorning  mine,  return  a  rivafs  love ! 
Rather  than  singly  by  thy  bate  expire. 
This  hand,  inhuman,  shall  thy  life  require ; 
If  here  I  lose  thee — death  at  least  shall  join 
Our  hearts  once  more,  and  make  thee  e\-er  mine. 
If  by  thy  sword  I  fall,  than  sure  must  go         331 
A  willing  victim  to  tbe  shadas  betow :  * 
For  human  laws  and  laws  divine  orddn, 
Who  days  another,  shall  himself  be  slam. 
Nor  canst  thou  murmur  here,  nor  seek  to  fly ' 
That  fate  thou  justly  meet'st,  anjnstly  I ; 
I  kill  but  him  who  seek*s  my  life  to  take. 
Thou,  cruel,  her,  who  lives  but  for  thy  sake. 
Rouse,  coward  hand,  anft  with  a  righteous  blow 
lay  barb  the  bosom  of  thy  treachcrons  foe,       26(1 
Whose  looks,  in  love's  disseroblhig  smiles  array*d. 
Have  wounded  oft  to  death  a  helpless  maid  ! 
Who  now  can  bid  my  life's  sad  period  close 
Without  one  pang  in  pity  to  my  woes ! 
Then  firom-bis  impious  breast  with  generous  ire 
EKact  that  death,  thy  thousand  deaths  require."    ' 

She  said;  and  to  ber  steed  the  spurs  applied ; 
**  Periur»d  Rogero  t  guard  thy  'heart !"  she  cried, 
"Think  not  utiqtieation*d  victor  hence  to  bear 
The  gkirious  tn^phics  of  a  maid's  despair  1'*      270 
Soon  as  th^se  accetita  reach  Rogero's  ears, 
[n  these  his  cc*nsort's  well-known  voice  he  bears,  ' 
Hiat  voice  so  deeply  on  his  mind  imprest. 
That  tongue  amidst  a  thousand  tongues  confJKt, 
He  thinks  her  words  cooceaPd  reproach  imply 
For  some  imputed  crime  of  deeper  dye 
Than  late  his  promise  foiPd;  and  hence  his  band 
He  waVd  afrrendly  audience  to  demand. 
And  plead  his  cause — but  she  with  beaver  cloa'd. 
Her  spear  already  in  the  rest  disposed,  280 

And  threatening  rtiabM  to  hurl  bim  from  his  seat 
Where  no  soft  tarf  perchance  his  limbs  might 
greet. 

Wben^  now  he  saw  the  furious  virgin  near, 
Collected  in  his  arms,  his  ponderous  spear 


*  Bradamant. 
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He  p]ac*d  in  rest,  but  rais'd  the  point  in  air 
Tbrough  doubt  to  wound  the  lovM  but  crual  Fair. 
The  dame,  ^ho  with  unpitying  roge  infl^mM 
Again!«t  the  koisrht  hor  fierwst  v^^njrfsince  aim'd,  ■ 
Now  feels  some  8udd<*n  power  har  wrath  disarm, 
Nor  dares  unhorse  him,  nor  the  warrior  harm.  290 
Thus  guiltless  of  a  strr>ke  the  weapons  prove,* 
Both  tumM  aside  :  not  so  the  lance  of  Lore : 
This  in  the  joast  he  drove  with  matchless  art, 
And  £xM  the  amorous  point  in  either's  heart. 
The  dante  on  others  from  Roger©  tum'd 
The  raire  that  ki  her  iealous  bosom  burrl'd, 
And  midet  the  tumult  of  the  minfrled  Hght, 
Such  deeds  perf^rmM  as  ne*er  i^hall  set  in  night 
Soon  with  her  g'o'den  lance  to  earth  she  threw 
Three  hundred  warriors  of  the  Moorish  crew;  300 
Her  single  ami  that  day  the  ranks  defiic'd, 
Her  force  that  day  the  flying  Pagans  chas'd. 
Now  here,  now  there,  Rogero.coors'd  the  plain, 
And  oft  he  sought  to  accost  the  fiiir  in  vain. 
At  length  they  met  7—"  And  O !  I  die,"  he  cried, 
•'  Yet  hear — nor  be  my  sole  request  denied : 
Grant  me  to  speak — alas!  what  crime  is  mine? 
Why  dost  thou  thus  my  speech,  ipy  sight  decline?" 
As,  when  the  balmy  a^juthem  wind  prevails,    ' 
^Dd  o'er  the  ocean  sweeps  witli  tepid  gales,      310 
lAng-fruzen^treams  dissolve,  and  minglmg  flow 
With  rocka  of  ice  and  hills  6f  crusted  snow ; 
So  when  Rinaldo*s  valiant  sister  hears 
These  few  short  words,  and  sees  her  lover's  tears. 
Her  melting  heart  relents,  and  seems  no  more 
That  heart  which  wrath  to  marble  changed  before. 

The  virgin  to  Rogero  nought  replied, 
But  gor'd  with  iron  heel  her  courser's  side; 
And  swiftly  turning  irom  the  warring  bend. 
She  made  a  signal  with  her  beck'nhig  hand.       3^0 
Far  from  the  throng  she  reached  a  vale  where  stood 
Amidst  a  verdant  plain  a  cypress  wood; 
Whose  sahle  boughs  extended  o'er  the  glade 
The  aolcmn  honours  of  coeval  shade. 
In  this  sequester'd  place,  this  awfiil  gloom, 
Of  purest  marble  rose  a  stately  tomb ; 
Where  to  tb'  inquiring  eye  was  seen  disolos'd 
In  scnlptqr*d  verse  what  body  there  reposM : 
But  Bradaraiaut,  arrived,  with  heedless  gaze 
Alike  the  sculpture  and  the  stone  surveys.       330 
Bogero  spurr'd  his  steed,  and  swiftly  came 
In  this  retreat  to  join  his  -virgip*dame. 

To  brave  Marphi&a  let  us  turn  the  strain, 
Who  now  recovering  press'd  her  steed  again, 
And  sought  the  warlike  maid,  whose  potent  thrust 
Had  thrice  her  length  exteiided  on  the  dust : 
Whom  parting  fiom  the  fight  aftir  she  view'd,. 
Ahd  saw  Rogero,  who  her  course  pursued; 
Nor  deem'd  thai  bve  impelPd  the  Youthful  knight, 
But  eager  warmth  to  end  th*  nnfinisb*d  fight  340 
With  sbarpenM  spur  her  fiery  steed  she  drove. 
And  join*d  the  lovers,  as  they  reached  the  grove : 
How  grateful  to  the  pair  her  sight  must  prove. 
Those  best  may  tell  whom  equal  passions  move. 
But  Bradaraant  was  fir'd  with  rage  to  view 
A  rivals  whence  in  thonght  her  woes  she  drew ; 
What  finom  her  soul  this  firm,  )>elief  can  sfa|ike, 
She  thither  csme  for  her  Rogem^s  sake  ? 


'  Ta«o  ba»  a  similar  passare,  when  he  de- 
•fribes  the  casual  meeting  of  tancred  and  Clo- 
^oda  in  the  iiid  Book,  when  in  like  manner  he 
ntakei  Tancred  solicit  a  parley  with  Cloriada. 


**  O  false  Rogero ! "  once  again  she  cries, 
'*  Perfidious  man  I  and  could  it  not  suffice.      350 
Faroe  speaks  thee  base;  but  thou  in  fell  despite 
Must  bring  yon  ha^ed  goigon  to  my  sight ! 
I  see  thy  wish,  to  drive  rhe  from  thy  soul. 
Nor  will  I  more  thy  cruel  wish  controul: 
Farewell  to  light ! — but,  ere  1  yield  my  breath. 
She  first  shall  die,  by  whom  J  meet  my  death  " 

Furious  she  spoke;  and  on  Marphisa  pressed 
With  more  than  viper's  venom  in  her  breast. 
Soon  as  her  spear  bad  touch'd  the  rival-shield. 
Back  fell  Marphisa  helpless  on  the  field ;  360 

Even  while  aware,  *t  oppose  the  stroke  she  tries, 
With  heels  retorted  to  the  radiant  skies. 
And  helm  half  sunk  in  earth  the  haughty  xirgin  lies. 

But  Amon's  daughter,  who,  in  frantic  mood, 
Besolv'd  to  die,  or  shed  Marphisa^s  blood. 
No  lyore  with  spear  the  conflict  would  renew. 
But  from  her  hand  th*  enchanted  weapon  threw. 
And  leaping  from  her  steed  her  falchion  drew. 
Furious  she  rush'd  to  lop  with  trenchant  blade 
Her  head,  half-buried,  from  the  struggling  maid  : 
But  ere  she  came,  Marphisa  on  the  plain  37 1 

Recovered  stood  to  wage  the  fight  again. 
Enraged  to  find  once  more  in  equal  joust 
Her  foimer  glories  fumbled  to  the  dust : 
With  grief  Rogero  views  the  growing  fight ; 
In  rain  with  earnest  prayers  the  gentle  knight 
Would  calm  their  souls;  all  peace  the  dames  refuse^ 
While  each  alike  her  mad  revenge  pursues. 
Now,  at  half  sword,  these  female  warriors  close. 
Near  and  more  near  th^  press,  each  bosom  glows 
With  tenfold  pride ;  aikd  now  together  joinM    381 
Each  round  her  foe  a  powerful  arm  has  twinM : 
They  let  their  felchions  useless  fell  to  groaad. 
And  with  their  daggers  aim  a  fatal  wound. 
To  both  by  turns  Rogero  bends  his  prayer. 
But  all  his  words  are  lost  in  empty  air. 
Entreaties  vyin,  and  e\'ery  milder  art. 
The  youth  resolves  by  force  their  strife  to  part : 
He  wrests  the  dagger  from  each  struggling  maid. 
And  hurls  the  weapon  in  the  cypress  shade.      390 
The^r  hands  disarmed,  he  steps  between  their  rage. 
With  threats  to  move  them,  or  with  prayers  assuage; 
In  vain — ^his  prayers  and  threats  alike  prevail, 
Sfill  bums  their  wrath;  and  when  their  weapons  felt. 
They  gripe,  they  squeeze,  they  strike  with  spurn* 

ing  h^l*, 
And  with  their  gauntlets  clench'd  the  tempest  deal : 
Oft  by  her  hand  or  arm  the  gentle  ^night 
Each  virgin  draws  to  interrupt  the  fight ; 
Till  stem  Marphisa  could  no  more  controul 
The  fury  kindling  in  her  haughty  soul,  400 

That  haughty  soul  which  all  the  world  despia'd. 
As  little  now  Rogero's  friendship  pria*d : 
But  leaving  Bradamant,  her  sword  she  shook, 
Rush'd  on  Rogero,  and  indignant  spoke. 

^*  O   insolent  of  mind,  discourteous  knight, 
UncalFd  to  mingle  in  another's  fight !  * 


*  Perhaps  it  may  be  thonght  Uy  some,  that  the 
poet  in  this  passage,  .as  in  some  others,  has  rather 
done  violence  to  his  female  characters:  it  must 
perhaps  be  acknowledged  that  the  idea  is  not  pleas- 
ing; but,  fifter  all,  human  nature  is  the  same  in 
evesy  rank  of  life,  and  there  are  situations  when 
extreme  passion  levels  all  distinction ;  which  trnrh 
the  reader  must  often  ^ave  leamt  from  that  great 
master  of  human  manners,  Sbakspeafe, 
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But  know  this  bttii  thy  folly  ahftll  chastise. 
This  hand  whose  single  weapon  both  defies !'' 

Thus  she :  with  balm  of  soothing  words  addrest 
Kogero  still  would  touch  Marphisa's  breast :    410 
But  such  her  rage,  no  soothing  can  controul 
The  stubborn  purpose  of  her  Bcry  soul : 
At  length,  his  cheek  with  kindling  anger  dyed. 
The  knight  unsheatbs  the  falchion  from  his  side. 
Not  Rome  or  Athens,  once  with  riches  crown'd> 
Nor  wealthier  city,  through  the  world  renown'd. 
Could  on  the  gazer  such  delight  bestow 
With  dazzling  splendours  of  some  public  show, 
As  now,  to  jealous  Bradamant,  the  sight 
Of  deadly  strife  between  the  dame  and  knight ;  490 
A  sight  that  to  her  grief  sure  medicine  provM, 
And  every  pang  of  cruel  doubt  remov'd. 
She  snatch'd  her  sword,  that  on  the  herbage  lay, 
And  stood  a  glad  spectatress  of  the  fray : 
Rogero  in  his  force,  his  martial  air, 
And  matchleFs  skill  she  deem*d  the  god  of  war : 
But  while  like  Mars  he  seem'd,  with  vengeance  fell 
Marphisa  looked  a  fiend  from  deepest  Hell : 
Por  still  the  generous  wmrrior  would  restrain 
His  wonted  nerve,  nor  give  his  wrath  the  rein.  430 
Too  well  the  virtue  of  his  blade  he  knew, 
That  oft,  in  battle  prov'd,  such  numbers  slew  ; 
That  cut  its  bloody  way  through  toughest  arms. 
Through  tempered  steel,  orsteel  secur'd  with  charms. 
And  hence  his  wary  hand  declined  alike 
With  thrilling  point  to  thrust,  with  edge  to  strike. 
At  length  the  virgin  aim'd  a  dreadful  blow. 
That  rous*d  the  vengeance  of  her  gentle  foe: 
To  cleave  his  head  the  thiradering  steel  she  drove. 
Against  the  weapon,  hissing  from  above,  440 

Rogero  raised  his  eagle-painted  shield. 
And  stayed  the  fury  on  its  azure  field : 
His  eagle  held  secure  by  magic  cbann, 
But  the  dire  blow  benumb'd  the  warrior's  arm. 
And  had  not  Hector's  mail  the  falchion  stay'd, 
Through  shield  and  mail  bad  driven  the  trenchant 

blade; 
Thence  on  his  head  had  ftill*n  with  swift  descent, 
Nor  miss'd  the  mark  the  raging  virgin  meant.  -   , 
Kogero  scarce  can  lift  his  arm  with  pain, 
And  scarce  his  eagle's  ponderous  orb  sustain.     450 
AH  pity  fled,  his  bosom  glow'd  with  ire, 
And  either  eyeball  flashed  vindictive  fire ! 
Then  at  full  force  be  whirl'd  the  pointed  f:teel, 
III  chance  had  met  her,  such  dire  stroke  to  feel.. 
&jme  guardian  power  was  near  to  save  the  maid. 
And  in  a  cypress  trunk  the  erring  blade 
Stood  deep  infixed,  where  thickly  planted  stood 
Of  mournful  trees  the  venerable  wood. 
Sudden  n  fearful  earthquake  rock'd  the  ground ; 
The  meadow  shook,  the  mountain  trembled  roimd : 
When  from  the  tomb'  in  central  silence  rear'^d,  461 
A  sound,  exceeding  mortal  sounds,  was  beard. 

Then  thus  the  voice  of  borrour — **  O  !  forbear 
This  impious  strife,  this  most  unnatural  nar, 
Where  Lm^thnr's  hand«  a  sister  seek  to  kill. 
Where  sister's  hands  a  brother's  blood  would  spill. 
O  lov'd  Rogero !  tov'd  Marpbisa,  hear !     - 
For  both  are  mine — ^O  lend  a  heedful  ear! 

^  So  Virgil,  ]RDe\(i  iii, 

gemitus  |^chiymabilis  imo 

Auditur  tumulo,  et  vox  reddita  fertur  ad  auras. 

from  the  tomb  I  hear 

A  hollow  groan,  tliat  shocked  my  trembling  ear. 

Pitl,ver.  50. 


One  womb  conceived  yoo  both,  one  bappy  biith 

Produc'd  you  both,  the  future  boasts  of  Earth.  470 

Your  sire,  Rogero  ^,  second  of  the  name, 

Lov'd  Ualacella,  who  retum'd  his  flame: 

But  him,  alas  1  her  cruel  brothers  gave 

An  early  victim  to  th'  untimely  grave ; 

And  mindless  of  the  dear,  the  precious  load 

Your  mother  bore,  unheeding  kindred  blood. 

Her  in  a  slender  bark  these  fiends  ooosign'd 

To  threatening  death  amid  the  seas  and  wind. 

But  Fortune,  that  decreed  yon.  yet  unborn. 

With  glorious  deeds  your  country  to.adomy      480 

Your  vessel  to  a  realm  unpeopleid  bore. 

And  safely  landed  on  the  Syrtes'  shore. 

Eas'd  of  her  birth,  to  death  your  parent  l^ends^ 

Her  spotless  soul  to  Paradise  ascends. 

Such  was  your  fate,  so  will'd  some  favoaringpowerr 

Myself  was  present  at  the  needful  hour : 

Then  (as  tbe  place  allow'd)  this  friendly  hand 

Interred  your  mother  on  the  fenely  strand : 

Wrapt  in  my  vest  your  tender  limbs  I  laid. 

And  to  Carena's  towering  height  convey'd.        490 

I  caus'd  a  gentle  lioness  to  come, 

Her  whelps  deserting,  from  tbe  woodland  gloom; 

Who  twice  ten  months  (her  nature's  rage  svbdu'dX 

From  savage  teat  supply 'd  your  milky  food. 

But  roving  o'er  the  fields  one  fatal  day. 

As  distant  from  my  home  I  chanc'd  to  stray. 

On  you  a  band  of  Arab  spoilers  fell, 

(Your  memory  may  supply  the  tale  I  tell,) 

Marphisa,  thee  they  seized ;  with  feet  more  light 

By  better  chance  Rogero  'scap'd  by  flight.        500 

Return'd,  your  cruel  loss  I  long  deplore. 

But  guard  my  iole  remaining  hope  the  mora. 

Thou  koow'st,  Rogero,  well  my  ceaseless  care. 

While  sad  Atlantes  breath'd  this  viul  air. 

I  saw,  from  boding  stars,  thy  life  decreed 

In  Christian  lands  by  treacberoos  guile  to  bleed  ; 

For  this  I  strove  to  keep  thee  thence  alar 

V  evade  the  influence  of  each  threatening  star: 


<*  For  Boyardo's  account  of  the  birth  of  Rogero 
and  Marphisa,  see  note  to  Book  ii.  ver.  217.  Take 
this  further  account  of  Rogero  of  Risa  and  Gala- 
crlta,  the  father  and  mother  of  Ariosto's  henx 

When  Almontes  left  the  dominions  of  bis  father 
Agolant  to  revenge  tbe  death  of  king  Qamieri  OQ 
the  Christians,  he  took  with  him  his  sister  Galacella, 
a  female  warvior  of  great  oourage*  but  bis  brother 
Troyano  reomined  behind  with  his  father.  Almontes 
and  Galacella  alternately  fought  wi(h  Rogero  of 
Risa,  without  victory  to  any  party.  Galacella 
turned  Christian,  and  married  Rogero)  but  Bel- 
tram,  elder  natural  brother  to  Rogero,  having  con- 
ceived a  passion  for  his  sister-in-law,  but  unable 
to  corrupt  her  chastity,  he  in  revenge  betrayed  the 
town  of  Risa  to  Almontes,  who  entering  by  night 
put  all  to  the  sword.  Rogero  and  his  fotber  Ram- 
pallo  were  killed:  but  Almontes  afterwards  repents 
ing  of  the  part  which  he  had  acted,  caused  Bel- 
tram  to  be  put  to  death.  Galacella,  then  big  with 
child,  was  put  on  board  a  vessel  with  eight  attend- 
ants, whom  she  afterwards  killed,  and  landing  at 
a  castle  was  delivered  of  two  children  and  died. 

Aspramonte,  c.  iv.  vi.  ix.  &  seq. 

The  latter  part  of  this  story  is  differently  told  by 
Boyardo  and  Ariosto,  who  relate  that  she  was  ex- 
posed alone  in  ah  open  boat  by  her  brotherSi  and 
cast  on  tbe  coast  of  Africa. 
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Bat  vh«B  thy  ardour  all  my  hopes  oppus**!. 
My  wretcheU  dayt  with  grief  and  sickness  cloi^d. 
YeC  ere  I  died,  where  my  prophetic  fiifrht  611 

Here  with  Marphisa  long  foretold  thy  fight, 
I  called  the  demoos  from  Tartarean  gloom 
With  marbles  heap'd  to  raise  this  stalely  tomb; 
And  with  loud  cries  to  Charon  thus  I  pray'd : 
'  Awhile  forbear  to  claim  my  moumfal  shade ! 
Though  freed  from  life,  permit  ny  ghost  to  stray 
In  this  drear  grove  till  that  predestined  day. 
When  my  Rogero  in  this  lone  retreat 
In  single  combat  shall  a  sister  meet.*  520 

Impatient  here  I  chid  the  lingering  hour 
That  stay'd  thy  coming  to  this  cypress  bower: 

0  Bradamant,  by  our  Rogero  lov'd, 
Hcncefortb  be  every  jealous  thought  remov'd  !•— 
But  now,  fiircwell !  farewell  to  cheerful  light, 

1  sink  fijr  ever  in  eternal  night !'' 

Here  ceasM  the  voice  > '  -,  and  ceasing  left  impressed 
Feai*,  wonder,  love,  in  every  bearer's  breast. 
The  knight  Marpbisa  for  his  sister  knew : 
She,  in  Rogero,  with  enraptur'd  viow  530 

Her  brother  own*d ;  and  both  with  pious  haste 
Adrancins  in  each  other's  arms  embraced :  [mpv*d^ 
yihilm  she,  whoie'soul  no  more  with  doubts  was 
Shared  in  their  Hweting  and  tbeir  joy  approved: 
Now  reoollectioo,  waking  many  a  thought. 
The  time  long  past  to  their  remembrance  brought. 
The  sports  in  which  their  childish  years  cbey  lad. 
Confirming  aU  Atlaptes'  spirit  said. 
Rogero  to  bis  sister  now  reveaPd  540 

What  lore  bis  heart  for  Bradamaot  conceaPd ; 
And,  vitb  afiectioa's  warmest  glow,  displayed 
The  ties  that  bound  him  to  the  generous  maid  t 
Meantime  fell  discord,  late  a  cruel  .guest, 
Was  baniaVd  far  from  either  virgin's  breast. 
And  botb,  to  peace  and  amity  disposed. 
Their  fneodly  arms  around  each  other  clos'd. 

MarpbUa  now  impatient  bums  t'  inquire 
The  state  and  birth  of  their  illustrious  sire ; 
By  whom  be  fell,  and  how  the  chief  was  slain. 
In  single  fight,  or  on  th'  embattled  plain :        550 
What  impious  hands  their  hapless  mother  gave 
A  guiltletia  victim  to  the  greedy  wave : 
If  e'er  the  tale  bad  reacb'd  her  infant  ears. 
The  trace  was  scarce  retained  in  lapse  of  years* 

Rofeio  then  began :  *'  From  Ilium's  cooft, 
Through  Hector's  mighty  line  our  race  we  boast 
When  yoqog  Astyanax  bad  fled  the  bands  . 
Of  Grecian  foes,  and  'scap*d  Ulysses*  bands. 
He  left  behind  him  in  his  native  place 
A  youth  of  sembJaiit  stature,  mien  and  fiipe :    560 


"  There  is  scarce  a  passage  in  this,  or  perhaps 
it  may  be  allowed  in  any  poem,  more  noble,  poe- 
tical, and  affecting,  than  this  discovery  of  Rogero 
and  Marphisa  to  each  other:  the  several  workings 
of  rage,  love,  and  jealonsy,  are  inimitably  painted, 
and  the  attention  of  the  reader  wonderfully  sus- 
pended, till  the  whole  mystery  is  unravelled  by 
the  sublime  machine  of  the  ghost  of  Atlantes, 
which  may  be  truly  called  digtuts  vindice  rwdus. 
The  sudden  transition  of  scene  fnim  the  hurry  and 
tumult  of  a  field  of  battle  to  a  sequestered  grove 
and  sepulchre,  and  the  terrible  voice  that  issues 
from  the  vauH,  are  circumstances  of  a  strong  ima- 
gination. Indeed  the  many  natural,  sublime,  and 
beaotifttlly  wild  strokes  of  this  book  would  not 
have  been  onworthy  of  a  Sbakspeare  bimself  I     • 


Long  wandeHag  o^er  the  spadons  som  he  gUMfA 

Sicilia's  isle,  and  in  Messina  reign'd. 

His  progeny  at  length  by  Faro  dwell'd. 

And  in  Calabria's  realms  dominion  held  ; 

Tdl  sons  succeeding  sons,  th'  illustrious  town 

Of  Mars  ^'  they  reach'd,  where  chiefr  of  high  ve« 

nown 
Sprung  from  their  line,  whom  mighty  Romeobay'd, 
Who  regal  or  imperial  sceptres  sway'-d ; 
Whose  blood  U>  ConetantinefromCoDStam  nm. 
And  thence  to  Charles  imperial  Pepin's  son.      570 
Mids^t  these  Rogero  (first  that  bore  the  naoie) 
Buovo,  Qambaron,  Kambaldo  came  : 
Rogero  last,  the  seoond,  he  who  led, 
Aa  M  Atlantes  from  yon  marble  said, 
Our  honoured  mother  to  the  nuptial  bed. 
Yoar  eye  may  cktar  in  story'd  annals  trace 
The  glorious  actions  of  our  generous  race.** 

Rogero  then  declar'd,  from  Afric's  shore 
How  Agolant  his  double  c^Esprin?  >'<>^ 
Almontes  and  Troyano;  how  he  brought  589 

A  daughter^  who  in  arms  so  bravely  fougbtp 
That  many  a  Paladin  to  earth  she  threw « 
Till  of  their  sire  the  fair  enamour>d  grew : 
That  for  his  sake  her  fother  she  forsook. 
And  how,  baptized,  his  band  in  marriage  took. 
He  told  the  traitor  Beltram's  impious  flame. 
Who  burnt  incestuous  for  the  beauteaos  dame  2 
Whom  to  poiseas  all  nature's  ties  ha  broke, 
And  basely  yielded  to  a  foreign  yoke. 
Sire,  brethren,  country— »Risa's  town  betray'd  5M 
To  foes  whose  fiiry  seenes  of  death  display'd. 
How  Agolant  and  his  dire  sons  combin'd, 
(When  billows  dush*d,  when  howPd  the  raging  wiad) 
Unhappy  Oalacella's  death  to  doomi 
Six  moons  beholding  Ihen  her  gnuwing  womb: 
And  how  her  feeble  skiff  without  a  guide 
They  lanch'd  at  mercy  of  the  roaring  tide; 

While  thus  her  brother  bis*  discourse  prnm^df 
In  mute  attention  rapt  Marphiaa  stood. 
With  joy  exulting  from  such  spring  to  trace     600" 
The  shining  streams  of  her  illustrious  race : 
Mongrana  thence  and  Clermont  thence  she  knew 
(The  double  progeny)  tbeir  lineage  drew ; 
Names  that  throughEarth  badpass'd  uwival'd  long. 
Fame's  darling  chiefs,  and  themes  of  future  ao^g; 
But  when  at  length  she  heard  the  cruel  brood 
Of  Agramant  had  shed  Rogero's  blood 
By  treacherous  guile,  and  doom'd  his  blameless  wife 
On  surgy  tided  to  end  her  wretched  life ; 
No  more  the  sifter  could  her  wrath  disguise,    610 
But  thus  abrupt*^'  O  brother  lov'd !''  she  cries» 
'*  Forgive  me,  if  I  gently  must  complain 
That  you,  a  son,  could  filial  warmth  restrain. 
And  unreveng'd  behold  a  fother  slain  ! 
What  though  Almontes  aud  Troyano,  fled 
From  mortal  state,  are  shelter'd  with  the  dead. 
Thy  justice  may  the  son  of  life  deprive-^ 
Thon  liv^st — and  yet  shall  Agramant  survive  ? 
What  foul  dishonour  must  thy  courage  blot, 
1'hy  parents'  wrongs  neglected  and  forgot !        620 
Not  only  from  this  king  thy  sword  abstains. 
But  thee,  his  soldier,  Afric's  court  retains : 
By  Christ,  the  God  henceforth  I  will  adore. 
That  Goo  to  whom  my  father  bow'd  before, 
I  swear  this  armour  never  to  forsake. 
Till  for  my  parents'  wrongs  revenge  I  take ! 


^  Bomet 
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GricrM  I  behoM,  and  ever  shall  behoU^ 
Kogero*B  force  with  Agramaot  enrotl'd. 
Or  inix*d  with  Moors,  anlew  with  fword  in  hand 
To  scatter  Ffauf?hter  through  theirhated  band."  630 

Whil^e  from  Marpbisa's  lips  these  accents  aow'd, 
The  heart  of  Bndamant  with  rapture  glowed. 
And  oft  she  urg'd  her  lover  to  pursue 
The  path  Marpbisa  pointed  out  to  viev. 
And  seeking  Charles,  assert  his  lineal  claiofr 
Tb  honour's  due ;  for  \tmg  bis  father's  feme 
Had  Charles  confess'd,  and  deem'd  no  living  knight 
EclipsM  hisvalour  in  the  field  of  fight 

.To  them  Kogero  courteous  tbtis  reply'd : 
He  long  ere  this  had  left  the  Pagan's  side,       640 
Had  all  been  known,  or  known  been  duly  weighed  : 
But  since  from  Agramant  the  martial  blade 
Now  grac'd  bis  thigh,  on  him  that  sword  to  raise 
With  treason's  guilt  would  stain  his  former  praise ; 
To  shed  his  blood  whom  for  bis  lord  be  chose, 
And  pledged  tbe  faith  of  knight  to  guard  him  from 
*  bis  foes. 

Yet,  as  engag'd  to  Bfadnmant  he  stood. 
So  tO'his  martial  sister  now  he  vow'd 
Tbe  first  fair  hour  occasion  gave  to  take. 
The  Moorish  camp  with  honour  to  forsake.     '  650 
This  bad  he  sought  before,  but  left  in  fight 
To  death  near  wounded  by  the  Tartar  knight: 
Long  time  be  lay,  which  numbers  could  attest, 
(As  late  the  Muse  has  told)  but  o*er  the  rest 
Marpbisa  knew,  who  every  day  beside 
'  Hh  langTiid  conch  her  friendly  cares  supply'd. 

He  said ;  the  word  each  nobie  virgin  took. 
And  all  by  turns  their  pleaded  reasons  spoke ; 
At  length  they  fix'd  Rogero  should  repair 
To  Agramant,  whose  standards  fonn'd  the  |iir  660 
At  Aril's  town,  and  with  his  lord  remain 
Till  he  some  just  occaskm  might  obtain        [train. 
To  seek  imperial  Charles,  and  join  the  Chsistian 

Marpbisa  then  tbe  enamour'd  maid  addresi'dt 
**  Permit  his  absence,  nor  alarm  thy  bieast» 
¥ew  days  shall  see  him  to  your  sight  restoi'd, 
Nor  longer  Agramant  be  call'd  his  lord/' 
Thus  pleasing  she;  while  yet  her  doubtful  mind 
Had  scarce  revolv'd  the  purpose  she  desigo'd. 
Bngero  bids  adieu»  and  tnrtu  tbe  rein  670 

Tq  seek  his  king  encamp'd  on  Aril's  plain. 
When  sudden  from  tbe  neighbouring  vales  they  bear 
The  sounds  of  sorrow  breiiking  on  their  ear ; 
And  female  plainU  they  seem'd— But  here  we  dose 
The  pleasing  book  to  seek  a  short  tepose ; 
Yet  nobler  deeds  th'  ensuing  page  disi^ys. 
If  8|iU  yott  deign  to  mark  your  poet's  lays. 


BOOK  XXXVII. 

THE  AftODHSMT. 

Rogero,  Brsdamant,  and  Marpbisa,  find  three 
damsels  cruelly  treated,  and  undertake  to  re- 
venge their  cause.  They  arrive  with  them  at 
a  town  where  they  are  acquainted  with  tbe 
sbamefiil  law  mndcby  Marganor  agaiiist  women. 
Tale  of  Marsranor  and  his  ^ons.  Kogero.  Brada- 
mant.  and  Marphica.  attack  the  castle  of  Mar- 
ganor,  and  take  biro  primner.  MaVphifa  insti- 
tutes a  new  law.    Death  of  Margarior. 

Trrvprydame,  who  day  and  night  applies 
V  acquire  those  gifts. ^bicL  NatMr^.oft  dcnias^ 


The  fruit  of  anxious  toll  !-4f  sneb  can  rais* 
A  name  in  future  times  desernQg  piaiae. 
Would  but  the  sex  those  paths  of  learning  talbB^ 
Which  mortal  virtues  can  immortal  make. 
And  thus  themselves  to  disUnt  ages  tell 
The  deeds  in  which  the  femate  race  ezceV 
Without  the  poet  or  historian's  aid. 
Who  oft  by  malice*  or  by  envy  sway'd,  10 

Whatever  of  good  they  knew  have  kept  concenl'd. 
And,  Ua^M  abroad,  each  little  fanit  revealed : 
Then  might  suqh  honours  crown  the  lovely  kind. 
To  leave  the  lessening  fome  of  men  behind. 
With  equal  ardour  man  to  man  repays 
The  mutual  tribute  af  reflected  praiw : 
Nor  this  alone,  but  labours  to  proclaim 
Each  blembb  that  may  blot  the  woman^s  oanie; 
As  if  he  fear'd  their  merits  fiiir  display'd 
Would  sink  his  own,  like  suns  that  set  in  shade.  2d 
But  not  a  tongue  or  hand,  tliougb  bent  iq  spite 
With  voice  to  utter,  or  with  pen  to  write, 
With  every  fraud  of  Jealousy  indn'd 
The  bad  to  heighten  and  obscure  the  good. 
Can  so  prevail  the  gentle  sex  to  stain, 
But  still  their  glory  shall  in  part  remain, 
7lK>ugh  for  beneath  what  their  deserts  might  dailBi 
If  candid  truth  allow'd  their  genuine  fame. 
Not  fom'^  Harpalice,  on  Scytbia's  shore ; 
Not  Thomyris,  who  braved  tbe  Persian  power ;  30 
In  Troy  or  Latium,  not  each  warrior  maid'. 
Who  gave  to  Tumns  or  to  Hector  aid  ; 
Not  she  3  who  fled  with  Tyre  and  SMon's  tiam, 
Thrangh  length  of  seas  to  fix  her  Libyan  reign : 
Not  great  Zenobia  « ;  not  th^  queen  >  whose  handr 
Subdu*d  Assyria,  Ind,  and  Persians  land: 
Not  these  alone,  and  some  selected  lew, 
Demand  the  fame  to  mighty  actions  due : 
Not  those  alone  in  Greece  and  Rome  display'd, 
For  virtues  bred  beneath  their  fostering  shade,     A0 
But  dames  as  wise,  as  faithful,  just  and  brave. 
Have  liv'd  from  Indus  to  th'  Hesperian  wave ; 
Whose  praise,  whose  hononrl  are  for  ever  flown. 
And  scarce,  amidst  a  tfaonsand,  one  is  known  ^ 


*  Spenser  in  like  manner  complains  of  the  jea- 
lousy and  injustice  of  writenu 
Here  have  I  cause  in  men  just  Uame  to  find        ' 
That  in  their  proper  praise  so  partial  be^ 
And  not  iodiamnt  be  to  woman-kind,    • 
To  whom  no  share  in  arms  or  chivalry^  * 

They  ^  impart,  ne  maken  memovy 
Of  tbei^r  bra-we  gests,  and  prowess  maitial : 
Scarce  do  they  spare  to  one,  or  two,  or  three/ 
Room  in  their  writs;  yet  the  same  writing  small 
Does  all  their  deeds  defiice,  and  shame  their  gloriea 
all,  Fairy  Queen,  book  iiL  c.  ii.  st.  I, 

>  Pentbesilea  and  Camilla.  <  Dido. 

4  Zenobia,  queen  of  Palmyra,  who,  When  her 
husband  Odenatus  was  taken  prisoner  by  Sapores; 
king  of  Persia,  raised  a  great  army,  set  her  hus- 
band at  liberty,  and  afterwards  conquered  the 
East  At  the  death  of  CVdenatu^  she  -bad  thn 
courage  to  make  war  upon  the  emperor  Aiirelian  ^ 
who,  having  taken  her  prisoner,  caused  her  to.  be 
led  in  -  triumph :  and  when  he  was  rcpr. 'ached  by 
some,  for  triumphing  over  a  womsm,  be  Veplicd, 
that  her  courage  ani  ]  ower  had  been  !sur>t-rior  to . 
anymdit.  .  PorcacchU 

s  Seq^iramis. 
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CiBoe  paitid  writeis,  iti  an  envious  age, 
Vitb  cruel  fftlsebood  have  debas'd  their  page. 
Yet,  O  ye  noble  dames !  who  pant  to  gain 
The  vreatbn  of  Yirtiie,  virtue*!!  track  maintain* 
Nor  let  despair  <k  future  times  regard 
Your  venturous  steps  from  high  attemptsretard :  50 
Fur  learn  this  truth,  by  just  experience  found, 
Kor  good,  nor  iH«  has  one  eternal  round. 
If  writers  oft  your  praises  have  deny'd. 
The  prefient  time  has  well  that  want  supply'd. 
Your  wondrous  worth  Marullus*  late  has  shown; 
Pontanus,  and  the  Strozzi  ^  sire  and  mhi  : 
Capello^  Bembo7,  plead  your  sex's  cause; 
And  be*  irbose  pen  prescribes  the  courtier's  laws. 
And  is  hioiself  th>  accompli:»h>d  prince  be  draws  9. 
There  Almmanni  *•:  beretb'  immortal  pair>i        60 
l/yv'd  by  the  Muses  and  the  god  of  war. 
Sprang  from  the  race  that  ruPd  the  favourM  ground, 
Which  Minetus'  stream  divides  and  lakes  surround. 
Of  these,  while  one  by  nature  still  inclined 
To  pay  due  homage  to  your  beauteous  kind, 
Bids  Cynthos  and  Parnassus  sound  his  lays, 
Aq4  bigli  to  Heaven  extend  your  swelling  praise  ; 

•  MaraHusTarchoniata,  a  Greek,  no  less  skilled 
in  arms  than  letteis :  he  served  in  Italy,  and  mar- 
ried Florentina,  daughter  of  Bartbolomea  Scala,  a 
lady  efemdition.  He  loft  his  life  by  a  fall  into  a 
deep  pit,  and  died  the  same  day  that  Ludovico 
Sfona  fell  into  y»e  power  of  the  French^  Ponta- 
mis  was  bom  at  a  cattle  belonging  to  the  dnke  of 
Spoleto  ;  bis  fhther  being  kiMed  in  an  msnrrection 
«f  tbe  people,  he  fled  when  a  youth  to  Naples  in 
great  poverty,  and  was  received  by  Antonio  Pan. 
chemita,  aecretary  to  Alpbooso  of  Aragon ;  he  suc- 
ceeded PsQchemita  in  his  office,  and  married  a 
lich  N^politan  lady :  he  wrote  well  in  proee  and 
verse,  and  died  at  seventy-eeven  years  of  age  at 
Haplea. 

Tito  Vespasiano  Stroszi  and  Hercules  bit  soo, 
Tito  wrote  many  things,  but  was  excelled  by  ^is  * 
•on  Hercules,  who  was  also  a  great  improver  of  the 
theatre :  he  was  mudi  addicted  to  women,  which 
passioa  at  last  ended  in  his  death.  They  both 
lived  at  Mantua.  Hercules  wrote  in  praise  of  Isa- 
bella, wife  to  the  duke  of  Mantua.  Fomari. 

7  Gapello,  a  Venetian  gentleman  and  an  exdel- 
Irat  Tnacan  poet  Bembo,  afterwards  cardinal ; 
be  wr6t^  lH  prase  and  vmse,  and  excelled  on  amo- 
ms  rabjacts,  which  was  obiected  to  him  when 
BmiI  IIL  niaad  him  to  the  cardinalshipi  -  Fbnari. 

•  Casti^Hone. 

•  Count  Bandassar  Castigtione,  who  excelled  in 
all  the  qualities  of  an  accomplished  courtier :  he 
wrote  a  treatise  entitled  II  Cortegiano  (The  Coui^ 
tier),  in  which  he  introduces  many  praises  of  wo- 
men: it  is  said,  by  Ariosto,  that  in  describing  a 
perfect  courtier  be  drew  his  own  picture.    Fomaru 

**  Lnigi  Alamanni,  an  excellent- poet:  he  lived 
some  time  in  banishment  in  France,  like  another 
Ovid,  wbere  he  wrote  many  things,  paiticularly 
^is  Oirone  il  Corteae  (Girune  the  Courteous),  a  po- 
etical romance. 

>*  Twoof  thenameof  Luigi;  Gonzaga  of  Castel 
OinfredH  eoosio  to  the'duke  of  Mai^tna,  and  Gon- 
zaga  called  of  Gazalo,  for  his  intrepidity  sumaincd 
Itodomonty  wjio  afterwards  iparried  Isabella. 

JfenittL 


The  love,  with  truth  and  constancy  unmov*d, 

So  well  by  him  in  Isabella  prov'd  ■*, 

Exajts  your  sex  so  iar,  your  fair  renown,  '^O 

Frotm  Envy's  shafts  he  guards  above  his  own ; 

Nor  lives,  throughout  the  world,  sq  brave  a  knight^ 

Wbo  Ites  shall  fear  in  virtue's  cause  to  fight : 

His  deeds  to  other  bards  a  theme  can  give. 

His  pen  can  bid  another's  glories  live: 

Worthy  a  dame  so  wealthy  >*,  who  (endow'd 

With  every  gift  by  bounteous  Heaven  allow'd 

The  female  name  jthroogh  every  chance  could  prove 

A  steady  column  of  connubial  loveH, 

He  worthy  her,  she  worthy  him  to  bless  ;  80 

No  worthier  two  eaph  other  to  possess. 

New  trophies  see  he  rears  on  Oglio*s  shore  V, 

Amidst  the  din  of  arms^nd  cannon's  roar; 

So  rich  a  work  '*  his  polish'd  genius  gave 

That  envy  seem'd  to  swell  the  neighbouring  ware. 

Hercules  Bentivoglio^?  pours  along, 

And  paints  your  triumph  in  triumphant  song. 

TrivoHk)  **  follows ;  then  m  equal  lays 

My  own  Quidetto'*  your  desert  displays; 

AndMolza  >9,  nam'dbyPhcebos  to  record  your  praise. 

See !  Hercules,  Carouti's  duke  **,  appears,  91 

Son  of  my  patron  dnke— his  wings  he  rears 

Like  the  sweet  swan,  and  singing  as  he  fties. 

Bears  your  lov*d  name  resounding  to  the  skies. 


^*  This  Isabella  was  daug]iter  of  Vetparian  Geo- 
zaga,  and  being  promised  to  signer  Loigi  of  the 
same  family,  pope  Clement,  exasperated  with 
Luigi  for  being  io  arms  with  the  Imperialists  a^  the 
sack  of  Rome,  endeavoured  by  every  means  to 
m^^e  her 'marry  another;  but  she,  neither  by 
threats  orpromises,  would  be  ever  iiiduced  to  break 
the  faith  tbalt  she  had  plighted.  Porcacchi. 

'9  Rodomont  received  with  her  a  dowry  of  twenty 
thonaand  ducats.  Fomart. 

<4  Alluding  to  her  name,  Colenna,  the  ancient 
race  of  the  Golonnese. 

*s  The  castle  of  this  lord  of  Gazalo  was  situated 
not  for  from  the  river  Oglio :  by  the  neighbouring 
wave  he  means  Mincins,  and  thus  seems  in  some 
sort  to  equal  him  to  Virgil.  Fomari, 

>*  Luigi  Goflzaga  Rodomont  not  only  excelled 
in  military  talents,  but  waif  an  accomplished  wri- 
ter. As  a  proof  of  his  easy  vein  in  poeti-y,  we 
may  refer  to  the  stanzas  printed  with  his  name  at 
the  end  of  the  Furioso,  in  most  of  the  editions  of 
the  work. 

'7  Son  of  Annibale:  he  wrote  eclogues  and  co- 
medies, and  likewise  exeelled  in  music:  he  lived 
at  Ferrara.  Fornari* 

>*  Rinato  Trivultio  of  Milan ;  he  composed  in 
octave  stanzas  on  amorous  subjects.  Francesco 
Gnidetto,  a  Florentine,  a  good  writer  in  Tuscan 

Fomari. 


*9  Maria  Molza  da  Madonna  from  her  earliest 
life  showed  a  genius  for  poetry.  She  excelled  in 
Latin  and  Tuscan  verse,  and  was  patronized  by 
^ery  Maecenas  of  the  age.  Her  life  was  licentious, 
being  like  another  Sappho^  addicted  to  a  multipli- 
city of  lovers,  and  died  at  last  of  disease,  a  victim 
to  her  incontinence.  Fomari* 

*•  Hercules  IL  then  only  doke  of  Camnti,  afteiv* 
wards  doke  of  Fernupi. 
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H00LE*8  TRANSLATION 


See  VmIo^b  lordM  (vliofe  viitoM  nigiit  lotpire 
7aU  maoy  a  Roman  mud  AtiMDian  \fn) 
Exalts  3roqr  deedt,  white  trambenmore'*  that  live. 
In  this  oar  age  your  hooourM  praises  give. 
Behold  yoor  sex  their  female  labours  leave. 
Forget  to  tarn  the  reel,  the  web  to  weave,        100 
And  guide  the  pen  on  learning's  sacred  theme; 
Who  quench  their  thirst  at  Aganippe's  stream. 
And,  thenoe  retum*d,  such  honours  you  bestow 
.Man  owes  you  much— to  man  you  little  owe. 
Should  here  the  Muse  recount  the  splendid  names 
And  mighty  worth  of  these  distjnguish'd  dames. 
How  would  the  subject  shine  from  page  to  page! 
What  other  story  could  the  vefse  engage  ? 
What  course  is  left  I— shall  I  the  wh(^e  reject, 
Or,  midst  the  tram  a  smghi  name  select  ?         1 10 
One  PU  select !  in  whom  such  gifts  combine 
Nat  Envy's  aelf  shall  at  the  ehoioe  repine. 
She  not  alone,  with  sweet  mellifluous  lays 
Preserves  her  name  to  far  suocecding  days, 
But  calls  the  slumbering  worthy  from  the  tomb. 
And  bids  his  ^me  reviv'd  eternal  bloom* 
As  Phmbus  on  his  sister  seems  to  throw 
More  vivid  light  than  on  the  stars  that  glow 
Around  his  orb ;  so  he  her  bieaat  inspires. 
Whose  praise  I  sing,  with  more  enlted  fires :    190 
Oivei  every  word  with  energy  to  flow. 
And  bids  her  shine  a  second  Son  belew. 
Victoria  is  she  call*d*s— «nd  well  the  name 
Befits  her,  bora  to  triumph  and  to  fame^ 
With  every  trophy  deck'd  of  laurelPd  pride. 
And  victory  attendant  at  her  side, 
Like  Artemisia^  she,  the  queen  who  prais'd 
For  nuptial  duty,  to  Mausolus  rais'd 
The  stately  pile :   but  more  to  her  is  due. 
Who  from  the  sepulchre  her  consort  drew,       130 
And  bade  his  buried  honours  rise  anew. 
If  TAodamia^,  Arria^,  Brutus*  wife, 
Bvadne**  and  Argia,  fled  from  life; 


*>  Alphonso,  marquis  of  Vasto,  who  enriched 
poetry  with  many  elegant  amorous  compositions. 

Fornaii 

**  Ludovioo  Dominichi  was  among  the  most  ce- 
lebrated :  he  composed  an  entire  volume  to  the 
honour  of' women.  Foroari. 

">  Victoria  Colonna,  a  marchioness  of  Pescara, 
daoghteir  of  Fabrizio  Colonna,  a  commander  of 
great  courage  ahd  conduct :  she  was  wife  to  Fran- 
eisco  Davolo,  marquis  of  Pescara :  she  was  a  lady 
of  consummate  genius  and  piety,  and  composed 
many  elegant  poems  in  praise  of  her  husband,  and 
other  works  on  religious  subjects.  Porcacchi. 

**  Artemisia,  queen  of  Caria,  who  built  a  most 
magniflcent  tomb  for  h^r  husband  Mau»lus,  rec- 
koned one  of  the  seven  wonders  of  the  world;  but 
pot  satisfied  with  this  proof  of  her  afiection,  and 
deeming  no  other  monument  so  worthy  as  her 
own  breast  to  contain  the  remains  of  her  husband, 
she  caused  the  body  to  be  consumed  to  ashes,  and 
having  mixed  these  with  a  precious  liquid,  she 
diank  the  potion  so  prepared. 

*•  Laodamia,  wife  to  Protesilafis,  who  went  to 
the  siege  of  Troy:  he  was  the  first  who  landed,  and 
fell  by  the  hand  of  H^tor:  his  dead  bodjr  being 
tent  home  to  Laodamia,  she  expired  upon  it 
.  Arria,  wife  to  Psetus,  who  was  condemned  to 
death  for  being  privy  to  a  conspiracy  against  the 
emperor  Claudius.    Arria,  wRh  great  mtrepidityj 


And  numbers  moiv,  in  flteryM  amnls  bloooi. 

Who  sought  their  breathless  husbands  in  the  tomb : 

Still  fair  Victoria*?  yields  a  nobler  theme. 

Who  oould  from  Lethe  and  the  turbid  stream 

That  nine  times  round  the  bkx>dless  spectres  flo#e. 

Her  husband  free,  though  Death  and  Fate  opiposeu 

If  stem  Achilles  **  once  could  envy  raise 

In  Macedonia's  king  for  Homer*s  lays ; 

What  would  the  monarch,  living,  feel  to  hear 

Thy  name,  Pescara,  sound  in  every  ear ; 

For  whom  thy  chaste  thy  much-lov'd  consort  sngt 

Eternal  honours  on  the  tuneful  strings? 

If  all  her  great  deserts  the  Muse  would  tell. 

The  Muse  for  ever  on  the  theme  might  dwell ; 

And  leave  what  late  I  promised  to  unfold, 

A  pleasing  story  in  the  midst  untold. 

Of  fierce  Marphisa,  and  the  gentle  pair,  154 

Which  in  this  book  I  purposed  to  decUre. 

Since  gracious  now  you  stand  prepared  to  hear 

These  fair  adventures  with  attentive  ear. 

For  better  leisure  I  resen-e  the  lays 

That  mean  to  trace  Victoria's  boundless  praise. 

Not  that  my  verse  can  make  those  virtues  bright 

Which  shine  unrivalPd  by  their  native  light. 

But  faia  my  soul  would  those  derires  obey. 

Which  prompt  all  honours  at  her  feet  to  lay. 

Thus  then,  ye  fair,  I  deem  in  every  age         160 
Your  sex  might  claim  a  place  in  story'd  page^ 


drew  a  dagger,  and  plunging  it  into  her  bosom^ 
presented  it  to  her  husband  with  this  expression. 
"  that  she  died  without  pain,  but  that  the  agony 
she  folt  was  for  the  death  which  he  must  sufier." 
On  this  incident  Martial  made  the  following  oele* 
brated  epigram : 

Casta  sue  gladium  com  traderet  Arria  PsBto^ 
Quam  de  visceribus  trexerat  ilia  suis. 

Si  qua  fides,  vulnus  quod  feci  non  dolet,  inqoitt 
Sed  quod  tu  fooies,  hoifmihiy  Psete,  doleC 

When  Arria  chaste  to  Pstus  gave  the  blade. 
When  from  her  breast  she  drew  the  crimson  steel, 

lis  not  (sheened)  the  wound  my  hand  has  made, 
But  what,  O  Pstus !  thine  must  make,  I  foel. 

Portia,  the  wifo  of  Brutus,  hearing  of  the  defoat 
and  death  of  Brutus,  put  an  end  to  her  own  l^e  by 
swallowing  burning  coals. 

*  £vadne,  wifo  of  Capaneus,  who  went  to  the 
siege  of  Thebes:  her  husband  beihg  dead,  she 
threw  herself  on  the  fnnenl  pile,  and  was  ooflk 
sumed  with  him. 

Argia  daughter  to  Adrastus  kingof  Argoi,a]id 
wife  to  Poly  Dices*  Polynices  and  his  brother  £te- 
odes  being  dead  by  the  hands  of  each  other, 
Creon  forbade  them  to  be  buried ;  but  Argia,  ac- 
companied by  her  sister  Antigone,  went  m  the 
night  to  the  field  of  battle,  and  finding  the  body 
of  her  husband  gave  it  burial ;  on  which  the  ty- 
rant commanded  Argia  and  Antigone  to  he  put  to 
death. 

■7  Ariosto  poetically  intimates  that  Victoria,  by 
the  excellence  of  her  compositions,  preserving  the 
memory  of  her  deceased  husband,  recalled  him  to 
lifo.    See  Note  to  verse  129. 


**  Alexander  the  Great,  paying  a  vbit  to  the 
tomb  of  Achilles,  is  said  to  have  expressed  his  re- 
gret that  he  had  no  such  poet  as  Homer  to  record 
his  actions. 
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Btt  aaakm'd  enrf  in  the  writer's  bresst  I 

Has  after  death  each  generous  name  sappieas'd. 
That  time  is  past— since  now  younelves  can  give 
Your  Tirtaeshlaz'd  through  Ute«t  days  to  live. 
Could  those  two  kindred  dames  like  you  excel 
In  arts  of  eloquence,  as  warring  well. 
What  gallant  deeds  had  now  heen  brought  to  light. 
Which  envy  long  has  kept  obscnr'd  in  night  I 
Of  these  a  tenth  the  Muse  can  scarce  declare ;  1 70 
Of  fierce  Marphisa,  Bfeadamant  the  h\r, 
1  speak,, and  wish  each  glory  to  display. 
Since  virtuous  deeds  should  shine  in  open  day ; 
Your  slave  am  I,  and  bum  with  zeal  to  show 
To  you  what  truth  and  loyalty  I  owe. 
In  act  to  pafty  I  said,  Rogero  stood. 
His  sword  recovered  from  the  yielding  wood,  [groan 
When  from  the  neighbouring  vale  was  hcArd  the 
Of  female  plaints  and  undistinguished  moan. 
He  paos*d;  but  soon,  with  either  warlike  maid,  180 
He  bent  his  course  to  give  the  mourners  aid : 
All  spur  their  steeds,  and  now  approaching  near. 
With  louder  cries  disHncter  words  they  hear. 
At  le.agth  they  find,  in  wretched  plight  distrest. 
Three  dames  with  weeping  eyes  and  sobbing  brnst. 
Whose  vesture,  dipt  above  each  lovdy  waist 
By  impious  hands,  to  strangers'  gaze  disgraced 
Those  secret  charms,  which  each  iow-sented  tries 
To  hide  from  sight,  and  fears  again  to  rise. 
AsVulcaa's  oflspring**  bom  from  dustof  eaitb,  190 
Whom  Pallas  took,  and  gave  the  monstrous  birth 
With  charge  severe  to  rash  Aglauros*  band, 
VHfo  dared  to  disobey  her  high  oommnod ; 
Ai  he  of  old  his  serpent  fbet  enchM^d 
Within  the  car,  which  first  his  art  composed; 
So  crottch'd  the  virgins,  fearful  to  reveal 
Those  charms  that  modesty  would  fain  conceaL 

This  object  fiHd  in  either  noble  dame 
The  kindling  blushes  of  a  maiden  shame: 
In  each  fair  cheek  the  deepening  crimson  glows,  300 
As  blooms  in  Paestan  groves**  the  fragrant  rose. 
Indignant  Bradamant,  with  wondering  eyes. 
Amidst  these  weeping  dames  Ulania  spies,         * 
Her,  whom  at  Tristram's  lodge  she  met  eiewhile. 
The  lovely  envoy  from  Perduta's  isle: 
Nor  less  the  damsels  her  attention  drew. 
Whom  late  companions  of  the  fair  she  knew. 
But  to  Ulania,  honoured  o'er  the  rest. 
The  noble  maid  her  courteous  speech  address'd ; 
And  ask'd  what  wretch  of  unrelenting  mind,     310 
Foe  to  the  gentlest  ties  of  human  kind. 
Could  te  a  «tranger*s  eyes  those  charms  reveal  . 
Which  modest  nature  labours  to  conceal. 

At  that  known  voice  Ulania  rais'd  her  eyea, 
Sttffos'd  with  flowing  tears,  and  now  descries 


^  Kricthonius,  the  son  of  Vulcan,  Was  bom  with 
the  feet  of  a  dragon,  and  was  given  by  Pallas  shut 
up  in  a  chest  to  be  kept  by  the  three  daughters  of 
Cecrops,  king  of  Athens,  Pandroso,  Erse,  and  Ag- 
lauros,  with  strict  orders  not  to  look  therein :  but 
Aglauros  through  curk)sity  opened  the  chest,  and 
dracovered  the  infant,  on  which  they  were  all  three 
pumsbed.  Erictbonius,  when  he  was  grown  up, 
invented  the  use  of  the  chariot,  in  order,  when  he 
lode  therein,  to  conceal  his  deformity. 

^  Pcstnm,  an  ancient  city,   the  gardens  of 
which  abounded  with  roses,  which  were  reported 
to  bkiw  twke  a  year :  Thus  Virgil, 
Aiferi  iMarift  Pustia 


The  vest  and  arms  of  that  viotorioot  damtf 
Who  late  the  northern  cham^ons  overcame.    ^ 
Then  thus — <*  Not  distant  far  a  castle  stands^ 
Where  wretches  dwell,  who  with  faibuman  hands 
Have  dipt  our  garments  thns  above  the  waist,  230 
With  btows  opprest  us,  and  with  taunts  disgrac'd* 
Nought  can  I  speak  of  that  resplendent  shidd  ; 
Of  those  three  kinp,  who  long  6>er  hill  and  ffceM 
My  steps  pursu'd,  no  tidmgs  can  I  tell. 
Nor  know  if  death  of  bondage  these  befeL 
And,  though  it  irks  us  snch  a  length  of  way 
To  trace  on  foot,  we  purpose  to  display 
Before  the  court  of  CbaHes  our  wronp  and 
And  every  justice  from  the  monaroh  claim.' 

She  said :  her  words  each  noble  dame  inspii'd 
With  generous  wrath,  not  less  Rogero  fir>d :     38t 
With  grief  they  heard  the  maid  her  tale  relate, 
But  more  they  griev*d  to  view  her  wretched  slate» 
All  other  thonghts  forget,  each  vtituous  breast 
Self-prompted  glow'd  to  aid  the  three  distreas'd,     • 
While  with  one  mind  the  martial  three  prepar'd 
T*  *avenge  the  wrong  f  but  first  their  amonr  bar'd 
Of  vest  aadjcarf,  and  oletb'd  with  tender  cam 
The  naked  charms  of  every  Mushing  fiiir* 
But  Biadamant,  whom  much  it  grieved  to  view  340 
Ulania  thus  on  foot  her  way  pursue, 
The  weeping  virgin  on  her  eiwpper  pleCd; 
Whose  gentle  friends,  with  equal  shame  6kgn&df 
Marphisa  bold  and  good  Rogero  tooh  ; 
Then  all  the  six  the  lonely  vile  forsook. 
To  Bradamant  Ulania  pointing  show'd 
The  nearest  path  to  where  the  castle  stood  s 
Her  Bradamant  oonsol'd,  and  for  her  sake 
Vow'd  on  her  foes  a  just  revenge  to  take. 
To  right  and  left,  by  turns,  their  course  they  benti' 
And  slowly  gain'd  a  ragged  bilPs  ascent;         351' 
Nor  stay*d  to  rest,  till  deep  m  ocean's  bed 
The  setting  Sim  had  veiPd  bis  golden  headi 
A  humble  rillage  on  the  hill's  steep  side 
Their  lodging  fciir  and  good  repast  tupply>ds 
Such  as  ,tbe  rustic  hamlet  could  provide^ 
They  gaz'd  around,  and  wondering  gaz'd  to  find 
Each  part,  each  dwelling,  filPd  with  woman-km^ 
Some  young,  some  dd;  but  not  a  single  face 
Of  man  was  mingled  with  the  fiemale  race.        860 
Not  morn  surprise'^  of  old  brave  Jaaon  knew, 
Not  more  the  rest  of  Argos'  valiant  crew. 
To  see  no  males  on  Lemnos'  fMal  shore. 
But  savage  females  drench'd  in  kindred  gore; 
Than  now  Rogero  and  each  martial  dame. 
When  to  this  town  at  evening  close  they  came. 
Here  Bradamant  and  here  Marphisa's  care 
For  sad  Ulania,  and  her  damsels  fair. 
Three  vests  procur*d,  not  wrought  with  female  pride^ 
But  such  as  well  their  present  need  sopply'd.  870 
Meanwhile  Rogero  call'd  a  dame  from  those 
Residing  there,  and  wilPd  her  to  disclose 
What  place  concenPd  the  males,  since  yet  his  eyet 
No  male  bdield— <to  which  she  thus  replies : 


3*  The  women  of  the  island  of  Lemnoe  being  .iea« 
Ions  that  their  husbands  meant  to  forsake  them 
for  other  wives,  formed  a  conspiracy  againi>t  the 
men,  and  at  their  return  masmcred  them  all  in 
one  night :  Hypermnestnonly  saved  the  life  of  her 
dd  father  king  Tlidas,  and  sent  him  in  safety  from 
the  island.  Jason  afterwards  arriving  thither, 
found  with  surprise  the  kingdom  only  he!d  by 
iee  Ovid's  M/p*  Hypsipyle  to  Oason.      -^ 
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<*  WUI«  yoQ  perchance  with  locda  of  wonder  new 
Without  a  man  our  oiimerous  female  crew. 
Think  what  we  feel  in  banishment  to  live 
From  all  that  once  could  life's  fond  rolace  give: 
To  fill  the  measure  of  our  doom  severe, 
Sires,  son;;,  and  husbands,  names  for  ever  dear,  280 
From  our  lo\  M  sight  a  long  divorce  constrains, 
Ar  our  inhuman  tyrant's  will  ordains. 
Chas'd  from  the  confines  uf  the  neighbouring  earth, 
Where  Fe,  unhappy !  drew  our  wretched  biith» 
Our  cruel  lord  has  here  our  sex  confined 
With  wrongs  ill-suited  to  our  gentle  kind ; 
Denounciug  pains  and  death  to  us.  to  all 
Our  tender  mates ;  shoukl  these  at  love's  soft  call 
Hither  repair  our  sorrows  to  relieve. 
Or  we  with  welcome  our  lov'd  mates  receive.   990 
To  woman's  name  he  bears  such  deadly  hate, 
}Ie  lets  no  female  near  his  presence  wait. 
But  drives  us  thence,  as  if  our  harmless  breath 
Could  taint  the  air  with  pestilence  and  death. 
**  Now. twice  the  trees  their  verdant  leaves  have 
shed, 
ilnd  twice  reneiw'd  their  annual  honours  already 
Since  to.  such  height  the  tyrant's  fnry  nwe, 
Apd  noDe  have  dar'd  his  impious  deeds  oppose; 
Such  fear  prevails  1 — for  to  his  brutal  mind. 
As  if  m  fell  despite,  has  Nature  join'd  300 

A  fltfength  beyond  the  strength  <rf  human  kind. 
His  body,  towering  to  gigantic  size, 
A  hundr^  warriors  in  the  field  defies. 
Nor  we  alone  his  hapless  subjects  moumt 
But  strangers  feel  hia  rage  more  fiercely  bAm. 
He  fiom  his  sight  disgrac'd  each  female  drives. 
That  by  ill  fortune  at  hisjwalls  arrirea. 
0 1  if  you  prise  your  freedom,  life,  or  fiune^ 
Or  dearly  hold  each  fair  and  gentle  dame,-^ 
This  way  fomke,  which  leads  to  yonder  tower  310 
Where  dweUs  the  tyrant,  whose  detested  power 
Maintains  the  law,  invented  to  disgrace 
Damsels  and  knights  that  reach  the  fetal  place. 
His  hand  he  chief  in  female  blood  tmfarues; 
Not  90  the  wolf  the  tender  lamb  pursues. 
Not  Nero,  fem'd  for  every  ciuel  deed. 
Nor  wretch  more  cruel  can  the  wretch  eaceed 
Whose  fury  thus  assails  each  hapless  dame 
With  impious  force,  and  Marganor  his  name." 

Thus  she :  Rogero  with  attentive  ear,  320 

And  each  brave  virgin,  stood  the  tale  to-bear^ 
And  fair  besought  the  matron  to  disclose^ 
How  first  his  hatred  of  the  sex  arose. 

"  Yon  castle's  lord,"  the  dame  her  speech  rencw'd, 
"  Was  ever  cruel  and  averse  to  good^ 
But  for  a  time  his  nature's  vice  supprest 
Lay  deedless,  buried  in  his  impious  breast 
Two  sons  his  ofipring  were,  of  rirtuous  kind, 
Ah !  how  unlike  their  sire's  degenerate  mind  I 
All  base  and  cruel  deeds  they  strove  to  shun,  330 
And  every  stranger  their  afiection  won. 
With  these,  awhile,  mild  love  and  feic  report 
And  courteous  manners  grac'd  their  father's  court; 
For  though  deep  avarice  could  himself  restrain, 
parental  fondness  gave  hb  aons  the  rein. 
Each  knight  and  ^ame  that  rqv'd  the  country  roond^ 
Alighting  there,  such  friendly  welcome  found. 
That  parting  thence  each  grateful  tongue  eonfeas'd 
The  honours  paid  to  every  coming  guest- 
By  both  the  brethren  ;-^ach  by  solemn  rite,    340 
Invested  with  the  sacred  name  of  knight 
Cilandro  this,  Tanaroo.that  waa  nam'd, 
Alike  for  princely  mien  and  coura^^  ftoi*<l« 
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Their  worth  was  praisM  of  all,  and  tfilf  \m4  ptcf^€ 

Fair  knighthood's  boast,  of  every  breast  b^ov'd  ; 

But  ah !  they  felt  to  cruel  love  a  prey, 

That  led  them  soon  fiwm  virtue^s  path  astray. 

To  tread  the  maze  of  erronr's  Vrindiag  way^ 

Their  honour  now,  by  fetal  passion  crost,- 

In  one  unhappy  deed  was  stained  and  lo0l«        ^59 

It  chanc'd  that  feom  the  Grecian  court  there 

came 
A  gentle  warrior,  with  his  wadded  dame. 
Of  soft  demeanour  and  of  blooming  charma. 
Worthy  to  fill  the  miblest  fever's  arms. 
Cilandro  saw,  and  kindling  at  the  view, 
Such  draughts  of  love  from  her  fair  features  drew. 
He  fear*d  the  boor  that  saw  the  dame  depart 
Would  see  life's  latest  pulse  forsake  his  heart 
Too  well  he  saw  that  gentle  suit  were  vain. 
And  henoe  resolvd  by  force  the  prize  to  gaio.    9G0 
He  arm'd.  and  near  the  castle  ambnsb'd  Jay, 
When  well  he  knew  the  pair  would  pass  the  way* 
His  wonted  courage  and  his  love  combin'd 
To  urge  him  headlong  to  the  deed  design'd  r 
Soon  as  he  found  th'  approaching  warrkM*  neatv 
.  He  rush'd  agaiastfhim  with  his  lifted  spear : 
With  certain  hope  of  victory  he  came, 
V  unhorse  the  champion  and  to  win  the  dame. 
Vain  hope  1— the  knight  in  field  was  stronger 

found, 
And  piere'd  his  corset  with  a  mortal  wound.     370* 
The  fetal  tidings  reach'd  his  parent's  ear. 
Who  wept  his  breathless  oflspring  on  the  hier, 
.'Vnd  bade  hu  mourn'ng  friends  the  corse  ccnveyr 
Where  long  entomb'd  his  dead  forefethera  lay. 

**  Yet  still  were  hospitable  rites  ewpfoyM, 
And  friendly  welcome  every  gnest  ei^oy'd : 
Not  Jess  Tanacro  than  his  brother  strove 
In  every  act  of  courtesy  and  love« 
On  this  ill-omen'd  year  a  baren  came 
Frotn  distant  regions  with  his  gentle  dame ;       380^ 
He,  first  of  men  for  hardy  feats  of  arms. 
She,  fir^  of  all  her  sex  for  female  charms  t 
She,  ble&t  with  truth  as  with  a  blooming  feoe. 
He,  sprung  from  ancestry  of  noble  race: 
And  well  it  seeni'd  a  knight  of  worth  so  raiv 
Should  match  with  one  m>  virtuous  and  so  fair; 
Olindro  he,  &f  Longavilla  fem*d ;  ' 

His  blameless  consort  feir  Drusilla  nam'd* 
Alike  hit  dame  Tanacro's  love  inspired, 
As  late  the  first  his  wretched  brother  fir^d  i       S90 
Th'  unjust  desire  that  on  his  vitals  Ibd^ 
The  youth  devoted  to  destrnctkNi  led; 
He,  like  Cilandro,  honour's  voice  fbraool^ 
The  ties  of  hospitality  lie  broke ; 
And  dar'd  each  evil,,  rather  than  endure 
The  rankling  wound  that  death  alone  could  cure. 
His  brother's  end  still  present  to  hb  eyes. 
He  bent  his  thoughts  to  win  the  lovely  prize 
By  surer  means,  and  such  as  might  sJbrd 
No  hope  of  vengeance  to  her  injured  lordL  400 

Ah !  hapless  youth  !  whose  impious  love  suppress'd 
The  last  feint  tracks  of  honour  in  his  breast, 
And  quench'd  in  guilt  each  spark  of  virtiA's  fire^ 
Plung'd  in  the  gulf  that  whelm'd  his  cruel  sirs. 
**  One  night,  far  distant  from  the  castle  gate, 
Ha  'points  a  fortie  well  arm'd  in  caves  to  wait 
The  knight's  appraech ;  in  ambush  close  they  standi 
And  twice  ten  warriors  swell  the  deathfol  band     ^ 
To  tlam^  Olindro's  way  on  every  hand. 
In  vain  his  valour  dar'd  th'  unequal  strife,  *  '   '41j^ 
Subdu'd  at  length  he  lost  his  qpouN^  and  life. 
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OUndro  alatD,  TiDacio  ieiz'd  the  fiur**, 
Frantic  with  grief,  abandon'd  to  despair : 
And  oft  she  begg'd  hii  folcbion  would  beitow 
The  siile  relief  in  pity  to  her  woe: 
Now  rushing  to  a  river's  winding  side, 
Furious  she  plung'd  amid  the  dashing  tide ; 
But  cruel  Fate  the  vish'd-for  death  deny*d. 
Wounded  and  bruis'd  the  near  assistants  bor» 
The  senseleiis  victim  groaning  from  the  shore.    420 
Her  on  a  bier  Tanacio  thence  cvnvey'd, 
And  ainxious  calPd  on  medicine^s  sons  io  aid, 
lb  save  his  bvely  prey :  while  these  employ 
Their  healing  arts,  he  dreams  of  future  joy. 
The  name  of  mistress  his  fond  heart  disdains | 
So  ftur,  so  chaste  a  dame  io  nuptial  chains 
He  meant  to  bind;  these  thoughts  his  bosom  iwmy> 
By  night  pursue  him,  and  possess  by  day. 
Kb  owns  his  guilt,  and  large  amends  he  tows; 
The  more  he  sooths,  her  hatred  stronger  grows; 
TBe  more  the  traitor  pleads  his  suit  ahhon'd,  431 
The  more  she  thirsts  t'avenge  her  muider'd  lord. 
But  veil  she  knew  deceit  tad  art  must  join 
The  deep-plann'd  scheme  to  fnrtlier  her  desiga  j 
sue  veird  ber  former  love  with  pious  wiles* 
And  heard  his  tale  with  well-dissembled  smiles. 
Peace,  gentle  peace,  her  placid  looks  impart* 
But  deq>  revenge  is  brooding  at  her  heart: 
A  thousand  schemes  her  busy  mind  retolves, 
By  turns  she  weighs  and  doubts,  by  turns  resolves: 
At  length  she  finds  her  life  alone  can  buy         441 
Her  wifh'd  revenge,  and  now  prepares  to  die : 
For  how  so  happy  can  she  close  her  breath, 
As  In  her  own  t'  avenge  her  consort's  death  ? 
AU  joy  she  teeniSy  and  feigns  a  soft  desire 
Once  more  to  light  the  torch  at  Hymen's  firp : 
She  decks  ber  cbanns  with  every  grace  of  art. 
As  her  first  lord  waa  banish'd  from  her  heart. 
One  only  booo  she  begs,  to  join  their  hands 
With  all  the  rites  her  country's  law  demands!  450 
Kot  that  such  nuptial  rites,  as  now  she  daim'd. 
Her  country  ns*d,  but  this  device  she  fram'd. 
In  hopei  ber  dear  revenge  on  him  to  view, 
Whose  guileful  force  her  lov'd  Olindro  slew; 
And  hence,  with  virtuous  guile  the  dame  describes 
The  well-feign'd  eustom  of  her  native  tribes. 

**  *  Each  dame,'  she  criesi  'who  quits  her  wi- 
dowed state. 
Most,  ere  she  yields  to  take  a  seoend  mate. 
With  masses  suQg  and  all  due  rituak  paid. 
Appease  her  angry  lord's  departed  shade;        460 
And  m  the  temple,  where  his  bones  remain. 
Absolve  his  soul  from  past  polluting  stain,     [king 
These  rites  performM,  the  bridegroom  then  may 
Aad  to  bis  bride  present  the  spousal  ring. 
Meantime  the  holy  priest  with  ready  prayer 
The  consecrated  chalice  must  prepare ; 
Then  from  the  chalice  poi^r  the  hallow'd  wine, 
And  to  the  new-«spous*d  the  cup  consign  ; 
Bui  fint  he  to  the  bride  the  portion  gives,         470 
And  first  her  lip  the  hallow'd  draught  receives,* 

"  Tanacro  gladly  yields,  at  her  demand, 
T*  adopt  each  nsage  of  her  native  land. 


>■  This  story  of  Olindro  and  Dmsilla  is  taken 
from  Plutarch,  iiom  whom  Casliglione  has  trans- 
lated i^  word  for  word  in  his  Cortegiauo.  Jt  is  like- 
wise told  with  many  circumstances  by  Apuleius  in 
his  Golden  Asas  but  Ariost^  hM  altered  and  im- 
proved tb«  ftorj^  lAvexuola. 


He  bids  her  crown  with  love  his  faithful  vows, 
And  at  her  pleasure  all  the  rites  dispose. 
Ah  !  wretch !  he  little  deem'd  Drujiilla's  mind 
This  snare  t'  avenge  Olindro's  death  designed; 
So  deep  one  object  all  bis  thoughts  possess'd. 
That  only  one  found  entrance  iu  his  bri^ast. 
«  Druriilla  near  her  person  long  retain'd 
An  ancient  dame,  that  with  her  yet  remain'd,  480 
A  sister  captive ;  her  aside  she  took. 
And  thus  with  low  and  sacred  voice  bespoke  s 
*  A  speed  7  poison  in  a  vase  prepare, 
And  to  my  hand  the  deadly  mixture  bear: 
The  day  arrives  my  vengeance  to  fulfil. 
And  Marganor's  detested  son  to  kill. 
Some  other  time  Ahull  tell — but  trust  my  art 
That  thou  and  1  in  snfoty  will  depart.' 
The  beldame  goes ;  the  venom'd  bowl  prepares. 
And  this,  returning,  to  the  palace'  beani :  490 

Ths^potent  drugs  she  blends  with  Candian  whie. 
And  gives  the  dame ;  the  dame  with  dire  design 
Preserves  it  for  the  upprcmching  nuptial  day, 
To  which  th'  impatient  youth  forbids  delay. 
*'  The  day  appointed  to  the  temple  came 
With  gold  and  jewels  deck'd  the  lovely  dame  ; 
Where  late,  with  pomp  of  fhneral  splendour  mCd, 
On  columns  rais'd  her  husband's  tomb  she  plac'd. 
There  hymns  were  sung  in  solemn  notes  aiod  loud» 
And  round  of  either  sex  a  mingled  crowd         ,  500 
Attentiire  stood :  stem  Marganor  was  there. 
With  him  his  son^-^i^h  with  exolting  ah-. 
And  many  a  friewf  t^hail  the  wedded  pair. 

**  At  length  the  nuptial  ceremony  o'er. 
Behold  th'  instructed  pnett «  seen  to  pour 
The  wine  and  poison  blest;  to  her  he  gives 
The  golden  cup,  the  bride  the  cup  receives 
With  steady  hand ;  she  to  the  brink  applies  * 

Her  cheerful  lip,  and  drinks  what  may  suffice 
For  decency  and  death;  then  with  a  face         51(1 
To  smiles  oompos'd,  resigns  the  fotal  vase 
To  her  new  lord,— with  unsuspectipg  soul 
He  takes  the  gift,  and  drains  the  deadly  bowl. 
^  The  cup  returned,  he  flies  with  open  arms 
Eager  to  clasp  his  lov'd  Drusilla's  charms. 
When  Io !  each  soft,  each  female  grace  is  fled. 
And  kindling  furies  o'er  her  features  spread !« 
She  thrusts  him  back,  his  loath'd  embraces  flies. 
While  lightnmg  flashes  from  her  fiery  eyes. 
Then  with  a  dreadfol  voice  and  (altering  tone,  590 
*  Traitor !'  she  cries,  <  infernal  fiend,  be  gone ! 
Shalt  thou  a  life  of  love  and  solace  know. 
And  give  my  days  to  |iass  in  tears  and  woe  i 

0  no-*this  hand  its  just  revenge  obtains. 
And  sheds  destructive  poison  in  thy  veins. 
Thou  dy'st— but  ah !  it  grieves  my  soul  to  vien 
So  mild  a  punishment  thy  crime  pnrsue ! 

1  only  grieve  that  these  unhappy  eyes 
See  in  thy  death  so  poor  a  sacrifice. 

Tis  all  1  can«-sinoe  more  the  Fates  deny,         530 
Another  world  may  every  wish  supply : 
There  shalt  thou,  wretch,  in  ever-duriog  chaina 
Lament,  while  present  T  enjoy  thy  paius!' 
Then  to  the  skies  she  raisM  a  dying  look. 
Half  cheer'd  to  smiles,  and  thus  with  tearf  she 

•poke: 
'Yet  thou  accept,  O  ever  hoaour'd  most. 
This  vengeance  paid  to  thy  offended  ghost. 
Olindro,  Uke  for  thy  lamented  life 
This  victim  ofier'd  by  thy  widowed  wife: 
And,  01  for  me  the  king  of  Heaven  entivat       549 
Thia  day  with  thea  in  Pniadise  a  seat : 
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If  none  without  desett  khalfit  there, 
lb  Heaven's  high  king  my  spotless  truth  declare  i 
Tell  him»  I  dare  approach  his  hallow'd  reign 
Rich  with  the  triamph  of  yon  monster  slain ; 
What  greater  virtue  lives  than  hen  whcise  hand 
From  such  fell  plagues  can  free  a  groaning  land !' 

**  Sheceas'd  $  and  ceasing,  life  forsook  her  breast, 
While  her  pale  looks  a  seeming  joy  expressed 
To  see  the  traitor  thus  resign  his  breath,  5.50 

Whose  gnile  had  wrought  her  lov*d  Olindro^s  death. 
T  is  doubtful  whether  firat  her  spirit  fled, . 
Or  first  Tanacro  mingled  with  the  dead : 
lYet  sure  on  him' th*  elTeet  more  speedy  wrought 
Whose  throat  so  largely  drain'd  th*  eBreooiBi*d 
draught. 

"  When  wretched  Marganor  his  falling  son 
Caught  in  his  arms,  and  saw  that  life  was  gone. 
Such  rage  of  grief  o'er  all  his  senses  spread. 
His  soulseem'd  fleeting  with  bia  oApring  dead  : 
Two  sons  were  bis,  and  childless  now  he  stood,   560 
And  each  his  wretched  and  to  woman  ow'd  ; 
Grief,  pity,  love,  despair,  and  wild  desire 
Of  fell  revenge,  inflara'd  the  wretched  sire ; 
Conflicting  passion^  now  hy  Urnis  prevall'd  ; 
Sn  foam  the  seas  by  boiikerDas  wtnda  asaairck 
He  seeks  JDmsiHa,  hot  the  hand  ef  death 
£re  yet  became  had  stopt  her  balmy  breath : 
As  with  his  teeth  the  snake  attempts  to  wound 
The  pointed  spear  that  nath  him  to  the  ground  ; 
As  the  gaunt  mdstiff  rushes  on  the  stone »,       570 
By  passing  tmvellers  in  ftiryflirown; 
So  he,  more  fell  than  snake^r  mastiff,  flies 
T'attack  the  corse^  that  pale  and  speechless  lies. 
When  long  in  vain  his  savage  wrath  has  fed 
With  impious  outrage  on  the  sacred  dead  ; 
A^nst  the  damea  that  fill'd  the  haltowM  fene 
He  tuns  his  arm  $  when  we  (a  helpless  train) 
The  havoc  of  his  murdering  weapon  fee]. 
As  felb  the  grtiss  before  the  mower's  steel. 
Full  thirty  dames  the  bk»dy  pavementspread  j  580 
A  hundred  wounded  from  the  temple  fled. 
Such  was  his  people's  fear,  nonie  domt  withstand 
The  mad  destruction  of  his  slaughtering  hand. 
Swift  fled  the  dames,  and  all  the  vulgar  crew 
With  equal  terrour  from  the  fene  withdrew : 
At  length  his  grieving  friends  with  gentle  Ibrce 
And  mild  entreaties  stopp'd  his  desperate  course, 
And  led  reluctant  to  the  castle's  height. 
While  all  below  was  tumult^  grief,  and  fright 

"Still  bums  hia  rage;  but  since  his  people's 
psajer,  591 

His  friends'  advice  had  urg'd  him  ndw  to  spare 
Onr  wretched  lives,  he  bent  his  ruthless  mind 
To  banish  thence  the  race  of  woman-kind 
That  fetal  day  he  pnblish'd  his  command. 
That  every  female  should  forsake  the  land. 
And  her^  confine  our  sex  to  this  retread, 
Ytobidy  ^tb-helivy  threats,  t*  approach  his  seat 

tf  Tasso  has  the  like  simile : 

QaasiDUtttin,  ch'el sasso, ood* a  lui porta 
Fik  dnio  oolpo,  iufellonito  afferra. 

Cant.  ix.  st.  88. 
So  with  the  stone,  that  galPd  him  from  abr^ 
The  mastiff  wages  unavailmg  w(ur. 
And  after  both  our  S^ienser : 

Like  as  a  cur  doth  felly  bite  and  tear 
The  itoiie  which  passed  stranger  at  him  th^w* 
Fairy  Qucea>  bookiv,  c»  viii,  st»^& 


Thus  wives  divided  fnmi  their  husbands  mourn, 
Thus  weeping  mothers  from  their  sons  are  torn ; 
When  some  too  bold  have  dat'd  to  seek  us  here,  60f 
The  ttdings  carry'd  to  the  tyrant's  ear. 
On  these  bis  riige  inflicts  severest  pains, 
And  thow  to  death  without  remorse  ordains* 
Then,  at  the  fv)rt,  he  bids  a  law  proclaim  $ 
None  more  severe  e*er  staio'd  a  ruler's  name : 
Tlie  law  decrees  each  dame  or  damsel  led 
By  evil  destiny  yvrn  vale  to  tread. 
Shall  feel  the  smart  of  many  a  galling  wound 
From  cruel  stripes ;  then  from  the  tyrants  groimd 
Be  exii'd  far:   her  garments  dipt  away  610 

Bv  impious  hands  shall  to  the  sight  display 
^hat  modest  virtue  blushes  to  betray. 
Should  one  arrive  whom  sr^nc  brave  knight  defendi^ 
On  her  unpity'd  certain  death  attends. 
,  All  those  who  oome  with  knighta  (their  marti^ 

guard) 
Are  led  by  him,  whole  iroii  breast  is  barred 
To  pity's  touch,  to  meet  their  crtiel  doom. 
Slain  by  his  weapon  on  his  children's  tomb. 
Each  champion's  arms  and  courser  he  detains. 
Himself  condenms  to  groan  in  sernle  chains.    621 
Such  is  his  power,  that  near  him  night  and  day 
A  thousand  warriors  his  commands  obey. 
Yet  more — Should  any  hence  dismission  flnd^ 
By  every  solemn  tie  that  holds  mankind 
He  these  adjures,  urishaken  to  proclaim 
£temal  hatired  to  the  female  name. 
If  these  feir  damsels  litUe  daun  your  care. 
If  for  yourselves  no  anxious  thought  you  bear* 
In  yonder  fortress,  where  the  tyrant  dwells. 
Prove  if  his  cruelty  or  strength  excels,**  63$ 

The  matron  thus  her  moving  tale  addrei^<^ 
Till  pity  melted  every  warlike  breast; 
And  had  not  night  restrained  their  eager  oouns, 
That  hoQT  had  seen  them  with  resistless  force 
The  castle  storm-— but  here  compelPd  to  ^y 
Till  early  mom  reveaPd  her  saffron  ray. 
In  gentle  sleep  tlie  knight  and  virgins  lay« 

Soon  as  Aurora,  with  her  blushing  light. 
Announced  the  Sun,  and  put  the  stars  to  flight* 
The  fearless  three  their  limbs  in  armour  bracM, 
And  each  feir  damsel  on  their  co(ki*sers  plae'dj  641 
When  sudden  from  behind  they  heard  the  sou  Ad 
Of  horses  trampling  on  the  neighbouring  gn>uttd : 
They  turti'd,  and  gazing  on  the  vale  b^em^ 
Far  as  an  arrow  parted  from  the  bo«| 
Full  twenty  warriors,  horse  and  foot,  they  view'd» ' 
That  through  a  narrow  pass  their  way  puvw'd : 
With  these  a  hapless  pinion'd  female  came. 
Aged  in  looks,  and  sueh  as  might  prodaint 
A  wretch  decveed  by  fire,  or  cord,,  or  chaina,  ..  65#t 
To  bear  the  sentence  law  for  guilt  ordaina. 
Though  distant  yet,  the  banisb'd  female  crtar 
By  face  and  vest  in  her  th'  attendant  kuMr 
Of  fairDmsilla,  she,  who  with  her  dame 
Seia'd  by  Tanacro  to  the  castle  came. 
His  wretched  thrall  I  to  whom  the  drtiidfut  euw 
Was  given  th*  envenom'd  chalice  to  prvpatra. 

When  on  the  nuptial  day  the  female  tnm 
In  eager  numbers  throng'd  the  sacred  fane. 
She,  fearing  what  might  chance  remain  behind, 
Then  fled  the  town  some  sure  rctypiit  to  And.  tfSI 
a«  long  to  Marganor.  the  news  waes  bfoaghfti 
That  in  Osteiiea^  she  refogQ  sought} 


91  X>uchyofAu9tnflv 


Digitized  by 


Google 


OF  ORLANDO  FURIOSO.    Book  XXXVII. 


aot 


And  emey  wetaa  be  sought,  that  could 

Her  penoo,  and  bis  vov'd  revenge  ensure : 

Large  gifts  be  profier'd  sordid  souls  to  bow. 

And  wealth  immense  ;  till  faithless  to  his  vow 

A  lord*  who  gave  her  shelter  in  bis  land, 

Eetray'd  her  to  the  cruel  tyrant's  band. 

As  the  rich  wares  of  merchant*  are  dispus'd,      670 

On  camels  laid  in  ample  chests  enclosed ; 

So  to  Coostanzass  captive  was  she  ycnt : 

Where  from  their  chief  this  traop  with  fell  inteot 

Receiv'd  the  victhn,  de^tin'd  to  assuage 

The  impious  Marganor's  unbounded  rage. 

As  the  strrmg  tides'  that  frnm  the  bills  descends 

Of  Vesulus.  and  to  the  ocean  bends, 

When  Lambra  and  Ticeno  swell  the  course. 

And  Ada, if  tins  it  with  auxiUar  force. 

More  deeply  foams,  with  widen'd  bed  appears  680 

SwdPd  by  fresh  waves :  so  when  Rogero  hears 

OfMsiganor,  he  f«elsnew  wrath  mAame 

His  generous  breast ;  ni tr  le^s  each  martial  dame 

With  fury  glows;  and  all  with  one  accord 

Resolve  t'  assail  the  Castle's  impicms  lord. 

And,  fearless  of  his  giianl's  summnding  band. 

Exact  the  punishment  his  deeds  demand. 

Yet  sudden  death  they  deem'd  too  mild  a  fate, 

Resolved  that  torments  should  his  crimes  await. 

But  Arst  their  arms  must  free  the  wretched  dame 
Who  with  the  troop  to  d«ath  devoted  came :  '691 
They  gave  the  bridle  to  the  fiery  steed. 
And  urge  through  nearest  ways  bis  rapid  speed ; 
And  never  yet  th'  asaaiPd  received  before 
Assault  more  fierce  from  such  determinM  power: 
Each  flies,  compell'd  before  the  storm  to  yield. 
And  leaves  the  captive  dame  bis  arms  and  shield. 
As  when  a  hungry  wolf,  surcharged  with  prey. 
Takes  to  the  den  secure  his  eager  way, 
If  chance  the  train  of  men  and  dagu  oppose,     700 
He  (|uitB  hif  course,  aside  his  load  he  throws, 
And  where  be  l«-ast  the  beaten  track  espies. 
Through  thumy  brakes  «iitb  nimble  feet  be  flies: 
So  from  the.  field  the  routed  band  withdrew. 
So  swift  on  these  the  generous  warriors  flew. 
With  tenrour  struck,  their  wretched  "lives  to  save, 
Sonoe  leap  the  rock, some  seek  the  mountain  cave; 
With  arhiis  aud  prisoner,  many  leave  behind 
Their  stecdk  fbrgotten,  to  the  foes  resign'd : 
Prom  these  Rogero  and  the  joyful  pair  .         710 
Of  martial  dames  selected  three,  to  bear 
These  three  (air  virgins,  whom  &o  late  before 
The  coursers  gall'd  with  double  burthen  bure. 

Now  to  the  tower  of  infamy  they  bend, 
And  will  the  matron  should  their  way  attend, 
To  see  on  Marganor  each  wrong  repaid 
With  full  atiMiement  to  Dmsil la's  shade. 
Bat,  fearing  ill,  the  beldame  this  deny*d : 
Her,  whiU*  in  vain  she  wept,  and  trembling  cried, 
\  Rogero  in  his  nervous  grasp  oompell'd,  720 

And  on  Frontioo  plac'd  reluctant  held. 

At  length  tbey  came  where  from  a  neighbouring 
height 
A  town  be^  lay  stretched  before  their  sight 
Of  wide  extent,  on  every  side  exposM, 
Nor  fenc*d  vith  nmiMurts  nor  wilb  fdue  endoa'd. 


^  A  city  of  the  Switsan. 

^  The  Po,  that  breaks  out  {Wnd  mount  Vaaiilus 
and  discbaiges  itself  by  seven  mouths  into  the 
Adriatic  aea,  being  increased  by  the  conflux  «f 
many  rivers  firoiB  the  Alps  and  Apennines.  . 
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Full  in  the  midst  a  rock  high-towering  sbpw'd 
A  lofty  fort  that  on  its  summit  stood. 
To  this  with  joy  their  eager  course  they  beM, 
Where  Marganor  (detested  tyrant)  dweil'd. 
The  town  tbcy  enter'd,  when  tbe  watc>hfu1  guard 
Before,  behind,  their  further  passage  barr'd.     731 

Now  Marganor,  enroropassM  with  a  crew 
Of  fbo(  and  horsemen,  from  tbe  castle  drew. 
And  inshnrt  speech,  with  haughty  phrase,  explained 
Tbe  cruel  law  that  in  his  castle  reign 'd. 
Marphisa  then  (for  so  the  fiery  maid 
With  Bradamant  and  with  Rogero  laid 
I'he  fir«t  assault)  in  answer  spurrM  her  steed. 
And  onward  rn^b'd  with  equal  strength  and  speed; 
Nor  sword  nor  lance  she  grasp*d,  but  many  a  blow 
With  gaunt  let  arm  d  shed«alt,  and  laid  him  low  741 
With  battered  be Imet  on  hi^  saddle-bow. 
Marphisa  thus — not  less  the  IXvrdan  dame 
Her  courser  urg'd:   with  these  Rogero  came; 
So  fierce  his  onset,  six  at  once  he  slew 
Ere  from  its  rest  his  potent  spear  he  drew.  [press*d. 
That,  through   bis  paunch  the  thrilling  steel  im- 
These,  through  the  neck,  the  head,or  panting  breast. 
Within  the  sixth,  who  fled,  the  weapon  bix>ke; 
Kut  first  through  spine  and  pap  resistless  took  751 
Its  bloody  way — Ail  stretched  on  earth  behold 
Where  Aroon's  daughter  aim'd  her  Lance  of  gold. 
So  from  the  burning  skies  is  seen  to  fall 
The  dreadful  bolt  that  rends  and  scatters  all. 
The  people  fly — some  seek  the  mountain's  height; 
Some  to  the  plain  precipitate  their  flight : 
Some  in  their  dwellings,  some  in  temples  hide. 
And  every  fence  against  assault  provide. 
None  save  the  dead  remain — meantime  in  bands 
Behind  his  back  the  wretched  tyrant's  hands   76# 
Marphisa  ty*d ;  and  to  the  dame  constgn'd; 
The  ancient  dame,  who  bent  her  vengefiil  mind 
A  twrnent  worthy  of  his  deeds  to  find. 

Marphisa  threats  to  wrap  the  town  in  flame. 
Unless  tbey  now  their  errours  past  disclaim. 
Unless  they  now  tbe  tyrant's  law  forsake. 
And,  in  its  stead,  another  statute  make. 
All  yield  to  her,  for  all  with  equal  fear 
Her  wrath  denounced  f>r  disobedience  hear; 
Lest  tbe  stem  virgin  with  vindictive  ire  770 

Should  shed  their  blood  and  waste  their  domes  with 

fire. 
They  hate  fierce  Marganor,  nor  less  they  bate 
Tbe  cruel  impious  law  enforced  so  late ; 
But  such  their  power  who  rule  with  tyrant  sway, 
Whom  most  tbey  loath  tbe  people  mosA  obey  ; 
For  mutual  want  of  confidence  ensures 
A  tyrant's  safety  and  bis  reign  secures. 
Hence  exile,  murder,  patient  they  behold, 
i'beir  honours  tainted  and  purioiu'd  their  gold. 
But  grief,  though  mute,  to  Heaven's  high  tbranc 
will  cry,  780 

And  draw  down  tardy  vengeance  from  tbe  sky^ 
When  each  delay  the  saints  shall  recompeose 
With  punishment  for  every  past  offence. 
By  wrath  and  hatred  urg*d,  tbe  vulgar  crew 
With  deeds  and  words  their  wild  revenge  pursu^: 
F^cb  share!;  the  woodland  spoil  (the  proverb  cries) 
When  rent  by  winds  a  tree  uprooted  lies. 
Let  kings  from  Marganor  this  truth  believe. 
Who  deals  in  wrong.  Shall  just  return  receive.  ' 

I  All  ranks,  and  all  degrees,  exulting  view'd         79# 
Tbe  righteous  ^uflEerings  that  his  crimes  pursu'd. 
Many,  who  wept  some  mother,  child,  or  wife. 
Some  sister,  by  his  rage  depriv'd  of  life, 
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No  more  by  frar  withheld,  impatieDt  stood 

With  their  owb  band  to  sbvd  the  tyrant's  blood  i 

Scarce  now  defended  by  th'  united  care 

Of  brave  Romero  and  the  noble  pair 

Of  martial  dames,  who  duom*d  him  to  rastain 

A  wretched  death  of  sluw-oonsuming  pain. 

To  her  wtio  :$eemMwith  hatred  keen  to  glow,  800 
A9  woman's  heart  can  bear  her  deadliest  fbe» 
They  gave  him  bound :  a  hind  that  stood  beside 
A  rustic  weapon  for  her  rage  Sopply'd, 
A  pointed  goad  he  brought,  with  which  sbe  drew 
From  every  limb  the  streams  of  sanguine  bue. 
Kut  less  Ulania  and  her  friends  conibin'd 
(The  dire  disgrace  still  rankling  in  tlietr  mind) 
To  work  his  pain  ;  nor  idle  long  they  stood, 
BMt  with  the  matron  their  revenge  punu'd. 
Yet  such  their  wish  V  offend,  tlteir  sex  but  ill  810 
With  feeble  nerve  supplies  tlieir  stronger  will : 
With  stones,  with  neediest,  puny  war  they  wage. 
And  every  instrument  of  female  rage^ 
As  when  a  river  sweird  with  melting  snows 
And  sounding  rains  a  mighty  torrent  grows, 
Down  the  steep  hiHs  it  beam  with  sweepy  sway 
Trees,  cots,  and  stones,  and  labouring  hinds  away: 
At  k*ngth,  by  slow  degrees,  with  levaening  pride 
In  narrow  channels  rolls  the  shrinking  tide, 
^  Till  boys  and  females  can  the  current  brave,     820 
And  dry -shod  pass  the  late  tremendous  wave:  ' 
Thus  fM*d  it  with  the  tyrant's  ruin'd  power, 
Qiiee  dreadful  prov'd,  twt  dreadfid  proved  no  more ! 
Behold  his  crest  so  fell's,  his  courage  broke, 
His  sti^ength  so  crushed  beneath  a  stronger  yoke. 
That  infants  scorn  the  tyrant  whom  they  ft-ar'd, 
Aud  rend  his  locks  or  pluck  his  bristly  beard. 

The  knight  and  virgins  thence  their  way  pureu*d 
Where  on  the  steepy  rock  the  castle  stood : 
By  lione'oppoa'd,  their  hands  the  treasures  gain'd, 
Whate'er  of  wealth  or  stores  the  walls  oovtain'd.  83 1 
Of  th«as  they  gave  Ulania  part  to  share 
With  tboae,  the  late  fm^  partners  of  her  care ; 
And  part  destroy'd:  the  shield  ofgold  they  found, 
And  here  the  northern  kmgs  in  fstters  bound; 
Th'  ill-fated  three,  who  from  their  coursers  cast 
By  Bradanant,  onafm'd  on  foot  had  past 
With  that  fair  dame,  who  from  a  distant  shore 
The  radiant  shield  and  high  eommisRioii  bore. 
Nor  know  I  yet  but  happier  prov*d  her  chance.  840 
That  these  nor  grasp'd  the  targe  nor  held  the  lance : 
Arms  might  tfhe  wish,  could  arms  her  cause  main- 
tain, 
But  better  left  nntry'd,  than  try'd  in  vaNi. 
One  fate  had  then  involv'd  the  wnstched  dame 
With  tbbse  who  thither  led  by  warriors  came : 
Like  those  conducted  to  W'eive  her  doom 
A  wretched  victim,  at  the  brethren's  tomb. 

Unhappy  females !  fated  to  disckwe 
Those  charms  which  virtue  shudders  to  exposed 
But  more  unhappy  slie,  who  sadly  dies,  850 

In  bloom  of  life  a  spotless  sacri6ce ! 
S^oce  all  disgrace,  by  fbrne  compeH'd,  may  find 
Some  kfn'dly  balm  to  soothe  tli*^  ailKcted  mind; 
£re  these  undaunted  three  the  land  forsake, 
A  solemn  oath  they  bid  the  people  take, 

37  hi  this  and  some  other  inataBces  af  the  same 
kind,  Ariosto  seems  to  <lepcrt  from  the  female  cha- 
racter, at  the  same  time  that  the  expresskma  are 
.  such  a*  must  have  a  ludicrous  e£feot  m  any  lan- 
guage. 


That  0fcry  husband  shall  hia  wHb  <Aay, 

And  yield  to  her  the  sovereignty  of  sway. 

With  threats,  that  he  who  dares  this  mandate 


880 


Too  late  in  sorrow  shall  his  folly  moam. 
While  men  in  other  climes  the  rule  maintain,  860 
They  here,  reversed,  must  own  the  female  feign. 
Next  were  they  bound,  what  strangeia   thither 

came, 
Or  knights  or  squires,  of  high  or  lowly  name. 
To  chase  them  thence,  unless  they  solemn  sware 
By  Heaven,  by  .saints-*-or  aught  that  binds  as  more. 
The  cause  of  wonten  ever  to  defend. 
Foe  to  their  foes,  and  to  their  friends  a  friend. 
Should  any  then  in  nuptial  bonds  be  ty'd. 
Or  soon  or  later  woo  the  blushing  bride, 
To  her  must  each  his  vow'd  allegiance  pay,       870 
And  give  her  empire  undisputed  sway, 
Marphisa  \-ow8  (ere  months  in  circling  rmmd 
Have  clos'd  the  year,  or  leaves  bestiowM  the  groood) 
Once  more  to  seek  the  land,  and  sliooM  th/e  find 
Her  law  neglected  by  their  futhless  kind, 
To  give  their  buildings  to  devouring  fire. 
And  see  at  once  their  name  and  race  expire. 
Ere  yet  they  went,  the  knight  and  either  i 
With  pious  care  DrusiUa'S  corse  coiivey'd 
From  ground  impure,  and  in  a  tomb  enclos'd 
Witli  her  dear  lord  in  lasting  sleep  reposed. 
The  crone  on  Marganor  revenge  punn*d. 
And  all  his  limbs  with  purple  gore  bedew'd. 
While  still  sbe  moum'd  .that  Heaven  deny'd  her 

strength 
To  dsaw  his  sufibriogs  out  to  endless  length. 
'llie  warrior-virgins  near  a  tenvple  spy 
A  iitatcly  column  pointing  to  the  sky. 
On  this  engrav'd,  by  his  command,  they  saw 
l>e  tyraBt>i  impious  and  insensate  law. 
Those  arms  that  Marganor  was  wont  to  wield    890 
Were  here  disposM,  his  cuirass,  helm  and  shield; 
lo  tffophy-wise-'aDd  near  they  bade  to  place 
Their  new  decree  to  bind  the  future  race. 
So  long  they  tarried,  till  the  column  bore 
Marphisa's  law,  far  other  than  before. 
When  the  dire  sentence  doom'd  each  wrriched 

dame 
To  timeless  death  or  heart-corroding  shame 
The  three  departing  thence,  fshinda's  lair 
Remained  behind  rich  vestments  to  prepare. 
With  an  the  state  befitting  ane  who  came         ^ 
To  Cliarles'  high  court,  and  such  as  tmight  pro- 
claim 
An  envoy  from  a  mighty  so\«retgn  dame. 
Fell  Marganor  was  to  Ulanja's  power 
Consign'd ;   but  lest  some  anpropitbos  hour 
With   new    device  should    free    him    from    her 

chain. 
And  he  return  t'  aflKct  the  female  train. 
She  made  the  wretch  a  lower'*  steep  height  ascen^ 
And  witb  one  leap  his  crimes  a«d  safi^ringsi  qoj^ , 
Of  these  the  vary'd  story  speaks  no  more, 
But  follows  those  that  bend  to  Arii'W  shore.       910 

Tltat  day  and  half  the  next  the  three  purm'd 
Their  friendly  juaraey,  till  at  length  they  ♦f#i#»d 
Two  different  tracks  (and  well  was  either  known);  - 
One  to  the  camp,  one  led  to  Aril's  town. 
Embracing  oft,  while  words  sad  lingering  ffell 
From  cither's  Kps,  the  lovers  bade  fisrf<wel. 
At  length  tbey  part ;  the  knight  to  Atfi  go«»,        "> 
The  danseis'raach  tke'caaj^^.^Mid  hafeny  tttlel 
closai 
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BOOK  XXXVIII. 


THE   AltOUMBNT. 


Bradammnt  and  Marphisa  arrive  at  the  Christian 
camp,  where  Marphica  is  introduced  to  the  em- 
peror Cbarleniain,  and  afterwards  baptized  in 
the  Christian  faith.  Sainjt  John  di.«niis8e8  Astol- 
pho  from  IViradise  with  Orlando^a  wit  The 
knight  returns  to  Nubia,  where  he  restores  Sena- 
pus  to  sight,  who  raises  a  vast  army  to  enable 
bim  to  lay  siege  to  Bi«erta.  His  march  into  tbe 
dominions  of  Agramant     The  wind  secured  in 

•  bag.  Tbe  transformation  of  stones  to  horses. 
Agramant  calls  a  council  at  Arii  on  tbe  state  of 
his  affairs.  Speeches  of  Marsilus  and  Sobripo. 
By  tbe  advice  of  tbe  latter,  Agramant  sends  an 
embassy  t^  Charles  with  proposals  to  determine 
the  war  by  a  single  combat.  Charles  accepts  the 
conditions.  Rogero  is  chosen  on  the  side  of  the 
Pagans,  and  Rinaldo  on  the  side  of  the  Chris- 
tians. Affliction  of  Bradamant.  Preparations 
for  the  list,  and  ceremonies  previous  to  tbe 
combat, 

Ys  conrteoos  fair  *  with  gracious  ear  inclin'4 

T*  attend  my  story,  from  your  looki^  I  find 

That  much  by  you  Rogero  stands  reprov'd 

For  snch  desertion  of  bis  best  belov'd-: 

Yon  share  in  anguish  with  his  fiiithful  dame. 

And  think  he  little  feels  love's  potent  flame. 

Had  any  other  cause  allur'd  the  knight 

Against  brrwitl  i*  absent  him  from  her  sight, 

1'bough  hopes  of  greater  wealth  might  fire  his  breast, 

Thao  Croesusjoin'd  withCrassus  ^  once  possessed,  10 

Yet  should  I  deem  with  you  that  Cupid's  dart 

Had  feebly  struck,  but  fail'd  to  pierce  his  heart ; 

Since  k>ve*s  dear  raptures  never  can  be  sold 

For  mines  of  silver,  or  for  heaps  of  gold. 

Not  only  full  excuse,  but  he  who  weighs 

What  honour  dictates,  merits  lasting  praise. 

Who  shuns  each  action  that  may  taint  his  name : 

Had  Bradamant,  rega«dle»l  of  his  fame, 

Detained  Rogero,  such  restraint  might  prove 

A  female  weakness  more  than  virtuous  love ;       20 

And  argfie  mr>tires  of  a  baser  kind 

Than  suit  a  generous  and  enlightened  mind. 

If  lovers  like  thetr  own,  or  e'en  ab^n-e 

Their  own.  should  prize  tbe  lives  of  those  they  love. 

Beyond  self>pleasure,  held  by  each  so  dear, 

Should  aU  the  honcmr  of  their  friends  revere : 

^fODOur,  more  worth  than  lifet  through  life  we 

find 
Preferred  to  every  good  that  courts  mankind, 
Itiough  fierce  Almontes  had  his  father  slain, 
The  guilt  on  Agramant  leaves  not  a  stain ;  SO 

Wbilie  many  a  kindness  to  the  youth  exprest, 
With  grateful  feeling  warm'd  Rogero^s  breast; 
ABd4irg'd  him  still  unshaken  to  pursue 
Bit  master*s  steps:  nor  less  tbe  praises  due 

*  Cneaat  a  king  of  Lydia  celebrated  for  bis  great 
riches.     Crassus,  called  by  the  Romans  Marcus 

"  CrassQS,  is  said  to  have  been  the  most  wealthy,  and 
aft  the  same  time  the  most  avaricwus  of  men.  His 
irealth  was  reputed  to  have  been  so  immense,  that 
ke  coald  have  maintained  the  whole  Roman  army 
forone  year,  without  uy  appaieat  dimiButWD  of 


To  one,  who  while  her  power  covld  well  detain 
A  parting  lover  would  that  power  restrain. 
What  though  he  left  her  thus,  some  future  hour 
Might  beai  tbe  seeming  wrong,  and  luve  re»ti>re 
To  ail  his  dues- — but  one  small  wound  we  feel 
From  honour's  lapse  not  years  on  years  can  heal* 

Rogero  now  to  Arti*s  walls  returned,  41 

Where  Agramant  his  shattered  forces  moum'di 
While  Bradamant' and  brave  Marphisa  ty'd 
In  friendship's  bond,  and  soon  to  stau<i  a|ly*d 
By  nearer  claims,  puisu'd  the  way  that  led 
To  where  king  Charles  his  conquering  banners 

spread, 
And  strain'd  each  nerve  against  the  Pagan  fbe. 
By  war's  whole  force  to  lay  their  glory  low. 
And  free  at  length  tbe  Christianas  fair  domain 
From  Afric's  inroad  and  the  force  of  Spain.     •    50 

Soon  as  tb'  approach  of  Bradamant  was  heard* 
A  sudden  joy  through  all  the  camp  appeaiM. 
Stifl  as  she  passed,  on  either  band  the  crowd 
Declined  with  reverence,  while  toeacJi  she  bo«*dr 
Her  coming  known,  to  meet  the  glorbus  maid 
Rinaldn  hasten'd  ;  nor  Rict>ardo  stayed; 
Brave  Ricbardetto,  all  the  numerous  race 
Of  noble  Amon,  mov*d  with  eager  paoe 
To  bid  the  virgin  welcoqie  to  ihe  place. 
But  when  the  tidings  spread,  that  with  her  came  60 
Marphisa  bold,  in  arms  so  great  a  name, 
\^nio  from  Catbay,  with  warlike  l(Lurels  erown'd, 
Flad  bent  her  course  to  Spain's  extremest  bnuml. 
Nor  rich  nor  poor  within  the  tents  remain'd,       « 
Such  fond  d^ire  each  bosom  entertat:i*d 
T'  enjoy  the  sight ;  deep  tlirooging  round  t.hey  drew. 
Together  such  a  glorious  pair  to  vieir* 
To  Charles  they  came;  and  «he  who  ne'er  before 
Inclined  her  knee  to  any  earthly  power. 
Here  first  (as  Turpin  writes)  that  homage  paid    f  0 
To  him,  whose  hand  th*  imperial  sceptre  sway'd. 
To  Pepin's  mighty  son,  to  whom  alone,' 
Of  every  king  through  Earth's  wide  regions  known. 
She  deem'd  such  bonoor  du^ ;  nor  held  « i 
Christian  or  Saracen,  of  equal  claim, 
Howe'er  esteem'd  for  virtue,  wealth,  or  i 

His  tent  forsaking,  Charles  advanced  to  i 
The  fearleis  maid,  and  on  his  regal  seat 
Close  at  his  side  in  rank  resplendent  plac*d. 
Above  tbe  kings,  and  lords,  and  barons  grac'd.   80 
There  due  regard  to  noblest  worth  was  shown ( 
There  Paladioft  and  princes  pf  renown 
Remain'd  within,  a  fair  selected  few. 
The  rest  are  kept  withoiit,  a  nameless  vulgar  crew, 

MarphiMi  then  her  grateful  speech  address'd: 
"  O  glorious  kiivt !  o'er  every  sovereign  blest ! 
In  arms  unconquer'd-*— who  from  India's  \ 
To  where  in  Gades'  straits  s  old  ocean  raves. 
Prom  Scythian  snows  to  iEthiop's  burning  i 
Hast  made  thy  cross  reyer'd  in  every  land  !        9Q 
Wisest  and  bestl-^whose  name  all  pr»ise  tran- 
scends. 
And  draws  me  npw  from  jBarth's  remotest  ends  t   ' 
Here  let  me  own  that  tirst,  as  envy  wrought. 
Fell  war  and  enmity  with  thee  I  sought ; 
And  came  resolv'd  such  mighty  power  to  wrest 
Prom  him,  whose  soul  a  different  failh  profess*d  i 
For  this  I  dy'd  the  fields  with  Christian  blood: 
For  this,  thy  ruthless  fbe,  prepar'd  I  stood 

•  The  poet  returns  to  Rogero  ia  this  book,  ver.  b  1 9, 
'  The  pillars  of  Hercules. 
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To  work  thy  fiirthcT  b«nnf— but  ttraager  fate 
To  sadden  friendship  chang'd  my  former  bate.  100 
While  to  thy  loss  I  plano'd  the  future  blow, 
I  fbnnd  (but  how  some  future  time  will  vbow) 
Rogero,  nam'd  of  Risa,  was  my  sire ! 
'Gainst  wbom  a  brother's  treason  durst  conspire. 
Me,  in  her  womb,  my  luckless  mother  bore 
Far  o'er  the  seas,  where  at  niy  natal  hour 
A  sage  magician  bent  bis  care  to  rear 
My  infant  life, — the  seventh  revolving  year 
Arabian  spoilers  snatcb'd  me  from  his  bands, 
And  sold  to  Persia,  where  in  slavish  bands        110 
My  person  grew,  till  urg'd  by  lawless  flame 
The  king  my  lord  asmiPd  my  virgin  fame. 
Then  him  and  with  him  all  his  court  I  slew, 
Destro^'d  bis  kindred,  and  his  realm  o»erthTew : 
The  crown  I  seiz'd-<~and  scarce  my  age  had  told 
The  eighteenth  sun  in  annual  progress  rolPd, 
Seven  realms  subdued  beneath  my  arms  1  won, 
When  envying,  as  I  said,  thy  high  renown, 
i  bent  my  thoughts  to  lay  thy  trophies  low. 
With  what  success  succeeding  time  would  show. 
But  now  my  will,  by  stronger  power  deprest,     121 
To  milder  purpose  vails  its  haughty  crest. 
Ere  since  t  team'd  my  honoured  birth  to  trace 
In  lineage  near  thy  own  ilIu:»trious  race. 
Thus,  like  my  sire,  a  doable  tie  f  own, 
Child  of  thy  blood,  and  subject  of  thy  throne. 
That  hate,  that  envy,  which  so  late  before 
My  bosom  sway'd,  (  cherish  there  no  more. 
Or  bend  on  Agrattaant  the  vengeful  tide. 
All  to  his  sire  or  grandstre*s  name  ally'd,  130 

The  foul,  detested  race  by  whom  my  parents  died." 

Thus  she ^;  and  clafm'd  the  haJlow*d  baptist  rite,. 
ResolvM  when  first  her  sword  had  slain  in  Jfight 
The  Turkish  prince,  by  Charles  dismist  to  go 
And  on  her  eastern  realms  the  fisith  bestow ; 
Then  turn  on  those  her  arm's  resistless  power, 
That  Trevigant  and  Mahomet  adore, 
With  promise  all  her  Wctor-sword  might  gain. 
Should  own  the  cause  of  Christy  and  strengthen 
Charles's  reign. 

The  emperor,  no  less  eloquent,  than  skill'd    140 
In  sage  debate  and  valiant  io  the  field, 
Much  prais'd  thegenerous  maid,and  much  he  prais'd 
Her  sir6,  her  lineage,  high  in  honour  rais'd. 
To  all  her  words  he  fram'd  a  fair  reply. 
Intrepid  courage  beaming  from  his  eye. 
Then  clos'd  his  speech,  her  proffer'd  k>ve  to  take. 
And  her  his  daughter  by  adoption  make. 

Agaiti  he  rose :  he  claspM  her  to  his  breast. 
And  with  a  father's  kiss  ber  forehead  press'd : 
With  welcome  joy  advanc'd  on  either  hand      *150 
The  chiefs  of  Clarmoot  and  Mogmna's  band. 
*T  were  k>ng  to  tell  how  good  Rinaldo  paid 
Distinguish'd  honours  to  the  glorious  maid ; 
Her  deeds  he  witnessed,  when  the  numerous  powers  s 
Begirt  Albracca^s  close  beleaguer'd  towers : 
•T  were  long  to  tell  what  joy  in  Guide's  breast 
Her  presence  wrought:  what  equal  joy  impress'd 


4  Oresorio  Calaprese,  an  Italian,  published  a 
book  entitled  *'  A  Lecture  on  the  Oration  of  Mar- 
phisa  to  Cbarlemain;"  being  a  long  and  tedious 
culogium  on  this  speech^  and  on  the  speech  of 
Armida  to  Godfrey  in  the  ivth  book  of  the  Jerusa- 
lemofTasso. 

5  AUttdiog  to  Boyardo's  story. 


Brave  Sansnnetto's  <  soid ;  nor  le^  delight 

Had  sable  Aquilant,  or  Gryphon  white ; 

Who  late  with  her  that  croel  city'  view'd         160 

Where  mivderous  fen|^les  held  their  role  in  blood. 

With  these  go'id  Malagigi,  Vivian  came 

And  Richardetto,  who  the  generous  dame 

Had  seen  in  tight,  what  time  with  theirs  she  joined 

Her  conquering  arms  against  the  treacherous  kind 

Of  foul  Maganza  and  Linfusa's  train,  ^ 

Who  met  to  sell  their  kin  for  sordid  gain. 

Imperial  Charles  himself  with  zealous  cajra 
Bids  for  th'  ensuing  day  the  pomp  prepare, 
When  in  the  lUt,  before  the  public  fight,  1*70 

Marphisa  might  receive  the  ballow'd  rite. 
Bishops  and  reverend  clerks,  to  whom  is  given 
V  explain  the  Christian  laws  prescrib'd  by  Heaven, 
He  next  conveo'd,  that  these  by  truth  inspir'd 
Might  teach  Marphisa  what  our  fbith  requir'd. 
Th'  archbishop,  in  bis  pontifl^s  weeds  array'd. 
Good  Turpin,  then  baptiz'd  the  kneeling  maid. 
While  pious  Charles  ministrant  seem'J  to  sUnd, 
And  gently  rais'd  her  with  his  regal  hand. 

But  time  requires*  me  now  for  him  whose  sensa 
Had  left  his  brain  the  medicine  to  dispense.      l8l 
^Hiich  to  our  Earth,  from  yon  bright  orb  arar, 
Astdpho  brings  in  great  Elijah's  car. 
And  now  des<^nding  from  the  lunar  beigbt» 
In  Paradise  the  saint  and  warrior  light  i 
The  sacred  vase  they  bring,  whose  wondcoos  power 
Must  the  great  master  of  the  war  restore. 
Ilien  holy  John  to  good  Astolpho  sbow'd 
A  potent,  herb  with  virtues  rare  endow'd  ; 
With  this,  retiim'd  to  Earth,  he  wilpd  tbe  knight 
To  touch  the  Nubian  king  and  heal  his  sight.    191 
Then  should  the  gratefiil  prince,  for  eyes  restored. 
And  hungry  harpies  bonish'd  from  his  board, 
T^  assail  Biserta's  walls  his  aid  afford. 
He  taught  him  how  to  arm  tbe  troops  noskill'd 
In  martial  toil,  and  train  them  to  the  field; 
And  how  unhurt  to  tread  the  burning  way. 
Where  blinding  sands  in  cirrling  eddies  play. 
He  bade  him  now  remount  the  steed  that  late 
Had  borne  Rogero  and  Atlantes'  weight  20O 

Reluctant  then  his  leave  Astolpho  took. 
The  ballow'd  saint  and  blissful  seats  forsook: 
Above  the  Nile  be  wheei'd  his  rapid  fiijrtit^ 
Till  Nubia's  nearer  realm  appear'd  in  sight : 
Then  in  the  city's  walls  with  swift  descent 
Alighting  to  Senapus'  presence  went 

Great  was  the  joy  the  knight  returning  brought 
To  Nubia's  king,  nho  ofl  in  grateful  thought 
ConfessM  that  aid,  which  from  tbe  ravenous  power 
Of  famished  harpies  freed  his  genial  hour*        210 


■  This  IS  undoubtedly  a  slip  of  tbe  poet's  iil». 
mory.  In  the  xxxvthBook,  Sansonetto,  wbo  liad 
been  made  prisoner  by  Rodumont  at  the  bridge,  ia 
said  to  have  been  sent  by  him  to  Africa,  and  w» 
not  released  at  the  time  Marphisa  came  to  the 
Christian  camp ;  for  in  the  xxxixth  Book  the  ship 
arrives  with  him  and  the  rest  uf  Rodomoot's  pri- 
raoers  on  the  coast  of  Africa,  where  he  meeta  with 
As^lpho,  and  first  recovers  his  liberty. 

7  City  of  tbe  Amazons. 

"  He  returns  to  Bradamant,  ver.  53^  of  this 
book.  Aatolpbe  was  last  nenttoBed  in  Book  mult. 
ver.S25. 
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feat  when  the  ebampion  now  had  puiic'd  away 
The  cloudy  film  that  re\V6  bit  visiial  ray, 
Th'  eorapturM  monarch,  fur  his  sight  restor'd^ 
His  fsreat  deliverer  as  a  God  ador'd ; 
Nor  only  granted  at  his  first  demands, 
T  invade  Biserta's  walls,  auxiliar  bands. 
But  nWd  a  host,  to  which  the  mightiest  yield. 
Twice  fifty  tiioasand  marshall'd  for  the  field ; 
And  proffered  these  to  bead — the  groaning  plain 
Could  scarce  the  ranksof  trampling  foot  sustain  22() 
On  foot  they  marched,  for  rare  the  race  of  steeds 
In  Nubia  nurtured,  while  in  troops  she  breeds 
The  camelj  patient  long  of  parching  toil. 
And  elephant,  that  shakes  the  groaning  fsoil. 
The  night  preceding,  ere  the  numerous  bands 
Prepar'd  to  tread  th'  inhospitable  sands. 
The  Paladin  his  winged  stied  bestrides, 
Then  to  the  south  his  rapid  pinion  guides, 
And  gaitm  at  length  the  cave,  where  issuing  forth 
The  suutbem  wind   first    breathes   against   the 

north: 
The  champion  (as  hb  sage  instructor  taught)   231 
With  him  prepar'd  a  bag  capacious  brought. 
And  while  fatiguM  within  the  cavern  deep, 
Tb*'Outragfous  bladt  lay  hush*d  in  quiet  sleeps 
This  at  the  entnioce  close,  with  «ilent  care 
Uuknowfi  to  him.  who  little  dreamt  the  snare, 
Astolpho  held  ;  and  when  with  rapid  force 
At  mom  the  wind  essay'd  its  wonted  course, 
llie  clusidg  bag  the  rushing  plague  repeli'd. 
And  in  its  womb^  the  struggling  captive  held.  240 

The  knight  o*eijoyM  at  such  a  valu'd  prey 
"I'd  Nubia  tum'd;  and  now  l>egan  his  way 
With  all  his  sable  host,  while  plenteous  stores 
Were  borne  behind  to  feed  the  numerous  powers. 
With  these  the  duke  his  glorious  march  pursuM 
Safe  in  the  imprison*d  wind,  while  round  he  view'd 
Th*  unstable  sands,  till  from  a  moiintain'A  height 
The  plain  and  distant  shore  appeared  in  nght. 
His  army  here  he  stays,  and  here  the  best 
In  discipHoe  he  singles  from  the  rest,  250 

A,od  where  the  mountain  bounds  the  spacious  plahi, 
BncampM  in  legioas  leaves  his  martial  train. 
Himself,  as  one  who  seemed  by  looks  intent 
On  some  great  purpose,  gained  the  hill's  ascent ; 
There  first  the  ground  with  knee  devoutly  pressed. 
Then  to  \th  patron  saint  his  prayer  addressed. 
S<:cure  that' Heaven  would  lisien  to  his  vows. 
From  scattering  hands  a  »tuny  shower  he  throws ; 
O  wim4liou«  deeds  of  thof«  who  Christ  believe ' 
The  falling  stones  a  sudden  change  receive;  *  260 
Kacb  takes'  new  shape,  and  grows  a  living  beast. 
With  well-tum'd  hoof,  arched  neck,  and  nervous 

chest: 
To  neigbings  shrill  the  winding  crags  resound: 
Tbe  new-form*d  race  in  many  a  sprightly  bound 
ll%lbh  tcy  lAe  subject  vale  with  eager  speed, 
W4er<^  every  stone  is  now  a  generous  steed. 
Vaey  snbn,  the^  foam,  they  leap  in  S(iortive  play, 
Of  Various  colour,  dappled,  roan,  or  bay. 

.  ,9  This  fiction  is  borrowed  from  Homer,  where 
Bolus,  nakea  a  present  to  Ulysses  of  the  winds  in  a 
ieatbem  bag.  .  Odysa.  b.  x. 

'         at  length  for  parting  mov'd. 
The  %ing  with  mighty  gifts  my  suit  appruv'd: 
Tbe>aAverse  winds  in  leathern  bags  he  brac'di 
Compressed  each  force,  and  lock'd  each  struggling 
blast.  Pope's  Odysa.  b.  x.  ver.  17. 


The  squadrons,  that  beneath  in  6rder  stand, 
These  soon  behold ;  as  soon  with  ready  hand     970 
5tecure,  and  mounting  poal*  along  the  plain ; 
For  each  was  formM  with  saddle,  bit  and  rein. 

Thus  in  one  day  Astolpho  cbangM  tbe  force 
Of  fourscore  thousand  men  from  foot  to  horse : 
With  these  in  waste  the  country  round  he  laid. 
And  wealthy  plunder  gained  and  prisoners  made. 

When  :^gramant  had  passed  to  Gallia's  strand. 
Three  kings  he  left  to  guard  his  Afnc  land; 
The  king  of  Perza.  Algaziefl's  king,  279 

And  king  Branzardo--^be(ie  their  nnpibers  bring 
T  oppose  tbe  duke ;  but  first  with  sails  or  oars 
A  rapid  bark  they  send  to  Europe's  shores. 
That  Agramant  might  learn  what^ills  arose 
Prom  sifch  incursion  of  the  Nubian  foes. 
Through  surging  tides  the  vesser  night  and  day 
To  Arrrs  port  pursues  her  ready  way, 
There  finds  the  king  with  various  woes  distrest. 
And  near  by  Charlefi'  advancing  power  opprest. 

King  Agramant,  who  heard  his  own  domain 
Endanger'd  thus,  while  Pepin's  realm  to  gain    290 
He  cnx-is'd  the  seas,  conven'd  to  deep  debate 
The  chiefs  and  princes  of  the  Pagan  state. 
There  once  or  twice  his  careful  eyes  he  cast 
Whero  king  Marsilius  and  Sobrtno  placed, 
The  council  join'd ;  of  all  the  honoured  train 
Wisest  and  eldest — when  he  thus  began : 

'*  Though  ill  it  fiU  a  leaders  name  to  own 
He  ne'er  divinM  fihat  future  time  made  known; 
Yet  will  I  say,  should  such  misfortune  light. 
As  mocked  the  prescience  of  a  mortal  sight,        300 
Errour  were  venal  then^hat  Afric's  lands 
Were  left  disarmM  exposed  to  Nubia's  bandft— 
The  fault  was  mhie— but  who,  save  Heaven  (wboaa 

eye 
Can  every  deep  event  of  time  descry), 
Could  e'er  have  thought  from  realms  remoVd  afiir. 
So  huge  a  host  would  wage  In  Afric  war  j 
Wbo!>e  plime  beyond  the  burning  desert  lies, 
Where  clouds  of  sand  in  dusty  whirlwind  rise  ? 
Yet  to  Uiserta*s  wall  the  siege  is  laid. 
Our  Afric  pillag'd  and  her  sons  distnay'd.         310 
Declare.,  O  chiefs !  if  spent  with  fruitless  toil 
Our  baffled  troops  shall  quit  this  hoatile  soil : 
Or  urge  the  conflict  on,  till  hence  we  bear. 
You  Christian.  Charles  a  prisoner  of  the  war:^> 
But  how  to  guard  at  once  my  regal  seat 
And  leave  this  empire  crushed  with  great  defeat; 
I^t  eaeh  disclorse  the  thought  that  sways  his  breast, 
While  we  from  various  counsels  choose  the  beat.** 

Here  ended  Agramant ;  and,  as  he  spoke, 
Ou,Spain'S  imperial,  lord,  who  next  him  took    320 
His  honourM  place,  he  fix'd  an  earnest  eye, 
Ai  from  bis  lips  awaiting  a  reply. 
He,  rising  slow,  awhile  in  silence  stood 
Before  his  chief,  and  first  with  reverence  bow'd : 
Resuming  then  his  place,  in  words  prepar'd. 
He  thus  the  purport  of  his  mind  declared :     . 

"  When  Pame,  O  monaroh  !  good  or  evil  tellf. 
Evil  or  good  beyond  the  truth  she  swells. 
1  little  trust  in  tales,  that,  idly  bred. 
Prom  tongue  to  tongue  with  lyiqg  rumours  spread. 
Less  can  I  credit  that  which  sure  will  find         331 
No  credit  from  a  cool  considerate  miqd. 
Who  can  believe  that,  with  such  numerous  bands, 
A  king,  Vi^o  holds  tbe  sway  o'er  distant  lands, 
Should  bf'ud  his  march  to  Afric's  peaceful  soil 
Through  parching  sands,  where  shrank  with  heal 
and  toil 
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Cambym  o«ce  liad  led  *•  in  evil  bour, 
Wiftb  wretched  omeos  hit  devoted  power } 
Perchance  from  native  hills  th*  Arabian  train 
May  make  inctirsion  on  the  neigbbonfing  plain;  340 
And,  while  no  force  oppos'd,  deBtnictien  make. 
And  sack  and  kill,  and  many  a  captive  take : 
Meanwhile  Branzardo,  to  whose  tniMed  hand 
Tbou  gav'st  the  rule  (tby  viceroy  in  the  land), 
For  every  ten  a  thousand  writes,  that  Uame 
For  such  defeat  may  less  attend  bis  name, 
(^rant  that  the  Nubians  are  by  wondrous  power 
Sent  like  some  storm  or  Heaven-directed  shower. 
Grant  that  they  aeem  from  clouds  on  Earth  to 

n«[ht. 
Their  march  concealM  from  every  mortal  sights  350 
Weak  were  mdeed  the  soldiers'  hearts  to  show 
Inglpnotis  fear  of  such  a  dastard  foe. 
Yet  from  thy  ships  dispatch  a  chosen  few. 
And  let  thy  standards  but  appear  in  view ; 
Nubians  and  naked  Arabs  all  shall  fly. 
And  in  their  wonted  confines  trembling  lie : 
'lliough  unexpected  now  those  spoilers  dare 
Disturb  thy  kingdom  with  invasive  war, 
While  disUint  here  thy  banded  powers  remain. 
And  neas  divide  thee  from  thy  native  reign.       360 
But  thou  on  Charges  with  double  ardour  press. 
His  kinsman's  absence  must  ensure  success-; 
Orlando  lost,  of  all  yon  Christian  foes 
Not  one  shall  more  your  rising  fetes  oppose, 
Unless  yourself  noglectthe  glorious  crown 
That  waits  to  bind  your  temples  with  renown; 
Till  Time  from  thee  his  favouring  lock  shall  turn, 
And  we  too  late  our  sliame  and  ruin  moum.** 

With  words  like  these,  in  reason's  garb  addrest, 
Spain's  mighty  lord  the  peers  assembled  press'd,  'jlO 
And  urg'd  to  keep  in  France  the  martial  bands 
Till  Charles  was  exii'd  from  nis  native  lands. 

Then  king  Sobrino  spoke,  whose  judgment  view'd 
That  king  Marsilius  less  in  speech  porsn'd 
The  general  cause,  than  laboured  to  conceal 
His  private  aims  with  show  of  public  zeal. 

He  thus : — **  When  peace  I  counsel  I'd,  would  to 
Heaven 
Th'  event  bad  shown  that  ill  th'  advice  was  given  ! 
Or  that  thou  then  hadst  deign'd,  O  king!  to  hear 
Thy  old  Sobrino  with  a  willing  ear;  380 

Nor  then  in  Rodomunt  confided  most. 
In  Marlabusto  and  Alzirdo's  boast. 
With  Martisino— would  that  each  I  name 
Were  present  now  \ — but  chief  that  son  of  fame, 
Stem  Rodomont,  who  vow'd  hi  every  chance 
Thy  fateto%llow  with  his  »mgle  lance, 
Alld  crush  beneath  his  arm  the  briUle  power  of 
France: 


>•  Cambyses,  king  of  Media,  undertook  two  ex- 
peditions, one  agaipst  the  Amonitrs,  the  worship- 
pers of  Jupiter  Amon,  and  the  other  against  the 
Macrobians,  a  people  of  Ethiopia  that  inhabited 
the  country  near  the  Southern  ocean.  He  divided 
h  8  army  into  t«o  parts;  with  one  he  marched  him- 
self into  Ethiopia,  and  the  other  he  sent  againi^t 
the  Amonites;  but  their  provisions  failing,  and  find- 
ing no  supplies  in  the  barren  soil  through  which 
they  passed,  they  were  reduced  to  the  mo«t  dread- 
ful extremities,  and  at  last  constrained  to  return 
with  great  loss :  the  other  army  in  attempting  to 
pa^s  over  the  deserts  was  boned  under  the  moun- 
tains of  sand. 


So  mtght  my  tongue  repfoach  the  lecmnt  kfiignt 

Who  lives  in  sloth  **,  a  truant  from  the  fight; 

While  I  who  durst  nngracions  tmths  declare,  390 

(Then  deem'd  a  coward)  still  thy  fortune  share. 

And  yet  will  share,  whih»  life  informs  my  breast. 

That  life,  which  now  with  weight  of  years  opprest* 

I  stand  prepared  for  each  event  to  yield 

To  every  Fi-ank  that  dares  us  in  the  field. 

Nor  is  there  one  shall  tax  Sobrino's  name. 

Of  all,  who  buast  their  deeds  eclipse  my  fame. 

Thus  far  I  speak,  that  what  with  fervent  seal 

I  once  declar*d«  and  what  I  now  reveal, 

May  no  effect  of  fear  or  weakness  prove,  400 

But  marks  of  loyal  tnith  and  faithful  love. 

Hear  then,  O  king!  my  counsel  to  retreat. 

And  turn  with  speed  to  thy  paternal  seat. 

Unwise  the  man,  whose  fruitless  arm  pursues 

The  good  another  holds,  his  own  to  lose! 

What  is  our  gain  thou  know'st^-from  Afric's  shore 

Pull  thirty  kings,  the  vassals  of  thy  power. 

We  crost  the  seas-^now  count  the  remnant  train, 

And  scarce  a  wretched  third  alive  renuun  * 

Forbid  it  Heaven,  or  toon  must  yet  be  lost !     410 

Shouldst  thoo,  O  monarch !  fblk>w  to  our  cost 

Th'  impmsperoos  war,  soon  death  may  level  all. 

And  chief's  and  people  share  one  common  ftill  I 

Orlando's  absence  yields  but  little  aid 

To  force  like  ours  with  every  day  decay'd  : 

No  ruin  hence  remov'd — though  ruthless  fate 

Some  little  space  prolongs  our  wretched  datei. 

Behold  Finaldo,  fam'd  in  many  a  fight. 

And  scarcely  yielding  to  Orlando's  might. 

Behold  his  brethren,  kinsmen,  all  the  train       490 

Of  Paladins,  whose  deathless  arms  maintain 

The  Christian  cause;  whose  deeds  the  world  re- 


And  every  Sai-aren  with  terrour  hears ! 
With  thes<*  another  Mars  exacts  the  praiae 
Which  to  a  ibe  my  tongue  reluctant  pays{ 
The  valiant  Brandimart,  whose  fearless  breast 
(Like  his  Orlando)  dansrer  ne'er  depress'd  : 
Part  have  1  heard,  and  part  by  trsal  known, 
His  deeds  to  others'  cost  in  battle  shown. 
And  since  Oriando  to  th'eir  arms  was  lost,  450 

Less  good  than  evil  has  be.falPn  our  host. 
To  sufferings  now  endiir'd,  my  boding  mind 
Foretels,  alas !  more  sufferings  yet  behind. 
Lo !  Mandric4irdo  pale  in  death  is  laid. 
And  stem  Gradasso  has  withdrawn  bis  aid. 
With  Algiers'  king— yet  would  the  last  as  well 
But  prove  his  doty,  as  his  arms  excel, 
Gradasso*s  absence  might  be  held  more  light, 
Nor  should  we  so  regret  the  Tartar  knight. 
While  these  we  lose,  while  breathless  on  the  plain 
Thousands  by  thousands  lie  our  warriors  slain,  441 
While  ail  our  troops  are  drawn  from  Afric*s  shore. 
Nor  can  supplies  our  drooping  hopes  restore. 
Four  knights  have  joined  with  Charles,  whose  mar- 
tial name 
Equals  Orlando's  or  Rinaldo's  fame; 
Since  from  these  realms  to  where  cold  Bactroe  flows. 
No  chiefs  in  field  can  four  such  chiefs  opirase : 


"  Rodomont,  since  he  had  been  defeated  by 
Bradamant  on  the  bridge  at  the  tomb  of  Isabella, 
was  retired  from  the  field  and  lived  a  recluse,  as 
was  the  custom  of  chivalry,  to  expiate  the  disgrace 
which  he  had  brought  on  the  profession  of  knight* 
hood. 
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^erchmce  to  ttiee  is  fSTsfe  Gaido  known, 
With  Senmnetto,  and  «ach  generous  son 
Of  Oliwro  born  >«— these  more  I  fear  450 

Than  many  a  knight,  than  many  a  valiant  peer, 
That  Germany  and  varioos  r^ions  send 
Ajrainst  our  force  their  empire  to  defsnd ; 
11ioii^h  each  new  aid  that  swells  their  hostile  band« 
Frmn  us  new  couraire,  new  allies  demands. 
Whene'er  we  dare  the  field,  the  field  we  lose, 
And  infemy  with  rout  our  arms  pursues. 
If  Spain  and  Afric,  oft  with  lossenfnig*d, 
When,  two  to  one  opposM,  the  fight  they  wag^d, 
What  chance  is  ours,  where  Franks  and  Scots  oom- 

bine,  460 

Where  English,  Germans,  and  Italians  join. 
Where  every  six  of  ours  twelve  Christians  meet  ? 
What  hope  of  aught  but  shame  and  foul  defeat ! 
In  time  retire-— and  with  thy  kingdom  save 
Our  few  survivors  from  a  foreign  grave. 
Marsilios  left,  the  world  perchance  may  blame 
Thy  breach  of  iaith,  but  to  preserre  thy  name 
From  all  reproach,  such  terras  thou  mayst  en»ure 
As  shall,  with  thine,  Marsilios'  peace  secure. 
Yet  with  thy  fame  if  ill  it  seems  to  sUnd,  470 

That  thou,  first  injnr'd,  shouldst  a  truce  demand; 
If  still  untir^d  on  war  thy  thpughts  are  bent, 
(With  what  success  thou  teest  by  sad  event) 
One  only  tray  remains  to  turn  the  tide 
Of  wavering  cotlql1e^'t  from  the  Christian  side : 
Hear  but  my  counsel — to  some  valorous  knight 
Intrust  our  kingdom's  cause  in  single  fight, 
And  be  Rogero  nam*d  the  champion  of  thy  right 
We  know  Rogeru,  arm'd  with  sword  and  shield, 
Can  equal  prowess  in  th«  listed  field  4S0 

With  great  Orlando  or  Rinaldo  bnast. 
Or  any  leader  of  the  Christian  host. 
But  if  thou  still  pnrsuV  a  general  war. 
Though  more  than  human  deeds  his  worth  declare, 
He  stands  but  one  amidst  innumeroos  foeji. 
Where  wnrriorii  like  himself  their  strength  compose. 
If  thou  my  words  approve,  a  message  send 
To  Christian  Charles,  that  mutual  strife  may  end; 
He  for  the  li«t  shall  name  his  boldest  knight, 
Who  dares  encounter  thine  in  equal  fight  490 

Till  one  shall  fall— that  khig  shall  tribute  pay, 
Whose  champion  slain  or  vanquished  yields  the 

day. 
Nor  Charies  I  tnist  (whatever  his  arms  have  won) 
Will  proffered  peace  on  such  conditions  shun : 
In  brave  Rogero  firmly  I  conftrle 
That  certain  couquesfmost  hit  force  betide : 
So  just  our  caase,  that  alt  to  him  shall  yield,  • 
Though  Mars  himself  opposM  him  in  the  field." 

With  thf»se  persuasive  words  Sohrino  mov'd 
Th*  assembled  peers ;  the  peers  th*  advice  approv'd. 
That  day  th'  important  embassy  they  frame,    501 
That  day  tp  Charles  the  chosen  envoys  came : 
■^en  Charles,  who  knew  what  warriors  of  renown 
Maintain'd  hi*  quarrel,  deem*d  the  prize  his  own. 
Then  to  Rinshio  he  the  combat  gave, 
Whom  upxt  Orlando,  bravest  of  the  brave. 
He  trusted  mo.ot. — Meantime,  on  either  hand, 
The  truce  was  welcom*d  by  each  martial  band  : 
With  labours  spent,  with  anxious  care  oppr^st, 
They  hail  the  hour  that  promised  future  rest ;    510 
And  cnrs'd  that  discord  (bane  of  htiman  gofwl) 
That  urg'd  their  souls  to  bate,  their  bands  to  bfbud. 


**  Gryphon  and  Aquilant. 


Rinaldu  thts  with  honoured  preference  gnic'd 
Above  his  peers,  in  whom  his  sovereign  plac'd 
ll)e  charge  bis  empire  and  his  fhme  to  guard. 
Exulting  Ah:  the  glorious  list  prepar'd; 
Nor  fear'd  Rogero'a  arms  might  his  excel, 
Tboagh  by  that  arm  stern  Mandricardo  fell. 

But  good  Rogero,  while  his  suni  confessed 
His  monarches  fevour,  singled  from  t  be  rest ;      5M 
Prom  Afric's  lords  by  Agramant  decreed 
In  such  a  cause  to  conquer  or  to  bleed. 
Yet  loo^'d  with  downcast  eyes  of  heavy  cheer. 
Though  nnappali'd,  his  bosom  knew  not  fear. 
Rinaldo  had  he  scorned,  and  with  him  joined 
Orlando's  self,  but,  ah !  bis  troubled  mind 
View'd  in  his  foe  a  warrior  near  ally'd 
To  noble  Bradamant  his^tore  br'>dei 
His  best-belov'd,  who  oft  with  anguish  mqv'd 
In  tender  lines  his  breach  of  feith  reprovM:      53f) 
As  should  he  thns  her  future  hopes  requite. 
To  meet  her  brother  now  in  mortal  fight. 
Such  change  to  hatred  must  her  bosom  feel. 
As  all  his  cares  could  ne'er  suffice  to  heal. 

If  to  himself  Rogero  mourns  in  vain 
The  pArt'that  Heaven  has  cali'd  him  to  snttain,     ' 
Soon  as  the  flying  news  bis  fair-one  hears, 
Sighs  fulk>w  sighs,  her  eyes  are  fill'd  with  tears : 
She  strikes  her  lovely  breaj^t,  her  golden  hairs 
She  rends  away,  her  bloodless  cheek  she  tears:  540 
She  calls  Rogero  perjur'd  and  ingrate. 
And  loud  lamentioff,  weeps  her  cruel  fate. 
Wha^e'er  event  should  chance  on  either  side. 
To  her,  in  every  chance,  mnst  woe  betide : 
She  dares  not  think  the  day  may  fetal  prove 
To  him,  the  olject  of  her  dearest  love : 
But  should  high  Heaven  his  righteous  doom  dis- 
pense 
To  punish  France  for  some  remote  offence. 
Beside  a  brother's  loss,  more  thrilling  pains 
Most  rend  her  soul,  a  deepei;  corse  remains ;    556 
She  durst  not  then,  but  to  her  foul  disgrace, 
And  hate  incurred  from  all  her  angry  race. 
Again  her  dear,  her  plighted  lord  review. 
And  in  the  face  of  all  those  vows  renew. 
Those  vows,  which  ever  present  to  her  mind, 
By  nigb^i  bv  day,  her  anxious  thoughts  design'd 
To  see  fulfill'd — so  strong  was  either  ty'd, 
No  struggle  could  the  mutual  knot  divide. 
Or  late  repentance  set  their  toves  aside 

But  she,  whose  friendly  succour  ne'er  had  feii'd 
Whene'er  ill  chance  against  the  fair  prevaii'd,  561 
The  sage  Melissa,  with  attentive  ears. 
Not  unconcem'd  her  plaintive  sorrow  hears : 
She  comes,  with  gentle  words  to  soothe  (he  maid. 
And  promise  gives  of  unexpected  aid  ; 
When  need  requires,  to  give  her  ffears  relief, 
And  stay  the  fight,  her  fatal  cause  of  grief. 

But  now  the  rival  knights,  with  equal  care, 
Their  weapons  for  th'  expected  list  prepare : 
The  choice  of  weapons  to  the  chief  remains,      570 
Whose  valiant  arm  the  Roman  cause  maintains; 
And  he,  who  since  his  gallant  sleed  he  lost. 
Still  fought  on  foot  amid  th'  embattled  lK>st, 
Resolves,  in  plate  and  mail,  on  font  t'  engage, 
With  axe  and  dagger  keen  the  fight  to*  warge. 
Thus,  whether  fix'd  by  chance,  or  whether  wrougfal 
Ry  Malagigi  with  foreseeing  thonght; 
Who  knew  full  well  bow  Balisarda's  fbrce 
ihrough  arms  and  armonr  takes  its  ruthless  course 
Without  their  trusty  swords  each  noble  knight  5Sf 
With  axe  and  dagger  will  decide  the  fight: 
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BOOLE'S  TRANSLATION 


And  neftr  t^  wsUa  of  Arli^  ancieot  aeat» 
Tbey  choose  a  spacioaii  plain  fiw  combat  meet. 

A^upora  scanie  bad  rais'd  is  her  watciilui  bead 
Above  the  waves  fkomold  Tithomu*  bed, 
To  usher  in  the  day  that  Mem'd  decreed 
To  see  the  vii:Uir  crown*d,  the  vanquished  bleed, 
Wheo,  to !  OB  either  band,  with  eq«al  c^e  ^ 
A  cboeen  sqnadmn  to  the  field  repair : 
Tbey  pitch  their  tents  in  due  proportion*d  space. 
And  near  tbe  tents  two  risinfp  altars  place.        591 
Ere  )ong,  in  order  marshal Pd  train  by  train, 
The  Pagan  forces  is»aM  to  tbe  plain: 
Full  in  the  midst,  in  bai barons  splendour  drgit. 
Proud  Afric's  kiiiip  a  fiery  courser  pressed; 
His  colour  bay,  bis  skin  «ias  glas»y  bright. 
Black  was  his  mane,  two  feet'  and  front  were 

white. 
Beside  tbe  king  his  steed  Romero  rein'd ; 
Nor  him  t'  attend  Marsil.us*  seif  disdain'd. 
Whose  hand  the  helmet  held,  so  late  in  fight  600 
With  peril  conqaer'd  fn«n  tbe  Tartar  knight : 
That  helmet,  once  in  Trojnii  battle  borne, 
A  thousand  years  ago  by  Hector  worn. 
With  king  Marsilius  varioos  obiefb  of  feme, 
Nobles  aJid  baroos  plead  their  equal  claim  ; 
Oo  either  side  bis  afam  and  weapotw  bold,        . 
His  anns  with  jewels  set  and  rich  with  gokl. 

Then  issuing  from  their  works  in  shining  swarms 
Imperial  Charles  conducts  bis  troops  inarma* 
In  blazing  pomp  and  military  show,  610 

As  if  on  equal  terms  t'  eogage  «  foe. 
His  noble  Paladins  their  lord  enclose. 
And  near  bim  arm'd  the  bold  Rinaldo  goes^ 
Arm*d  save  his  head-»that  helmet  which  of  yore 
In  fatal  coml>at  tet'd  Mambrino  wore, 
The  Danibh  Paladin  IJgero  bears : 
Duke  Namns  neict  beside  the  knigbt  appears  ; 
One  axe  he  holds  of  two  for  fight  ordnin'd. 
One  royal  Salomonc's  Aiand  sostaiu'd. 
Here  various  ciMels  each  Christian  siquadron  led,  620 
And  there  tbe  powers  of  Snain  and  Afric  spread. 
Between  the  campa  was  left  an  ample  space, 
Where,  save  the  champions,  none  tbe  fatal  place 
Must  dare  to  txead^4be  trumpet**  dreadful  breath 
For -each  ofienoedenoaneing  certain  death* 
The  Christian  warrior  first,  prepar'd  for  fight. 
His  weapon  seized,  and  next  the  Pagan  knight : 
When  now  advanced  before  the  martial  bands 
Two  priesta  appear'd,  eaeh  bearing  in  his  bands 
A  volume  okis'd :  one  hallow'd  page  proclaimM  630 
Christ's  blameless  life;  tbe  Koran  one  was  nain*d; 
With  that,  ibeompetnr  came,  devout  in  mien. 
With  this,  tbe  Pagan  Agramaot  was  seen. 
Imperial  Charles  before  bia  altar  stay'd. 
And  thus  i^ith  lifted  hands  to  Heaven  he  pray'd : 

<*  O  Ood !  who  nouMst  in  Besb  resign  thy  breath 
To  save  devobrd  sou  Ik  from  ehi  and  death  > 
O  Virgin  piune !  fi'om  whom,. for  our  frail  sake. 
That  God  nmchsafd  a  bdroan  form  to  take,     640 
And  in  thy  hallowed  womb  nine  months  remain. 
Thy  viffin-flowerpseserv'd  from  mortal  stain  j 


»  The  several  ntrcumstances  of  the  truce  be- 
tween Charles nnd  Agramaat,  and  the  breaking  of 
it  by  the  intervention  of  Melissa,  ace  copied  from 
the  xiiih  book  of  Virgil,  where  the  Latin  poet  de- 
scribee tbd  ceremonies  preparatory  p>  tbe  single 
eum&al  between  MutM  and  Tumi^i  and  tl^  ma> 
chined  JutunM. 


Be  witness  now,  that  for  myrclf  I  swear. 

And  each  that  may  henceforth  this  yceptre  bear. 

To  Agramant  and  all,  whose  future  band 

Shall  hold  tbe  rule  of  bis  paternal  land. 

Of  finest  gold  an  annual  sum  to  pay. 

Should  here  my  chosen  cbampinu  lose  the  day : 

And  more— >l  swear  to  fix  a  peace  so  sure 

As  may  to  t:me*s  remotest  verge  endunf. 

If  this  1  fail,  let  each  offended  power  6S4 

On  me,  on  mine,  the  bnavieat  vengeance  shower, 

Botapare  my  people-^bere  thy  wrsth  let  foil. 

Nor  stretch, 'for  my  ofi*ence,  thy  scourge  to  all. 

Yet  to  the  worid  a  dread  example  show. 

What  punishment  awaits  tbe  broken  \-ow." 

Thus  while  be  prayM  he  grasp'd  tbe  sacred  book 
With  pious  zeal,  and  upwards  fix'd  bis  look. 

And  now  tbey  pMs'd  to  where  with,  splendour 
grac'd, 
The  Pagan  train  a  second  altar  plac'd : 
7  here  vow'd  king  Agramant  to  waft  his  powers  660 
1  brougb  midland  waters  back. to  Afnc's  shores^ 
And  tribute  to  the  Christian  monarch  yields 
Should  good  Rogen*  vanquiiib'd  pret#  the  field* 
And  bid  (as  Charles  had. sworn)  ail  batsed  oeaae 
To  bind  tbe  Molemn  league  with  lasting  fieace. 

Tbe  Pagan  then,  amidst  the  lirtcaiBg  crowd, 
His  prophet  Mahomet  invoked  aloud. 
And  on  the  book,  t'observe  his  oath  be  swore. 
The  book  whksh  in  bis  hand  the  pontiff*^  bore. 

Then  from  the  altars  sworn  each  prince  withdrew 
Back  to  bis  train }  when  foom  the  martial  crew  671 
Tbe  nobleohamprotts,  ere  in  fight  tbey.ioin'd^ 
Advanced  with  mutual  oaths  themselves  to  bind. 

Rogero  swore,  if  heed  less  of  the  right 
His  monarch  should  disturb  th'  approacbing  fight, 
No  longer  to  confess  bis  soveieign  sway, 
( H  is  chief  or  peer. )  but  only  Charles  obey.    ^    > 
Then  vow'd  Rinaldo,  if  the  Christian  ford 
Should  the  first  cause  to  break  the  tvuoe  aferd,  . 
And  sudden  call  him  from  the  listed  field,  68d 

Ere  be  should  foil,  or  see  Rogero  yield, 
Then  for  his  sovpreign  Agramant  to  own, 
His  future  knight  and  guard  of  Afric*s  throne. 

Now  all  perform'd  as  solenm  rites  requir'd^ 
Each  champkm  backward  to  his  Knes  retir'd. 
To  uait  the  sign— when  soon  resounding  for       •    • 
The  shrill'moutb'd  trumpet  gave  the  peal  of  war. 
Tbe  fight  begin»-^ood  strokes  ore«aho'd  round  | 
Now  high,  now  low,  the  hrandbdi'd  weapons  sound. 
Above,  beneath,  tbe  tbunderii^  aace  is  sped  ;      690 
Now  aimM  against  tbe  breast,^  and  now  the  bead. 
So  well  they  strive,  no  words  sutBce  to  praise 
The  matchless  skill  that  either  arm  displays^. 
But  good  Rogero,  who  tbe  brother  fought 
Of  her  whose  love  possess  d  his  every  thought,    • 
So  cautious  struck,  his  caution  seem'd  to  show 
A  strength  ioferwr  to  bis  gallant  foe  ^ 
Readier  toward  than  strike,  he  seldom  aim^dahlolr. 
Scarce  knows  be  what  he  seeks ;  nor  woold  he  try 
To  wound  Rinaldo,  nor  himself  would  die.  700 

But  now  roethlnks  the  stated  bound  in  view 
Permits  me  not  tbe  story  to  pursue. 
The  l>ook  ensuing  shall  the  rest  unfold. 
If  then  you  deign  to  bear  the  sequel  told. 


'  14  Th|p  word  may  probably  appear  not  strieftly 
proper  whea  .applied  to  a  Mahometan  priest ;  but 
it  is  after  the  Italian-^Papasso— liberties  of  this 
kind  are  comBion  with  the  poets  of  that  time. 
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BOOK  XXXIX. 


TBB  Aacimnrr. 
Rofm  and  RioBldo  Mng  Migsfad  in  wifle  oom- 
bat  to  decide  tiiediipute  of  the  two  nationt.  Me- 
Itva,  by  a  devioey  iocitet  Agramaat  to  break 
the  tnioe.  •  A  general  battle  eof  iifs,  and  the 
two  kni|cht#  aepafate  by  mutual  agreemeot.  Va- 
lonr  of  BrndaoMntaad  Marpbin.  Proceediogt 
of  Astolpho  in  Afriea.  Tbe  leaves  of  trees  trans- 
formed to«bipab  Arrival  of  OUvero.  Saneoiiet- 
to,  Brandimart,  and  other  Ciirisiian  knights, 
who  bad  been  prisooen  to  Rodomout  These 
are  received  with  great  joy  by  Aetilpba  Or- 
laodo»  in  his  madnew,  wandering  from  place  to 
place,  eowee  to  tbe  camp  of  Astolpho,  who,  ac- 
cording to  the  instructions  of  Saint  John,  re- 
stores him  to  his  senses.  Preparations  for  the 
iiqOft  of  Biserta.  Tbe  Pegan  army  in  France 
being  routed  1^  Bradaraant  and  Marpbina, 
Agraaeanc  is  obliged  to  quit  the  field,  and  with 
SOOM  of  Ma  ships  seils  fitNU  the  port  of  Arii  for 
Africa.  boC  is  met  by  Dudon^s  fleet,  that  at^ 
tacks-bim«nnwarm  during  the  night,  and  bums 
and  destroys  most  of  bis  vessels. 


GigKAT  is  the  woe  that  good  Rogero  knows, 
A  woe  by  far  snrpassing  oiher  woes : 
On  either  side  too  eniel  fate  prevails ; 
His  bononr  here,  and  ibera  his  love  assails. 
He  DOW  may  perish  by  Rioaldo's  hand : 
Or  should  his  arm  the  Christian  foe  withstand. 
Ha  to  his  mistrew  most  resign  bis  breath, 
WhoM  hate  incurr'd  shall  seal  his  bitterest  death. 

^naldci,  mit  with  thoughts  like  these  distrest. 
On  conquest  bent  bis  brave  opponent  pness'd      10 
With  every  nerve ;  his  axe  of  temper  steelM, 
Now  here,  now  there  in  rapid  circles  wbeql'd. 
At  bead  ur  arm  be  aim*d;  while  still  prepar'd 
On  every  part  tbe  threatening  wound  to  ward, 
Rogero  tiim'd;  but  when  a  stroke  he  dealt, 
Tbe  caatiotts  stioke  Rinaldo  liUle  felt. 
Auxioos  tbe  Pagan  lords  the  knights  survey. 
Who  seem  d  ill  pair'd  for  such  a  glorioas  day. 
Too  slow  bi^arm  and  axe  Rogero  moves : 
Top  wall  his  arm  and  axe  Rinaldo  proves.    .      30 
The. king  of  Afrio  pale,  with  altered  hue. 
Bent  pa  the  doubtful  fijcht  his  fearful  view : 
On  ohtSohriao  now  he  tura'd  the  blame. 
Whose  erring  counsel  risk'd  a  nation's  fiime. 
But  sage  Meli^sav  that  eternal  source 
Of  magiC  power  treosceiidiog  human  force. 
Now  cast  aside  her  female  form,  and  took 
Tlie  king  oi  Algiers'  habit,  voice  and  look. 
Like  haughty  Rodumoot  her  arm?  she  bore, 
Like  him  a  dragon's  semblant  hide  she  wore :    30 
L'ke  him  she  seem'd  her  pointed  Uuce  to  wield. 
So  hung  her  sword,  so  glcani'd  her  bossy  shield  : 
A  demon,  in  a  courser's  shape,  she  rode ; 
And  sudden  piercing  through  tbe  wondering  crowd, 
Before  Troyano's  pensive  sun  she  press'd. 
And,  frowning,  thus  with  thundering  voice  address'd: 

*'  III  have  yon  judg'd,  O  king !  with  such  a  knight 
To  matoh  a  stripling  warrjor,  raw  in  fight ; 
In  such  an  arm  so  rashly  to  confide 
For  what  most  Afric's  meMl  and  crown  decide.      40 
Haste— 4lay  the  combat— «n  whose  issue  wait 
Pispace  and  rain  to  younatf  and  Kt«te. 


'Tis  RodooKNit  that  speaha— attend  no  more 
To  keep  the  truce  or  oath  yuu  madly  ewore. 
Unsheath  the^sword— !et  every  valiant  hand 
'Enfofce  its  edge  on  yon  devotod  band. 
Lo  !  1  am  here— and  eaish  amid  your  host 
May  now  tbe  vigour  of  a  hundred  boast." 

Thus  she:  uowRry  Agmmaot  approved. 
And  forth  be  rush'd  with  beadlung  fury  mov'd  :    50 
The  lying  form  of  Sam's  monarch  wr  mght 
Such  sudden  cbau^e,  hebanish'd  from  bis  thought 
The  treaty  made :  nor  hod-4ie  priz'd  so  high 
A  thousand  warriors  as  this  sole  ally. 
Behold  on  every  side  wi;b  eager  speed 
They  couch  the  spear  and  spur  the  foamy  steed: 
Melissa,  when  her  arts  had  niix'd  in  fiarht 
Tbe  jarring  nations,  ^*aaish'd  from  the  sight 
The  champions,  who  In  growing  tumult  saw 
The  lists  disturbed  against  all  martial  law,  60 

Withheld  their  strokes,  and  join'd  their  friendly 

hands. 
Till  time  should  tell  what  fury  mix'd  the  bands 
111  impious  strife,  and  whence  tbe  breach  had  sprang. 
From  ancient  Charles  or  Agramaot  the  young. 
Again  each  vow'd  to  prove  the  future  foie 
Of  him  whose  guilt  could  thus  b»  faith  forga 
Wild  uproar  now  •ucoeeds-Kind,  shouting  lood. 
Here  forward   press,  there  backward  shrink  the 
Oue  act  alike  is  honour*,  or  disgrace,  '       [crowd. 
And  stamps  alike  the  valiant  and  the  base.         70 
Alike,  on  every  side,  in  heaps  tbsy  mn, 
But  these  to  meet,  and  tliose  the  fight  to  shmi.   » 

As  when  a  well«breatb'd  hound  impatient  views 
A  beast  swift-flying  which  the  pack  purioes : 
He  hears  the  dogs,  he  pants  to  joiathe  train  ; 
Hii  lord  forbids  it,  and  he  pant^  in  vain  t 
So,  with  her  noble  friend,  Marpbisa's  breast 
Till  then  the  feelings  of  the  brave  confess'd ; 
Till  then  tho  pair  with  deep  n'gret  survey 'd 
Each  mighty  host  in  idle  pomp  array'd  $  80 

And  oft  repio'd  to  think  the  solemn  day 
Forbade  their  arms  t'  invade  so  rich  a  pray. 
But  now,  the  league  dissolv'd,  they  gladly  flew 
To  sate  their  warmth  on  Afric's  warring  crew : 
Her  spear  Marphisa  through  the  foremost  sent ; 
His  breast  it  pierc'd  and  issu'd  at  a  vent 
1*wo  feet  behind  :  her  lalcbion  then  sho  took. 
And  four  strong  helmets  shattered  at  the  stroke. 
Not  with  less  valour  Bradamant  engag'd, 
Though  with  her  golden  lance  the  virgin  wag*d  90 
A  difierent  figbt,  while  aU  to  earth  she  threw. 
Rut  not  a  warrior  by  her  weapon  slew. 
Thus,  side  by  side,  the  pair  undaunted  fought. 
And  witness'd  each  what  deeds  the  other  wrought  t 
rill,  parting  now,  tbey  took  a  separate  course 
As  anger  drove  them  on  the  Moorish  forae. 
Who  can  the  name  of  every  Paean  tell, 
l*hat  by  the  lance  of  gold  dismounted  fell } 
Or  those,  whose  heads  on  earth  full  low  were  laid, 
Or  cleft  or  lopt  by  fierce  Marphisa's  blade  ?      100 
As  where  on  Apennine  soft  breezes  blow, 
And  verdant  turf  the  heights  ascending  show, 
I'wo  rolling  torrents  rush  with  sweepy  sway. 
And  from  the  summit  toke  divided  way : 
They  whiri  huge  stones,  from  enf:gf  hills  up-tear 
The  towering  trees»  and  to  the  valleya  bear 

^  Tbe  sense  of  this  pa«age,  which  at  -first  may 
appear  rather  obscure,  is,  that  some  show  their 
valour  by  running  to  engage  the  enemy,  and  some 
their  cowardice  by  ranoing  to  avoid  the  enemy. 
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The  labourer's  hope,  and  strive  with  ragefiil  force 
Which  most  shall  scatter  ruin  in  its  course. 
The  fearless  virgins  thus  their  progress  held 
Atonfc  the  plai n,  while  Afric's  legions  quellM      1 1 0 
Confessed  their  might,  and  shrunk  with  chilling  fear 
Where  that  the  iaichion  wielded,  this  the  spear. 

King  Agramant  can  scarce  the  troops  detain 
Around  his  standard,  and  their  flight  restrain. 
He  calls  aloud — ^he  turns— intrepid  stands 
To  brave  the  foe,  and  JKodomont  deiniinds. 
Impeird  by  him  he  deem'd  his  fame  betray'd, 
The  solemn  league  di&solv*d,  so  lately  made. 
His  Gods  profan'd — ^while  he  for  whom  he  broke 
All  ties  of  lionour  now  his  sight  forsook :  120 

Nor  yet  Sobrino  he  beheld,  tor  fied 
In  Arli*5  walls  Sobrino  veiPd  his  bead, 
^bjurM  the  deed,  and  in  his  fears  divined' 
$oroe  plague  that  day  by  righteous  Heaven  assigned 
To  punish  guilt  of  such  an  impious  kind. 
With  him  Marsilius  to  the  town  retired, 
Such  dread  religion  in  their  souls  inspir'd. 
Thus  Agramant  qan  ill  th'  assault  sustain 
Of  royal  Charles,  conducting  in  his  train 
The  English,  German,  and  Italian  name,  130 

All  valiant  chiefs  and  men  of  mighty  fome. 
With  these  the  Paladins  their  station  hold, 
Like  sparkling  jewels  set  on  tissued  gold  ; 
And  join'd  to  these  were  knights  of  high  renown. 
Whose  praise  in  arms  through  all  the  world  was 

bl«wn ; 
Guido,  whose  worth  his  noble  deeds  declare, 
And  01ivero*s  sons",  a  dauntless  pair. 
Already  told,  'twere  needless  now  to  tell 
Of  those  two  dames  that  fought  in  fleld  so  well. 
By  hands  like  these  the  carnage  wider  spread,  140 
And  countless  Pagans  strow*d  the  fields  with  dead. 

But  leave  we  here 'the  fights,  and  trarerse  o'er 
Without  a  ship  the  sea  to  Airic's  shore ; 
Kbr  think  with  Gallia's  arms  my  mind  so  fraught. 
To  banish  good  Astolpho  from  my  thought. 
What  grace  the  sage  apostle  sbow'd  the  knight 
Already  have  I  told ;  and  if  aright 
My  memory  serves,  how  king  Branzardo  rose 
With  all  his  force  to  meet  the  Christian  foes, 
And  Kubia*s  strength,  and  how  to  his  the  train  150 
Of  Algazieri*s  king  was  joined  in  vain : 
.        Such  motley  succours,  as  in  haste  supply'd 
>       Through  all  her  kingdom  Afric  could  provide 
Of  every  kind,  were  mix'd  without  regard ; 
The  levies  scarce  old  age  or  females  spar'd : 
For  Agramant,  on  vengeance  bent,  had  drained 
With  two  descents  on  France  4  his  native  land : 
Her  strength  exhausted  thus,  the  remnant  few 
ComposM  a  feeble  and  unwarlike  crew : 
And  such  they  prov'd ;  for  when  with  distant  sight 
They  view'd  the  foe,  they  tum'd  their  backs  in 
flight,  161 

(Like  timorous  herds)  before  the  Christian  knight  5, 
With  Pagans  slain  Astolpho  heap*d  the  ground. 
But  some  their  safety  in  Biserta  found. 
Brave  Ducifaro  prisoner  then  remained : 
The  sheltering  city  king  Branzardo  gain'd, 

*  Gryphon  md  Aqnilaat. 

3  He  returns  to  Bradamant  and  Marphisa  in  this 
Book,  ver.  540 ;  and  to  Agrantttt,  vcr.  528  of  this 
Book. 

4  It  appears  from  Boyardo  that  Agramant  had 
twice  invaded  the  dominions  of  Charlemajn. 

s  Astolpho. 


Who  deeply  mooni'd  Ibr  Bneifcii>*s  fato^ 

A  loss  not  little  to  the  public  state. 

Large  was  Biserta,  and  requir'd  his  care 

Against  a  siege  her  bulwarks  to  irepair :  170 

III  could  be  this  pursue  without  the  aid 

Of  Algazieri*s  king*,  and  oft  he  weigh'd 

The  hapless  prince's  km,  while,  deep  distrcvt, 

A  tlioosand  cares- lay  brooding  in  his  breast. 

At  length  his  mind  recali'd  a  Danish  knight 

Whom  many  a  month,  a  prisoner  made  to  fight. 

He  held  in  bonds,  and  Dodon  was  his  name  7 : 

Near  Monaco  him  Sarza's  king  o'ercame. 

When  first  to  France  he  croat  from  Afric's  shore ; 

The  Paladin  from  that  disastrous  hour  180 

Remain'd  a  captive  in  Branzardo's  power. 

For  Bucifaro  now  Branzardo  meant 

V  exchange  tbe  Dane,  and  tmaty  envoys  sent 

To  Nubia's  chief,  for  o'er  the  Nubian  bands 

By  spies  he  knew  that  England's  duke  oommanda*; 

And  deem'd  he  gladly  would  such  terms  receive^ 

A  Paladin  from  bondage  to  relieve : 

Nor  err'd  tbe  prince,  since  good  Astolpho  cloa'4 

With  king  Branzardo  for  th'  exchange  propoa'd. 

Dodon,  released,  the  gentle  duke  repaid        190 
With  grateful  thanks,  and  now  oompanions  ma4e 
In  glorious  toils,  in  ooonsel  both  unite. 
And  plan  by  land  and  sea  the  future  fight. 

Astolpho,  leader  of  so  vast  a  power 
That  AJnc*s  forces,  seven  times  number'd  o'er* 
Could  ne'er  oppose,  revolving  in  bis  thought 
What  from  the  holy  sage  in  charge  he  brought* 
To  take  Provence  and  all  the  neighbouring  stread 
Of  Acquamorta  from  the  Pagan's  hand, 
Which  late  they  won,  he  from  his  nnmerrafl  train  tOA 
Selects  the  soldiers  that  might  best  sustain 
New  toils  and  dangers  on  the  gulfy  main. 
Then  either  hand  with  gather'd  leaves  he  fill'd^ 
Which  laurols,  cedars,  palms,  and  olives  yield : 
Beside  the  margin  of  the  seas  be  stood. 
And  cast  the  foliage  in  the  dashing  flood. 
O  happy  souls !  so  highly  priz'd  in  Heaven! 
Stupendous  grace  to  mortals  rarely  given ! 
O  wonder!  scarce  by  human  fisith  believ'd ! 
Soon  as  the  waves  the  scatter'd  leaves  reeeiv'd,  2 1 0 
They  swell'd  in  bulk,  and  (miracle  to  view !) 
Each  long,  and  Isrge,  and  curv'd,  and  heavy  grew. 
The  fibres  small  to  cables  chang*d  appear*d. 
The  larger  veins  in  solid  masts  were  reat'd : 
One  end  the  prow,  and  one  the  steerage  shoiT'dy 
Till  eadh  a  perfect  ship  the  billows  rode.  * 

In  equal  number  now  tbe  tides  they  sweep. 
As  leaves  before  were  scatter'd  on  the  deep. 
Strange  was  the  sight,  as  these  in  turn  became 
Barks,  galleys,  transports,  every  variont  nam«226 
That  fi3>rms  a  fleet,  with  compass,  oars,  and  sails. 
Prepaid  to  stem  tbe  surge  and  catcb  tbe  gaks. 
Nor  faiPd  tbe  duke  such  skilful  hands  to  find 
As  oft  were  wont  to  dare  the  storm  and  wind. 
Corsians  and  Sardinns,  bred  to  ploogh  the  wave. 
His  pilots,  masters,  and  his  seamen  gave. 

•  Bocifaro. 

7  This  kntght  is  ona  of  the  personages  in  the  Or- 
lando Inaamorato,  and  is  there  said  to  be  made 
prisoner  with  RinaMo,  Prasildo,  jind  ntheit^  at  (be 
bridge  ef  Arridano ;  and  mention  is  made  by  B«y^ 
ardo  of  his  being  taken  priaooer  by  Rodomont,  aa 
hnre  set  forth  by  Ariueto. 

*  By  this  passage  it  appears  that  Senapus  gave 
the  effective  command  of  thf  whole  army  to 
Astolpho. 
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Embarked  Ml  tiretity  thonaand  quit  the  Itnd 
Of  every  kind,  o*er  whom  the  chief  command 
Bnve  Dudon  held,  whose  name  to  none  oouid  yield 
For  sUn  at  sea  or  courage  in  the  field.  230 

While  near  the  coast  the  fleet  at  anchor  lay, 
Awaitiug  winds  to  speed  them  on  their  way, 
From  dntant  lands  a  vnsel  reach'd  the  shore 
That  many  a  luckless  warr'-or  captive  bore. 
Those  knights  she  brought,  who  at  the  risk  of  life 
Pror>d  on  the  narrow  bridge  th*  unequal  strife ; 
Whom  baoghty  Rodomont  awhile  detained. 
And  doomed  to  lie  in  foreign  dungeons  chaia*d. 
With  these  the  kinsman*  of  the  earl  was  Ibund, 
And  Sansonrtto^  Brandimart  renown'd  ;  240 

With  more,  whose  titles  need  not  here  a  place. 
Of  Gascon,  German,  or  Italian  race. 
The  pilot,  driven  before  th»  impetnons  wind, 
Had  left  his  destinM  Algiers  far  behind. 
And  now  unconscious  of  the  lurking  fues, 
Not  fearing  darrger,  to  the  bay  he  goes ; 
There  peaceful  thinks  among  his  friends  to  rest. 
As  Progne  flies  to  hw  loquacious  nest  *•. 
Bnt  when  he  kiw  th'  imperial  eagle  "  fly, 
The  golden  lily  and  the  leopards  "  nigh,  250 

The  frighted  colour  from  his  features  fled  ; 
As  one  who,  unawares,  with  heedless  tread. 
Has  crnshM  a  snake  that  swoln  with  poison  lay 
In  slumber  rolPd  amid  the  graay  way  : 
1'rembling  and  pale  he  flies  the  venom*d  pest 
That  darts  his  tongue  and  rears  his  sanguine  cresL 
In  rain  the  pilot  would  regain  the  deep. 
Or  tn  bis  hold  the  captive  warriors  keep. 
Brave  Brandimart  and  Olivero  freed. 
With  Saosonctto,  from  the  deck  proceed  260 

To  greet  the  generous  duke  and  Dndon  brave, 
WIk>  to  their  friends  a  cordial  welcome  gave; 
While  him  whose  ship  the  noble  prisoners  bore, 
They  doomed  for  penknce  to  the  labouring  oar. 

Great  Otho's  son  >•  within  his  tent  received 
The  warlike  guests,  with  welcome  rest  reliev'd ; 
With  needful  food,  with  arms  and  vest  supply*d, 
What  want  coold  claim  or  friendship  could  provide. 
With  theae  to  waste  awhile  the  social  hour 
In  pleasing  converse,  Dudon  near  the  shore     270 
Detain*d  his  fleet,  and  deemed  the  time  delay'd 
With  aach  distinguished  warriors  well  repaid. 
Of  these  he  heard  whate'er  of  late  befel 
To  Charles  or  France;  by  these  instructed  well 
Where  best  prepared  his  navy's  strength  to  bend, 
To  guard  the  faithful  and  the  foes  offend. 

W)it)e  thus  in  useful  talk  the  peers  he  held, 
A  sudden  ooi«e  was  heard,  that  louder  swdPd, 
Prom  man  to  man  pursued  with  deep  alarms 
Of  rattling  drums  that  rous'd  the  camp  to  arms.  280 


»  Oltvero. 

'•  Loquaco  nido — this  phrase  is  used  by  Dryden 
speaking  of  theswallow  in  his  version  of  Virgil : 

To  furnish  her  loquacious  nest  with  food. 
'*  The  eagle  and  the  golden  lily  were  the  arms 
of  the  Enfpireand  of  France,  and  therefore  borne  by 
ChaHemain.  I'be  leopards  are  said  by  Ariosto,  1 
know  not  with  what  authority,  to  have  been  the 
arms  of  England,  and  home  by  Astolpho,  son  of 
Otho,  king  of  England :  hence  in  the  xnh  Book 
be  :«ys  of  this  knight  that  he  was 

Known  by  the  baron  of  the  leopard's  name. 
''  Astolpho. 


Astolpho  with  his  ooMe  coo'redef  press'd 

Their  ready  steeds,  and  to  the  sound  addreis'd : 

With  eager  looks  inquiring  as  they  passM 

Whence  came  the  tumult,  till  they  view'd  at  last 

A  savage  man,  who  naked  and  alone 

Had  all  the  camp  in  wild  disorder  thrown. 

GkaspM  in  his  hand  a  club  he  braodtsh*d,  mde 

With  frequent  knots,  of  firm  well-seasonM  wood : 

Where'er  it  fell,  each  wretch  that  felt  the  blows 

Lay  stretch'd  on  earth,  nor  soon  reooveringroM.290 

A  hundred  had  his  senseless  fury  slain, 

All  strengih  was  frtiitless,  all  resistance  vain, 

While  here  and  there  the  scattered  arrows  light. 

None  daring  now  t'  engage  in  closer  fight. 

Astolpho,  Dudon,  Brandimart  amaz'd. 

With  Olivero  on  the  safage  gaz'd. 

Drawn  by  the  noise  they  came,  and  wondering  stand 

To  see  the  prowess  of  a  single  hand : 

When,  on  a  palfrey  pacing  swift,  they  view 

A  comely  dame  in  robes  of  sable  hue,  300 

Who  straight  to  Brandimart  impatient  goes, 

And  round  his  neck  her  eager  arms  she  throws. 

This  dame  was  Flordelis,  whose  gentle  breast 

The  love  of  Brandimart  so  far  possessed. 

That  when  she  left  him,  in  the  stream  o'ertbrown. 

The  Pagan's  thrall,  her  grief  too  mighty  grown 

Her  reason  shook :  but  when  she  heard  the  knight 

Had  sent  her  lover,  since  the  luckless  fight. 

To  Algiers'  town  with  others  in  his  train. 

Her  love  resolv'd  to  cross  the  sarg^y  main.         310 

But  ere  she  parted  from  Marseilles,  she  Iband   • 

A  foreign  ship  from  eastern  climates  bound. 

That  brought  a  knight  who  many  yeara  had  told 

In  royal  Monodantes'  household  old ; 

Who  now  bad  traversed  various  regions  o'er 

(Or  tost  on  seas  or  wandering  on  the  shore) 

For  Brandimart,  who  late  in  France  appear'd 

(So  went  the  fame)  and  hence  for  France  he  steer'd. 

She  knew  Bardino  >3  in  the  hoary  sage, 

The  same  who  Brandimart  in  infant  age  320 

Resentful  from  his  Arrowing  father  took. 

And  careful  nouriiih'd  in  Sylvrana's  rock. 

His  cause  of  travel  known,  the  faithful  fair 

Urg*d  htm  with  hers  to  join  his  pious  care. 

And  told  how  Brandimart  for  Afric  sent 

A  wretched  prisoner  in  Algiers  was  pent. 

Soon  as  the  land  they  reachM,  they  heard  the 
Of  fam'd  Biserta  by  Astolpbo's  powen  [towera 
Were  close  besieg'd,  and  beard,  but  doubting  heard. 
That  with  him  Brandimart  in  arms  appear'd.   530 

When  Flordelis  her  dearest  lord  beheld, 
Her  speedy  step,  by  heart-felt  love  impell'd, 
Oeclar'd  her  secret  joy,  a  joy  that  rose 
To  greater  height  from  sense  of  former  woes. 
The  gentle  knight,  who  equal  rapture  prov*d, 
Tb  see  that  wife  o'er  every  blessing  lov'd. 
With  eager  warmth  to  meet  the  fair-one  press'd, 
Receiv'd,  embrac'd,  and  held  her  to  his  breast ; 

'3  This  Bardino  is  said  by  Boyaido  to  be  an  old 
servant  in  the  honse  of  Monodant,  father  of  Bran- 
dimart, who,  for  some  ofience  taken  at  Monodant, 
stole  from  him  this  son,  and  pur.  him  into  the  hands 
of  a  knight,  called  the  lord  of  Sylvaua's  rock,  where 
he  attended  himself  the  infancy  of  the  young  prince, 
who,  after  the  death  of  the  knight,  became  heir  to 
his  possessions;  but  at  the  time  that  Ziiiantes 
was  delivered  by  Orlando  from  Morgana,  Bardino, 
making  his  peace  with  Monodant,  discovera  bis 
son  to  him,  and  Brandimart  and  Ziiiantes  are  the 
same  day  restored  to  their  father. 
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On  her  dter  lipt  imprmtinitniMiy  «  knt» 
Nor  flooii  hftd  nUeA  with  the  irutltleis  bliiii«      340 
Bnt,  liftings  up  his  eye»,  by  cbatjee  h«  view'd 
Where  ttear  the  dame  hit  old  Bordino  stood. 
He  stretch*d  his  band,  preparing  to  embrace 
And  ask  what  (brtmie  from  his  native  place 
Had  drawn  him  thiu — wb^n  now  the  tumult  spread 
Cat  short  their  greeting,  while  huge  nnmberB  fled 
Befinv  the  club,  which,  with  reitistless  sway. 
The  naked  swain  impe!rd»  aud  deoTd  each  crowd- 
ed way. 

When  FlordeKs  beheld  with  heedfnl  eyes 
The  strange  assailant,  **  In  theeari  \"  shecriesH.350 
At  once  Astolpbo  nmr,  with  earnest  view 
Surveyed,  and  soon  his  lov'd  Orlando  knew. 
By  tokens,  which  thesaiated  three  '5  who  dwelled 
In  earthly  Patradlse,  to  bim  reveaPd : 
Elite  had  the  n-andernig  warrior  ne'er  exp1or*d. 
In  such  a  ibrni,  Anglantes'  oourteoos  lord. 
Who,  long  dhitr^ght,  thus  wild  and  savage  ran, 
And  *o  the  wretched  brute  debas'd  the  man. 
Astolpho,  by  biir  starting  tear,  confessed 
The  tender  feelings  of  a  generous  breast:  360 

To  Dudun  then  and  Olivero  near 
He  turned  and  said— '^  Beboia,  Orlando  here  \» 
These,  bending  on  the  hapless  earl  their  view. 
At  length  in  him  therr  long>lost  champion  knew; 
Alike  beholding  with  amaze  and  grief. 
A  state  that  seemM  so  hopeless  of  relief. 
Of  all  the  warKke  peers  were  few  but  show*d 
Infectious  sorrow  which  their  cheeks  o'er  Aow'd. 
To  whom  Asfoiphorthiis — '•  No  longer  waste 
The  time  in  plaints,  but  rather  let  us  haste     370 
To  work  his  euf«*'-^he  said,  and  left  his  steed : 
The  rest  their  Mat«  forsook  with  equal  speed. 

Now  Bi'sndimart  by  SAtasonetto  stood  : 
With  holy  Dndon^,  OKvero  sliow'd 
A  ready  seal;  and  all  at  once  drew  nf«r 
With  fbrce  oombinM  to  seize  the  madding  peer. 
Orlando,  who  the  shlniug  band  perceivM 
That  hemmM  him  round;  his  knotty  weapon  heavM 
With  twofold  iitreogvh,  and,  to  I  as  Dudon  spread 
The  fencing  fihield  to  guard  his  daring  head.    380 
And  nearer  drew,  the  dub  descending  weighHl 
His  buckler  down,  but  Olivert/s  blade 
Met  half  the  Mow,  which  else  so  fiercely  driven 
Through  shield  and  helm  the  mortal  wouud  bad 
given. 

H  The  last.  «e  bcanl  of  Orkndo  was  in  Book 
XXX.  ver.  108, 

>s  Enoch,  Eiias,  and  Saint  John. 
^  An  Italian  commentator  calls  Dudon  a  pattern 
of  meekness  and  piety.  Romances  tell  us  that 
this  knight,  leaving  tiie  military  prefessiun,  be- 
came a  hermit ;  and  the  poet  ben*,  by  a  kbid  of 
poetical  anUoipation,>  gives  him  this  epithet,  which 
he  repeats  in  the  liext  book.  Soeh  a  story  is  told 
ef  our  iamou^  Guy  of  Warwick*  tx>  which  cireufA- 
stance  Mr.  Scott  vc^ry  poetically  alludes  in  his 
elegant  descriptive  poem  entitled  ArmivtU. 

Warwick's  ancient  walls, 

Where,  tender  umbrage  of  the  mossy  cliff, 

Victorions  GiJiy,  so  (egfnds  say,  rcdin'd 

His  hoary  head  be«lde  the  silver  stream, 

la  meditatioaTapt^-*-^  vcnr.  188; 

Cervantl^lias  a  bumomus  pafsage,  'iiiih  an  ^e 

^o  doubt  to  these  legends  of  romance,  where  Dim 

Quixote  and  5ibncbo  debate  upon  turning  saints  or. 

•rchbishopa.  See  Don  Quixote. 


The  shield  it  broke,  the  hetn  Ka  fury  femid  j 
And  Dodon  lay  extended  on  the  ground. 
At  once  bis  lklchk>n  Sansouetto  drew. 
With  swift  descent  the  well-aim'd  weapon  flew. 
And  cleft  the  madman's  ponderous  mace  in  two. 
Now  firaodimart  behind  Orlando  pla<J*d,  390 

With  either  arm  in  strictest  grasp  embrac*d 
His  heaving  flank :  his  legs  Astolpbo  took. 
While  to  and  fro'enrag'd  Orlando  shook 
The  valiant  pair,  till  with  re»istlesB  might 
7*en  paces  off  he  threw  the  English  knight. 
Who  backward  fell :  bat  still  in  vana  he  strove 
Prom  BrandimartH  tenacious  grasp  to  move. 
With  forward  step  as  Olivero  came, 
His  band  the  madman  clench*d  with  furioos  aim. 
And  sent  him  pale  to  earth,  while  drenched  in  blood 
His  mouth  and  nostrils  pour'd  a  purple  flood.  ^1 
Strong  was  the  helm  that  fury  to  sustain ; 
That  fury  else  bad  Olivero  slain ; 
Yet  prune  he  fell,  and  look'd  like  one  in  death» 
Who  yields  to  Paradise  his  fleeting  breath. 
Afitolpho  now  and  Dudon  rose,  who  prei^'d 
The  e8ith«>  late ;  but  Dodon  still  ounfe&s'd 
His  blow  receiv'd — again  erect  tboy  stood. 
With  Saosonetto.  who  the  knotted  wood 
So  strongly  Heft :  all  three  their  IbfCM.niin'dr  410 
Breve  Dudon  then  with  matchTess  strength  behilMl 
Orlando  held,  while  with  his  fool  in  vain 
llie  madman  strove  to  cast  him  on  the  plain^ 
The  re.^t  his  arms  oonfin'd,  but  uncodtiv)rd 
His  nervous  arms  soon  burst  thmr  strongest  bold. 
WhoeVr  perchance  in  some  wide  field  has  view'd 
By  dogs  and  men  a  stately  bull  pi^au'd.' 
That,  bellowing  loud,  as  here  and  there  he  wbpels. 
In  either  ear  the  fangs  indented  feels: 
So  seem'd  Orlando,  more  than  mortal  strr^lg*  4S0 
So  drew  with  ease  those  mighty  chiefs  aluog* 
But  Olivcfu^  who  the  grouaiKfor»ook,       .  [stroke. 
Where  stretched    he  lay  U^neath  tbe  matlmiui'« 
Beheld  their  vigour  thus  in  vain  combined 
T*  eflect  the  deed  Ai^tolpho  hafl  de^i/Bo'd : 
And  now  he  popder'd  in  his  secret  thought  . 
Some  better  means  t'  eflect  the  purpose  sought: 
Sudden  he  bade  th'  assisunt  train  provide 
Strong  lengths  of  cords  with  running  noi>*es  ty*d  : 
These  rouud  Orlando's  iegsand  armshe  threw :  ^'jO 
The  distant  ends  amung  the  uarlike  crew  ' 
He  gave,  aud  each  with  force  the  cables  drew. 
As  some  large  steed  or  ox  which  swains  surround 
With  rustic  toils,  is  headlong  drawn  to  gro'uixi. 
So  fell  the  earl— All  rusb'd  with  eager  haste, . 
Oimpresa'd  his  bands  and  feet,  and  bound  them  fast. 
Thn»  pmstrate  laid,  in  rain  Orlamlb  strove 
Nov  here  now  there  his  fetier'd  limbs  to  mote. 
Astolpbo,  who  the  high  commission  bears 
To  heal  his  madness,  for  the  ta>k  prepares  i      440 
He  bids  them  thence  remove  the  senselesii  knight : 
When  Dudon,  large  of  bone,  of  sinewy  mfgbt,    ' 
The  earl  uplifting  on  his  shoulder  laid. 
And  to  the  sea  th*  enormtxis  weight  CDn^'eyM, 
Seven  times  Astolpbo  bade  his  limbs  to  lav(^, 
Seven  times  to  plunge  him  in  the  brmv  wave. 
Till  ftrxo  his  (ace  and  body,  black  by  toif 
lo  parching  suns,  they  wash*d  the  fetid  soil. 
With  herbs oollected  then  (in  vain  oppalM  [cloe^d, 
By  itniggliiig  breath)  the  madman's  mouth  ho 
That  uoio  passage  might  for  air  remain  451 

S«re  through  the  Battrihi  teadidg  to  the  bralli. ' 
And  n6w  Aatulpho  in  his  h^  sostain*d . 
The  ve«al  where  Orlando's  wit  remaia*dt 
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Sir 


BenMtb  bis  noiitriU  thit  with  ntoest  <»¥« 

He  held  unstopp'd,  when  (wondroas  to  declare) 

With  air  inhal'd  the  breath  Tetnming  drew 

The  labtilc  wit,  that  firoin  the  prif  on  flew 

Back  to  ita  native  teat,  nor  l^ft  behind 

A  liDirie  atom  of  th^  etbireal  mind :  460 

But  more  enlargM  bis  manly  soul  is  frrown  *7, 

With  eloquence  and  wisdom  scaroo  his  own. 

At  one,  whose  sense  by  noxious  dreams  opprest. 

Sees  horrid  forms  disturb  his  broken  rest, 

Monsters  unknown  !  or  in  his  troubled  thoofdit, 

Nsssome  strange  deeds  of  drvadful  import  wiougbt, 

Feo  when  he  wakes,  his  phantom  fears  remain 

And  fltill  the  Tisian  haunts  his  teemin|r  brain : 

So  when  hia  reason  had  resumed  her  sway, 

Orlando  loog  in  stupid  wonder  lay  : 

On  Brandimart,  on  England's  valiant  lord 

Whose  pious  c»re  bis  better  self  restored  ; 

On  Aldabella's  »  brother  with  a  k)ok 

Of  deepest  thought  be  gax'd,  nor  silence  bn>ke.: 

But  while  be  much  his  present  sUte  admir*d, 

Kor  whence  be  came,  nor  how  conveyed  inquir'd  i 

He  marveli'd  when  his  naked  limbs  be  spyVl 

From  head  to  foot  with  cords  so  firmly  ty'd : 

At  length  lie  spoke,  as  in  the  cavem'd  shade 

To  those  who  bound  him  onoe  Silenua  saidr—      48i) 


470 


■7  Thus  Homer,  speaking  of  the  restoration  of. 
the  compantoni  of  Ulysses  to  their  native  shape, 
says  they  grew 

Mora  young,  more  large,  more  gracefpl  to  the  eyes ! 
Pope,Odys9.  book  x. 
••  Alda  the  fair.  By  Boyardo,  Pulci,  and  other 
romance  writen,  it  appears  that  Orlando  was  mar- 
ried, and  that  the  name  of  his  wife  was  Aldabella. 
sister  to  OHvero.  In  the  Morgante  of  Pulci,  Or- 
lando at  the  defeat  of  Ronscevalles  recommends  her 
at  his  death  in  a  pathetic  prayer  to  the  protection 
of  Heaven.  Her  name  is  mentioned  with  Clarice 
(Rinaldo's  wffe^  in  the  first  canto  of  the  Innamura- 
to,  amongst'  the  lords  and  ladles  of  the  court  of 
Charlcmaiii,  but  no  where  else,  as  1  remember,  In 
the  wheite  poem. 

Era  qui  nelta  sala  Galerana, 
Eravi  Atda  la  rhogiie  d'Orlando, 
Clarice,  e  Armellaia  taoto  humana  — — 

Boyarda 
£ra  in  sala  Clarice,  e  Gatarena, 
Del  Danese  Krmellina,  AJda  d'Orlando, 
L*uoa  Pallaparea,  Taltra  Oiana— — > 

Bemi. 
In  the  old  poem  of  Aspramonte,  Aldabella,  sister 
to  Oltvffo,  makes  peace  between  Orlando  and  Oli* 
vero,  who  were  at  variance,  and  is  afterwards  mar- 
rifd  to  Orlando,  with  which  even*  the  ptiem  con- 
cludes. See  Aspramonte,  r.  xxiii. 
As  her  name  only  appears  in  the  above  passage, 
of  the  Furioso,  it  may  betboaght  that  Ariosto  was 
led  inadvertantly  to  inirrxlucc>  it  here  from  the  fa- 
miliaritv  of  romance  tradition  ever  present  to  bis 
imagination  i  tor  it  is  likdy  neither  he,  nor  Boy- 
anlo,  meant  that  Orlando  shoold  beoonsiderediii 
their  poems  as  a  marritxd  man;  but  no  such 
•P*4«Ry  .ean  be  ma^le  for  Arioeto  with  respect-  to 
RinaMo*s  marriage,  which  he  has  so  fully  adopted. 
Sir  John  Harrington  omits  here  the  name  of  Al<« 
dabelbi :  ihe  last  translator,  Mr.  Haggin«»  reUias 
the  naane,  but  probably  was  not  acquainted  with 
theciicomstsnce  that  gave  rise  to  the  preteat  not«^ 


''SolvitenU**  i9<^and  with  such  ooiirteons  mien 
He  spoke,  and  lookM  with  features  so  serene. 
They  looK'd  his  bands,  and  heedful  to  provide 
For  every  want,  with  covering  vewts  siipply'd. 
While  all  alike  their  friendly  influence  .join'd 
To  soothe  the  anguish  of  a  noble  mind. 
For  actions-  past  that  left  a  sting  behind, 

Orlando,  heal'd  of  every  love-sick  care. 
The  dame,  whom  onoe  he  deem'd  so  good,  so  fair, 
So  highly  prias'd,  he  now  esteems  no  more,        490 
But  scorns  those  charms  U  held  so  dear  before ; 
And  every  wish  he  bends  t'  efiboe  the  shame 
Which  love  bad  cast  on  all  his  former  fame^ 

Meanwhilet  to  Brand i mart  Bardino  said» 
That  Mooodant  his  foyal  fiither  dead. 
He  from  his  brother  Qigliantes  name, 
And  all  the  lands  that  own'd  bis  riglatfnl  clatm» 
(Nations  that  dwell  amid  the  scattered  isles 
Which  cheeHiil  Phcebns  gilds  with  evening  smiles) 
T*  invite  him  now  to  realms  beyond  compare   50<l 
With  every  other,  peopled,  rich,  and  fair  t 
To  many  a  reason  urg^d  be  this  adjoln'd*— 
Sweet  is  his  country  to  a  patriot  mind  \  -  • 
And  would  he  now  embrace  his  better  fete. 
Henceforth  his  soul  might  scorn  a  wandering  slate* 
Then  Brandimart  reply^d— His  force  to  prove 
in  aid  of  Cbarlea.  and  for  Orlando's  love 
The  sword  he  drew,  nor  would  the  oaose  fbrga» 
Till  Heaven  should  reconcile  the  Pagan  4be : 
The  war  once  done,  hereafter  might  be  weigh    51^ 
The  duties  of  his  own  paternal  sway. 

Next  morn  the  Danish  *>  leader  to  the  shore 
Of  fair  Provence  bis  vast  armada  bore, 
From  England's  duke  Orkmdu  learns  the  state 
Of  Afric's  war,  and  oft  in  deep  debate 
Employs  the  time,  bids  «tronger  aiegeeaekee 
Biserta's  town,  but  on  the  duke  bestows 
The  praise  of  all,  while  yet  the  noble  duke 
From  Brava's  warrior  every  counsel  took. 
What  order  they  pursued,  and  how  assaiPd      52# 
Biserta's  city  ;  how  their  arms  prevailM  } 
The  first  assault  what  deeds  Oriandn  dar'd. 
And  who  with  him  the  foremost  honoors  shared. 
Be  not  dupleas'd  if  these  I  paw  awhile *>, 
For  subjects  not  unlike  to  change*  the  style. 
Vouchsafe  to  hear  what  now  demands  a  place, 
^ow  by  the  Franks  the  Moors  were  held  in  ofaase. 

Unhappy  Agramant  atone  remained. 
And  all  the  perils  of  the  day  sustained. 
White  many  «  Pagan-by  Marsilius  led,  *  639 

And  king  siobrino  to  the  city  fled ; 
Each  prince  ft)r  sarfipty  hafstened  to  his  fleets 
Their  safety  doubtful'  while  at  land  to  meet. 

19  Release  wie.— ^Arictoto  here  alludes  to  a  passage 
in  Virgil,  and  puts  into  the  mouth  of  Orfando  the 
words  spoken  by  Silenus  when  he  was  surprised  by 
Egle  the  Na'id  and  two  shepherds  (by  Dryden 
called  Satyrs)  in  the  oare  where  he  lay  asleep. 

SoLviTS  ME,  pueri :  satis  est  potuisse  videri. 

Eclog.  vi.  ver.  24. 

Tnlooae  me,  boys,  be  cry*d, 

Enough  that  by  surprise  I've  bean  «spy*d. 

As  Ariosto  has  inserted  the'  Latin  wiords  itf  the 
Italian,  it  was  thought  right>  however  attange  it 
may  appear,  to  fellow. him  in  the  tr^n<»lation. 

••  Dudun. 

^'^  He  describes  the  siege  of  Biserta,  Book  xL 
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By  their  example  maor  a  kniglit  and  lord 
Of  Moorish  natioD  went  with  speed  on  board. 
Still  Agramant  th*  uoeqa^l  combat  bore  t 
But  wbea  be  found  his  force  availed  no  more, 
He  tarD*d  the  reioa,  and  yielding  to  his  &te 
Puntu'd  the  ready  vay  to  Arli's  gate. 
Behind  him  Babitian,  like  lightning,  came,       544) 
ImpelI'd  by  Bradamantt  the  noble  dame. 
Who  glowM  with  ardour  for  Rogero's  sake 
(Sb  oft  withheld)  the  Pagan's  life  to  take. 
Not  less  Marphisa  barq*d  with  fierce  desire 
To  appease  with  late  revenge  her  murder'd  sire: 
'  The  goring  rowels  in  her  fiery  steed 
She  drove,  and  by  her  own  impelled  his  speed. 
But  this  nor  that,  though  borne  on  fury's  wing. 
Could  in  their  course  outstrip  the  flying  king. 
Who  soon  the  city's  closing  gates  attained,       550 
And  safely  thence  his  anchoring  vessels  gain'd. 
As  when  two  generous  leopards  through  the  wood 
(A  beauteous  pair)  have  long  with  speed  pnrsu'd 
The  nimble  goat  or  stag,  returned  at  length 
Defrauded  of  their  prey,  with  bafltod  strength 
They  leave  the  tardy  chase*  and  with  disdain 
Lament  their  force  and  swiftness  urg'd  in  vain: 
So  seem'd  the  virgins,  so  with  shame  returoM, 
And  oft  with  sighs  the  Pagaa*s  safety  moum'd ; 
Nor  ceasM  their  rage,  but  on  tlie  remnant  crew  560 
Dispersed  in  broken  ranks  again  they  flew  :     [pour 
Now  here,  now  there,  their  thundering  weapons 
On  those,  that  fiilling  fall  to  rise  no  more. 
What  now  avails  the  wretched  bands  to  fly, 
When  flight  no  longer  safety  can  supply  } 
For  Agramant,  t'  ensuru  retreat^  has  dos'd 
The  gates  of  Arli  next  the  camp  exposed ; 
While  every  bridge  that  o*er  the  Rbudan  led, 
His  firiends  destroyed,  and  took  from  those  who  fled 
All  hope — ^Ah  !  when  a  tyrant's  need  demands  5T0 
Like  worthless  herds  are  held  plebeian  bands. 
Some  in  the  stream  and  some  in  seas  are  diown'd, 
And  some  with  crimson  torrents  drench  the  ground. 
What  numbers  perished  ^ — Prisuoers  few  remained. 
For  few,  so  bold,  the  ibe's  attack  sustatn'd, 
Of  all  that  in  this  last  embattled  plain 
On  every  side  by  countless  heaps  lay  slain : 
I'hough  huge  the  throng,  yet  most  had  prest  the 
By  Bradamant  and  by  Marpbisa's  hand.        [land 
Still  through  the  reg ion  many  a  sign  appears ;    580 
Where  Rhodan  tlows,  her  walls  where  Arli  rears : 
The  neighbouring  fields  arethrongM  with  sepulchres. 

Now  Agramant "  impatient  gives  command 
To  lanch  the  heaviest  vessels  from  the  strand  j 
Yet  some  be  left  with  lighter  barks  behind* 
To  take  the  fugitives  that  wished  to  find 
Their  safety  in  the  sea :  two  dayb  he  stay'd. 
So  long  the  adverse  winds  his  fleet  delayed; 
The  third  he  stretch'd  his  canvass  to  the  gale. 
And  hop'd  for  Afric's  coast  secure  to  sail.  590 

,    But'king  Marsilius  with  increasing  dread   • 
Beheld  the  Uackening  clouds  around  him  spread  ^ 
And  fearM  at  lengtb  his  own  paternal  Spain 
Would  all  the  remnant  of  the  storm  sustain ; 
Then  sought  Valencia,  and  with  anxious  care 
Began  his  forts  and  castles  to  repair 
For  war,  that  seem'd  himself  and  friends  to  thseat, 
From  which  himself  and  friends  their  ruin  met^. 

*■  He  returns  to  Bradamant  and  Maiphisa«  Book 
ilii.  ver.  170. 

*3  Nothing  further  is  said  of  Marsilius,  or  what 
Wfel  him  at  the  concluskm  of  the  war.   It  appears 


Now  Agramant  for  Afiric  bids  esfMHid 
His  sails,  with  skips  iU-stor'd  and  thinly  aMUUi'd.600 
Few  were  his  men,  but  not  their  sorrows  few. 
When  looking  back  on  GaJlia*a  shores,  they,  view 
Three  fourths  deserted  of  their  wretched  crew. 
One  calls  his  sovereign  proud;  one,  cruel  calls;  . 
Tropmdent,  one ;  and  aa  it  oft  befalls 
In  times  like  these,  each  gladly  wuuid  accuse. 
But  fear  fbifaids  the  murmuring  tongue  to  loose ; 
Yet  some  there  were,  who  met  in  secret,  durst 
On  friendship's  faith  each  other's  feeling  trust: 
These  vent  their  rage,  while  he  tbeir  wretched  chief 
Thinks  each  his  sovereign  loves  and  sbarea  his  grief. 
A  king  no  face  beholds  without  disguise,  '       612 
And  all  he  hears  is  flattery,  fraud,  imd  ]iea» 

The  kiog  of  Afric,  well-advised,  forbore 
To  steer  bis  vessels  to  Biserta's  sborp. 
Since  there  .he  knew  that  all  the  hostile  land 
The  Nubians  held ;  but  higher  np  the  strand. 
Where  rocks  displayed  a  less  impending  steep. 
He  thinks  with  winding  course  to  stem  the  deef^ 
There,  landing  safe,  his  forces  backward  steer,   620 
And  with  unlouk'd>fbr  aid  his  people  cheer. 
But  soon  his  cruel  destiny  witlistood 
The  sage  intent  the  prudent  leader  sbow'd. 
And  brought  th'  armada  fbrm'd  by  wondrous  power 
Of  gathered  leaves  (that  through  the  billows  hoar 
Had  sall'd  for  France)  in  dead  of  night  to  meet 
The  tossing  vessels  of  the  Pagan  fleet, 
Midst  murky  clouds  without  a  gleam  of  light, 
And  unprovided  for  so  fierce  a  flght.   - 
Nor  yet  king  Agramant  the  tidings  heard,         6S0 
That  Otho*s  son  with  such  a  navy  steer'd  ^ 
Or  had  he  heard,  what  faith  would  man  bestow 
To  tale  so  strange,  that  midst  the  seas  could  grow 
A  hundred  vessels  from  a  slender  bough? 

Hence,  without  fear,  he  sail*d,  nor  deem'd  to  find 
A  single  ship  t'  obstruct  his  coone  designed  i 
No  watch,  no  sentinel  was  plac'd  on  high 
To  give  bfm  notice  of  a  foe  so  nigh. 
Astolpbo's  navy,  well  by  Dudon  8tor*d 
With  arms  and  mariners,  and  troops  on  board,    640 
At  rising  eve,  the  Pagan  vessels  view'd. 
And  favoured  by  the  darkening  night  pursu'd. 
Tliese  soon  assail  the  unprovided  foe, 
And  iron  hooks  and  missive  weapons  throw, 
Aud  grapple  ekise;  till  now  so  near  they  drew 
That  by  tbeir  speech  the  hcsttile  Moors  they  knew. 
The  bulky  ships,  with  such  o*erbearing  force, 
By  winds  propitious  that  impell'd  their  cuurae. 
Amidst  th*  affrighted  Saracens  were  sent. 
That  u»ny  a  vessel  to  the  bottom  went.  650 

The  Christians  now  their  eager  weapons  ply'd : 
Flames  flash'd  with  wreathy  smoke  op  every  side: 
Huge  stones  were  cast,  and  dire  confusion swell'd 
The  troubled  ocean,  that  had  ne'er  beheld 
So  fierce  a  tempest  on  his  watery  field. 
Brave  Dudon's  men,  to  whom  by  favo«»ring  Heaven 
Unwonted  strength  and  dauntless  heart  were  given, 
(For,  k>  I  the  hour  by  righteous  powers  desigii'4 
To  plague  for  past  misdeeds  the  Pagan  kind,) 
Afar  and  near  so  well  their  arms  employ'd,       660 
That  Agramant  could  no  defence  provide : 
A  cloud  of  arrows  hiss'd  above  his  head ;  < 
Around  him  swords,  and  speara^  and  axes  spread : 


only  from  what  the  poet  says  in  the  Ixiid  Boek,  that 
the  Christians  obtained  a  c<MnpIctc  iridory  over  all 
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Of  fli*  cnonftoot  nany  a  ponderoat  sIoim 
TiMiideriDg  from  high,  by  mighty  eogines  thrown, 
Throoj^b  prow  or  steerage  drove  withcrashiog  tway. 
And  opi'd  to  nubing  waves  a  dreadful  way. 
Bat  most  th'  increasiiig  fires  aanoy'd  the  fbe^ 
In  kindling  rapid,  bat  in  queacbing  slow. 
The  wretched  keamep  would  from  danger  run,  670 
Bai  shifter  rosb  on  what  they  seek  to  shun. 
Some,  by  the  Ibe  with  murdering  steel  pursu'd. 
Leap  headlong  from  the  decks  and  swim  the  Bood : 
Sbme,  while  their  nervous  arms  their  weight  sustain. 
Now  here,  now  there,  to  save  their  lives  would  gain 
A  friendly  bark;  the  baric,  with  namerousfreight 
Already  charged,  le^ects  their  added  weight : 
The  cruel  sword  eaeli  cimging  hand  divides. 
The  saver*d  hand  still  grasps  the  vessel's  side8» 
The  shrieking  owner  sinks  in  criuisoo  tides.      680 
Some  seek  by  irater  to  prokNig  their  breath. 
Or,  dying,  perish  by  a  milder  death : 
Till,  swimning  bog,  when  hope  no  oaore  prevails, 
When  strength  decays  apace,  and  courage  fisib. 
The  thonght  of  drowning,  spite  of  fbrnter  dread. 
Recalls  them  to  the  flames  from  which  they  fled  : 
Eager  they  seize  some  burning  wreck,  and  loth 
To  die  of  either  death,  they  die  of  both. 
Ssme  from  tbe  bitiag  axe,  or  brandished  spear. 
Back  to  tbe  seas  letum  with  double  fear ;        690 
TiU  araroe  csoap'd  the  fists  they  desm'd  so  nigh, 
A  dart  or  sione  overtakes  them  as  they  fly. 

But  cease  we  hen,  lest  we  the  tale  proleog 
Te  taie  youv  patioace  with  a  tedioua  song. 


BOOR  XL. 


TBI  AlOUMtirr. 

Agramant  with  great  difficulty  escapes,  with  So- 
brino,  in  a  small  bark,  from  Oudon's  fleet.  The 
siege  of  Biserta.  The  assault  described.  Valour 
of  Brasdimart  Tbe  town  is  taken  by  storm. 
Tbe  flight  and  despair  of  Agramant :  he  meets 
with  Gradasso,  who  engages  to  fight  in  Lis  cause. 
A  messenger  is  dispatched  to  Orlando,  in  the 
names  of  Agramant,  Gradasso,  and  Sobrino,  to 
challenge  him  and  two  mord  knights  to  the  com- 
bat Orlando  accepts  tbe  challenge,  aud  names 
for  bb  fellows  Braodimart  and  Oiivero.  Rogcro 
after  the  truce  was  broken,  having  debated  for 
some  ttme,  determines  to  follow  Agramant  to 
Africa.  Arriving  at  Marseille*,  he  engages  in 
combat  with  Dudon,  to  release  seven  kings, 
whom  that  knight  had  taken  prisoner  from  the 
fleet  of  Agramant. 

Hasd  were  the  task,  and  tedious,  to  recite 
Tbe  various  chances  of  that  naval  fight; 
Useless  for  thee  to  hepr,  O  glortoot  heir  ^ 
Of  Kersttles  unctmquer'd !  as  to  bear 
To  Samoa  vases*  with  unfruitful  toil, 
'Va  Atbeos  owl%  or  ciocudiles  to  Nils : 


•  CMiiHtl  mppolito  de  BMe. 

*  A  kind  of  proverbial  expression,  as  we  would 
•ay,  <*  to  carry  coals  to  Newcastle.'*  Samoa  b  re- 
potted to  have  been  (hnous  for  the  making  of 
earthem  vm^  from  th«  plenty  of  earth  or  clay 
adapted  to  that  paipOBe.-*Coiicenung  tbe  owb  ii 


Since  all  I  j>aint,  bqt  from  tradition  known. 
Thou  saw^st  thyself,  and  hast  to  othttrs  shown. 

Great  was  the  spectacle  thy  faithful  band 
Enjoy.'d  by  night  and  day,  when  safe  on  land,     10 
As  in  a  theatre,  they  view'd  tbe  foe 
With  fire  and  sword  oppre«t  in  winding  Po. 
What  groans  and  shrieks  were  heard,  what  humaa 

blood 
With  purple  streams  distain^d  th'  infected  flood! 
What  cruel  deaths  in  such  dire  fights  they  die, 
Thou  saw*st.  and  numbers  could  with  thee  descryt 
Myself  was  absent  far' — six  days  had  past 
Since  thence  dbpatcb'd  I  went  with  duteous  basts. 
Before  the  holy  tin  our  wants  to  speak, 
Embrace  his  knees  and  timely  succours  seek.     20 
But  soon  no  aid  of  horse  or  fwfi  we  claim'd ; 
Thy  fearless  arms  the  golden  lioa  tam'd. 
And  crush'd  so  for  that  from  that  fotal  hour 
He  ne'er  again  resum'd  his  wonted  power. 
But  from  Alfonsin  Trotto*,  present  there, 
Afiraaio,  Peter  Moro,  skilled  in  war, 
Alberto,  Annibal  of  noble  name, 
Bagnk>  and  Zerbinetto,  like  in  fame. 
And  Arioslos  three  that  honours  claim  S; 
From  theso  the  deeds  I  learnt,  and  since  survey'd  3(1 
The  numerous  banners  in  thefones  displayed ; 
And  fifteen  galleys  that  I  captive  viewed, 
With  harks  a  thousand  moor'd  in  Tiber*s  flood. 
Whoe'er  beheld  the  flames,  what  wrecks  beneath 
The  waves  were  wbtdni'd,  what  grievous  forms  oi 

death 
Reveng'd  our  pabces  by  fife  laid  k>w. 
Till  ever>'  ship  was  conquer'd  from  the  fbe^ 
May  judge  what  dreadful ilb  the  Pagan  traia, 
Unwam'd  and  weak,  were  foted  to  sustain 
With  Agramant  their  king,  at  dead  of  nigfat»      40 
AssaiPd  by  Dudoo  wUh  unequal  fight. 


Athens,  Tully  usss  this  expremkm:  Bnc  e»t,  AAe- 
nas  nocluMs  mUtmoK  That  is,  "  I  will  send  owls  to 
Athens."  But  the  proverb  arose  (say  some)  not  so 
much  from  the  plenty  of  those  birds,  asbeiause  tb« 
Atheiuans  had  a  coin  stamped  with  the  figure  of 
an  owl,  as  appears  from  Plutarch  in  the  Life  of 
Lysander,  where  it  was  laid  to  the  charge  of  a  great 
ofiicer  named  Gysippns,  that  he  roosted  too  mtmf 
owb  m  his  penthouse,  meaning  the  money  which  hie 
had  concealed  of  the  kind  of  coin  here  described. 
The  Nile  has  always  been  well  known  to  abonad 
with  crocodiles. 

9  Fenrara  being  besieged  by  the  troops  of  Venioe, 
and  by  those  of  Pope  Julius  IL,  the  duke  sent  La« 
dovico  Ariosto,  our  poet,  to  the  pope,  to  mitigaie 
tbe  anger  which  he  had  conceived  against  tbe  Fer* 
rarese.  In  tbe  meantime  cardinal  Hippolito  ob> 
tained  a  victory  over  the  enemy  in  the  river  Po^ 
and  Ariosto,  retnroing  from  his  embassy,  with  grsai 
hopes  of  restoring  peace,  heard  the  account  of  Hip* 
polito's  success.  Eugenioo. 

See  the  Life  of  Ariosto,  where  he  appears  to  hava 
been  twice  sent  ambassador  to  the  pope. 

4  A  kind  of  steward  in  the  household  of  dttbe  Al* 
pbooao^  vhokeptaccoant  of  all  expenses. 

Fbmaii. 

»  Alpbonso,  to  whom  Castiglione  addressed  hit 
baofct  the  other,  Ludovioo^s  brother  Allessandro, 
who,  from  the  satire  addressed  to  him,  appears  to 
have  been  in  the  service  of.eardinal  Hippolito;  tba 
tbifd  SUV  b«  Carlo  or  GalaaoAriMto.      Fbraari. 
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HOOLE^  TRANSLATION 


'Twat  ntfrht ;  and  nota  fe^le  glimmering  sbone, 
When  fint  the  Christians  haci  tb'  aaiault  b^n : 
But  soon  as  stilphnr,  pitch,  and  brimstone  pour'd 
On  side  or  stern  the  crackling  shipa  devoured. 
So  clear  each  object  seem'd  reveal'd  to  view. 
As  day  from  ocean's  fisce  the  darkness  drew. 
Thus  Agramant,  who,  bjr  the  gloom  deceived. 
Of  small  account  the  hostile  Beet  beKev'd, 
When  now  the  6ame  disclos'd  tbeirnnmemus  power, 
He  sees,  alas !  what  scarce  he  deemed  beibre,     51 
Tbe  navy's  strength  ;  and  in  his  alter'd  mind 
Far  other  issue  to  the  6ght  divin'd. 
Then  with  a  few  the  vessel  he  forsakes. 
And  with  tbe  gallant  Brigliadoro  takes 
Whatever  he  prizM :  a  lighter  bark  receives 
Tbe  wretched  prince;  in  silent  haste  be  cleaves 
(Stealing  from  ship  to  ship)  tbe  troubled  tides, 
Till  safe  at  distance  from  tbe  foe  be  rides : 
While  fiir  behind  hii  wretched  friends  remain,    60 
By  Dudon  thus  with  dreadful  carnage  slain. 
Fire  bums  them,  water  drowns,  and  steel  destroys, 
And  he,  the  cause  of  all  their  niin,  flies. 
So  flies  king  Agramant,  and  in  bis  fate 
Sobrino  shares,  with  whom  he  mourns  too  late 
He  once  unheeding  beard  the  sage  fbretel 
Th>  impending  ills  that  since  too  sure  be£el. 

Bnt  let  us  to  Orlando'  turn  the  strain, 
Who»  ere  Biserta's  town  might  succours  gain, 
Advia'd  her  walls  and  bulwarks  to  destroy,         70 
That  never  more  her  power  might  France  annoy. 
I'hus  ftxM ;  tbe  third  ensuing  day  was  nam'd 
P  assanlt  tbe  town,  and  through  tbe  camp  pro- 
claimed ; 
With  duke  Astolpho  many  ships  remained 
^  T*  assist  tbe  siege,  from  Dndon's  fleet  detained  : 
Of  these  be  made  brave  Sansonetto  guide, 
A  chief  by  sea  and  land  of  courage  try'd; 
Who  now  with  these  against  Biserta  stood. 
And  from  the  port  a  mile  at  anchor  rode. 

Astolpho  and  Orlando,  who,  with  mind  SO 

Of  Christian  frame,  no  enterprise  designed 
Heaven  unimplor'd,  bade  through  the  camp  declare 
By  herald's  vmce  a  day  for  fost  and  prayer. 
Exhorting  each  the,  third  returning  light, 
Prepar'd  to  wait  the  signal  for  the  flght. 
To  storm  with  fire  and  !«word  BIserta's  town. 
And  from  her  buildings  heave  the  lowest  stona. 

When  now  the  host  from  morn  till  e^-e  bad  ptay'd 
And  every  due  of  pure  religion  paid, 
All  those  in  Mood  or  friendship  bound,  invite  '  90 
Each  other  to  partake  the  festive  rite; 
Their  languid  bodies  then  refresh'd  with  food. 
They  wept,  embrac'd,  and  such  their  actipus  showed. 
Their  looks,  their  words,  as  dearest  friends  that  part 
When  thoughts  of  absence  rend  the  ft;eling  heart. 
Within  Biserta's  walls,  the  priests  no  less, 
J^idst  thronging  numbers  to  tbe  temple  press : 
They  beat  their  breasts,  to  Macon  7  they  complain, 
But  Macon  bears  not,  and  tbeir  plaints  are  vain. 


'  He  returns  again  to  Agramant,  ver.  278  of 
this  Book. 

7^By  Macon  is  meant  Mabooiet  In  this  pass- 
age, as  in  several  others,  the  poet  without  scruple 
Uenda  the  mannera  of  Mahometans,  Pagans,  and 
Cbrisriani.  The  old  Italian  poets  and  romance 
writers,  as  has  been  before  noticed,  use  indis- 
criminately the  appellation  of  Pagan  to  infidels  of 
every  denoniiaatioDr;  and  Ariosto  here  makes  bis 


What  prayers  are  oAer'd.  and  what  alms  bestowed 
By  each  apart!  What  public  gifts  are  vow'd    101 
Of  statues,  fanes,  and  altars,  to  disckse 
In  future  times  their  past  and  present  woes  1 
Now  by  their  Cadi  blest,  in  arms  prepar*d. 
The  people  rush  their  city's  walls  to  jnard. 

In  Tython's  bed  still  foir  Aurora  lies, 
And  darkness  still  o'erspreads  tbe  morning  dciea. 
When  there  Astolpho,  Sansonetto  here. 
In  armour  sheath'd  before  their  ranks  appear. 
Orlando  now  tbe  signal  gives,  and  all  1 10 

Advance  with  eager  speed  t'  attack  tbe  wall. 

With  four  extended  fronts  Biserta  stgnd. 
Two  next  the  land,  and  two  o*erlook'd  tbe  flood. 
Her  ramparts  once  by  skilful  artists  ratsM, 
Were  much  for  stroigth  and  much  for  beauty 

praif'd. 
Now,  wanting  hands,  tbe  works  by  slow  decay 
Declin'd ;  for  since  within  Branzardo  lay 
Begirt  with  foes,  no  workmen  could  his  «are 
Procure,  nor  time  tbe  bulwarks  to  prepare. 

Meanwhile  Astolpho- to  the  fbrennost  place     13i 
Assign'd  the  king*  who  nii'di  the  sable  race. 
Forward  they  rush  to  shake  the  trembling  towers. 
With  fierce  ansautt — so  thick  the  mingled  trboweis 
Prom  twanging  bows,  from  slings  and  engines  rain, 
lliat  scarrr  the  Pagans  can  the  storm  sustain. 
To  reach  the  (bsse  the  foot  and  horseman  drive, 
And  Nifely  now  beneath  tbe  walls  arrive. 
All  toil,  as  if  on  each  was  placed  the  war. 
And  stones  and  beams,  with  ktrengfh  naceasing 

bear: 
These  in  tbe  fosse  they  cast,  where  deep  below  130 
The  waters  drain'd  an  ooxy  bottom  show. 
Full  soon  the  depth  is  fill'd  with  eager  pains. 
And,  lo!  the  fosse  is  levell'd  with  the  plains. 
Astoliiho,  and  with  bim  Orlando .ioin'd 
And  Olivero,  on  the  walls  design'd 
To  urge  the  foot-^impatient  of  delay 
The  Nubian  band?,  aliur'd  with  hopes  of  prey. 
Each  threatening  danger  met  with  fearless  view. 
And  shelter'd  with  the  tortoise  nearer  drew. 
Huge  battering-rams,  and  vast  machines  they  bore 
To  burst  the  gate  and  shake  the  solid  tower ;     141 
Beneath  tbe  vails  they  pour'd  compart  and  strong. 
Nor  unprovided  found  the  Pagan  throng. 
These,  from  on  high,  fire,  dart8,  and  jav*)in»  throw. 
And  ponderous  stones  and  rafters  send  below. 
The  thundering  tempest  falU,  and  batters  down 
The  planks  of  engines  rais'd  against  the  tuwn. 
Much  toil  and  pain  the  Christian  bands  endnre 
The  first  assault,  while  glooms  the  air  obscure  i 
But  when  the  Sun  in  eastern  splendour  bums,  150 
Then  changing  Foriunefroni  the  Pagan' turns. 
Orlando  then  on  every  side  pursues 
The  siege,  and  ckwe  by  land  and  sea  renews, 


Mahometans  talk  of  votive  gifts  and  statoes,  ideas 
totally  repiignaa^to  the  doctrine  of  Mabi-met ;  but 
a  strict  observRuct  of  what  painters  call  the  costumi 
(or  manners)  is  not  to  be  looked  for  in  Tasso  or 
Ariosto.  By  the  word  Cadi  is  meant  here  the  high- 
priest  or  chief  teacher  of  the  sect,  though  it  seems 
to  be  rather  tbe  title  of  the  civil  judge  amongat  the 
Turics. 

*  Senapus. 

9  Senapus,  king  of  Nubia,  who  after  he  was  re- 
stored to  his  sight  acooopanied  Astolpho  with  a 
powerful  afmy. 
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Bnte  Sansonetto  witb  hh  dutsI  power 
The  porfhat  «iiter'd  and  possessed  the  shore ; 
With  bows  aod  slings  he  ]?alls  the  foes  fram  fur, 
And.^ery  engine  fram'd  for  missive  war  i 
And  darts  and  spears  and  scaling-ladders  sends 
(Wbate'er  hi*  ships  supply)  co  aid  his  friends. 

Orlando,  Olivero,  and  the  knight  *«  160 

Who  late  in  air  sustained  so  bold  a  flight. 
With  I^randioiart,  a  fierce  as>>ault  maintain, 
Bbrfrom  the  sea  and  next  the  npJand  plain. 

The  host  is  fram'd  in  four  weH  ordcrM  bends, 
And  each  brave  chief  himself  a  fourth  commands; 
Walls,  gates,  tliey  storm,  alike  they  press  the  foe. 
And  fehtning  proofs  of  dauntless  courage  show. 
Each  warrior  singly  better  can  display 
His  worth,  than  blended  in  a  general  fray. 
Wifo  claiin'd  the  foremo-t  praij«^  thousand  eyes 
Might  BOW  be  witness,  and  atljadge  the  prize.  171 
Here  towers  of  wood  are  driven  on  wheels ;  and 
t         there 

Vast  elephants,  inurM  the  weight  to  bear, 
Fiac'd  oo  their  backs  huge  castles  lift  so  high. 
That  far  beneath  the  hostile  ramparts  lie. 
Lo !  Brand  inArt  a  scaling- ladder  rears  * > 
Against  the  walls,  and  mounting  others  cheers: 
His  bol^  cKample  aany  chiefs  pursue, 
For  who  would  pause  with  such  a  guide  in  view  > 
Koiy  heed  how  well  the  ladder  might  suffice    ISO 
To  bear  the  numbers  that  attempt  to  rise. 
inive  Brandimart  to  reach  the  height  intent. 
Fights  et  be  mounta,  and  wins  the  battlemcHt: 
With  hand  and  foot  he  strives,  till  with  a  bound 
He  treada  the  works,  and  whirls  his  falchion  round : 
He  drives,  o'ertums,  he  scatters,  thrusts  and  cleaves, 
And  many  a  proof  of  matcbleiis  valour  leaves: 
But  sudden  with  its  freight  (a  dreadful  sight) 
The  ladder  breaks^  and  headlong  from  the  height, 
8ave,Brandimart,  the  bold  a«aliants  fall,        190 
Each  pird  on  each  beneath  the  well-fought  wall: 
^ill  Bravidimart  maintains  bis  glorious  heat, 
Kor  benda  his  thought  a  moment  to  retreat  $ 
Though  far  beneath  his  followers  lie  o'erthxown, 
Hiqiielf  a  mark  to  all  the  hostile  town« 
His  anwous  friends  entreat  him  to  return. 
In  vain  they  call— -he  hears  with  generous  scorn. 
Lo  !^from  the  walla,  full  thirty  yards  in  height, 
Within  the  eity  leaps  the  fearless  knight  >*S 


.   »•  Astolpha 

*»  Very  siuiiliar  to  this  spirited  passage 


the 
description  of  Rinaldo's  attack  at  ttie  walls  of 
Jeroiialem,  in  Tasso,  book  xviii.  ver.  510. 

■         with  eagor  haste 
A  scaling-ladder  bold  Rinaldo  plac'd ; 
,3pears«  beams,  and  rafters  from  the  ramparts  povr, 
Ilauntless  he  mounts  amidst  the  ponderous  shower. 

'*  Arioato  saenis  here  to  ht^re  made  use  of  a 
.paisage  in  Quietus vCurtius,  when  Alexander  the 
Great,  at  the  siege  of  Oxydrace,  having  scaled  the 
Vwalts,  leaps  singly  tmi<ht  the  enemy,  where  he 
^ghts  with  incredible  valour,  till  recaving  several 
wounds,  he  is  nearly  oppressed  by  numbers  that 
^uttound  bini,  when  the  Macedonians,  terrified  at 
the  danger  to  which  their  king  was  exposed,  force 
4he  gates  to  come  to  hit  assistanee,  and  the  city  is 
taken  by  atom*  The  action  of  Brandimart  is 
itcarcely  more  romantic  than  that  of  Alexander, 

whose  courage^  strongly  stimnlatedby  his  enthusi-     ^ 

fmifi  fAminittw  ni  tlie  »opmbI  Jiytges,  brings  him.  |  city  of  Pis  or  Piute, 

T9I-XZI,  "  '  I  * 


Unharm'd  he  lights,  as  if  his  &11  to  meet  200 

Soft  down  or  turf  were  stretch*d  beneath  his  feeL 

Through  deepening  ranks  of  armM  encircling  foes^ 

As  if  unarmed,  his  trenchant  weapon  goes. 

Now  here,  now  there  he  pours  with  generoup  iie^ 

Now  these,  now  thoee  before  his  face  retire. 

His  friends,  without,  think  all  relief  too  kite 

T'  avert  his  death,  and  yield  him  up  to  fate,  • 

From  tongue  to  tongue  th'  uhwelcome  tidings  grewt 

Loquacious  Fame,  enlarging  as  she  flew. 

To  good  Orlando  first  her  speed  pursu'd  910 

With  restless  wing,  then  Otho's  son  she  view*dj 

And  Olivero  last^-all  three,  who  lov'd 

The  noble  Brendimart,  his  danger  mov*d  ; 

But  most  Orlando— should  they  help  delays 

Their  dear  companion  on  that  fetal  day 

Might  breathe  his  last— Each  for  a  bidder  calls^ 

With  emulation  each  ascends  the  walls ; 

With  such  fierce  semblance  and  with  looks  so  bold* 

The  withered  Pagans  tremble  to  behold. 

As  midst  the  seas,  when  rattling  winds  prevail,  220 

The  roaring  floods  th'  endangered  bark  assail  ^ 

And  now  the  prow  and  now  the  poop  engage, 

Tu  force  their  passage  with  tempestuous  rage  ; 

Pale  stands  the  pilot,  who  should  help  supply. 

He  groaik^«-he  sighs  — his  art  ai|d  courage  die  ; 

Till  through  a  breach  one  wave  its  entrance  speedsi 

And,  where  it  enters,  wave  to  wave  succeeds :— * 

So  when  these  noble  three  the  walls  had  gain*d« 

An  easy  conquest  for  the  rest  remain*d ; 

Fearless  they  press,  and  raise  on  every  side     930 

A 'thousand  ladd^  to  the  works  apply'd. 

Meanwhile  the  battering  rams  with  ruin  shake 

The  jointed  stones,  and  many  an  opening  make. 

Thus,  pour'd  through  more  than  one  defencelesf 

part. 
Assistance  came  to  tioble  Brandimart. 
As  when  the  king  of  fluods,  with  deepening  roaCp 
In  sudden  deluge  bursts  his  sounding  shore; 
Wide  o'er  the  field  his  rushing  tide  is  borne. 
The  furrows  drowns  and  sweeps  the  ripen 'd  com  ; 
Whole  flocksand  sheep-cotes  by  the  stream  are  test* 
And  dogs  and  shepherds  in  the  waters  lost ;      24| 
While  wondering  fish  amid  the  branches  glide. 
Where  birds  could  late  the  yielding  air  divide  ;«-• 
With  such  a  fury,  where  the  walls  disclose 
A  gaping  breach,  the  martial  current  flows. 
Of  shouting  troops,  with  sword  and  brandished  flaOMI 
To  sink  the  remnant  of  the  Pagan  name. 
Kapine  and  Murder,  foul  with  gorystaio. 
And  Avarice,  thirsting  fur  another's  gjun* 
That  stately ,city  now  in  ruin  lay,  950 

The  queen  of  AAric  t>nce  and  first  in  sway  t 
With  slaughtered  meq  is  heap'd  the  groaning  groun^ 
Th'  innunierous  streams  that  flow  from  every  wound 
Swell  to  a  pool,  more  dismal  than  the  lake 
Which,  circling  Dis*J,  Cocytus*  waters  make. 
From  street  to  street  the  hunery  flames  aspire. 
Domes,  mosqnes,  and  portafs  feed  the  spreading 


nearer  to  the  fabulous  warriors  of  romance  th«i 
any  otbe^historical  character,  unless  perhaps  we 
except,  in  our  own  times,  that  of  Charles  XII.  of 
Sweden.  See  Quintus  Curtius,  hook  L  ch.  iv.  v. 
,  -  ^  'Dante, 'i»  bis  Xoferno^  feigns  a  river  of  re^ 
water,  of  which  the  four  infernal  streams  a«e 
formed..  Pblegethon,  one  of  tbese^  surreundf  tiM 
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Tbe  pillair'd  dwelltn^  groans  and  sbrieks  repeat. 
And  frequent  hands  the  wretched  bosom  beat. 
Behold  with  piles  of  costly  treasure  borne,         260 
Tbe  mournful  victors  through  each  ^te  return ; 
With  vases  fair,  with  vestments  richly  wrought. 
And  massy  silver  from  the  terrtples  brought, 
£natchM  from  their  fabled  gods — ^Sad  mot^prs  here 
Are  dragg'd,  and  there  the  captive  sons  appear. 
Behold  subjected  to  the  soldiers'  hist 
Matrons  and  maids !— ^  thoufand  deeds  unjust 
To  gtjod  Orlando  told,  but  told  in  vaiti, 
Which  he  nor  duke  Astolpho  could  restrain. 
Brave  Bucifaro,  Algazieri's  lord,  270 

Was  slain  by  gallant  01ivero*s  sword. 
AU  hopes  of  better  fortune  cast  aside. 
By  his  own  weapon  king  Branzardo  died. 
Soon  with  three  wounds  in  death  was  Fulvo  laid, 
Whom  6rst  tbe  noble  duke  ba^  prisoner  niad^. 
When  Agramant  for  France  bis  arms  prepared. 
These  three  be  left  his  Afric  realms  to  guard. 

King  Agramant,  who  with  Sobrino  took 
His  hasty  flight,  and  all  his  ships  forsook, 
Began  with  sighs  Biserta  to  deplore,  260 

The  cause  divin'd,  when  blazing  from  the  shore 
tie  view'd  the  flames :  but  when  at  full  were  known 
The  sufferings  of  bis  once  imperial  town, 
Crg'd  by  despair,  himself  bis  life  bad  clos'd. 
But  that  Sobrino  such  dire  thought  opposed: 

Sobrino  thus—"  What  couldst  thou  more  bestow 
To  swell  the  triumph  of  thy  haughty  foe, 
Than  by  thy  death  to  give  him  hopes  to  gain 
The  quiet  rule  of  Afric's  wide  domain  ? 
To  him  thy  life,  O  king !  must  this  deny,  '      290 
Thy  life  must  cause  of  endless  fears  supply, 
^iigf  long  ere  Afric  shall  his  laws  confess : 
Thy  death  alone  ensures  bis  full  success ; 
That  death,  which  us  of  every  hope  deprives, 
Of  hope,  tbe  only  good  that  now  survives. 
Yet  live— >thou  still  shalt  happier  hours  employ 
To  turn  our  tears  to  smiles,  our  grief  to  joy. 
If  thou  art  lost— sure  bondage  is  our  fate, 
And  Afric  mourns  a  tributary  state. 
If  life  thou  wilt  not  for  thyself  prolong,  30a 

Yet  live,  O  king,  to  save  thy  friends  fix>m  wrong. 
Th'  Egyptian  soldan,  whose  dominions  lie 
So  near  thy  own,  will  men  aud  stores  supply : 
t\l  must  he  brook,  in  Afric  thus  o'er-rnn. 
To  see  the  growing  power  of  Pepin's  son. 
Thy  kinsman  Norandino  will  sustain 
A  war  80  just  thy  kingdom  to  regain  : 
And,  wouldst  thou  seek  their  aid,  thou  soon  mayst 

find 
In  aid  of  thee  Armenians,  Turks  combined, 
With  Medians,  Persians,  and  Arabians  join'd."  510 
These  soothing  words  the  prudent  sage  addressed 
To  waken  comfort  in  his  sovereign's  breast; 
But  while  with  words  his  drooping  lord  he  checr'd, 
In  thought  perchance  for  other  end  he  fear'd. 
The  wretched  state  of  him  too  well  he  knows. 
How  vain  his  hope,  iKho,  when  by  powerful  foes 
Opprest,  beholds  them  seize  his  regal  lands* 
And  flies  for  succour  to  Barbarian  bands. 
Of  this  JnguTtha,  Hannibal  of  old  *4, 
And  many  a  name  in  story*d  annals  told,         930 


U  Hannibal,  belng^overcome  by  tbe  great  Scipio, 
took  shelter  first  with  Antiochus ',  but  afterwards 
tuspeetrog  his  faith,  he  went  to  Prustas  king  of 
Bitbyniay  wbo  treacherously  prepwred  lo  deliYer 


lixampl  e  yield,  and  Ludovioo  (nMnVl 

U  Moro  *>)  in  our  time  has  since  proclaimM^ 

Wbo  by  another  Lndovioo  fell : 

This  knows  thy  brother^*  (g^^^st  Alphonso)  weit^ 

Who  deems  the  man  to  madness  near  ally'd. 

That  shall  (O  prince !)  by  adverse  fbrtone  ti^d^ 

More  in  another  than  himself  confide. 

Heuce,  in  that  war  where  through  the  pontiff's  ire 

He  saw  such  foes  against  his  peace  conspire. 

Though  in  his  feeble  state  be  little  knew  330 

To  frame  designs,  though  be,  from  whom  he  drew 

His  best  defence,  from  Italy  was  driven. 

And  to  his  deadly  foe  tbe  kingdom  given. 

Yet  would  he  ne'er  for  threats  or  promise  yiekl 

His  cause  to  others,  or  r^ign  the  field. 

King  Agramant,  now  rteering  firom  the  west 
His  beaky  prow, 'had  through  the  waves  add  rest 
His  foamy  coarse,  when  sudden  from  the  shore 
A  dreailful  tempest  rose  with  hollow  roar; 
The  pilot,  at  the  helm,  aloft  snrvey'd  340 

The  blackening  skies,  and  instant  thus  be  said  :— 

"  I  see  a  gathering  storm,  whose  threaten'd  rag^ 
Not  all  my  art  suffices  to  engage : 
If  you,  O  chiefs  I  attend  what  I  advise. 
Near,  to  tbe  lefi:,  a  lonely  island  lies. 
Where  we  secure  may  safe  at  anchor  keep. 
Till  past  the  fury  that  o'erhangs  the  deep." 

I'he  king  consenting,  to  the  left  they  stand. 
And.  safe  from  perils  now,  approach  tbe  land 
Welcome  to  seamen  worn  with  length  of  toil,   35# 
'Twixt  Afric  plac'd  and  Vukaa's  fiery  soiL 
In  this  small  island  not  a  cot  was  found  ; 
Pale  juniper  and  myrtle  shade  the  gnmnd : 
A  pleasing  solitude,  from  man  remote. 
Where  breed  the  doer,  the  stag,  tbe  bare,  and  p»ts 
By  few  but  fishers  known :  here  oft  they  came. 
And  cleansing  from  the  ooze  and  briny  stream. 
On  lowly  shrubs  their  humid  nets  they  dry'd. 
While  fishes  slept  beneath  tbe  quiet  tide. 

Arriv'd,  another  vessel  here  they  view'd,   '    36(1 
Like  them  i>y  fortune  sheltering  from  the  fkiod : 
This  the  great  king  of  Sericana  bore, 
Who  late  embarking'?,  sail'dfirom  Arli's  shore. 
Together  met,  the  kings  with  friendly  grace 
Receiv'd  each  other  fn  a  dear  embrace. 
For  friends  of  old,  and  in  one  cause  combin'd. 
Before  proud  Paris'  walls  in  arms  they  sbin'd* 
With  deep  concern  Gradasso  beard  tbe  fote 
Of  Agramant,  and  to  bis  wretched  state 
Fair  comfort  gave,  and,  as  a  courteous  prinee,  37# 
His  person  ofier'd  in  his^friend's  defence  ; 
But  will'd  him  ne'er  from  Egypt's  faithless  power 
(A  wandering  eule)  succours  to  implore  >*• 


him  up  to  the  Romans ;  of  which  Hannibal  having 
iniiSlligence,  killed  himself  by  poison.  Jugurtha, 
trusting  to  the  good  faith  of  Bocohus,  king  of 
Mauritania,  was  by  him  delivered  prisoner  to 
Scylla. 

's  Ludovico  Sforza  duke  of  Milan,  who  fell  intft 
the  power  of  Lewis  XIL  king  of  France.  See  not^ 
Book  xxxiii.  ver.  S45. 

*'  The  poet  here  addresKs  cardinal  Hippolilcv 
to  whom  his  woik  is  dedicated. 

■7  Gradasso,  king  of  Sericana,  after  finding 
Bayardo  (see  Book  xxztii.  van  699),  for  whicli  he 
bad  engaged  in  a  duel  witii  Rinaldo^  left  France  te 
retnm  to  his  native  country. 

^  Gndavo)  to  diawMde  AgraflMBi  fi^om  I 
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^  toongli  of  old  i»U  Pompey  waroM,"  he  said, 
**  Unhappy  Pompey,  to  his  death  betray'd. 
Bat  nnce  thou  say'st  AstolfYho,  with  the  baods 
Of  £thiopiii  from  Senapus^  lands, 
Has  Afiric  8eiz*d.  aod  (sirord  and  Are  employ'd) 
The  capital  of  all  thy  realm  destroyed  j 
And  that  Orlando,  who  with  senseless  mind      380 
Late  ror'd  an  outcast,  him  in  arms  has  join*d ; 
Metbinks  the  means  1  spy,  which,  well  pursued, 
From  present  ill  may  work  thy  future  good. 
Foriove  of  thee,  and  to  maintain  thy  right, 
Orlando  will  1  call  to  single  fight : 
Full  wdl  I  know  with  me  he  neVr  can  stand, 
Hia  breast  though  adantant,  though  steel  his  hand. 
He  onoe  removed,  the  Christian  church  I  hold. 
As  to  a  hungry  wolf  the  bleating  fold. 
Then  hare  1  plann'd,  from  Afric's  realm  to  chase 
(Nor  hard  I  deem  the  task)  the  Nubian  race. 
Thoae  Nubians,  whom  the  Nile's  far-winding  tides 
From  these  di^ioin,  but  more  whose  faith  divides; 
The  Arabs  and  Macrobians ;  those  with  board 
Of  gold  and.iewels,  these  with  coursers  stored ; 
Chaldeans,  Persians,  many  names  that  own 
My  regal  sway,  the  subjects  to  my  throne ! 
These,  at  my  nnd,  on  Nubia's  realm  shall  fall. 
And  soon  from  Afric  every  band  recall." 

Unhappy  Agramant  full  gladly  clos'd  400 

With  what  Oradasso's  friendship' last  proposed, 
And  deem'd  his  thanks  to  favouring  Heaven  were 

due 
That  to  the  desert  isle  the  monarch  drew. 
Sat  never  conM  he  yield  (though  Me  once  more 
Would  on  snch  terms  Biserta's  walls  restore) 
That  in  his  cavse,  to  his  eternal  shame, 
Gradasso,  in  bis  stead,  should  combat  claim. 
*•  If  in  the  list  Orlando  roust  be  try'd — 
Be  nihie  the  trial^-*'  Agramant  reply'd, 
"  Prepar'd  I  stand— and  as  by  Heaven  decreed^ 
Let  death  or  victory  the  fight  suceeed."  41 1 

**  Be  still  the  combat  mine,"  Gradasso  cries, 
**  Aod  what  I  wish  a  sudden  thought  supplies; 
Let  thou  and  I  fogetber  wage  the  fight    ■ 
Against  Orlando  and  some  other  knight*' 
"  Elxclude  me  not,  I  little  shall  complain. 
If  last  or  firrt — "  thns  Agramant  again, 
**  How  through  the  world  such  glory  can  I  share. 
Or  find,  like  thine,  a  partnership  in  war  ?" 
Sobrino  then — **  Must  1  remain  behind  ?  4€0 

Old  as  I  seem,  yet  know  with  age  declined 
Experience  dwells,  and  counsel  oft  avails 
In  danger  most,  .where  nerve  or  courage  fails.** 

Strong  sras  Sobrino  and  robust  in  years, 
For  deeds  of  valour  fam'd  above  his  peers : 
Through  all  his  veins  the  vigorous  spirits  flow'd. 
As  prime  of  youth  still  warm'd  his  generous  blood: 
Just  seem'd  bis  suit — and  for  the  destined  way 
A  messenger  was  nam'd,  un  whom  to  lay 
Th*  impc»rtant  charge  for  Afric  to  repair,  490 

Aod  to  Orlando's  ear  the  challenge  bear ; 
i^od  orge  the  knight  with  two  brave  warriors  more 
In  arras  to  meet  the  three,  where  round  the  shore 
f>f  LipadoBa's  isle  the  billows  roar. 

The  messenger,  as  such  commissioa  needs, 
Wkh  oars  and  sails  to  reach  Biseita  speeds; 


«ssistaiiee  of  the  soldan  of  Egypt,  as  advised  by 
M>riiio,  sets  before  him  the  example  of  Pompey, 
vho  loit  hit  iifi  by  tnuiiog  to  tha  faat|i  of  the 


There  finds  Orlando,  who  tfet  all  presides. 
And  midst  his  friends  the  spoils  of  war  divides. 
And  now  in  public  was  the  fight  declar'd. 
To  which  the  Pagan  king  the  Christians  dar'd:  449 
Such  joy  Anglante's  noble  lord  confcbsM, 
With  hononr'd  gifts  the  herald  he  caress'd. 
And  fair  dismissed  him — ^from  his  friends  he  knew 
That  bold  Gradasso  Durindana  drow. 
Hence,  through  desire  his  weapon  to  reg^ra. 
He  purposed  once  to  cross  the  Indian  main. 
Alone  he  deem'd  Gradasso  there  to  find. 
Whom  fame  declar'd  by  lands  and  seas  disjoined 
From  distant  France :  but  now  in  happy  hour 
He  hopes  that  fortune  might  his  sword  restore ;  45# 
With  this  he  hopes  to  gain  his  valu'd  horn  *• 
(So  long  withheld)  by  fam'd  Almontes  borne: 
Aod  Brigliadoro^,  from  his  lord  detain'd, 
Which  in  the  field  Troyano's  ofispring  rein'd. 

Orlando  now  t'  engage  the  triple  fbes. 
His  faithful  Brand i mart  and  kinsman  chose : 
Both  had  fie  prov'd  as  those  who  knew  not  finr. 
And  oft  had  proved  each  warrior  held  htm  dear. 
For  him  and  for  bis  friends  fair  steeds  he  sought. 
With  armour  tried,  and  swords  of  temper  wrought^' 
And  jousting-spMirs— for  well  to  you  is  known  461 
How  from  these  knights  had  fortune  reft  thfeir  own. 
Oriando,  as  I  told,  in  frantic  mood 
His  mail  had  piecemeal  scatter'd  through  the  wood^ 
Stern  Rodomont  from  two  their  armour  gain'd. 
Which  long  the  viipn  sepulchre  contain'd. 
Few  arms  and  weapons  now  could  Afiric  boast^ 
The  best  king  Agramant  for  Gallia's  coast 
Exhausted  to  supply  his  numerous  hosL 
Orlando  bids  from  every  part  produce  476 

Such  arms  as  best  might  serve  their  present  use^ 
And  on  the  shore  full  oft  the  noble  knight 
Omsults  his  partners  on  th'  expected  fight. 

One  day,  as  distant  firom  the  camp  he  stood 
With  eyes  intent  upon  the  billowy  fk>od. 
He  saw  a  vessel  with  expanded  sail 
To  Afric  speed  before  the  driving  gale. 
Without  or  seamen,  passengers,  or  guide. 
As  fortune  sped,  or  winds  their  breaCh  suppljrM  t 
With  canvass  stretch'd  the  vessel  nearer  bore   480[ 
Her  rapid  way,  and  reacb'd  at  length  the  shore. 

But  ere  of  these  i  further  can  rehearse*^. 
The  love  I  bear  Tlogero  claims  the  verse : 
His  story  I  resume,  and  haste  to  tell 
What  him  and  Clarmont's  noble  knight  befeL 
Of  either  warrior  we  the  tale  pursue, 
Who  lately  from  the  martial  list  withdrew; 
The  truce  o*erturn'd  by  breach  of  every  rights 
And  all  the  squadrons  mixM  in  mortal  fight : 
Of  each  they  meet  the  champions  seek  to  know  49(1 
Who,  lost  to  honour,  could  his  faith  forgo:  [spring. 
Prom  what  fell  cause  such  im)Yious  strifie  oottl4 
From  royal  Charies,  or  from  the  Pagan  king. 


^  This  bom,  of  which  nothing  particular  is  re- 
lated in  Ariosto,  appears  in  the  poem  of  Aspra- 
roontc  to  bare  been  ^on  by  Orlando  from  Almontes, 
with  his  armour,  and  is  said  by  Boyardo  to  hava 
been  afterwards  stolen  from  Orlando  by  Bninello. 
Concerning  the  miraculous  bom,  so  frequently 
mentioned  in  romance,  see  note  to  Book  xv. 
ver.  105. 

»  After  the  death  of  Mandricardo,  this  bona 
was  presented  by  Rogero  to  king  Agramant 
,     •&  He  returns  to  Oriaado^  Bock  ili.  ver.  179, 


Digitized  by 


Google 


3S4 


BOOLE'S  TRANSLATION 


Meantime  a  serrant  of  Romero,  m\n\d 
In  courts  and  camivs,  and  faithful  to  his  trust, 
tVbo,  while  the  conflict  rag'd  *twixt  either  host, 
|Iad  ne'er,  by  sifcht,  bis  dearest  master  lost, 
ApproachM,  and  sudden  to  his  band  convey'd 
His  sword  and  steed  to  give  the  Pagans  aid. 
Rpgero  graspM  the  sword,  his  seat  regain'd,       500 
But  heedful  from  forbidden  fields  refrain'd. 
He  parted  thence;  yet  ere  he  went,  oocc  more 
RenewM  the  oath  he  to  Rinaldo  sworo : 
If  Agramaot  were  first  the  truce  to  break, 
H|m  add  bis  sect  for  ever  to  forsake. 
Of  all  he  sought,  and  learnt  alike  from  each, 
f'hat  first  from  Agramant  began  the  breach. 
Him  dear  Rogero  lov'd  ;  and  this  could  give 
Sma\l  cause,  he  fear'd,  bis  sovereign  lord  to  leave. 
Already  have  I  told  that,  thousands  slain,         510 
Dispersed  and  lost  were  Afric's  broken  train, 
Low  in  the.  wheel's  unstable  motion  hurPd, ' 
As  she*"  decrees,  whose  empire  rules  the  world. 

Now  held  liogero  with  himself  debate-^ 
T  abide  in  France,  or  share  his  monarch's  fiite ; 
When  love,  that  held  him  with  a  powerful  rein> 
From  Afric*s  land  would  still  his  steps  detain ; 
And  dread  of  shame  his  other  thoughts  control'd. 
And  hade  him  faith  with  good  Rinaldo  hold. 
iJo  less  reflection  rankled  in  his  breast,  520 

That  thus  to  quit  king  Agramant  distre^t, 
*Must  argue  fear — though  just  to  some  might  seem 
The  cause,  yet  others  might  his  stay  condemn ; 
And  .urge  the  license  such  an  oath  to  break. 
At  first  unlawful  and  unjust  to  take. 
That  day  gnd  all  the  live-long  night  he  mus'd, 
^d  allth'  ensuing  day  in  doubts  confused ; 
A%  length  he  fix'd  to  bid  awhile  adieu 
To  Gallia's  i«alm,  his  sovereign  to  pursue. 
Full  well  his  soul  love's  potent  rale  obey'd,     530 
Butinore  his  loyalty  and  honour  sway'cL 
He  turns  to  Arli,  hoping  there  to  find 
Some  Turkish  bark  to  speed  his  course  desig:n'd. 
At  sea  or  anchor  not  a  bark  be  found, 
Nor  Pagans  saw,  but  lifeless  on  the  ground ; 
For  Agramant,  what  ships  his  need  required 
Departing  took,  the  rest  in  port  he  firU      [strand 

Ills  aim  deceived,   to  reach  the  neighbouring 
Of  fair  Marseilles,  Rogero  pass*d  by  land. 
In  hope  some  vessel  there  might  waft  him  o'er,  540 
To  seek  his  lord,  to  4fric*s  distant  shore. 
The  Dane,  who  late  at  sea  so  bravely  fought 
The  Moorish  fleet,  his  prisoners  hither  brought. 
Scarce  could  a  grain  be  cast  amidst  the  flood,    ' 
So  thick  around  th'  innumeroos  navy  rode : 
So  close  each  bulky  ship  to  ship  was  join'd, 
^cb  ship  with  victors  and  with  captives  lin'd : 
l^he  Pagan  vessels,  sav'd  that  fatal  night 
from  fire  and  wreck  (save  those  that  scap'd  in 

flight). 
By  Dudon  taken,  now  Marseilles  had  gain'd,    550 
With  these,  seven  kings  who  once  in  Afric  reign*d, 
;Who  when  they  saw  their  kingdom's  overthrow, 
AVith  their  seven  ships  submitted  to  the  foe. 
That  day  had  Dudon  left  bis  deck  to  meet 
JHis  sovereign  Charles,  and  landing  from  the  fleet 
His  spoils  and  captives,  ranged  in  long  array 
The  solemn  triumph  through  the  public  way. 
Abosh'd  and  mute  th'  unhappy  prisoners  stand  ; 
Around  exult  the  conquering  Nubian  band  j 


«  Fortune. 


While,  caught  from  mm  to  man,  with  Tond  ai»*1aidl 
'llie  neighbouring  difli  resound  with  Dudon's  name; 

This  fleet,  for  Agramant's,  the  warlike  youth 
At  first  believ'd,  and  eager  for  the  truth 
His  courser  spurr'd :  but  as  he  nearer  drew. 
Too  soon  his  eyes  the  mournful  captives  knew. 
The  king^of  Nasamaoa  there  be  view'd: 
There  Bambirago,  Agricaltes**  stood  ; 
There  Ferraurantes,  Rimedon  renown'd  ; 
Balastro,  Manilardo  there  he  found.  569 

All  these,  with  looks  declin'd,  deep  anguish  sliow'd, 
While  down  each  cheek  the  manly  sorrows  flow*d.' 

Rogero  saw,  nor  saw  with  breast  umnor'd, 
Tlie  doleful  state  of  those  whom  dear  he  lor'd : 
But  «ell  he  knew  entreaty  here -would  fiiil. 
And  aid,  enfbrc'd  by  arms,  alone  prevail. 
Against  their  guards  his  retted  spear  he  drove^ 
Nor  fail'd  his  speitr  its  wonted  force  to  prove. 
His  fiilchion  next  he  drew,  and  round  him  slain 
A  hundred  fell,  and  groaning  bit  the  plain. 
Dudon  the  tumult  hears,  beholds  the  blows      580 
Rogero  gives,  nor  yet  the  warrior  knows : 
He  sees  his  men  who  turn  t1»ir  feet  to  fly. 
With  many  a  groan,  with  many  a  fearful  cry* 
In  co4rseIet,  mail,  and  cuishes  arm'd  he  stands. 
And  swift  his  courser,  shield  and  helm  demands.   . 
Lightly  he  mounts  his  seat,  receives  his  lanoe, 
And  shines  confest  a  Paladin  of  Prance. 
He  bids  the  troops  on  either  hand  recede. 
And  gores  with  iron  heel  bis  foamy  steed. 
A  hundred  now  Rogero's  arm  had  kilPd,  590 

And  rising  hopes  each  captive  bosom  fiird  r 
When  holy  Dudon  ^  on  his  steed  he  vicw'd. 
As  round  on  foot  th*  ignoble  vulgar  stood. 
He  deem'd  him  leader  of  the  powers,  and  flew 
To  give  the  warrior>chief  a  warrior's  due. 
Him  Dudon  mot,  but  when,  approaching  near, 
He  saw  Rogero  come  without  his  spear. 
His  own  he  cast  aside,  as  one  in  fight 
Who  with  advantege  soom*d  t'  assail  the  knight. 
Rogero,  when  the  courteous  act  he  spy'd-^     600 
"  Sure  yonder  warrior,"  to  himself  he  cried, 
**  Or  much  I  err,  is  one  of  many  nam'd 
The  Paladins,  in  fields  of  battle  fkm'd : 
Fain  would  I,  ere  we  join  in  combat,  know 
11ie  name  and  lineage  of  my  gallant  foe," 
He  askM  ;  and  by  his  fiiir  reply  was  known 
Dudon  the  brave,  the  Dane  Ugero's  son. 
To  him  good  Dudon  made  \h^  like  request, 
Rogero  equal  courtesy  express'd. 

Against  each  other  now  (their  names  declar'd) 
They  hurPd  defiance  and  for  deeds  prepar'd. 
That  iron  mace**,  which  in  a  thousand  fields 
Had  giv'n  him  endless  glory,  Dudon  wields : 


^  Here  is  an  apparent  slip  of  the  poet's  rte< 
mory ;  for  Puliano  king  at  Nasamaoa,  and  Agri^ 
caltes,  were  killed  by  Rinaldo  in  the  xvith  Book| 
add  Balastro  by  Lurcanio  in  the  xviiith  Book. 

*4  See  Book  zxxn.  note  to  ver.  374. 

^  The  poet  here  arms  Dudon  with  a  mace,  and 
Rogero  with  a  sword  f  which  may  seem  rather 
singular,  as  it  is  not  explahied  bow  such  difiference 
of  weapons  was  consonant  to  the  laws  of  chivalry, 
nor  is  there  any  other  example  of  the  kind  m 
Ariosto  or  Boyardo^  thoufh  it  is  tere  said  that 
Dudon  was  celebrated  for  the  use  of  this  weapon. 
It  is  hoire\'er.oertehi|)  that  the  jMet.does  n6t  Impfr 
that  any  unfair  advantage  was  takei^  sinc^.M^ 
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With  ibis  fall  veil  his  rightful  daim  he  showM 
To  Duiish  vakmr  and  Ugeio's  blood. 
That'eword,  which  helm  and  cuirass  can  divide. 
Which  scarce  is  equalled  through  the  world  be- 
side, 
Rogeio  grasps,  and,  while  he  grasps,  dtsphyt 
A  Tirtae  pair'd  with  noble  Dudon's  praise. 
Bat  good  Rogero  fear'd,  o'er  every  fear,  620 

T*  offend  the  virgin  to  his  soul  so  dear, 
Aasng'd  if  by  his  hand  the  knight  should  bleed, 
Her  hatred  must  attend  the  luclcless  deed. 
Skill'd  in  each  noble  house  of  France,  he  knew 
JDodon  his  birth  from  Armellina  drew, 
Sister  to  Beatrice,  of  whom  was  bom 
His  Bndamant,  irhose  gifts  her  sex  adorn. 
Hence  ne'er  with  point  direct  the  thrust  be  bends, 
ADd  seldom  with  its  edge  his  blade  descends. 
Still  on  his  guard,  an  falls  the  ponderous  mace,  630 
The  stroke  he  parries,  or  he  shifts  his  place. 
Well  l\irpin  thinks  that  by  Rogero  slain 
Had  noble  Dudon  prest  the  sanguine  plain : 
Bat  he,  who  fears  th*  advantage  given  to  use, 
Still  6gbts  with  caution,  nor  his  stroke  pursues. 
By  turns  Rogero  in  bis  skilful  band 
With  flat  or  edge  his  ^Ichion  can  command : 
Nov  whizzing  round  bis  rapid  weapon  flies. 
And  with  such  force  astonished  Dudon  plies. 
That  scarce  with  dazzled  eyesight  can  he  rein  640 
His  fnghted  coarser  or  his  seat  retain. 

But  more  henceforth-^who  deigns  to  lend  an  ear, 
Some  futoie  time  the  finished  Ule  shall  hei^r. 
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TUB  ARGDMBNT. 

OoDclnsioii  of  the  battle  between  Rogero  and  Du- 
don.  The  seven  kings  are  set  at  liberty.  Ro> 
gero  embarks  with  them  for  Africa,  and  is  over- 
taken by  a  dreadful  storm,  in  which  all  perish 
hat  himself.  Preparations  of  Orlando,  Brandi- 
mart,  and  OHvero,  for  their  battle  with  the 
three  Pagans.  They  depart  for  Lipadusa,  and 
leave  Flordelis  in  great  affliction.  1'he  six 
knights  arrive  at  the  place  appointed  for  the 
eombat  Interview  of  Brandimart  with  Agra- 
mant  They  prepare  for  battle  next  morning. 
Rogero  escapes  by  swimming  to  a  small  island, 
where  he  is  entertained  by  a  hermit,  and  receives 
baptism.  The  hermit  converses  with  biro  of' 
his  future  raos:  Description  of  the  great  battle 
between  the  three  Christian  and  three  Pagan 
haightSy  in  the  island  of  lipadusa. 

TnosB  tweets  1,  that,  for  diffusing,  scent  the  gale 
From  curling  locks,  or  beard,  or  silken  veil 
Of  beauteous  damsels,  or  enamoured  swains. 
In  whom  love,  dew'd  with  tears,  foil  often  r»gns : 


I  the  courtesy  of  Dudon  for  casting  away 
bis  spesur  to  meet  Roeero  on  equal  terms.  After 
^,  the  mtrodoction  of  the  mace  might  arise  solely 
IhNii  a  desire  of  giving  more  variety  to  the  battle. 
>  This  simile  or  allusion,  which  seems  rather 
ftrced,  is  drawn  from  the  custom  of  perfoming  the 
clothes,  beard,  and  hair,  which  might  be  common 
MiOQg  tha  Italians  at  the  time  of  Arioito. 
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Those  sweets  which,  after  days  elapsM,  dispense 
Soft  balmy  perfumes  to  the  gentle  sense. 
By  such  eflbcts  their  primal  virtues  show. 
From  which  so  long  such  pleasing  odours  flow. 

That  nectar*d  juice,  to  which  his  death  he  ow'd,. 
Which  on  his  reapers  Icarus  *  bestow'd,  10 

Which  made  the  Celtiao  and  Beotian  train  > 
A  toilsome  passage  o'er  the  Alps  sustain ; 
The  flavorous  taste,  it  first  possess'd,  declares. 
When  twelve  long  moons  such  flavorous  taste  it 
Tlie  tree,  that  keeps  in  wintry  skies  its  leaves,  [bean. 
In  genial  spring  the  fairest  green  receives. 

Behold  that  race,  where  son  succeeding  son. 
Eternal  lights  of  courtesy  have  shone ; 
Which  day  by  day  with  added  lustre  shine ! 
ffence  he,  from  whom  we  drew  th'  Estensian  line  4,^0 
Must  know  the  foirest  gifts  that  man  can  boast. 
And  beam  a  sun  among  the  starry  host. 

Rogero,  as  in  every  act  be  bore 
The  prize  for  virtue,  fame,  and  courteous  1ore» 
Beyond  compare;  so  now  (as  late  we  view'd) 
His  noble  mind  display 'd  to  Dudon  stood : 
In  foar  to  slay,  he  urg*d  nothalf  his  force. 
But  checked  his  valour  in  the  middle  course. 
While  Dudon  saw  that  oft  his  valiant  foe- 
Withheld  the  fury  of  th'  impending  blow,  30 
Unharm'd  he  fought,  till  now,  with  nerves  unbrac'd. 
His  strokes  grew  foint,  be  felt  his  vigour  waste; 
At  length,  compell'd  the  praise  of  arms  to  yield. 
He  still  for  generous  soul  maintained  the  field.[cline 
**  For  Heaven'sdearsake,"be  cried,  "  sir  knight,  in- 
Thy  thoughts  to  peace— the  palm  can  ne'er  \m 

mine, 
T  is  lost  already^ol  myself  I  own 
Thy  captive,  by  thy  courtesy  o'ertbrown," 


*  There  were  three  of  the  name  of  learns.  Ica- 
rus, the  fother  of  Penelope:  Icarus,  the  son  of 
Dahdalns:  and  Icarus,  of  whom  the  poet  here 
speaks.  This  last  was  so  favoured  of  Bacchus, 
that  be  received  from  him  the  secret  of  making 
wine.  He  gave  some  to  his  reapers,  who,  drink- 
ing to  excpss,  were  intoxicated.  Their  companions; 
supposing  them  to  have  been  poisnoed,  i6  revenge 
of  their  death,  slew  Icarus  at  his  return  from  hunt- 
ing. Porcacchi« 

Lucian,  in  his  Dialogues  of  the  Gods,  alludes, 
humorously  to  this  story  of  Icahis,  where  he  in- 
troduces   Juno    reproaching    Jupiter    with    tha  ' 
drunken  frolics  of  his  son  Bacchus. 

"  Juno.  I  suppose  you  will  praise  him  too  lor 
his  invention  of  the  grape,  though  you  see  how 
those  who  use  it  tumble  about,  and  how  abusive 
they  are,  drinking  even  till  they  run  road  with  iL 
Icarus^  the  very  first  who  tasted  the  jnice  of  the 
vine,  was  beat  to  death  with  clubs  by  his  own  pet 
companions."         See  Dr.  Francklin's  Translation. 

s  The  Celtes  and  Beotians,  people  of  Gaul ;  long 
before  the  destruction  of  Rome,  being  allured  by 
the  wines  of  Italy,  passed  the  Alps  in  order  to  po»-^ 
sess  themselves  of  a  country  that  produced  so  de- 
licious a  beverage.  Eugenico*' 

4  He  means  Rogero,  the  head  of  the  bouse  of 
Este :  there  is  a  quain^ness  and  obscurity  in  the 
whole  passage.  Arlosto  says,  that  all  the  membera 
of  this  bouse  having  been  celebrated  for  courtesy, 
Rogero,  the  origin  of  the  bowe,  and  from  whom 
all  their  courtesy  was  derived^  must  have  been 
eminent  for  that  quality. 
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BOOLE'S  TRANSLATION 


Bogero  tliai — *'The  peace  thou  seek*»t  to  make, 
Which  here  I  give — on  ibis  condition  take ;       40 
That  those  unhappy  kings  whom  bonds  confine, 
Jleleas'd  from  thraldom  thou  to  me  resign". 

He  said;  and  pointed  where  in  durance  bound 
Tlie  seven  kings  stood,  with  looks  that  sought  the 

ground; 
And  thus  pursu'd — *'  No  longer  these  detain. 
But  free  to  Afric  let  them  cross  the  main." 
Thus  he — The  generous  Paladin  agreed. 
Then  to  his  band  the  noble  captives  freed ; 
'And  bade  him  choice  from  all  hi^  vessels  make. 
For  Afric's  coast  his  speedy  way  to  take.  50 

Rogero  quits  the  port,  he  spreads  the  sail. 
And  gives  the  vessel  to  the  treacherous  gale. 
That  first  the  canvass  swells  with  friendly  breeze : 
With  joy  her  merry  course  the  pilot  sees. 
The  land  retreats — at  length  is  seen  no  more : 
Surrounding  ocean  seems  without  a  shore, 
"When,  lo !  as  rising  eve  obscures  the  day, 
The  wind  reveals  its  purpose  to  betray : 
It  shifts,  nor  will  a  moment's  pause  allow. 
By  turns  invades  the  poop,  the  sides,  and  prow :  60 
It  whirls  the  ship,  in  giddy  motion^ost, 
And  an  the  troubled  seaman's  art  is  lost! 
Kow  at  his  side  he  feels  the  mastering  wmd. 
And  now  it  howls  before,  and  now  behind : 
Kow  dash'd  aloft,  tbe  spumy  billows  rave. 
And  Neptune's  white  hc^low  above  tbe  wave  *. 
A  thousand  deaths  the  trembling  wretches  fear; 
Ab  many  deaths,  as  ihreatenmg  waves,  appear  I 
At  head  or  stem,  the  wind^s  increasing  force 
Vom  forward  drives,  and  backwards   now,  their 
course:  70 

One  blaat  against  the  reeling:  vessel  sets; 
And  every  blast  with  wreck  the  seaman  threats ; 
"While  he,  who  holds  the  rudder,  shakes  with  dread; 
The  lively  colour  from  his  cheek  is  fled ! 
tie  heckons  oft,  and  oft  with  fruitless  cry 
Bids  strike  the  sail,  and  let  the  main-sheet  fly. 
He  bids  unheard,  and  every  signal  fails ;    • 
fio  dire  a  noise,  so  deep  a  night  prevails! 
His  voice  is  lost  amidst  th'  united  cries 
Of  frighted  sailors  mingling  in  the  skies  80 

With  louder  din;  while  dasb'd  together  break 
The  frothy  wave?,  and  horrid  concert  make. 
Trom  prow  to  poop  alike,  nor  far  nor  near, 
Tbey  view  a  signal,  or  command  they  hear: 
Through  shrowds  and  tackling  rounid  the  bending 

mast 
With  double  fury  raves  the  busing  blast : 
Jtrom  flashing  lightning  livid  gleams  are  sent. 
And  peals  of  thunder  shake  the  firmament 
One  grasps  an  oar,  one  to  the  steerage  flies ; 
And  each,  with  straining  nerve,  his  office  plies.     90 
One  toils  to  loose,  one  faster  makes :  one  laves 
The  water  forth,  and  waves  return  to  waves. 


*  The  white  foam  of  the  lea  and  the  hollow  w»9& 
Accompanying  tbe  dashing  of  tbe  waves,  might 
Jterbaps  have  suggested  to  Ariosto  this,  very  poetical 
expression : 

Muggiandosopra  il  m«r*va  il  gregge  bianco. 
'  Tbe  classical  reader,  in  this  admirable  descrip- 
tion of  the  tempest,  will  see  the  poet's  several  imi- 
Utions  of  the  ancient  writers,  though  many  cir- 
cumstances are  added  by  him,  and  others  highly 
liiproTed. 


Again  his  force  reslitlew  Boreas  pomvy 

Again  with  rage  the  storm  redoubled  roars  x 

Against  the  mast  the  sail  and  sail-yard  bend : 

The  oars  break  short — tbe  seas  to  Heaven  asoends 

Tbe  prow  is  tum'd,  and  to  the  hostile  tide 

The  vessel  lays  her  unprovided  side : 

Beneath  tbe  water  on  ber  right  she  lies. 

In  danger  soon  t'  o'ersct :  with  fearful  cries,     100 

All  now  to  God  their  fleeting  souls  commend. 

Expecting  when  the  ves^l  would  descend 

£nguird<^one  mischief  to  another  leads. 

And  lo!  a  second  soon  the  first  succeeds. 

Th'  o'er-labour*d  bark,  with  many  a  gaping  seam* 

Admits  the  influx  of  the  hostile  stream. 

The  tempest  rages  still — now  lifted  high 

On  mounting  fu>as,  they  seem  to  touch  the  sky  s 

Now  from  the  ridgy  waves  they  sink  so  low. 

They  seem  to  view  th'  infernal  realms  of  woe.  HOl 

No  hope  remains  !  Death  glares  in  every  sight  I 

Thus  pass'd  in  honronr  all  tbe  sleepless  nighu     ■ 

Nor  with  the  dawn  of  day  the  tempest  ceas'd  ; 

With  dawn  of  day  the  tempest's  force  iacreai'd. 

Before  their  eyes,  above  the  angry  tide. 

Appears  a  rock,  and  not  a  hand  can  guide 

The  yessel's  course  the  threaten'd  death  to  shnn. 

On  which,  impelled  by  winds  and  waves,  they  run« 

And  thrice,  and  four  times,  the  pale  pilot  strove. 

With  every  nerve,  the  rudder  swift  to  move,     12<k 

And  clear  the  rock — but,  k» !  his  purpose  crost. 

The  rudder  broke,  and  in  the  deep  was  lost! 

The  furious  wind  impelPd  tbe  tattcr'd  sail 

With  dreadful  speed — no  art  could  more  avail-— 

No  time  is  left  for  counsel  or  debate. 

All  help  too  distant,  and  too  near  their  fate  ! 

Their  wreck  deem'd  certain— each  the  public  cares 

Forgets,  and  to  preserve  his  life  prepares. 

Who  first  can  reach  her,  gains  the  skiflT  with  speed : 

But  soon  such  numbers  enter  as  exceed  130 

Her  scanty  bulk,  and  scarce  ber  sides  exclude 

The  rising  bilk>ws  that  around  intrude. 

Rogero  saw,  how  from  the  deck,  in  haste, 

'llie  master,  captain,  and  the  seamen  pass*d : 

Then  as  he  stood,  without  bis  arms,  undrest. 

To  seek  his  safety  to  the  boat  he  presa'd : 

But  entering  thent  he  found  such  heaps  wereatoWdK 

Still  others  following,  till  the  greedy  flood 

Pour*d  o'er  the  sides,  and  in  one  hour  of  fate 

Down  sunk  the  boat  with  all  her  wretched  freight } 

Down  sunk  the  boat;  and  to  the  depths  below 

At  once  tbe  vessel  with  the  many  go. 

That  late  forsook  the  ship— loud  shrieks  ariae  * 

Each  sinking  wretch  to  Heaven  Ibr  mercy  cries. 

But  soon,  alas !  the  vocal  accent  foils. 

With  such  a  rage  th'  unpitying  surge  prevails. 

And  choaks  the  sounds,  that,  struggling  io  their 

way. 
Weak  and  more  weak  .in  dying  plaints  de<Ay. 
Some,  when  they-etnk,  the  sea  for'ever  hides, 
Some  rise  again,*  and  float  upon  the  tides :         15^ 
One,  while  he  swims,  bis  head  discover'd  rears ; 
Here  shows  an  arm,  and  there  a  leg  appears. 
Rofsfiro  fearless,  while  tbe  tempest  raves, 
Borne  firom  the  bottom  rises  o'er  tbe  waves ; 
And  near  him  sees  the  rock  above  the  main. 
So  late  the  terrour  of  the  sailor-train : 
He  strains  each  nerve,  and,  swimming,  hopes  to  find 
The  cliff  bis  refuge  fixmi  the  seas  and  wind. 
He  pants— breathes  short— ^hile  from  his  foce  b« 

blows 
Th'  intruding  briof^  that  in  his  nostrils  flows,  16# 
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Keanwbile  the  tKip  before  the  tempest  flew  ^ 
Tbe  skip  abeodoD'd  by  her  wretched  crew. 
Who  (as  their  cruel  fortune  will'd)  to  shun 
The  death  they  fear'd,  on  surer  death  had  nm. 
O  fickle  state  of  man  I  whose  etrini:  mind 
Sees  but  the  present,  to  the  future  blind  ! 
The  ship,  so  near  detraction,  safely  rode. 
Without  her  crew,  or  pilot,  through  the  flood. 
As  if  the  wind,  that  from  the  vessel  viewM 
llie  mea  retired,  no  more  his  rage  pursu'd ;      170 
Safe  firom  tbe  rock  he  turn'd  her  course  aside. 
Where,  free  from  shelves,  she  plougb'd  secure  the 
While  with  a  pilot  late  her  track  she  lost,       [tide. 
Without  a  pilot  now  to  Afric's  coast 
She  Bteer'd  direct;  and  reach'd  Biserta's  stnmd» 
Three  miles  inclining  to  th'  Egyptian  land : 
There  borne  by  winds,  but  driv'n  by  storms  no 
She  stoptt  and  rested  on  the  sandy  shore,     [more. 
Here  (as  I  told?)  Orlando  chaac'd  to  walk, 
And  cheer  the  friendly  hour  with  social  Ulk :    180 
Besiroua  now  to  learn  tbe  vessePs  state. 
What  chiefs  she  brought,  or  what  her  secret  freight. 
With  Brandimart,  and  with  his  kinsman'  dear  j 
A  bark  he  took,  and  soon  approaching  near. 
He  trod  the  deck,  and  every  part  explored : , 
No  chiefs  nor  mariners  be  found  on  bocurd. 
But  viewM  alone  Rogero*s  arms  and  sword* 
To  quit  the  ship  such  speed  Rogero  made, 
Ko  time  allowed  to  save  his  trusty  blade.  • 
This  weapon  by  the  Paladin  was  known  ;  190 

This,  Balisarda  nam'd,  was  once  his  own. 
Oft  have  yon  heard  the  tale,  how  this  he  took 
From  Falenoa,  when  her  spells  he  broke', 

*  He  returns  to  Bogent,  v&r»  342  of  this  Book. 
'SeeBookxLver.  481. 

»  OliverOb 

•  Falerina,  queen  of  Orgagna,  and  a  powerful 
enchantress,  bad  a  wonderful  garden  surrounded 
with  a  huge  wall  of  stone,  that  defended,  the  ac- 
cess from  every  mortal :  there  was  one  entrance 
towards  the  east,  at  a  gate,  which  was  night  and 
day  guarded  by  a  dreadful  serpent  that  never  slept, 
and  was  fed  with  human  flesh.  All  the  knigbts 
and  damsels  who  came  tliither  were,  by  command 
of  the  enchantress,  cast  into  a  dungeon,  and  every 
day  a  knight  and  damsel  were  given  by  lot  to  be 
devoured  by  the  serpent.  Rinaldo,  travelling  that 
way  with  Iroldo,  saw  Prasildo  and  Flordelis  led  to 
death;  when  attacking*  tbeir  guards,  he  delivered 
them>  and  resolved  to  attempt  the  adventure  of 
the  enchanted  garden;  but  was  persuaded  first  to 
▼isit  the  garden  of  Dragootina,  where  he  found 
that  enchantment  already  dissolved  by  Angelica. 

Orl.  lonam.  book  i.  c.  xvit. 
Goocening  the  adventure  achieved  by  Orlan- 
do in  the  garden  of  Falerina,  by  which  he  obtained 
-the  famous  sword  Balisarda,   take  the  foUowiug 
account  from  Boyardo. 

Orlando  and  Rinaido,  being  engaged  in  a  dread- 
.  f nl  combat,  Angelica,  terribed  fur  the  safety  of 
.  Biaaido,  at  that  time  the  object  of  her  affection, 
.prevailed  upon  Orlando  to  break  off  the  combat, 
and  undertake  the  adventure  of  the  garden  of 
Falerina,  by  which  she  not  only  hoped  to  remove 
the  present  danger  from  Rinaldo,  but  to  rid  her- 
self of  an  importunate  lover.    Orlando,  atthere- 
•  quest  of  his  mistress,  immediately  left  Albracca, 
aadafter  sereral  adventures,  and  having  lost  bis 
lm»>  itolen  fnm  him  by  Origill^  (as  befort  r«- 


And  all  her  bowers  destroyed,  and  bow  the  hand 

Of  base  Brunello  this  by  steakh  obtained 

From  him,  whose  arm  the  glorious  weapon  gained* 


lated,  see  note  to  Book  xv.  ver.  735),  he  travelled 
on  foot  till  he  came  near  tbe  enchanted  gordeny 
where  he  delivered  two  knights  and  a  lady,  who 
were  conducting  to  the  prisons  of  Falerina;  these 
were  Gryphon,  Aquilant,  and  Origilla;  the  last  of 
whom,  making  her  peace  with  him,  restored  to  him 
his  horse.  Gryphon  and  Aquilant  then  departing^ 
left  Orlando  alone  with  Origilla,  who  had  begun 
to  conceive  a  violent  passion  for  Gryphon.  While 
Orlando  and  Origilla  were  conversing  together,  a 
lady  appeared,  mounted  upon  a  white  palfrey,  who* 
having  saluted  them,  addressed  herself  to  the  earl* 
and  advised  him  to  fly  with  speed  from  a  place 
where  all  strangers  were  sacrificed  by  the  cruelty 
of  Faleriua ;  but  Orlando  declaring  his  resolution 
to  enter  the  garden,  she  repliicd  in  this  manner : 
"If  you  would  not  become  the  food  of  the  serpent^ 
you  must,  sir  knight,  continue  chaste,  at  least 
three  days,  and  for  your  guidance  take  this  book» 
which  will  inform  you  of  all  that  must  be  done  fur 
the  completion  of  the  adventure.  Know  that  this 
garden  is  tbe  work  of  an  enchantress,  who  has  re- 
tired into  a  sUtely  palai^  in  the  middle  of  th^ 
garden,  where,  by  her  skill  in  magic,  she  bai^ 
framed  a  sword,  whose  edge  nothing  can  resist^ 
which  weapon  she  has  designed  to  be  the  death  of 
tbe  greatest  champion  in  the  western  world :  this 
champion  is  named  Orlando;  he  is  reported  to  be 
invulnerable  and  unconquerable,  and  Falerina  has 
found  that  the  Fates  have  threatened  her  garden 
shall  one  day  be  destroyed  by  him ;  but  remember, 
when  you  attempt  this  adventure,  that  no  foot  can 
enter  tbe  garden  except  at  sunrise."  The  damsel 
having  ended  her  speech,  gave  Orlando  a  book  and 
disappeared. 

Orbndo  then  hastened,  with  his  companion,  to- 
wards the  garden,  when  night  coming  on,  he 
alighted  from  his  horse;  and,  lying  duwn  on  tl»« 
grass;  fell  fast  asleep  in  bis  armour,  ready  at  day- 
break to  enter  upon  the  adventure.  The  treacher- 
ous Origilla  once  more  stole  the  carPs  horse 
Brigliadoro,  and  taking  likewise  his  sword  J)urtn- 
daua  from  his  side,  while  he  lay  asleep,  mounted* 
and*  departed  in  pursuit  of  Gryphon.  In  the 
morning,  Orlando  wakincc  missed  h'rs  horse  and 
sword;  but,  resolutely  determined  to  prosecu**! 
the  adventure,  he  tore  down  a  huge  branch  from 
an  elm,  of  which  be  made  a  kind  of  club,  and  ad« 
vanced  intrepidly  towards  the  wall,  where  the 
serpent  kept  watch.  The  Sun  wasju$t  risen  when 
he  arrived  at  the  gate  that  faced  the  east,  where 
the  monster,  lashing  with  his  wings  and  tail,  made 
a  most  hoirible  noise,  and  opened  his  jaws  to 
swallow  the  knight.  Orlando  rushed  upon  him 
with  great  fury,  and  at  length,  with  .repeated  blows 
of  the  club,  dashed  his  skull  in  pieces..  As  soon  at 
the  serpent  was  dead,  the  wall  immediately  closed, 
the.  gate  was  seen  no  more,  and  Orlaudo  found 
himself  shut  up  in  the  garden,  without  any  appa* 
rent  means  of  escaping.  Casting  round  his  eves 
he  beheld  a  fountain,  in  which  stood  a  marble 
statue,  on  whose  forehead  was  written,  **  The  patli 
lies  by  this  fountain  to  the  palace  of  the  sarden.*' 
Orlando>  having  refreshed  himself  awhile  at  the 
fbuDtaiDi  continued  iiis  way,  sometimes  gazing  on 
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Then  bov,  ai  at  Carena's  foot  be  stood. 
On  young  Rogeiu^®  he  the  gift  bestowed. 


the  verdant  turf,  enamelled  with  a  thousand 
lowers,  and  listening  to  the  music  of  the  birds 
that  fluttered  amtd  the  branches  of  the  trees, 
while  he  admired  the  number  of  stagy,  deer,  and 
other  animals  that  inhabited  this  delightful  so- 
litude. At  length  he  came  to  a  stupendous  palace, 
built  of  gold,  and  ornamented  with  rubies  and 
diamonds. . 

Orlando  entered,  and  beheld  a  dame  clothed  in 
white  garments,  with  a  diadem  of  gold  on  her 
head,  and  holding  in  her  hand  a  sword  in  the 
broad  blade  of  which,  as  in  a  mirror,  she  seemed 
to  be  contemplating  herself.  N«>  sooner  had  she 
beheld  the  knight,  but  she  fled  with  precipitation 
from  the  palace.  Orlando,  armed  as  he  was,  pur- 
suing her  with  equal  speed,  and  soon  overtaking 
ber,  seized  the  «word  that  had 'been  made  for  his 
destruction,  and  holding  her  by  the  hair  of  the 
bead,  threatened  her  with  immediate  death,  un- 
less she  instructed  him  how  to  leave  the  garden ; 
but  she  persisting  obstinately  silent  to  his  threats 
or  promises,  Orlando,  enraged,  bound  her  to  the 
trunk  of  a  tree,  and  recollecting  his  book,  applied 
to  it  for  information,  where  be  found  that  a  gate 
opened  to  the  south,  guarded  by  a  bull  that  had 
one  horn  of  iron,  and  one  of  fire,  and  whose  hide 
was  not  to  be  pierced  by  any  weapon ;  but  that 
before  he  reached  the  gate,  be  roust  pass  by  a 
wonderfuf  lake  with  great  difficulty.  Orlando, 
fiilly  instructed,  first  carefully  stopped  his  ears 
with  the  leaves  of  roses,  which  he  gathered  from 
the  meadow,  and  arriving  at  the  lake  where  many 
had  found  their  death  *,  the  water  began  to  gur- 
gle, and  a  Syren  appeared,  having  the  form  above 
of  a  beautiful  woman,  and  beneath  the  tail  of  a 
fuh ;  she  began  to  sing  so  melodiously^  that  the 
birds  and  beasts  gathered  round,  and  were  im- 
mediately charmed  to  a  profound  sleep.  Orlando, 
though  he  heard  nothing,  pretending  to  be  in  the 
same  manner  attentive  to  her  song,  threw  himself 
on  the  ground  and  feigned  to  be  asleep,  when  the 
Sjnren  rashing  to  seize  him,  he  struck  off  her  head 
with  his  sword,  and  smeared  himself  over  with  her 
blood,  as  a  sure  preventive  against  the  effects  of 
the  bull's  fiery  horn,  which  would  otherwise  have 
consumed  his  armour  to  ashes.  The  earl  then 
advanced  to  the  south  side  of  the  garden,  and 
reached  a  brazen  gate  guarded  by  the  fiery  bull, 
which  he  immediately  attacked,  and  KK>n  cut  off 
hh  iron  horn;  but  with  the  horn  uf  fire  the  beast 
pressed  him  so  furiously  that  the  knight  could 
scarce  defend  himself,  and  had  he  not  been  pre- 
served by  Uie  Wood  of  the  Syren,  the  fire  would 
have  totally  consumed  him.  At  last  he  slew  the 
bull,  whose  body  was  immeiliately  swallowed  up 
by  the  earth,  and  the  wail  closing,  he  found  him- 
aelf  once  more  imprisoned.  He  was  then  directed 
by  his  book  to  go  to  the  western  part,  where  he 
would  find  another  gate  adorned  with  jewels  and 
precious  stones,  defended  by  a  wonderful  ass  that 

*  See  Tassom  his  description  of  the  snares  pre- 
pared by  Armida  foe  the  knights  who  came  to  re- 
deem RJoaldo  from  her  chahis. 

Jems.  Del,  b,  xiv. 

I*  See  General  Tiew  of  Boyardo*s  stoiy. 


Full  wttll  the  gallant  sword  Orlando  knew, 

1'he  steel  bow  tempered,  and  its  edge  how  tme^  fCH^ 


was  enchanted.  Orlando,  as  his  book  directed, 
pursuing  his  way,  came  to  a  tree  of  a  vast  height, 
the  branches  of  which  spread  to  a  prodigious  ex* 
tent :  having  again  consulted  his  book,  be  took  his 
shield,  and  binding  it  over  his  brows,  so  that  his 
sight  might  be  effectually  defended,  as  by  a  pent* 
house,  from  anything  that  fell  from  above,  he 
boldly  advanced  to  the  trunk  of  the  tree  n  amidst 
the  branches  of  which  sate  an  enormous  bird,  with 
the  head  and  fiice  resembling  a  woman  with 
boaotiful  hair,  and  crowned  with  a  diadem;  her 
feathers  were  parti-coloured  and  gold;  her  feet 
were  armed  with  iron  talons,  and  from  her  body 
distilled  a  certain  liquor,  that  as  soon  as  it  touched 
the  eyes,  instantly  took  away  the  sight,  and  the 
helpless  prey  was  left  to  be  devoured  by  ber.  This 
monster  rushed  with  a  dreadful  noise  upon  Orlan- 
do, who  came  with  his  head  held  down  to  defend 
huDself  from  the  effects  of  the  liquor  that  ftstl  on 
his  shield  in  great  abundance,  till  at  length,  with 
a  fortunate  stroke  of  his  sword,  he  cleft  the  birA 
asunder,  and  leaxing  her'dead  by  the  tree,  be  re- 
placed the  buckler  on  his  arm  and  pursued  his 
way,  till  he  came  to  the  rich  gate  decorated  with 
jewels  of  inestimable  value,  where  he  found  the  ass 
covered  over  with  imi^enetrable  scales  of  gold;  his 
ears  were  two  ells  in  length,  which  he  curled  like 
a  serpent,  with  which  he  seized  and  drew  every 
thing  to  him  with  incredible  strength;  his  tail 
was  sharper  than  the  sharpest  sword,  and  not  to 
be  resisted  by  the  strongest  armour ;  and  the  noise 
of  his  braying  made  the  earth  tremble,  Tliis 
beast  ran  furiously  towards  Orlando,  who,  receiv- 
ing him  with  his  drawn  sword,  laM  all  his  fide 
bare  uotwitbstanding  his  scales;  that  were  no  d»* 
fence  against  the  ((word  of  Orlando :  the  ass  then 
seized  on  the  knight's  shield  with  his  ears,  and  by 
force  drew  it  from  him,  but  Orlando  severed  his 
ears  with  a  stroke  of  the  sword,  when  the  beaat 
turning  round  with  his  sharp  tail  hewed  all  the 
champion'8  armour  in  pieces,  while  hfit  whose  skin 
was  enchanted,  remained  unhurt.  Orlando,  had 
now  wounded  the  ass  in  many  places,  and  at  last 
divided  his  head  from  his  body,  which  continued 
fur  some  time  to  turn  about;  the  garden  and  all 
the  fol-est  shook;  the  earth  opening  swallowed  up 
the  ass  i  and  when  the  earl  attempted  his  passage 
ihruiig:h  the  gate  the  ^all  closed,  and  the  gate  was 
scon  no  more.  Orlando  once  more  ooosuHed  bis 
boi)k,  and  was  directed  to  take  his  course  towards 
the  north,  where  was  another  gate  that  led  from 
the  garden,  through  which  no  human  forre  could 
pass,  as  it  was  defended  by  a  dreadfiil  giant,  from 
whose  blood,  should  he  be  slain,  sprung  two  othen 
fieircr  than  himself,  the  brood  still  increasing  with 
every  death.  Orlando  now  arrived  at  a  flowery 
valley,  where  he  saw,  by  the  margin  of  a  fbuntaia, 
a  table  richjy  spread  with  the  most  delicious 
viands,  and  wines  of  every  sort  in  golden  vases* 
where  the  knight  was  tempted  to  refi^h  bimaelf ; 
but  fint,  he  consulted  his  book,  then  casting  bis 
eyes  upon  a  bower  of  roses,  ha  percehed  ooa- 
cealed  among  the  greens  a  Faun,  whose  upper 
part  resembled  a  woman,  and  the  lower  pot  a 
serpent:  she  held  in  her  band  a  chain  that  was 
j  invisibly  spfeid  lound  the  fbimtaioi  a»affBfa4o 
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Bf  piooi  he  known  md  faence  to  gladness  reis'd, 
^  the  SoTereign  Rnler  of  the  skies  be  'prais'd :" 


fecQce.any  one  that  should  renlnre  to  partake  of 
the  repast,  whom  she  immediately  drew  to  her 
bower.    Orlando^  aware  of  this,  turned  from  the 
fouDtain  towards  the  wood,  which  the  Faun  per- 
ceiving fled,  rustling  through  the  grass,  but  the 
kaigfat  soon  overtook  and  slew  her.    The  Faun 
hong  dead,  Orlando  hastened  to  the  gate  of  the 
north,  where  he  found  the  giant  oompletely  armed 
vith  shield  and  helmet :  a  dreadftil  combat  ensu- 
ed, .tiU  the  earl,  with  a  blow  of  his  sword,  giving 
the  giant  a  mortal  wound,  he  fell  dead  to  the 
groond,  and  seemed  to  leave  the  victory  to  Orlan- 
da    The  Mood  that  flowed  from  the  dead  giant 
gathered  into  a  lai^  pool,  and  a  flame  kindling 
loand    it,   another  giant,   by  degrees,  appeared 
nevly  created,  armed  as  the  former,  and  a  second 
saeceeded  him  in  like  manner,  both  at  once  attack- 
ing the  koight  with  irresistible  fury.     Orlando 
foiling  it  vain  to  pursue  the  combat  with  those 
whose  death  but  increased  the  nnmber   of  his 
enemies,  ran  hastily  to  the  gate,  and  endeavoured 
tofiofce  the  bars,  which  he  soon  burst  asunder; 
hot  the  giants  closely  pursued  him,  and  obliged 
him  to  defend  himself:  he  now  left  his  sword  as  an 
.ttseless  weapon,  and  grappling  with  his  opponents, 
by  turns,  threw  each  of  them  to  the  ground  with 
incredible  ativngrtb,  and  often  attempted  in  vain 
toseach  the  gate;  but  finding  every  effort  unsuc- 
cessful to  effect  bis  escape,  he  began  to  retreat  to- 
wards the  .garden,  when  the  giants  immediately 
left  him,  and  resumed  their  station  at  the  gdte,  for 
so  the  enchantment  was  framed,  that  they  should 
ever  remain  the  guardians  of  the  entrance.     In  the 
mean  time  the  earl  arrived  at  *the  meadow,  where 
the  banquet  was  spread,  and  where  he  slew  the 
Fann,  whose  snare  was  laid  for  strangers.    Here 
.OdaMo  took  the  chain  that  was  of  a  great  length 
and  weight,  and  dragging  it  after  him  returned  to 
the  place  where  he  left  the  two  giants,  and  after  a 
dreadful  conflict  he  seized  and  bound  them  both 
with  the  chain :  but  the  knight  still  knew  that -his 
adventure  was  not  completed,  as  he  must  not  re- 
torn  to  his  mistress  till  he  had  entirely  destroyed 
the  garden  of  the  enchantress.    He  had  again  re- 
course to  his  beok,  and  found  that  in  the  middle 
of  the  gasden  was  a  tree,  of  which  if  the  topmost 
branch  was  brought  to  the  ground,  the  whole  en- 
chantment would  be  dissolved  i  but  that  no  one 
must  hope  tp  achie\'e  this  without  exposing  him- 
self to  the  most  dreadful  danger.    Orlando,  un- 
danntedy  took  his  way  to  the  palace,  where  he  had 
seen  the  dame  with  the  drawn  sword,  apd  whom 
he  now  found,  as  he  bad  left  her,  bound  to  the 
trunk  of  a  tree :  he  soon  came  to  the  trunk  of  the 
tree  he  songht  for,  and  beheld  the  fiital  summit 
above  the  flight  of  an  arrow  sent  from  the  strongest 
bow  I  the  branches  of  this  tree  were  to  a  great  ex- 
tent, and  covered  with  thick  leavjes  that  changed 
every  day,   and   concealed   under   them  sharp 
thorns|  the  trunk  was  so  perfectly  smooth  that  it 
was  impossible  to  climb  it,  and  so  slender,  as  to 
be  grasped  by  the  hand :  this  whole  tree  was  laden 
with  apples  of  gold  of  a  vast  size  and  weight,  that 
%ong  by  a  small  stalk,  and  threatened  all  that  ap- 
ptnached  them,  for  the  lightest  foot  that  preand 
the  earth  nuide  all  the  tree  tremble,  from  which 


He  deem'd  that  God  (thus  oft  Hb^  warrior  said) 
At  such  a  time  hud  sent  this  s«  ord  in  aid ; 


the  golden  shower  immediately  descended  lika 
hail,  and  crtisbed  the  wretched  adventurer  to  death. 
Orlando,  having  considered  all  with  attention,  saw 
that  it  was  in  vain  to  think  of  ascending  the  sum- 
mit of  the  tree,  where  the  boughs  would  not  bavd 
supported  the  least  weight ;  but  having  made  a 
kind  of  wicker  shed,  lined  with  sods  of  turf,  he 
placed  it  on  his  head,  and,  thus  defended,  marched 
forwards  towards  the  trunk  of  the  tree,  which,  ai 
be  approached,  began  to  shower  the  apples  in  sucK 
abundance,  that  all  his  strength,  great  as  it  was, 
could  scarcely  enable  him  to  stand  under  thd 
enormous  weight  that  oppressed  him :  as  soon  as  he 
reached  the  trunk,  he,  with  his  sword,  immediate* 
ly  severed  it  in  two,  and  the  whole  fell  to  the 
ground:    an  earthquake  followed,  the  Sun  was 
obscured  with  dreadful  clouds,  and  the  earl  re* 
mained  in  total  darkneiss,  till,  from  a  thick  smokd 
that  covered  all  the  plains  and  mountains,  a  flamd 
arose  to  the  height  of  a  tower,  where  some  demon 
seemed  to  destroy  every  spell  of  the  garden.   The 
enchantment  being  ended,  the  sky  cleared,  the  Sua 
shone  with  new  beauty,  the  wall  of  the  rock  that 
lately  surrounded  the  place  was  vanished,  and 
left  every  one  at  liberty  to  depart,    llie  pelade 
and  fountain  appeared  no  -  more,  and  nothing  was 
seen  but  the  dame  bound  to  the  trunk  of  the  trae, 
who,  with  bitter   complaints,   lamented    the  de- 
struction of  her  garden .    Her  former  pride  was  ivyit 
humbled ;    she  no  longer  continued  in  obstinate 
silence,  but  thus  addressed  Orlando:  **  Sir  knight, 
the  flower  of  knigbtlioixi,  1  confess  that  I  deserve 
death,  but  should  yon  now  execute  your  just  ven- 
geance upon   mc,   knuw  that  many  knights  and 
ladies,  detained  in  prison  by  my  prmer,  will  sufier 
in  my  death.    This  garden,  which  tbou  hast  de- 
stroyed in  one  day,  cost  me  the  study  of  seveti 
months,  and  was  designed  to  revenge  me  for  the 
discourtesy  of  a  knight  and  dame  called  Arriantes 
and  Origiila,  who  have  never  yet  fallen  into  my 
hands  * :  many  lives  have  fallen  a  sacrifioein  thb 
garden,  but  greater  numbers  have    been  made 
captive  at  a  bridge,  and  at  a  tower,  where  an  old 
man  drew  many  into  his  snares,  till  his  pfisoners 
were  released  by  a  certain  virgin,  daughter  to  Ga- 
laphron  f ,  well  versed  in  nugic.     Many  still  r^ 
main  prisoners  at  the  bridge,  all  whom,  should  I 
be  slain,  would  inevitably  perish ;  but  if  thou  wilt 
spare  my  life,  I  promise  to  set  them  at  liberty : 
sbouldst  thou  distrust  my  words,  lead  me  htooe, 
either  released  or  bound,  and  I  will  destroy  the 
towef  and  bridge  in  thy  presenee.    Choose  which 
thou  wilt;  take  my  Ufa,  or.  by  extending  thr 
niercy  to  me,  give  life  and  liberty  to  the  wretched 
captives." 

Orlando,  hearing  this,  determined  to  spare  the 
enchantress,  and  immediately  set  out  for  the  en- 
chanted bridge  ;  at  which  place  he  slew  Anridano, 
and  delivered  all  the  prisoners  as  before  related  in 
the  note  to  Book  xix.  ver.  2*74. 

Orlando  Innam.  Book  i.  oant.  xvii.  xviii. 
Book  it  canu  iii  iv.  v^ 

*  No  further  account  appears  of  this  in  Boyardc^- 
f  Angelica* 
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At  SQCb  a  time,  tlist  eaird  lor  all  his  might, 

To  meet  jd  combat  Sericana^s  knight, 

Who  (join'd  to  force  oVr  all  the  world  oonfeasM) 

Wore  Darindana,  and  Bayardo  pressed : 

Rogero't  armoar  scarce  attention  dre»« 

Ab  little  prizing  what  he  little  knew. 

Which  seem'd,  whatever  its  worth,  such  worth  to 

•    owe 
tto  temper  less  than  pomp  of  outward  show. 
He  wants  no  mail  of  proof,  whose  skin  was  made 
Impervious  to  the  javelin,  dart,  or  blade. 
To  Oliverothen  he  lefb  the  arms. 
But  kept  himself  the  sword  of  temper'd  charms. 
To  Brsindimart  he  gave  the  steed,  and  shar*d 
With  either  noble  friend,  in  due  regard. 
The  good  that  seem*d  by  Proridence  preparM. 

Each  warrior  ibr  the  day  of  battle  sought      S20 
Some  new  device  and  vestment  richly  wrought 
Orlando,  pictur'd  in  his  scutcheon,  took 
Proud  Babel's  lofty  tower  with  lightning  struck. 
A  hound  of  silver  Olivero  bore, 
The  leash  upon  his  back  he  oouchant  wore; 
The  motti>--Tn.L  ib  comes* '-^his  mantle  firam'd 
Of  gold,  well  worthy  of  a  knight  so  ihm'd. 
But  noble  Brandimart  resolved  to  take, 
For  hb  own  honour  and  his  fathei's  sake**; 
A  mantle  fashioned  for  the  day  of  bght,  830 

All  sabled  o'er  with  the  dun  hue  of  uigiit,  • 
The  work  of  Flordelts ;  who  round  it  placed 
A  costly  fringe  with  sparkling  jewels  grac'd. 
With  her  own  hand  the  dame  had  wrought  the 

weed 
That  corer'd  all  the  warrior's  arms  and  steed. 
But  from  that  hour  the  task  was  first  begun, 
To  that  which  saw  her  love's  dear  labour  done; 
Nor  since,  did  smile  upon  her  face  appear, 
Or  glimpse  of  pleasure  change  her  mouraftil  cheer: 
A  constant  weight  hnng  heavy  at  her  heart,      340 
And  much  she  fear'd  to  lose  her  Brandimart : 
Oft  had  she  known  him  in  the  field  expos'd 
To  hostile  rage,  with  perils  round  enclos'd; 
But  sitch  a  dread  had  ne*er  her  soul  opprest. 
Froze  in  her  blood,  or  throbb'd  within  her  breast. 
And  from  this  fiear,  which  ne^er  bcfure  she  kuew. 
The  gentle  dame  more  fiital  omens  drew. 

With  arms,  and  every  need  preparVl  at  hand. 
Their  sails  the  warriors  to  the  breeze  expand. 
But  Sansonetto  and  Astolpbo  stay,  250 

Whose  jomt  command  the  namerous  hosts  obey. 

Unhappy  Flordeli?,  in  deep  despair, 
Xamenta  and  weeps,  and  wearies  Heaven  with 

prayer; 
And,  finr  as  sight  the  lessening  object  views. 
With  straining  eyes  the  flying  ship  pursues. 
Her  Sansonetto  and  Atiolpbo  bore, 
AH  pale  and  struggling,  from  the  ^tal  shore; 
Then  to  her  home  the  widowed  monmer  led. 
And  left  her  spent  and  fainting  on  her  bed. 


**  litis  fiucifttl  device  of  chivalry  li  thus  ea* 
l^lained  by  the  Italian  commentator :  "  The  pos- 
xure  of  the  dng  shows  that  he  is  in  expectation  of 
liis  prey :  by  the  dog  Olivero  figures  himself,  and 
choirs,  that  he  only  waits  ibr  the  opportunity  to 
prove  his  valour." 

**  In  honour  of  his  father  Monodant  lately  dead. 


See  Book  xxxix,  ver.  494. 


Meanwhile  the  winds  oonvey'dtbe  gdlane  threes 
The  feariess  champioos,  thnwghthe  loamy  sea ;  fifil 
Swift  to  the  isle  the  vessel  urg*d  her  speed. 
The  list  for  such  a  gknious  fight  dccrieed. 
Now  had  Anglante^s  knight  th*  expected  lan^ 
With  Brandimart  and  Olivero,  gain'd : 
Arriving  first,  he  first  the  ground  poaseu'd. 
And  to  the  east  his  lair  pavilion  dreas'd. 
That  day  came  Agramaat,  in  martial  pride^ 
And  pitcb'd  his  tent  upon  the  western  sid& 
But  since  the  Sun  rolPd  down  departing  light,  970 
Till  next  aurom  they  deferred  the  fight. 
Till  morning  dawn  on  either  hand  prepared. 
The  menials  stood  in  arms  their  lords  to  guard* 
The  noble  Brandimart  at  evening  went 
( His  chief  permitting)  to  the  Pagan's  tent. 
With  Afric's  king  t'  unlock  his  secret  breast. 
For  once  their  souls  the  ties  of  firiend  ronftM*d, 
When  Brandimart  in  Afric's  banner'd  host 
Had  (bllow'd  Agramant  to  Gallia's  coast* 
Mindful  of  former  love  the  warriors  meet,         86# 
And  graspiog  hand  in  hand,  each  other  greet 
With  earnest  reasons  then  the  Christian  knight 
Would  urge  the  Pann  to  declme  the  fight* 
With  oflfors,  from  Orlando,  to  restore 
Kach  city  to  his  rule,  from  Nil  us'  shove 
To  where  Alcides  fix*d  his  pillar'd  base. 
Would  he  the  foith  of  Mary's  Son  embrace. 
**  Thee  have  IjoVd,"  he  cried,  "thee,  whilst  I  live^ 
Shall  ever  love,  and  hence  this  counsel  give. 
Well  mayst  thou  know  I  deem  that  counsel  good. 
Which  I,  O  monarch  *> !  for  myself  pursu'd.     -291 
Christ  is  our  God,  but  Mahomet  untrue—— 
By  me  the  path  of  life  and  mercy  view. 
The  {Mtth  I  tread— and  fain  would  thoe,  O  king ! 
With  every  friend,  to  life  and  mercy  bring. 
In  this  consists  thy  weal^-noogbt  else  aright 
Can  work  thy  good,  and  least  of  all,  the  fight 
With  mho's  son  *«,  where  conquest  cannot  weigh 
Against  the  evil,  shouldst  thou  Ume  the  day. 
If  thou  shf>uldst  win — how  little  gain  ensues !    300 
But  if  thou  losest— «greatly  must  thou  lose. 
Say,  by  thy  hand  Orlando  breathless  lie. 
Or  we,  who  come  with  him  to  win  or  die, 
I  v*e  not  how  henceforth  thou  shalt  regain 
Thy  honour,  and  restore  thy  lost  domain. 


^  Brandimart  was  converted  to  Christianity  by 
Orlando,  as  is  related  by  Bo>-ardo.  OHando  hav- 
ing engaged  in  a  bloody  battle  with  Agrican,  en- 
deavours, when  night  breaks  off  the  battle,  to  con- 
vert the  king  to  Christianity,  but  in  vain;  next  day 
the  combat  is  renewed  :  at  last  Agrican  veoeiving 
his  death's  wound  from  Orlando  requests  ^ptism, 
and  is  baptized  by  the  Paladin  before  he  dies. 

>4  Milo  of  Aiiglante,  youngest  brother  to  dnka 
Amon,  having  won  the*  affections  of  Bertha,  the 
sister  of  Charlcmain,  she  proved  with  child  by  him. 
The  emperor  coming  to  the  knowledge  of  this, 
threw  them  both  into  prison,  till  the  lovers  being 
set  at  liberty  through  the  mediation  of  Amon,  he 
banished  them  from  his  dominbns. '  They  nfter- 
wards  married,  and  Bertha  was  delivered  of  a  son, 
afterwards  named  Orlando,  who  gave  In  bis  ear- 
liest years  such  proofe  of  valour,  as  indnead  tba 
emperor  to  pardon  hw  parents:  he  reodved  ^em 
both  into  fevour,  and  restored  to  Milo  his  poasei- 


vtf  which  the  news  was  brought  him  by  Biardino.  *  sions,  the  marquisate  of  Brava,  and  the  earidom  of 
•^^T,.-. .«i^  'Anglantflfc    He  adopted  young  OrUwdo  foe  ki 
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Think  not— Should  we  be  slaio — the  Cbrifltian  lUtc, 
Si>  twioM  wtib  us,  80  buried  in  our  fate, 
That  Charies  can  waDt>  to  Earth's  remotest  end. 
Soldiers  and  chiefs  his  conquests  to  defend. 

Thus  .Brandimart ;  and  thus  bad  further  prest 
The  whole«ome  counsels  of  a  zealous  breast^     31 1 
Botwith  an  angry  voice,  and  haughty  iook> 
Impatient  on  his  speech  the  Pagan  broke. 

*'  Sure  more  than  madness  must  possess  thy  mind. 
And  all  who  dare,  like  thee  in  folly  blind. 
Whatever  the  chance,  in  evil  or  in  good, 
I'oask'd  on  othfirs  their  advice  obtrude ! 
That  these  thy  words  but  speak  thy  former  will 
To  seek  my  peace,  and  that  thou  seek'st  it  still, 
I  scarce  can  think,  when,  to  my  present  harms,  320 
I  tee  thee  with  Orlando  rang'd  in  arms. 
Sare,  rather  conscious  of  th'  avenging  day. 
When  that  dire  6end  shall  make  thy  soul  his  prey, 
Thou  seek*st  to  drag  with  thee  to  lowest  Hell 
All-human  kind,  in  endless  pains  to  dwell. 
Whether  I  lose  or  conquer— whether  gain    - 
My  ancient  realm,  or  exil*d  still  remain, 
God  in  his  awful  purpose  must  dispose ; 
^ol*  thou,  nor  I,  nor  yet  Orlando  knows. 
Huwe'er  it  fkll-Hno  fbrtune  shall  debase  330 

My  soul  to  actions  that  a  king  disgrace. 
Hence,  to  tby  friends  return  I  and  if  thy  might 
Can  prove  no  better  in  to  iporrow's  6ght, 
Than  now  tbyskiU  m  eloquence  is  shown, 
Orlando  little  shall  Ihy  sucoonr  own.*' 

Tbas  Agramant  his  speech  in  anger  clos'd; 
And  both  retiring  till  the  mom  repos'd. 

With  silver  dawn  of  light,  each  warrior,  dress'd 
In  shining  arms,  his  foaming  courser  press'd : 
No  time  for  parley,  while,  with  eager  haste,     340 
His  pointed  lance  in  rest  each  warrior  placM ; 
^at  ill-advis'd,  my  lord  *^,  the  martial  straiii 
Would  linger  here  on  Lipadnsa's  plam. 
And  Feave  Rogero,  in  the  cruel  strife 
Of  winds  and  waves,  to  yield  his  noble  life* 

Theyouth  his  dreadful  way  through  roaring  tides 
And  n^ng  foam  with  sinewy  arm  divides : 
He  feels  the  breaking  surge  and  howling  wind. 
Bat  most  be  feeb  the  tempest  in  his  mind : 
There  conscience  bids  him  fear  that  Christ  will 
Uke  350 

Doe  vengeance  now ;  and  since  be  scom'd  to  make 
Bis  choice  of  purer  streams,  has  doom'd  to  lave 
His  past  ofiences  in  the  briny  wave. 
He  now  renoembers  many  a  promise  given 
To  herhelovM ;  and  what  he  vow'd  to  Heayen 
When  with  Rmaldo  late  in  fight  he  met. 
And  how  his  soul  oould-ev^  tie  forget 
Bepeatant  now,  with  many  a  fervent  prayer 
He  b^  of  God  bis  forfeit  life  to  spare. 


nk,  and  the  pope  made  him  standard-^bearer  to  tbe 
chnrcb,  and  a  senator  of  Rome. 

Oo  the  invBsioo  .of  the  Cbfistians  by  Oamieri, 
hiag  of  Carthage,  Milo  of  Auglantes  perfonaed 
pest  feats  of  valour:  having  received  the  pope's 
Woediction,  he  defended  Rome  and  Cbarlemain, 
and  killed  Oamieri.  Almontes,  grandson  of  Gar- 
Bieri,  afterwards  coming  over  to  revenge  his  death, 
«QK»ged  in  single  combat  with  Milo^  and  killed 
hin  with  the  sword  Dnrindana. 

See  Aspramont,  e.  i.  ii.  ver.  18. 

**  He  oontiniieft  the  cgmbat  in  the  d^Otb  vene 
ifthisBMic 


And  vows,  if  e'er  bis  feet  should  traftd  the  shore.  360 

With  heart  sincere  t'  embrace  the  Christian  lore. 

And  ne'er  agaiu  in  aid  of  Afric's  band 

With  sword  or  lance  against  the  faithful  ptand; 

But  back  to  France  resume  his  i:pe^dy  way. 

And  there  to  Charles  his  due  allegiance  pay  j 

No  longer  Bradamant  with  words  delude, 

But  with  true  faith  their  happy  loves  conclude. 

Scarce  had  he  vow'd,  when,  lo  1  he  seems  to  swim 
With  nerves  new-brac'd  in  every-  buoyant  limb  : 
Wondrous  to  tell!  untir'd  his  vigour  braves      370 
The  deep  once  more,  and  buffets  with  the  waves : 
Wave  rolling  after  wave  alternate  swells. 
One  lifts  him  high,  and  one  bis  course  impels. 
Sinking  and  rising  thus  the  brine  he  cleaves ; 
At  length  the  rock  his  weary  limbs  receives. 
And  where  with  favouring  shelf  declines  the  steef^ 
All  drench'd  with  ooze  he  issues  from  the  deep. 
The  rest  that  sought  their  hapless  lives  to  seve, 
Engulfd  in  bilk>ws  found  a  watty  grave. 

Now  from  the  tossing  surge,  at  Deaven's  oom* 
mands, 
Upon  the  d reary  cl iff  Rogero  stands;  38 % 

Around  the  savage  coast  he  rolls  bis  eyea. 
And,  safe  from  sea,  new  fears  by  land  arise : 
There  dooni'd,  perhaps,  on  that  dire  coast  to  li# 
A  lonely  exile,  and  with  famine  die, 
Bnt  yet  resolv'd  with  constant  mind  to  bear>     « 
What  evil  Heav'n  had  doom'd  bis  wretched  share  | 
Up  the  steep  rock  his  patient  step  he  bends, 
And  now,  by  slow  degrees,  the  height  ascends; 
When  sudden  to  his  wondering  sight  appears    39(1 
A  sire,  low  bent  with  abstinence  and  years: 
A  hermit,  by  his  looks  and  gesture  seen. 
Of  saint-like  manners,  and  of  reverend  mien, 
'<  O  Saul !  O  Saul !"  he  cried,  as  near  he  drew, 
**  Why  ailt  thou  thus  my  holy  iaith  pursue  ?» 
(As  once  to  Paul  our  heavenly  Saviour  spoke. 
What  time  he  gave  the  dread,  but  saving  stroke.) 
"  Think'st  thou,  unpaid,  to  pass  th>  opposing  ford» 
Defrauding  of  his  dues  the  rightful  lord  ?  399 

Lo !  God,  who  reaches  all,  whom  late  m  thought 
You  deem'd  so  far,  has  here  his  judgment  wrought*' 

Thus  far  the  hermit,  to  whose  holy  sight 
High  Heaven  in  vision,  the  preceding  night. 
Great  things  disclosed;  how,  by  his  powerful  hand, 
Rogero  safe  should  tread  that  desert  land ; 
Reveal'd  his  life ;  his  every  action  past. 
His  Future  praise,  and  hapless  death  at  last; 
With  all  the  glory  that  henceforth  should  grace 
His  sons,  his  grandsons,  and  his  numerous  race. 

The  hermit  then  pursues ;  and  first  severe,  410 
He  pours  reproof  in  young  Rogero^s  ear; 
And,  whenienwrse  and  shame  his  bosom  move. 
He  soothes  him  with  the  balm  of  peace  and  love. 
The  youth  he   blames,  who   such  delay  could 

make 
A  yoke  so  pleasing  on  bis  neck  to  take: 
Hence,  what  at  first  behov'd  him  to  embrace. 
When  Christ  so  gently  waro'd  him  oft  to  grace» 
In  peacefnl  times,  he  now  received,  as  aw'd 
Before  the  presence  of  an  angry  God, 
And  deaf  to  mild  reproof,  confeasM  his  chasteahif 
rod.  4<gi3 

He  comforts  then,  and  tells  him  Christ  will  hcas 
Repentant  sinners  with  hidulgentear;' 
That  in  the  gospel-vineyard  of  the  LoM 
Each  holy  labourer  finds  a  like  reward ; 
And,  with  pure  zeal,  he  to  the  listening  yoatk 
\  Unfolds  the  mysteries  of  Christian  troths 
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In  conyene  t!hiif ,  with  stefM  sedate  and  slow, 
Together  to  the  hermit's  cell  they  go. 
Cut  in  the  living  rock ;  and  o'er  it  stands 
A  halbw'd  chapel  that  the  east  commands,       430 
'Fair,  neatly  built*— and  reaching  to  the  flood, 
Of  Tarioaa  growth  below,  a  quivering  wood. 
Where  laurel,  juniper,  and  myrtle  green. 
With  spreading  palm-trees,  grace  the  lovely  scene; 
"Whose  mingled  shade  a  liquid  fountain  feeds. 
That  down  the  rock  its  murmuring  current  leads. 
JiTear  forty  years  had  past  since  first  the  sire 
Forsook  each  worldly  pleasure,  to  retire 
To  this  recess,  where,  by  his  Saviour  blest. 
He  led  his  days  in  purity  and  rest  440 

For  wholesome  food  the  gathered  fruits  he  took  ; 
To  quench  his  thirst  be  sipp*d  the  crystal  brook: 
And  strong  in  health,  and  free  from  care  and  strife, 
He  reach'd  th*  extremest  verge  of  human  life. 

Now  in  his  cell  the  kindled  fire  he  blew. 
Then  on  the  board  his  homely  fruits  he  thiew. 
Sogero  dry*d  his  vest  and  oozing  hair, 
Then  sate  and  feasted  on  the  simple  fore ; 
Where,  by  his  saint-like  host  explained,  he  beard 
The  vondjTOUS  truths  in  Christian  faith  revered ; 
And  from  his  hand,  next  day,  the  humble  knight 
In  the  pure  stream  rooeiv'd  the  cleansing  rite. 

Awhile  sequesterM  in  this  calm  abode 
Rogero  stay'd,  whom  oft  the  man  of  God 
PeclarM,  some  da^s  elaps'd,  he  meant  to  send 
Where  all  his  thoughts,  where  all  his  wishes  tend. 
Meanwhile  in  talk  the  useful  hours  were  given 
To  various  themes:  now  on  the  realms  of  Heaven 
The  sage  discoursed ;  now  on  his  worldly  good ; 
And  now  the  race  to  issue  from  bis  blood.  460 

That  Power,  from  whom  no  thought  remains  oon- 

oeal'd, 
Had  to  the  reverend  sire  in  dreams  reveaPd, 
That,  from  the  day  be  first  our  foith  embraced, 
BAgero's  life  in  seven  short  years  would  waste; 
That  Pinabelk),  by' his  consort  dead, 
Should  call  down  future  vengeance  on  his  head  ; 
Till  for  this  death  and  Bertolagi  slain. 
He  falls  by  dire  Maganza's  impious  train: 
So  secret  is  his  fate;  no  tongue  can  tell 
The  murderous  treason,  or  by  whom  he  fell.     4*70 
But  where,  by  cruel  hands  the  knight  shall  die ; 
There,  by  those  hands  bis  corse  shall  bnry'd  lie. 
His  wUfe  and  sister,  for  his  honour>d  sake. 
Hereafter  shall  a  heavy  vengeance  talie ; 
And  with  her  biirthen'd  womb,  long  time  deplor'd. 
His  monmlng  wife  shall  seek  her  absent  lord : 
Between  the  Adigi  and  Brenta's  rills. 
And  where  Antenor  stay'd  between  the  hills» 
Hills  rich  with  sulphur,  where  each  river  leads 
His  course  through  com-olad  fields  and  verdant 
meads;  480 

Scenes,  by  the  Trojan  view»d  with  raptur'd  eye, 
Which  well  might  Ida,  and  the  loss  supply 
Of  X^nthua  and  Ascanius— there  in  shade 
Of  sheltering  foretts  should  the  dame  be  stay'd  ; 
And  near  Athestes  (Phrygian  name)  in  tbroet 
Of  child'bed  labour,  should  to  birth  disclose 
An  infont,  fair  ui  form,  and  after  ikm*d 
l^or  noble  daring,  and  Rogero  nam*d: 
He,  ovn*d  of  Trnian  lineage,  should  obtain 
Dominion  o'er  the  Trojan's  eiiPd  train ;  490 

And  next  fr4m  Chariet  **,  to  whom  his  yonthfti!  aid 
He  pves  in  arms,  with  princely  gifts  be  paid : 

I*  This  irat  the  begnuiiDg  of  th«  illqitrioua  fonuly 


When,  for  his  aciioBS  in  the  Lombard  war. 
The  name  of  mfivquis  should  he  justly  bear. 
As  royal  Charles,  when  he  the  land  bestows. 
Would  say  in  Latin— JBtfe-^here  repose ; 
Succeeding  tiroes  such  omen  should  embrace^ 
And  give  the  name  of  £ste  *'  to  the  place. 
Thenceforth  no  more  Athestes  should  retain 
its  ancient  title,  but  the  new  remain.  509 

God  set  before  his  chosen  servant^  view  * 

What  judgment  should  Rogero's  death  pursue  ; 
How  he,  in  vision,  ere  the  dawning  light. 
Should  stand  before  his  feithfol  consort's  sight. 
And  to  her  ear  the  murderous  guile  betray. 
The  place  describing  where  his  body  lay : 
How  she,  and  her  Marphisa,  should  employ 
Both  fire  and  sword  Pontiero  to  destroy. 
Nor  leu  hb  son,  Rogero,  when  he  grew 
To  manhood,  slioold  Maganza's  race  pursue.     510* 
Of  every  Azzo  of  th>  Albertt's  >■  name, 
I'b'  Obizi,  all  that  blood  from  these  could  claim. 
The  hermit  knew,  to  Nicholas  renown'd; 
Bon»  and  Hercules  with  virtues  crown'd; 
Hippolito  and  Linonetto  grac*d^ 
Alphooso  brave,  and  Isabella  chaste. 

But  well  iiMtructed  where  his  speech  to  close^ 
The  holy  father  speaks  not  all  he  knows; 
What  should  be  told,  he  to  the  youth  explains. 
And,  whatconceai'd,  be  to  himself  retains.        520 

Meanwhile  with  spears  declin'd'*,  and  fearless 
heart, 
Orlando^  Olivero,  Braiidimart, 
To  meet  the  Pagan  Mars  with  fury  came, 
(Porsuch  the  Muse  my  fierce  Gradasso  name) 
And  those  that  with  him  stood  the  fight  to  wage, 
Kiug  Agramant,  and  king  Sobrino  sage. 
Each  spurr'd  his  mettled  steed,  and,  wide  around, 
The  seas,  the  shores,  re-ecbo'd  to  the  sound. 
When  now  the  combatants  together  drew. 
And  to  the  skies  their  shiver'd  lances  flew;        530 
With  horrid  crash  the  affrighted  waves  appear'd 
To  swell  and  foam — the  noise  to  France  was  heard ! 

By  chance  Oriando  and  Grsdasao  met. 
And  equal  seem'd  agaiust  each  other  set. 
Save  that  BayardoSt  vigour  in  the  conrse 
Gave  seeming  'vantage  to  Gradasso^  forciw 


of  Este,  whose  praises  are  scattered  all  through 
this  work ;  and  here  the  poet  gives  the  origin  or 
derivation  of  the  name  of  Este,  as  likewise  of  the 
title  of  ttarquis,  given  by  Charles  the  Great  ixj  this 
Rogero,  when  he  went  against  Destderius  king  of 
Lombardy.    See  note  to  Book  iil.  rer.  )64. 

'7  In  tbs  quaintness  of  this  passage,  Ariosto  al- 
ludes to  the  real  incident  that  gave  birth  to  the 
title  or  name  of  Este,  afterwards  so  fomous.  The 
emperors,  when  they  l>estowed  any  lordship  or  so- 
vereignty on  sobjecu  for  their  merits,  made  use  of- 
this  expression  in  Latin.  Este  hie  domnu, 

>*  All  these  penonages  have  been  sufficiently 
noted  in  the  former  parts  of  these  remaiica.  Sea 
Book  iii.-— the  Notes  throtighout. 

**  The  poet  returns  to  Rogero,  Beoh  xliii.  ver. 
1469. 

The  battle  here  described  by  Arioeto  of  six  cham*^ 
plans,  three  to  three,  is  oartainly  new  in  poetry, 
though  doubtless  battles  of  the  same  kind  may  be 
found  in  the  romance  writers :  it  gives  the  poet 
room  for  novelty  of  description,  and  perhaps  is  iS 
eacellent »  battle  $m  any  in  the  whole  \ 
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i|rtBift  fbevtnd  MtK  sadi  retittless  power 

n«  niih'd»  the  steed  which  fierce  Orlamto  bore, 

Tbet,  Ibrc'd  before  the  drewlful  shock  to  yield, 

He  ffU,  and  meuoed  with  hislenfrth  the  field.  540 

Oriiedo  tries,  but  vainly  still  he  tries, 

Wfth  band  and  spar  to  make  his  courser  rise. 

When  nought  ayail'd  the  saddle  be  forsook, 

£iQbrac*d  his  shield  and  Balisarda  shook. 

On  Afric*s  nMmarch  Oliveroran, 

Aad  both  with  equal  chanoe  the  tilt  began. 

But  Brandimait  had  king  Sobrino  thrown 

Vnm  off  his  steed ;  though  scarcely  could  be  known 

K  by  bis  own  or  couTier's  blame  he  fell, 

Por'ieldom  fame  Sobrino's  fall  could  tell.         550 

Bat  whether  by  his  own  or  coorwr's  fiiult, 

Uohon'd  Sobrino  lay  the  firat  assault 

Now  Braxidimart,  who  king  Sobrino  riew'd 

low-strfteh'd  on  earth,  no  more  with  him  pursuM 

The  fight,  bat  tum'd  Oradafso*s  arms  to  meet. 

By  whom  alike  Orlando  lost  his  seat. 

The  marquis  now  and  Agramaot,'e»gag>d 

With  eqnal  fortune,  had  the  combat  wag'd* 

j&gainst  the  shield  their  spears  they  broke*  and 

drew 
Their  teming  swords,  the  battle  to  renew.        560 

Orlando  (who  beheld  Gradasso  c1os*d 
With  Bimndimart,  and  little  now  dispos*d 
Ob  him  bis  force  to  turn,  so  sore  be  felt 
The  strokes  bis  gallant  foe  unceasing  dealt) 
Gaz'd  round,  when  near  Sobrino  stood  in  sight. 
Like  hini,  on  foot,  and  idle  from  the  fight. 
Fierce  on  the  sage  be  rush'd,  with  dreadful  look, 
And,  as  be  trod,  the  skies  with  terrour  shook : 
Sobrino,  who  the  dread  enoonnter  view'd. 
Firm  hi  his  arms  with  force  collected  stood.      570 
Then,  as  a  pilot,  who  beholds  from  for 
The  roaring  onset  of  the  watery  war. 
Directs  bb  prow  against  the  billowy  tide 
In  mountains  rising— *thui  Sobrino  try'd 
With  lifted  shield,  that  ruin  to  repel. 
Which  from  the  sword  of  Falerina  fell. 
Koch  Baliaarda's  edge,  the  strongest  arms 
But  little  held  against  its  temper'd  charms; 
And,  wielded  now  in  great  Orlando's  hand 
^f  force  uneqnali'd),  nothing  could  withstand. 
Fall  on  the  buckler's  orb,  with  swift  descent     581 
Tbrangh  doable  folds  of  plated  steel  it  «|^nt, 
CIcftfall  the  shield,  and  in  his  shoulder  made 
A  ghastly  wound,  where  mail  and  plate  o'erlaid, 
0^)08'd  in  A-ain  the  fierce  descending  blade. 
Now  in  his  turn,  Sobrino  aims  the  blow 
To  wound  Oriando ;  but  his  fearless  foe 
I'nwoundbd  stands— to  him  such  fiivonr  Heayea, 
Ibid  stars  propitioas,  from  his  birth  bad  given. 
Again  the  noble  earl  the  fekhion  sped,  590 

Aad  from  Sobrino  thought  to  part  his  head. 
Sobrino,  who  the  strength  of  Ctarmont  knows. 
And  finds  no  buckler  can  such  strokes  oppose, 
Brew-sudden  back,  but  scarcely  could  evade 
The  furious  aim  from  Falerina's  blade : 
The  sword  fell  flat,  but  o'er  his  forehead  broke 
Th'  unfaithful  helm,and  stunn'd  him  witK  the  stroke. 
Frone  on  thepx>und  all  pale  Sobrino  Jay, 
Ifor  sobd  looovei^fo  dispute  the  day. 
The  Palactin,  who  deem'd  this  combat  o'er,       €00 
His  rival  feiru,  as  if  to  rise  no  more, 
Afaiost  Gradasso  tum'd,  should  chance  demand, 
la  aid  of  Bnindiiiiait,  his  friendly  hand. 
For  bin  p'ermatcb'd  in  ami  and  sword  he  held, 
Pochaoee  in  couoer  and  in  ftreogth  eouell'd. 


Bmve  Braodimart,  that  on  Frontino  rode, 

(The  generous  beast  Rogero  late  bestfode) 

So  ply'd  bis  weapons  ih  the  dangerous  field. 

He  little  seem'd  in  strength  or  skill  to  yield.     60^ 

Had  like  defence  secur'd  his  breast  from  harms. 

His  force  mi^ht  more  than  meet  the  Pagan  arms. 

But,  (conscious  of  his  weaker  mail)  now  there. 

Now  here  be  turns,  and  oft  eludes  the  war : 

No  courser  better  than  Frontino  knew 

The  knight's  command,  or  at  a  signal  flew. 

Where  Durindada  fell,  he  seem'd  to  know 

Its  aim,  and  shunn'd  the  long-descending  blow. 

But  in  a  diflferent  part  the  battle  rag'd> 
By  Agramant  and  Olivero  wag'd : 
Both  seem'd  alike  the  skill  of  arms  to  claim,    680 
Theirvabur  equal,  and  their  strength  the  same. 
Orlando  (as  I  told)  Sobrino  sent 
Senseless  to  earth,  and  tow'rds  Gradasso  bent» 
In  aid  of  Brandlmart,  but  from  his  steed 
Dismounted,  urg'd  on  foot  bis  eager  speed : 
Now  ready  for  th'  attack,  he  view'd  at  large 
Sobrioo's  courser  lighteli'd  of  his  charge : 
Him,  as  he  cross'd  his  way,  with  active  heat 
He  seiz'd,  and  seizing  press'd  the  welcome  seat:' 
One   hand  was    seen   the   ponderous  sword  to 

wield, 
And  (ftie  the  rich  and  splendid  bridle  held.        6S1 
Gradasso  now,  who  view'd  Orlando  near, 
Defy'd  him  by  his  name,  nor  barbonr'd  fear: 
With  all  the  three  he  deem'd  such  deeds  t'achieve. 
That  each  should  from  his  arm  a  stroke  receivej 
To  think  it  midnight*  ere  the  close  of  eve. 
Then  leaving  Brandimart,  his  weapon's  point 
Furious  he  drives,  where  twisted  mail  and  joint 
F^clos'd  Orlando's  neck ;  through  all  it  held. 
But  the  tough  skin  unhurt  the  thrust  repell'd.  640 
At  once  Orlando  Balisarda  waves. 
From  whose  keen  edge  no  magic  temper  saves : 
In  vain  the  corselet,  helm,  and  shield  oppose ; 
Through  corsleet,  helm,  and  shield  the  weapon  goes; 
At  once  his  bosom,  fece,  and  thigh  receive 
The  smarting  wound,  he  scarcely  can  believe: 
For  since  the  day  he  first  his  armour  wore^ 
No  issuing  blood  e'er  stain'd  the  mail  before. 
Wondering  he  sees,  and  rages  at  the  view. 
This  unknown  sword  his  plates  and  cuirass  hew  659 
With  that  resistless  force  he  deem'd  ahme 
Bestow'd  on  Dorindana,  now  his  own ; 
And  had  one  stroke  pursu'd  its  aim  aright. 
That  stroke  had  to  the  saddle  cleft  the  knight : 
More  wary  now  he  fights,  with  more  regard 
Than  wont  erewhile,  and  less  forgels  to  ward. 

When  Brandimart  his  friend  Orlando  view'd. 
Who,  in  bis  cause  engajr'd,  the  fight  pursu'd. 
Aside  he  drew  to  mark  the  various  field, 
PreparM,  where  need  rrqulr'd  his  aid  to  yield.  66^ 
Thns  stood  the  war— ^hen  now,  long  time  depriv'd 
Of  sense,  Sobrino  from  his  trance  rcviv'd : 
He  rose;  but  still  bis  front  its  anguish  own'd. 
His  shoulder  still  confess'd  the  grievous  wound. 
Across  the  plain  his  careful  eyes  he  cast, 
And  heavy  now  to  aid  his  sovereign  pass'd : 
As  Olivero,  all  Intent,  pursu'd 
The  fight  with  Agramant,  Sobrmo  stood 


••  An  expression,,  often  used  by  Ariosto,  and 
common  to  ronumce,  meaning  to  dazzle  his  eye- 
sight by  repeated  strokes,  to  make  his  eyes  flash 
j  fire  that  be  might  think  he  saw  stars  at»daylight. 
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Behind,  QBttoted  of  th'  incaotioas  foe. 
And  at  bin  courser  aim'd  a  speeding  blow  •         670 
His  hindmost  leg  received  the  biting  steel  *>  i 
He  fell ;  and  with  him  Olivero  fell. 
While  prera'd  beneath  him  on  the  mjjsged  way^ 
His  left-foot  tangled  in  the  stirrup  lay. 
Again,  with  strength  renewed,  Sobrino  sped 
A  sidelong  stroke,  to  lop  the  warrior's  head ; 
But  this  his  arms  forbade,  his  arms  of  yore 
By  Vulcan  tempered  and  which  Hector  wore. 
His  danger  Brandimart  from  far  surveyed,        679 
And  spurr'd  his  steed,  and  waging  round  his  blade 
Sobrino  struck,  whose  helm  received  the  stroke. 
While,  headlong,  justled  by  the  courser's  shock. 
He  fell  to  earth---but  soon  the  senior  knight 
His  feef  reooTering,  rose  again  to  fight, 
On  Olivero  tumM  with  fell  intent ; 
Once  more  to  slay  the  knight  his  force  he  bent. 
Or,  as  he  sought  to  rise,  to  frustrate  bis  intent. 
But  Oliyero,  with  his  better  hand 
Still  disencumbered,  could  bis  sword  command. 
Which  here  he  thrust  or  whirPd  with  matchless 
straogtb,  690 

And  held  Sobrino  at  the  weapon's  length. 
He  hop'd  ere  long  (the  Pagan  kept  at  bay) 
To  free  bis  foot  that  now  imprisoned  lay. 
JDrench'd  in  hisbk>od  he  sees  th'  invading  foe. 
And  sees  to  earth  the  purple  current  flow ; 
His  feeble  knees  can  scarce  their  weight  sustain. 
And  vanquished  soon,  his  limbs  must  press  the  plain. 
Oft  Olivero  strives  in  vain  to  rise. 
Still  on  his  foot  the  floundering  oonrser  lies. 

Now  Brandimart  an  iron  tempest  deals,         700 
As  round  king  Agramant  Frootino  wheels : 
Kow  at  his  side,  in  front,  and  now  behind^ 
Frontino circles  rapid  as  the  wind. 
This  steod  the  son  of  Monodant  bestrides ; 
Kor  woTve  the  steed  the.mid-day  monarch  *  guides, 
By  Brigliadoro  in  the  field  Fustain^d, 
Eogero's  gift  from  Mandricardo  gain'd. 
Arms  could  he  boast,  of  arms  in  battle  tryM, 
Whose  temper  oft  the  hostile' steel  defy'd  ; 


*  «  This  action  of  Sobrino  does  not  seem  entirely 
«oosQDant  to  the  laws  of  chivalry,  whereby  it  was 
ever  held  unkindly  to  wound  the  horse ;  and  this 
the  poet  himself  strongly  expresses  in  the  descrip- 
$ioD.  oi  the  duel  between  Rogero  and  Mandricardo. 

But  neither  knight  would  try 

Ungenerous  arts,  or  majce  the  courser  die, 
T  overthrow  his  lord.  Ice. 

Bookxzx.  rer.  355. 
But,  after  all,  these  little  deviations  from  general 
principles,  as  has  been  already  observed  when 
pudon  uses  for  his  weapon  a  battle  axe,  may  be 
introduced  chiefly  from  a  desire  of  variety  in  the 
descriptive  parU ;  and  if  the  several  passages  in 
Other  writers,  particulariy  of  the  epic  kind,  were 
minutely  examined,  there  is  little  doubt  but  many 
apparent  improprieties,  if  not  inconsistencies,  might 
be  discovered  that  had  crept  in  from  the  same  mo- 
tive. With  respect  to  this  action  of  Sobrino,  it 
may  be  thought  less  to  trespass  against  the  deco- 
rum of  chivalry,  from  the  age  of  the  combaUnt, 
who,  from  that  circumstance,  may  have  a  greater 
claim  to  our  indulgence. 

M  Bft  del  mezzo  giomo-^Agramant  king  of 
Airic,  so  called  froa(tha.sitmtk»  of  his  dominioiis 
t^tba^outk 


While  Brandimart  wor0  SQcb  ••  tbae  oottld  yield, 
And  sudden  need  had  furnished  for  the  field :      711 
Yet  these  he  hop'd  (escap'd  from  present  harms) 
To  barter  with  his  foe  for  stronger  aims ; 
His  foe,  whose  shoulderi  wounded  by  his  tword. 
From  the  wide  gash  a  stream  of  crimson  poar^L   ' 

Still  in  his  side  a  wound  the  Christian  felt. 
By  stem  Gradasso  noifor  pleasure  dealt ; 
Vet  with  king  Agramant  so  well  be  strove. 
That  oft  through  mail  and  seter*d  plate  he  drove 
The  weapon's  point ;  his  fencing  shield  he  cleft. 
His  better  hand  he  razM,  and  pierced  his  left    790 

Such  was  their  figh^   yet  all  must  sport   bt' 
thought. 
To  deeds  Orlando  and  Gradasso  wrought. 

Gradasso  has  Orlando  half  deprived 
Of  plate  and  mail,  his  helm  asunder  rivM  ; 
On  either  side  has  shorn  his  crest  m  twain. 
And  sent  his  shield  divided  to  the  plain ; 
His  oorsleet  rent  beneath ;  while,  safe  from  barm. 
His  fated  skin  defies  a  mortal  arm. 
But  him  the  Pakdin  more  sorely  pressed 
And  pierc'd  with  wounds  his  face,  his  throat  and 

breast. 
To  griefand  madness  fir'd,  Gradasso  view'd   -  751 
In  his  own  gore  his  smarting  limbs  imbrued. 
While  fierce  Orlando  fought,  though  near  disann*^^ 
Without  a  wound,  from  head  to  fbot  unharm'd. 
(gradasso  reared  his  falchion,  at  a  blow 
Through  head  and  breast  to  cleave  his  hated  foe:  . 
He  struck,  but  from  bis  head  the  shining  blade 
Retum'd  unbatb'd,  though  with  the  stroke  dis* 

mayM, 
Before  Orlando's  sight  the  dazzling  meteors  played* 
Ho  dropt  the  reins ;  his  grasp  had  lost  the  tfword. 
But  to  his  wrist  a  chain  the  hilt  secured.  749 

Scared  with  the  thundering  blow,  the  courser  bore 
The  knight  of  Anglant  round  the  sandy  shore; 
The  knight  all  senseless,  while  he  kept  his  seat. 
Nor  knew  his  flight,  nor  rul'd  the  curbing  bit. 
Gradasso,  with  Bayiurdo,  swift  pursued, 
And  soon  had  reach'd,  but  turning  round  he  viewed 
King  Agramant  to  certain  death  exposed. 
With  whom  the  son  of  Monodant  had  dos'd  j    750 
Whose  left  hand  seized  his  helmet,  while  the  right 
His  beaver  opening,  at  his  dazzled  sight 
The  dagger  held,  and  no  defence  remained 
For  him,  whose  weapon  Brandimart  had  gained. 
Gradasso  saw,  and,  furious  at  the  view, 
Orlando  left  and  to  his  rescue  flew. 
Now  Brandimart  (who  deemed  that  ck)8eengag'd 
Gradasso  with  Anglantees  warrior  waged 
The  combat  still)  his  art  and  force  applyed 
His  dagger  in  the  Pagan's  throat  to  hide,  76i 

When  lo!  Gradasso  struck  with  all  his  might 
Behind  the  helmet  of  the  noble  knight. 

Fatl^r  of  Heaven"*!  among  the  elected  blert» 
Vouchsafe  to  give  thy  faithful  martyr  rest ! 
Who  now,  the  storm  of  life's  short  voyage  o'er. 
Has  furied  his  sails  upon  a  peacdhl  8boi«» 


«s  The  death  of  Brandimart  it  one  of  the  moil 
affecting  passages  in  the  poem ;  and  nothing  catf 
be  finer  than  this  abrupt  apoalxopheof  the  poeC» 
when  he  receives  the  mortal  wound.  This  idea  ap- 
pears entirely  onr  authores  own,  and  i  believe  will 
beallowed  to  be  excelled  by  few,  if  any  r 
either  in  the  Biibliiiie  or  patiietiai 
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So  woand  Orlando,  thy  unhappy  lord, 

Before  bis  eyes,  witliovt  remone,  to  end 

Hb  life's  oompanioD,  aod  his  truest  friend  i      770 

The  helm  in  vain  opposed  the  fatal  stroke. 
Deep  in  the  steel  the  edge  resistless  broke ; 
Throufph  Ibid  oofold,  a  dreadful  passage  made. 
And  buried  in  his  bead  the  reeking  blade. 
AD  pale  he  fell,  while  from  the  gaping  wound 
A  purple  deluge  flow*d,  and  dreoch*d  the  ground. 
When  now  Orlando  from  his  trance  awoke. 
As  round  the  field  he  cast  an  eager  look, 
Full  soon  his  dearest  Brandimart  he  ?iew'd,  *  779 
Low  stietch'd  on  earth  and  gasping  in  his  blood ; 
He  saw  the  Pagan  n^,  whose  gestures  tdl, 
That  by  his  hand  the  much-lov'd  warrior  felL 
Scarce  knows  he  yet,  if  rsge  prevails  or  grief. 
But  Uood,  not  tears,  must  only  yield  relief. 

Ko  time  for  plaints,  when  fury  Dears  the  sway ; 
But  here  we  dose  the  book,  and  here  the  tale  delay. 


BOOK  XLII. 

THE  ARGUimrr. 

Gooclnaon  of  the  battle  between  the  three  Christian 
and  three  Pagan  knights.  Death  of  Agramant 
and  Gradasso.  Grief  of  Orlando  for  the  death 
of  Brandimart  Bradamant  laments  Eogero*s 
breach  of  &ith.  Rinaldo  consults  Malagigi  on 
the  absence  of  Angelica :  he  hears  of  her  leav- 

'  ing  France  with  Medoro,  and  resolves  to  pursue 
ber.  He  enters  the  forest  of  Arden,  and  is  at- 
tacked by  a  dreadful  monster :  he  is  delivered 
by  a  knight ;  and  afterwards,  by  drinking  at  the 
fountain  of  Disdain,  is  cured  or  his  love  for  An- 
gelica. He  is  received  and  hospitably  enter- 
tained by  a  knight  of  Mantua,  who  shows  him 
a  wonderful  cup,  by  which  every  married  man 
might  prove  the  fidelity  of  hb  wife. 

What  curb  so  strong  can  kindled  wrath  restrain  ? 

What  iron  bit,  what  adamantine  chain 

(Gould  such  be  found)  shall  in  the  tortured  mind 

Check  fierce  revenge,  when  one  to  us  coqjoin'd 

In  friendship's  closest  ties,  we  see  subdu'd 

By  fraud  or  force,  to  shame  or  death  pursued  } 

Should  momentary  impulse  then  engage 

Our  soub  to  deeds  of  cruelty  and  rage. 

We  merit  some  excuse,  since  reason's  power 

Is  lost,  while  paasioa  rules  the  firantic  hour.       10 

*4  In  the  romance  poem  of  Aspramonte,  we  are 
tdd,  that  Mllo,  father  of  Orlando,  was  slain  by  this 
#ine  sword  in  the  hand  of  Almontes. 

Drizaossi  Almoate,  c6  suberbia  e  ira. 
Con  ambe  man  la  spada  che  non  resta» 
Inimicbei'olfflcnte  allor  lo  mira 
El  colpo  fere  e  cal6  su  la  testa 
Ogni  armadura  il  brando  seoo  tir» 
Bartrota  e  elmo  la  spada  rnbesta  . 
Per  modo  tale  alhora  salutoUo 
Cha  oon  la  spada  il  fease  fiao  al  colkv 
£11  gentile  saagne  cade  ia  plana  terra 
la  quel  de  manco  tutta  la  possanza 
Per  I'tmpia  Dnriiadana  che  Tafierra 
4ii«0iikcpar  tnva«i«i  Sir  di  Fianza,-  ke. 


Achilles,  when  he  law  Patrodas  slaitt. 
In  borrowed  amour  press  the  sanguine  p|ain« 
Unsated,  though  his  hand  the  victor  slew. 
Behind  his  car  the  breathless  carcase  drew. 
Such  was  the  wrath,  Alphonso> !  that  mspir'd. 
Thy  faithful  people,  when  to  madness  fir  d 
They  saw  'thy  front  receive  the  hostile  stoae;^ 
And  fear*d  in  thee,  their  lives  and  hopes  o'ar« 

thrown : 
In  vain  entrench'd  within  their  gates  and  wall 
The  foes  remained ;  the  troops  t*  avenge  thy  fall  9% 
The  city  stormM ;  aor  sex  nor  age  would  spaie,  . 
And  not  a  wretch  was  left  the  news  to  bear. 
Thy  life  endangered  to  th'  nnpitying  sword 
Such  license  gave— Again  to  thee  restored 
A  few  short  houni  reoover'd  Basiia's  town, 
Whieh  late  Cordova  and  Granada  won. 
Perchance  injustice,  God  thy  wound  decreed^ 
With  heavier  vengeance  to  pursue  the  deed 
Our  foes  had  wrought,  when  by  their  cruel  hands 
Unhappy  Vestidelk>*,  held  in  bands,  3t 

A  victim  fell ;  whom,  while  disarm'd,  he  stood 
All  spent  with  toil,  and  wounds  fresh  streaming 

blood, 
A  hundred  impious  swords  in  pieces  bew'd. 
To  sum  up  all — ^no  fury  can  we  name 
Like  that  which  sets  his  generous  soul  on  flames 
Who  present  sees,  by  some  dire  force  opprest» 
His  kinsman,  lord,  or  partner  of  his  breast. 
No  wonder  then,  if  for  a  friend  so  lovM, 
Despair  and  rage  at  once  Orlando  aiov'd; 
Who  saw  him  senseless  stretch'd  along  the  sand  4# 
By  one  fierce  stroke  from  fell  Gradasso's  band* 
As  some  Nomadian  shepherd  that  has  spy'd 
A  hisnng  serpent  from  his  presence  glide. 
Whose  venom'd  tooth  his  little  son  had  slain» 
That  harmless  sported  on  the  sandy  plain; 
With  sudden  ire  he  grasps  his  knotty  oak : 
The  knight  of  Anglant  so  bis  weapon  shook, 
(That  fisted  edge  which  never  fisils  to  wound) 
And  first  the  wretched  Afcramant  he  found  | 
Of  sword  disarmed  with  purple  gore  bedewed       M 
With  helm unlac'd, and  shield  asunder  hew'd. 
With  frequent  gashes  in  the  fight  received, 
And  scarce  from  Brandimart  with  life  repriev'd: 
Like  some  poor  bird,  who  just  escap'd  survivea   . 
The  fklcon's  gripe,  and  doubts  if  yet  he  lives- 
Orlando  came,  and  full  the  stroke  he  sped. 
Whereto  the  shoulder  join'd  the  created  head : 
The  helm  and  gorget  loos'd  j  the  trenchant  steel 
Cut  through  the  neck,  and  like  a  poppy  fell 
The  spouting  head,  while  on  th' extended  shoie  6% 
The  Libyan  ruler  sunk,  to  rise  no  more: 
To  Stygian  shade  descends  his  groaning  ghost;. 
By  Charon  forried  to  the  burning  coast. 
Orlando  stay'd  not  long  the  slain  to  view. 
But  with  drawn  sword  on  fierce  Gradasso  flew« 


^  He  commemorates  the  victory  of  Alpbonsa 
over  the  Spaniards,  at  the  taking  of  Bastia,  a  stroDg 
fortress  on  the  Po,  built  by  Nicolo  of  Este,  foinona 
for  the  action  here  described  by  the  poet  Alphoo« 
so  in  the  attack  was  wounded  by  a  stone  from  an 
engine.  Fomai;i. 

«  VestidellOk  the  govenior  of  the  fort,  foiling 
into  the  bands  of  the  Spaniards,  was  contrary  to 
all  martial  law  slain  in  cold  blood.  The  Spaniards 
being  afterwards  vanquished,  were  every  man  put 
to  tiM  tw»r4.  fomarL'< 
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When  now  Gridtma  oa  tbt  field  dt8pUiy*d 
The  headless  trunk  of  Agramant  surveyed, 
(What  ne'er  till  then  befel  3)  a  sudden  dread 
Benumb'd  his  veins,  his  shiftmg  colour  fled ; 
And  while  the  knight  of  Angrlant  nearer  drew^    70 
It  seem'd  as  if  his  certain  fate  he  knew. 
Already  oonquer'd,  no  defence  be  made, 
When  high  advanced  he  saw  the  mortal  blade. 
Orlando  on  the  left  the  thrust  impclPd 
Beneath  the  ribs,  till  through  his  biellj  held 
(f&e  griding  steel,  and  at  the  adverse  side 
Appeared  from  hilt  to  point  with  crimson  d^'d ; 
And  well  the  force  bespoke  a  warrior's  hand. 
The  first  in  arms  of  every  martial  band. 
That  with  a  single  wound  resistless  slew  80 

The  bravest  champion  of  the  Pagan  crew. 

But  little  joyful  at  his  glorious  deed, 
The  Madin,  alighting  fnm  his  steed, 
To  Brandimart  advanced  with  troubled  pace. 
The  mournful  drops  fast  trickling  down  his  hce : 
Arriv'd,  the  gasping  warrior's  head  he  view'd 
All  drown'd  in  bkxid^  his  cask  asimder  hew'd. 
Ifot  less  the  sylvan  bark  a  tree  defends. 
When  the  sharp  aait  with  sweepy  sway  descends.  - 
With  speed  Orlando  from  the  dying  knight        90 
His  helm  unlacM,  and  saw  a  dreadful  sight : 
ThotWord  bad  cleft,  between  his  manly  brows; 
Yet  fleeting  life  a  short  reprieve  allows/ 
Of  Heaven's  high  mercy,  ere  he  breath'd  his  last. 
To  ask  forgiveness  ibr  his  errours  past; 
With  accents  mild  to  soothe  Anglante^s  chief, 
W^lbOBt  tears  and  sighs  declared  his  speechless  grieC 
**  Orlando !  when  thou  mak'st  to  God  thy  prayer, 
Thy  friend,"  he  cried,  '*in  thy  remembrance  bear: 
To  thy  dear  trust  I  leave-**'  he  would  have  wd  100 
*•  MyiFlordelisV'-^but  there  his  spirit  ried: 
Bi8  feeble  accents  half  her  name  express*d, 
But  cruel  death  came  on,  and  chok'd  the  rest 
The  voice  of  angels  then,  in  concert  sweet. 
Was  heard  in  air,  as  from  her  mortal  seat 
The  soul  releas'd  in  strains  of  haUow'd  tove, 
(Ascended  swift  to  endless  joys  abovew 


s  The  death  of  Grmdasso  ia  very  similar  to  the 
death  of  the  soMan  in  Tasso,  who  in  the  same 
manner  is  seized  with  a  sudden  panic,  attendad 
with  a  presage  of  hisapproacbing[  fete. 

See  Jemsalem  Delivered,  book  xx.  ver.  686. 
«  In  this  beautiful  passage,  it  was  thought  ad- 
visable to  avoid  a  close  translation,  where  though 
^e  thought  is  affecting  in  the  original,  the  expres- 
sion would  be  ludicrous  in  English  the  Italian 
•ayi, 

A  te  raccomendo  la  mia  Fioi^t  ■ 

Mar  dir  non  pota— ligi— e  qui  finia 
Sir  John  Harringtoo  has  ventured  the  same  in  his 
lrans1atio&: 

To  thee  I  recommend  my  dearest  Fiordi 
^     And — liege-*4ie  would  have  said— 4)ut  there  did 
•od* 

likewise  Bfr.  Huggins : 
Nor  less  to  you,  I  trust,  my  dear  Fiordi 
•^Liege  he  ooiUd  not  speak  fbrth— here  made  an 
end. 

The  circumstance  itself  Is  naturally  jnst,  and 
'  occurs  in  several  poets : 

'   She  half  pronoonc'd  your  name  with  her  last  breath, 
And  bttriad  half  wHbin  her-i — 

I>ryde»'f  All  for  Love, 


Orlando,  while  his  filith  N^ioic'd  to  viMf 
Heaven's  high  reward  an  end  so  pure  pursue  ; 
To  know  his  Brandimart  supremely  blest,        1 19* 
And  see  Heaven  opening  to  receive  its  guest ; 
Yet  such  the  frailty  of  the  human  heart. 
Still  nature  shudders  from  a  friend  to  part; 
One  link'd  so  close,  a  biotber  scarce  so  dear* 
Without  the  tribute  of  a  tender  tear. 

Lorig  on  the  ground  Sobrino's  limbs  were  ^read. 
And  fart  bis  teins  their  vital  current  shed: 
Still  Oiivero  lay  in  woeful  state. 
Nor  yet  has  freed,  nor  from  the  galling  weight  ^ 
Caif  free'hisfoot,  which,  crush'd  with  piercing  paiUf 
His  heavy  courser  press'd  against  the  plain;     121 
And  but  Orlando  came  his  aid  to  lend, 
(Orlando  weeping  for  bis  slaugfitered  friend) 
Himiielf  had  I'ainly  from  the  floundering  steed 
Essay'd  to  mo«e ;   but  wben,  at  length,  he  fireed 
Th*  impriaon'd  limb,  he  scarce  ooold  tread  the 

ground. 
While  thrilling  smart  through  every  nerve  he  found; 
As  by  surrounding  friendly  arms  upheld 
His  fainting  steps  he  dragg*d  along  the  fidd. 

Orlando  on  his  conquest  little  thought,  190 

A  conquest  deem'd,  alas !  too  dearly  bought ! 
He  moum'd  his  Brandimart*s  untimely  fate, 
And  much  be  fear'd  his  kinsman's  dangerous  state. 
He  found  Sobrino,  from  the  dreadful  strife, 
Sunnving  still ;  but  scarce  of  lengthened  life 
Affording  hope,  so  much  the  purple  tide 
From  many  a  wound  his  aged  veins  had  dry'd. 
Him  bath'd  in  blood,  the  generous  victor  gave 
To  skilful  hands  with  healing  arts  to  save. 
And  strives  himself  each    wounded  thought  to 
calm  140 

With  gentle  words  of  friendship's  sovereign  balm- 
Such  was  this  earl !  the  fight's  stem  trial  o*er. 
Compassion  swayed,  where  fury  sway'd  before. 

But  here  Fulgoso  5  seems  to  doubt  my  tale; 
For  when  on  Afric's  coast  he  spread  the  sail. 
Each  port  he  search*d,  and  landed  here  he  fbimd 
The  isle  ao  mountainous,  so  rough  the  ground. 
Scarce  in  a  soil,  unfbrm'd  for  human  feit. 
Six  nights,  the  flower  of  all  the  world  conld  meet. 
And  fVoin  their  steeds  ao  fierce  in  battle  vie  s     \b$ 
Fulgoso  thus,  and  thus  I  make  reply. 

In  elder  times,  beneath  the  rocky  height* 
There  stretch'd  a  plain  extending  to  the  right; 
Till,  by  an  earthquake,  shaken  from  its  base. 
The  mountam  fell,  and  cover'd  all  the  place. 
O  thou,  the  glory  of  Fulgoso's  line. 
In  whom  such  lustre  shall  for  ever  shine^  , 
If  e'er  thy  censures  here  the  story  blame. 
Perchance  before  the  chief  ^  wboae  mighty  fame 
Extends  so  for ;  by  whom  thy  country  knows   169 
The  choicest  blessings  of  desir'd  repose, 
O  deign  from  falsehood's  name  to  clear  my  laya^  • 
And  say  my  Muse  linsully'd  truth  oonveyi. 

NoVsad  Orlando  casting  o'er  the  tide 
His  sharpeo'diright,  a  sfendarbailc  espyM, 


(  Fulgoso  or  FragOBo,  archbishop  of  Salerno,  had 
it  seems  objected  to  the  probability  of  this  part  of 
Ariosto's'  story :  bat  the  poef  artfoUy  defimdk  him- 
self, by-  alleging,  that  the  fooe  of  the  ooontry  had 
been  entirely  changed  by  an  earthquake* 

*  Octavian  Fregoao,  brother  of  Frederieo^  doge 
of  Qeiioa,  who  put  «p  end  to  all  the  fu^aua^  in  th« 
fepuhlie.  K 
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That  widi  t^mA  ctMntx  &ttt  tfttf  hffUytfi  Mir, 
And  amt  the  tfiorM  (if  ispadtiM  df«#. 
Bnt  wheoceshtf  eattitf  7,  dftull  IHI  K>me  fttttiM  iMg6, 
More  tHeflws  (h&tt  OM  tfioBt  iiotr  the  Mute  enga^tf : 
To  France  we  tfini,  to  mM  their  joy  or  woe,    1  "YO 
Socelate  tbey  witra^t  the  Vsptn^s  overtbrorv^. 
Bat flnt  We  tMtt  to  Wbat  ttie  dMoe  befel, 
Who  bttde  ber  shipwreck'd  peace  a  long:  ftt^wel : 
Tbe  ftithAiI  Braditttmilt,  who  betfd  rn  ttfin 
Before  tbe  StrtKsta  and  Chriitian  trtm, 
Bi^gero^  vowt,  dace  btanbh'd  from  his  mmd. 
These  with  her  hofM  wft«  lost  in  empty  Wind. 
Again  her  aoTfowt  and  her  pMnfs  she  ponrs. 
Too  oft  oompoilions  of  her  lotiely  honrs. 
SheoansRogetotfnieltothetnMt  180 

Her  love  repo«'4— sh«  <Mdls  her  fiite  nnjost ! 
Then  ghes  a  lodtte  to  grief-«^f  Hearen  compbdM, 
At  once  ha  goodiwsi  and  its  power  arraci^s : 
That  HeftTeti,  trtiich  oould  such  periury  survey. 
And  not  a  sijib  tff  heavenly  wrath  Asplay. 
Melissa  she  cottdenms;  md  him  who  gnte 
thrk  oraclen  fitHn  hU  mysterious  oat«, 
Whoge  lyrai;  prophecies  her  breast  could  mote. 
And  plunge  her  deeper  in  the  sea  of  love. 
Then  to  MarphiW  <»ft  her  st«p  she  tarns,         1 90 
To  ber  foil  oft  her  brother's  ftdsehood  mourns : 
To  her  she  nSghs ;  to  her  she  vents  ber  grief, 
HsQgs  on  her  breast,  &nd  weeping  begs  relief. 
Komid  her  lov*(l  friend  her  arms  Marphisa  throws, 
And  every  comibrt,  wofdicon  yield,  besfews ; 
Tells  ber,  that  ne^er  Itogero  wil)  deceive 
Her  hearths  deiir  hope,  but  all  her  ftars  reUere : 
Or,  should  h^  not  return,  the  vows  to  fitce 
The  tun  wboie  eetfons  could  his  line  disgra(*e ; 
Force  him  whh  her  to  prove  his  swofd  in  ilght,  200 
Or  keep  his  fttith,  and  do  his  mistress  rtght 
These  ffiemfly  words  awhile  eonsol'd  the  fair, 
For  grief  Imparted  oft  alleviates  care. 

While  tbirs  on  Bmdhmant*  afflicticn  preys, 
team  if  her  brother  happier  leads  his  d&ys, 
WhoM  every  nerve  the  flres  of  love  infest. 
Throb  iW  hb  pulse,  and  kiddle  in  his^  breast  t 
Yet  less  hpr  beauty,  than  the  potent  spell » 
Had  fti'd  ht«  soul  in  amoroos  bonds  to  dwell. 
Snce  France  at  length  had  crushM  her  numerous 
foes.  i\0 

The  other  Madins  hi  pca«e  repose : 
Among  fher  vietors  be  alone  remains 
A  wretched  eapHve  hk  a  Woman^s  chains. 
FuH  many  an  envoy  in  her  seafeh  he  seikt, 
Rimsdf »  oft  wHh'vaid  inquiries  went; 
His  kinsman  llfalagtgf  now  he  sought. 
On  whom  he  oft  rep08*d  each  borthen*d  thought: 
Tobim,  witb  reddening  cheek  and  eye  dearest, 
Tbe  knight  reteai'd  each  f«ecret  of  his  breast; 
Aod  be^dhim  to  disclose  where  distant  rov'd  22(i 
The  hit  Aifgelie&,  his  best  beloVd. 

Re  sard ;  when  Mdagf  gi>s  wonder  grew 
At  this  anlo6k*d-ibr  tale,  since  well  he  knew 
A  htmdred  times**  RinaTdo  might  have  led 
Tbe  willing  fair-one  to  pitrtake  hitf  bed; 


'  He  resumea  this  story,  Sook  xini.  ver.  1 1  Id. 

*  He  returasto  Bradamaot,  Bookxliv.  ver.  394. 

*  The  Fountain  of  Love,  so  often  mentioned  in 
Boyardo  and  Ariosto,  tbe  water  of  which  bad  in- 
tffired  lUthtldb^ff  pitfslMi  Ibr  Angelica. 

<*  JUIadfaig  toseveittl  parts  of  the  Otfaudv  tnria- 
fllMsto,  where  Angelica  used  every  art  to  gain  his 

T0&.  ZZI. 


That  oft  bimM^f  had  try'd  tbe  kfAght  tv  movr^ 
By  prayers  and  threats,  tv  bend  him  to  her  love. 
In  vain-'^honvh  love  from  bhn  badfiree«bak0Bri/4 
For  Malagigl,  in  her  boBRfs  detaiir'd. 
But  now,  mMSk'd,  spmitaneous  WantU  be  ^tw  ft9<l 
A  heart  tbe  fih-  votaohsvTd  not  ta  tecvive; 
He  bade  him  eall  to  mind  bow  oft  bis  soors 
Had  made  her  proffered  love  an  ill  returb  ; 
And  How  himself.  In  dreary  dimgeon  Hndy 
Had  nearly  fairn,  Ibir  vows  sw  ill  repaid, 
A  guiltless  vfotim  tv  th'  offended  maid. 

RmWMn  still  |AifMras  the  dewr  Request, 
And  moves  GcaaptaOfin  in  tab  kinsman's  Mreastt 
The  past  offence  no  more  In  mlwd  be  baars^ 
Bnt  witling  sucoowr  alt  bb  need  prepas^s.         94^ 
He  for  reply  appofwtl  same  fhture  day, 
And  sends  the  obam(4oi  fall  of  bo^es  aWay. 

Now  Malagigl  to  tbe  ptaoe  retired. 
Where,  when  his  schemes  hifernal  aid  i^rtpsir'd, 
He  calls  the  demon  fatlh,  wheris}  dark  aaaigbt^ 
And  inaccessible  ttf  tbwUA  sighty 
A  grotto  ifan^,  enclmrd  by  hiHa  that  tmr 
In  cragjry  steeps,  and  shoot  hito  the  skiasi 
His  book  he  opens,  <tt11s  the  aentb  <1ood. 
And  nouttd  in  hastd  the  fiends  obedient  eiowd :  MO 
Of  these  seleetrng  one,  bejt  skiird  to  ^bofw 
Each  maze  of  love,  from  him  be  seeks  to  know 
What  csnae  bud  snftenM  thus  Rinald9*s hearty 
That  htt0,  nAplertM,  repeli'd  each  amortos  dart 
He- learns  what  |i«Mi<NM  diflSnrenl  streams  itasphw. 
How  one  createe,  and  oAe  absoihs  desire : 
How  every  ill  the  breast  ftum  one  receives^ 
Tbe  other  with  a  simple  draught  relieve  s 
He  heai^RlMMorehane'd  the  stream  try  tAstW  959 
By  which  am  tov^  a«kl  love^born  ikissioiis  oha^d  j 
That  hence  he  scoim*d  Angeliea  the  fM 
Witb  breast  unfbeling,  fin  hfsoniel  star 
Led  him  to  quaff  tbe  sptil^,  Whose  athomntpoWtt 
Inflamed  his  smil  for  eharms  be  shafiin^d  belbrsb 
By  cruef  stars,  by  creel  ftite  he  came 
In  that  cnot  spring  tocatohthe  lover's  ftmoe: 
For  to!  Attgelfca  by  obance arriv»d 
to  drink  the  adverse  stream,  of  sweets  depi-r/A, 
Tbat  from  her  heart  eaeh  tender  thovgbt  ^vpelPd, 
And  made  her  hate  whom  onee  she  dearly  held :  Vf9 
While  he  the  like  reverl«  of  passion  piov*d. 
And  where  he  scom*d,  he  now  as  fiereely  lov>di 
This  wondrous  fbrtmie  IhM  the  knight  bwM 
The  demon  told,  and  lail'd  no  less  to  tell 
How  to  the  Moor  MedoTo*s  youthful  arma 
Angelica  resigii*d  her  virgin  charms  y 
Then  howthe  ftrir  Rurope's  ctfmes  ft>rSoQb, 
And  through  th»  imstabfeikxid  her  voyage  toa^r 
Her  vessel  lanching  fmm  Hispania's  land 
With  spreading  sails  for  India's  spicy  strand.    S80 

Now  at  th'  appoiQted  honr  Rinaldo  dies 
To  learn  his  fite,  when  Malrtg^  trie^ 
^  To  turn  his  thoughts  from  one  who  oouW  dbgmew 
With  such  a  partner  her  illustrious  rate; 
And  ibr  her  realms  hftd  left  the  Christfam  shores 
That  little  now  avail'd  to  seek  her  morf<;  ' 
Who  with  Medoro  plough'd  the  foamy  sea, 
Ami  now  had  measurM  more  tfaah  half  her  why. 

With  mtnd  prepared  (aceustom'd  to  her  sebm 
The  Mrs  depertnre  WtraM  the  knight  have  home : 


aflMicti,  paftfcnlarly  in  thw  Joyous  CNirdcw,  ft» 
Which  place  he  ws^  decoyed  l^r  tbe  wileaof  Mala- 
gigL    SfeNoletemookintMi.  ver.  66a. 
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fie  came,  resolvM  already  for  her  sake 
'  To  furthest  lod  bis  toilsome  course  to  take; 
But  when  he  beard  a  Pagan  youth  posse^iM 
The  first  dear  blessings  of  her  maiden  breast^ 
He  sigh'd — he  rav'd — his  grief  to  phreroy  rose; 
This  woe  by  far  surpassM  bis  former  woes: 
He  strove  to  speak,  "but  speech  his  tongue  for- 
sook; 
His  pulse,  beat  (juick,  his  b'ps  convulsive  shook ; 
And  stung  with  jealous  pangs,  the  wretched  koight 
Abrupt  withdrew  from  Malagigi*s  sight  300 

But  when  his  first  surprise  and  plaints  were  o*er, 
He'hent  his  thoughts  to  visit  India's  shore : 
Fur  this,  from  Pepin's  son  he  leave  obtain'd. 
And  urg*d  the  plea,  that  by  Gradasso  gained 
In  shameful  wise,  in  stain  of  knightly  race. 
His  steed  Bayardo,  to  his  great  disgrace. 
Was  thither  home,  where,  to  retrieve  his  fame 
He  hastened,  lest  the  Pagan  should  proclaim, 
.  With  lying  vaunts,  he  won  by  sword  and  laiice 
The  courser  from  a  Paladin  of  Prance.  S 10 

Loth  was  the  king,  yet  could  but  ill  deny 
A  suit  where  justice  urg*d  him  to  comply. 
Dismiss'd  by  Charles,  the  knight  his  way  pursu'd. 
Though  France  with  sorrow  his  departure  view'd: 
Dudon  and  Guido  would  his  perils  share, 
But  he  alone  would  every  peril  dare. 
Paris  he  leaves,  his  soul  with  anguish  bums. 
And  now  he  sighs,  and  now  he  weeps  by  turns. 
Kemembrance  still  his  anxious  soul  employs        * 
When  smiling  Fortime  pmfifer'd  all  her  joys      320 
That  beauty  gives,  to  bless  his  happy  arms. 
And  when  bis  folly  spum'd  the  prufior'd  charms. 
How  did  he  then  the  precious  moments  waste  I 
How  willing  would  he  now  redeem  the  past ! 
And  could  he  call  them  back,  how  gladly  pay 
With  life  the  rapture  of  a  single  day  ! 
ReAection  still  was  busy  in  his  mind. 
To  think  a  youth  of  such  ignoble  kind 
Could  from* her  heart  so  soon  all  trace  remore 
Of  worth  and  truth,  thatclaim'd  her  nobler  love. 
With  thoughts  like  these  still  rankling  at  his  breast, 
Rinaldo  to  the  East  his  course  address'd  ,  33 1 

To  Basilea  hound,  the  Rhine  he  pass'd, 
Afld  enter'd  Arden's  dreary  shades  at  last. 
As  many  a  mile  the  Paladin  pursuM 
His  venturous  way  amidst  the  lonely  wood. 
From  towns  and  cities  far  remote,  exposM 
To  perils  dire,  with  deepening  wilds  enclosed ; 
A  sudden  darknetrs  "  o*er  the  sky  was  spread, 
Th'  affrighted  Sun  in  clouds  conceal'd  his  head,  340 
And  from  a  cavern,  veil'd  in  darkest  night, 
4  female  monster  rush'd,  ahhorr'd  to  sight  1 


*>  This  beautiful  passage  has  a  near  resemblance 
to  Spenser's  fiction  of  the  monster  £rrour,  in  the 
Fairy  Queen:  many  circumstances  are  similar  in 
both  poets :  the  gloom  of  a  vast  forest  heightened 
with  a  storm :  the  atUck  of  the  monster  upon  the 
knight, — all  exquisitely  painted  in  the  English  and 
Italian  author ;  but  the  horrourseems  more  strongly 
worked  up  in  Ariosto ;  while  Spenser  with  all  his 
excellence  must  be  condemned  for  suffering  his 
fency  to  degenerate  into  a  loathsome  and  disgust- 
kig  picture.     See  Fairy  Queen,  book  i.  c.  i. 

The  reader  of  taste  will  here  recollect  the  fine 
poetical  painting  in  Dryden's  Theodore  and  Hono- 
n'a,  where  the  spectres  of  the  hunter  an4  virgin 
appear  la  Tiicodort.    Sw  DrydeB*«  Fahlm. 


Her  thousand  eyes  a  watch  eternal  keeff 

No  lids  were  seen  to  close  their  orbs  in  sleep  i 

As  many  ears  her  head  terrific  bears. 

And  hissing  snakes  supply  the  place  of  hairs. 

A  horrid  serpent  for  her  tail  appears. 

That  o*er  her  breast  his  curling  volumes  rears. 

From  Hell's  dire  gloom,  where  howling  fiends  la^ 

ment,  • 

This  dreadful  demon  to  the  world  was  sent.         359 
What  ne'er  till  then  had  touch'd  Rinaldo's  breast 
In  many  a  field  of  death,  he  now  confessed. 
Soon  as  the  monster  met  his  startled  view, 
And  swift  t'  assail  him  near  and  nearer  drew  ; 
A  terroor,  more  than  mortal  can  sustain, 
CongealM  his  blood,  and  crept  through  every  vein; 
Yet  wonted  courage  in  his  looks  he  feign'd. 
And  drew  his  weapon  with  a  trembling  band. 
The  cruel  fiend,  well  practised  in  the  field,  359 

Began  the  assault,  and  round  the  warrior  wheei'd; 
Her  venom'd  snake  she  brandish'd  as  she  came. 
And  at  Rinaldo  bent  her  baleful  aim: 
She  leaps  upon  him  with  a  furiou?  bound  : 
Now  here,  now  there,  Rinaldo  shifts  the  ground : 
He  deals  direct  and  sidelong  many  a  blow. 
But  none  he  deals  can  reach  bis  hated  foe. 
The  fiend  applies  her  serpent  to  his  breast  **, 
Beneath  his  mail  he  feels  the  dreadful  pest 
Cold  at  his  heart :  now  on  his  helm  it  rides  ; 
Now  o'er  his  face,  now  round  his  neck  it  glides.  370 
Rinaldo,  terrified,  his  iiery  steed 
Gores  with  the  spur,  and  urges  all  his  speed  : 
Rut  the  dire  fiend,  that  follows  like  the  wiiid. 
Vaults  with  a  bound,  and  grasps  him  close  behind! 
Whether  direct  or  short  his  course  he  \(heels^ 
Still  at  bis  back  the  pest  accursM  he  feel^ : 
In  vain  each  art  to  shake  her  thence  he  tries. 
And  with  arm'd  heel  his  rapid  courser  plies. 
Trembles,  like  autumn-leaves,  Rinaldo's  heart : 
The  freezing  snake  clings  close  to  every  part :    3B0 
He  groans — he  howls—and  shuddering  with  afiiigbt 
He  calls  aloud  for  death,  and  loaibs  the  light. 
Through  bogs,   through  brakes,  through  thorny 

ways  and  rude. 
Through  thickest  covert  of  th'  entangling  wood. 
He  fiew,  in  hopes  to  loosen  from  behind 
Th'  infernal  fiend,  whose  snake  his  limbs  entwined. 
At  len?rh.  in  arms  of  shining  steel  array'd, 
A  kni^iht  appear'd  that  brought  him  timely  aid  : 
His  crest  a  broken  yoke,  and  in  his  shield 
PeJ  flames  he  bore,  upon  a  yellow  field:  39<^ 

With  ttaoies  his  surcoat  was  embroider'd  o'er ; 
And  such  the  trappings  which  his  courser  wore. 
His  hand  the  spear,  his  side  the  sword  rctain'd. 
His  saddle-l)ow  a  burning  mace  sustain*d : 
A  mace,  that,  stor'd  with  fire  eternal,  sent 
Flash  afler  flash,  that  never  could  be  spent ; 
Against  whose  power  no  buckler  would  avail. 
Nor  toughest  helm,  nor  strongest  tempered  mail; 
But  all  gave  way  where'er  the  champion  turn*d 
His  dreadful  arms,  that  unextinguish'd  bum'd.  409 
No  less  a  power  could  succour  here  bestow 
To  free  the  warrior  from  his  ruthless  foe. 


'•  See  Virgil,  £neid  vii,  vcr.  346. 

Huic  Dea  ceruleis  unum  de  crinibos  angoem 

Conjicit— —  VirgiL 

Snatch'd  from  her  hissing  locks  a  snake  she  threw. 
And  through  his  inmoit  soul  the  fiery  serpent  flew. 

Pitt,  T.  4491 
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The  stnugar-knightf-who  beard  Rinaldo's  cne9. 

His  courser  spurs,  and  to  his  rescue  flies; 

And  sooD  he  views  the  fiend  whose  snake  enroIlM 

Hinaldo^s  limbs  in  many  a  winding  fbid : 

Who  glow*d  with  feverish  heat,  or  shook  with  freez- 

ing'Gold. 
Swift  came  the  knight,  against  her  side  he  thrust 
His  potent  speaf,  and  huri'd  her  in  the  du9t : 
She  fell ;  but  soon  again  the  earth  forsook,       410 
And  reared  aloft  her  venom*d  serpent  shook 
lo  spiral  wreaths:  no  longer  will  the  knight 
With  javelin,  bat  with  6re  pursue  the  tight: 
He  grasps  his  mace,  and  where  the  serpent  curls 
Her  rattling  scales,  or  where  in  length  unfiirls/ 
With  ceasritess  aim  he  drives  the  flery  blows    ' 
Like  crashing  storms,  nor  rest  nor  pau^e  allows. 
While  thus  his  weapon's  nnre;:isted  sway 
Or  driv&«the  monster  back,  or  holds  at  bay  : 
He  bids  the  Paladin  the  path  pursue  420 

That  from  the  thickets  to  the  mountain  drew. 
He  saki — ^the  Paladin  observant  flies. 
And  backward  fears  to  cast  his  loathkig  eyes  : 
Nor  stay^,  till  far  beyond  the  monster's' sight. 
Though  rough  the  path  and  arduous  is  the  heigbt; 
Meanwhilp  the  champion  to  her  dismal  cell 
Has  dri%'eD  by  force  the  ghastly  child  of  Hell ; 
There,  while  in  fury  for  her  frustrate  will. 
She  gnaws  her  flesh ;  her  breast  black  poisons  All, 
And  from  ber  thousand  eyes  eternal  tears  distill. 

The  victor  then  impelPd  his  courser's  speed  431 
To.ioin-Rinaldo,  and  in  safety  lead 
From  those  drear  wilds:  and  on  the  ascepdingheight 
O'ertuok,  and  stood  beside  the  gentle  knight 

Rinaldo  now  wittr  grateful  words  repaid 
His  service  done—"  Accept  my  thanks,»*  he  said, 
"  Though  thanks  are  poor,  when  life  can  scarce  re- 
pay 
The  glorious  aid  of  this  adventurons  day. 
Give  me,  at  least,  to  learn  thy  name,  and  know 
To  whom,  sir  knight,  I  such  deliverance  owe;   440 
And  tell  to  Charles,  and  all  his  peers  around. 
Thy  matchless  valour,  and  thy  praise  re<)oi)nd." 
To  whom  the  knight — *^  My  name  yet  unreveal'd, 
Benotdispleas'd  if  still  I  keep  conceal'd : 
This  shalt  thou  learn,  before  the  noontide  shade 
A  foot  ba«  lengthened  o'er  the  dewy  glade.** 

In  converse  thits  they  journeyed  till  they  found 
A  crjrstal  fount,  that  oft  wiih  murmuring  sound 
Strangers  and  swains  allur'd  its  draughts  to  prove. 
And  qaafi*  a  long  oblivion  of  their  love.  450 

These  are  the  cooling  waters  that  assuage, 
(O  mighty  prince  '> ! )  the  heat  of  amorous  rage ; 
From  which  Angelica  her  hatred  drew. 
From  which  Rinaldo's  first  aversion  grew. 

The  knight,  who  with  Kinaldo  came  and  viewM 
Wflere  the  clear  stream  the  bordering  plants  be- 

dew'd, 
Aa  faint  with  heat  and  toil,  his  courser  stay'd  c 
"  Here  let  us  rest  awhile*' — the  stranger  said. 
"  Well  may  we  here,"  Rinaldo  cries,  «*  repose, 
Now  with  fierce  rays  meridian  Phoebus  glows :  460 
My  limhs  nnnerv'd  so  sorely  late  opprest 
By  that  dire  fiend,  would  (gladly  welcome  rest*> 
Thus  they ;  when  each  alighting,  gave  his  steed 
To  rove  at  large,  and  through  the  forest  feed : 
Each  from  his  head  the  nuliant  helm  unlac'd,    '*' 
And  on  the  turf  with  flowers  enamell'd  plac'd. 


**  Cacdiixud  HippolHoj  his]||troBi> 


Rinaldo  then,  opprest  with  thirst  and  heat. 
To  the  smooth  mirrour  bent  his  eager  feet; 
At  one  cool  draught  its  sovereign  virtue  prov'd, 
And  thirst,  and  heat,  and  love  at  once  removed.  470 

Soon  as  the  knight  unknown  beheld  him  sip 
The  cooling  stream,  and  raise  his  moistened  lip. 
And  saw  his  heart  estrang'd  from  Cupid's  fire. 
Repentant  now  of  every  ft»nd  desire, 
Erect  he  rose,  and  with  a  lofty  look, 
Himself  disclosed,  and  in  these  accents  spoke: 
"  Know  then,  Rinaldo,  1  am  call'd  Disdain, 
And  hither  come  to  break  thy  galling  chainT." 
He  said ;  and  instant  vanished  from  the  view. 
And  with  the  knight  his  phantom-steed  withdrew. 
Rinaldo,  speechless,  cast  around  his  eyes:        481 
"  Where  is  mv  champion  fled?" — Amaz'd,  he  cries. 
AH  this  th'  efiect  of  magic  art  he  thought. 
Some  friendly  spell  by  Malagigi  wrought. 
To  break  that  yoke,    which  long,  with   galllog 

pain, 
His  tyrant  passion  forced  him  to  sustain: 
Or,  haply,  God,  in  his  eternal  love. 
Had,  from  his  holy  hierarchy  above, 
A.n  angel  sent,  bis  saving  grace  to  deal. 
As  once  he  sent  him  Tobit's  eyes  to  heal,  490 

But  whet  her  fiend  from  Hell,  or  saint  fromHeaveni 
Had  to  bis  captive  soul  her  freedom  given, 
To  him  all  thanks  were  due,  by  whom  his  heart    ' 
WascurM  of  love,  and  eyery  amorous  smart. 

To  India  still  he  purposed  to  proceed. 
In  Sericana  to  regain  his  steed  ; 
For  this  his  honour  claim'd,  and  this  he  vow'd. 
When  ro5'al  Charles  his  earnest  suit  allow'd 
Next  day  to  Basilea's  town  he  came; 
But  ere  he  reacb'd  it,  thither  spread  the  fame  500 
That  earl  Orlando  stood  prepared  for  fight 
With  Agramant  and  Sericana's^^  knighL 
Thus  went  the  tale— -nor  waj«  the  tale  believ'd 
By  message  from  Anglante's  lord  received  ; 
^ut  one,  who  late  his  eager  voyage  sped 
From  Sicily, the  certain  tidings  spread. 
Fain  would  RinaMo  (though  removed  afar) 
The  glorious  combat  with  Orlando  share : 
Full  many  a  mile  he  tir*d  full  many  a  steed,    509 
And  many  a  guide^i— impatience  wing'd  Ijis  speed. 
The  Rhine  bepass'd,  and  now  his  way  pursued 
O'er  Alpiue  steeps,  now  Italy  he  viewed; 
Now  Mantua  and  Verona  he  forsook, 
And  'cross  the  Po  his  rapid  .journey  took. 

Already  westward  far  declined  the  Sun, 
And  in  the  skies  the  star  of  evening  shone  ; 
When,  as  be;»ide  the  river's  winding  flood 
Debating  with  himself  Rinaldo  stood 
To  change  his  steed,  or  there  remain  till  night 
Should  fly  th'  approach  of  next  Aurora's  light ;  52^ 
Sudden  before  bis  eyes  a  knight  >*  was  seeu. 
Of  comely  feature  and  of  courteous  mien. 
Who,  first  with  fair  salute,  besought  to  know 
If  e'er  his  lips  bad  seal'd  the  marriage  vow. 


**  Gradasso. 

»*  It  appears  that  the  appellation  of  Ca\'aliera 
(knight)  is  not  always  confined  by  our  author  to 
the  military  character  of  a  wandering  champion, 
but  here,  and  in  other  places,  is  given  to  thoda 
who  do  not  appear  to  have  any  concern  in  the 
profession  of  arms.  Perhaps  Cervantes  had  this 
idea  when  he  made  Don  Quixoteentitie  a  stranger, 
whom  be  met,  the  knight  of  the  Green  Cassock. 
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Rioaldo  tihetf— "  I  wear  the  njiptiftl  yoke'V* 
Yet  much  he  mu8*d  at  what  the  stranger  spoke ; 
Wbothtts  rejoined  --'*  Well  pleased  thy  werdsl  hear, 
And  that  my  deeds  may  tpeak  my  raeaning  clear, 
Voochaafe,   sir  kniirht,   the  prulFer*d  grace  to  take 
Beneath  toy  roof  till  mom  abode  to  make :       530 
There  shalt  thou  see,  what  he  must  suiely  pri^. 
By.  whom  in  bed  a  wedded  partner  ties." 

Rinaldo,  with  a  length  of  toil  opprest, 
Not  ill  dispos'd  to  relish  oflfer'd  rest; 
And  ever  prompt,  with  noble  thoughts,  to  riew. 
Or  hear  of  wonders  and  adventures  new. 
Full  gladly  yielded  with  the  knight  to  stay, 
And,  turning,  followed  as  he  led  the  way. 

Now  from  the  trick  an  arrow's  flight  they  caroei 
And  reach'd  a  palace  of  stupendous  frame,        540 
Whence  issued  many  a  squire  with  duteous  haste, 
That  kindled  torches  bore,  whose  brightness  chat'd 
The  gloom  of  night :  Rinaldo,  entering,  gaz'd 
Around  the  spacious  pile  with  looks  amazed: 
It  seem'd  no  private  treasure  ooiild  dispense 
Such  regal  cost,  and  proud  magnificence. 

The  outward  gate  witl^  solid  beauty  shone 
Of  polishM  porphyry  and  Parian  stone ; 
The  folding  valves  oIF. bronze,  with  figures  grac'd. 
Which  seem'd  to  live  and  move  in  sculpture  chasM, 
Beneath  the  leading  arch,  admiring  eyes  551 

Saw  various  fm-ms  in  rich  Mosaic  rise. 
A  square  was  seen  within  of  ample  apace : 
A  range  of  fair  apartments  every  fiice 
SupplyM;  a  gate  for  every  iront  was  rear'd: 
To  every  gate  an  bner  arch  appear'd 
Of  varied  omameut,  but  equal  state, 
And  smooth  th'  ascent  to  every  arch  and  gate. 
An  arch  above  each  wndlng  staircase  showed    559 
To  some  fsir  hall  that  rich  with  splendour  glow'd. 
Each  upper  arch  extending  from  the  side, 
A  covering  f^  the  gate  below  supply'd, 
Where  two  strong  columns,  by  a  master  hand. 
Of  bronze,  or  stone,  the  massy  weight  susUin^d. 
Hard  were  the  task,  not  only  to  recite 
Each  rare  device  that  charm'd  the  gazing  knight, 
But  what,  umeen,  might  speak  in  many  a  part 
The  wondrous  builder's  subterranran  art 
With  golden  capitah  vast  pillars  rais'd. 
Supported  it>o£i  that  bright  with  jewels  Uaz'd.  5*70 
Marble  from  every  dime  was  thither  brought, 
By  artists'  hands  hn  varbus  figures  wrought. 
Each  pictnifd  form  was  there,  the  penciPs  boast. 
With  eveory  elegance  of  skill  and  cost : 
And  such  the  whole,  thai  scarcely  conld  suffice 
A  kingdooi's  health  to  pay  the  mighty  price. 
Amid  the  countlesa  works  of  art  and  pride. 
Which  this  transcendaat  tnatchlessdome  supply'd, 
A  fountain  cool  it«  plenteous  streams  bestow'd, 
That  in  a  hundred  rills  meand'ring  flowed.        580 
Kear  this  a  menial  train  of  damseb  plac*d 
The  festive  board  with  savonry  viands  grac'd. 
Which  in  the  centre  fix'd,  on  every  hand 
Could  the  four  portals  of  the  pile  command. 
Th*  unequal  architect  here  seemM  V  exhaust 
Each  proof  of  learned  skill,  orsumptnoutf  coat 
liight  founts  the  fountain  sbow'd,  and  o'er  the  head 
A  canopy  of  gold  and  azure  spread. 
Eight  marble  ttatnee,  snowy  white,  sustain'd 
The  cieling  with  their  left}  their  better  hand   590 

^  See  Book  zxz.  rer.  667,  wbete  the  aiti^t  bf 
liiaakb'a  BMrriagc  ia  fiiify  diaenawd. 


Held  Amaltb«a*s  bam  >^  whoMe  WMttt  trilf  4« 
And  in  an  olabaaler  vase  distilPd 
With  gargling  sonnd :  each  female  tetilptar'dfran* 
The  features  bore  of  some  illustrious  dame. 
Alike  in  habit,  but  unlike  in  fece, 
Though  equal  all  in  beauty  .and  in  grace. 
Each  image  for  her  pedestal  was  rear'd 
On  two  bold  figures  that  beneath  appeared. 
And  by  their  looks  and  gesture  seem*d  to  raise 
For  those  foir  daoMe  the  song  of  tuneful  piniae.  600 
The  lower  statues  acrolls  of  wrking  held. 
That  told  their  namesy  and  how  each  dame  etoelfd 
In  virtttotts  lore,  and  while  tbe  acr<ril  made  knaws 
llie  female  names,  no  less  revealM  their  own. 

Rinaldo,  by  the  torches'  light,  displayed 
Tlie  dames  and  worthies  one  by  one  su wey'dk 
The  first  inscription  bore  Lucretia's  nam^ 
LAcretia  Borgia  ■*,  who  far  spotless  fame 
And  lovely  form  her  native  Rome  shall  praise. 
Above  the  first  renown'd  in  ancient  days.  610 

The  sculpture  next  proolaim'd  the  generous  pair. 
Who  chose  her  ever-hoDouHd  weight  to  bear» 
Antonk>Tedaldeo>»s  with  him  joined 
Hercules  StroBcza>t ;  where,  m  both  oombin'd« 
Another  Orpheus  and  a  Linus  shin'd. 
Not  lets  in  grace  and  beauty  to  behold 
The  next  were  seen,  and  thus  the  writing  toU, 
'*  Lo !  Isabella  of  FerraraM  bom 
Of  Hercules,  her  country  to  adorn. 
On  whom  benignent  Fortune  shay  bestow         OiO 
Each  gift  that  birth  or  lofty  rank  can  know. 
To  bless  her  native  land  in  weal  ur  woe. 
The  two  by  whom  her  glory  stands  proelaim*d 
Are  Bardelone  and  Galandre*  mimM.** 
The  third  and  fourth,  where  soft  in  muraMiriof 

tides 
The  water  from  tbe  rich  pavilion  glides. 


*7  Jupiter,  when  an  infoat,  was  brought  up  by 
two  nymphs  ef  Crete,  called  Melissa  and  Amal- 
thea :  a  goat,  behmgiog  to  the  latter*  having  btwbet 
his  horn,  Amakhea  filled  it  with  fruits  and  ear- 
ried  it  to  Jupiter,  who  afterwards  placed  it  in  Hea« 
ven.  and  called  it  after  his  nurse*  Amalthea'ai  horn : 
ithaaahrayi  been,  with  poets,  the  symbol  of  plenti^ 

Poraarr. 

>*  Daughter  of  Alexander  Boifia,  and  wife  ta 
duke  Alphonsob  Fomark 

*9  Antonio  Tedddeo,  a  peet  in  tbe  time  of  ArioaUt 
he  died  in  the  eightieth  year  of  bis  age.  being  pki«* 
ged  in  a  deep  melancholy.  When  the  victorioea 
Charles  V.  returned  Irom  his  oDbqueet  in  Africa^ 
and  paused  in  triumph  before  tbe  hoose  of  Tedal- 
dee,  he  ordered  his  doors  and  windows  to  be  smA, 
that  he  might  not  see  him,  being  ofieuded  that  he 
had  not  taken  vengeance  for  thb  sack  of  Rome. — Her- 
culesStroeza,  ef  Pemra,  was  sen  of  Tito  tbe  poet,  but 
excelled  hit  fother;  hie  passion  for  tbe  foir  aex  was 
the  oeeasioa  of  bis  death.  He  was  deeply  in  lor« 
with  a  noble  and  beantiftil  widow  named  Ta«NiBlla« 
wbsm  he  married,  but  was  aAemarda  adtaniOttted 
by  hie  rival  in  tbe  street  FeraMk 

«  Uabella,  daughter  ef  Hevenles,  dukeofFer. 
rara,  and  wife  to  the  amrqais  of  ManitoML  Set 
Book  ifL  Notes.  Fomnri^ 

^  *>  Both  named  Gian  Jacobi,  and  Mantuans  by 
birth.  Calandro  wiote  on  amorwo*  subjects,  in 
verse  and  prose.  Fttiari. 
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Are  two  fchf  damet,  that  equal  plaee  majr  claim 

For  virtae,  beauty,  oountry,  race  and  fcow. 

EliMbetU  <•  here ;  and  at  her  tide 

TheuK  Le(Mom«  hoth  the  Maotuan  pride:  630 

Mantua,  whose  city  boaeU  not  more  renown 

To  eall  great  Virgil  ben,  thao  thcee  to  own. 

Beaemh  the  fint  were  SadoletlD«i  plac'd. 

And  FMiu  Baaibo«i(boUi  in  ecnlptuie  grM'd), 

Ceftiglioue  n  and  Arelius  H  utood. 

And  with  the  other  glorione  borthen  bow*d. 

All  these  the  scolptur'd  marble  fair  proclaim'd, 

Unknown  at  then,  but  since  in  story  fam*d. 

Behold  her  next,  to  whom  indulgent  Heaven    639 

Shall  give  each  grace  that  e*er  on  Earth  was  given. 

The  scroll  Lucretia  BentivogliaW  showed. 

And  told,  amidst  her  other  praise  beitow'd. 

That  to  Perrara's  duke  her  birth  she  ow»d. 

For  her  a  8wec>t  Camlllo*'  tunes  the  strings  ; 

The  Rhine  and  clear  Felsina,  as  he  lings. 

With  equal  wonder  bear,  with  equal  praise, 

As  once  Amphrysus  heard  his  shepherd's  lays. 

See  one  extoird  o*er  all  (where  smoothly  glides 

Isanrus*  waters  sweet  to  ampler  tides). 

From  parching  Indus  to  the  Moorish  ooast,       650 

From  Southern  heat  to  Hyperborean  frost; 

Great  Posthnmos^;  to  whom  a  double  wreath 

Pallas  shall  there  and  Phmbus  here  bequeath. 

^'ext  stood  Diana  «*  with  a  lofty  air. 

But  heart  as  gentle  as  her  fiice  was  fair: 

l«am*d  Celio  Calcagnino  **  shall  proclaim 

Her  honours,  and  extend  her  virtuous  name, 

••  Elisabetta  was  sister  to  Francesco  Gonzago, 
loarguis  of  Maotua,  and  wife  to  Guidobaldo,  duke 
of  Urbina  Leonora,  daughter  to  the  befure-men- 
tiooed  marquis,  and  afterwards  to  Francesco  Ma. 
rio  delle  Rovere,  who  was  by  means  of  Julius  H. 
created  dake  of  (Jrbino.  Fomari. 

**  Sadoletto,  antt  a  Ushop,  and  then  a  cardinal, 
created  by  Paul  Ilh  He  published  many  theulogi- 
ckl  fuljects,  and  was  an  excellent  poet :  Bembo 
called  him  his  colleague,  on  account  of  the  simila- 
rity of  their  manners. — Bembo  composed  a  bouk  in 
praise  Of  him  and  the  wife  of  Guidobaldo.  Sado- 
letto was  secretary  to  pope  Leo  X  and  signed  the 
djploma  granted  to  Ariosto's  poem :  he  wrote  two 
poems,  called  Curtius,  and  Laoooon :  be  died  at 
Rome,  anno  15*7,  aged  70.  Fomari. 

••  Castiglione,  of  Mantua,  author  of  the  Cnrto- 
peno :  he  wrote  also  Cleopatra  in  heroic  verse :  he 
^*  sent  by  Clement  ambassador  to  Charles  V,  and 
by  him  made  a  bishop^— Mutio  Arelio  compoMd 
i|Mny  things,  being  an  academician  of  Rome  in  the 
^  of  Leo  X.  He  was  killed  with  a  Mow  given  him 
by  one  of  bis  enemies.  Fomari. 

*^  Natural  daughter  of  the  duke  of  Ferrara,  al- 
bed  by  marriaffe  to  the  family  of  the  Bentivogli  of 
"WfWa.  ,  Fomari. 

**  Camillo  Pulo^tte,  a  oownier  in  the  court  of 
^"linal  Ribiena,  of  the  country  of  Bologna ;  by 
Felsina,  he  means  Bologna  j  by  the  Rhine,  not  the 
n»er  that  divides  France  from  Germany,  but  a  ri- 
^^  >o  called  near  Bolc^iia.  Fomari. 

•^  He  means  Guido  Posthumus,  who  celebrated 
"»«  praises  of  Lucretia  fieutivoglia.  Fomari. 

*  Oiana  of  Este,  a  lady  of  excellent  beauty,  but 
^  b^oghty  deportment  and  manners.  Fomari. 

^  Of  Ferrara,  and  a  canon  of  the  church,  an  ele- 
9*i>t  writer  In  prose  and  vene. 


With  sounding  trumpet,  to  Moneres*  land  ^; 
To  Juba's  realms,  to  Spain  and  India**  strand ; 
Maroo  Cavailo  >'  shall  her  praises  sing,  660 

And  in  Anoona  ope  the  Muses'  spring ; 
As  once  the  winged  steed  discloe'd  the  rill 
In  HHioona  or  Paroaasiis'  bill. 
Next  Beatrice  >■  her  lovely  6giire  rais'd, 
Whom  thus  in  few  the  pidish'd  marble  praised : 
*<  While  Kving,  Beatrice  her  knti  shall  bless. 
And  dying,  in  his  breast  extinguish  peace.'* 
With  her,  shall  Italy  the  palm  obtain. 
But,  losing  her,  shall  feel  the  captive's  chain. 
CorregioM  seems  for  her  the  verse  to  raise,         91f 
For  her  Tirootheus  3S  seems  to  swell  the  lays : 
Their  tundul  lyres  the  river's  banks  shall  fill. 
That  saw  their  trees  rich  amber  tears  distil. 

A  statue,  form'd  of  alabaster,  stood, 
Whose  mien  sublime  some  dame  illustrious  sbosr'd  H, 
Such  as  in  robes  of  simplest  fiuihion  diest, 
Without  or  gold  or  gems,  or  silken  vest. 
Would  rise  in  charms  the  fairest  dames  above, 
Aso'ertherest  the  silver  star  of  love.  679 

'T  were  hard  to  speak  what  most  adom'd  her  hce, 
Superior  beauty,  majesty,  or  grace; 
Or  that  which  bright  in  every  feature  shin'd. 
The  beaming  index  of  her  spotless  mind. 
Vast  were  the  task  for  her  the  voice  to  raise, 
(The  marble  said)  for  who  shall  speak  her  praise  } 
While  in  the  beatiteous  statae  sbtme  oonfest 
The  gentlest  virtues  of  the  female  breast ; 
Yet  seem'd  she  to  disdain  the  numbera  rude 
Of  him  who  singly  her  supporter  stood. 
For  he  alone  to  chant  her  worth  lemain'd  690 

Without  a  partner,  and  her  weight  sustain'd. 
Of  every  other  was  the  name  reveal'd ; 
These  only  two  the  sculptor's  avtconceai'd. 

The  statues,  rang*d,  an  ample  circle  made. 
Where  shone  the  floor  with  coral,  rich  inlaid. 
The  orjr^al  waters,  with  a  plaintive  sound, 
Attention  InlI'd,  and  soatter'd  coolness  round  ; 
Together  blending  in  a  channelPd  bed. 
Through  verdant  turf  their  stealing  course  they  led. 
And  sluio'd  in  streams  the  phmts  and  ifewrats  fed» 

The  Paladin,  refresh'd  with  wine  and  food,  '701 
Here  with  his  courteous  host  discourse  pnnu'd. 
And  oft  reminded  of  his  promised  wof«). 
When  first  invited  to  his  friendly  boaid : 


^  Kingdoms  of  Partbia  and  Mauritania,  whertf 
these  princes  reigUed.  Fomari. 

3*  Of  the  city  of  Anoona.  He  composed  many 
verses:  he  was  extremely  addicted  to  gaming,  and 
was  at  last  found  dead  in  his  bed,  with  A^e  hun- 
dred crowns  tied  to  his  aim.  Fomari. 

>•  Daughter  of  Hercules  of  Femra. 

S)  Nicolo  de  Conregio,  held  in  great  e^eem  by 
the  Italian  nobility,  and  chiefly  by  Hercules  I.  He 
wrote  in  octeve  stimxas  a  poem  called  Psyche,  and 
another  called  Aurora.  Corregio  is  the  name  of 
the  ca.«tle  held  by  the  illustrious  family  of  the 
Curregios  of  Panna.--^Timotheo  Benedes,  of  Fei^ 
ravB,  a  man  of  literature.  Fomari. 

M  Some  suppose  this  to  have  been  the  widow, 
the  kinswoman  of  Vespucci,  with  whom  our  poet 
became  so  enamoured  in  Florence,  and  whom  he 
alludes  to  by  that  simile  in  the  xxlvth  Book,  where 
Zerbino  is  wounded  by  Mandricardo,  as  mentioned 
in  his  Life  ;  and  that  by  the  statue  w1m>  support 
her,  hefiguves  hiiQsdt 
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While  by  his  looks  RInaldo  saw  expressed 
Some  heavy  anguish  labourinfi:  at  his  breast, 
Which  still,  from  time  to  time,  the  aiprbs  supply*d, 
That,  halt'  repressed,  in  sounds  imperfect  died. 
A  strong  desire  Rixialdo  oft  impellM  709 

To  learn  his  grief,  but  fear  his  speech  withheld, 
A  fear  t'  offend — at  length,  the  banquet  o'er. 
Behold  a  page  whose  hand  the  goblet  bore ; 
This  fram'd  of  gold,  before  the  knight  he  piac'd, 
Within  with  wine,  without  with  jewels  grac'd. 
The  lord  of  that  fair  dwelling,  with  a  look 
Half  smiling,  then  his  noble  guest  bespoke, 
lie  smil'd ;  bat  each  who  mark'd  him,  well  might 

find 
Less  joy  than  anguish  in  his  secret  mind. 

Then  he — *♦  What  long  thy  wish  aspires  to  know, 
Which  late  I  promised — ^tiuie  demands  to  show :  720 
JiO !  there  the  gift,  that  each  mubt  surely  prize 
Within  whose  arms  a  wedded  partner  lies. 
Methinks  each  husband  should  desire  to  prove, 
How  far  his  wife  maintains  her  plighted  love: 
If  shame  or  honour  he  from  her  receives. 
If,  by  her  means,  a  man  or  beast  he  lives : 
Light  sits  the  burthen  on  the  horned  brows, 
Though  all  the  world  its  infamy  allows  : 
While  other  eyes  behold,  the  head  that  wears 
The  wretched  antlers  feels  not  m(  hat  it  bc-ai-s.     730 
If  thou  hast  try'd,  and  provM  thy  consort  true. 
From  thee  more  love,  more  rightful  praise  is  due. 
Than  she  from  him  might  claim  who  thought  her 

just, 
But  neVr  has  had,  and  took  her  faith  on  trust 
How  oft  have  some,  through  jealousy,  pursu*d. 
Without  a  cause,  the  gentle  and  the  gowl  > 
How  oft,  secure,  their  lives  have  others  led, 
Yet  borne  the  branching  honours  of  the  head^^ 
If  thou  wouidst  learn  how  chaste  thy  wife  telov'd. 
Whom,  deeming  soch,  thou  never  yet  hast  prov'd. 
Thou  mayst  thyself,  from  others'  lips  untold,   741 
By  drinking  in  this  vase  the  truth  belioid  : 
See  here  my  promise— hence  thy  draught  essay, 
And  strange  effects  the  vessel  shall  display. 
Jf  on  thy  head  thou  bear'st  the  scornful  crest, 
The  wine  will  all  be  shed  upon  thy  breast: 
Ko  drop  can  reacl>  thy  taste — but  should  t)>y  wife 
Be  found  to  lead  a  chaste  and  blameless  life, 
With  pleasurcshalt  thou  drain  3*  the  goblet  dry — 
In  happy  time,  sir  knight,  thy  fortune  try."  '  750 


»&  "  From  the  romance  of  Morte  Arthur,  is  bor- 
rowed Ariosto's  tale  of  the  enchanted  cup  ;  which 
ID  Caxton^s  old  translation  is  as  follows :  *  By  the 
«ray  they  met  with  a  knight,  that  was  sent  fn.>m 
Morgan  la  Fay  to  king  Arthur;  and  this  knight 
had  a  fair  horn  alt  garnished  with  gold,  and  the 
horn  had  such  a  virtue,  that  there  might  no  lady 
or  gentlewoman  drink  of  that  horn,  but  if  she  were 
true  to  her  husband ;  and  if  she  were  false,  she 
should  spill  all  the  drink  ;  and  if  she  were  true  un- 
to her  lord,  she  might  drink  peaceably,  3cc.  c.  xlii. 
98.'  Afterwards  many  trials  were  made.  The  in- 
imitable Fontaine  has  new-moulded  this  story, 
under  the  title  of  La  Coupe  Enchant^e." 
Warton's  Observations  on  Spenser,  B.  i.  c.  xxxix. 

An  Italian  commentator  on  Dante  thinks,  that 
Ariosto  drew  this  fiction  of  the  cup  from  a  much 
earlier  source,  **  Pliny  speaks  of  a  river  named 
Olicha,  whose  waters  appear  boiling  hot  to  those 
who  have  been  guilty  of  perjury.    The  same  was 


He  said  ;  and  kept  his  eyes  intent  to  view 
Th*  overiSowinc:  vase  Rinaldo's  breast  embme* 
Rinaldo,  strongly  tempted  to  decide 
What  he  perchance  miorht  after  wish  untry'd. 
Had  stretch'd  his  hand  the  fatal  cup  to  take. 
And  now  prepared  the  dangerous  proof  to  make; 
Yet  first,  he  commun'd  with  himself  how  much 
He  risk*d  with  lips  the  baneful  g(»ld  to  touch. 

But  here  awhile,  my  lord,  I  seek  repose. 
Then,  what  the  Paladin  reply'd,  disclose.  769 


BOOK  XLIIL 

THE  AaCUMBKT. 

Rinaldo  refuses  to  taste  the  enchanted  cup.  His 
host  relates  to  him  the  cause  of  his  niisfortunes. 
Tale  of  the  Mantuan  knight.  Kinaldo  takes 
his  leaw  gf  the  knight,  and  embarks  in  a  vessel 
to  sail  down  the  Po.  I)e«-cription  of  the  places 
by  which  he  pas>es.  His  conversation  with  the 
pilot.  Tale  of  Adonio  and  the  judge**  wife. 
Rinaldo  pursues  part  of  his  journey  by  land,  and 
then  goes  by  sea  to  Lipaduiui,  where  he  arrives 
after  the  battle  between  the  six  knights.  The 
news  of  Brandimart-s  death  broi!j;bt  to  Flordelis. 
Her  lamentation.  Preparations  for  the  funeral 
of  Brand imarL  Orlando's  speech  o%-er  the  dead 
body.  The  funeral  procession.  Death  of  Flor- 
delis. Orlando,  Rinaldo,  Sobrino,  and  Olivcro, 
arrive  at  the  island  of  the  hermit,  by  whom 
Ro.^ero  had  been  receive<l  after  the  tempest. 
Olivcro's  foot  is  cured,  and  Sobrino's  wounds 
are  healed  by  the  hermit,  who  gives  the  latter 
baptism.  Rogero  is  made'  know:}  to  the  other 
knights. 

O  WRETCHED  Avarice !  O  thou  fiend  accurs'd  \ 
'hunger  fur  gokl  !  of  Virtue's  foes  the  worst  I 
Weil  may  thy  bane  infect  the  sordid  breast. 
By  every  other  human  vice  possest, 
Siuce  ibou  canst  fetter  in  thy  cruel  chain, 
And  in  thy  dreadful  gripe  his  soul  detain. 
Who,  had  he  scap'd  thy  power,  might  justly^laim. 
For  noblest  gifts,  the  foremost  rank  in  fame ! 
Beliold  one  measures  eaiih,  and  seas,  and  skies, 
And    Nature's    springs    explores  with  searching 
eyes!  lO 

From  known  effects  can  trace  each  latent  cause^ 
And  prove  the  depth  of  God's  eternal  laws. 

said  of  another  fountain  in  Sicily,  called  Palicena. 
Pbilostiatus  speaks  of  a  fountain  that  being  ta«ted 
by  the  perjuretl,  so  deprives  them  of  the  use  of  their 
limbs,  that  they  are  unable  to  leave  the  place.  An 
author  named  Rhamius  has  these  lines : 

Dians  fonsest,  Camerina  gignitur  unda, 
Quam  si  quis  manibus  non  castis  hauseritunquanii 
Lctifico  tristis  non  misctt  pocula  Baccho. 
There  Bows  a  fountain,  whose  efiects  proclaim 
Its  waters  sacred  to  Diana'i!  name ; 
These  borne  by  hands  unchaste,  will  never  glide, 
Mix*d  in  one  vase  with  Bacchus*  sprightly  tide. 

"  By  these  lines  it  appears,  that  an  unchaste 
woman  could  never  mix  wine  with  thewater  of  that 
fountain,  which  story  is  likewise  told  by  Selinus.  I 
imagine  that  from  this  passage  Ariosto  had  the  hint 
of  bis  cup."  Defence  of  Dante« 
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Toi9im*d  by  thee,  wbo^e  venom  can  destroy 
Each  generous  thought,  he  knows  no  future  joy 
But  heaping  wealth — ^for  this  he  will  forgo 
Peace,  honour,  safety,  every  good  below. 
One  coixjners  armies,  breaks  the  bulwarks  down, 
And  wins  from  foes  the  well- defended  town ; 
Jn  erery  peril  of  th*  ensanguin'd  6eld, 
The  first  to  rush  on  fate,  the  last  to  yield :         20 
Tboa  every  virtue  from  its  bfise  wilt  shake, 
And  him  till  death  thy  wretched  captive  make. 
By  learning,  some;  by  arts,  some  merit  praise; 
But  touch'd  by  thee,  each  envy»d  wreath  decays. 
How  shall  I  speak  of  noble  dames  and  fair. 
Who,  scornful  of  the  generous  lover's  prayer. 
Like  pilUr*d  marble  cold,  obdurate  stood. 
When   youtb,  and  grace,  and  constant  service 

^f«»'d: 
lo !  Avarice  comes  ^ith  all-^sedacing  power, 
V  infect  their  heart,  and  one  detested  hour        30 
Unloving',  gives  their  youth  and  bloom  of  charms 
A  prey  to  some  old  dotard's  wither*d  arms. 
Kot  withmit  cause  such  mischiefs  I  bewail, 
Kor  think  in  this  I  wander  from  my  tale ; 
Thoogh  what  I  speak  relates  not  here  so  well 
To  what  is  past,  as  what  remains  to  tell. 
Now  to  the  Paladin  we  turn  the  strain. 
Who  seem'd  prepared  the  magic  bowl  to  drain : 
I  told  you,  ere  his  lips  the  draught  essayed, 
Awhile  debating  with  bis  thoughts  he  stayM :      40 
Then  to  himself — **  Insensate  is  the  mind 
Who  seeks  for  that  it  ne'er  would  wish  to  find. 
My  wife's  a  woman — all' the  sex  is  frail — 
Bat  let  not  hence  my  good  opinion  fail : 
Till  now  my  faith  has  made  me  blest,  and  why 
Should  proof  itself  more  certain  bliss  supply? 
Much  may  I  harm,  but  little  mend  my  state. 
And  Heaven  forbids  too  far  to  tempt  our  fafe. 
On  me  let  praise  or  censure  man  bestow,  | 

Ne'er  will  1  seek  what  tits  me  nbt  to  know.         50 
Hence  from  my  sight  this  boasted  cop  remove, 
Nor  have  I  thirst,  nor  mean  such  thirst  to  prove. 
God  more  forbids  a  proof  like  this  to  make, 
Than  our  first  sire  the  tree  of  life  to  tnke. 
As  Adam,  when  the  fatal  fruit  he  try'd. 
Which  God  himself  had  to  his  ta<$te  denyVI, 
Incurr'd  what  pains  from  disobedience  flow, 
And  fell  from  highest  bliss  to  deepest  woe ; 
So  when  a  husband',  with  too  curious  eye. 
Into  his  wife's  recluser  deeds  would  pry,  CO 

He  quits  content,  his  folly  to  deplore, 
And  never  shall  his  peace  recover  more  " 
,  As  good  Rinaldo  spoke,  he  thrust  aside 
The  hateful  vase,  and  louking  np,  espy'd 
The  castle's  lord,  adown  whose  features  stole 
Such  teavs,  as  spoke  the  anguish  of  his  soul ; 
Who  thus  at  length  with  words  impas:^ion'd  said : 
"  Accurs'd  the  lips  t^at  ever  could  persuade 
My  wretched  heart  the  dire  advice  to  take. 
Which  made  my  much-lov'd  wife  these  arms  fbr« 
saJce !  7U 

0 !  had  I  known  thee  once,  thy  prudent  thought 
To  wholeaome  purpose  had  my  bosom  wrought « 
Ere  yet  my  woes  began— ere  yet  my  sighs 
Had  learnt  to  heave,  or  tears  sutfus*d  my  eyes. 
But  let  me  lift  the  veil— nor  longer  keep 
My  tale  untold,  so  thou  with  me  shalt  weep 
My  fortune  past,  while  I  relate  the  cause 
From  which  my  life  its  present  sufiering  draws. 
"Thou  left'st,  not  far  remote,  a  town  behind, 
Whtn  nwnd  w  sn*  a  oryttal  stream  to  vi'ual,    SO 


That  thence  declining  leads  to  Pu  its  course, 

And  first  from  Benaco  derives  its  source. 

This  town  *  Was  built  when  time  had  long  decay'd 

The  walls*  which/>nce  Agenor's  ofispringS  made; 

There  was  I  born,  of  no  un(?entle  blood. 

Though  lowly  placM,  with  little  worldly  good. 

If  Fortune  riches  at  my  birth  deny'd. 

The  care  of  Nature  other  gifts  supply'd  : 

She  gave  me,  far  above  my  humble  peers. 

Such  manly  beauty  in  my  early  years*,  90 

Such  courteous  grace^  with  comely  features  join'd, 

T'  attract  the  soft  regard  of  womankind. 

In  dames  and  maids  the  tiame  of  love  to  raise 

But  ill  it  seems  myself  to  speak  my  praise. 

"  Within  our  walls  there  liv'd  a  sage,  renown'd 
For  arts  occult,  beyond  belief  profound  ; 
Who,  ere  bis  days  their  lengthened  course  had  rolFdy 
Full  six-score  suns  in  annual  circles  told, 
f^ng  time  alone  in  saxitge  uilds  he  dwelt, 
Till,  in  life's  eve,  the  power  of  love  he  felt ;       100 
Then  on  a  beauteous  dame  with  gold  he  wrought. 
Who,  to  his  stol'n  amour,  a  daughter  broueht ; 
And  lest  tiie  daughter,  like  the  mbther,  frail. 
For  wealth  should  set  her  chastity  to  sale; 
(Her  chastity  more  worth  than  all  below 
Which  gold  can  buj',  or  honours  can  bestow;) 
From  human  kind  remote,  the  tender  maid 
He  bred  beneath  the  unfrequented  shade. 
Where  this  fair  palace,  from  the  world  apart, 
He  caus'd  the  fiends  to  build  by  magic  art.        110 
With  ancient  matrons  bred,  in  ripening  time 
His  daughter  here  attain'd  to  beauty's  prime. 
He  sutTer'd  not,  in  youth,  her  eye  or  ear 
'1  he  face  of  man  to  view,  his  voice  to  hear, 
( Himself  except ;)  and  that  she  still  might  find 
Examples  fair,  he  from  the  female  kind 
Kach  noble  dame,  who  ne^fcr  from  virtue  stray'd. 
In  scuipturecbisled,.or  in  paint  {wurtray'd  : 
Not  those  alone  who  shone  in  elder  days. 
Whose  virtues  shall  survive  to  latest  praise ;     120 
But  every  future  fair  whose  worth  shall  grace, 
And  add  new  honours  to  th'  Italian  race. 
Has  here  her  form  in  lix'ing  sculpture  chas'd. 
As  yonder  eight  are  round  the  fountain  plac'd. 

*'  So(iU  as  the  father  view'd  her  growing  cbanns 
In  bloom  mature  to  fill  a  husband's  arms. 
Whether  't  was  chance,  or  fate  my  sorrows  bred,    - 
He  fix'd  on  me  to  share  his  daughter's  bed. 
Hc^ide  this  siately  dome,  the  rich  domain 
Of  forest,  meadow,  fountain,  lawn  or  plain,     130 
For  many  a  mile,  he  in  the  nuptial  hour  * 
Consigu'd  me  for  the  virgin's,  wealthy  dower. 
Such  was.  her  beauty,  so  transcendent  shin'd 
Each  grace,  as  left  ail  fancy'd  charms  behind  s 
Of  female  gifts  she  knew  each  valu'd  pait, 
And  oqunlPd  PaDbs  in  the  works  of  art. 
She  walk'd — she  s|>oke — she  sung — and   Heaven 

was  there  ! 
She  seeurd  a  g<x]dcs8  'lighted  from  her  sphere ; 

>  Mantra.  The  city  of  Thebes  being  destroyed, 
Manto  the  daughter  of  Tiresias  fled  into  Italy ;  of 
her  was  born  Ccnus  or  Bianor,  who  built  Mantua, 
naming  it  after  his  mother.  Ariosto,  in  the  man- 
ner of  romance  writere,  who  take  every  Wbertr 
with  the  old  mythology,  has  made  Manto  a  tairy^ 
and  the  founder  of  Mantua. 

*  He  means  the  city  of  Thebes,  built  by  Cadmil^ 
the  son  of  Agenor. 

s  Cadmos. 
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HOOLE^  TRANSLATION 


And  SHch  btr  te^  in  learmng^i  sa^r^d  lore« 
That  scarce  ber  father's  }taom\edge  retfib'd  to  worn: 
$p  gfHitle  was  bar  sovl,  to  form'd  to  lk>ve — ^    141 
sun.  atUl  rcfneoibrance  inust  my  tonseiit  provf»p— 
On  me  ber  joyr,  her  pleasiu^  oil  were  bent. 
With  me  she  Urry'd,  and  with  me  »be  aent. 
Long:,  long  we  led  tbis  mutiuiJ  h<ippy  life. 
And  I,  alas  i  tbe  firrt  dire  cau&e  of  strKfe ! 
Since  to  my  arqcis  1  took  my  lovely  bride, 

fi^e  years  eUps'd,  her  aged  father  died 

Ab  ne  l-^bosceibrth  my  {bllowing  voe»  I  data. 
Woes  now  cndjir'd,  which  here  my  lips  relate.   ]30 

'*  While  sba,  whom  thus  1  praise,  all  praise  above, 
Secar'd  my  lieart  by  every  tie  of  love, 
U  cbaAjc'd  that  in  our  land  a  noble  dame 
Burnt  for  my  sake  with  Cupid'it  fiercest  flama : 
Ko  vaga  anchaAtress  could  ber  power  excel, 
She  knew  tbe  force  of  every  majric  R|ie11 : 
The  night  she  lightened,  or  obscur'd  the  day ; 
(She  stopp*d  tbe  Sua,  or  sped  bis  swiflrr  way ; 
Yet  never  could  allure  my  faithful  heart, 
To  beal  the  anguish  of  her  amorous  smart,      160 
With  that  relief,  I  ne\'er  bad  hestow*d. 
But  to  her  wrong  where  most  my  truth  I  ow*d. 
Not  all  the  charms  and  graces  she  pn»«ess'd« 
Not  all  the  love  I  knew  inflam'd  her  breast; 
Not  mighty  gifts,  nor  pmmiHes  renewed. 
With  which  she  day  by  day  her  i>uit  pursued, 
Could  make  me  from  my  finit  dear  flama  traaiifer 
Tbe  smallest  spark  of  amorous  heat  to  her. 
My  wife's  affection,  long  in  duty  IryM,    . 
Engroa^'d  each  thought,  and  every  wivh  siipply'd  : 
My  hope,  my  trupt  in  ber,  had  made  me  scorn  171 
The  peerless  Grecian  dame*  of  I^eda  bom  ; 
Had  made  me  sc^ra  caeb  gl  irious  ofler  made 
To  shepherd  Parin  in  tb'  Idvan  shade. 
But  all  of^r  firm  denials  fruitless  prov'd 
T*  oppose  bar  suit,  whose  so|il  so  deeply  lov^d. 

**  It  chanc*d  Melissa^  found  me  ooce  apart, 
(Such  was  her  name  so  vera'd  in  magic  art,) 
Far  from  my  home ;  and  fiuPd  aot  then  to  take 
Th'  occasion  fair,  my  future  peace  4o  shake.      189 
With  stnigs  of  jealousy,  ber  cruel  skill 
Too  well  she  show'd,  my  rotated  faith  to  kill ; 
Batolling  firrt  xay  purpose  to  preserve 
All  faith  to  ber,  thatne*«r  f|om  faith  should  srerva. 
'Bat  canst  thou  know  thy  eunaurt's  truth,*  she 

cried, 
'  Till  such  by  ample  proof  be  fairly  tried  ? 
H  now  she  fail  not  (though  perchance  ber  will 
AssaiPd  might  change)  thou  think'st  ber  constant 

atiU; 
While  here  confio'd  in  auob  sequestered  plan. 
Save  thine,  she  scarce  beholds  tbe  face  of  man.  190 
Whence  is  thy  confidence  so  firmly  plae'd  } 
And  canst  thou  dare  to  me  affirm  ber  chs^te  ? 
But  hjeaice,  for  one  short  month  thy  home  forgo ; 
And  let  each  neighbouring  town  and  village  know, 
That,  absent  thou,  thy  dame  remains  behind ; 
With  message,  visits,  let  each  lover  find 
A  free  access — if  then  slie  be  not  led 
By  prayers  or  gifts  tu  wrong  the  marriage  bed  { 


4  Helen. 

^  I'bia  is  totally  &  diflerent  personage  frotn  her 
who  is  so  considerable  an  agent  in  the  poem,  the 
beocvolcot  enchanireMf  the  constant  protectress  of 
Rogero  and  Bradamant:  perhaps  it  had  been  more 
adviacablc  to  have  avoided  the  same  name. 


Yet  thinks  ooDoaal'd  aba  augbt  ber  viab  pviMitf,-* 

Then,  and  then  oaly,  mayst  thou  call  her  tru«.'  200 

*«  With  words  lika  theaa,  at  length,  th'  enchant* 


My  weak  iMolves,  and  lo  ber  purpose  bfoka. 
My  consort's  virtue,  ne'er  essay 'd  hs&jr^s 
To  fix  by  trial,  and  by  proof  ejtplore. 
1lien  1—'  What  yet  I  never  can  believe. 
Should  she  so  lar  my  fondest  hopes  dacciva^ 
Say,  ho«  tbe  truth  for  certain  shall  I  know^ 
If  i^raise  or  censure  to  ber  deeds  I  owe  }* 
'  A  goblet  will  1  give,  whose  magio  use,' 
Melissa  cries.  *■  can  strwge  affects  prpduna,      210 
By  fam'd  Morgana^  aaada  in  anci«nt  i\m^, 
V  apprise  her  brutber  of  Qeneura's  cHaa^ 
He  freely  drinks,  whose  conaort  merita  pfaisa  ; 
Whose  wife  is  fiilse  in  vain  the  draught  eaaay^a 
When  Co  the  vessal'a  brim  bia  lipa  are  praatt 
The  wine  overflows  and  trickles  doam  bia  bteaat 
Era  hence  thou  go^st,'tby  lips  tbe  drink  abnll  try, 
And  now,  I  trust,  will  drain  the  foblat  dry : 
As  yet  I  little  deem  tfay  wife  untruo. 
But  soon  expect  a  further  proof  to  view :  ^90 

If,  when  returned,  thou  wouldst  again  ananra 
I'hy  faith,  1  dare  not  then  thy  bneast  secnra ; 
For  if  unspiird  than  canat  assuage  thy  thiia^ 
Of  every  husband  tboy  in  bliss  art  ^rst' 

"The  pro&r*d  boon  I  took  j  bar  hand  diapUj'4 
Tbe  wondrous  cup,  and  soon  tbe  proof  I  maide, 
When  (all  I  hopM)  1  found  my  dearaat  apouaa 
Still  pure  and  faithful  to  ber  nuptial  vowa» 
Melissa  then — '  Awhile  thy  wife  forsake. 
And,  hence  retired,  U)y  distant  dwalUng  mnke.  S30 
Again  returning  prove  the  vase  anew, 
If  clear  thou  drink'st,  or  wina  thy  breast  embrae ' 

"To  me  bow  hard  from  her  my  step*  to  Mnoiv2 ! 
Not  that  my  soul  could  doubt  her  truth  or  Wre^ 
But  that  1  never  (save  with  aching  heart) 
One  day,  one  hour,  could  from  her  Mgbt  depart, 
*  Hear  then  a  new  device,'  Melissa  cried, 
'  By  which  thy  eoaiort's  virtue  shall  be  tried  : 
Thy  vesture  will  I  change,  thy  speech,  thy  frame. 
And  as  a  stimnger  lead  thaa  to  thy  dame.*         240 

*<  Not  far  a  village  stands,  where  Po  dividea 
In  two  defensive  boms  bis  parting  tides : 
Thither  the  town  extends  its  ruling  power. 
Where  ocean  quits,  and  aceks  by  turns  the  abore. 
Which,  though  it  hoasts  not  aqnal  age,  the  fome 
Of  fair  and  rich  with  neigbhouring  towns  may 

claim, 
Built  by  the  relics  of  the  Trqjan  band^ 
That  '8cap*d  firom  AttiU'a  dertmjring  band. 


*  Morgana,  according  to  the  romaocn  af  the 
Bound  Table,  was  sister  to  Marco,  Jpng  of  Cora- 
wall,  the  hiwbaod  of  Geaeum,  who  for  the  love 
of  sir  LauDcelot  forgot  tba  foitb  sha  owed  her 
husband.  Morgana  showed  him  the  infidelity  9t 
his  wife  by  tbe  effects  of  tbe  enchanted  ovp- 

^atfa. 

7  AfVer  the  destruction  of  Troy,  Antenor,  tFith 
a  company  of  Paphlagoniaaa,  took  np  bia  habita- 
tion between  the  Adigi  and  the  Bivnta,  whara  be 
built  Padua ;  but  thai  city  heing  afterwainU  da^ 
roolished  by  Attiia,  that  scourge  pf  nationi,  the 
inhabitants  that  escaped  bia  fnrv  retirrd  lo  the 
Adriatic  sea,  wheie  they  laid  tbe  foundation  of  the 
city  of  Venice ;  and  mme  pasaing  Unm  that  place 
hiiilt  Ferraca.  F«r(R|cciu.    Engaiyo^ 
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A  eoonly  knigbt,  yoiag,  noble,  wlw  cscelM 
In  courtly  grpoe,  here  liiift  petwwwqi  held* 
Wb9>  M  be  ODOa  hii  iUoon't  flight  purtu'd. 
My  pekoe  eater'd  encj  my  ooneort  vtov'd. 
Her  form  so  fer  in  one  ihort  meetiof  gajn'dy 
Tbe  deep  iapnmaon  od  hie  hmi  reaein*d; 
Aai  not  »o  art  he  left  untry'd  to  irjn 
Her  deer  oooMot;  but  the  the  proffn'd  tin 
Kejectiag  etem,  npuls'd  him  o*er  end  o'er. 
Till  queH*d  be  preft'd  her  to  bis  mit  no  more; 
Bnt  could  not  from  bis  memoiy  remore 
Herbeenty,  gimTeo  by  the  dart  of  Jote. 
Meliam  noth'd  me  nov  the  proof  to  make. 
And  on  roymlf  this  jrouth's  resemblance  take; 
Tbeo  sudden  chaog'd  (by  tome  mysterious  art) 
My  i«oe»  my  speech,  my  mien,  my  e^ery  pert 
'*  Nov  with  my  wife  a  distant  voyage  feign*d, 
She  deem'4  some  feveign  realm  my  step  detaio'd, 
When»  like  her  youthful  lover  chang'd,  I  came. 
My  gait,  oiy  voice,  my  drem,  my  looks  the  sami 
Melima  near  attended  at  my  side. 
Whose  mien  and  sex  a  page's  fbrm  bely*d. 
Who  with  him  fairer  gems  and  jewels  bore 
Than  ever  flam'd  on  India's  pearly  shove. 
I,  that  full  well  each  close  apartment  knew, 
N6«  with  Meiisse  to  the  paihfiB  drew, 
And  Ibnad  the  dame  (the  ciinst  by  fortune  deer) 
Alone,  without  a  squire  or  damsel  near. 
With  many  a  grayer  I  prenM  my  amorous  suit. 
And  showM  for  wicked  dreds  the  golden  fruit ; 
Displayed  my  trsasnr'd  stores,  of  power  to  shake 
The  firmest  mind,  and  rioe  of  virtue  make;    280 
Where  eoMmlds  gleam'd,  and  when  the  ruddy 


810 


Of  rabies  mingled  with  the  diamond's  inys. 
'  Yet  e>en  these  presents  dnim'd  but  small  Mgard,' 
I  cried,  *  to  what  my  future  lore  prepnr'd.' 
Her  husband's  ahsenoe  then  1  urg'd,  and  prem'd 
The  foir  occasion  to  confirm  me  blest 
I  bade  her  call  to  mind,  my  foithful  flame 
So  long  experienced  some  return  mij^t  claim. 
**  At  fif«t  confos*d,  a  flushing  colour  bnn*d 
Her  gkming  cheek,  and  from  my  suit  she  tum'd : 
But  in  her  eyes  the  gems  so  brightly  shone,      891 
By  slow  degrees  her  softening  will  tbey  won; 
Till  with  a  low  and  faltering  voice  she  said, 
(What  when  1  think,  my  very  sonl  is  dead) 
'  My  vowa  should  meet  return,  if  well  assured 
Oar  loves  might  rest  from  all  the  world  secor^d.' 
This  frtal  answer,  like  a  veaom*d  dart 
Shot  throagfa  my  soul  and  thrill'd  iu  very  part : 
In  all  my  veins  a  chilling  frost  prevailed ; 
1  strove  to  speak — but  speech  of  utterance  frird. 
Melissa  then  th'  enchanted  mist  dispelPd,        301 
And  sudden,  in  my  proper  shape  beheld, 
AjETsin  1  stood— -judge  then  how  lookM  the  dame. 
Before  her  lord  betray*d  to  careless  shame. 
Both  ashy  pale  appear'd,  nor  silence  broke, 
Onr  eyes  cast  down ;  at  length  with  pain  I  spoke 
These  few  short  words,  which  scarce  my  tongue 

snpply'd : 
<  Ah \  foithless  wife!  and  wilt  thou  thus,*  I  cried, 
*  Betray  my  honoar,  when  a  lover  nigh 
Thou  see'st,  with  gifts  thy  venial  kive  to  boy  ?'  310 
Thus  1 — while  nongfat  to  my  reproach  she  said. 
But  tears  incemant  down  her  bosom  shed,  [griev'd 
Moch  griev'd  she  for  the  sfaame^  but  more  she 
T*  tnd  her  honour  by  such  wiles  deceiv*d ;    ^ 
By  me  deceir'd-^Qnoe  soon  to  Mger  tum'd 
£acb  tender  tbonghty  her  spiU  with  hatred  bum'd. 


She  no^  resolv'd  my  loathsome  sight  to  fly ; 
And  when  the  Sun  forsook  the  reddening  sky, 
And  left  his  ear,  she  reach'd  the  rivei^  side,    919 
Embark'd,  and  stomm'd,  by  night,  the  rilver  tide. 
Next  mom  before  the  youthful  knight  she  stood. 
Who  kmg  with  earnest  suit  her  fovour  woo'd. 
Beneath  whose  mien  and  well-dissembled  fore. 
By  me  so  tempted  to  my  own  disgrace. 
She  sufier'd  late, — well  mayst   thon  think  her 

iigbt 
Not  little  gnteful  to  th'  enamooed  knight 
She  bade  me  thence  be  told  my  hopes  wers  rain 
To  call  her  mine,  or  her  lost  kive  legain. 
From  that  cnrst  day  with  him  the  foir  resides 
In  every  joy,  and  me,  alas  I  derides  t  99f 

And  stHl  I  groan  beneath  the  load  of  grief 
Myself  have  heap'd,  and  ne*er  most  hope  rtliefc 
Still  swells  my  woe,  and  just  it  seems  that  death 
Should  dose,  as  soon  it  must,  this  hated  breath. 
Scarce  had  I  hem  a  single  year  surrie'd. 
But  from  one  cause  some  eomfoit  I  deriv'd ; 
My  comfort  this— of  all  that  hem  hare  stray'd 
Since  Sol  ten  times  his  annual  course  has  wisde, 
(For  still  I  bring  this  vase  to  every  guest) 
Not  one  hot  sheds  the  liquor  on  his  breast       34t 
To  find  so  many  paitners  of  my  frite, 
Afi>rds  some  solMe  in  my  wretohed  state. 
Amidst  such  nnmbsrs,  thou  alone  conldst  prom 
So  wise,  to  shun  this  dangerous  test  of  kvci* 
Desim  to  know  what  fits  not  of  a  wife 
To  leara,  hm  polMm'd  all  my  Aitum  life. 

"  Not  long  Melissa,  with  insidioos  heart, 
Enjoy'd  th'  eflects  of  her  malidous  ait. 
Since  her  1  kiath'd,  nor  could  support  the  view 
Of  one,  from  whom  my  soim3e  of  grief  I  drew.  350 
Impatient  rhe'  his  hatred  thus  to  prove. 
Whom  mom  than  life  she  still  profess'd  to  levef 
'  Though  many  a  dame  perchance,  her  rival  gone. 
Had  still  remain'd,  yet  she,  the  sight  to  shun 
Of  all  she  fcyv^d,  but  hop'd  not  to  obtain, 
Fled  from  this  land  to  some  remote  domain. 
Whence  never  could  her  tidings  reach  my  ears 
again." 
When,  with  a  sigh,  the  mournful  knight  had  cloi'd 
His  heavy  tale,  Riualdo  seemM  disposed 
To  musing  thought,  by  friendly  pity  swayM ;    SdO 
At  length  he  mis'd  his  head,  and  thus  he  said  c 

"  Bad  counsel  issn'd  from  Melism's  brmst. 
Which  urg^d  thee  to  provoke  the  horaetf  s  nest  $ 
And  unadvis'd  wert  thou  a  depth  to  sound. 
Which,  when  explored,  thou  fein  wooldst  wish  un* 

found: 
And  if  through  avarice  the  first  assault 
Subdo'd  thy  wife,  why  wonder  at  her  fault  ? 
Not  she  the  first,  nor  fifth,  amid  the  nee 
Of  females,  that  have  felPn  to  like  disgrace. 
So  strongly  prest — a  mind  of  firmer  fmme,       370 
For  less  mward  had  sunk  to  deeper  shaipr : 
How  many  men,  ere  this,  seducM  by  gold. 
Their  dearest  patrons  and  their  friends  have  sr>Ut ! 
But  didst  thou  wish  her  some  defence  to  make. 
Why  wKh  such  patent  arms  her  virtue  shake ! 
Know'st  thou  that  bulwarks  cannot  gold  withstand. 
Which  strikes  the  weapon  from  the  victor*s  hand  f 
More  is  thy  blame,  who  tempted  her  to  sin. 
Than  hers,  whom  such  reward  so  soon  conld  win. 
Had  she,  with  equal  bribes,  thyself  assalt'd,      f)80 
Thy  boasted  virtue  might,  like  hers,  have  feilM.** 

Rkwldo  ceas'd ;  then  from  the  board  arose. 
And  of  his  host  besought  a  night's  repose  s 


Digitized  by 


Google 


348 


HOOLE'S  TRANSLATION 


For  ere  the  morn  rerenlM  hrr  dawninjc  ray, 
He  meant,  departing)  to  resume  his  way. 
Short  was  his  iivnet  and  at  hi^  utmost  power 
Behov'd  him  now  U>  husband  every  hour. 
The  castle's  lord  reply M — He  there  might  rest 
His  weary  limbs,  with  ienfrth  of  toil  opprest ; 
The  rooms  were  ready,  and  the  couch  prepar'd : 
Sut  would  be  to  his  counsel  lend  regard,  391 

While  all  the  night  in  quiet  sleep  he  lay, 
He,  sleeping,  might  some  miles  advance  his  way. 
**  A  well-oar'd  bark  with  spreading  sail,"  be  cried, 
*'To  speed  thy  voyage  shall  my  care  provide. 
Where,  unmolested,  mayst  thou  pass  ttie  night. 
And  oue  day's  journey  gain  by  morning  light'* 
The  friendly  offer  plea»'d  Rinaldo  most. 
And  many  thanks  be  gave  his  courteous  host  $ 
Tlien  took  his  leave,  nor  longer  time  delay'd,    400 
But  hasten*d  where  for  his  arrival  stayM 
The  bark  and  crew ;  there  at  his  ease  reclin'd, 
Their  well-tim'd  oars  six  sturdy  boatmen  join'd : 
They  cut  the  stream,  with  rapid  course  they  fly 
Ught  o'er  the  waves,  as  birds  along  the  sky. 
Soon  as  the  knight  of  France  declined  his  bead, 
.  A  heavy  sleep  o'er  all  bis  senses  spread ; 
But  ere  be  slept,  be  gave  the  crew  command 
To  rouse  him  when  they  reach'd  Ferrara*s  land. 
Melara*  on  the  left-hand  shore  they  leavt;      410 
Kow  on  the  left  they  Scrmide'  perceive; 
Till  Figak>rdo»  and  StillettoB  now 
They  view,  and  reach  the  boms  of  threatening  Po. 
Of  either  horn  the  right  the  pilot  takes. 
The  left,  that  leads  to  Venice,  be  forsakes; 
He  leaves  Bondeno  ^*,  and  beholds  decreasM 
The  night's  dun  hue  before  the  reddening  east ; 
And  from  her  empty  vase  Aurora  shed 
Her  parti-coloured  flowers  of  white  and  red. 
Rinaldo,  waking,  cast  around  his  eyes,  420 

And  flrom  afar  Tedaldo's  spires'*  espies. 
**  O  happy  city !"  he  began,  "  whose  name 
My  kinsman,  Malagigi,  mark'd  for  fame; 
What  time  he  view'd  each  flxM  or  wandering  star, 
Or  forc'd  some  sprite  the  future  to  declare. 
As  with  him  here  I  pass'd,  he  gladly  told 
Tbv  rank  decreed  when  years  their  course  have 

'      roll'd. 
That  rtaly  should  ne'er  the  like  behold.'- 

Tbus  he — ^wbile  through  the  king  of  rivers  flies 
The  winged  bark,  and  gains  an  isle  that  lies  *•  430 
Kot  fiir  from  where  the  city's  towers  should  stand : 
This  isle,  as  then  a  lone  neglected  land, 
tie  views  with  joy,  for  well  he  knows  its  praise. 
For  every  blessing  in  succeeding  days. 

•  Two  castles  on  the  Po. 
9  Figalordo,  an  island  in  the  same  river;  and 
StUletto  a  castle. 
«•  A  castle  subject  to  the  princes  of  Ferrara. 

'1  A  castle  in  the  western  part  of  the  city  of 
Ferrara,  on  the  left  hand  of  the  Po,  built  by 
Tedaldo  of  £ste,  anno  970,  to  resist  the  force  of 
the  Venetians,  though  Ario^to,  with  a  poetical  li- 
cense, here  describes  it  in  the  time  uf  Charle- 
main. 

M  A  delightful  small  island  in  our  poet's  time 
called  Belvidere,  improved'with  gardens  and  build* 
ings  by  Alphonso  I.  who  collected  there  vast  num- 
bers of  beasts  and  birds  of  every,  kind,  it  ia  half  a 
mile  long,  and  a  bow-shot  ov«r«  Furnari. 


As  once  befbrd  along  those  banks  he  steer'd. 

He  from  his  kinsman,  Malagigi,  heard, 

That  when  with  stars  the  fourth  revolving  sphere 

Seven  hundred  times  had  changed  the  circling  year. 

This  happy  isle  should  every  isle  efface 

Which  briny  seas,  which  streams  or  floods  embrace ; 

And  be,  who  view'd  it,  should  forget  the  fame  441 

Which  once  Nausicaa's  blissful  land  might  claim. 

He  heard,  that  this  for  structures  should  excell 

That  isle,  where  once  Tiberius  '^  lov'd  to  dwell : 

Nor  could  of  old  Hesperta's  garden  boast 

The  plants  and  fruits  of  this  delightful  coast. 

Not  Circe,  in  her  nets  or  dens,  confin'd 

Such  numerous  animals  of  various  kind  : 

Venus  and  Cupid  Cyprus  should  foivake. 

And  with  the  Graces  here  their  dveilmg  make. 

So  should  it  flourish,  such  high  honours  And,    451 

From  him  **,  whose  art,  whose  power,  and  wisdom 

join'd, 
Ita  city  sbouM  with  walls  and  fpsse  enclose, 
And  with  its  strength  the  world  in  arms  oppose  : 
Such  deeds  are  his,  and  such  his  glories  won, 
A  Hercules '9  his  tiro,  a  Hercules  his  son. 

Thus  pass'd  Rinnldo,  pondering  in  his  mind, 
Whnt  oft  his  kinsman  by  his  spells  divin'd 
( Jf  things  to  come*— but  when  he  wondering  view'^ 
The  city's  hnmble  state,  be  thus  pursu'd  :        460 
"  Shall'  then  this  spot,"  he  cried,  *<  this  dreary 

waste 
With  sciences  and  liberal  arts  be  grac'd  ? 
Shall  this  small  hamlet  ^  All  the  wondering  eye  ? 
Rich  cultur'd  meadows  shall  these  wilds  supply  ? 
Where  now  moist  fens  and  dreary  swamps  abound, 
Shall  verdant  flclds  extend,  with  plenty  crown'd? 
Hail,  city,  hail!  behold  I  rise  to  pay 
Due  reverence  to  thy  mild,  thy  courteous  swa^; 
To  all  thy  lord?,  to  every  wreath  of  fame 
Thy  knigbts  and  foreign  citizens  shall  claim  !    470 
The  sovereign  gr.o  Iness  of  all-ruling  Heaven, 
The  wisdom,  justice,  to  thy  princes  given, 
Preserve  thee  still  in  love,  preserve  in  peace, 
And  fee  thy  plenteous  blessings  still  increase; 
Defend  thee  from  the  rage  of  numerous  foes 
Against  thee  Icagn'd,  and  their  fell  schemes''  dis- 
close; 
While  neighbouring -powers  against  thy  peace** 

repine, 
Be  envy  theirs,  but  modest  rule  be  thine.'*' 

As  thus  Riualdo  speaks,  along  the  tides 
With  speed  so  light  tbe  wclUtrimm'd  vessel  glidesi, 
Not  swifter  to  his  lure  tbe  falcon  flies,  481 

What  time  he  answers  to  his  master's  cries. 


>5  The  island  of  Caprea  near  Naples,-  wliera 
Tiberius  Nero,  the  Roman  emperor,  resided  fifteen 
years,  abandoned  to  all  manner  of  debauchery :  ha 
adorned  thi$  place  with  many  magnificent  build- 
ings:    See  further  ver.  476. 

'4  Alphonso  I. 

*5  Alphonso  J.  son  of  Hercules  I.  and  father  of 
Hercules  U.  duke  of  Ferrara. 

»*  The  poet  feigns  Ferrara  to  have  been  at  this 
time  an  inconsiderable  village. 

'7  He  alludes  to  a  design  formed  against  tbe  life 
of  the  duke,  which  was  discovered  by  the  wisdom 
of  his  brother  Hippolita 

**  He  seems  to  point  at  tbe  enmity  of  the  Ve- 
netians to  this  city,  with  which  they  were  oftaa  9X 
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The  stream  Idividfn!;  now,'  the  pilot  takes 
The  rigrht-hand  branch,  and  walla  and  rooi<  forsakes. 
Sa\nt  Georgto  *9  left  behind :  he  sees  no  more 
The  distant  top  of  Gaibana's  tuwer. 

As  so  it  Ibrtun'd,  thought  succeeding:  thougpht. 
At  length  to  g  )od  Rinaldo's  memory  brouirht 
The  ca5tle'a  lord,  whose  woes  so  late  be  knew, 
Who  from  that  city  ail  bis  suiferiugii  drew  ;      490 
With  this  he  call*d  to  mind  the  mn^c  vase. 
That  to  the  huf^band  shows  the  wife^s  disgrace ; 
How  this -the  knight  had  tried,  how  each  he  vicw'd, 
ThattouchM  the  brim,  with  wine  his  breast  t>cdew'd : 
He  now  repents,  now  to  himself  he  cries : 
*'  Well  have  I  judgM  such  trial  to  despise  ! 
Success  bad  but  confirmM  my  first  belief. 
And  ill  sncoess  had  wn)Ught  my  cureless  grief. 
So  firm  my  nuptial  faith,  that  could  1  drain 
The  goblet  dry,  but  little  were  my  gain.  500 

Not -so  the  loss — should  that  dire  trial  show 
What  of  my  Clarice  I  ne^er  would  know. 
This  were  to  lay  a  thousand  stakes  to  one — 
Scarce  gain  to  win — but  if  I  Io«e-— -undone  !" 

While  thoughts  like  these  revolving  in  his  mind, 
The  knight  of  ClarmoDt  sate  with  head  declined, 
The  pilot  ey'd  him  with  attentive  look, 
And  (as  be  wished)  the  fir»t  occasion  took. 
With  decent  confidence  and  speech  addrest      509 
In  modest  phrase,  t*  explore  his  pensive  breast ; 
And  soon,  as  one  who  men  and  manners  knew. 
The  Paladin  to  mutual  converse  drew. 

Now  both  agreed  the  castle's  lord  to  blame, 
Who  to  such  risk  exposed  his  wedded  dame, 
The  heaviest  trial  woman  can  endure : 
Since  she  who  holds  her  heart  from  gold  seciu-e, 
May  safely  guard  her  chastity  from  harms. 
With  flames  surrounded,  and  begirt  with  arms. 
**  Just  thy  advice,'*  the  pilot  thus  pursues, 
**  The  suit  he  pre&s'd  few  women  could  refuse.  520 
TboQ  mayst,  perchance,  have  heard  th*  adveuture 

tell, 
That  in  these  parts  a  youthful  dame  befell;  • 
Whom,  yielding  to  a  foyer's  warm  assault, 
Her  husband  doom*d  with  life  t'  atcne  her  fanlt. 
Still  should  my  lord  have  known  no  breast  can  hold 
(How  firm  soever)  against  rewards  and  gold : 
But  at  bis  greatest  need,  this  truth  forgot. 
He  rash'd,  unthinking,  on  his  wretched  I<jt, 
Yet  well  to  him  was  this  example  known, 
Th'  example  pregnant  in  the  neighbouring  tovn, 
His  native  soil  and  mine — where  from  iis  bed    551 
The  circling  lake  and  fens  of  Manzo  spread. 
I  speak  of  one,  Adonic  was  his  name. 
Who  on  his  love,  a  judge^s  wedded  dame, 
(A  sprightly  nymph  and  fair)  in  gift  bestow'd 
A  wondrous  dog,  with  virtues  rare  emlow'd." 

The  Paladin  reply*d — *'  Of  such  a  chance 
No  tale  has  passed  the  Alps,  and  reached  to  France: 
With  you  it  rests— and  never  far  cr  near. 
In  different  naticis  yet  has  reach'd  my  ear.      540 
Proceed,  and,  if  it  irks  thee  not,  relate 
The  dame'fi  adventure,  and  the  judge^s  fate.'*  * 

The  pilot  then — "  Within  this  country  duell'd 
Anselmoy^ne  of  noble  lineage  held, 
¥n)o  spent  his  youth  in  studies  of  the  gown. 
By  Ulpiano's  lettered  doctors  known «^ 

>*  A  small  island  in  the  I*o,  sacred  to  the  tutelar 
saint  of  Perrara  of  that  name ;  the  tower  of  Gaibaua 
vas  near  Ferfara. 

**  H^  denotes  bf  this  the  profession  of  the  law 


At  length  a  wife,  fair,  chaste,  and  nobly  bred,  * 
He  sought,  deserving  of  his  nuptial  bed  ; 
When  in  a  ncightK>uring  city  one  he  found, 
Above  her  sex  with  wondrous  beauty  crown*d  :  550 
Her  mien,  her  carriage,  every  breast  might  move. 
Each  look,  each  act  united  grace  and  love ; 
T<io  much,  perhaps,  for  bis  estate,  who  chose 
What  ill  beseein'd  hin  years  and  his  repbse. 
Scarce  wpre  they  wedded,  when  his  jealous  mind 
Ty*fl  eveiV  one  in  jealousy  behind  ; 
Not  that  she  gave  him  other  causie  of  care. 
Put  that  she  scemM  too  courteous  and  too  fair. 
Within  this  city  held  his  dwelling-place 
A  knight  of  ancient  and  illustrious  race,  560 

IKtIvM  from  those  on  whom  the  furrows^  80w*d 
W  th  dra;rons'  teeth,  a  wondrous  birth  bestow'd* 
Tlii^  knicht,  Adonio  cali'd,  beheld  the  dame, 
[*eheid,  and  burnt  with  love's  resistless  flame: 
To  win  ber  grace,  on  whom  his  all  was  plac'd. 
He  now  began  his  ample  means  to  waste 
In  pomp,  in  shows,  in  many  a  splendid  treat. 
For  wealthy  lords,  for  sovereign  princes  meet. 
That  scarce  the  treasure  of  I'iberius'  hoard « 
Could  equal  sums  for  such  expense  afford:        570 
Till  now,  two  winters  heaping  cost  on  cost, 
Bf'bcid  his  whole  paternal  fortune  lost: 
His  bouse,  where  late  such  numbers  made  resort 
From  mom  till  eve,  to  pay  their  constant  court. 
Was  now  forsaken,  when  his  board  no  more 
Supply'd  each  dainty,  with  exhaustless  store; 
And  he,  the  wretched  patron,  left  alone. 
By  those  whom  late  he  fed  no  longer  known  ; 
Almost  a  mendicant,  resolv'd  to  go 
In'si>me  far  distant  land  to  hide  his  woe.  580 

'*  With  thi.^  intent,  his  home  and  native  place 
One  mom  forsaking,  with  a  pensive  pace, 
Sighing,  the  margin  of  the  lake  he  pressed; 
'Yet  midst  his  cares,  the  sovereign  of  his  breast 
Still  caus'd  his  deepest  grief — when  all  unthougbt, 
Uy !  Fortune  here  a  strange  adventure  brought. 
Which  from  the  lowest  state  his  highest  raptore 

wn>ughL 
A  hind  he  saw,  that  with  a  knotty  stake 
Dealt  frequent  blows  around  a  prickly  brake. 
Adonio  ask'd  the  cause :  the  hind  replies,        590 
He  view'd  a  serpent  there  of  monstrous  size, 
Nor  meant  to  quit  the  search,  till  he  agaih 
Had  found,  and  with  his  hand  the  reptile  slain. 
Adonio,  friendly  to  the  snaky  bruod, 
Scarce  curoM  his  anger,  when  the  swain  renew*d 
His  eager  blows ;  for  in  their  arms  exprest. 
His  kiudred  bore  a  serpent  for  their  crest  i 
In  due  memorial  th^t  their  race  they  held 
From  dragons'  teeth  amid  the  teeming  field* 


or  jurispmdcncc,  which  XJIpiano,  one  of  the  pro- 
fession, taught  in  his  writings.  Fomari. 
*^  This  'I'iberius  was  the  nineteenth  emperor  at 
Constantinople,,  adopted  by  Justin,  whom  be  suc- 
ceeded in  the  empije.  It  is  fabled,  that  seeing  tbo 
f'ign  of  the  cross  upon  the  ground,  he  ordered  it  to 
be  taken  away  that  it  might  not  be  profiinely 
trampled  on;  another  cross  still  appearing,  he 
ordered  that  to  be  likewise  removed,  and  another 
af^er  thatj  till  at  last,  by  digging  deep  into  the 
earth,  be  came  to  an  immense  treasure,  consist* 
Ing  of  all  the  wealth  of  the  eunuch  Narsites,  and 
of  Rassimundai  wife  of  Alboinua  king  of  the 
Lombards^ 
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At  Imigth  his  wordf  and  deeds  so  lar  prevvil'd,  600 
The  hind  no  laore  the  lurking  sosike  assaiPd. 
**  Adonio,  parting  tbenoe,  a  Rf  ion  sought. 
Where  Bost  unknown  hit  former  state  be  thought : 
.  There,  froai  hb  native  soil  afar  renov'd« 
Seven  tedious  years  of  want  and  sorrow  |iRiv>d; 
Nur  jet  could  distance  or  could  want  control 
The  secret  workings  of  his  active  soul ; 
There  love  still  reigns,  resides  in  every  part, 
Beats  in  his  pulse,  and  rankles  in  his  heart  s 
He  lingers  to  return,  to  view  again  ^10 

Thcee  charms  he  long  had  pin'd  to  view  in  vain. 
In  mean  aitire,  <ji  every  meed  bereft. 
Be  seeks  the  country  he  so  long  bad  left 

*'  Meantime  it  chane'd  our  city  to  require 
Some  learned  envoy  to  the  holy  eire. 
Our  resident  beside  the  papal  throne. 
The  period  of  his  mission  yet  unknown. 
The  kit  was  caart,  and  on  thejiidge  it  fell ; 
A  day  that  seeraM  his  fbrtwie  to  foretell. 
Excuses,  pniyen  and  promises  he  tried  620 

To  set  this  ftul  embassy  aside. 
Depart  be  must— he  groans,  with  grief  opprett. 
As  if  his  heart  were  cleft  within  his  breast ; 
And  pale  with  jealous  fear  of  future  Itarms, 
While  banish*d  ftom  his  dearest  oonsorf  s  arms. 
By  all  he  thought  might  move,  he  begg'd  the  dame 
To  keep  her  nuptial  honour  free  from  Uame. 
Not  beauty,  wealth,  or  lineage  e*er  could  raise 
A  woman's  name,  he  said,  to  height  of  praise. 
If  not  in  actk»  chast*-*ihat  beauty  shines       63U 
Coospicnous  most,  when  truth  its  worth  refines; 
And,  in  his  absence,  might  her  virtue  prove 
A  Ciir  example  of  conanbial  tome  I 

^  So  iwn'd  the  jealous  .iudge-^his  consort  hears 
His  sad  departure,  and  dissolves  in  tears; 
But  swears  the  Son  shall  sooner  lose  his  light. 
Than  she  as  111  hie  constant  love  requite : 
With  mind  unspoiled  sooner  will  she  die, 
Thnn  with  a  lover  even  in  thought  comply. 
Thongh  by  her  promisee,  her  vows,  her  grid;   640 
He  calm'd  his  fears,  and  ibund  a  short  rdicf ; 
Yet  could  he  ne'er  ftona  food  inquiries  ceases 
Still  findiiv  matter  to  disturb  his  peace. 
A  friend  he  knew,  who,  ver^d  in  magic  qpell, 
Could  nil  eveaU  of  future  time  foretell ; 
To  him  he  went,  and  begged  him  to  declare 
If  hit  Agfia  (so  wae  nam*d  the  liir). 
While  he  far  distant  from  his  home  remained, 
Wonld  keep  her  nuptial  chastity  unstaia'd. 

"  By  long  entreaties  won,  the  sage  at  last    650 
Observed  the  skies,  his  schemes  and  figura  cast 
Anselmo  left  him  at  his  work,  and  came 
Next  day  to  hear  the  stars  his  &ie  proclaim. 
Mote  was  th*  astrologer,  as  loth  f  impart 
What,  known,  would  touch  so  near  the  doctor's 

heart; 
At  length,  compeird,  he  own*d  his  gentle  spouse 
{His  hack  ecarce  twroM)  wonld  break  her  marriage 

KcA  by  enbttaties,  or  by  beauty  woq, 
ikit  brib'd  by  interest,  and  by  gold  indone. 

**  His  Conner  doutes,  his  Ibnner  jeakms  fitars,  660 
C^nGim^d  too  clearly  hy  the  threatening  epheres ; 
^udge  what  his  tortur*d  bosom  now  must  pro\ie. 
If  e'er  thy  soul  has  felt  the  pnins  of  leve. 
But  NMst  he  griev*d,  to  think  his  faithless  dane 
For  aofdid  pelf  should  sell  her  matron  fame : 
Vet  to  provide,  that  bribes  the  less  rnigi^  win 
Her  frail  resolves  (for  want  oft  lewis  to  sin). 


With  her  he  leam  Us  ha^M  of  sMahig  w^ 

And  all  his  jewels  (an  eshanstless  store) ; 

With  these  aJike  committing  to  her  hands        610 

His  ample  revenoe  of  rents  and  lands. 

<  Take  all,' he  cried,  « for  all  to  thee  1 1^  ; 

Not  only  as  befits  my  vifo  to  live. 

But  as  thou  wilt  V  employ  ■  to  give,  to  lend. 

With  pmdenee  buy,  nr  with  prafusion  speod; 

For  this  the  sole  acoonat  I  would  receive. 

Let  me  but  find  thee  snob  as  now  I  leave : 

Let  me  but  prove  thee  foithfol  to  nsy  bed. 

And  not  a  home  be  left  tahide  my  head.' 

He  pray*d  her,  in  bis  abaestfs,  to  aetrssft  610 

Fh>m  the  full  city  to  the  ruetic  seat; 

In  sylvan  qniet  from  the  bnsy  strife 

Of  noisy  throngs  to  lead  •  happier  lils. 

.  <*Thus  he—for  midst  the  flocks  and  teioWd 
plains 
He  deem'd  the  shepherds  Md  the  labooiing  ewnins 
CouM  ne*er  with  soft  address,  or  amoraos  vwws, 
Corrupt  the  virtue  of  his  lovefy  speosa. 
Around  her  husband's  neck  her  heanteons  nsBM 
Argia  folds,  and  with  anJearing  nhaims 
Would  soothe  his  fears,  while  en  his  feee,  in  shnwrrs. 
From  her  lair  eyes  the  briny  tears  she  ponrst  69 1 
She  mourns  he  ever  should  her  traUi  sivpeot. 
To  think  she  could  her  spotless  feme  neglect ; 
That  snob  unkind  suspicion  needs  muA  prove 
His  want  of  confidence,  his  want  ef  love. 
'T  were  long  to  tell  what  pas^d  on  either  side  $ 
What  he  so  often  mg'd,  what  she  lepKed. 
At  length-^  To  thee  I  trust  my  feme,'  he  said. 
And  said  no  mora,  but  tum'd  his  horse's  bead  ; 
And  as  he  tum'd  from  nil  he  valu'd,  felt  t09 

His  wretched  heait  within  his  bosom  melt; 
While  she^  with  strsming  eyes,  her  losd  pnrsn'd. 
As  tear  succeeding  tear  her  cheeks  bedew'd. 

"  Meanwhile  Adonio,  as  I  said,  iorlom. 
Squalid  and  meagae,  hastenM  his  netura. 
In  hopes  that  none,  in  all  his  land,  would  know 
His  form  so  chang'd  with  penury  and  woe. 
Now,  near  his  native  town,  he  reach'd  the  Uhe^ 
Where  he,  long  since,  within  the  thorny  bralca 
Had  from  the  rustic's  hands  redeem'd  the  snake. 
Arriving  here  at  eeriy  dawn  of  day,  51 1 

The  stars  yet  glimmering  with  a  doubliul  say. 
Beside  the  leke  he  view'd  a  knrely  maid. 
In  rich  attire  ef  foreign  make  array*4 : 
Her  mien  was  noble,  yet  alone  ehe  ciame, 
Nor  squire  nor  damesl  waited  on  the  dame. 
She  view'd  Adenio  with  a  smiling  look. 
Then  op'd  her  rosy  lips,  and  thus  she  spoke  t 

'*«  While  me,  O  vouth !  thou  litdeseera'st  tohnow. 
Thy  kin  am  I«-and  much  to  thee  I  owe :  '710 

I  hoart  thy  bk>od.  since  both  alike  can  Inee 
From  mighty  Cadmus  our  tUustrious  race. 
Lo  I  I  am  she,  whom  mortals  Maoto  caU, 
Who  f  Moded  first  yon  fevoui^  city's  waU, 
Which  thou  must  oft  have  beard  from  flying  feuM, 
Has  since  been  Mantita  calKd,  from  Maato^  mMUP. 
Of  fairy  kind  am  I— from  infant  breath, 
We  Sttbieet  live  to  every  ill,  but  death : 
Yet  such  the  terms  «n  which  fnMQ  himian  fear 
We  stsod  eaempt,  scarce  less  than  death  seieere : 
For  each  is  doom'd  the  figure  of  a  snake  T6( 

On  every  seventh  revolving  day  to  take : 
Hov  do  w«  loath  to  such  a  change  to  yicdd. 
And  drag  a  earpent's  sliase  along  the  field  1 
Detested  change,  that  each  in  vain  should  shun, 
Ear  which  wn  enma  ^ur  being,  hetcthe  Sun, 
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And  ar«t)>  iirr«li«r- N«<r  h^ftr  tlM  tbaokt  1  ^y 
For  aid  from  thee  on  one  ttiMpiotoiM  Amf* 
Kaow  fint,  thtt,  wkb  »  repiito's  skin  enclot'dy 
We  stand  to  every  ill,  but  death,  exp(M'd«         740 
Vo  tuiwale  en  Bartb  tA  to  p«mi*d 
Bv  oian's  aversion  as  the  serpent  brood : 
Hid  in  tkit  braUt  form,  we  find  a  ibe 
In  eaeh  we  meet^  when  bV>w  succeeds  to  bkyw ) 
Unless,  swift  eartb'd*  i'  elude  impendinf  hanD« 
We  'scape  tbe  stroke  of  many  »  sturdy  arm : 
Better  at  oooe  releas'd  from  pain  to  die, 
llian  in  the  ways  all  orusb'd  and  mangled  li^. 
Great  thanks  to  thee  I  owe,  who  near  this  lake, 
Me,  then  a  reptile  hid  in  yonder  brake,  750 

Thy  hands  de)iver*d  from  tbe  rustic's  stake  t 
Else  had  I  much  eodof*d ;  for  when  we  trail 
Our  form  debas'd  beneath  the  serpent's  scale^ 
The  Heavens^  till  then  sofejeoied  to  our  powers 
Refuse  asaistanee,  end  our  spells  are  o'er : 
At  other  time*,  onr  word  can  ckmd  the  light 
Of  mid-dky  Sol,  and  qoeiiob  his  beams  in  night : 
Th'  miskahen  Edrtk  shall  move,  if  we  require ; 
Fire  sball  be  tafn'd  to  ice,  and  ice  to  fire ! 
Hither  I  come,  thy  service  to  reward ;  7€0 

Free  from  that  kMthsome  slime,  J  stond  prepm'd 
To  grant  thy  every  wisk-Mhou  skalt  receive 
Tbleefeld  from  me  the  wealth  tby  sire  oonid  givo: 
Ne*er  shalt  thou  feel  pale  want's  distreHcs  mors, 
But  by  tby  spending  still  angment  thy  stor& 
And*  since  full  well  I  know  love  still  retains 
Thy  fSntle  heart  a  captive  in  bis  chains, 
I  mean  to  tench  thee  bow  thpn  shalt  aequire 
Thy  fair-one*s  will  to  faronr  thy  dcurs« 
Tbn  husband  absOil,  shalt  thou  now  rspair,     770 
M^bere,  at  her  villa,  dwells  the  gentle  foir ; 
The%  present,  will  I  aid  thy  soft  pursuit. 
And  of  my  counsels  shalt  thou  reap  the  fruit.' 

«  She  said ;  and  told  him  in  what  form'd  disguise, 
What  vestments  fir^t  to  meet  his  mistress'  eyes; 
How  with  prevailmg  prayers  her  breast  to  shake, 
And  neat  devisM  what  shape  henelf  to  take : 
For,  save  tbe  fatal  days  that  &iries  doom 
To  mix  with  snakes,  all  shapes  they  caa  assume, 
Adraio  la  a  pilgrim's  garb  she  dress'd,  780 

From  land  to  land  on  holy  bushiess  pre st : 
Herself  appear'd  a  dog,  translbrm*d  to  sight. 
Of  smallest  make,  aacl  more  then  ermine  white} 
Soft  was  his  hair  and  shaggy  touch'd  the  ground} 
A  fbirer  creature  never  eoutd  be  found. 

•-Thus  ehang'd^  they  juurney'd  on,  till  near  they 


Where  dwelt,  retir'd,  tbe  judge's  lovely  dame : 

Here  first  the  youth  amidst  the  village  strays, 

Ami  OB  bis  pipe  a  tone  fuH  deAly  plays : 

The  seeming  dog  the  spritely  musie  beacs^       790 

And  dancing  on  bis  hindmost  feet  appears. 

Tbe  gaping  rdsiics  rtare,  they  laugh,  they  shont : 

Tbe  lady  wonders  yt  the  revel  rout : 

She  bids  tbe  pil|crira  to  her  sight  be  brought ; 

(Su  fine,  to  work  tbe  doctor's  ruin,  wrought) 

Adonio  m»w  before  Argia  stands, 

Censmands  his  dog ;  the  dog,  at  his  commands. 

Obedient  moves  in  every  measorM  pace. 

And  feisks^  eiKl  leaps,  and  apes  tbe  dancer's  grace; 

ibid  close  bia  mnster^s  voice  and  look  attends,  800 

Witii  ssMO  that  fkr  all  brutal  sense  transcends. 

Tbe  ptoas'd  spectators  view  bim  with  amaze, 

And  mnck  his  mimic  feats  with  speechless  ga2e« 

eraat  was  the  wonder  of  Argia  folr; 

Aad  MfSff  to  pontts  •  dog  to  fnrs» 


She  bade  her  trusty  nurse  mi  offer  mn]i«i 
At  no  small  price  tbe  pllgrhn's  dog  to  taktf' 

*  Hadst  thou  mora  treasure  than  soAo'd  to  fill 
Th'  uosated  appetite  of  woman^s  will, 

All  would  too  little  prove,*  he  made  reply,        810 
'  One  single  foot  of  this  my  dog  to  buy.' 

«  To  prove  how  far  in  words  the  troth  be  spoke. 
Apart  m)m  all  tbo  trusty  crone  bo  took. 
And  bade  tke  animal  on  her  bestow 
A  mark  of  finest  gold  his  love  to  Rhow  i 
He  shakes  his  paws,  he  drops  the  mark  of  goldi 
Adonio  wills  the  nurse  tbe  prise  to  hold. 

*  Now  judge  thyself  if  coin/  he  thus  pursn'd, 

*  Can  buy  a  dog  with  such  rare  gifts  eiidu*d : 
Behold,  whato*er  I  ask,  he^  nought  denies  }        Kf> 
But  gems,  or  rings,  or  costly  vests  supplies: 

Yet  tell  thy  lady,  him  she  may  obtain, 
Tliough  not  for  gold,  him  gold  can  never  gain} 
Let  me  ibr  one  short  night  her  bed  partake^ 
And  in  return  this  dog  bef  own  I  make.* 
He  said  |  and  gave  her,  to  pre* enk  the  dams^ 
A  gem  that  from  the  dog  that  instant  came. 

<<  The  greedy  beldame  (not  of  scrapie  nice) 
Esteem'd  the  purchase  at  an  easy  price. 
And  to  the  fair  in  haste  retnm'd,  to  toll  8G0 

For  what  the  stranger  meant  his  dog  to  sell| 
And  pressM  her  close  to  buy  at  such  a  cost. 
Where  much'  must  sure  be  won^  and  little  loSL 
At  first  averse  the  fhnr  Argia  benn. 
For  yet  to  break  her  plighted  vow  »he  fesfs; 
And  much  she  donbts  the  truth  Of  #bat  in  brief 
The  nurse  bad  tcdd,  sutpsssing  all  belief. 
The  nurse  confirms  it,  warns  her  to  rsfieot 
Ere  she  so  raro  a  proffer'd  good  neglect ; 
And  now  persuadM  her,  with  a  chosen  few,      8^ 
Again  the  pilgrim  and  bis  dog  to  view. 

•*  This  second  time  Adonio  met  the  dame, 
Fill'd  op  tbe  measuro  of  tbe  judge's  shame. 
Coin  after  coin  tbe  dog  incessant  shower'd. 
Huge  strings  of  pearl,  and  orient  gems  ho  pour'di 
Fhat  weaker  sOon  her  first  rasolves  she  felt ; 
And  more  she  found  her  heart  dispos'd  to  «elt» 
When  him  she  knew,  who  thus  her  favour  woo'd^ 
Tbe  same  that  once  her  gentle  love  pursued : 
Till  by  tbe  beldame's  fool  pCrsmisiott  moVd,     850 
Tbe  presence  of  the  youth  who  long  had  lov'd} 
Tbe  gain  that  foltow'd  from  her  husband's  wroigi 
The  wretched  deoror's  absence  thence  so  long; 
The  hope  tbsit  none  her  secret  could  betray } 
By  slow  degrees  her  virtue  fades  away : 
She  takes  tbe  do$,  and  to  her  lover's  arms, 
In  sweet  rewsrd,  resigns  her  beauty's  chosmSh 

*<  Long  time  Adonio^  with  his  lovely  dame. 
Indulged  in  UisS ;  in  her  an  equal  iame 
The  fairy  reis'd ;  and  ever  at  hM  side  8M 

To  all  her  waots  a  ready  aid  mpply'd. 

<<  Through  every  sign  the  Sun  pursu'd  hie  rouBcl, 
Era  yet  the  judge  his  wished  dismiaition  found : 
At  length  be  came,  but  came  with  doubt  disamy'd. 
For  what  the  prewient  seer  had  once  displny'd  i 
Soon  as  he  roacfa'd  his  homc^  with  eager  piKO 
His  friend  he  sought,  foreboding  his  disgrace. 
And  ask'd  if  virtueufi  still  bis  wife  masntain'd 
Her  faiih  unsully'd,  or  ber  fame  hod  stkin'd. 
Th'  nstrolsfer  tbe^polar  aspect  trac'd,  87» 

And  iu  their  points  each  fatal  planet  |dae'd. 
Then  aMwer'd,  AH  had  chanc»d  be  onoeferred* 
Far  sordid  gain  bis  consort's  honOar  sold. 
This  answer,  sharper  than  s  sWord  or  dart. 
With  pungent  anguiib  thrili'd  the  doctor's  heart. 
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No  longer  doubt  remainM — ^yet  vonid  he  know 
Each  little  step  that  worked  bis  careless  woe : 
For  this  he  drew  the  beldame-crooe  aside, 
And  every  art  to  learn  the  tmth  be  trrM: 
Bat   she,   with    looks   unchangM,    each   cbarsre 
deny^d.  880 

This  prov'd  in  vain,  he  waited  next  till  strife, 
Between  the  beldame  and  his  faithless 'wife, 
Might  what  be  sought  disclose ;  for  well  he  knew 
Where  females  lii-e,  s<till  jars  and  chidings  grew. 
Thus,  as  he  liop*d,  one  day,  with  anger  fraught 
Against  her  dame,  the  beldame  nurse  nnsonght 
Addressed  the  judge;  no  longer  she  conceaPd 
The  killing  tale,  but  all  the  truth  reveaPd. 
T  were  hard  to  tell  what  cruel  pangs  pi^ssess'd,  889 
What  grief,  what  madness,  fiUM  the  doctor's  breast 
He  groan'd — he  rav*d — now  death  resolv'd  to  try. 
The  wretch's  hope;  but  first  his  wife  must  die  : 
T^eir  streaming  blood,  by  one  sad  weapon  spilt. 
Must  him  from  anguish  free,  and  her  from  guilt. 
'<  With  thoughts  like  these  the  wretched  husband 
bum'd. 
And  to  the  city,  bent  on  death,  returned; 
Thence  to  his  wife  a  trusty  menial  sent, 
Instructed  well  to  act  his  dire  intent. 
He  bade  him  to  the  village  scats  repair, 
And  to  Argia's  ear  this  met-sage  bear ;  900 

That,  by  a  fever's  rage  each  vital  power 
-Opprest,  he  fears  she  ne'er  will  see  him  more : 
Hence  (if  the  thoughts  of  love  or  duly  sway) 
She  with  the  faithful  guide  would  bend  her  way 
To  where  in  sickness  on  his  bed  he  lay. 
As  thus^  deceived  be  knew  his  wretched  wife 
'  Would 'deem  no  snare  couceai'd  against  her  life, 
Hecharg'd  the  guide  in  some  sequestered  place 
To  expiate  with  her  blood  bis  past  disgrace. 
Prepared  to  act  his  patron's  dire  intent,  910 

The  trusty  envoy  to  his  mistress  went : 
Her  faithful  dog  the  fair  Argia  tdok, 
Her  palfrey  mounted,  and  her  home  fursook. 
The  dog  Tiad  warned  her  of  some  evil  near, 
Yet  bade  her  go,  and  go  secure  fram  fear, 
Since  he,  her  guard,  with  well  exp^rienc'd  power. 
Would  yield  assistance  in  the  dangerous  hour. 

•'They  journeyed  till  they  reach'd a  crystal  flood 
From  towering  Apennine,  where  near  it  stood 
A  gloomy  forest,  black  with  tufted  shade,         990 
And  here  her  guide,  who.  with  design,  had  stray*d. 
From  towns  and  cities  far,  with  look  mysterious 

stayM. 
This  place  he  deem*d  well  suited  to  fulfil 
The  cruel  purpose  of  his  master^s  will. 
His  sword  he  drew,  and  to  the  dame  declarM 
The  judge's  mandate,  and  the  death  prepar'd ; 
But  pitying,  wam'd  her,  ere  the  deadly  stroke, 
Offended  Heaven  for  mercy  to  invoke. 

"  What  secret  magic  could  his  aim  deceive  ! 
For  when  he  rais'd  his  weapon  to  bereave  930 

The  dame  of  life,  she  vanisliM  from  his  eyes. 
And  left  him  pale  and  speechless  with  surprise. 
Around  he  sought  her  long,  but  sought  in  vain ; 
Then,  baffled,  to  his  patnm  lum'd  again ; 
And  told,  but  told  with  scarce  recover'd  breath. 
Some  miracle  had  sav'd  his  wife  from  death. 
Full  little  thought  the  judge  that,  near  her  side, 
The  fairy  Manto  every  need  supply'd. 
The  beldame-crone  that  all  the  rest  reveal'd 
(I  know  not  why)  had  this  alone  conceaPd.       940 
What  shall  he  do  ?  His.  honour  unredrest. 
He  ttill  must  groan,  itith  load  on  load  opprest: 


Her  hxdt  to  few  dieclosPd,  he  fears  ttiat  fin€ 
Will  now  divulge,  and  wkler  spread  his  shame: 
One  chance  might  rest  cooceal'd ;  but  tbi^  mad« 

known. 
From  tongue  to  tongue  would  through  the  winrkl  be 

blown: 
He  deems,  that  since  the  servant*»  lips  disclos*!! 
His  vengeful  thoughts  against  her  life  dispos'd. 
She  ever  from  her  dreaded  home  to  fly. 
Would  to  some  lover,  in  her  fean,  apply.         950 
Of  power  to  hold  her  from  a  husband's  daim. 
And  in  derision  bear  his  injiir'd  name ; 
Perchance,  with  deeper  guilt  than  lawless  love. 
His  wife's  adulterer  and  his  ruffian  prove. 
Hence  in  her  search,  such  evil  to  prevent, 
letters  and  messages  around  he  sent, 
I'o  every  town  in  Lombardy's  extent. 
Himself  in  person  tidings  strove  to  gain ; 
But  every  message,  every  search  was  vain. 
At  length  thf!  slave  he  cali'd;  the  slave,  whose  hanci 
Was  cbarg'd  to  execute  his  dire  command,       961 
And  bade  him  thither  lead,  where  late,  be  said, 
Argia  from  his  eyes  so  strangely  fled ; 
Who,  hid  iu  brakes,  by  day  had  m<ick'd  hia  sight. 
And  found,  perhance,  some  sheltering  roof  at  night. 

The  slave  his  patron  led,  where,  midst  the  wood, 
Once  dark  with  shades,  a  stately  stnicture  stood: 
The  fair  Argia,  with  her  guardian's  aid, 
I'bis  wondrous  palace  by  enchantment  made 
Of  alabaster,  beauteous  to  behold  ;  970^ 

Within,  without,  the  building  flam'd  with  gold. 
No  fancy  can  conceive,  no  tongue  declare. 
Within  how  wealthy,  and  without  how  fair. 
The  dome  thou  saw'st  but  yesternight,  compar'4 
With  this  a  cottage,  scarcely  claims  regard. 
Here  richest  silks,  and  hangiues  from  the  loom 
Of  brightest  work,  adom'd  each  lofty  room: 
Aboie,  below,  iu  every  part  alike, 
A  thoMfand  charms  the  dazzled  senses  strike.   979 
Here  vessels,  wrought  of  gold  aud  silver,  flam'd; 
There  concave  gems,  red,  green,  and  azure,  fnun'd 
In  plates  or  vases,  crown'd  the  festive  board; 
And  wardrobes  shone  with  vests  embroidered  stor'd. 

•* The  judge  arriving  (as  the  verse  has  told) 
With  wonder  gaz'd  the  building  to  behold, 
When  here  he  thought  nor  hut  nor  cottage  stood. 
But  dreary  nilds,  lone  paths,  and  tangled  wood. 
He  gaz'd,  and  paus'd,  and  scarce  his  sight  believM, 
In  doubl  suiue  dream  his  wandering  sense  deceived. 

"  A  i'cmale  iEthiop  **  at  the  gate  was  seen,     990' 
Of  feature  m)  deform- d,  so  loath'd  a  mien. 


**  A  liberty  is  here  taken  with  the  original,  in 
varying  the  circumsitance  of  the  story,  too  gross  to 
admit  of  the  most  distant  allusion.  We  have  be- 
fore seen  from  Ruscelli,  that  Ariosto  had  esq^anged 
two  stanzas  from  the  xxvth  book  as  too  licentious; 
and  the  same  Ruscelli  further  informs  us,  that 
Ariosto,  in  his  own  printed  copy,  had  particularly 
marked  this  passage,  undoubtedly  with  design  t<l 
chanee  the  offensive  circumstance;  and  observes, 
that  it  was  exceedingly  to  be  wished,  that  the  poet 
bad  removed  this  blemish»from  so  glorious  a  poem. 
The  translator  had  given  this  part  of  the  story 
another  torn  before  he  met  with  this  passage  of 
Ruscelli,  and  is  happy  to  adduce  such  authority 
for  the  alterations  he  has  made,  as  he  may  seem 
thus  but  to  conform  to  the  last  intention  of  th« 
poet  himself,  had  he  lived  to  give  the  world  as- 
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That  ne'er  befarey  nar  since,  the  world  around 
Coald  such  a  foal  misRliapen  wretch  be  found, 
lliick  were  her  lips,  and  huge  her  pimpled  nose  ; 
Ker  humpen  back  abore  her  shoulders  rose : 
She  seem'd  a  heggar  of  the  lowest  trihe : 
No  words  can  half  her  filth  obscene  describe; 
But  such  a  hag  to  Paradise  convey 'd, 
llad  withered  by  her  looks  the  blissful  shade. 
Ansel  mo  wi»hM  to  learn  what  prince  or  peer     1000 
Might  there  reside :  the  hag  alone  was  near : 
To  her  he  then  with  courteous  words  apply'd  : 

*  This  house  is  mine* — ^the  filthy  £thiop  cried. 
The  judge  believ'd  she  spoke  in  jesting  rein : 
But  she,  with  many  an  oath,  affirm'd  again 
The  house  was  here — inviting  him  at  will 
Tb«  g9te  to  enter,  and  behold  his  fill. 

And  freely,  for  himself  or  friends,  to  bear 
From  thence  whatever  he  \-alu'd  rich  or  rare. 

**  Ansel  mo  to  a  menial  gave  in  haste  1010 

His  steed  to  hold,  and  o*er  the  threshold  pass'd  ; 
Through  chambers,  halls,  his  sordid  guide  pursu'd. 
And  erery  part  with  equal  wonder  viewM ; 
The  form,  the  site,  the  ornaments  that  grace 
Each  ball,  each  roof;  the  riches  of  the  place. 

*  Not  all  beneath  the  Sun,'  full  oft  he  cries, 

*  To  purchase  such  a  palace  can  suiiice.' 
To  him  in  few  the  bnital  hag  re)oin*d : 

*  And  yet  this  palace  has  its  price  assigned. 
Though  silver  nought  we  prize  nor  glittering  gold. 
Yet  will  it  at  an  easier  rate  be  sold.*  1021 
She  said ;  and  made  the  judge  the  same  request. 
Which  to  bis  wife  Adonio  oore  addressed. 

Her  beastly  love  the  judge  indignant  spum*d. 

And  from  the  filthy  hag  resentful  turnM ; 

Bat  thrice  repuls'd,  still  more  the  beldame  woo'd, 

And  with  such  soothing  art  her  suit  pursued. 

Her  palace  ofiering  for  the  beastly  hire. 

At  length  she  bent  him  to  her  foul  desire. 

"  His  wife  Argia,  in  the  dome  concealed,     1030 
T\'ho  him  so  taken  in  her  fault  beheld. 
Leapt  sudcfen  forth*  and  thus  aloud  excloimM : 

*  Is  this  the  reverend  judge  for  wisdom  finird  > 
That  thus  his  leamerl  function  can  debase' 
With  such  a  hag,  the  scum  of  human  race  !' 

'*  Think  how  the  doctor  looked,  thiuk  huw  he  stood 
Abashed  and  mute;    how  flush'd  bis  cheek  with 

blood: 
How  oft  he  wishM  that  Earth  would  open  wide. 
And  his  transgression  in  the  centre  hide ! 
The  wife,  who  from  herself  would  turn  the  blame 
«By  heap'd  reproaches  un  Anselmo's  i^hame,     1041 
Punu'd  — '  What  punishment  sbouid>t  thou  re- 
ceive. 
Who  me,  relentless,  wonldst  of  life  bereave, 
For  yielding  to  a  loner's  soft  asKauit, 
When  Love  and  Nature  misrht  excuse  the  fault? 
A  youth,  aocsomplish*d  in  bis  form  and  mind, 
A  gift  that  leaxe^  ^is  palace  far  behind  ! 
If  death  I  seem'd  to  merit  at  thy  hands. 
Know  that  thy  crime  a  hundred  deaths  demands. 
Bat  thiMigh  I  here  maintain  the  sovereign  will,  1030 
Sole  mistress  of  thy  fatten-to  save,  or  kill — 
Yet  shall  I  now  no  further  vengeance  take 
For  thy  transgression,  but  this  league  to  make :    • 


other  editKHi  of  bis  Orlanda  Is  It  not  some  kind  of 
reproacb  oo  the  Italian  editors,  that  in  tbe  editions 
sobseqoeotto  1533,  the  objectionable  part?  pointed 
•lit  by  Arioft*  had  n«t  bma  axpunged  ? 


Lay  by  the  husband — henceforth  let  ns  fife 
In  lasting  peace,  and  all  tbe  past  forgive; 
In  word  or  deed  I  ne'er  will  more  repine 
At  thy  offence,  nor  shalt  thou  censure  mine. 

*'  Thus  she :  the  husband  well  approves  tbe  terms; 
He  seals  her  pardon,  and  the  peace  confirms : 
With  mutual  con'idcnce  they  homeward  steer. 
And  ever  after  hold  each  other  dear**  lOSf 

The  pilot  thus ;  and  with  bis  tale  begnil'd 
The  tedious  hour,  while  good  Rinaldo  smil'd 
To  hear  the  chance,  yet  pity'd  much  the  shame 
So  deeply  planted  on  the  doctor's  name. 
He  prais'd  Argia  much,  whose  wit  had  set. 
For  such  a  bird,  her  well-invented  net; 
Caught  in  that  snare,  in  which  (though  truth  t* 

tell 
With  less  reproach)  herself  so  lately  felL 

When  now  the  Sun  from  high  his  beams  had  shed* 
The  Paladin  commands  the  board  to  spread,    lOl^ 
For  which  the  Maotuao's  hospitable  care 
Suppiy'd  exhaustless  store  of  costly  fere. 

Now  to  tlie  left  they  leave  a  fertile  land. 
Vast  fens  extending  on  their  better  hand : 
Argenta^  now  appears,  and  now  it  flies; 
And  now  the  castle  where  Santerno  lies. 
As  yet  beside  the  stream  no  Bastia^  stands,   . 
Where  since,  with  little  boast,  the  Spanish  bands 
Their  standards  bring :  but  where  the  Italian  traie 
Attempt,  with  greater  loss,  the  fort  to  gain.    1081 
Theuce,  with-  full  speed,  the  sinewy  rowers  force 
Tlie  flying  bark  along  the  river's  course : 
I'ill  by  a  stagnant  pool  they  bend  their  way, 
And  reach  Ravenna's  towers  at  noon  of  day. 

Though  good  Rinaldo  oft  was  little  stor'd 
With  ready  coin,  at  least  he  can  afford 
So  ikiuch  at  parting  thence  his  thanks  to  show. 
And  on  the  crew  some  light  reward  bestow. 

Then,  changing  steeds,  his  jou^pey  he  putsn'd. 
And  Rimeni,  at  close  of  evening,  view'd ;         lOS^i^ 
Nor  would  at  Montefior  till  morning  wait. 
But  reach'd,  with  rising  Sol,  Urbioo's  gate. 
No  Guido*s  then,  no  Frederico*^  there 
Resided ;  no  Elisabetta  *s  fair ; 
Nor  r.«onora*s,  nor  Francesco  nam'd 
[n  later  times ;  for  these  a  knight  so  fem'd 
With  courteous  welcome  had  awbile  constrain'd 
To  rest  with  honour  in  tbeir  seats  detain'd ; 
Such  courteous  welcome  as  they  since  have  paid 
To  every  noble  knight  or  virtuous  maid.  1 1^1 

Since  none  appear'd  his  courser's  reins  to  take^ 
Rinaldo  hastened  Cagli  *7  to  forsake ; 


*9  Argenta,  a  castle  eighteen  miles  from  Ferrara. 

^  Bastia,  where  tbe  Spaniards  suffered  such  a 
defeat  from  Alpbonso.  See  Book  xlii.  Note  to 
ver.  i.  &o. 

^  •rederico  di  Montefeitro,  a  man  beloved  by 
all  fur  his  many  virtues:  of  him  and  his  wifa 
Baptista  was  born  a  son,  called  Guidobaldo  (or 
Guido)  heir  to  his  father^s  virtues.  After  his  death 
Francesco  Maria  delle  Revere  was  created  duke  of 
Urbino,  and  married  Leonora,  daughter  of  Gon- 
zaga.  Elisabetta  was  wife  of  Guidobaldi}.  All 
these  persons  appear  to  have  lived  in  the  time  of 
Ariosto,  and  to  have  resided  at  Ferrara. 

^  To  stop  him  witli  a  friendly  welcome,  ta 
entertain  him  hospitably. 

*^  Cagli  was  long  in  possession  of  the  dukes  of 
Urbiaew 
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And  to  Ikcr  nmoAaSm  llMdiv  'mpotieift  iiped. 
Their  ttrmoA  wfteve  6ftaiiO«*  tnd  Metwirat  «■  M. 
The  Apenotne  Yuf  paaTd :  and  now  to  more 
Beheld  it  <m  the  rigrht ;  tbenjouriMy'd  o'er 
TheOoriirisn  «id  Etruscan  realms  i  th«a  viaw'd 
Imperial  Rome ;  to  OtCia  then  pom'd 
His  mpid  iray ',  and  next  (sy  sea  he  gainn       1110 
\AiK.  ancient  town,  where  near  in  hatlow'd  ptarins 
Anchises^  pkms  son  mierr'd  his  sire's  remaiOB; 

His  teswi  here  he  cbai^r'cl,  and  to  the  shore 
Of  UpMdnaa's  isle  bis  foyajie  bote; 
That  isle  tbe  cbampkMM  for  tbeir  list  designed. 
That  isle,  where  sioee  tbe  six  in  battle  join'd* 
Rinaldo  arg*d  tbe  jollr  sailor  trrin, 
Witbonfsa»diEiils»  to  cleave  tbe  briny  mam. 
At  speed  they  fly ;  but  adverse  winds  detaiit*d 
His  tardy  f einel  froto  the  wish'd.ibr  tand.       1 1  ^ 
Ife  ca«^  bat  eame  what  tkne  Anglantct*s  knight 
Had  resp'd  the  lacwvla  of  the  glorious  fight  i 
King  Agrsnaant  and  hmg  Giadasro  krifd : 
Yet  hard  tbe  conquest  of  tbe  sangirine  ftdd ; 
Great  Meoodante's  son  was  i^ow  no  more ; 
And  pale  in  anguish  on  the  sea-beat  shore 
Lay  Oliverft,  feeble  with  bis  pain. 
Whose  foot  no  longer  wootd  his  bulk  sustain. 
The  noble  earl  coutd  not  bis  tears  withhold, 
When  good  Rinaldo  he  embraced,  and  toM    1 130 
The  death  of  Brandknart,  tbeir  friend  belov'd. 
In  every  ehane4  of  arms  and  friendship  prov'd. 
Not  less  RinsrMe,  when  the  knight  be  view'd 
With  helmet  eleft,  his  monmlbl  cheaba  bedew'd. 
Then  ONv«ro  in  his  amis  he  press'd, 
And  with  eonflolvng  words  each  chief  nddreas'd, 
While  much  himself  repni'd,  that  late  he  came. 
Too  late  to  ihara  their  dangers  and  their  famei 

Now  to  tbe  town  destro3^d  the  menial  traxB 
Of  Agramsfttt  and  stem  Giadasso  slain,  1 140 

Each  breathless  oarse  with  duteous  ca««  conveyed. 
And  in  the  rums  of  ^iserta  laid. 

Meanwhile  the  oon<|«est  by  Oilando  won, 
To  Sansenetto  and  Astolpho  known. 
Great  joy  in  each  nift:s*d,  though  damj^d  to  bear 
The  mournful  end  of  one  they  held  so  dsar: 
The  death  of  firandimart  each  heart  depress'd, 
Each  face  the  ngns  of  deep-fbit  grief  confessed. 
Ah  !  which  of  theoe  who  lor^d  his  friend  so  well, 
To  Flordelis  the  killing  news  shall  tell }  UbO 

As  Flordeirs  at  night  in  sivrober  lay, 
The  night  preceding  that  tinbappy  day, 
She  dreattut  the  mantle  which  her  pious  care 
Had  iashion'd  for  her  Brandimart  to  wear. 
His  ornament  in  fight,  now,  strange  tu  view. 
Was  sprinkled  o'er  with  drops  of  sanguine  hoe: 
She  tHonght  bar  erring  hand  the  Test  had  sttfinM, 
Ani^  thus  in  shnnber  to  herself  complained : 
^  Did  not  my  lord  command  these  bands  to  makw 
His  vests,  bis  mantle,  all  of  mournful  black?  1160 
Why  have  I  then  against  bis  bidding  spread 
The  sable  ground  with  feavAil  spots  of  red  ?" 
lU  omens  thence  -she  <drew-«-Th'  ensuing  night 
Arrived  the  tidings  of  the  glof  ions  fight  i 
Astolpho  yet  oonoeaPd,  with  tender  Ibar, 
A  Cmth  too  dreadful  for  a  wife  to  hear :  * 

Till  now,  with  Saosenetfo  joio'd,  toe  came 
(A  netiiiiA]*  pair)  befora  tbe  boding  dame; 

flt  Gauno,  a  small  river,  Hiat  has  now  pmbaMy 
lost  its  Bafti«.-*-M«laiirtti>  »  risns  fnmooa  for  tbe 
death  of  Asdrubal. 


Soon  as  shd  view'd  the  foee  of  dtbte  cbia^ 
In  such  a  conquest  cioaded  o^er  With  grief,     1174^ 
No  more  was  ueadful'  -ber  distracted  thought 
Too  well  divia'd  tbe  Altai  news  they  broogfat : 
Chill  grew  her  heart,  and  sickening  at  tbe  ligbt^ 
Her  cloaing  eyes  were  eover'd  o*er  with  nij^t: 
Senseless  and  pallid,  strstcbM  on  earth  she  lay. 
And  look'd  ■  wretched  oorse  of  Ufotess  clay. 
Her  sense  returning,  frantic  with  despair. 
She  caH*4  her  mnch-lovM  lord*  <ihc  rent  ber  hai1^-^ 
She  bmis'd  with  cruel  hands  her  groaning  bseaat. 
She  Av'd  as  if  some  fiend  ber  soul  possass'd.  1 180 
So  seeni*d  tbe  Ifeaades^  when  wide  ware  borne 
Then:  sboots  and  clamours  with  tbe  nsaddenmir 

bom. 
From  this,  from  that,  she  begg'd  sonne  swovd  or  dart. 
Some  weapon's  point  to  pierce  ber  to  the  bearL 
Now  wonhl  she  seek  the  ship  that  to  the  shore 
The  corse  of  either  Pagan  monarcb  bore. 
On  their  remains  with  momentary  mgt 
To  glut  her  tengeance  and  her  grief  afenage: 
Now  would  she  pass  the  seas,  to  seek  where  di<d 
Her  better  half,  and  periab  by  his  side.  1 190 

<<  Why  did  I  leave  thee,  O  my  Brandimart^  I 
On  such  a  day  without  me  Ur  depart ! 
I  saw  thee  go--*T  fsinted  at  the  view   ' 
Why  did  not  Flordelis  her  lord  pnraua  ? 
Had  I  been  present  in  the  hour  of  fight. 
My  eyes  had  watcb'd  thee  with  a  lover's  sight; 
When  fell  Gradasso»  rais*d  briiind  his  blado. 
My  single  cry  had  given  thee  savmg  aid. 
My  speed  perhaps  had  msfa'd  between,  and  founj 
The  happy  time  to  take  thy  thmiten*d  wound : 
My  head,  for  thine,  had  met  the  Pbgan  swoni, 
A  worthless  ransom  for  nay  bosom's  ford !         1909 
Yet  will  1  die— 4:hougb  now  mf  parting  bseath 
Avails  not  thee,  nor  pitifits  aught  my  death. 
But  had  I  died  for  then— ^ffhat  hearvenly  power 
To  better  use  could  bless  my  djing  hour  ? 
Had  cruel  fate,  or  Heaven  averse  withstood 
My  pious  aid  to  save  thy  dearer  Mood, 
At  least  I  had  obtaio*d  tbn  BBoumfbl  UisS, 
To  bathe  with  tears,  to  press  with  many  a  baa 
Thy  ashy  cheek,  and  ere  with  sons  of  light     121 1 
Thy  soul  had  to  her  Maker  winged  its  fifgliit, 
1  might  bwve  said-^*  To  heavenly  peace  asOend  } 
Tby  flight  ere  long  shall  Flordelis  attend  l-^ — * 


^  The  Menades  were  certain  dameS,  or  priest* 
eases,  who  celebrated  by  night  the  rites  of  Bsce- 
chus.  With  hair  dishevelled,  with  wild  and  firantltt 
gestures,  bearing  in  their  hands  spears  twisted  with 
ivy  leaves,  and  horns  which  they  somMled  ftodi 
time  to  time,  in  honour  of  their  god. 

^  Nothing  can  be  more  pathetic  than  tbe  pa»> 
sages  that  rebte  to  tbe  death  of  Bnodimart:  tha 
oomplaiut  of  Floidriis,  tbe  aieoting  and  natural 
circumsUncfs  of  her  dream  tbe  night  befbtw  siie 
bean  the  newa^  tba  fweral  obsequies  perfiMtHed 
by  night  in  tbe  iskmd  of  fiidily,  where  tbe  menflbil 
of  £tnn  givas  a  ftirther  soiemnity  to*  tbe  soeM  ^ 
the  behtfriodr  el  Orbmdo  npesi  tbeoecAion ;  and 
lastly,  tbe  deaitb  of  Vlordelis;  mm  all  oin»n- 
stances  finely  imagined,  and  most  poetically 
painted. 

^  Thwitilimi  colnn0ntat<Mbbaf<>oaia]idlyab*r 
snrv«dv  tbnt  it  does  not  appear  bow  VtoidefiaeMM 
totbrknowladgeof  tte  «HUt  auuuMTgf  r 
mart's  death* 
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T^of  eanst  thou,  Brandimart,  thy  contort  leaT9» 
And  19  it  thus  thy  sceptre  1  receive ! 
With  thee  at  Daroogira9«  thus  I  meet  * 
Aod  thuf  then  shar'st  with  qie  thy  regal  seat ! 
How,  tvthless  Fortune  !  hast  thou  clouded  o'er 
^My  future  prospects — hope  is  now  no  more !  1220 
Since  I  have  lost  this  good,  «)1  comfort  dies ! 
And  not  another  wish  the  world  supplies !" 

In  words  like  these  the  fair  afflicted  moamsy 
And  now  again  her  frantic  rage  returns ; 
Again  with  cruel  hand  her  cheeks  she  tear^ 
B«aU  her  white  breast,  and  rends  her  scatter'd 

hairs. 
'But  leave  the  dame  awhile  to  plaints  and  tearty 
And  let  us  seek  Orlando  and  his  peers. 

Orfaodo  wishes,  for  his  kinsman's  weal. 
To  find  some  leech  his  dreadful  hurt  to  heal ; 
And  on  his  breathless  Braodimart  bestow        1^31 
Such  honour'd  rites  as  friends  to  friendship  owe. 
The  mountain  now  he  sought 39,  whose  flaming  i^y 
Disp^s  the  night,  whose  smoke  obscures  the  day : 
Propitious  blew  the  wind,  aod,  to  the  right, 
"Not  diatant  far,  the  island  rose  in  tight 
Soon  as  the  Sun  declin'd'to  evening  shade, 
The  busy  mariners  their  anchors  weigVd, 
While  from  her  boms,  to  light  their  watery  road, 
,Tbe  silent  goddess  trembled  on  the  fl'X)d.'       1240 
By  dawn  of  day  they  trod  the  destined  shore. 
And  thence  their  course  to  Agrigento34  bore; 
And  here  Orlando  on  th'  ensuing  night 
JSade  all  prepare  to  grace  the  funeral  rite. 

llie  pomp  disposed,  when  now  the  Sun  had  led 
'  The  lading  sky,  and  Earth  of  light  bereft,   . 
Amidst  the  peers,  that,  call'd  by  flying  fame. 
From  distant  towns  to  AgrigentoM  came': 
Amidst  bright  torches  kindling  all  the  strand : 
Amidst  loud  cries  and  groans  on  every  hand,  1250 
Orlando  to  the  breathless  body  tum'd 
Of  him  to  lov'd  in  life,  in  death  so  moumM. 
BardinO  there,  with  years  and  sorrow  bow*d. 
Beside  the  sable  bier  lamented  loud : 
His  eyet,  that  in  the  ship  had  pourM  a  tide 
Of  briny  tears,  their  fountains  still  supply*d. 
He  rav'd  at  Heaven,  his  cruel  stars  deplor'd. 
And,  like  a  lion  pinM  in  sickness,  roar'd : 
With  frantic,  trembling,  wither'd  hands  he  tore 
His  wrinkled  flesh,  and  reiit  hit  tresses  hoar.  1260 
Soon  as  the  crowds  the  earl  approaching  view'd,> 
Each  with  shrill  sonnd  his  plaints  and  cries  renew'd.' 
Orhaodo  near  the  corse,  with  sad  survey 
Awhile  in  silence  gaz'd,  as  prone  it  lay^ 
Pale  at  Acanthus,  or  some  fading  flower. 
Untimely  cropt  at  mom  or  evening  hour : 
Deeply  be  sigh'd,  and  bending  still  a  look*     . 
Fix*d  on  bis  lif  less  friend,  at  length  he  spoke 3S, 

**  O  Iny  brave  friend !   companion  of  my  love  1 
Who,  dying  here,  *  #  iv*st  in  bliss  above  !      1270 


n  The  capital  of  the  kingdom  of  Monadant, 
ncntioned  by  Boyardo. 

«  iEtna. 

M  The  capIUl  cC  Sicily. 

as  Tasto  has-  foltowed  this  beautiful  passage, 
jphicb  Ariosto  bad  first  drawn  from  Virgil,  at  the 
death  of  Pallat.  The  tfieech  of  Godfrey  over  the 
dead  body  of  Dodon,  neariy  resemblea  this  of 
prlando ;'  but  the  description  of  the  funeral  is 
more  sdlcmi^.in  tb«  Fnrloi^  th^  in  the  J«ruf  alem. 

▼OL.  xsu 


A  happy  life  thou  gain'st,  llo  more  to  know  • 
The  toils  and  changes  of  our  world  below. 
Forgive  me  now  th'  involuntary  tear. 
That  monrns  I  still  am  doom'd  to  linger  here  s 
I  weep  not  thou  art  fled  from  Earth's  aimoy. 
But  weep  I  cannot  live  with  thee  in  joy. 
Here  aAi  I  left — thou  taken  from  my  sight. 
What  is  there  more  t'  afford  my  soul  delight  ? 
Distress  and  toil  with  thee  inurM  to  liear. 
Why  should  X  not  thy  peace  and^trmmph  share  f' 
Great  is  my  guilt,  still  clos'd  in  mortal  clay»  X8S| 
Forbid  to  follow  on  thy  gk)rious  way. 
If  I  with  thee  could  every  losa  sustain, 
Why  am  I  not  a  partner  in  thy  gain } 
Alone  thou  gain'st,  and  I  alone  have  tost ; . 
Thou  blest  in  Heaven, — I  here  in  trouble  tott ! 
Fcance,  Germahy,  and  Italy  shall  know 
Thy  ^eath  too  surely,  and  partake  my  woe. 
How.  will  my  kinsman  3^,  and^my  lord  lament ! 
How  will  the  Paladins  their  sorrows  vent  1       129t 
How  will  our  church  and  empire  me  the  day 
That  snatch'd,  in  theo,  their  best  defence  away  1 
How  shall  thy  death  the  Pagan  world  relieve! 
What  strength  aod  courage  will  the  foes  receive  f 
What  man  thy  consort  feel  ?-^l  see  her  eyes 
All  drown'd  in  tears  1  I  hear  ber  piercing  cries  I 
Me  the  ac.cases,  and  must  ever  hate. 
To  think  through  me  her  lord  has  met  his  fate  I 
Yet,  FlordelisI  one  comfort  shall  remain 
Amidst  the  anguish  which  his  friends  snstain,  13i)(l 
I'liat  every  knight,  who  risks  for  fame  liis  breittby 
Ma/  envy  Brandimart  his  glorious  death. 
Not  he  in  Home's  dire  gulf'  nlisorb*d  and  lofit. 
The  Decii?'  fam'd,  orCodrusi*,  Argos»  boast  1 
Could  nobler  fall,  and  in  their  fall  bestow    . 
More  than  his  country  to  thy  lord  al)all  owe." 
Thus  spoke  Orlando  o'er  the  warrior  dead  ; 
And  now  the  priests  their  long  procession  led. 
Black,  white,   and  gray;  while  all  the  ballow'd 

train,      , 
In  order  rang'd*  pacM  slowly  o'er  the  plain,   1310^ 
Imploring  God,  among  the  spirits  blest. 
To  take  .the  champion's  soul  to  endless  rett. 
lonumerous  torches  pierc'd  the  veil  of  night,    . 
And  seemed  to  emulate  departed  light. 
The  corse  is  rais'd ;  and  thence  the  weight  to  bear. 
Peers,  nobles,  knights,  the  honour'tf  contest  share : 
A  pall  of  purple  o'er  the  bier  was  spread. 
Where  gold  and  jewels  mingled  splendour  shed : 


s*  Charles. 

37  Marcus  Curtius,  a  noble  Roman,  who  it  ni^ 
to  have  devoted  himself  to  death.  In  the  middle' 
of  the.  Roman  forum  suddenly  appeared  an  im- 
mense opening  in  the  c^iith,  which  the  people  in 
vain  endeai'ouring  to  fill  up,  at  length  had  re- 
course to  the  oracle,  and  received  for  answer,  that 
the  gulf  could  only  be  closed  by  that  in  which  coni- 
sisted  the- strength  of  Bomes.  On  thi?,  Marcus 
Curtius,  at  if  to  show  that  arms  and  virtue  were 
the  tiruo  support  of  the  city,  put  oh  his  armour, 
and,  mounting  his  hone,  leapt  headK>ng  into  tha 
gulf;  which  immediately  closed  upon  hiA. 

»•  Yhe  two  Decii,  father  and  son,  who  devot^ 
themselves  to  death  for  their  country.  Codrut, 
king  of  Athens,, devoted  himself  in  thetatoe  man^ 
ner  to  death,  theuracle  having  declared  that  Athens 
would  be  victorious  if  their  king  fell  by  the  bandi 
of  th«  euemy. 

A^ 
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hoOle^s  translation 


Kor  Icn  th«  ctmtM  ailfl  pitlbw  sbone,  emboat 
With  sparkling  gemi,  and  «roa;ht  with  art  and 
ooft:  1320 

Hefe  ttretchM  at  lengrth  the  lifelen  knight  was  laid 
In  purple  veftts,  of  richest  work,  array*d. 
.    Three  hundred  first  selected  through  the  Und, 
^  Of  humble  order,  led  the  solemn  band, 
All  clothed  alike  in  Testments  long,  that  dung 
Around  their  limbs,  and  to  tbeir  ankles  hung. 
A  hundred  pages  next,  and  <^ch  a  steed 
Of  mifrhty  sice  bestrode,  and  warlike  breed : 
The  steed  and  page  alike  in  sable  veiPd, 
Along  the  ground  their  mourning  vesture  traiPd. 
Before,  behind,  unnumber'd  banners  rais*d      1331 
With  various  ensigns  and  devices  blazM 
Aronnd  the  hearse — the  trophies  of  his  might 
From  oonquerM  legions  won  in  dangerous  fight : 
All  gaiu'd  to  Caesar's  and  to  Peter's  power* 
By  ibree  that,  now  extinct,  shall  gain  no  more. 
Then  many  a  shield  fix>m  many  a  warrior  torn. 
With  proud  impresses  by  their  masters  worn. 
Two  hundred  then  pursu'd,  in  ranks  ordain*d 
To  swell  the  pomp :  each  better  hand  sustain*d 
A  kindled  torch,  and,  like  the  rest,  conceal!d  1G41 
In  mournful  black,  nor  mien  nor  face  reveal*d. 
Orlando  fbllowM  next,  with  stifled  sighs. 
The  tear  big-swelling  in  ^is  manly  eyes. 
Rinaldo  then  no  less  of  griet  betrayed : 
But  Olivero  by  his  fuot  was  stay'd. 
*T  were  long  each  ceremonial  to  rehearse. 
And  paint  thq  solemn  obsequies  in  verse  i-^ 
What  funeral  gifts  were  made,  what  vestures  ffam*d 
In  wKMis  guise,  what  countless  torches  fiam*d.  1 350 
KoHr  to  the  hallow'd  fiine  their  steps  they  bent, 
Kor  left  a  cheek  unmoisten'd  m  they  went 
'  His  goodness,  valour,  youth,  and  grace  engage 
The  grief  of  either  sex,  and  every  age. 
Amidst  the  fane  each  pious  office  done 
Of  unavailing  tears  and  female  moan. 
Soon  as  the  holy  priests,  in  heavenly  strain. 
Their  prayers  had  chanted  o'er  the  warrior  ^in. 
Within  a  tomb  of  poli^h'd  stppe  composed, 
On  two  fair  pillars  raisM,  the  corse  they  closed : 
O'erJthis,  inwrought  with  gold,  Orlando  threw 
A  costly  mantle  of  impurpled  hue,  1362 

•The  dead  to  honour,  till  bis  love  could  raise 
A  structure  worthier  of  the  warriofs  praise  I 

Orlando,  ese  he  left  Sicilia's  isle. 
Rare  costly  marbles  for  the  sunlptoous  pile, 
.From  various  parts  procured  with  studious  care ; 
Rich  porphyry  and  alabaster  fair. 
He  fQrm'd  the  plan,  and  every  artist  skill'd 
EmpIoyM,  with  high  rewards,  the  tomb  to  build. 
And  Flordelis,  when  to  the  isle  she  came,       1371 
Rich  columns  added  to.  tb'  unfinish'd  frame, 
Which,  when  Orlando  left  Sicilia's  shore. 
The  hapless  dame,  prepared,  from  Afric  bore. 

But  when  she  fbnnd  no  tears  her  grief  suffice, 
Nor  her  sad  soul  reliev'd  with  endless  sighs ; 
Kor  prayers,  nor  masses  for  the  dead  addrest. 
Appease  the  anguish  of  her  wounded  breast ; 
She  there  decreed  her  fix'd  abode  to  make, 
Till  life's  warm.spirit  should  its  hold  forsake.  1380 
Then  in  the  tomb  she  fram'd  her  dreary  cell, 
'   Alone,  secluded  from  the  world  \6  dwell. 
7ull  many  a  message  to  the  moumfnt  dame 
Orlando  sent ;  himself  in  person  came 


M  That  kt  rabjected  to  the  emperor  and  the  pope^ 


To  take  her  thence,  and  with  provision  hit 
Had  trusted  her  to  Oalerana's  care^*^: 
Or  would  she  rather  wi;h  her  sire  reside. 
Himself  to  Lizza  would  the  mourner  gnid6; 
Or,  at  his  cost,  a  cloistered  mansion  rdise 
To  dedicate  to  God  her  remnant  days  :  1 390 

But  in  the  sepulchre  unmov'd  she  stayM,  , 

There  night  and  day  with  holy  fervour  prsijr'd, 
Though  few  the  hours  that  thus  her  life  she  M, 
For  soon  the  Parcse  shear'd  her  vital  thread  «'. 

Already  from  that  isle,  where  bards  have  toM 
The  Cyclop*  once  were  wont  their  place  to  bold. 
The  three  bravje  knights  of  France  with  heavy  mind 
Departing,  monm*d  the  fourth  they  left  behind ; 
But  ere  the  warriors  would  the  land  forsake^ 
They  sought  »ith  them  some  skilful  leech  toUke 
For  bfiverO's  foot,  which,  sore  aggrievM,        UOl 
No  lenient  rest,  no  healing  salve  relieved. 
While  de^p  he  groari'd,  opprest  with  shuotingpain. 
They  pitying  heard':  and,  while  they  stood  in  vain 
In  deep  debate,  a  thought  the  pilot  mov'd,  • 
When  thus  be  spoke,  and  each  the  advice  ap- 
proved. 
Not  far  remote  (he  said)  a  rock  there  stood. 
On  which  a  hermit  made  his  lone  abode, 
With  whom  none  ever,  at  his  greatest  need. 
Had  failM  in  aid  or  counsel  to  succeed.  1419 

Wonders  he  wrought  that  Heaven  to  man  denies  | 
He  made  the  blind  to  see,  the  dead  to  rise : 
He,  with  the  cross,  could  hush  the  winds  ualtep. 
And  still  to  calm  the  roarings  of  the  deep : 
And  would  they  seek  the  man  to  God  so  dear. 
They  soon  miffht  find,  r«leas'd  of  every  fear, 
Good  Olivero  from  his  htfrtt  relieved : 
Since  oft  the  saint  had  greater  deeds  achievM. 

Orlando  heard,  and  bade,  without  delay. 
Steer  to  the  hallow'd  seat  their  rapid  way :      U2* 
With  course  direct  they  cut  the  briny  tide. 
And  at  Aurora's  dawn  the  rock  ^escryMi 
The  bark,  directed  by  (he  skilful  crew. 
Now  near  the  sbeify  land  securely  drew  : 
Tliere  by  the  menial  train  and  seamen^s  n\A, 
The  groaning  marquis  in  the  skifTthey  laid. 
And  through  the  dab'bing  brine  of  hiltows  boa'-. 
In  safety  landed  on  the  craggy  shore. 
Where  dwelt  the  sage,  who  to  Rogero  gave 
1*h^  rile  baptismal  in  the  cleansing  wave.       1430 

Heaven's  holy  servant,  who  in  Christ  believ'd, 
With  joy  Orlando  and  his  friends  receiv'd ; 
With  looks  complacent  every  knight  he  bicss'd ; 
And  now  inquir*d  on  what  adventure  prest. 
They  reachM  his  cell ;  though  by  the  saints  ft«rt- 

taught. 
He  knew  what  cause  the  warriors  thither  brougbt 

Orlando  fold  his  purpose,  to  implore 
Some  healing  aid  bis  kitikmaa  to  i^tore; 


40  It  does  not  appear  in  this  poem  who  is  meant 
by  Galafena  or  Galerana,  though  tbe  name  is 
often  to  be  met  with  in  Bo'yardo,  but  without  anjr 
explanation. 

Era  qui  nella  sola  Galerana, 

Orl.  Inn.  b.  i.  c.  i. 

But  in  tbe  romance  of  Aspramohte,  it  appean 
that  Galerana  was  wife  to  CharlenMtn. 

<»  Here  conclirdes  the  af^ectinsr  episode  of  Flnr 
delis,  whose  death  fenns  an  amiable  contrast  to  the 
popular  story  of  the  E^hesian  i 
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Wbom,  fightiofr  fbr  the  faith,  his  friends  with  fcrief 
Beheld  in  anguiiib  bopeli>v8  of  relief.  1440 

The  hermit  bade  them  every  doubt  remove, 
Aod  promisM  Oliwro  soon  should  prove 
His  saving  pciver ;  but  since  nor  healinir  juice. 
Medicines  or  simples  could  the  rock  produce; 
The  chnrch  he  sought;  there  to  his  Saviour  prayed ; 
Then  issu'd  forth,  secure  of  heavenly  aid ; 
And  DOW,  by  name  th*  Eternal  Three  addressed. 
With  hand  outstretched  the  feeble  knight  he  bless'd. 
Oh  !  virtue  given  to.  those  who  Christ  adore  ! 
Good  Oliveru  felt  his  pains  no  more  !  1450 

firmly  he  trod,  with  more  than  strength  renew'd ; 
While  sage  Sobrino,  near,  the  wonder  view'd. 

Each  day  SobrionV  strength  was  more  de|>res8*d. 
Each  day  the  anguitdi  of  his  wounds  increas'd : 
Bnt  when  be,  through  the  hermit's  saving  word. 
Beheld  the  knight  by  miracle  re&tor'd; 
No  more  his  soul  will  Mahomet  believe, 
But  Chriiit  in  future  for  his  God  receive : 
And,  humble  penitent,  he  begg'd  the  sire 
To  grant  the  baptism  our  rites  rcqiiire.  1460 

He  saitl ;  the  sage  his  suit  approved,  and  gave 
The  Christian  cleansing  in  the  limpid  wave. 
Nor  this  alone-r — witli  holy  praye»  he  heal'd 
His  wounds,  his  strength  renew'd,  his  pains  dis* 

pellU 
Hot  leas  Orlando,  and  each  noble  knight, 
BejoicM  to  see  the  truth  of  Chri»tiau  light 
Disperse  the  Pagan  darkness,  than  to  see 
Their  lov'd  compeer  from  pain  and  dangir  free. 
But  greater  joy  Rogrro's  sonl  confexsM, 
While  livelier  fai^h  and  hofie  con6rm*d  his  breast 
Hogero,  by  the  tempest  thither  casl^  14'i  1 

His  hours  in  converse  with  the  sage  ha6  pKst, 
Who  midst  the  warriors  now  in  semblance  mild. 
With  useful  lore  the  well-spent  day  beguil'd  j 
Taught  them  to  steer  through  this  bad  world  of 
strife. 

Of  wretchedness unjustly  titled  llfej 

£ste«m*d  by  fools!  and  warn'd  them  nottQ  miss 
The  road  that  leads  to  everlasting  bli&s. 

Now  bade  Orlando  from  the  vessel  bear 
Bread,  wine,  and  viands,  «tore  of  grateful  fere,  1480 
To  heap  the  genial  board ;  and  ttie^e  he  plac'd 
Before  the  man  of  (.^ikI,  whose  simple  taste, 
lAng  us*d  to  roots  and  pulse,  h«  gently  press'd 
To  sliare  with  them  a  more  luxuriou:*  feast. 

llieir  spirits  thus  refreshM  with  wine  and  food. 
The  knighti.and  hermit  their  difiooorse  rsnew'd ; 
And,  as  it  oft  befalU  in  social  wi^ 
When  round  the  circle  varv'd  subjects  rise, 
At  length  Rogero  (whuse  high  deeds  were  blown 
Throughout  tbe  worUl)  was  tu  Orlando  known. 
Then  Olivero,  and  Rinaldo  found  1491 

In  him  that  youth  so  ^r  in  arms  renownci; 
Nor  had  till  then  Rioaldo  mark*d  the  knight. 
With  whom  so  late  he  met  in  listed  fighL 
Siibrino  knew  the  young  Rogero  well. 
When  first  he  met  him  at  the  hermit's  cell, 
Yet  held  his  peace :  but  when  the  rest  had  heard 
That  this  was  he,  Rogero  so  revcr*d 
For  warlike  feats — all  eager  round  him  press'd, 
And  each  with  open  lookand  smiles  addressM :  1500 
Onegrasp*d  his  hand  ;  one  close  embracing  held; 
One  on  his  cheek  the  kiss  of  friendship  seal'd : 
Bot  chief  tbe  lord  of  Mount  Albano  strove 
To  greet  him  with  a  brother's  warmth  of  love. 

Wh^  he  above  the  rest,  I  now  conceal. 
But  with  the  book  eusuiug  shall  reveal. 


BOOK  XLIV. 


TBI   AaGUMIVT. 

Rinnldo  promises  his  s'rtter  Bradamant  to  Rogenn 
at  the  instigation  of  the  hermit,  and  with  the 
concurrence  of  Orlando.  The  knighu  take  their 
leave  of  the  hermit,  aod  sail  to  Marseilles. 
Astolpho  dismisses  the  forces  of  king  Seoapui, 
who  repair  to  their  own  oountry,  and  the  duke 
himself  returns  to  France,  where  he  meets  at 
Marseilles  with  Orlando,  Rinaldo,  Rogero,  Oli- 
vero,  and  Sobnno.  Charles  and  all  his  nobles 
prepare  to  welcome  the  conquerinfi^  knights, 
who  enter  the  gates  of  Paris  In  triumph.  Great 
festival  on  the  occasi4)o.  Dispute  between 
Amon  and  his  son  Rinaldo  concerning  Brada- 
mant, whom  Amon  had  promised  to  Leon, 
son  of  the  emperor  ConsUntine.  Distress  of 
Bradamant  and  Rogero.  The  singular  request 
of  Bradamant  to  the  emperor.  She  is  taken 
away  from  the  court  by  Amon,  and  closely  con- 
fined in  a  castle.  Rogero  resolves  to  kill  his 
rival  Leon,  and  departs  in  disguise  from  Paris 
attended  with  a  single  squire.  He  arrives  at 
Belcrado,  where  he  assists  the  Bulgarians,  com- 
manded by  their  king,  against  the  Greeks  com- 
manded by  Constantine  and  Leon,  and  entirely 
defeats  the  latter.  Leon,  in  admiration  of  the 
valbur  of  the  strange  knight,  conceives  a  secret 
friendship  for  him.  Gratitude  of  the  Bulgarians. 
Rogero  departs  in  pursuit  of  Leon. 

Opt  in  the  l.wly  roof,  the  humble  cell 
Of  poverty,  where  pain  and  sorrow  dwell, 
Sincerer  virtues  in  the  breast  we  meet 
Than  in  the  stately  dome  aod  regal  seat ; 
Where  lords  and  kings  are  nurs'd  in  courtly  wilet. 
Midst  deep  suspicions  and  insidious  smiles; 
Where  love  and  charity  no  place  can  claim. 
And  sacred  friendship  lives  not  but  in  name.  [pose» 
Kioss,  popes,  and  emperors,  leagues  of  peace  com- 
To  day  are  friends,  to  morrow  deadly  foes :         It) 
WhateVr  they  seem,  their  thoughts  in  secret  bear 
No  semblance  oft  to  what  their  lips  declare : 
Nor  right  nor  wrong  they  heed,  but  only  prize 
Those  measures  most,  where  most  advantage  lies! 
All  these  in  courts  l»ave  ne'er  the  blessings  try'd 
Of  godlike  troth,  for  truth  can  ne'er  reside 
Where,  or  in  deep  debate,  or  sportive  vein. 
The  tnngue,  in  speaking,  speaks  not  but  to  fe»gn : 
Yet  these,  when  ojice  by  adverse  fortune  led 
Beneath  the  covert  of  some  rustic  shed,  JiO 

May  bend  their  souls  to  friendship's  purer  lore^ 
And  taste  a  happiness  unknown  before ! 

The  holy  hermit  in  his  cell  could  prove 
More  certain  means  to  bind  in  cordial  love 
His  noble  guests,  than  courts  could  e'er  dispense,   * 
With  all  the  turns  of  winning  eloquence : 
Their  concord,  firmly  knit,  shall  ever  live. 
And  death  alone  its  fatal  period  give. 
The  saint  with  pleasure  view»d  each  generous  mind. 
Where  boldest  hearts  with  gentlest  manners  join'd. 
And  truth,  more  white  than  swans,  in  native luitre 
shin*d<  31 

Dissension  now  was  cbas'd  from  erenr  thought, 
The  traces  of  each  past  offence  forgot; 
Nor  warmer  marks  of  friendship  had  they  show'd. 
Bom  of  one  race,  and  Durtur'd  of  one- bipod.' 
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HOOLE'S  TRANSLATION 


The  lord  of  Mount  Albano  first  aMress'd 
Renown'd  Rogero,  and  the  youth  caress'd. 
As  one  himself  had  found  so  well  to  wield 
His  glorious  weapons  in  the  listed  field; 
As  oner  whose  courtesy  90  late  he  provM,  40 

For  courtesy  o*er  every  knight  belov*d ! 
But  chiefly  gratitude  employ 'd  his^hodght. 
On  all  Rogero  for  his  race  had  wrought. 
He  knew  his  arm  had  Riohard«*tto  freed, 
By  Spain^s  offended  king  to  death  decreed ', 
When  in  bis  daughter's  bed  the  guard  surprised 
The  amorous  youth,  in  female  weeds  disguised : 
By  him,  he  knew,  was  either  noble  son  * 
OiP  BuoTo(aK  the  ta4e  before  has  shown) 
Freed  from  the  Saracen's  unpitying  bands,         50 
•From  Bcrtolagi  and  Maganza's  hands. 
Such senice  done,  Rinaldo's generous  mind 
Tq  love  and  honour  the  brave  youth  incliu'd ; 
And  much  he  griey'd,  so  long  forbid  to  pay 
The  debt  he  ow'd,  till  thii^  auspicious  day. 
While  one  in  Afric's  Pagan  court  remain'd, 
And  one  the  cause  of  royal  Charles  maintain'd, 
AH  greetiiig  w^  deuy'd — ^but  when  he  view'd 
Rogero  here  by  ballowM  rites  renew 'd 
To  Christian  life,  full  gladly  he  embrac'd  60 

The  wish'd  occasion  to  redeem  the  past; 
And  zealous  vows  of  future  service  made. 
And  grateful  thanks  and  endless  honours  paid. 

The  holy  sire!  who  saw  with  placid  look 
The  cordial  greeting,  on  their  converse  broke. 
And  thus  began — **  No  further  can  remain, 
(And  this  I  trust  without  repulse  to  gain,) 
But  since  by  friendship  you  are  drawn. so  nigh. 
The  bond  to  strengthen  with  a  nearer  tie, 
Since  from  y«mr  houses  join'd  (whose  separate  name 
Beholds  no  equal  in  the  world  of  fame)  • 
A  line  shall  come,  whose  lustre  must  efface 
The  rays  of  Sol  throughout  his  annual  race ; 
Whose  honours  shall  descend  from  year  to  year. 
And  dietant  ages  their  rendwn  revere ; 
While  in  their  spheres  the  starry  orbs  afe  roll'd : 
So  God  reveals,  so  bids  me  now  unfold." 

Thus  spoke  the  holy  iure.  and  more  he  said, 
Though  less  reqnic'd  Rinaldo  to  persuade, 
Who  gladly  to  Rogero's  vows  resigned  80 

His  Bradamant,  the  happy  league  to  bind. 
Good  Olivero  and  'Anglante's  lord 
Much  prais'd  betiii  een  the  knights  the  fair  accord  ; 
And  deemM  that  Charles  and  Amon  must'approve. 
With  all  the  realm  of  France,  this  noble  love. 

Thus  they  ;  but  little  yet  to  them  was  known 
That  Amon.  by  consent  of  Pepin's  son  •, 
To  Greece  dispatched  an  envoy,  with  design 
To  treat  with  Greece's^  emperor  Constantiae  j 
Who  for  his  son  had  ask'd  the  martial  fair,      '  90 
Leon  his  son,  his  mighty  empire^s  heir; 
Who,  though  unseen,  enamour*d  of  the  dame 
By  distant  rumour,  felt  the  lover's  flame. 
Auion  reply*d,  that  ere  himself  pursu'd 
The  treaty,  such  a  marriage  to  conclude, 
He  to  Rinaldo  must  the  (^ause  report; 
Kinaldo  absent  then  from  Charles's  Court ; 


«  The  reader  will  here  recollect  the  adventure  of 
Richardetto  in  the  xxvth  Book, who  having  been^con- 
demned  by  iVlarsilius  to  be  burnt  alive  for  an  in- 
trigue uith  his  daughter  Flordesptua,  was  deliver- 
ed by  Rogero. 

*  Ciiarlemaia 


Who,  soon  retumiog,  wonM  with  joy  sinoere 
The  welcome  news  of  such  alliance  hear: 
Yet,  for  the  love  be  bore  his  noble  son,  100 

He  wish'd  him  to  complete  the  league  begim. 

Meanwbile  Rinaldo;  from  his  fathei^s  view    . 
Remote,  of  Lran's  suit  no  tidings  knew, 
^ut,  with  Or1ando*8  full  coosient,  de^ign'd 
His  sister's  with  Rogero's  hand  to  bind; 
V^'hile  all  the  knights  their  un*on  blest  approved. 
But  chief  the  henrut,  who  such  union  mov*d ; 
Whodeem'd  that  Amon  would  no  less  rejoice 
At  such  a  son  of  good  Rioafido>8  choice. 

That  day  and  night,and  ha>f  tb'  ensuing  day,l  10 
In  converse  with  the  b)est  recluse, they  stay. 
Unmindful  of  their  ship,  though  now  the  gales 
With  proBpeious  breath  invite  the  ready  sails. 
The  mariners  impatiently  attend 
Their  tardy  .lords,  and  many  a  message  send 
To  urge  their  voyage,  till  the  knightly  crew 
Prepare  to  bid  the  holy  sage  adieu. 

Rogero,  who  so  long  an^exile  prov'd, 
Norev'er-from  the  rock  his  feet  remov'd, 
A  farewel  of  his  sage  instructor  took,  1^ 

Throuch  whom  his  erronrs  he  for  truth  fomok. 
Orlando  by  Rogeit)*8  side  his  sword 
Replac'd ;  to  him  Frontino  he  restored. 
With  Hector's  arms,  and  thus  his  loye  expressed. 
Since  the«  he  knew  the  knight  had  once  possesa'd. 
But  though  the  Paladin  might  better  claim 
A  title  to  the  sword  of  magic  fame, 
Which  be,  with  toil  and  peril  huge  obtained. 
In  Falerina's  dreadful  garden  gained?. 
Than  could  Rogero,  who  the  weapon  ow*d        130 
To  him,  whose  gift  Frontino  4  iiad  bestowed, 
A  lawless  thief!  yet  this,  with  generous  mind» 
Orlando  with. his  other  arras  resign'd. 

The  pious  hermit  bless'd  the  warlike  train. 
Departing  now  their  vessel  to  regain : 
The  seamen  plung'd  their  oars  beneath  the  wave. 
And  to  the  favouring  wind  their  canvass  gave. 
Calm  was  the  sky ;  nor  vows  nor  prayers  they  need. 
For  fair  Marseilles  their  rapid  course  to  speed. 
The  port  secur'd,  we  leave  tbem  there  to  8ta3r^,140 
Till  brave  Astolpho  thither  we  convey. 

When*doke  Astolpho  had  the  conquest  known, 
(\  bloody  conquest,  by  the  victor  won 
With  tittle  joy,)  and  deem'd  that  France  no  more 
Could  fiear  an  insult  from  the  Pagan  power. 
He  purpos'd  that  with  all  his  numerous  bands. 
The  king  of  Nubia  to  his  native  lands 
Should  homeward  now  bis  former  course  pursue, 
By  which  he  late  against  Biserta  drew« 
Already  from  Ugerr/s  $on*  retum*d  150 

The  fleet,  whose  meeting  ^fric*s  lord  had  moumM, 
When,  wonders  new  !  scarce  leaving  every  ship. 
The  sable  bands  had  issu'd  from  the  deep. 
Sudden  ihe  poop  and  prow  no  more  appesr*d. 
No  more   the*cords  are  strain'd,  the  masts  are 

rear'd ; 
Each  vanished  bark  its  ancient  ftrnn  receives. 
And  all  th'  armada  shrinks  again  to  leaves ! 


»  See  note  to  Book  xTi,  ver.  192,  for  the  full 
account  of  thin  adt-enture. 

*  Bnmcllo,  who  gare  his  horse  and  sword  to  Ro- 
gero, as  reflated  at  full  in  the  General  View  9f 
Boyardo's  Story. 

s  He  returns  to  thcDi,  ver.  200  of  tbh  Book.' 
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The  rapid  eddies  blew,  and  airy  l'*ght     ' 
Whirrd  tham  aloft,  and  scatter^  far  from  sight. 

From  Afric  now  withdrew  the  Nubian  force,  160 
A  oountleM  host  of  mingled  f  K>t  and  horse ; 
But  first  A^nolpbo,  for  the  troups  bestowed, 
To  great  Sena  pus'  paid  the  thanks  be  ow'd. 
Who  drained  his  country's  power  such  aid  to  yield. 
And  led  them  forth  in  person  to  the  field. 
To  him  Astolpho.  in  the  bag  confinM 
Commits  the  fury  of  the  southern  wind, 
That  fury,  wont  at  midmost  day  to  sweep 
The  unstable  de&ert,  like  the  billowy  deep :       170 
He  gave  him  thi:»  amidst  the  burning  waste. 
To  guard  them  safely  from  the  dreary  blast ; 
Buacbarg*d  him,  when  his  native  land  be  gain'd. 
To  free  the  wind  in  durance  now  detained. 
Soon  as  the  host  approach'd  to  Atlas'  heights, 
Each  steed  again  (as  blameless  Turpin  writes) 
Beran^  a  stone  $  and  thence  on  foot  the  bands 
Retum'd  in  safety  to  the  Nubian  lands. 

Now  time  requires  Astolpho  should  repair 
Once  more  to  France ;  but  first  he  bends  his  care 
The  strongest  forts  in  Afric  won  to  guard  181 

From  all  assaults  i  then  for  his  flight  prepar'd : 
He  moorats  his  griflln-horse,  a|id  through  the  skies 
Sardinia  reaches ;  from  Sardinia  flies 
To  Corsus'  shore ;  then  hovers  o'er  the  main. 
Declining  to  the  left  bis  courser's  ^in ; 
At  length  to  rich  Provence  with  speed  descends, 
And  in  Mardmma  his  long  voyage  eiyis. 
When  now  he  turns  bis  thought  to  set  at  large 
Tlie  featber'd  steed ;  for  so  his  sacred  charge    1 90 
Th  apostle  gave,  that  when  the  Cbri^itian  knight 
Provence  had  rench'd,he  there  should  end  his  flight : 
No  more  with  bit  or  rein  the  steed  confine, 
But  freely  to  his  liberty  resign. 
Already  bad  that  world*  (whose  orb  contains    * 
What  mortals  lora,  and  makes  our  loss  her  gains) 
Of  every  soiind  his  ttiagic  bom  deprived ; 
For,  soon  as  in  those  holy  seats  arriv'd 
The  glorious  knight,  his  bugle  loi^t  its  power. 
And  not  a  breath  could  wake  its  terroors  more.200 

Astolpho  reached  Marseilles,  what  time  (he  band 
Of  five  brave  knights  had  anchored  on  the  strai^d : 
Orlando,  Olivero  now  restored  . 
To  health  and  strength,  Albano's  noble  lord', 
With  sage  Sobrino ;  but,  above  the  rest, 
Rogero,  first  of  courteous  knights  confest. 
The  dear  remembrance  of  their  comrade  kill'd 
Each  Paladin  with  generous  sorrow  fiU'd ; 

7 "It  seems  very  ^raordinary,  that  in  the 
taking  of  Biserta  the  poet  does  not  mention  Sena- 
pus,  «ho  might  be  supposed,  as  emperor,  to  have 
'  had  the  command  of  the  army  ;  or,  if  he  had  re- 
signed that  post  to  the  superior  qualities  of  Astol- 
pho, at  least  it  is  reasonable  to  ^hink,  that  be 
would  have  had  some  important  charge." 

Lavezuola 

This  tiommentalor's  remaii  is  so  far  just,  that 
Senapoa  seeiBS  to  be  little  attended  to  by  Ariosto, 
though,  in  making  the  disposition  for  the  attack, 
he  gives  him  a  place  of  honour.  This  the  critic 
has  overlooked.  The  command  of  the  army  was 
evidently  leftta  Astolpho. 

*  The  poet  means  the  Moon,  where  he  tells  that 
AstolpbQ  fosnd  all  things  that  bad  been  lost  on 
Earth. 

•  Riaalda. 
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And,  in  their  generous  breasts,  that  joy  restrain'd 
Which  else  had  follow'dsuch  aconqupstgain*d.1210 

And  now  from  Sicily  to  Charles  bad  spread 
The  n<^ws  of  either  Pagan  monarch  dead: 
Of  old  .^brino  in  the  victor's  chain  ; 
Of  valiant  Bnindimart  untimely  slain: 
Of  young  Ropero,  now  baptized,  he  heard  : 
His  heart  reviv'd,  his  face  in  smile's  appear'd, 
Di^liver*d  from  the  yoke  of  war,  that  late 
Oppressed  his  «^honlders  with  the  gating  weight. 
In  honour  now  of  those  vhb!«  hands  su*^tain 
His  empire's  fame,  the  pillars  of  h's  reign. 
He  send!)  the  nobles  from  bis  reiral  seat,  290 

Along  the  Seine  the  glorious  chiefs  to  meet; 
Next  issues  from  the  walls  himsc'If,  enclosed 
With  kings  and  dukes  in  fair  array  disposed: 
His  royal  conivirt  pear,  and  at  her  side 
Fair  courtly  dames  in  splendid  vesture  ride. 
Imperial  Charles,  the  Paladin,  nor  less 
The  courtly  nobles  and  the  thronging  press. 
Than  those,  by  nature  bound  in  nearer  tye. 
Of  great  Anglan  es  bend  a  raptiir'd  eye; 
On  him,  and  all  his  train,  alike  bestow  250 

The  love  and  reverence  to  their  worth  they  owe. 
While  from  the  tongues  of  thousands  echoed  round 
The  names  of  Clarmont  and  Mograna  ■*  sound. 
Embraces  now,  and  mutual  greetings  done, 
Rinaldo,  Olivero,  Milo*s  son  ", 
To  Charles'  high  presence  young  Roger9  brings 
And  tell  his  lineage  to  the  listening  king; 
That  from  Roj^ero,  late  of  Risa  nam'd. 
The  warrior  bom,  was  like  his  father  fam'd 
For  virtuous  deeds,  and  well  in  many  a  fight  S40. 
Our  troops  could  witness  to  bis  dauntless  might. 

Meantime  wiih  Bradaroant,  Nfarphisa  fair 
Appears,  a  friendly  and  illustrious  {lair  ! 
This  with  a  sister's  love  Rogero  strain'd. 
Bat  that  her  virgin  modesty  retained. 
The  enoperor  bade  Rogero  now  his  sifeat 
Again  resume,  who  lowly  at  his  feet 
In  reverence  stood  ;  and  by  his  side  he  placed 
The  noble  yduth,  with  highest  honours  graced  ; 
Who  well  he  knew  had  late  his  faith  secnr'd        2^0 
In  Christian  lore,  and  Mahomet  abjured; 
For  every  warrior,  eager  to  unfold 
His  cnunti-y'«  glory,  all  ih'  adventure  told. 

With  pomp  triumphant^  and  w>th  festive  ttate^ 
All  turn  and  enter  Pari.s'  l«ifty  gate.' 
The  streets  aregrei^n  with  buugh»uf  cheerful  bays> 
Rich  taVstcy  covers  all  the  public  ways : 
At  gates  and  windows  tiaincs  and  damsels  stand, 
(A  beaufeoos  sight !)  and  from  unsparing  hand 
With  smiles  upon  the  victor  rain  in  showers      260 
A  thousand  wreat  hs,and  palms,aDd  odorous  flowen. 
On  every  side,  before  th'  admirtng  eyes. 
The  sculptur'd  arch  and  figurVl  truphv  rise. 
That,  wrapt  in  smoke  and  flame.  Btserta  show. 
And  e%'ery  deed  achieved  against  the  foe. 
Here  various  throngs  in  games  and  sports  con« 

venc, 
There  some  attend  the  mimes  and  story'd  scene ; 
While  all  around  these  words  inf«rib*d  appear :   - 
*'  The  Qrsat  Delivsbbrs  ep  the  land  revebb  !" 
Amidst  the  trumpetV  clangour  echoing  ro^od,  270 
Sonorous  fifes,  and  every  tuneful  sound : 


*«  The  two  graat  fiiailm  of  BiMido  Mid  Or- 
landa 

''  Orlando. 
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Amidst  the  sboutt,  applauses,  clamoan  lood, 
Aad  maddening  raptures  of  th*  unruly  crowd. 
The  glorious  emperor  his  palace  gains, 
DismounUi  and  there  the  numerous  throng  detains 
For  many  days,  wiih  sport  on  spprt  increas*d. 
The  mask,  the  dance,  the  tournament-,  and  feast 

One  day  Rinaldo  gave  his  sire  to  know 
.His  promise  oh  Rogero  to  bestow 
His  sister^s  band;  a  piromise  duly  weigh*<)>        280 
With  OUvero  and  Orlando  made; 
When  each  agreed  the  virgin  ne*er  could  find 
Another  consort  of  such  noble  kind ; 
Much  less  a  youth  in  virtue  or  in  fome 
To' rise  superior  to  Rogero's  name. 

He  said ;  with  anger  Amon  heard  bis  son, 
Who  durst  (unasked  of  him)  bis  purpose  own 
To  raise  Rogerb  to  bis  sister's  bed. 
Whom  be,  with  higher  thoughts,  design*d  to  wed 
The  heir  of  Constantine,  not  one  whose  band     S90 
No  sceptre  swayed,  who  shared  nor  wealth  nor  lapd. 
The  boast  of  bVood  but  little  can  avail, 
And  virtue  less,  when  large  possessions  iiiil. 
But,  more  than  Amon,  Beatrice  inflaro'd 
Atrainst  her  son's  presumption  loud  exclaim'd : 
Abroad,  at  home,  she  ceasM  not  to  declare 
Rogero  never  should  possess  the  fair; 
Restless  ambition  kindling  in  her  brear't 
To  see  her  daughter  empress  of  the  Kast. 
KiteMo  to  his  purpose  fix*d  remain'd,  300 

And  what  he  promised  firmly  j^et  maintained. 
The  mother,  who  believes  her  daughter's  will 
With  hers  concurr'd,  incites  the  virgin  still, 
T*  avow,  she  sooner  would  forgo  the  light. 
Than  five  tbe  consort  of  a  needy  knight ; 
With  threats  she  ne'er  should  boast  her  dai^ghter'i 
If  from  a  brother  she  received  such  shame ;  [name, 
And  vowM  Rinaldo's  power  in  vain  should  prove 
To  force  his  sister  to  Rbgero's  love 

Unhappy  Bradamant  with  downcast  eye       3 10 
Appeared,  nor  to  bermotber  made  reply. 
Such  was  her  reverence  of  matcTual  sway. 
That  filial  duty  ui^g'd  her  to  obey. 
While  lier  free  son!  disdain'd  V  avow  th*  intent, 
To  which  her  will  could  never  yield  consent 
But  ah  I  what  will  is  bers,  when  passion  reigns 
In  every  pulse,  and  every  wish  constrains  ? 
8be  dares  not  disapprove,  nor  dares  appear 
Content,  but  sighs  in  silent  dmibt  and  fear ; 
And  when  retir'd  from  every  eye'  apart,  320 

She  pours  the  tear  to'  ease  ^er  burthen^d  heart ; 
Beats  ber  white  bosom,  rend^  her  golden  hair. 
And  thus  in  secret  vents  ber  soul's  despair: 

**  Alas  1 1  mourhthese  vows,  which  she  whose  will 
Should  rule  o^er  mine,  forbids  me  to  fulfill : 
Shall  I,  of 'filial  love  forgetful  grown, 
l^husto  a  mother's  hopes  prefer  my  own  ? 
What  greater  crime,  than  to  neglect  the  claim 
A  parent  holds,  can  stain  a  daughter's  name  } 
Shall  I  a  consort  choose  where  she  denies,      -  330 
Wbo  claims  obedience  by  the  closest  ties  ? 
Vet^must  so  strong  my  filial  duty  pfove. 
To  make -me,  my  Rogero !  e'er  remove 
My  thoughts  from  tttce !  expunge  my  faithful  fifes, 
To  nourish  other  hopes,  and  new  desires !   ' 
Or  shall  I  every  dear  respect  forgo. 
Which  pious  children  to  their  parents  owe. 
And  only  prize  the  bliss  that  sways  my  heart? 
Ah !  ne — too  well  I  know  a  daughter's  part 
1  know — but  ah  I  such  knowledge  nought  avails, 
yft^en  passion  conquers,  and  when  reason  fails !  341. 


Love  rules— as  he  directs,  I  give  my  hands 
1  think — I  act— I  speak — at  his  command ! 
Of  noble  Beatrice,  and  Amon  bom, 
I,  slave  to  love-;«m  made  of  love  the  scorn  f 
Grant  I  offend  my  parents — I  may  live 
To  hope  their  pardon — but  will  love  forgive 
If  him  i  slight?— -no  reason  will  sufifee 
To  calm  his  anger-P^till  his  victim  dies  * 
How  have  I  long  unwearied  sought  to  draw      350 
Rogero  to  embrace  the  Christian  law  ! 
At  length  I  have  pfevaird—and  lo !  the  fruit 
Another  gathers  of  my  vain  pursuit  1 
Thus  never  for  herself  the  bee  renews 
Her  annual  ti  easure  of  nectareous  dews ! 
But  let  me  perish  ere  it  shall  be  said  * 

I  any  consort,  save  Rogero,  wed ; 
And  should  I  dare  dispute  my  parent's  sway. 
At  least  in  this  a  brother  I  obey; 
^liose  better  judgment  unobserved  appears      3dl^ 
With  weakness  that  attends  declining  years. 
Orlando,  what  Rinaldo  seeks,  approve, 
And  each  alike  confirms  our  mutual  loves: 
A  pair,  whom  all  mankind  in  honour  place 
Above  the  rest  of  our  illustriou.s  race. 
Our  choice  appnw'd  by  chose  whose  meists  shine 
The  flower  of  Clamtont  and  Mograna^s  line  ; 
Ah  *  why  must  Amon  claim  peculiar  right. 
Before  Rinaldo  and  Anglante's  knight } 
It  must  not  be — the  treaty  scarce  begun,  3*10 

Not  Constantine  can  claim  me  for  his  son, 
But  to  Rogero   plighted,  Heaven  has  made  ni 
one." 

If  thus  the  virgin  moum'd  with  grief  opprest. 
Not  greater  calm  enjoy'd  Rogero's  breast 
The  fatal  tidings,  through  th'  imperial  town 
Yet  undivulg'd,  by  him  too  well  werfe  known ; 
And  oft  he  moum*d  his  fortune's  cruel  spite^ 
That  robb'd  his  soul  of  every  wish'd  delight ; 
Nor  gave  him  sceptres,  wealth,  or  ample  land, 
Oft  given  the  worthless  with  unsparing  hand,   380 
Of  every  other  good  mankind  receive. 
Which  study  can  acquire,  or  nature  give  ; 
He  view*d  them  centred  in  himself^  and  more 
Than  ever  yet  a  youth  possess'd  before. 
The  comeliest  person  to  his  grs/te  must  yield. 
No  prowess  scarce  can  meet  him  in  the  field : 
And  none  of  Fame's  first  sons  have  nobler  shitt'd. 
For  birth  illustrious,  ahd  a  kingly  mind. 
l*he  vulgar  herd  that  honours  oft  dispose. 
By  turns  exalting  these,  depressing  those  ^        390 
That  wretched  vulgar  riches  only  prize. 
Above  tbe  good,  the  genespus,  and  the  wise. 
Sense,  virtue,  daring,  all  that  maikes  desert. 
The  graceful  person,  and  the  blameless  heart. 
In  sordid  breasts  no  favour*d  place  can  hold. 
Till  back'd  by  charms  of  ill-persiiading  gold  *. 
Nor  here  exempt  we  from  the  vulgar  name. 
Save  hiih,  whom  wisdom  gives  a  better  claim; 
Not  sceptres,  crowns,  or  mitres,  can  exclude 
kings,  popes  or  emp'rors,  from  the  motley  crowd, 
But  wi^oiU'only,  and  true  judgment  gf  ven,      401 
To  few,  the  favourites  of  all -ruling  Heav^! 

Rogero  then — **  If  Amon's  secret  aim 
Would  raise  his  daughter  to  an  empress*  nMiie« 
Let  him  with  Ijeon  yet  tbe  league  delay. 
Till  once  the  Sun  has  cours'd  his  annual  wayi 
I  trust  ere  then,  in  fight  to  overthrow 
Both  sire  and  son,  and  lay  their  glories  low  ; 
And  when  this  han4  has  Leon's  sceptre  won, 
1  may  deserve  the  rank  of  Amop'a  ion*        •    410 
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Bat  •I1011I4  be,  m  he  threats,  his  daughter  wed. 
And  five  her  now  to  bless-tbe  Grecian's, bed; 
Tbe  promise,  made  me  by  Rinaldo,  slight. 
Made  by  bis  kinsman,  good  Anglante^s  knight; 
Which  to  confirm,  tbat  huly  sage  appeared ; 
The  marquis  Olivero  preaent  beard. 
With  king  Sobrino— Shall  I  tamely  mourn  ? 
B^  me  such  insult  like  a  woman  boroe  } 
Fiist  let  me  die — but  can  I  therefore  move 
My  arms  agsiinst  the  sire  of  her  I  loye }  420 

Should  I  against  his  life  my  weapon  raise. 
Would  Heaven,  would  Earthy  such  action  blame  or 

praise' 
Grant  nosr«  that  Amon  perish  by  my  sword, 
With  all  his  race— would  that  relief  a£furd 
To  what  I  feel  !^Ab  !  no—'t  would  but  ensure 
Increase  of  woe  to  what  I  now  endure. 
Snail  I,  whose  dearest  wish  was  still  to  gain 
My  f&ir-one's  love,  her  hatred  thus  obtain? 
For  should  I  slay  her  sire,  and  on  his  race 
yty  fury  vent,  would  not  such  deed  efiaoe        430 
All  former  kindness  ?  Could  she  then  bestow 
Her  hand  on  one  so  provM  her  kindred's  foe  } 
Yet  must  I  such  dire  wrongs  unpitied  grieve  ? 
Porbid  it  Heaven !— Dentb  shall  at  least  relim'e 
My  breaking  heart — bat  ere  I  die,  shall  &U, 
\irMth  juster  doom,  that  Leon,  cause  of  all ! 
Tbe  wretch,  who  comes  to  rend  a  lover's  peace, 
Sball,  with  his  father  slain,  this  arm  confess : 
Not  Helen's  rape  on  Troy  such  woes  entail'd : 
Not  Proserpine,  in  elder  time  assail'd  44O 

By  rash  Pirithoos  >S  oould  from  Pluto's  ire 
Such  vengeance  urge,  as  now  my  soul,  on  fire, 
Prepares  to  wreak  against  tbe  son  and  sirej 
Perchance  thou  griev'st  not,  idol  of  my  heart ! 
Prom  thy  Rogero  for  this  Greek  to  part : 
And  wilt  thou,  for  thy  sire,  thy  kindred's  sake, 
Forco  my  love  a  stranger's  baind  to  take  ? 
Ah!  much  I  doubt  thou  rather  seek'st  to  give 
Ease  to  a  parent  than  my  woes  relieve ; 
And,  at  thy  nuptial  hour,  preferr'st  to  see        450 
Cssar  thy  spouse,  to  one  so  poor  as  mel 
Yet— can  it  be  tbat  e'er  a  regal  name. 
The  mean  regard  that  pomp  and  titles  claun, 
Witb  all  (he  wealth  of  all  tbe  East  combia'd» 
Should  taint  my  Bradamant's  exalted  mind  ? 
Should  make  her  less  esteem  hex  promise  given. 
And  break  tbat  fiuth  so  often  vow'd  to  Heaven ; 
Nor  rather  stand  for  Amon's  wrath  prep^r'd. 
Than  e'er  forget  what  once  her  lips  declai'd  ?" 

Rogero  thus ;  while  oft  some  stranger  near     460 
Would  chance  his  sighs  and  fond  oomplaints  to 

bear: 
And  hence  tbe  fair,  for  whose  dear  sake  be  griev'd, 
With  teara  the  tidings  of  bis  woes  receiv'd : 
But  most  she  muurn'd  Rogero  should  suspect 
She,  for  this  Greek,  could  e'er  her  vuws  neglect. 
To  ease  his  fetffs,  and  from  his  breast  remove 
\  thought  injurious  to  her  Spotless  love ; 
She  from  her  menials  chose  a  trusty  maid. 
By  whom  she  thus  ber  secret  thoughts  oonvey'd: 

*<  Snch  as  I  was,  Rogero  1  will  I  live,  4*70 

And  more,  if  more  can  be,  while  Heav^o^shall  giv^ 


490 


**  Pirithdos  descended  into  Hell,  with  his  <som- 
pamoa  Theseus,  deigning  to  carry  off  Proserpine, 
but  was  slain  in  the  entrance  by  the  three-beaded 
^  Cert^enis,  and  Theseus  was  kept  by  Pluto 
ywon,  till  afterwanb  deliFered  by  Hefcules» 


This  pulse  to  heal— let  love  or  smile,  or  fimrn. 
Let  fortune  raise  me  high,  or  cast  me  dowo^ 
In  am  behold  a  rock  of  truth,  that  braves 
The  howling  tempest  and  the  dashing  wavei^ : 
Not  springer  winter  have  I  ohang'd  my  place, 
Nor  aught  shall  ever  shake  my  steadfast  bate. 
First  softest  metals,  when  anneal'd  in  flame, 
Shall  sever  adamant's  impervbuft  fhune. 
Ere  cruel  fortune,  or  relentless  love,  460 

Shall  from  my  soul  her  constant  faith  remove^ 
Pint  shaUthe  stream  to  Alpine  bfnl^hts  ascend^ 
Ere  to  new  paths  my  wandering  fbet  shall  bend. 
To  thee,'Rogero,  I  my  heart  resign ; 
(Nor  weak  tbe  empire  o'er  a  heart  like  mine) 
No  subjects  can  nnoerer  homage  pay, 
No  king  or  emperor  rule  with  firmer  sway  ; 
Nor  need'st  tboa  with  a  wall  or  fosse  enclose     . 
Thy  city  here  against  invading  foes: 
Without  more  fbrce  resistance  shall  he  made. 
And  all  repols'd  that  dare  the  fort  invade. 
Think  not  that  liches  can  my  thoughts  ent' 
A  noble  heart  yields  not  lo  snch  a  price  I 
Nor  proud  nobility,  nor  dazzling*  height 
Of  regal  state,  that  lures  the  vulgar  sight ; 
Nor  beauty,  U)at  can  changeful  bosoms  move. 
Shall  from  Regefo  e'er  estrange  my  love. 
Fear  not  another  form  my  heart  shall  shake : 
My  heart,  by  proof,  not  fram'd  yf  wax,  to  take 

Each    new   impression pLove  his   shafts  may 

«end,  50Q 

But  thy  dear  image  shall  my  breast  defend* 
Iv'ry,  or  sttaie,  or  gems  of  hardest  vein, 
Where  forms,  imprest  by  sculptur'd  art,  remtiBp 
May  easier  break,  than  ever,  to  receive 
Another  form,  the  first  impression  leavOb . 
Such  is  my  heart,  which  love  shall  seoqer  break* 
Than  e'er  compel  a  second  form  to  take." 

These  words  of  greeting  from  the  noble  maid. 
Fair  hope  and  comfort  to  his  soul  convey'd ; 
Words,  that  had  power  a  thousand  times  to  give 
The  lover  life,  and  bid  the  dying  live.  511  • 

But  when,  so  long  by  stormy  billows  tost. 
They  bop'd  for  refuge  from  the  friendly  coast. 
Behold  an  unexpected  tempest  bore 
Their  shatter'd  vessel  ftirther  from  the  shore  t 
For  Bradamant  a  nobler  proof  prepar'd 
Of  generous  love  than  what  her  words  declared : 
Her  courage  •rous'd,  each  nice  respect  she  broken 
To  royal  Charles  she  came,  and  thus  she  spoken-?** 
'*  If  e'er  my  deeds  my  sovereign's  grace  have  mov'd. 
Be  what  I  now  demand,  O  king  1  approv'd,       521 
But  plight  tby  royal  word,  ere  yet  exprest 
Thou  know'st  my  suit,  to  grant  what  1  request 
And  sure  my  purpose,  when  disclos'd,  I  trust 
Thou  wilt  not  deem  ignoble  or  unjust.** 

"  O  maid  belov'd  !"  imperial  Charles  reply'A, 
"  To  worth  like  thine  what  suit  shall  be  denv'd^ 
And  here  I  solemn  bwear,  shouldst  thou  require 
My  kingdom's  half,  to  grant  thy  full  desire." 

'**  Tbe  boon  I  ask  is  this,'*  the  virgin  said:    530 
"  Tboo  ihaM  not  suffer  one  this  hand  to  wed« 
But  he,  O  king !  whose  skill  in  battle  shown. 
Whose  courage  and  whose  force  eclipse  my  owi^ 
Who  seeks  my  love,  I  first  his  arin  will  try. 
At  sword  and  shield  in  equal  joust  defV : 
The  first  who  wins  shall  t^ke  me  for  his  HMWne, 
The  vanquished  to  another  bear  bis  vows.'* 
She  said ;  and  princely  Charles  with  tmiles  ttt*  ' 
joined. 
That  well  her  snit  be«eem*d  her  danntlM^  >wiA» 
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Aod  faadft  her  nd  in  certain' fiiith  usur'd,        540 
That  all  the  wtsh'd  his  royal  word  secui'd. 

Tbu»  they :  the  tidingB  of  this  converse  came 
That  day  to  Anaon  and  his  haughty  dame. 
Agaiart  their  daughter  each  alike  exclaim'd : 
With  deep  resentment  each  alike  inflam'd. 
Too  well  in  this  perceiv'd  some  close  intent, 
More  to  Rogero  than  to  Leon  meant : 
A>Bd  hence  they  seiz'd  by  fraud  the  martial  maid, 
And  to  a  castle  from  the  court  conveyed: 
A  strong-bnilt  castle  omthe  sea- beat' shore,      550 
Which  Charles  to  Am'on  gare  some  days  before. 
They  held  her  there  a  prisoner  close  confin*d, 
And  thence  to  send  her  to  the  East  design'd, 
RcwWd,  whatever  befel,  she  should  forsake 
Rogcro,  and  the  hand  of  Leon  take. 
The  generous  maid,  no  less  for  mildness  prau'd 
Of  female  virtues,  than  for  courage  raisM 
Above  ber  sex,  with  modest  meekness  bore 
Sufferings  inflicted  by  a  father's  power: 
Yet  was  she  firm  the  sharpest  woes  to  prove,    560 
Pains,  bonds,  or  death,  to  keep  unstain'd  her  bve. 

Rinaldo,  who,  by  Amon's  crafty  slight, 
Xeheld  his  sifter  ravish'd  from  his  sight. 
No  more  at  his  disposal  to  remain, 
His  promise  to  Romero  pledgM  in  vain. 
Forgetting  all  respect  to  parents  ow>d, 
Against  his  father  vents  complaints  aloud. 
Bat  little  Amon  heeds,  retolvM  his  voice, 
Aod  Dot  his  son's,  should  rule  his  daughter's  choice. 

This  heard  Rogero*',  fearing  yet  to  mourn   570 
The  virgin,  from  his  arms  for  ever  torn : 
Should  lA-vn  live,  he  doubts  long  suit  may  gain 
Her  willing  hand,  or  force  at  length  constrain  j 
And  henpe  (to  none  disclosM  his  secret  mhid) 
The  death  of  Leon  in  his  soul  design'd  >< : 
Resolved,  if  valour  could  assert  his  own,  ' 
The  sire/ and  son  to  slay,  and  seize  the  Grecian 
throne. 

Those  iirms  he  took  which  Trojan  Hector  wore, 
Which  Mandric^rdo  since  m  triumph  bore ; 
Then  with  the  saddle  good  Prontino  pre$sM ;    580 
But  changed  his  wonted  surooat,  shield,  and  crest. 
He  chose  not  now  his  famM  device  to  wield. 
The  argent  eagle  in  a  heivenly  field, 


tt  Rogero  was  ignorant  of  what  had  passed  be- 
tween the  emperor  and  Bradamant,  which,  though 
It  came  to  the  knowledge  of  Amon,  docs  not  ap- 
pear to  have  been  published  till  after  the  depar- 
ture of  Rogero,  when  proclamation  was  made  by 
the  command  vf  Charles:  Bradamant  in  the  next 
Book  tpeiks  of  the  pruclamation  being  issued  after 
Rogcro's  departure. 

**  Ah !  my  i^ogero !  whither  art  thou  Bed  ? 
Art  thou  80  ft^r  remote,*'  the  mourner  said, 
••  That  ne'er  to  thee  ourjchallenge  stood  reveal'd. 
From  thee  alone,  of  all  mankind,  conceal'd  ? 
O !  could  the  news  have  reach'd  thy  faithful  ear. 
No  speed,  like  thine,  hsd  met  the  summons  here." 

Ver.  743. 

>4  The  Italian  is, 

far  che  moia  e  fia  dMugosto,  Divq, 

A  ludicrous  expression,  and  prol)ab?y  a  sarcasm 
on  the  custom  of  deifying  the  Heathen  emperors, 
•  fo  make  of  T>»on  Augustus  a  God,  by  killing 
hlm,*'^  a  turn  nor  easily  preserved  in  the  transla- 
tioii^  tfnd  perhaps  scaricely  ^orth  the  pains. 


But  on  a  gnmnd,  where  deep  TereiilioD  gtnw*^ 
A  nnioom,  all  lily-white  **,  he  show'd  ; 
Then  singled  from  his  tusin  a  squire  well  tryM» 
In  whom  for  truth  he  safely  might  confide. 
Sole  partoer  of  bis  way,  with  strict  command. 
To  keep  his  name  oonceal'dm  every  land.  . 
He  pass'd  the  Maes  and  Rhine,  the  country  pnas'd 
Of  Ostericchie,  and  Hungaria  traced ;  591 

Along  the  Ister's  banks  his  course  pursu'd, 
And,  on  the  right,  at  length  Belgrade  view'd  ^ 
Where  to  the  Danube  joinM,  with  donUe  fotce 
The  Sava  to  the  ocean  bends  his  course. 
He  sees  encamp'd  a  numeiuus  army  spread 
Beneath  th*  imperial  standard,  proudly  led 
13y  Constantine,  to  repossess  the  town. 
Which  from  his  rule  Bulgaria's  powers  had  won. 
There  Constnnttne  himself  in  person  came,        609 
With  him  his  son  and  every  chief  of  £ime 
T'  assert  the  honour  of  the  Grecian  name. 
Without  Belgrade,  stretch'd  in  prospect  wide, 
Down  from  the  mountam  to  the  subject  tide. 
Before  the  Greeks  Bulgaria's  army  stood  ; 
And  either  army  drank  of  Sava*s  flood. 
The  Grecians  o'er  the  stream  prepaVd  to  throw 
A  length  of  bridge ;  but  this  their  wary  foe 
With  arms  opposed ;  and  fierce  the  contest  grew 
On  either  side,  when  near  Rogero  drew.  610. 

Fonr  times  the  Greeks  Bulgaria's  bands  surpassed. 
And  barks  they  brought,  and  bridges  framM  to  cast 
Athwart  the  stream ;  and  oft  their  foes  defy'd. 
With  threats  by  force  to  gain  the  adverse  side. 
Back  from  the  stream,  meantime,  with  cautious  art 
Leon  retired,  and  on  a  different  part 
Far  vheeiing  round  the  plain,  the  banks  essay'd. 
And  join'd  his  bridges,  and  his  passage  made. 
With  twice  ten  thousand  foot    and  horse  be 
croes*d. 
And  on  their  flank  assail'd  Bulgaria's  host        620 
With  sudden  force — ^The  emp*ror,  who  descry'd 
His  son  advancing  on  the  further  side, 
With  barks  to  barks  conjoined,  hii^ridges  cast. 
And  with  the  remnant  of  his  army  pass'd. 
The  king  and  leader  of  Bulgaria's  band, 
Active  in  flgiit,  and  prudent  in  command, 
(Vatrancs  nam*d)  in  vain  with  dauntless  breast 
Against  the  Greeks  his  force  and  skill  addrest: 
Him  Leon  met,  and  with  a  numerous  train 
*Surrounding,  huri'd  him  headlong  on  theplain,639 
AVhom,  bravely  scorning  midst  his  foes  to  yield, 
A  thousand  weapons  slaughter'd  on  the  field. 
The  fierce  Bulgarians  fought  yet  unsubdu'd ; 
But  when  on  eai-th   their   king    and  chief  they 

vlew'd,  ' 
And  found  on  every  side  the  tempest  grow. 
They  turned  their  backs,  and  fled  before  the  foe. 
Rogero,  mingled  with  the  Greeks,  beheld 
Their  arms  prevailing,  and  Bulgarians  queU*d, 
And  now  resulv*d  their  battle  to  restore. 
For  Constantine  be  loaf  h'd,  but  Leon  more.      640 
He  spurr'd  Frontino;  rapid  as  the  wind 
Prontino  flying,  left  each  steed  behind; 
And  «>on  arriving,  where  the  routed  train 
Pled  to  the  mountain,  and  forsook  the  plain  ; 
Now  these,  now  those,  h£  turn'd  with  hearteo'd 

breast. 
To  meet  the  G  reeks  ^  thep  placed  his  lance  in  rest, 

«^The  crest  or  arms  formerly  borne  by  tika 
princes  of  the  bouse  of  Estc^ 
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Vbile«il]i  mclr^DreebiBthiiiideriiiirsteed  he  drove, 
iJie  lookii  might  ttrike  with  tenxmr  Mars  or  Jove  1 

Amid  the  Greciaiis,  in  the  van,  he  9pfd 
A  4erii^  yooth  in  vests  with  crimsoo  dyM !      <>50 
That  o'er  his  arms,  resplendent  to  behold. 
Offing  silk  embroidered,  shone  with  gold  ; 
Ifephew  to  Goostantine,  his  sister^s  son. 
By  him  bekWd  and  honoar*d  as  his  own :  • 
Bogero'a  spear  bis  shield  and  eorseiet  tore» 
And  iesa'd  at  bia  back  besmeai'd  with  fore : 
He  left  him  dead,  and  Balisarda  drew, 
Agaittst  the  nearest  of  the  Grecian  crew: 
On  these,  on  those,  by  turns  the  steel  be  sped  ; 
And  here  he  oleft  the  trunk,  and  there  the  head :  660 
Jfom  in  the  throat  or  panting  bosom  dy'd 
91te  smoking  blade,  now  piere'd  the  heaving  side : 
Arms,  legs,  aLd  hands  and  thighs,  asunder  hew'd. 
While  Mood,  in  gushing  streams,  the  vale  embru'd. 
Sach  slanghter  seen,  no  Grecian  durst  withstand 
Th*  uneqnalPd  Ibrce  of  that  destructive  hand : 
The  fi^e  tff  war  is  chang'd— and  thos&who  fled 
From  bands,  which  Constantino  victorioas  led, 
Vpw  felt  new  courage  riee  in  every  breast. 
And  with  recovei^d  force  the  Grecians  pressed:  670 
At  once  the  broken  ranks  were  seen  to  yield,    Jt 
And  ev^ry  standard  tum*d  to  quit  the  field.      ^ 

High  on  a  hill  imperial  Leon  plae'd, 
Behead  below  his  numerous  squadrons  chaA'd;* 
And  while  he  mark'd  .them  with  a  sad  survey. 
Where  firooni  afar  the  phiin  in  prospect  lay, 
Fix*d  on  the  knight  be  gaz'd,  by  whom  alone 
His  men  were  slain,  and  all  his  camp  o*ertbrown ; 
Vet  could  not,  while   he  felt   his  slaughtering 

hand. 
Withhold  the  praise  his  valiant  deeds  demand.  680 
Well  by  his  shinmg  arms  with  gold  inlaid. 
Bis  npper  vest  and  shield's  device  display*d. 
He  knew  the  warrior  came  not  with  bis  fbes. 
Though  now  against  him  their  defence  he  chose. 
His  more  than  human  force  with  wondering  eyes 
He  view'd ;  as  if  some  angel  from  the  skies 
Was  sent  against  the  Grecians  to  dispense 
The  wrath  of  God  for  some  unknown  offence. 
Thus  what  in  vulgar  breasts  had  hatred  raised, 
With  noble  soul  exalted  Leon  prais'd :  690 

Charm'd  with  his  worth,  far  rather  had  he  view'd 
flis  towns  dismantled,  half  his  realm  subdu*d. 
For  every  ten  a  thousand  press  the  plain,        • 
Than  such  a  godlike  knight  in  combat  slain. 
As  when  some  mother  (even  in  anger  mild) 
Chides,  from  her  sight,  chastisM,  her  darling  tfhild ; 
The  little  innocent,  witb  sobbing  sighs, 
Ker  to  the  father  nor  the  sister  flies, 
But  toros  to  her,  and  soft  in  infant  charms 
Hangs  at  her  breast,  and  fondles  in  her  arms;  TOO 
So  LeoDt  while  he  sees  Rogero's  hand 
O'erthiow  the  first,  and  threat  each  remnant  band, 
Joys  in  his  sight — fui^less  th'  offence  can  moro 
His  bntred,  than  the  glorious  deeds  that  prove    • 
The  chiimpion's  valour,  warm  his  soul  to  love. 

While  Leon  him  esteems,  beboM  the  knight 
With  ill  return  such  friendly  tbonghts  requite : 
BogeiDjiim  detests,  and  with  his  sword 
Would  now  behold  his  rival's  bosom  gor'd. 
Him  kmg  he  seeks,  and  calls  aloud,  in  vain,      710 
The  Greek  to  meet  him  on  th'  embattled  plain;  ^ 
But  still,  with  caution,  through  the  wa;'like  lines 
The  jnrudent  Greek  th*  unequal  fight  declines. 

Leoii,  lest  equal  fate  should  seize  on  all, 

~  I  the  squadrons  from  the  field  to  call 


With  trumpet's  sound ;  and  seqdst'  entreat  bis  sire 
Beyond  the  stream  for  safety  to  retire, 
If  safety  might  be  found ;  while  with  his  power 
Himself  the  bridges  sought  he  passed  before. 
And  now  securely  reachM  the  further  shore.     129 
What  numbers  by  the  fierce  Bulgarians  died. 
Or  captives  groan'd !  and  but  th'  opposing  tide 
Forbade  pursdit,  all  with  their  blood  had  stain'd 
The  hostile  sword,  or  prisoners  there  remained. 
Some  from  the  bridges  fell,  and  whelm'd  beneath 
llie  rushing  current,  found  unlook'd-ibr  death* 
Some  with  swift  foot  to  reach  the  river  fled. 
And  some  wete  captives  to  Belgrado  led. 

The  battle  ended,  on  one  dangerous  day. 
In  which  their  king  and  leadeV  breathless  lay ;  739 
XJreat  loss  and  shame  BolgaHa's  bands  had  known,    ' 
Save  for  that  aid  the  stranger's  arm  had  shown: 
The  knight,  who  pictiir'd  on  a  crirosop  field 
A  unicorn,  of  snow-white  hue,  reveai'd. 

Now  all,  who  saw  to  him  what  palms  they  ow'd. 
With  shouts  and  damooTS  round  the  victor  crowd  s 
In  awful  homage  bent  the  circling  band: 
,One  kiss'd  his  feet,  one  bolder  kiss*d  his  hand : 
Each  throng*d  on  each,  inore  near  and  near  they 
pies^d,  739 

Who  nearest  view'd  estcem*d  his  fortune  bless'd ; 
But  he  most  blest,  whose  touch  that  man  explor'd^ 
Scarce  held  a  man,  but  like  a  god  ador'd ! 
While  all  on  him  with  voice  united  cried. 
Henceforth  to  lead  them  on — their  king  and  guide. 
Rogero  to  their  general  suit  agreed. 
As  king  to  rule  them,  and  as  chief  to  lead. 
But  would  not  truncheon  then  nor  sceptre  bear. 
Nor  to  Befgrado  op  that  day  repair : 
He  JLeon  mu^t  pursue,  ere  from  his  sword 
He  further 'scap'd,  or  safe  repassed  the  fords     750 
Him  must  he  follow,  nor  tlie  track  forsake. 
Till  giv'n  by  fate  his  haled  life  to  take  ; 
Since  many  a  league  he  travers'd  hill  and  plain» 
To  sate  his  great  revenge  with  Leon  slain. 

This, said ;  he  parted  thence,  and  eager  flew 
Through  ways  the  squadrons  taught  him  to  pursue^ 
By  which  the  Grebk  to  reach  the  bridges  try'd. 
Ere  danger,  near  at  hand,  the  pass  deny'd. 
Rogero  follow'd  close,  inflamM  with  ire. 
Nor  call'd  nor  waited  for  his  luggingsquire:        76d 
Yet  such  advantage  Leon's  flight  could  meet, 
(For  flight  it  must  be  call'd,  and  not  retreat,) 
He  fonnd  the  pas<<a.{;e  free,  he  cros8*d  the  stream. 
Then  broke  each  bridge,  and  left  the  barks  on  flame. 
Rogero  reach'd  the  banks  when  day  withdrew 
His  parting  beam,  nor  where  to  rest  he  knew ; 
And  thence  he  joumey'd  by  the  Moon's  pale  light. 
But  yet  no  town  nor  cattle  met  his  sight 
Unknowing  of  his  way,  all  night  he  pressM 
His  faithful  steed,  till,  red  in  spletidour  drest,  7^ 
Sol's  eastenf  car  the  twilight  gloom  dispeli'd. 
When,  on  the  left,  a  city  he  beheld. 
There  all  the  day  he  purposM  to  remain, 
T'  amend  the  wrong  Front ino  might  susmin» 
On  whom,  nor  freed  from  bit,  nor  eas*d  from  toil. 
That  night  he  journey .'d  many  a  weary  mile. 

For  Constantino,  IJngnnnlo  held  the  place. 
A  man  exalted  in  his  sovereign's  grace; 
And  now  (in  dangerous  times )  a  numerous  force 
The  walls  contained  of  mingled  foot  and  hone.  780 

Where  to  his  way  the  portal  open  stood, 
Rogero  cnter'd,  and  full  gladly  view'd 
What  seem'd  to  speak,  he  ne'er  elsewhere  couTd 
A  b^te?  welcome,  and  more  wiih'd  retreat     [meet 
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It  chanc*d  that  witere  he  stayed,  at  eveoin;  light 
Arriv'd  for  shelter  a  Rumanian  knight. 
Who  prwent  viewM  th^  deeds  bisarm  bftd  wrought, 
When  late  to  aid  Hulicaria's  troops  he  fought. 
Xhis  knight  had  scarce  Cfioap*d  the  bloody  strife, 
And  still  he  trembled  for  bis  threaten'd  life;      790 
And  still  he  saw  in  fancy's  troubled  eye, 
The  furious  knight  pursue,  the  Grecians  fly. 
Soon  as  his  sight  had  caught  the  warrior  shield, 
Th^  noted  ensign  and  vermilion  field. 
He  knew  the  kuight,  whose  arm  such  buckler  bore. 
Was  he  that  dy'd  the  plains  in  Grecian  gore : 
With  eager  step  he  sought  the  palace»:ate. 
And  audience  gain'd,  impatient  to  relate 
Such  news  as  well  might  claim  the  ruler's  ear, 
Such  as  shall  in  tb*  ensuing  book  appear,  800 


BOOK  XLV. 

THS  ARGUMXNT.* 

Kogero  is  betrayed  in  his  sleep,  and  made  prisoner 
by  Uuguardi),  one  of  Constantine^s  govemoi-s. 
He  i3  then  delivered  over  to  Theodora,  sister  to 
Constant i tie,  desirous  to  revent^e  the  death  of 
her  son  killed   by  Rogero.    The  challenge  pf 

'  Bradamsnt  is  published  by  proclamation.  She 
xetums  to  the  court.  Leon  generously  delivers 
Rogero  from  prison.  Afterwards,  not  know- 
ing  him  to  be  Rogoro,  he  engages  him  to  enter 
the  lists  'with  Bradamant  in  bis  stead.  Ro- 
gero, under  the  name  and  ensigns  of  Leon,  flghts 
with  Bradamant,  and  then  retires  m  despair  to 
the  woods.  Lamentation  of  Bradamant.  Mar- 
pbisa  pleads  the  cause  of  Rogero  with  Charles^ 
and  contests  the  claim  of  Leon.  Orlando  and 
Rinaldo  side  with  them,  and  Amou  opposes  thein. 

WiivN  highest  placM  on  giddy  Fortune's  wheel. 
Unhappy  man  must  soon  expect  to  feel 
A  sad  reverse,  and  in  the  changing  round 
With  rapid  whirl  as  sudden  touch  the  ground* 
Of  this  Polycratps*,  with  Lydia's  lord', 
And  Dionysius  *  ample  proofs  afford :      « 
lyith  numbers  that,  frcm  boasted  wealth  and  fame. 
One  day  has  sunk  to  poverty  and  shame. 
But  when  a  man,  by  Fortune's  frown  distrest, 
Ik  to  the  bottom  of  her  wheel  deprest,  10 

He  soon  may  find  the  turning  circle  raise 
His  abject  state,  and  bring  him  happier  days. . 
How  oft  to  earth  have  those  their  head  decliuM, 
Who  dealt  but  late  their  laws  to  half  mankind ! 
As  Ser\-ius,  Marius,  and  Ventidi us',  known 
In  ancient  times  j;  and  Lewis  in  our  own  4 : 

^  Polycrates  the  tyrant,  who  reigned  in  the  island 
of  Samoa,  in  tlie  time  of  Cambyws,  and  maintained 
an  absolute  dominion  over  all  the  islands  of  the  Ar- 
chipelago, till  at  last,  by  a  reverse  of  fortune,  as  He- 
rodotus writes,  he  was  treacherously  taken  prisoner 
by  Oretes,  a  governor  of  Lydia,  for  the  king  of  Per- 
sia, and  miserably  put  to  death.  Porcaccht. 

<  Croesus  king  of  Lydia,  and  Dionysius  the  ty- 
rant of  Syracuse,  are  well  known  to  have  fallen 
ftom  the  height  of  prosperity  to  the  lowest  adver- 
sity. 

s  The  names  of  three  noble  Romans  who  had  ex- 
perienced the  like  reverse  of  fortune. 

4  He  ipeaug  Lewjfe  XXL  kio^  of  France,  son  of 


Th*t  kingly  Lewis,  by  his  royal  bride^ 

In  marriage  to  my  noble  doke  alty*d. 

Who,  at  Albino,  aeiE'din  blaody  strife. 

Had  nearly  paid  the  foes  his  forfeit  life.  '  St 

Not  long  ere  this,  the  great  Cor? ino^  bora 

Severer  trials ;  but  tb<Me  trials  o'er. 

Behold  the  first  the  realm  of  Prance  obiain ; 

Behold  the  second  in  Uungaria  reign  :•« 

Examples  may  be  found  in  every  pa^e 

Of  moidem  times*  or  tales  of  eariier  age. 

That  good  to  ill,  and  ill  succeeds  to  good. 

And  praise  or  blame  has  each  in  turn  pursu'd: 

Hence-  mortals  ne'er  securel)*'  must  confide 

In  wealth,  in  conquest,  or  in  sovereign  pride  $     30 

Nor  with  despair  m  adverse  fortune  mourn,    •  < 

Whose  restless  orb  has  never  ceas'd  to  turn. 

Rogero  by  bis  enterprise  begun. 
The  field  from  Leon  and  the  emperor  won) 
So  for  confided  in  his  single  might, 
For  sure  i^uccess  in  every  future  fight. 
He  deem'd  himself,  through  thousands  in  array 
Of  horse  and  foot,  coul4  force  his  bloody  way. 
With  single  ann  the  sire  and  son  to  slay : 
But  she^,  who  wills  not  man's  presumptuoos  mind 
Should  darte  to  promise  all  be  bop*d  to  find,       41 
S  on  taught  him  how  she  changed  from  high  to  lov« . 
And  now  a  friend  became,  and  uoyr  a  foe : 
This  to  his  oost  he  learnt  from  him  who  spread 
Danger  and  shame  on  his  defenceless,  head  7 ;  ' 
The  knight,  .who  lately  from  the  panguine  strife 
Of  routed  Greeks  had  scarpely  'acap*d  with  life. 
He  to  Unguarde  welcome  tidings  brought,  .  . 
That  the  fierce  chief  (whose  arm  such  ruin  wrought 
Ou  Constantine,  that  many  a  rolling  year        '  bO 
Could  scarce  the  loss  in  that  defeat  repajr) 
All  day  and  night  within  those  walls  remain'd ; 
Hence,  favouring  Fortune,  by  her  lock  detained. 
From  him,  their  prisoner  m^de,  would  haply  briqg 
Peace  to  their  country,  safety  to  their  king  i 


Charles  duke  of  Orleans.  The  duke  of  Orleans 
being  suspected  of  treason  in  favouring  the  cause 
of  Francis  dnkeof  Breugne,  against  his  lawful  king» 
and  being  made  prisoner  with  his  son  at  St.  Albino^ 
was  beheaded  by  Charles  VIIL  king uf  France,  who 
for  some  time  debated  whether  he  should  condemn 
the  son  to  the  same  fate ;  but  was  satisfied  with 
keeping  him  in  prison.  Charles  VIIL  afterwards 
dying,  the  fortune  of  Lewis  entirely  changed,  and 
he  succeeded  to  the  crown  of  France,  by  the  title 
of  Lewis  XIL 

6  Unnia  de  Vajuoda  had  two  sons,  Ladislaoand 
Matteo  Conino,  who  slew  the  cmrat  di  Caglia,  a 
relation  of  Chadislao  king  of  Hungary ;  though  soin^ 
relate  that  the  count  was  killed  by  Ladislao  only. 
The  news  coming  to  the  ears  of  the  king,  he  caused 
Ladislao  to  be  beheaded,  and  kept  Matteo  in  pri- 
son. The  king  soon  after  dying,  Matteo  was,  with 
genera)  consent,  proclaimed  king  of  Hungary,  being 
only  eighteen  years  of  ager  He  proved  a  prince 
of  as  great  valour  and  magnanimity  as  ever  reigned 
in  Hungary,  and  was  a  formidable  enemy  to  the 
Turks.    •       .  EngenicOi 

•  Fortune. 

7  The  knight  of  Romania,  who  after  the  battle 
between  the  Bulgarians  and  Greeks,  in  which  the 
latter  were  defeated,  discovered  Rogero«  and  be« 
trayed  him  to  Ungoardo*  i 
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jCondode  t1i«  vmr  with  one  decisive  stroke,  .  i 

And  m  the  proud  Bulgarians  fix  the  yoke. 

Uilfnierdo, from  tbetroops,  that,  smit  with  dread, 
To  btmfor  refuge  from  the  battle  fled, 
/For  nombers,  band  by  band,  arriv'd,  who  try*d  60 
In  ^in  to  pass  tbe  bridge,  or  ford  the  tide) 
Had  heard  what  slaughtered  rage  the  Greeks  pur* 

su*dt 
Hinr  half  the  host  lay  buried  in  their  blood ; 
That  one  sole  champion,  who  an  army  brav'd, 
One  suffering  camp  destroyed,  and  one  had  sav'd ; 
And  much  he  marveli'd  with  himself  to  know. 
That,  self-oonducted  to  bis  fiite,  the  foe 
Fell  in  tbe  snare;  and  with  a  cheerfiillbok** 
Hid  joyful  speech  his  secret  triumph  spoke. 
He  stay'd  till  sleep  bad  closed  Rogero's  eyes,      70 
Then  sent,  in  atms,  his  people  to  surprise 
TV  uBCiAiscious  knight,  whom,  sunk  in  rest  pro- 
found, 
In  bed  they  seized,  and  fast  with  fetters  bound. 
What  could  Rogero,  when  be  wak*d,  and  spy'd 
His  naked  limbs  «lth  cords  ignobly  ty'd> 
By  his  own  aliield  the  champion  thus  betray*d, 
In  Novengardo^s  walls  was  captive  made 
To  glad  Unguardo,  first  of  ^ll  mankind 
For  stem  demeanour  and  a  ruthless  mind* 

A  trusty  envoy  now  Unguardo  sent,  80 

AVlio  with  tbe  tidings  to  the  emp*n>r  went. 

Imperial  Constantine,  his  routed  powers 
That  past  tbe  stream,  that  night  from  Sava's  sboret 
Had  safe  to  Beletcca's  town  convey'd. 
Whose  laws  Andropbilus  bis  kinsman  sway'd: 
The  sire  of  him,  who  first  amfd  the  fight. 
With  sbatterM  cuirass,  felt  the  Herculean  might 
Of  that  brave  warrior's  unresisted  bands. 
Whom  stem  Unguardo  held  in  captive  bands. 

The  emp'nor  now  commands  with  heedful  care 
The  walls  to  strengthen,  and  tbe  works  repair :    9 1 
For  much  he  doubted  the  Bulgarian  host, 
•That  such  a  warrior  for  their  chief  could  boast. 
Would  rest  not  here,  but  to  the  last  pursue 
The  scatter'd  remnants  of  the  Grecian  crew : 
But,  he  a  prisoner  made,  no  more  alarms 
The  monarch  felt,  nor  feared  the  world  in  arms. 
Joy  swell'd  his  soul,  |ind  rapture  scarce  axprest 
Beam'd  in  his  fiice,  while  oft  bis  speech  confessed 
The  warmest  hopes    "Bulgarians  name,  I  trust,  100 
Shalf  soon."  be  cried,  "  be  humbled  to  the  du8t«>* 

Ab  he  who  views  beneath  bis  stronger  band 
The  foe  dimember^d,  seems  assured  to  stand 
Of  certain  palms — so  fix'd  in  hope  appeared 
The  emp'tor,  when  Rogero's  fate  be  heard. 
Kor  more  reioic*d  the  sire,  than  generous  son. 
Not  only  as  he  deem'd  Beigrado  won 
From  this  event,  and  all  the  lands  that  lay 
Submitted  to  Bulgaria's  haughty  sway ; 
But,  as  he  meant  each  friei^ty  art  to  prove,     110 
To  bend  the  warrior's  soul  to  peace  and  love, 
And  win  him  to  hb  side :  with  him  to  friend, 
Tbe  valiant  peers  that  Cbarlemain  defend 
•  He  hears  unmov'd ;  ner  euvies  bim  the  fame 
Of  great  Rinaldo,  or  Orlando's  name.  ^ 

Fardifibrent  passkuis  Theodora  felt. 
On  whose  ill-fated  son  Rogero  dealt 
Tba  speeding  lance,  that  in  his  cuirass  stood. 
And  issu'd  at  bis  back  with  reeking  blood. 
This  dame  her  brother  Constantine  address'd,  120 


«  Ne'er  will  I  quit  thesefiset,  my  Jicge  !**!«he  said, 
"  Till  qn  the  wretch,  by  whom  my  child  is  dead, 
rhou  glv'st  me  to  revenge  a  mother's  si^hs, 
•Vhen  now  a  capive  in  our  power  he  lies, 
rhy  sister's  son  ! — reflect  how  thee  helov'd ; 
\h  !  think  for  thee  what  roval  deeds  be  prov'd  : 
And  wilt  thou  hear  his  blood  for  justice  call,      130 
Sor  on  his  murderer's  head  avenge  his  fall  ?      * 
Behold,  in  pity  of  the  Grecians'  woe. 
How  God  bas  freed  us  from  so  dire  a  foe  ! 
And,  like  some  bini  in  toiU  unheeded  causht. 
Him  unsuspecting  to  our  hands  bas  brought:  . 
To  me,  O  gracious  prince  !  this  wretch  consign, 
O  let  me  with  hi^  pains  alleviatie  mine  ! 
Then  shall  my  offspring  on  the  Stygian  shore 
His  death  no  longer  unaton'd  deplore!'* 

She  said,  and  sobbing  dee^,  with  every  art    140 
Of  female  grief  assail'd  the  emperor's  heart, 
And  prostrate  from  his  feet  refus'd  to  move. 
Though  C)nstantine  with  speech    and    gesture 

strove 
To  raise  the  <lame :  the  dame  still  closer  press'd. 
Till  forc'd  at  length,  he  granted  her  request ; 
And,  as  she  willed,  heissue<l  his  command 
To  bring  the  knight  and  yield  him  to  her  band. 

To  cruel  Theodora  thus  convey'd, 
Fhe  champion  of  the  unicorn  was  made 
Her  wretched  thrall,  whose  unrelenting  mind    150 
The  direst  death,  of  most  opprobrious  kind. 
For  him  esteem'd  too  mild :  her  thoughts  she  bent 
With  every  pain  her  captive  to  torment. 
That  power  could  heap,  or  cruelty  inrenL 
With  arms,  and  feet,  and  neck  in  shackles  bound. 
Deep  in  a  dreary  tow^r,  in  gloom  profound 
She  cast  him,  where  no  ray  of  cheerful  light 
Prom  Pbcebus  e'er  dispell'd  the  dismal  night. 
Nor  there  with  other  food  his  hunger  fed, 
But  a  stiort  portion  of  unwholesome  bread         160 
Putrid  and  foul  *  and  oft  withheld,  to  waste 
His  life  by  slow  degrees ;  and  o'er  bim  plac'd 
A  keeper,  who  exceil'd  her  barbarous  zeal 
To  make  him  every  human  misery  feel. 

Had  Amon's  fair  and  valiant  daughter  beard. 
Or  great  Marphisa  (both  through  Earth  rever'd 
For  deeds  of  arms),  that  thus  with  lingering  pains 
Rogero  prisoner  lay  in  galling  chains, 
To  set  him  free,  how  soon,  without  regard 
Of  death  and  danger,  either  had  preparM  $        170 
>k>  more  Ivid  Bradamant,  ta  yield  him  aid, 
Respect  to  Beatrice  or  Amon  paid. 

Meantime  king  Cbarlesi,  revolving  in  his  breaft 
His  promise  given  at  Bradamant's  request; 
That  none  in  marriage  should  her  band  obtain. 
But  he  who  could  in  arms  her  force  susttain, 
Notonly  at  bis  court,  with  trumpet's  sound 
Her  challenge  told,  but  through  each  region  round 
That  own*d  his  sway, he  bade  the  list  proclaim,  179 
TiU  wide  from  realm  to  realm  was  spread  the  fame. 
The  terms  were  these,  declar'd  by  herald's  voice. 
That  who  on  Amon's  daughter  fix'd  his  choice, 
Should  first  against  her  prov$  his  single  might 
Prom  rising  Phmbus  till  bis  setting  light: 
And  should  be,  unsubdued,  so  long  withstand 
The  virgin's  force,  she  by  bis  stronger  baud 
Would  own  her  prowess  tonquer^d,  nor  deny 
Consent  to  knit  with  bim  the  nuptial  tie : 

rhat,  waving  ^all  pretensions,  would  she  yield 
I  To  him  the  choice  of  weapons  for  the  field  i      1 90 


Before  his  presence  low  her  suit  she  press'd, 

An^  clasp'd  his  knees,  while  fast  tbe  tears  pursu'd  I  As  well  she  might,  inur'd  all  arms  to  bear, 

Each  oth^'a  course,  aod  all  her  breast  bedew 'd.      iOi|  Ibot^  on  horae^  ia  every  form  of  war, 
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Amon,  who  dnntiii  snfth  a  cause  ao  more 
Oppose  his  sovereign,  gave  the  contest  o*er ; 
And,  after  ▼arious  thoughts  in  vain  rerolv'd. 
To  lead  his  daughter  to  the  court  resolv'd. 
Though  deep  resentment    swelPd  the*  mother's 

breast,      * 
Kor  in  herself  her  anger  she  suppressed 
Against  the  dame ;  yet,  fnr  her  honoar*s  sake, 
She  caused  fair  robes,  with  sumptuous  oust,  to  make 
Of  blended  Iraes,  and,  as  her  rank  reqnir'd,       201 
With  these  the  lovely  Bradamant  attired ; . 
Who  to  the  palace  with  her  sire  retum'd. 
Where  soon,  alas  \  her  absent  knight  she  moum'd. 
As  one  in  April  fair,  or  gonial  May,  ] 

Who  leaves  with  blossomM  sweets  the  garden  gay. 
Again  returning,  when  the  solar  Tays 
Decline  more  south,  and  shorter  leave  the  days. 
Thinks  all  a  wild :  so  seem'd  the  court  no  more 
To  her  that  splendid  court  it  louk'd  before.        910. 
She  dares  not  ask,  lest  question  might  reveal 
What  in  her  heart  she  labours  to  conceal ; 
Yet  listens  oft,  and  hopes  some  tongue  may  tell 
(Unask'd  of  her)  what  chance  the  knight  befel. 
Alt  knew  he  left  the  court ;  but  none  divin'd 
What  course  betook,  or  what  hii» thoughts  designed : 
Departing  tbence,  be  to  his  squire  alone, 
His  faithful  follower,  made  his  purpose  known. 

Ah '  how  she  sigVd  !  ahi  how  with  sudden  dread 
Her  heart  was  seiz'd  to  hear  her  lover  fled  * .     22u 
Ah !  how  she  fear'd,  lest  he  in  absence  sought 
By  slow  degrees  to  drive  her  from  his  thought ! 
lliat  finding  t'hns  their  loves  by  Amon  ctxjst, 
And  every  hope  to  be  her  consort  lost ; 
He  shunn*d  her  sight, by  distance  to  remove 
The  cruel  pangs  of  unavailhig  love : 
Perchance,  from  realm  to  realm,  to  seek  a  dame 
Whose  merits  might  expunge  his  former  flame. 
A  new  reflection  then  succeeds,  and  shows 
Rogero  ever  constant  to  his  vows.  230 

Herself  she  blames,  that  could  his  faith  distrust 
With  weak  surmises  and  with  fears  unjust. 
Kow  she  accuses,  now  her  knight  defends: 
Kow  sinks  thejicaleof  hope,  and  vstw  ascends  I 
Yet  for  her  peace  she  rather  strives  to  choose 
The  best  opinion,  and  the  worst  refuse ; 
7'hen  mourns,  as  for  some  crime,that  e'er  her  mind, 
To  ground 'ess  fears  and  jealousies  resigned. 
Should  doubt  his  truth—-tben  beats  her  breast  apd 
cries,  * 

As  if  she  present  her  Rogero  spies :  240 

" Forgive  me— 'I  have  err»d— but  ah!  the  cause. 
Through  which  I  crr^to  deeper  errour  draws 
IVly  hapless  soul — the  cause  is  lore,  whi>se  dart 
Has  trac*d  thy  dearest  imajre  in  my  heart: 
There  lives  thy  Cfwirage,  there  each  grace  enshrinM, 
Th*  acknowledge  praise,  the  themeof  all  mankind! 
It  cannot  be,  but  every  maid  or  dame 
Who  views  thy  charms  must  feel  the  gentle  flame. 
And  every  art  employ,  by  woman  known. 
To  loose  my  ties,  and  bind  thee  with  her  own.    250 
Oh  !  had  but  love  thy  thoughts  as  justly  trac'd 
Within  my  heart,  as  there  thy  form  is  plac'd. 
Full  snre  I  were  those  nndisgui&'d  to  view 
(What  DOW  conceaPd  1  deem  them)  just  and  true: 
Then  every  anxious  doubt  and  scruple  o'er, 
My  heart  shall  throb  with  jealous  pangs  no  more. 
As  when  the  miser  from  his  hoarded  gi»ld 
Afar  di^o'n'd,  in  thought  must  still  behold 
His  dearer  part,  and  sees,  infancy's  eyes. 
Some  rnvious  tbief  put  loia  the  glittering  priM :  36^^ 


271 


So.  my  Rogero,  when  I  cease  to  bear 
lliy  voice,  to  view  thy  feoe,  soon  cbilKog  fsar 
All  hopes  destroy»^l  know  my  fears  ontroey 
But  cannot,  as  I  would,  those  fean  subdue. 
Turn,  my  Rogero,  turn — that  peace  restore  > 
Which  grief  has  nearly  kill'd,  to  rise  no  more. 
At,  when  the  setting  Sun  forsakes  the  skies. 
With  shades  increased  increasing  terroars  rise : 
Soon  as  hi'  beams  return,  the  shades  decrease. 
And  with  the  lessening  shades  our  terrours  < 
Rogero  absent,  every  hope  is  crost, 
Rogero  present,  every  frar  is  lost ! 
Turn,  my  Rogero,  turn,  ere  fears  destroy. 
Each  tittle  hope,  and  poison  future  joy  ! 
As  sparks %y  nii^lit  diffuse  a  gleamy  ray. 
That  sudden  fades  at  near  approach  of  day  ; 
So,  when  my  snn  withdraws  his  parting  light. 
My  grief  is  strengthened  with  the  men  al  night: 
But  when  again  in  eastern  state  he  bnms, 
My  sorrows  vanish,  and  my  joy  returns '  280 

Come  then,  my  dearest  light!  whose  beams  control 
The  sable  termors  that  surround  my  soul. 
When  the  low  Sun  brings  on  the  shortening  daya 
The  earth  no  more  her  wonted  charms  displays; 
The  hollow  winds  are  clogg'd  with  ice  and  snow. 
No  birds  are  h  ard,  no  blossom'd  odours  blow: 
So  thou,  my  life's  dear  son,  whose  rays  impart 
The  genial  warmth  to  cheer  my  drooping  heart. 
When  thou  art  gone,  what  cares  my  soul  infest  I 
•  What  more  than  winter  desolates  my  breast !    290 
Return,  my  cheering  Sun,  and  with  thee  bring 
The  smiling  treasuijps  of  the  blooming  Spring  ; 
So  shall  my  soul  th^  healing  influence  prove,       , 
Oh  I  chase  my  winter,  and  my  clouds  roniove!'*^ 

AsProgne  or  as  Philomefa  mourns. 
That  to  her  helpless  young  with  food  retnms. 
And  6nds  the  uert  by  cruel  hands  despoiled : 
As  wails  the  turtle  by  lier  mate  beguird : 
So  BradaRiant  laments  her  absent  knight. 
As  torn  for  ever  from  her  longing  sight  i  300 

Adown  her  cheek  the  trickling  sorrows  steal, 
While  yet  she  strives  her  anguish  to  conceal, 
[low  had  her  grief  to  grief  nnequall'd  grown. 
Could  she  have  beard  (toher,  alas!  nnknown) 
That,  kept  in  torment,  her  unhappy  lord 
Tjiy  prisoner,  sentenced  to  a  death  abborr*d{ 

The  dreadful  sufferings,  and  the  lingering  pains 
Of  that  good  knight,  who  groan'd  in  hostile  chains, 
(His  fate  by  that  relentless  dame  designed 
With  tortures  keen  Of  unexampled  kind) 
All  gracious  Heaven  (by  suffering  virtue  won) 
Lrought  to  the  car  of  Csesar's  courteous  son. 
And  his  great  soul  inspired  with  means  to  save 
The  peerless  hero  from  a  cruel  grave. 

The  noble  Leon,  who  Rogero  lov*d, 
(His  name  unknown)  by  that  high  valour  mov*4 
Which,  fint  on' Earth,  the  wondariog  prinoe  ei- 

teem*d 
Above  a  man's,  and  more  than  mortal  deem'd ; 
Long  coonsell'd  with  himself,  in  close  debate; 
At  length  devisM  such  means  t'  elude  hisfate^  900 
That  Theodora  never  should  oooiplaiR, 
Her  wish'd  revenge  by  him  was  rendered  vain.     . 
Apart  to  him  he  s|>oke,  with  whom  remained 
The  prisoner's  charge,  whose  ywills  the  knigfal  de» 

tain*d. 
And  told  his  purpose,  ere  the  doom  severe 
WasflnishM,  with  the  prisoner  to  confer. 

•Twas  night:  he  chose  companion  of  bit  way    . 
A  (jriend,  well  try'd  ai  evary  bard  csay  t 


did 
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ThcD  to  the  cafi^m  of  the  tower  he  came, 
And  iDstaDt'gaiii*d  access  with  Leon's  name.     SSO 
The  keeper,  for  the  visit  well  prepar'd, 
SuspectinfT  nought,  without  his  wonted  guard 
Led  Leon  and  his  friend,  where  lay  cunfin'd 
The  knight  to  death's  severest  pangs  assigned. 
Now  near  the  place  arri\''d,  the  wary  two 
Pursu'd,  and  a^'the  keeper  stooping  drew 

)  A  portal's  bar  anmnd  his  neck  they  cast 
The  fiital  noose— he  gB8p>d,  and  breath'd  his  last. 
A  door  they  rais'd,  and  by  a  ladder  plac'd 
For  such  intent,  the  prince,  with  friendly  haste,  340 
Descending  went  to  where  Rogero  lay, 

.  Excluded  from  the  beams  of  cheerful  day : 
A  lighted  torch  he  held,  by  which  he  found, 
Stretch*d  on  an  iron  grate,  the  champi<in  bound, 
Where,  on  a  })alm,  beneath  his  dreadful  bed 
With  putrid  damps  a  stagnant  water  spread. 
Without  the  hangman,  axe,  or  cord,  or  knife. 
The  'place  had  fioon  cut  short  his  wretched  litis. 

Leon,  dissolved  in  pity,  to  his  breast 
Rogero  cki-ely  held,  and  thus  addressM  :  350 

**  Sir  knight !  thy  virtues  o'er  my  willing  mind 
Full  empire  hold,  and  to  thy  service  bind  . 
My  future -I  ife—ihy  good  oV  niioe  I  prize. 
And  for  thy  safety  1  my  own  despise. 
My  friendship  stands  avow'd — ^thy  love  1  place 
Above  my  sire,  my  kindred,  all  my  race. 
Then  bear  me, — Leon  am  I  call'd,  the  son 
Of  Constantioe,  to  thy  assistance  won ; 
Jo  person  view  me  here,  my  love  to  show,  ^ 
With  danger,  should  my  sire  my  purpose  know^  360 
To  live  an  exil^  from  his  regal  seat. 
Or  in  his  court  his  frowns  eternal  meet : 
For  thee  be  bates,  by  whom  on  yonder  plain 
His  bands  were  near  Belgrado  chas'd  or  slain." 

He  said  :  and,  while  he  thus  discourse  pursn'd, 
\Vhose  gentle  cordial  ebbing  life  renew'd, 
His  pious  hands  each  straiten'd  band  unty'd: 
"  What  thanks  to  thee  I  owe !"  Rogero  cried, 
'*  This  being,  sav'd  by  thee,  is  mine  no  more ; 
This  to  my  dear  deliverer  I  restore,  370 

Whene'er,Oprince!  shall  Heaven  myprayersattend 
For  thee  my  svord  #ase,  my  life  to  spend." 

R/igero  thus ,  aud  from  the  dungeon  fled. 
Where  in  hitf  place  remain'd  the  keeper  dead. 
Himself  unknotin,  unknown  with  him  tbe  two : 
Good  Le  "D  to  his  home  Rogero  drew. 
And  there,  in  ft-iendly  guise,  some  days  detained. 
With  promise  while  in  safety  he  remain'd. 
His  arns  and  generous  courser  to  restore, 
Though  then  withheld  in  stem  Unguardo^s  power. 
The  prison  openM,  and  the  prisoner's  Hight,      381 
And  keeper  kill'd,  were  known  by  morning  light. 
This  way  and  that  was  s^ay'd  tbe  hearer's  mind. 
Each  hcai-d  the  talc,  but  none  the  truth  divin'd. 
None  through  the  world  bad  Leon  e'er  bcliev'd 
The  friend  from  whom  Rngero  aid  received : 
Leon.  wh<nn  eachsupposM  with  hate  pursu'd 
,Tl)e  knight,  nor  sought  his  safety  but  his  blood. 
Meanwhile  the  matchless  courtesy  impressed 
Such  grateful  wonder  in  Rogero's  breost,  G90 

S'j  obang'd  the  purpose,  that,  for  many  a  mile. 
Had  led  him  thither  with  unceasing  toil: 
Repentant  now  his  former  Ihoujfhts  he  view'd; 
Par  other  th  "irghta  the  soften'd  knight  pnrsn'd : 
'J'he  first  bv  hatred,  gall  and  venom  flr'd  : 
The  last  by  <o'e  and  lovebfrn  peace  inspir'd. 
At  mom,  at  ire:ht,  he  ponder  d  in  his  mind, 
(All  other  cares  would  scarce  admittance  find,) 


'How  with  like  cottrlety,  or  more,  to  pay 
The  grateful  debt  that  on  bis  honour  lay :        40# 
To  him  itseem'd,  wbate'er  his  life's  extent. 
For  such  a  friend  should  all  bis  days  be  spent ; 
A  thousand  times  death  ven<nr*d  for  bis  sake 
Would  scarce,  he  deem'd,  a  just  requital  makei*  - 
At  length  fromFrance  tbe  king's  decree  was  knowii. 
Which  wide  around  the  herald's  trump  had  blowOp 
That  he  whose  band  would  Bradamant  obtain. 
Most  with  his  sword  and  shield  her  Ibrce  sustaio* 
Such  little  joy  this  nevrs  in  Leon  bred, 
That  from  his  cheek  t^e  doubtful  coloor  fled :   410 
For  well  he  knew,  by  many  a  proof  display'd. 
His  arm  too  weak  to  meet  tbe  Dordan  maid. 
Now  with  himself  he  seem'd  the  meana  to  spy* 
By  art  his  want  of  vigour  to  supply ; 
If  in  iiis  garb  this  unknown  knight  conceard, 
He^ent  his  proxy  to  the  listed  field ; 
Whose  force  and  courage  well  be  deem'd  might  stanA 
i\gainst  the  best  of  Gallia's  martial  band. 
But  first  he  rested  to  dispose  the  knight 
To  enter  for  his  sake  the  field  of  fight ;  430 

Then,  in  his  stead,-  from  all  disguw'di,  to  place 
In  Grecian  garb  array'd  the  dame  to  face. 

Now  to  bis  friend  the  secret  of  bif  breast 
He  told,  and  urg'd,  with  prayens  the  dear  request^ 
Him,  for  his  sake,  beneath  a  l>orn>w*d  name. 
With  foreign  vesture  clad,  to  meet  the  dame. 

Much  could  the  Grecian's  eloquence,  but  more 
Than  all  his  eloquence,  the  sacred  power 
Of  gratitude,  that  singly  could  control 
The  tenderest  feelings  of  Rogero's  soul :  439 

While  his  heart  shudder'd  at  the  suit,  be  try'd 
With  outward  smiles  his  inward  pangs  to  hide  ;     * 
And  answer'd,  that  he  soon  prepar'd  to  prose 
All  hazards  due  to  noble  Leon's  love. 
Yet  scarce  his  lips*  had  given  tbefe  accents  breathy 
When,  at  his  heart,  he  felt  a  stroke  like  death. 
By  day,  by  night,  tbe  youth  mo.w;  wretched  grew; 
By  day,  by  night,  ^or  peace  nor  rest  he  knew : 
He  saw  too  well  his  future  doom  was  seal'd. 
But  never  wish'd  his  promis'd  word  repeal'd :    449 
A  thousand  deaths  he  rather  chose  to  die. 
Than  e'er  a  suit;  by  Leon  urg'd,  deny. 
His  death  is  fix'd :  if  Bradamant  he  leaves. 
He  leaves  his  life,  her  loss  his  soul  beraavaa 
Of  every  bliss— but  should  his  inward  grief 
Too  feeble  prove  to  wotk  its  own  relief, 
Himself  can  free  with  predetermin'd  hand 
His  ti>rtur'd  spirit  from  hpr  fleshly  band : 
Prepar'd  for  all,  rather  than  living  groan 
To  see  her  made  a  bride-^and  not  his  own.       45i 
Though  resolute  to  die,  his  mind  as  yet 
Uncertain,  wavers  Itow  his  fate  to  meet ; 
Sometimes  he  thinks  his  skill  in  arms  to  bide. 
And  to  tbe  damerexpose  his  naked  side : 
For  how  so  happy  could  he  sink  in  death. 
As  by  her  hand  to  yield  his  parting  breath  I 


*  Metastask),  in  his  Olympiad;  has  closely  co-  • 
pied  this  beautiful  passage  of  Rogero's  grateful 
generosity  to  Leon.  Megacles,  secretly  in  lot© 
with  Artstea,  daughter  to  Clistene^,  kingof  Sicyoa^ 
is  in  the  drama  requested  by  bis  friend  Lycidas 
to  enter  the  lists  in  his  name,  in  order  to  win  fir>r 
him  Aristea,  who  had  been  promised  as  the  reward 
of  the  Oonqueror.  Many  circumi:tances  in  the  , 
elegant  dranratist  are  delicately  grafted  on  this 
inimitable  original. 
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Bnt  toon  reflection  whig per'd  to  bis  thought. 
Not  to  must  Leon's  friendship  he  forgot : 
His  faith  he  plighted  in  the  single  strife. 
To  #in  for  him  (air  Bradnment  to  wife ;  460 

Kbt  with  feign'd  sboir  of  fruitless  arms  deceive, 
And  Leon  of  hispromisM  aid  hereave. 
Thini  still  unstain'd  his  candid  faith  he  held ; 
AMfd  while  his  thoughts,  nuw  here,  now  there  re- 

bell'd. 
He  tum'd  from  all,  save  those  that  would  persuade 
His  heart  to  keep  the  vow  his  friendship  made* 

Now  Leon  from  his  father  Constantine 
Had  leave  ubtainM  to  forward  his  design, 
With  arms  and  coorseni  and  a  numerous  guard, 
And  all  that  suited  for  his  rank  prepared.  470 

His  march  began :  with  htm  Rogeru  rode, 
"Who  now  his  arms  restor'd,  and  coarser,  ow'd 
To  Leon*scare.  Day  following  day  they  pass'd. 
Till  enteriol:  France,  they  Paris  reachM  at  last. 
Here  Leon  stay*d  without  the  city's  gate. 
Then  pitched  beneath  the  walls,  in  regal  state. 
His  lofty  teot,  and  one  dispatchM  to  bear 
His  princely  greeting  to  the  monarch'^  ear.  [show*d 

Full  glad  was  Charles,  and  well  his  friendship 
By  visits  paid,  and  costly  gifts  besrtowM.  480 

^b  cause  of  coming  then  the  prince  disclosed. 
And  pray'd,  to  what  the  heratd*s  voice  proposed, 
A  speedy  issue,  that  the  dame  .Who  chose 
A  lord  that  singly  could  her  strength  oppose. 
The  list  would  enter,  since  by  her  in  arms 
He  came  to  die,  or  win  her  virgin  charms. 

Thus  he ;  and  Charles  for  Bradamaut  declared 
That  «he  th'  ensuing  mom,  in  steel  prepar'd, 
Wquld  pass  the  gates,  and  in  the  list  (by  night 
Beneath  the  bulwarks  formed)  await  the  fight  490 

How  from  the  setting  Sun  to  rising  day  9, 
XKd  sad  Rogero  mourn  the  hours  away ! 
So  waits  a  wretch  condemned  the  breai  of  mom. 
The  light  that  m  wt  to  him  no  more  return  1 
All  arm'd  he  chose  to  enter  in  the  field, 
To  keep  from  each  his  looks,  his  mien  conceal'd: 
Nosteed  he  rode,  nor  pointed  spear  would  shake,  '• 
Nor,  save  his  sword,  would  srms  ofien$ive  take : 
No  lance  he  took,  yet  fcar'd  he  ni.tthe  power 
Of  that  which  framed  of  gold  Argalla  bore,         500 
Which,  next  Astolpho,  now  the  virgin  held, 
Which  every  warrior  from  bis  seat  cumpell'd ; 
Yet  none  were  conscious  «hat  the  spear  could  do; 
And  none,  whose  band  the  Weapon  wielded,  knew 
Its  maflric  vhlHe,  save  thf  king  alone, 
Who  made,  bnd  gave  the  weapon  to  his  son. 
Astolpho  and  the  virgin,  since  decrt«d 
To  bear  the  lance  in  many  a  martial  dee'l. 
Both  deem'd,  alike  in  jousts  their  native  might 
Bore  off  the  palm  from  e\'ery  oilier  knight ;      510 
That  e^-ery  javelin,  in  their  gtesp*  woiUd  gain, 
Like  this,  the  conquest  of  the  listed  plain. 


9  The  reader  will,  it  is  hoped,  indulge  the  trans; 
Jator  with  a  ^reiieral  ol«ervation  on  the  circtfrn- 
stances  attending  this  duel  between  Rogero  and 
Bradamant,  that  the  romantic  torn  of  the  fiction  is 
more  than  compensated  for  by  the  many  fine 
strokes  of  nature  introduced  in  the  narrative ;  par- 
ticularly when  he  tells  ns,  that  while  Rogero  with 
the  tenderness  of  a  k>ver  blunts  his  weapon,  through 
fear  to  wound  her,  she,  with  the  sentiments  suiting 
her  situation,  add?  sharpness  to  hers^  these  are 
Mtainiy  the  touches  of  a  master. 


Sneii  fight  Rogeto  now  raolV d  tbthnii 

He  fear'd  Frontino  in  the  tilt  to  rnh ;  * 

Him  had  the  damsel  $een,  ftiU  well  he  knew. 

Her  heedful  eyes  might  at  a  single  view  . 

That  cogrser  call  to  mind,  which  oft  she  rein'd^ 

Which  long  at  Mount  Albano  she  detain'd. 

Rogero  thus,  whose  every  thought  and  care 

Would  keep  his  person  secret  from  the  fair,      5?9 

Nor  took  h'ts  steed,  nor  aoght  that  might  reveal 

By  tokens  what  he  laboued  to  coooeal. 

Another sword'he for  the  combat  choice: 

He  knew  for  Baliqarda's  lightest  blows. 

Nor  helm,  nor  shield,  nor  cuirass  could  avail. 

Nor  strongly  tempered  plate,  nor  twisted  maiL 

And  ere  the  fak:hion  by  his  side  he  pUic*d, 

Its  point  he  blunted,  and  iu  edge  defaced. 

To  seem  like  Leon,  o'er  his  arms  he  wore 

The  regal  scarf,  by  Leon  worn  before ;  530 

The  golden  eagle,  with  bis  double  head# 

He  bore  emblazon*d  on  a  field  of  red. 

Well  might  the  knights  each  other's  vesture  take^ 

Alike  their  stature,  and  alike  their  make: 

Th'  exchange  complete,  one  issu'd  to  the  field. 

While  one  within  the  tent  remained  conceal'd. 

Thas  arM*d  amid  the  lists  Rogero  stood. 

When  with  the  dawn  the  bright  horizon  glow'd« 

From  bis  fsr  difierent  was  the  virgin's  will : 

Rogero,  all  in  fear  her  blood  to  spill,  546 

Rebates  his  weapon's  edge :  the  haughty  maid. 

Eager  with  hi^  to  bathe  her  beamy  blade. 

Adds  sharpness  to  the  steel  j  and  hopes  to  view* 

Through  sevsrM  plates,the  wound  each  stroke paiaue^ 

With  point  or  edge  to  reach  the  vital  part. 

And  drive  the  falchioa  to  her  suitor's  heart. 

As  I  be  b<M  courser,  nerv'd  foe  rapid  pace, 

Impatient  waits  the  signal  for  the  race ; 

Now  here,  now  there,  he  shifts  his  feet  by  tnrni. 

He  priclcs  his  ears,  each  smoking  nostril  bums :  550 

So  the  fierce  dame,  «ho  little  tlmughtthe  knight 

Her  dear  Rogero  thus  prepar'd  for  fight ; 

The  trumpet  waiting,  seem'd  through  all  her  frame 

To  swell  with  ardour,  and  to  glow  with  flame. 

As  often  to  thethunder's  dreadful  scHiod 

Dire  winds  succeed,  and  from  the  dark  profound 

Upturn  the  waves;  or  from  the  desert  land 

In  thickening  volumes  lift  the  heapy  rand  : 

Wild  beasts  and  swains,  with  flocks  affrighted  fly. 

Bleak  hail  and  rain  come  rattling  fnm  the  sky : 

So  seem'd  the  virgin,  when  the  trumpet  blew,    561 

So,  with  drawn  sword  against  Rogero  flew. 

Not  less  some  ancient  oak,  or  stone-built  tower 

Of  deep  foundation,"  yields  to  Boreas'  power  j 

Not  less  some  solid  rock's  re:dsting  height 

To  angry  billows,  dash'd  by  day  and  night. 

Than  good  Rogero  (in  his  fated  arms  '^ 

Which  Hector  wore.secur'd  by  Vulcan's  charms) 

'•  It  appears  here,  that  Rogero  fought  this  duel 
with  Bradamaut  in  the  enchanted  armour,  which 
be  won  from  Mandricardo,  which  was  impenetra- 
ble ;  over  which  he  wore  the  regal  vest  of  Leon: 
and  yet  in  the  next  Book,  when  be  is  brought  back 
by  Leon  to  the  court  of  Chariemain,  he  is  said  to 
have  the  same  arms  which  he  wore  in  the  list  with 
Bradamaut,  and  which  are  described  to  be  backed 
and  battered  in  the  combat :  the  poet's  words  are. 

Con  le  medesme  insegne,  e  sopra  veste, 

Cbe  come  dianzi  nella  pugna  fero. 

Eran  tagliate  ancor  folate  e  peste. 

.      Lib^  xl?i.  St  52. 
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Tieidt  to  the  tempest,  that  wHb  hipe  addreif'd, 
Tbnn  on  bin  bosom,  side,  hisufaield  and  crett.  510 
Mow  at  fall  \ebfXh  the  maid  ber  weapon  drove; 
Nov  endlong  thrust,  whtfe'all  intent  she  strove 
Between  tKe  jointed  plates  immen'd  to  view 
Her  lover's  blood  the  smoking  steel  imbrue* 
Before,  behind,  now  sbifting  side  to  side. 
Oft  wbeeHng  ronnd  ber  fnrioas  strokes  she  plyM  i 
And  inward  ravM.  opprest  witb  high  disdain*   ' 
To  find  that  every  stroke  was  aim'9  in  vain. 
As  one,  that  to  some  town  strong  siege  applies, 
Whose  circling  walls  in  solid  bulwarks  rise,       680 
Oft  gives  th'  aflsaolt ;  now  seeks  the  gates  to  brak, . 
Now  fill  the  ibsse,  and  now  the  ramparts  shake : 
He  seeks  bia  &lling  ranks  with  slaughter  thin. 
And  vainly  hopes  bis  eotranoe  soon  to  wm. 
So  ioird  the  dame — but  nothing  could  avail 
Her  wonted  ibrce  to  shatter  plate  or  mail. 
Now  from  bis  cuirass,  now  his  helmet  high. 
Now  from'  his  shield  she  makes  the  sparkles  fly  i  ' 
Thick,  and  more  thick,  as  on  the  rwtic  sbed 
The  pattering  bail,  ber  rapid  Mows  she  sped.    590 
Sogero  stood  cullected,  to  attend 
With  skill  his  safety,  nor  the  maid  offend. 
He 'lifts  bis  shield,  and  parries  with  his  steel 
The  strokes  be  sees  the  adverse  weap*.in  deal : 
Seldom  he  strikes,  or  strikes  with  fondest  cafe, 
la  doubt  to  hurt  the  lovM  yet  cmel  fiaiir. 
Meanwhile  the  virgin  burns,  as  fading  light 
The  sky  forsaking,  wam*d  to  end  the  fig^t. 
And  now  she  call'd  to  mind  the  terms  propot'd, 
Her  danger  pressing  as  the  evenibg  closed ;        600 
For  should  she  fail  in  one  day'>  course  to  slay. 
Or  take  ber  suitor,  she  becomes  his  prey. 
No*  where  the  flood  Alcides'  pillars  laves, 
Phoebus  prepar*d  to  plunge  beneath  the  waves 
His  gulden  bead,  when  Arst  a  doubt  prevailed 
Of  ber  own  strength,  and  ho>>e  of  conquest  failM. 
As  sunk-  her  hope,  the  more  her  fury  grew, 
And  thick  and  heavier  rbund  her  weapon  flew, 
•To  break  that  armour,  which,  cway'd  in  vain, 
,  Could  all  the  day  her  force  unhnrt  siirtain.       610 
Af  OQe,  who  to  his  task  his  hand  applies. 
And  sees  the  night  th*  unfinisbM  work  surprise. 
In  ftun  witb  double  toil  wonid  time  retrieve. 
Till  strength  and  day- light  lost  his  views  deceive. 
O  wretched  diinsel  ■*  1  wert  thou  ^iven  to  know 
The  kni^rht  at  whom  thon  aim*st  the  mortal  blow ; 
Didst  thou  Rogero  see,  the  youth  on  whoni 
Hang  ail  thy  wishes,  all  thyjoysto  come! 
Far  rather  wouldst  thou  die  than  »ee  his  death. 
On  whose  dear  life  depends  thy  fleeting  breath  ;  620 
And  should , thy  own  Rogero  ftand  avow'd,  [xtow'dl 
How  wouldst  thou  mourn  each  stroke,  thy  arm  be* 


*— All  thoie  arms  that  In  the  list  be  bore. 
With  every  mark  of  that  day's  fight  confest. 
With  riven  plate,  piercM'mail,  and  batterM  crest 

Ver.413. 
Arioato  appean  to  forget  that  these  arms  were 
enchanted. 

•  "Spenser  has  a  passafte  similar  to  this,  where 
Artbegal  and  Britoowrt  fight  together  unknown  to 
each  others  and  Arthcgal,  pressing  ber  witb  great 
fsiT,  the  poet  breaks  out  in*o  this  exclamation, 
'  '  Ah !  cruel  band,  and  thr  ce  more  cruel  heart. 
That  workUrt  such  wreck  on  her  to  whom  thou 
.  dearest  art ! 

Fairy  Queen,  b.  ir.  cvi.  st.  16. 


KincCharie8,andalI  th'  assembled  neerl,wbotbought 
Tbst  I>eon  tbu«,  aud  not  Kogero,  fooght. 
Beholding  bow  to  match'd  in  equal  field. 
He  stood  witb  Bradamant  his  ann»  to  wield; 
How  with  such  skill  he  could  himdelf  defend, 
And  yet  the  safety  of  the  dame  attend,        [breast, 
Witb  wonder  gazM^-while  breath'd  from  breast  to 
Bach  to  his  fellow  thus  bis  tbougbts  expressed :  630 
"  Sure  Heaven  has  aptly  form*d  this  noble  pair. 
She  merits  well  the  knight,  and  he  the  fair  !*> 

.^Vhen  Phoebus  in  the  seas  had  quench'd  his  light. 
Imperial  Charles  commands  to  stay  the  fight: 
And  dooms  the  maid  no  more  delay  to  make. 
But  for  ber  spouse  victorious  Leon  take; 

Rogero  would  not  here  his  helm  linlace. 
Nor  from  bif  limbs  the  weighty  mail  unbrace^ 
But  on  a  palfrey  mounting.  Swiftly  went 
Where  Leon  waited  in  the  regal  tent :  640 

His  mms  around  the  warrior  Leon  threw. 
And  like  a  brother  to  bis  tio$om  grew ; 
Then  sivift  his  helmet  rais*d,  his  face  reveai'd. 
And  witb  a  cordial  \\u  each  cheek  be  seal'd. 
*'  My  an  is  yours !  dispose  of  all,"  be  cried, 
*'  Partake  my  treasures  and  my  power  divide : 
Ne'er  shall  I  rest  till  some  return  I  make, 
For  friendship  thus  display'd  for  LeoD*s  sake. 
Yet  what  return ! — how  shall  I  e'er  repay 
The  boundless  gift  of  this  auspicious  day }         65^ 
Not  though  the  crown  of  oiir  imper'al  race 
I  take  from  mine,  and  oh  ihy  temples  place.'' 

Thus  he :  Rogero  who  in  aognish  bum'd,  * 

Wbuloath'd  hia  being,  no  reply  retum'd ; 
But  to  the  prince  restored  bis  ve^t  and  shield. 
So  late  his  ensigns  in  the  listed  field : 
His  nnicom  he  took  ;  and  now,  as  prest 
With  heavy  toil,  and  feigning  m-ant  of  rest. 
He  thence  withdrew,  and  soon  his  tent  regain*d. 
Where  when  the  night  in  middje  silence  reign'd. 
Unseen  of  all,  his  limbs  in  arms  he  cauM,         661 
And  OQ  his  irenerous  steed  the  tnppings  placed  | 
'IlieA  preisM  the  seat,  resolved  alone  to  stray. 
And  his  frontino  left  to  choose  the  way. 

FrontitK)  now  direct,^ now  devioos  past,  ■   [waste. 
Now  through  the  champaign,  miw  the  woodland 
And  all  tiie  renmant  night  his  lord  he  bore, 
Who  eeasV)  not  once  his  fortune  to  deplore : 
On  death  he  calPd ;  fmm  death  invoked  relief; 
I'o  heal  the  anguish  of  a  lover's  grief:  670 

Beath,  and  death  only,  cmild  a  perioil  give 
For  woes  too  exquisite  to  bear  and  live  ' 
'•  Of  whom,  alas !"  he  cried,  "  shall  I  complain. 
For  all  thf^  suflering  which  1  now  su^ain  ? 
Ab !  would  I  now  revenge  the  pangs  I  feel. 
On  whom,  alaii'!  such  vengeance  shall  1  deal 
But  on  myself? — To  me  my  fate  I  owe, 
From  me  alone  my  springs  Of  sorrow  flow. 
It  fit«  that  on  myself  my  rafte  1  turn, 
Myself  the  wretched  cause  of  all  1  mourn  t       68t 
Rut  bow.  when  on  my  Bradamant  is  bronght 
An  equal  woe,  can  1  support  the  thought  ? 
I'boujth  tiJT  myself  I  uureveng'd  might  groan. 
Her  painft  that  vengeance  claim,  dcny'd  my  own. 
Ye<i— »l  will  die  for  thee—for  thy  dear  sake  ' 
This  aitliiiglife  shall  some  atonement  make : 
I  but  regret  snch  fate  1  fisiPd  to  prove. 
Ere  f  so  far  bad  injur'd  ber  1  love ! 
Why  died  I  oot,  when,  doom*d  to  cruel  pftins, 
I  lay  in  ruthless  ITieodora's  chains  ?  '    (90L 

Then  had  I  hop'd  to  find  the  pitying  tear  • 
Of  Bradamant  bedew  Rogcro*t  bi«r: 
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Sqt  when  the  knows  that  Leon's  bliss  I  beld 
Above  her  own ;  that,  not  by  force  compeird. 
To  him  I  sacrificed  a  lover's  flame, 
How  will  she,  dead  or  living,  loath  myname  !" 

While  words  like  these  his  inward  grief  confessed, 
Sighs  following  sighs  quick  bursting  from  his  breast. 
Uprose  the  Sim,  when  gazidg  round  he  spy'd 
Thick  dreary  wilds  perplexed  on  every  side.      7<X) 
Fix'd  >n  despair,  and  resolute  to  die, 
Itemote,from  man.  where  not  a  human  eye 
Slight  view  his  faCe  j  this  place  appear'd  designed 
To  suit  the  dreadful  purpose  of  his  mind. 
The  wood  he  pierc'd,  where  deepest  he  survey'd 
The  meeting  shade  inwove  with  meeting  shade ; 
Sut  first  from  reins  and  bit  Prontino  fr^d, 
Beleas'd,  and  thus  address'd  his  gallant  steed : 

•*  O  my  Prontino  '• !  were  it  mine  to  give 
/What  worth  like  thine  should  from  thy  lord  receive. 
Thou  shonldst  not  envy  him  who  now  obtains   711 
A  starry  seat  on  Heaven's  ethereal  plains : 
Not  Cyllams  and  bold  Arion  claim 
Superior  praise,  or  ask  a  nobler  fame: 
Nor  any  steed,  whose  merits  could  engage 
The  Grecian  or  the  Latian*s  story'd  page  i 
Since  thou  mayst  rank  with  the^,  with  these  that 

most 
Excel  their  breed ;  not  one  of  which  can  boast 
What  thee  exalts  o'er  all  thy  generous  race; 
For  she,  the  pride  of  beauty,  valour's  grace,     730 
Oh  with  her  bond  supply'd  the  foodful  grain. 
Thy  trappings  girt,  and  fix'd  thy  curbing  rein. 
Dear  wert  thou  to  my  dame — but  wherdbre  mine! 
My  dame  no  more  1 — that  title  I  resign  !— 
I  yield  her  to  another — trusty  sword  ! 
Now  turn  thj  |X>int  against  thy  faithless  lord." 

While  thus  Rogero  through  the  desert  grove 
Can  birds  and  beasts  to  share  his  sorrows  move. 
For  these  alone  his  moomful  plaints  attend. 
As  down  his  breast  the  frequent  tears  descend ;  730 
Think  not  his  faithful  Bradamant  remains 
In  Paris  free  from  love's  heart-rending  pains : 
No  vain  excuses  more,  no  feign'd  delay 
With  Leon  can  elude  the  nuptial  day. 
What  would  she  do  for  her  Rogero's  sake, 
Ere  yield  consent  another  lord  to  take? 
Break  every  tie,  the  king,  the  court  oppose, 
Idake  parents,  friends,  and  all  the  world  her  foes. 
Should  nothing  yet  avail,  at  least  might  death. 
With  sword  or  poison,  end  her  hated  breath:    740 
And  better  lar  she  deem'd  to  live  no  more. 
Than  living  her  Rogero's  loss  deplore. 

"Ah  I  my  Rogero,  whitlier  art  thou  fled  ? 
Art  thou  so  iisr  remote,'*  the  mourner  said. 


**  These  speeches  to  horses  are  freqnent  in  the 
romance  writers,  and  are  not  without  example 
in  the  greater  poets,  ibr  which  we  may  refer  the 
reader  to  the  spe^chM  of  Achilles  and  Hector  to 
their  horses.  Cer\'an.es,  not  improbably  with  an 
eye  to  this  passage  of  Ariosto,  makes  Don  Quix- 
oie,  before  he  enters  upon  his  penance  in  the  moun- 
tain of  Sierra  Morena,  upon  releasing  Rosinante,  to 
address  him  in  the  following  manner :  >*  O  steed, 
as  excellent  in  thy  performances  as  unfortunate 
by  thy  fate,  hegivcs  thee  liberty  who  wants  it  him- 
self. Go  whither  tfion  wflt ;  for  thou  hast  it  written 
4n  thy  forehead,  that  neither  Astolpho's  Uippogriff 
•or  tha  famous  Prontino  oould  match  tbeein  speed." 
Jarvis's  Don  Quixote,  ToL  i.  U  iil  c  xS. 


"  That  ne'er  to  thee  our  challenge  itood  ref«al*^ 
Prom  thee  alone,  of  all  mankind  oonoeal'd? 

0  !  could  the  news  have  reached  tl\y  fisitbful  «ar. 
No  speed  like  thine  had  met  the  sumasons  ham. 
Ah  !  wretch — ^nhaWother  can  my  thoqghu  Buggat^ 
Than  ^at  which,  but  surmising,  rives  my  breast? 
Why  oom'st  thou  not  tomakemy  joys  run  o'er  ?  751 
But  ah  I  thou  liv'st  in  bunds^-oir  liv'st  no  ummw! 
Too  surely  Constantine^s  detested  heir 

Has  for  thy  life  or  freedom  spread  the  nare;    ' 

By  fraud  thy  timely  coming  to  prevent, 

Lest  thy  return  should  frustrate  his  nitent. 

Prom  mighty  Charl^  a  sovereign  gnnt  Igain'd, 

A  grant,  which,  save  myself,  had  none  obeain'd; 

In  ^rm  belief,  thou  only  in  the  list 

Of  single  trial  oould»t  my  arms  resist :  769 

Thyself  exceptp-all  others  I  defy'd 

Lo !  God  .has  punish'd  such  overweening  pride  ; 
And  he,  who  never  yet  in  arms  had  run 
One  glorious  course,  from  me  tbe  palm  haa  fPMi. 
Out  am  I  vanquish'd,  that  1  fail'd  to  take 
Proud  teon's  life,  or  hhrn  the  captive  make  ?  « 

Can  this  be  just  ?— Wcro  these  the  terms  agreed  f    , 
Or  this  the  doom  by  partial  Charles  decreed } 
What  once  I  proffer'd,  if  1  now  disclaim, 

1  know  inconstancy  must  brand  my  name:        77# 
Buti'am  I  then  the  first  or  last  to  show 

Hiat  change  must  ever  govern  all  below  ? 
Yet  call  me  lighter  than  the  leaves  that  strow 
The  plains  of  autumn  from  the  sapless  boughs 
Let  but  my  truth  to  him  I  lov'd  be  prov'd. 
Firm  as  a  rock  by  surging  tides  unmov'd. 
Surpassing  every  praise  by  woman  told. 
In  modem  story,  or  in  times  of  old  I'* 

These  words'and  many  more  the  virgin  spoke. 
While  sighs  incessant  from  her  bosom  broke :    789 
And  all  the  live-long  night  in  tears  she  lay. 
The  night  succeeding  that  ill-omen'dday : 
But  when  in  grottos  of  Cimmerian  shade 
Retreattng  night  her  weary  limbs  had  laid: 
Henveii  brought  her  aid^>whoseall-djrectiag  miod 
In  her  Rogero^s  future  bride  design'd : 
By  Heaven  impell'd,  at  mom  the  fmriest  dame, 
Marphisa,  to  the  sovereign  presence  came; 
And  said,  her  soul  in  secret  had  disdain'd 
llie  wrong  Rogero  in  his  wife  sustain'd: 
His  was  the  bride — nor  would  a  sist*  r  view 
Another's  claim  usurp  her  brother's  due; 
And  profi*er'd  to  maintain  in  single  fight 
The  band  of  Bradamant  Rogero's  right ; 
But  profler'd  chief  before  the  destin*d  bride 
To  prove  the  troth  (if  she  such  troth  deny'd) 
That  In  her  presence  she  those  words  had  hcmrd 
Of  fisith  exchanifd,  by  all  mankind  rever'd; 
Given  to  Rogero  by  the  virgin  fair 
With  every  rite  that  binds  tb'  alBanc'd  pair,     80# 
That  each  from  each  no  second  ohoioe  would  prove. 
Or  to  another  e'er  transfer  their  love.  [Mid, 

Thus  she ;  and  Chariefi  was  mov'd  at  ^bai  &ha 
And  bade  the  virgin  to  his  sight  be  led. 
To  her  the  king  Marphisa's  words  declar*d. 
And  Amon  present,  in  the  converse  shar'd; 
While  Bradamant  with  eyes  cast  downward  stood. 
Nor  yet  the  truth  deny'd,  nor  yet  avow'd; 
Yet  seem'd  ber  mien  and  modest  Mush  to  own, 
What  thus  MArphisa's  friendly  zeal  made  known. 
Rinaldo  much,  and  much  Aglantrs'  knight       81 1 
Rejoic'd  to  hear  Rogero's  sacred  right 
So  well  maintained ;  the  nuptials  selasidei 
And  Xjeu%  baffled  of  his  prvmis'd  bride. 
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Thejf  dcen,  nor  Amoo  moite  control  their  rows ; 
Ind  she,  delivttr'd  Irom  her  fire's  command, 
Tb  ffoud  Rofrerofrive  her  willingr  hand. 

If  thus  between  the  pair  the  contract  stood, 
RinaMu  and  Orboda  might  conclude  d20 

Tbetr  promise  wel)  oonGrmM :  so  strife  might  oease, 
And  all  bencefttrtb  be  nnion,  lo^-e,  and  peace. 

Impatient  Amon  tbeiH--**  A  shallow  wile 
Is  this,  contrived  a  parent  to  beguile. 
liut  were  that  truth,  which  you  in  fraud  pretend, 
Believe  not  thus  my  ^^d  resolves  to  bend. 
For  let  us  grant  (what  yet  I  still  deny) 
My  dnughter  coold  in  some  fbod  hour  comply 
To  ipve  her  hand  in  marria^  to  the  youth. 
And  be  to  her  had  pledg'd  his  future  truth :       830 
.  Yet,  when  or  where  was  this  exchange  of  hearty 
The  time,  the  place,  each  circumstance  impart. 
Sacb  oootr«ctmust  have  been  (if  e'er  believed) 
Befijre  Eugero  had  her  fiiith  received. 
But  what  imports  a  contract  made  before 
Rogero  had  embrac'd  the  Christian  lore  ? 
Such  vows  can  never  with  our  laws  agree. 
When  he  a  Pagan,  a  believer  she. 
For  this  has  Leon  risk'd  his  name  in  vain 
With  Bradamant,  on  yon  contested  plain  ?        840 
And  will  our  emp'ior,  still  for  jtuttice  fam'd,  . 
Reverse  the  sentence  he  so  late  proclaim'd  ? 
These  pices  of  vain  delay  which  each  would  bring 
You  should  long  siuce  hare  urg*d,  ere  yet  the  king, 
At  her  request,  the  martial  challenge  sped. 
Which  to  the  trial  generous  Leon  led.*'  ' 

Thus  Amon,  who  to  part  the  lovem  sought, 
Apiost  Rinaldo  and  Orlando  brought 
His  specious  charge — while  Charles,  to  either  side 
Impartial,  nor  to  thi<  nor  that  reply 'd.  850 

Aa  when  some  wood  the  north  or  south  receives, 
A  nsormnring  noise  is  heard  among  the  leaves; 
Or  Eolus  his  wrath  on  Neptune  pouris, 
Tbeimd  waves  dash^and  reflueut  beat  the  shores; 
The  mmonr  thus  of  deep  dissensioh  bred 
AfMtoog  the  peers,  through  all  the  kingdom  spread : 
On  this  alone  each  ear  attentive  hun^; 
This  was  the  theme  of  every  eager  tuogne. 
8ume  with  Rogero,  some  with  Leon  join'd ; 
But  moat  to  good  Rogero'^  cause  inclined.        860 
For  one  that  favDur*d«Amoa,  ten  preferred 
The  lover's  claim :  the  emp*ror  silent  heard, 
Referr*d  the  just  deciMon  to  the  laws,  - 
And  to  the  nation's  counsel  lef^.  the  cause. 

The  nuptials  thus  deferr'd,  Marphisa  came. 
And  new  Conditious  thus  began  to  frame.        [cried, 

'*  Since,  while  my  brother  lives,  none  else."  she 
*<  Can  with  this  dame  in  wedlock's  bands  be  ty*d. 
Let  Leon  (if  he  seeks  the  maid  to  wife) 
First  meet  Rogero's  arms  in  single  strife,       ^    870 
And  he,  by  wbodi  his  noble  ibe  is  slain, 
Withoot  a  rival  shall  his  bliss  obuin." 

Marphisa  said :  the  trial  tlius  proposed. 
Imperial  Charles  to  Leon's  eardisclos'd. 
Who,  while  he  saw  auxiliar  at  his  side 
The  chaiftpion  of  the  unicorn  abide, 
Sectere  of  conquest  o'er  Rogero  stood. 
And  every  enterprise  undaunted  view'd. 
Re  beard  nnmov*d  Marphisa'it  challenge  given ; 
Bat  little  dreamt  that  grief  his  friend  had  driven  880 
To  savage  wilds,  abaodon'd  and  forlorn  j 
And  vainly  long  expected  bis  return. 
And  now  be  ieaiM  too  boldly  he  prvsag'd 
Snocam,  and  rashly  had  his  qyme  engag'd. 
VOb  zu. 


One  day,  another  came,  nor  yet  appeBr*d 
The  absent  knirht,  nor  tidings  yet  were  heard. 
By  proof  too, well  a^isuKd  he  knew  bis  hand 
Could  ne'er  in  combat  with  Rogero  stand ; 
And  hence  alarm'd,  besought  with  anxious  mind 
The  warrior  of  the  unicorn  to  find.  B90 

Through  cities,  towns,  and  villages  he  sent, 
Aiar  and  near  his  trusty  envoys  went: 
Nor  thus  content,  in  person  next  he  press*d 
His  8(;eed,  and  to  the  search  himself  addresa'd  t  ^ 
He  sought  amidst  tb'  unnumber'd  Christiau  train  f 
But  vain  his  search,  inquiry  all  was  vain. 
Tilt  sage  Melissa  came ;  what  aid  from  her 
He  met,  I  to  tb'  ensuing  book  defer. 
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Leon  goes  In  search  of  Rogero,  and  is  met  by  Me- 
lissa, who  conducts  him  to  the  wood. where  Fo* 
gero  had  retired  with  a  resolution  to  end  his  life. 
Meeting  of  the  two  friends.  Rogero  disoovei  s 
himself  to  Leon.  Generosity  of  Lcfin..  Rogpr». 
returns  witK  them  to  the  court  of  Charies.  His 
reception  there.  The  Bulgarian  ambaasadors  in* 
vite  him  to  take  pos!*ession  of  the  crown  of  FnU 
gxrra.  Amon  and  Beatrice  consent  to  give  him 
Bradaroant  to  wife,  and  the  marriage  is  cele* 
hrated  with  great  pomp.  Partkmlar  des(*rip» 
tion  of  the  nuptial  tent  and  bed  provided  hj 
MelisMi.  On  the  last  day  of  the  festival  a  knight  i 
appears  before  the  assembly,  and  cbailengee 
Rogero  to  mingle  combat.  Tbe  knight  proves  to 
he  Rodomont.  Rogero  accepts  the  challenge; 
and,  afler  a  dreadful  combat,  Rodomont is  slain; 
with  whose  death  the  poem  ounclades.- 

Now,  if  my  chart  be  true*,  these  longing  eyes 
Will  soon  perceive  the  port  in  prospect  rise, 

«  The  very  poetical  opening  of  this  last  Book, 
with  the  metaphor  drawn  from  a  ship,  appears  to 
be  imitated  by  Spenser  in  the  fir^t  book  of  hb  Fairy 
Queen,  canto  xii. 

Behold  I  see  the  haven  ntgh  at  hand. 

To  which  1  mean  my  weary  course  to  bend, 

Vere  the  main  sheet  and  bear  up  with  the  land. 

The  which  afore  is  fidrly  to  be  kenn'd,  &c.   St  i. 

Now  strike  your  sails,  ye.|olly  mariners. 

For  we  be  come  into  a  quiet  road, 

Where  we  muift  land  some  of  our  passengers. 

And  light  this  weary  vessel  of  her  load. 

Here  she  awhile  may  make  her  safe  abode. 

Till  she,  repaired,  have  her  tackles  spent. 

And  wants  supply'd And  then  again  abroad 

On  the  long  voyage  whereto  she  is  bort. 
Well  may  she  speed,  and  fairly  finish  her  intent. 

St.  .slii. 
And  Dante,  in  the  beginning  of  bis  second. 

Per  oorrer  miglior  aoqoa  aba  le  vele 
Homai  la  naveoella  del  mio  ingegno, 
Che  lascia  dietro  a  se  mar  si  CTudele. 
Now  let  my  Muse's  vessel  court  the  wind 
With  spreading  sails,  securer  seas  to  find. 
And  leave  the  cruel  stopny  main  behind. 
Bemi  has  bonqw^  the  two  first  lines  of  |lniit«L 
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Where  to  ftbttt  poirer  I  lM|>e  my  tows  io  pay, 
Who  iafely  led  me  sach  a  kngth  of  way ; 
Wheo  late  1  fear'd  a  wandering  conne  to  keep, 
Or  scarce  return,  escaping  from  the  deep, 
With  thitmds  and  tackks  torn— Bnt  now  behold  . 
Th>  approaching  bay  its  weloooie  arms  unfold  ! 
Hark  !  bow  the  sonnds  of  transport  rend  the  sky  ! 
Hark !  h  .wtbe  thanders  o'er  the  billows  fly !       10 
I  bear  the  claug  of  bells,  and  trumpets  loud, 
"M'lx'd  with  the  tumults  of  the  shouting  crowd  I 
All  Meem  rep'c'd  to  hail  me  near  the  &ho^ 
My  voyage  finished,  and  my  perils  o'er! 

Oh !  with  what  fair  and  prudent  dames  around ! 
Oh !  with  what  knights  I  see  the  hasbonr  crown'd ! 
See  Mamma  *  and  Ueneura  •  grace  the  coast, 
Lo!  there  the  damsel' tram,  Corrcgio*s  boast*. 
See  these  Veronica  of  Gamb'ra  *  join, 
So  dear  to  Phcebus  and  th'  Idnian  Nine !  SO 

Sprung  from  the  first,  again  Qoneura  view; 
Behold  a  Julia  finear  ber  steps  pursue ! 
I  see  Hippolita,  of  Sforza  nam'd', 
Trirulzta,  from  the.holy  cavern  fam*d7. 
^milia  Pia^  hail !  and  bail  with  thee 
pair  Margariu :  Oratiosa  sec! 
Angela  Borgia,  deckM  vrith  every  grace: 
Kicharda*,  born  of  Este*s  generous  rsioe. 
lo !  where  Bianca  and  Diana  stand  '•, 
With  all  the  sisterhood  (a  lovely  band ! )  30 

Iii>!  beauteootf  Barbara  "  and  Laura  ^^  theiv. 
Both  wise  and  virtuous  prov'd  beyond  cumpara : 


«nd  placed  them  at  the  beg ioninf  of  his  second 
book  of  the  Innamorato. 
And  Pope, 
Say,  shall  my  little  bark  attendant  sail, 
Pursue  tlie  triumph,  and  partake  the  gale  ? 
Essay  on  Man,  ep.  i. 

*  He  mentions  Geaeura  three  tiroes,  but  it  does 
Vot  ci(>arly  appear  whether  they  are  all  different 
persons.  Mamma  is  ix>  where  else  mentioned  in 
the  work. 

*  A  genera!  praise  of  the  females  of  the  family  of 
Corregio.   See  Book  xlii.  Note  to  ver.  668. 

4  Signora  Veronica  dc  Oambera,  connfe5ss  of  Cor- 
jegio,  and  sister  to  the  cardinal  of  Oambera,  com- 
posed many  verses,  that  show  great  marks  of  geni- 
us, in  cloie  imitation  of  Bembo.  Foraari. 

5  Another  Julia  is  mentioned,  ver.  54,  and  parti- 
cularly characterized ;  but  it  is  uncertain  whether 
thev  are  different  penons. 

'Supposed  to  be  one  of  the  family  of  Ludovico 
Sforza,  so  often  mentioned. 

7  Trivulzia,  a  virgin  of  Milan,  who  at  fourteen 
years  of  age  gave  surprising  marks  of  genius;  she 
was  learned  in  the  Latin  and  Greek  languages, 
and  from  her'  excellence  in  poetry  is  said  by  the 
poet  to  ha^'e  been  bred  in  the  cave  of  Apotlo,  where 
the  Sibyls  detivered  their  oracles  in  verse. 

Fomari, 

**Emi1ia  Pia  is  spoken  of  in  the  Cortegiano  of 
Castigtione  with  great  prais<'.  Pomari. 

t  See  Note  on  Book.xiiL  ver.  466. 

**  i  his  Diana  is  supported  ^here  to  be  tb«  aame 
person  that  is  celebrated  in  the  xliid  Book,  irer. 
632. 

*i*  He  is  here  supposed  to  mean  Barbara  Tnrra, 
daughter  of  the  duke  of  Braodeobiirgh,  married  to 
Ludovico  Guns^aga  II.  marquis  of  Mantua;  for  his 
tdnrage  snmamed  the  Turk,  and  by  her  cofflpa- 


Tbe  Sun  from  India'k  dKait  t*  AfrWteoMt 

Surveys  not  two  that  noUer  praifB  can  baast 

Behold  Geneura  1  one  whose  Tiftoes  shin* 

With  richest  gems  in  Malatasta's  liae  »«$ 

Thar  never  regal  or  tmperia)  name 

Receiv'd  from  any  moro  exalted  fame. 

Oh  !  had  she  liv'd  what  time  with  mighty  hcni  40 

Cmarof  old  snbduM  the  Gallic  land  r 

When  flosh'd  with  conquest,  if  to  pass  the  lood 

And  Rome  defy.  In  awful  pause  ha  stood  ** ; 

Sure  low  on  eaith  hb  vatioted  banaen  thrown, 

And  every  trophy  in  his  battles  won, 

He  to  h^r  will  had  bow*d  his  haughty  cres^ 

Nor  e*er  his  country's  liberty  opprest 

Next  of  my  Beiolo  *^,  ill  order  told, 

Wifr,  mother,  sister,  alt  his  kin  behold. 

With  Bentivogii'i's  see  Toriflli*^  stand. 

With  Pallavigioi*s  1^  Visconti's  bandi  99 

These  peerlera  dames  the  praise  from  all  shatl  gaitt^ 

From  new  or  oM,  from  Greek  ur  Roiiuitt  strain. 

For  beauty,  grare,  wherever  her  foot  she  mov«s» 

Julia  Gonzaga  »•  every  heart  approvm  • 

WhereVr  she  darts  around  her  radiant  eyea, 

She  looks  a  goddess  lighted  from  the  skies. 

See  next  her  one,  who,  dose  in  blood  ally 'd  *7, 

With  faith  unsully'd<  Fortune's  fcuwns defy 'd. 

See  Ann  of  Aragon  »•,  by  Heaven  so  grac'c'., 

Pair,  courteous,  gentle,  faithful,  wise,  and  chaste 

Her  sister  view  >•,  before  whose  beauty's  blaze    6t 

All  beauty  fades,  and  every-charm  decay's  1 

nion  Laura,  the  th:rd  wifeof  Alphon*),  arbp,  thongt 
of  mean  extraction,  was  a  woman  of  excellent  ports. 

Fomarl* 

>*  Oeneura  Malatesta.  wife  toooe  of  the  Obixtl 
in  Ferrera,  worthily  eel^rated  by  Tas^,  and  U 
whom  he  dedicated  his  fir^  poems.  There  was 
another  Geneura  wife  of  the  marquis  Nicholo  of 
t>te,  and  u'lttxx  to  duke  Hercules,  who  married 
Malatesta  duke  of  Arimino,  which  may  perbapk 
be  the  G encura  first  mentioned  by  the  poet.  Ver.  1 7. 

»  Julius  Csesar  having  conquered  Gaul,  marched 
with  his  victorioos  army  towards  Rome  in  order  to 
demand  the  consulship,  but  halted  on  the  banks  of 
the  Rubicon,  it  beitig  a  decree  among  the  Romans, 
tltat  whoever  passed  thiit  river  in  arms  was  a* 
enemy  to  the  state.  Cssar;  having  debated  som* 
time  with  himself,  it  is  said  that  a  man  of  a  gigantic 
sutnre  suddenly  appeared,  who,  snatching  atrum^ 
pet  from  one  of  the  soldiers,  sounded  a  charge,  on 
which  Cassar  exclaimed  aloud,  ♦*  Let  us  go— the 
die  is  cast :"  and  immediately  crosKd  the riiwwitli 
all  his  army. 

H  Frederico  Conxaga,  snmamed  of  Besole,  flrom 
a  castle  on  the  river  OgVio,  was  af  valiant  oomman-* 
der  celebrated  in  the  trars  of  France.  Foraari» 

>s  He  here  celebrates  all  the  noble  1adi«a  of  Bo* 
logna  and  Milan,  of  Ferrara,  Urbino,  and  Mantua. 

Foraari. 

«•  This  is  that  noble  lady  mentioned  by  Jotrioai* 
his  history,  who  be'mg^nade  captive  by  BartMirowi, 
with  great  difflcolty,  by  means  of  a  tm'ifi  bofse^ 
escaped  in  the  night,  half  naked,  fimm  the  bandt 
of  BarbaroFSa,  who  had  designed  her  for  a  pretend 
to..SoIynmn.  Latteudla. 

>T  Isabella  defla  Colonna,  kinswoman  to  JnlM 
Gonzaga,  and  Wife  of  Lui/t  Gtteolo.  Fomari. 

»*  Marchioness  of  Vfcsto,  the  lllnitriant  wHb  df 
AlphoDso  Davolo,  danghter  to  Ferrantcsaf  Aragon. 

*•  Signora  Giovautt,  wife  to  AsoaBlo  dfOniwiMi 
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La!  there  tbe  dame  *  who  takes  from  Styx's  shore 

(A  grest  example  now  beheld  no  more) 

Spite  of  the  ParcsB,  and  in  Deatb^s  despite. 

Her  glorious  spouse  to  shine  in  heavenly  light. 

See  where  my  patrons  of  Fernira  stand ; 

With  these  I  see  Urbino's  courtly  band. 

Mantaans  I  see !— what  dames,  what  damsels  fisir 

From  Lombardy  and  Twu^any  repair  I  70 

Unless  their  beauties  blind  my  dazzled  sight, 

lo  K  Unieo  appears  *>,  a  noble  knight, 

And  Aretine*>,  his  age*s  glorious  light ! 

Now  Benedict!  see**,  his  kinsman,  drest 

In  oowl  of  purple,  and  in  purple  rest ; 

Witb  Mantua's  cardinal*3  •  and  he  whose  feme, 

The  ooodare  graces  with Campeins'  name**. 

AH  these  (or  much  I  err)  in  looks  and  air 

Such  friendly  joy  for  my  return  declare, 

That  all  my  power  can  scarce  suffice  to  show      80 

The  grateful  thanks  I  to  their  goodness  owe. 

With  these  LacUnthis**,  and  Trissino  see. 

With  Paulo  Panza,  Claudius  Ptolemy  M. 

The  RooMn  Juvenal  *9  metbinks  is  near, 

Sasso  and  Mofza  ',  and  to  me  so  dear 

The  Capilupi  *7  •  and,  of  equal  fame, 

Fknrian  Montane  comes  my  pt-aise  to  claim. 

Than  be  who  led  ns  to  th'  Ascrean  shore  ^ 

lb  nearer  paths,  by  feet  untrod  beibre. 


*•  Marchiooeit  tof  Pf toara,  spoken  of  in  tbe 
nomth  Book.*  See  NotetoTer.  IftS. 

*•  The  Coitegiano  of  Castiglioae  it  full  of  the 
enedleot  (^alities  of  this  Ubieo.  Ar^ne  is  spoken 
of  largely  in  the  note  to  rer.  207  of  this  Book. 

**  (Ordinal  of  Ravenna,  who  died  at  Ferrare. 

Fornari. 

^  Hercolet,  son  of  Francisco  Gonzaga,  a  man 
el  singular  virtues,  the,  last  of  the  marquises  of 
Mantua,  and  brother  to  Frederic  the  first  duke, 
was  by  Clement  VII.  made  a  cardinal  of  Mantua. 
Lorenzo  Campei OS  of  Bologna,  a  learned  church- 
man and  ciyilian,  he  composed  many  treatises :  he 
was  likeariae  made  a  cardinal  by  Clement  VI  I. 

**  Lactantius  and  Claudius  Ptolemy  were  of  the 
lame  ibnaily,  and  bore  the  name  of  Ptolemy.  Clau- 
dtas  was  an  excellent  poet.  Trissino,  of  Venice, 
was  well  read  in  Greek  literature ;  he  published 
many  works  in  prose  and  verse,  and  was  author  of 
the  epic  poem  entitled  Italia  Liberata.  Paulo 
^anxa  was  a  Genoese^  and  wrote  elegant  L^tin 
versea.  Fornari. 

*^  By  the  RooMn  Juvenal  is  meant  Cortegiano, 
fimoBS  in  tbe  time  of  Leo  X.  and  Clement*. 

%  Fornari. 

^  Pampbik)  Sassc^  of  Madona,  wrote  many  verses, 
and  composed  in  Latin.  For  Maria  Molza,  see 
Note  to  Book  xsxvii.  ver.  790. 

"7  Leiio  Capilupi,  of  Mantua,  wrote  sonnets  and 
latin  venei  |  the  poet  says  Capilupi  in  the  plural 
nomber,  meaning  likewise  the  brother,  called  Hip- 
poKtOi  aod  perhaps  the  ether  three,  tbey  being  five 
k  all.  Fornari. 

^  Julio  Cftmillo,  a  Latin  poet,  who  published 
Many  treatisca,  attong  which  was  The  Theatre 
of  Knowledge,  by  which  he  professed  to  sboi^^o 
tbe  road  to  learning,  hi  allusion  to  the  fictkm  of 
Bsmd,  ef  snddsnly  becoming  a  poet  by  dreaming 
«  PlMBMsaSy  wd  dciiikini  of  the  witar  of  Helicon. 

Fornari, 


m 

90 


Julio  CamlUo;.  while  it  seems  I  view 

Sanga  and  Berna*9  mid$t  the  gentle  crew : 

FJamiuioS*  next:  with  these  in  fair  accord, 

Lo !  Alexander,  my  Fareesian  lords* : 

What  learned  throng  he  leads  on  either  band  1 

Phxdro,  Capello,  Portia  s>vell  tbe  bands*. 

Bologna^s  Philip,  Maddalena  here". 

And  Blosio  and  Pierio  »  next  appear. 

With  Volteranno'S:  Vida  3S,  ever  fam'd 

For  elocution,  of  Criemona  nam'd. 

Laticari  and  MussuroS*  (generous  pair!)  100 

And  NovageroS7,  whom  his  deeds  declare 


'  *•  Sanga  was  a  skilful  arithmetician,  and  for 
that  quality  much  valued  by  Clement.  Francesco 
Berna  was  a  canon  of  the  'cathedral  church  of  Flo? 
reoce:  he  composed'  many  elegant  poems  full  ti 
wit  and  satire.  Fornari, 

s*  Marco  Anlonio  Flaminio  da  Imola  was  a 
writer  on  sacred  and  philosophical  i^ubjects,  and 
likewise  an  excellent  Lstin  poet  Fornari. 

3*  This  Alexander  being  raised  to  the  pontificate, 
assumed  the  name  of  Paul  III.  and  being  himself 
a  scholar,  he  was  a  pattern  of  genius  and  learaing. 

FornarL 

^  Pbsdro  de  Voltenra  was  of  tbe  household  of 
cardinal  Pompeo  della  Colonna,  together  with. 
Camillo  Portia.  For  Capello,  ^ee  Note  to  l^ock 
xxxvii.  ver.  57. 

3S  By  the  first,  the  poet  is  thought  to  have  meant 
Philip,  sumamed  Beroaldo  of  Bologna,  who  was 
entertamed  by  Leo  X.  and  made  librarian  of  tbe 
Vatican,  in  which  poet  he  died.  Maddalena,. fa- 
mous at  tbe  Roman  court,  composed  two  ingeni- 
ous epigrams  upon  Echo,  which  passed  some  time 
for  ancient,  and  were  much  applauded. 

Fornari. 

94  Blosio  Balladio  was  secretary  to  Clement 
VIL  and  well  deserved  to  be  mentioned  by  Arias, 
to  among  the  worthies  of  the  age.  Pierio  was  a 
gentleman  of  Cividat,  a  writer  in  prose  and  verse  c 
he  published  the  various  readings  of  Virgil,  and  a 
treatise  on  the  Sphere,  and  wrote  also  a  book  on 
Egyptian  learning.  Fornari^ 

ss  Rafaelk>  Volteranno,  a  man  of  deep  learning. 
H.  Girolamo  Vida,  of  Cremona,  wrote  on  sacr^ 
subiects  in  Latin  verre.  Fornari. 

.  ^  Giovanni  Lascari  was  the  noblest  and  most 
learned  of  all  tbe  Greeks  that  took  shelter  in  Italy 
from  the  Ottoman  arms.  He  was  well  receired  by 
Lorenzo  of  Medicis,  ^nd  sent  by  him  into  Greece^ 
to  bring  away  tbe  ancient  Greek  books:  he  lived  in 
splendour,  though  he  was  supported  by  the  liberar 
lity  of  ^others;  and  died  at  Rome.  M.  Mussure 
was  born  in  Crete  $  an  elegant  poet:  he  came  tf 
Rome,  was.  liberally  patronized  by  Leo  X.  and 
made  archbishop  of  Ragusa ; '  and,  before  he  died^ 
arrived  at  the  dignity  of  cardinal.  Foroavi; 

s7  Andrea  Novagero,  a  Venetian  gentleman,  was 
under  tbe  discipline  of  M.  Antonio ^abellico,  while 
be  publicly  read  lectures  in  the  Greek  and  Latin; 
He  wrote  witty  epigrams,  free  from  all  licentious- 
ness, ^  and  was  a  great  enemy  to  Martial.  Ha 
likewise  followed,  at  one  time,  the  profession  of 
armii.  lie  died  of  a  fever,  brought  on  by  violent 
fatiffue,  in  the  forty-seventh  year  oif  bis  age,  the  king 
of  France  lamenting  his  deaths  and  paying  him 
ffineral  bonoonk  Fornari. 
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IIOOLE'S  TRANSLATION 


In  virtue  first!  Andrea  Maroni  *  w\em  : 

&te  Monaco  Severo  ^  those  pursue. 

T vo  Alexanders  »  more  in  yonder  band : 

There  Orelogi  and  Gaarino  stand  S9 : 

Lol  Marius  of  Olvetp  4" !  lo!  where  riiine 

Thcyiftb  of  Pietro  Arctine*'  divine, 

The  fcourjre  of  power  and  all  the  tyrant  line. 


s*  Andrea  Maroni  was  a  great  favourite  of  pope 
Lto,  by  whom  he  was  crowned  pftct,  fur  his  talent 
of  composing  Latin  verses  extempore.  Monaco 
Severo  is  said  by  some  to  be  a  monk  of  the  monas- 
t«^ry  of  Angels  of  Florence,  and  an  intimate  friend' 
of  Ario«to.  He  was  author  of  many  excellent 
compositions  in  prose  and  verve.  Forodri. 

M  By  one  of  these  he  means  Alexander  Orelogi, 
a  nobleman  of  Padoa;  and  by  the  other  Alexander 
Cuarino.  Fornari. 

^  Mario  Fx)uioota,  called  of  Olveto,  ifrom  h'>s 
country  in  the  kingdoiA  of  Naples.  He  lived  a 
long  time  iii  the'courtof  the  marquis  Frederico  of 
Mantua.  He  wrote  a  bodk  entitled,  The  Nature 
of  Love;  and  many  treatises  iii  history  and  anti- 
jqnity.  Foraari. 

*'  Pietro  Aretine^  a  native  Of  Are^zo,  iti  Tuscany, 
torn  about  the  year  1490;  amanof  iheati  birth, 
i>ut  wonderful  genius.  He  composed  many  satires 
and  criticisms  on  the  works  of  the  learned,  and 
disquisitions  on  the  actions  of  the  great  His  writ- 
ings were, held  In  univenal  repute:  retiring  to 
Venice,  he  turned  the  force  of  his  satire  against 
kings,  and  obtained  thereby  the  title  of  The 
Scourge  of  Princes.  King  Francis  L  the  empe- 
tor  Charles  V.  the  princes  of  Italy,  several  cardi- 
Hab,  and  other  great  lords,  purchased  his  friend- 
'  ship  by  considerable  presents,  either  in  fear  of  the 
'tXMgnancy  of  his  wit,  or  in  admiration  of  his  talents. 
Hence  the  insolence  of  Aretine  increased  so  for 
that  he  caused  a  medal  to  be  struck,  representing 
himself  on  one  side  with  these  words,  it  diviko 
ARSTtNO;  and  on  the  reverse  he  appeared  seated 
bi>  a  throne,  receiving  presents  from  the  ambas- 
tadors  of  princes,  with  this  inscription,  i  niiKcin 

UStBUTATI  DA    l>0MLl  TRlBUfAKO  iL  8ERVIC0R  LORO. 

Princes  wAa  f^etre  tribute  fitm  the  people,  pay  tri' 
tute  to  their  spvanL 

At  last  tha  growing  reputation  of  Nlcolo  Prahco, 
bis  rival,  and  some  blows  which  he  received  in 
chastisennent  from  some  lulian  noblemrn,  greatly 
bnmbled  him.  He  at  times  debaf«d  his  genius  by 
the  grossest  impiety  and  licentiooniess,  and  the 
leading  of  many  of  his  works  was  prohibited  by  the 
church,  particularly  his  Dialogues,  Letters,  Dis- 
courses,  and  Twenty  Sonnets  on  impure  subjects, 
designed  by  Jiilio  Romano,  ivhich  were  engraved 
by  Marc  Antonio,  fur  which  the  engraver  was 
thrown  into  prison  by  Clement  VIL  Towaitls  the 
end  of  his  life  he  composed  a  Paraphrase  on  the 
Psalms,  under  the  title  of  Aretino  Penitente; 
oi,  as  others  say,  of  Partenio  Etirc,  being  the  ana- 
gram of  bis  own  name.  He  wrote  likewise  The 
Lives  of  the  Blessed  Virgin  of  St.  Catharine, 
Thomas  Aquinas,  and  others.  He  died  at  Venice 
aboot  the  year  1356,  in  the' 66th  year  of  his  age, 
knd  was  buried  in  the  church  of  St  Luke ;  a  me- 
lancholy instance,  in  many  respects,  of  the  perver- 
sion of  great  and  extraordinary  talents,  while  the 
Ibllowing  epitaphs,  which  were  written  oa  him, 
■iiist  be  an  eternal  stain  to  hie  menKwy  i-^ 


Next  two  Joronimo:)  **,  and  next  I  spy 

Leoiiiceno  and  Mainardo^  nigh  :  11§ 

Celio  and  Panizzato,  Theocrine**: 

Bernardo  Capcl  here  4S ;  and  there  b  seeil 

Pietro  Bembo^C,  whose  example  taoght. 

And  to  its  purity  our  idiom  brought. 


Condit  Aretini  cineres  lapis  i^e  sepultos, 

Mortales  atro  qui  sale  perfncuit 
lutactus  Dens  est  ilU,  causamque  rogatos, 

Hanc  dcdit :  Ille,  inquit,  non  mihi  uotas  erSt^ 

This  marble  cover*  Aretine^s  remains. 

Whoso  veimmM  gall  on  all  mankind  w4s  thrown^ 
He  touch 'd  not  God  in  his  anhalloF'd  strains. 

This  cause  assign*d — God  was  to  me  Unknown. 

Qui  giace  V  Aretin  amaro  tosco 
Del'sem  human',  la  coi  lingna  trafisse 
E  vivi  e  morti;  d*  Iddlo  mal  noq  dbse^ 
¥,  si  scuso  oo'l  dirj  I  no*l  couosca 

Here  Aretine,  man's  bitter  poison,  lies, 
Whose  tongujg  the  living  and  the  dead  could  Mot: 

Of  God  alone  no  ill  could  he  devise. 
And  thus  excused  his  pen— I  know  bim  not. 

An   Italian  writer,  q)eaking  of  Aretine,  says, 
"  Se  sarebba  affatto  cancellata  la  mcOBoria  se  P 
Ariosto  burlan^osi  dell  dtoloch'  egli  si  havers  pres6 
indebitamente  non-avesse  detto  nel  FuriosOt 
Eceo  il  fiagelk) 
0e  princi|li,  il  divtn  Pietro  Arstina*' 
**  He  would  probably  have  been  forgotten  if  Arios* 
to»  in  the  derision  of  the  titl^  which  be  bad  so  un- 
warrantably assumed,  had  not  said  in  his  Foriosof ' 
Behold  the  scourge 
Of  princes,  the  divi.  e  Peter  Aretine.*' 

But  surely  there  can  be  no  reason  to  think  that 
Ariosto  meant  to  fix  any  stigma  nponhis  name, 
when  he  ititroduces  him  among  so  many  whom  h€ 
evidently  extols  Ibr  some  virUie  or  great  quality. 
It  is  much  more  to  be  believed  that  the  poet  joins  the 
general  suffrage  of  mankind  in  extolling  one,  then 
probably  in  the  zenith  of  his  reputation. 

See  Pomari,  Bayle,  ice. 

4^  Girolamo  (Jeronimo)  Verita,  a  gentleman  of 
Veron^,  and  a  poet 

4*  Nicolo  Leoniceno,  an  able  physician,  wa<!  the 
first  who  translated  Galen  from  the  Greek  into  the 
Italian  topgne:  he  was  agteSt  philosopher,  and 
cimtinent  and  absternkxis  in  the  highest  degree. 
He  was  in  great  favour  with  Herftoles  H.  duke  of 
Ferrara,  and  with  ,his  son  Alphonso.  He  trsns- 
lated  some  of  Lucian*s  Dialognes,  and  the  His-' 
tory  of  Dion  ;  and  by  the  sobriety  of  his  lifu  at- 
tained, with  health,  the  ninetieth  year  of  bis  age. 
Mainardo  was  a  physician  of  Ferrara,  who  wrote 
Medical  Epistles,  and  gave  many  illustrations  of 
the  principles  of  physic,  not  before  known. 

FomarL 

44  Cflflio  Calcagnino  of  Perrarii,  and  long  timet 
tutor  to  j^ooth,  arid  patronized  by  the  duke.  Hii 
genius  wis  frrtile,  but  most  approved  in  bisr  elegiac 
compositions,  his  prose  being  esteemed  rather  dry 
and  inelegant  Fomari. 

«  Bernardo  Ckpello,  a  Venetian  gentleinan,  and 
an  esteemed  Tuscan  poet  FomarL 

4^  Cardinal  Bembo,  often  before  mentioned,  was 
the  first  who,  since  the  time  of  Petrarch  and  Boo- 
cacioy  had  revived  the  Tnscan  Muse.   .       Fomari. 
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Be«  Onaspero  Obizo  v  next  in  place. 

Who  joys  the  fruits  of  Bembo*8  pen  to  trace. 

With  PraoR»toro  <•,  Bevazzano  4*  here 

I  see,  ^pd  Trifbn  Grabriele  ^  near : 

See  Tas-xjft*  di^^taot  from  the  noble  crew : 

Now  Nicholo  llepoli  $>  I  view :  1 80 

With  him  see  Nicholo  Amanio  s*  bend 

On  ma  his  eyes ;  FulgoM  see  attend  S9 

Vy  prosperous  cour&e ;  and  joy  with  wonder  show 

To  Tiew  me  near  the  land  the  biUows  plough. 

Lo!  my  Valerio$«.from  the  female  traip 

SUps  forth,  and  seems  a  converse  to  maintahi 

With  Barifroan^t  attending  at  bis  side. 

How  best  defence  in  future  to  provide 

Against  the  flames  with  which  he  still  has  bunM 

For  that  soft  sex  that  ill  his  Lve  retiu-o*d.  130 

Seegnc'd  with  gifts,  all  human  giO^  above, 

Pico  and  PioS»,  join'd  by  blotnl  and  love. 

With  these  I  one  behold,  by  none  excel Pd, 

Whom  yet  these  longing  eyes  have  neV-r  beheld. 


^  A  feQtleman  of  Padua,  chiefly  known  by  the 
friendship  of  fiembo.  Fomari. 

4*  Girolamo  Fracastoro,  a  physician  of  Verona,  a 
poety  and  writer  on  astrology  in  prose.  Bevaz- 
zano,  a  Venetian  courtier,  well  known  in  the  time 
of  Leo  X  and  Clement:  he  afterwards  led  a  re- 
tired life.  Porriari. 

•  A  Venetian,  a  man  of  deep  penetration,  who 
-lived  to  a  ^great  age :  he  wasi  esteemed  another 
Socrate>,  and  was  frequently  referred  to  in  the  li- 
terary dispates  of  that  time.  Pomart. 

S*  Bernardo  IVisso^  the  father  of  the  great  Tor- 

3aato  Tassi>^  a  poet  much  esteemed,  and  author  of 
.madigi,  a  poem  taken  from  the  famous  romance 
uf  Amadis  de  Gaule:  he  was  secretary  to  the 
prince  of  Salerno  ^  and  hw  native  place  was  Ber- 
gamo. The  poet«ays,  he  is  at  a  di^itance,  or  stand, 
ing  beyond  tne  crowd  of  noble  Venetians  whom  he 
^t  mentions.  Pomari. 

*'  A  noble  Venetian  senator  of  great  authority, 
one  uf  the  first  reformers  of  Papuan  studies. 

Pomari. 

i*  A  gentleman  of  Cremona,  and  a:  docbir ;  he , 
composed  many  verses.  Puniari. 

»  It  is  imagined  that  the  poet  means  Antonio 
Fulgojo^  a  Genoese,  who  bad  the  command  of  four 
of  his  coiiotry  galleys. .  Pomari. 

4*  Gtan  Pnncesco  Valerio,  a  Venetian  gcnlle- 
fiian,  the  same  spoken  of  in  the  xxviith  Book.  See 
Note  on  ver.  101 1.  He  is  said  before  to  have 
been  a  bitter  enemy  to  tlie  women,  and  by  this 
passage  appears  to  have  been  »Iight^d  by  theip. 

ssp^ero  Barignano,  of  Pasara,  a  courtier  at 
Pome  in  the  time  of  f  .eo  X.  he  wrote  elegant  verses, 
and  was  a  membier  'of  the  Roman  academy- 

Fomari. 

^  Gfavan  Francesco  Pi^  count  of  Milandola, 
joatly  entitled  the  Phenix,  for  the  splendour  of 
^a  birth  and  his  rare  endowments  of  body  and 
Blind.  His  works  were  well  known;  He  died 
yonng,  in  tbexsxtb  yeer  of  his  age,  in  1491,  ten 
years  before  Ariosto  iiegan  his  poem.  Alberto  Pio 
wai  bom  of  an  ancient  and  honourable  family ;  he 
was  a  man  of  tetters,  and  skilled  in  the  profession 
of  arms;  he  died  at  Pari^,  not  much  advanced  in 
yearn,  at  the  time  that  CbaHes  V.  and  Solymao 
oiet  near  Viemia.  Pico  and  Pio  were  relafcd  by 
#  CPpmoa  dciceot  tram  Manfredi  Fomari. 


Great  SannazariusC7,  who  the  Moses'  train 

From  mountains  led  to  dwell  beside  the  main. 

Behold  Pistophilos",  onbleni'sli*d  (bund. 

For  learning  and  for  industry  renown*d. 

Tb'  Acciavoli  and  Anghiari  here^. 

No  more  my  safety  on  the  ocean  fear.  149 

Annibal  Malaguzzi  next  I  see  ^, 

(My  kinsman  lov'd) ;  then  equal  in  degree 

Good  Adoardo;  these,  in  future  day^, 

I  trust,  the  honour  of  my  house  shall  raise**. 

And  bear  from  Calp6*s  heights  to  Ind  our  lineal 

prdise. 
Victorius  Faustus*,  Tancred,  hundreds  more. 
With  welcome  hail  my  glad  approach  to  shore. 
Dames,  knights,  and  nobles  of  the  gallant  crew. 
Seem  all  with  joy  my  safe  return  to  view  $ 
/Then  let  us  speed  the  bark  with  every  sail,        150 
Since  short  the  remnant  course,  and  fair  the  |^e. 

Now  turn  we  to  ^f  elissa,  and  relate  ^ 

Her  friendly  aid  t*  avert  Kogero*s  fete? 
That  wise  Melissa,  whose  benign  intent. 
To  Bradamant  and  her  Rogero  bent. 
Had  ever  watched,  with  fond  maternal  care. 
What  good  or  ill  befel  the  faithful  pair. 

She,  who  in  every  wish  and  act  con«pir*d 
To  see  that  union  which  her  soul  desir*d, 
(•ommanded  now  her  spirit?  to  and  fro,  X6Q 

By  magic  ait  on  her  behesu  to  go ; 


S7Jacobo  Sannaznrio,  a  Neapolitan,  wt»  borq 
and  brej  at  Naples,  received  into  the  familiarity 
of  Frederico  of  Aragon,  and  ibllowe4  that  prince  * 
in  his  misfortunes.  He  composed  many  things  in 
Latin  and  in  the  Tuscan  language.  He  wrote 
piscatory  eclogues,  apd  a  serious  poem,  entitled, 
De  partn  Virginis.  He  died  by  a  disease, 
brought  on  by  vexation  at  seeing  Margellina,  his 
favourite  village,  laid  wa^e  by  Philliberto  Auren- 
tio,  one  of  the  emperor's  generals,  and  wa.*  bori^ 
in  this  place,  in  a  church  dedicate^  -by  him  to  thf 
Virgin  Mary.  ForaaiL 

s*  M.  Buonax'entura  Pistophilo  was  secretary  to 
the  duke  gf  Fcrrara,  to  whom  .Ariosto  dedicates  hit 
seventh  satire.  Fomari. 

»The  three  Acciavoli,  of  Florentine  original, 
were  at  the  cojirt  of  Ferrara  in  Ariosto's  time,  when 
the  odition  of  153^  waji  published  (fur  no  mention 
i^  made  in  that  of  1313).  The  elder  was  nameet 
Pietro  Antonio,  the  nm  Giacobo,  and  tb6  ne- 
phe4'  Arcbelao.  All  three  are  recorde<l  as  excel- 
Ic.it  \hteU  by  Lilio  Greuorio  Giraldi,  in  hia  setwnd 
dialogue,  Depoetis  tuitruin  temporum,         Pomari. 

^  lie  calls  thiji  Annibal  his  kinsman,  becaiis« 
the  poet*s  molbcr  was  of  the  house  of  Malaguzzi. 

Fomari, 

•*  Rhesgto,  where  the  poet  was  bom^ 

••  Victorio  Fau-ito  read  Greek  in  Venice,  with  % 
provision  of  five  hundred  crowiii,  and  two  hundre4 
more  for  so^ierintending  the  galleys  of  the  arsenal.  - 

Fomari, 
For  the  reptofthe  illustrionti  peneo!is,of  both  sexes, 
here  immortalized  by  the  poet,  f oniari,  the  Italian 
commentator,  from  whom  the  foregoing  Notes  are 
taken,  declares,  that  he  bad  not  been  able  to  com^ 
to  the  knowledge  of  them$  yet  Fornari*s  Ccmnien*  - 
tary  was  written  only  sixteen  years  after  Artosto's 
death.  He  observes,  that  probably  some  of  thesa 
were  private  friends,  whose  names  were  never 
banded  ^wo  bat  i^  the  rocords  of  the  pott.    • 
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And  still  a«  one  w«ot  forth,  another  came 

With  tidings  9ather*d  for  bis  anxious  dame. 

By  th«se  she  learnt  that  good  Rogero  lay 

In  desert  wilds,  to  pining  grief  a  prey, 

With  dire  resolvte  t*  abstain  from  all  repast 

Of  strengthening  food,  and  waste  with  cruel  hst 

His  wretched  life :  but  soon  Melissa  gave 

Her  pitying  aid  the  love-Ioni  knight  to  save. 

To  seek  him  out  her  dwelling  she  forsook,         170 

And  took,  by  chance,  the  path  that  Leun  took : 

The  prince  she  met,  who  late  had  sent  before 

His  envoys  every  region  to  explore ; 

And  now  in  person  went  with  anxious  mind 

The  champion V'f  the  unicorn  to  find. 

The  sage  enchantress,  who  a  demon  re)n*d. 
That  day,  in  likeness  of  a  steed;  constrain*d 
The  saddle  and  the  curbing  bit  to  bear,     . 
Thus  met  with  Constantine^s  imperial  heir. 

*'  If  in  your  aoul  such  courteous  thoughts  reside. 
As  your  fair  noble  mien  bespeaks,  she  cried,        181 
Vouch^fe  your  aid  and  comfort  in  a  knight, 
First  of  this  age  in  virtue  as  in  mij^ht, 
^ho,  if  some  power  afford  not  swift  relief, 
Draws  near  the  period  of  his  life  and  griet 
The  bravest  knijcht  that  ever  at  his  side 
The  sword  has  girt,  or  to  his  breast  apply'cl 
The  cuirass  bright,  that  ever  yet  could  wield 
The  beamy  spear,  or  lift  the  fenciog  sl^eldj 
The   gentlest,    comeliest  youth   the  world   has 
known  •  190 

In  ancient  times,  or  boasted  In  our  own ; 
For  one  unheard-of  act,  in  friendship's  cat\se. 
Without  some  aid  to  lifers  sad  period  draws. 
Tlien  deign,  O  prince !  to  view  his  wretched  state. 
And  prove  if  aujsht  can  yet  avert  his  fete." 
She  ceased:  and  Leon,  «bo  in  thought  divin'd 
That  tb's  was  he,  the  knight  he  wish'd  to  find. 
Pursued,  without  delay,  the  path  sbe  led. 
To  snatch  so  brave  a  warrior  from  the  dead; 
And  ere  they  far  had  pierc'd  the  desert  way,    200 
Tbey  came  wiiere  next  to  death  Rogero  lay : 
They  found  him  weak  and  spent,  so  nearly  past 
All  human  help,  with  three  days  cruel  fast. 
That  scarce  «as  vigour  left  him  from  the  plain 
To  rear  his  bulk,  but  all  his  strength  in  Vain 
Had  prov'd  his  trembling  members  to  sustain. 
Out-sti-etch'd  he  lay,  with  armour  cover'd  o'er, 
His  head  the  casque,  his  side  the  falchion  bore; 
His  pillow  rude  the  famous  targe  be  made. 
Whose  field  the  snow-white  unioorn -display 'd:  210 
There,  while  hegricvM  how  ill  his  deed  returuM 
The  faithful  Idv^  with  which  his  mistress  bum'd. 
He  sigb^d — he  rav'd — ^he  calPd  himself  ingrate, 
Tiiat  gave  the  bitterest  dregs  of  cruel  fate 
To  her  he  luvM;  wbilc  tears  his  face  o'erfloyM, 
While  e\-ery  look  and  frantic  gesture  show'd 
His  fixM  despair,  and,  lost  to  all  beside, 
Kor  Leon  nor  Melissa  htTdcscry'd : 
Kor,  at  their  sight,  his  tears  or  plaints  suppressed, 
Kor  stopt  the  sighs  deep  bursting  from  his  breast. 
Leon  attentive  stood  his  speech  to  hear,        221 
Then  left  his  steed,  and  now  advancing  msar^ 
He  found  that  love  had  pierced  his  bleeding  heart, 
But  knew  not  her  «hose  luve  had  wing'd  the  dart : 
For  while  Rc^ero*8  lips  hU  sorrows  sbow'd. 
They  nam'd  notber  from  whom  bis  sorrows  P.o\v'd. 
Kear  and  more  near  the  psince  advancing  drew. 
Till  face  to  face  he  stood  in  open  view ; 
.   Then  with  abrctber's  warmth  the  youth  addrexs'd, 
Lay  at  bis  sid%  aod  ciaj»^*d  bim  to  his  breast.  230 


Yet  much, I  donbt  the  brave  despairiqg  laDgbi 
Rejoic'd  but  little  at  bis  Leon*s  sight, 
From  whose  known  zeal  be  well  might  fear  to  fad 
A  purpose  to  prevent  his  death  desiffftM. 

With  gentlest  words  that  friendship  oouldiwpait 
To  soothe  the  anguish  of  a  wounded  beait. 
Thus  Leon  spoke — **  Refuse  not  to  disclose 
The  secret  cause  from  which  thy  sorrow  rose : 
Few  are  the  pangs  which  human  kind  endure. 
But  knowledge  of  the  wound  may  point  the  core: 
Jell  me  thy  grief— while  yet  of  life  poaseat,      841 
Ah !  let  na  ne'er  of  hope  oar  souls  divest. 
It  grieves  me  sore,  what  toach*d  thy  woe  or  weal. 
Thou  shoutdst  from  me  thy  truest  friend  conceal : 
Not  only  now  by  friendship  firmly  ty'd» 
No  time  henceforth  our  union  shall  divide ; 
Put  from  that  moment,  when  thy  victor  swoird 
SeemM  every  cause  of  hatred  to  afford, 
Thou  still  wert  mine,  and  m ightstfrom  me  receive     * 
Whatever  my  wealth,  mv  friends,  my  life  could 
give !  2bQ 

Decline  not  then  V  impart  thy  secret  grief. 
And  leave  a  friend  to  vork  a  friend's  relief 
Should  oU  my  help  be  fruitless  to  remove 
Thy  soul's  distress  —the  last  sad  refuge  prove 
Of  welcome  death — but  ah !  such  thoughts  refrain, 
1111  every  human  aid  is  try'd  in  vain." 

He  said  J  and  with  such  friendly  warmth  addressM 
His  soothing  speech,  and  urg*d  the  dear  request. 
That  sad  Rogero's  heart,  not  fram'd  of  ste^ 
Or  hardened  adamant,  but  made  to  feel  260 

Fair  friendship's  pawer,  refus'd  not  to  comply 
With  what  he  dcem'd  discourteous  to  deqy. 
Yet  thrice  he  strove  to  speak,  while  oa  his  tongae. 
With  open  lipf,  the  faltering  accents  hung. 

At  length  be  spoke — "  When  I,  O  priuce!  pro- 
claim 
(As soon  I  shall)  my  unexpected  name; 
Trust  me,  thou  wilt  no  more  oppose  my  fate. 
But  rather  wish  this  object  uf  tlty  hate 
A  speedier  death — In  me  Rogero  view ! 
Whose  rage  so  lately  could  tby  life  pursue;      270 
Who  for  this  cause  the  Christian  court  forsook. 
And  to  thy  camp  his  hostile  journey  took. 
Lest  Bradamant,  obtained  from  me,  should  fill 
1'hy  happier  arms;   well  known  that  Amon's  will 
Favour'd  thy  suit— but  since  man's  erring  kind 
Oft  plans  what  God  has  other  far  designed, 
Thy  matchless  courtesy,  O  prince !  represaPd 
The  vengeful  purpose  of  my  jealous  breast. 
Not  only  former  hatred  I  resign'd, 
But  to  thy  welfisre  all  my  tfaoughU  inclined.      280 
Th(Mi  pray'dst  me  f  little  conscious  that  thy  prayer 
Jlogero  pig'd)  to  win  the  peerless  fair — 
To  win  for  thee! — and,  ah!  thou  mights!  aa  well 
From  tills  sad  heart  the  vital  flame  expel : 
Vet  ah  !  too  scire  the  dear  event  ha8.Bhown« 
If  tby  desires  I  priz'd  beyond  my  own. 
Lo  I  Bradamant  is  thine !— secure  with  her 
Thy  happiness,  which  I  to  mine  prefer: 
But  since  to  me  slic  *s  lost — wilt  tl^u  denjf 
My  woes  the  only  privilege  to  die  ?  29tt 

What  can  this  breast  of  wretched  life  deprive. 
If  I  the  loss  of  Bradamant  survive  ? 
Yet  more— thou  canst  not,  while  I  live,  addreit 
A  lawful  plea  the  virgin  to  possess : 
Oft  have  our  names  beenjom'd  in  nuptial  toW^ 
Nor  can  she  link  with  me  a  second  spouses*' 

Wlien  Leon,  in,  his  friend,  Rogero  vieV^ 
Awhile  unmov'd  i«  sileut  ijMe  U^  stood.: 
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Fix*d  M  ft  •eulptin'd  form  memorial  standi^ 

In  iooie  fair  temple  rais'd  by  pious  htLods.        300 

He  deem'd  an  act  w  coiirteoas  must  excel 

Whaie'erthe  past  or  preaent  times  can  telt. 

When  sudden  thus  Rogero  stood  confused. 

No  less  affection  wanii*d  his  g  jQerous  breast; 

No  less  he  fur  Rogero*^  sufferings  bore. 

Than  once  for  him  Rogero  felt  before : 

And  hence,  to  prove  hiitf  worthy  of  his  line, 

Th*  imperial  heir  of  royal  Constantine, 

Jle  will'd,  bowe'er  in  prowess  left  behind. 

To  emuIate^Rogero's  coorteoos  miod.  310 

Then  thus-—"  If  on  that  memorable  day 
When  to  thy  valiant  arm  my  camp  gave  ^^, 
Thy -hated  name  to  me  had  stood  reveal'd,  . 
(Thy  name,  Rogero,  till  this  hour  conoeard,} 
Still  bad  thy  worth  no  less  my  £svour  won. 
Than  when  I  view'd  thy  deeds,  thyself  unknown : 
The  lore  I  bear  thee  now,  alike  confest 
EVn  then  bad  banish'd  hatred  ftrom  my  breast 
Rogero's  name  I  loathed  before  I  knew 
That  to  thyself  this  hated  name  was  do^<  320 

Thus  far  I  own — ^but  thi.ik  not  what  before 
My  hati-ed  rais'd  can  rai^e  my  hatred  more. 
For  had  I  known  (when  doomed  to  racking  paiiM 
I  set  thee  free  from  Theodora's  chains) 
What  since  I  know — my  soul  had  still  pursu'd 
As  now,  whate'er  might  work  thy  future  good. 
'If  from  my  hand  such  friendship  couldst  t  hou  prove^  i 
Not  bound  by  sacred  ties  of  grateful  love; 
Should  I  not  now  thy  dearest  wish  pursue. 
Oh!  I  were  basest  of  th'  ungrateful  crew.         330 
fielf-iobb'd  of  every  bliss,  thy  bosom  ow'd 
To  Heaven  and  love-^n  me  thou  hast  bestow'd 
Th'  iDvaluM  gift — but,  lo !  to  thee  I  give 
Tb'  invalu'd  jpft  again,  and  bid  thee  live. 
Happier  in  this,  thy  anguish  to  relieve. 
Than  from  thy  hnnd  the  virgin  to  receive. 
No  claim  have  I— to  thee  belongs  her  heart ; 
What  though  1  loive  her  for  her  high  de:iert. 
Should  she  another  wed,  my  secret  grief. 
Not  fix'd  as  thine,  might  find  from  time  relief.     340 
Ah !  can  1  wish  that  death  should  Ioos6  the  bands 
That  hold,  in  nuptial  league,  your  plighted  bands. 
And  give  me,  easM  of  every  rival  strife. 
To  take  the  virgin  fiir  my  lawful  wife  ?— 
Not  her  alooe-^-but  all  the  world  can  give 

1  tere  abjure O  let  me  cease  to  live, 

Ratlier  than  men  shall  say,  one  thought  distiess'd. 
Through  me,  the  peace  of  such  a  champion's  breast! 
Yet  let  me  here  thy  doubts  unkind  reprove, 
That  thou,  who  likp  thy  owe  my  soul  canst  move, 
Whose  will  is  mine,  sbuuldst  sooner  choose  to  die 
Than  on  my  Criendly  zeal  for  help  rely."  352 

These  words,  and  many  more,  which,  long  to  tell, 
From  Leon's  lips  in  soft  persuasion  fell. 
With  reasons  justly  weigh 'd,  at  length  subdu'd 
Rogero's  purpose,  wbo  no  more  pursu'd 
His  dire  resolve—^-**!  yield,  I  vielJ  !'*  he  said, 
**  Nor  longer  seek  to  mingle  witb  the  dead. 
Bfit  what  to  thee  is  due,  whose  saving  breath    350 
Has  twice  redeemed  me  from  the  stroke  of  death  ?" 

Then  cpNtly  wises,  and  meats  of  flavorous  taste, 
'    Kelissafs  care  before  Rogero  plac'd, 

And  with  kind  word«  consoled  the  gentle  knight, 
Wbos4;  fainting  spirit  stood  proporM  fi>r  llglit. 

Meantime  Frontmo,  who  the  ncigbing  heard 
Of  kindred  coursers,  frvm  the  wuuU  appeared  : 
Uim  Leon  bade  th'  ;»ttendiug  squires  receive, 
And  rtis'd  «nd  «addJed  to  bis  jbumlcj:  cWf  < 


Who.  led  by  Leon,  scarce,  with  trembling  feet 
And  sinking  knees,  could  mount  bis  wonted  seat r 70 
So  was  that  strength  decay'd,  that  strength  which 

late 
Had,  'midst  an  afmy,  scatter'd  death  like  fate,   . 
AVhen  drest  with  cuirass,  helm,  and  shield  unknown* 
The  Greeks  by  him  beheld  their  camp  o'erthrowi^ 

Now  from  the  wood  these  three  their  way  pursue. 
And  soon  an  abbey's  friendly  walls  they  view. 
Whose  kind  retreat  receives  each  welcome  guests 
That  day,  and  two  succeeding  days  they  vest. 
Till,  by  the  slumbering  couch  and  genial  board' 
The  champion  of  the  unicorn  restored  380 

To  pristtne  vigour,  with  th*  enchantress  dame. 
And  Leon,  to  tb'  imperial  city  came. 

Here  chosen  en.voys  were  receiv'd  but  lata 
On  solemn  business,  from  Bulgaria's  state ; 
The  grateful  state  that  to  their  regal  throne 
Rogero  chose,  and  deem'd  in  France  alone 
To  find  their  prince,  and  thither  sent  to  brings 
From  royal  Charles,  their  new  elected  king,. 
That  each  to  him  might  pay  a  subiect's  vows. 
And  with  the  diadem  cnwraath  his  brows.         390 

With  these  ambassadors  the  squire  appeared,  - 
From  whom  the  tidings  of  his  lonl  were  beard; 
How  near  Beigrado's  walls  Rogero  fought,  . 
What  deeds  his  valour  for  Bulgaria  wrought. 
When  Leon  and  his  sire  his  arm  o'ertbrew. 
And  all  th'  imperial  bust  dispcrs'd  or  slew: 
For  which  the  victors  vuw'd  to  htm  their  ciovn,. 
Rejecting  every  ruler  of  their  own : 
And  how,  in  Noveiigrado's  walls  bctray'd. 
The  youth  by  stern  Unguarde  was  convey'd     40i 
To  Thcodora*s  bands ;  when  soon  was  spread 
The  certain  rumour  of  the  keeper  dead. 
The  prison  open'd,  and  the  prisoner  fled. 
But  none  by  tidings  or  surmise  rould  tell 
What  iV>rtune  since  the  noble  knight  befisL 
*    Now  unob^en''d,  with  vestments  not  bis  own, 
Rogero  enter'd  Charles'  imperial  town 
Through  private  ways;  and  at  the  morning  light 
With  Iicx)n^came,  before  the  emp'ror's  sight- 
Rogeco  held,  with  double  branching  bead,  ,      410 
The  goldcu  eagle  on  a  field  of  red ; 
And,  as  agreed,  the  Grecian  habit  wore. 
And  all  those  arms  which  in  the  list  he  bore  | 
With  every  mark  of  that  day's  fight  confest,  , 

With  rK'en  plate,  pierc'd  mail,  and  batter*!!  crest ; 
That  each  believ'd  in  bim  tbe  knight  they  vimr'd**. 
Who  Bradamaut  in  equal  fight  subdued. 
With  him,  unnrm'df  came  Leon  at  his  side, 
Array'd  in  costly  robes  with  regal  pride  j 
Aud  all  aroun<l  the  prince  was  seen  to  wait      420 
A  train  that  well  beseem'd  his  lofty  state. 
To  Charles  he  bow'd,  who  from  his  sovereign  t^ 
Already  ro9e  tlie  noble  pair  to  meet. 
Good  Leon  by  tbe  haaU  Rogero  led, 
On  whom  all  eyes  were  fix'd,  and  thns  he  said  t 

**  Lo !  here  the  knight,  who  late  sustain'd  the  finy 
From  morning's  early  dawn  till  close  of  day. 
Since  Bradamant  nor  made  him  prisoner  yield. 
Nor  slew,  nor  drore  him,  vanquish'd,  /rum  the  field. 
If  rightly  he  oouceivcs  your  high  decree,  430 

He  asks,  O  king!  the  meed  of  victory, 
The  vii-gin  won — and  cumes  from  thee  Co  takf 
Tiiat  hand,  which,  valour  thus  his  uwd  could  make^ 


^Fpr  a  rcmart  oft  this 
ver,  56i4' 
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Thoufib,  from  thy  late  Higposal,  none  ghall  dare 
Contend  with  htra  to  wed  the  mat«*h1efls  fair; 
Yet  bAv,  if  courage  may  deserve  the  dame. 
What  other  knight  shall  orife  a  nobler  claim  ? 
If  he  must  win,  who  hoMji  her  mo^t  above 
H<*r  lovely  sex,  what  heart  like  hln  can  love  ? 
And  hem  be  stands,  prepared  in  single  fight,    440 
With  arms  undannted  to  defend  his  right.'* 

Imperial  Charles  and  all  hiii  court,  amaz'd. 
When  this  they  heard,  awhile  in  silence  gaz'd  ; 
.  Kach  deein'd  that  Leon  had  the  combat  won, 
And  not  this  knight,  who  seemM  to  all  unkriown. 

Miirphisa,  who,  with  many  f.  noble  peer, 
Stood  silent  by,  iicarce  gave  a  patient  ear 
Till  lieon  ceas'd  ;  but  with  disdain  ipflamM, 
Scppt  forth,  and  thns  in  hasty  wordii  Rxclaim*d : 

«*  Since  ab^nt  hence,  R<»gero  is  denyM         45(' 
T  assert  his  title  to  the  plighted  bride, 
l^e^t,  wanting  friendH  to  y*eld  a  gt-neruus  aid, 
Another  undisputed  shoilld  invade 
His  vac re<}  rights — Jjo]  U  his  mter.  dare 
The  boldest  lie,  who  ra«hly  shall  declare 
For  Bradamant  a  lover's  boastef)  name. 
Or  vie  presiimptaons  with  Rogero's  cla?m.'* 

Sternly  she  spoke ;  and  from  her  eyes  appeared 
Stich  fiery  glances,  that  th'  assistants  learM, 
I^est,  not  awaitin^r  iistuhy  Charles  prepaid,     460 
Her  hand  had  then  some  deed  of  vf  ugc-ance  dar'd. 
Ler.n  no  more  Rogero  now  conreai'd. 
But,  jiftingtip  his  helm**,  hi-  f:ire  reveai'd  : 
Then  to  Marphi«i  tprn'd— "Behold."  he  cried, 
•*  >limself  appears  the  contest  to  d^^ide!" 
As  old  Egeus  gazM  ">,  with  ghastly  hiie. 
When  at  the  drreful  boanl  his  son  he  knew. 
To  whom  he,  by  his  impious  wif  impeiPd, 
In  rutljlef  s  ire  the  deadly  poison  held  ; 
Who,  bad  not  th<n  the  monarch'?  eye'*  descrj'M 
The  fatal  sw«ird,  bad  hv  his  father  died  :  471 

So  look'd  Mai-phisa.  when,  by  I  con  shown, 
She  found  Hogero  in  the  kTii^Jit  unknown : 
Sudden  nmnnd  his  much-lov'd  neck  she  clung 
With  eager  gra«p.  and  at  his  bosom  hung. 
Arlando  then,  Kinaldo  then  expre^p'd 
Their  love ;  bnt  lirvt  imperial  Charles  addressed 
The  nf»hlo  youth  :  *•  N«»t  Ollvero  bold,  . 
Not  gallant  fiudun,  nor  Sobrino  old. 
Could  fn»m  his  wish'd  Bmbr&ce  their  army  with- 
hold, 480 
ICnights,  barons.  Paladins,  alike  enioy'd 
Th*^  happy  change,  that  every  thought  employ'd. 

f,eon.  whose  hps  in  s^pooking  could  e^ccel. 
At  length,  these  ffreeliu^s  done,  bepnn  to  tell 
Jtefbre  the  king  and  nobies  of  the  state 
(Who  »t(»od  t/>  hear  the  prince  his  tale  relate) 
How  brave  Ki»gero*8  mat  di  less  strrpgih  In  arms, 
.Though  pruv'd  lo  bis  au<i  to  his  people's  harms. 


••  The  whole  of  this  episode  of  I.eon  and 
Brgero  is  a<lniirahly  suppoT'ed.  and  few  dis- 
coveries can  be  imagined  more  iuterei-ting  than 
tb's  o*'  Kogffo. 

•*  Kgeos,  king  of  Athens,  beitig  on  his  travels 
entertained  at  the  house  of  Pit rccoi*,  inTroezene, 
had  an  intrigite  with  Ktrn  his  daughter,  and  when 
he  departed  left  with  her  his  Kandals  and  sword, 
charg  hg  her,  if  she  should  he  brought- to- bed  of  a 
boy.  to  send  him  \t)  Athens  with  there  tokens.  She 
was  aftewards  dvltvei-ed  of  Theseus;  mIio  heme 
gioaii  up,  took  the  sword  and  Mouais,  depoa-iufd 


Could  at  Belgrado  more  excite  his  lore. 
Than  all  his  realm  eodur'd  his  hatred  move:     490 
lliat,  when  to  torture  doom'd  by  her  wboM  hands 
Detain'd  the  noble  knight  in  cruel  bands, 
He,  mindless  of  rhe  ties  of  blood,  relieved 
The  wretched  captive,  and  fixmi  death  reprievM  ; 
Then  how  Bogero,  from  his  priano  freed. 
Repaid  the  service  with  a  generous  deed, 
T'hat  past  nor  future  ages  could  exceed. 
He  told,  how  inly  stung  v.  ith  deep  despair, 
tWhen  for  his  frend  he  won  the  tpartial  fcir,    500 
The  knight  resolv'd  to  die,  and  verjfd  on  death. 
When  timely  aid  prolong'd  his  fleeting  breath: 
And  in  such  moving  phrase  the  tale  he  drest^ 
That  not  an  eye  the  feeling  tear  suppreas'd. 

He  ended  here ;  and  then  persuasive  woo'd 
Relentless  Amon,  till  his  words  suhduVl 
Tenocious  age,  not  only  from  his  thought 
Drove  his  first  purpose,  but  so firhe  wrong bt, 
Amon  refus'd  not  at  Rogero's  hand 
To  phad  excuse,  and  urge  the  nuptial  band ;    5 10 
Beseeching  now  the  youth  to  crown  his  vows, 
T  accept  in  him  his  %ire,  ih  Bradamant  hisspoutf^ 

Soon  to  the  virgin,  where  retlr'd  she  aate. 
And  moum'd  the  turns  of  her  disastrous  fate. 
With  gladsome  accents  many  a  tongue  convey'd 
The  happy  news*  which,  when  the  love-lorn  inai4 
At  first  receiv'd,  the  blood  around  her  heart 
By  grief  collected,,  from  that  vital  part 
So  sudden  flew,  as  near  with  Joy  had  left 
Her  chilly  frame  of  life  itself  bereft :  52« , 

All-tremhliug  and  unnerv'd  her  feet  in  vain. 
With  strength  exhau^*ted,  would  her  weight  snstain, 
Though  such  her  courage  snd  bcr   force   mad* 

•     ki>own 
In  many  a  figh^,  As  oft  the  Muse  has  sh(»wn. 
Not  greater' iov  the  wretch  condeinn'd  can  feel, 
VVN-nsentenc'd.  by  the  gibbet,  axfe,  or  wheel, 
To  shamefiil  ileath  ;  or  when  the  hangman's  band 
Has  f  ddfd  o'er  hi^  sight  the  fetal  band  ; 
If  chance  his  ears  th'  unhop'd-ft»r  sound  receive 
Of  thaj  blest  voice  «hich  brings  his  life's  reprieve. 

With  trnu^port  (Mamiont  and  Mograna  view'd 
Retween  each  house  what  nnion  fair  ensuM : 
Not  less  Ansel  mo  old  and  Oano*  mouhi'd : 
Not  less  Ginami,  «ini,  Falcon  burn'd 
With  cnviou«  rage,  while  <  ach,  with  outward  smiles^ 
Conceiird  a  hofsom  fraught  with  serpent  guiles,     . 
To  plan,  in  future  time,  the  murderous  snare : 
As  h^rks  the  craft  v  fox  to  sme  the  haiv. 
'Of%hesf  had  numbers  (a  degenerate  train) 
FalPn  by  Orlnndo  and  Rinnldo  slain.  .SW 

'Hiough  oft  the  prudent  king  th*  effects  suppre«-8"d, 
*)f  whrtt  ear- h  treacherous  mind  might  elite  suggest. 
And  stili'd  their  plaints;  yet  Bertuli^gi  kill'd. 
With  Piiuittbel,  tticir  breasts  with  fury  fiU'd, 


with  E»ra  hv  his  f-ither,  and  went  to  Athens, 
where  he  found  all  the  city  in  confusion  by  the 
tnachinaiions  of  Medea,'  who,  at  the  arrival  of 
Th^'weuF,  made  hfm  suspecte<l  by  Rgeus,  and  per- 
suaded the  king  to  destroy  him  at  a  banquet  by 
poison  :  hut  fortunately,  as  the  youth  reached  out 
his  hand  to  receiw  the  c»p^  Epens  perceived  his 
sword,  and,  eaibraciug  him,  acknowledged  him  for 
his  son,  , 

•  Aricienf-  enemies  to  the  booses  of  Chftrfeniaini 
Orlando  and  Kinaldo,  so  oftrn  mentioned  by 
Boyardo,  and  olb«r  rumaoce  writers. 
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Wbito  what  tbey  knew,  at  half  unknown  fbey 

wign'd, 
And  deep  ooocealM  their  nnoorout  thonghU  re- 


IV  ambanadont,  that  from  Bolgnria  sent, 
(As  late  I  toM)  to  Charlee  impatieot  went» 
In  hopes  that  valiant  knight,  their  king  derign'd, 
The  champion  of  the  unicorn  to  find ;  550 

When  him  they  met,  they  blest  the  h^ppy  hour 
That  to  their  wish  could  him  they  souftht  restore. 
Their  chief  bPlov*d  !  and  him  on  bending  knee 
Jroplor'd  with  them  Balgaria's  realms  to  see, 
And  Tistt  Adrianop1e*s  regal  town 
That  kept  Ibr  him  the  soeptro  and  the  crown. 
Their  hopes  on  him  they  placed,  with  cooqaeriog 

arms 
To  guard  their  threaten*d  state  in  new  alarms : 
For  Constantine  in  permo,  with  a  force 
More  numerous,  tbitherbent  his  threatened  course : 
But  with  their  king  Rogero*s  pnsence  blest,      561 
They  hop*d  from  Greece  th' imperial  sway  to  wrest 

Won  by  their  gratitude,  and  k>yal  prayer^ 
Rogero  gare  consent  the  crown  to  wear ;    > 
And  n»w,  if  jionght  his  purpose  should  withstand. 
In  three  nhort  montbt  to  i;^cb  Bulgaria's  land. 
I^OD  Attgustofi,  at  the  convene  nigh, 
Here  bade  Rogero  on  a  prince  rely ; 
That  since  hi^  hand  Bnlraria's  sceptre  sway'd. 
With  th^m  an<l  Coostaniiue  the  peace  was  made ; 
Nor  need  he  haften  his  departure  thence  571 

To  bead  the  legions  for  the  realm's  defeaoe; 
But  pledgM  his  honour  (in  his  fa(her*8  name) 
Of  ail  his  cunquests  to  renounce  the  claim. 

No  virtue  that  RogerO^s  suul  poasen'd, 
Could  move  so  fiir  jth'  ambitiotts  mother's  breast. 
Or  ty  her  lt»ve  her  prumisM  son  endear. 
As  joinM  with  his  the  name  of  king  to  hear. 

I'he  nuptnls  were  performed  with  splendid  pride. 
As  suited  ruyal  Charles,  whose  baud  supply'd  580 
The  princely  sums,  and  every  honour  fnim'd. 
As  if  from  him  a  danghter^s  blood  she  claim*d. 
Such  was  the  vfrgin^s  worth,  (nor  need  we  join 
To  hers  the  worth  of  all  her  noble  line). 
The  generous  prince  had  scarcely  deem*d  it  lost, 
Tbongb  half  his  realm^wcre  wasted  in  the  co%t. 
He  biide,  by  sound  of  tnimpet,  wide  ptoclaira 
An  open  oourt,  where  each  unqnesction'd  came  ; 
And  granted,  till  the  ninth  revolving  day. 
Free  liftji  for  all  to  meet  in  martial  play.  590 

Amid  the  plain  he  rear'd  delightful  bowers    - 
Of  twining  branches,  wreath'd  with  odorous  flowers, 
Where  silk  and  gold  displayed  such  blended  light, 
Ko  eye  had  e*er  beheld  so  fair  a  sight: 
For  not  the  ualK  of  Paris  oonld  contain. 
From  various  nations,  soch  a  ooontless  train. 
There  rich  ami  poor;  there  all  degrees  on  Earth, 
Of  Grecian,  Lattan,  and  Barbarian  birth,         [late 
Thrnughotit  the  world :  that  tongue  can  scact'e  re- 
The  lords  and  envoys  sent  from  every  state ;     600 
All  lodged  at  ense,  in  various  shelters  spread. 
From  rich  pavilions,  to  the  humble  shed. 

The  night  before,  ttie  sage  divining  dame 
Had  bent  her  eare  tlie  nuptial  oouch  to  frame. 
And  nuptial  tent,  for  that  great  day  design'd : 
That  day  for  e«er  present  to  her  mind, 
long  had  she  wish'd  to  see  this  pair  unite 
Tbeir  pKgbted  bands  in  Hymen's  holy  rite ; 
Knee,  from  their  stock,  she  knew  what  race  must 

prove 
The  happy  fruit  of  their  eoairobuil  lore,  610 


And  now,  the  genial  bed  Meltssi  phie'd 
Amidst  a  wide  pavilion,  richly  grac'd 
With  every  art,  beyond  the  proudest  cost 
That  peace  can  furnish,  or  that  war  can  boast. 
This  work  of  skill  on  Thracia*s  disunt  shore 
From  Constantine  the  wise  enchantress  bore. 
With  Leon's  foir  consent— but  aiore  to  raise 
The  prince's  wonder,  and  thecoort'samase; 
To  show  her  maichlesf  power,  that  could  retain    ' 
Th'  infernal  dragon  ^  in  her  eurbfaig  chain       69Q 
Of  him,  aa  suited  her  designs,  dispose; 
And  all  the  bami  of  God's  rebellions  foes ; 
From  vast  Constantinople's  regal  towers 
To  Paris  walls,  by  help  of  Stygian  powers^ 
This  rich  pavilion  at  the  noon  of  day. 
From  Constantine  who  held  imperial  sway, 
Thnmgh  air  she  brought, and  in  the  field  sheaprenil^ 
A  sumptnoos  kidgroent  for  Rogeao's  bed. 
l*he  feast  complete,  again  the  nuptial  tent 
To  Constantine  by  miracle  she  sent.  630 

Two  thousand  year*  had  circled  since  a  dame,    ' 
Of  IIion*s  race,  employed  her  hand  tu  fnme 
The  wondrous  work :  her  Heaven-instructed  mind 
Here  great  events  of  future  days  design'd. 
Cassandra M  was  her  name:  this  tent  she  gave 
Her  brother  Hedor,  bravest  of  the  braves 
In  texture'  foir  of  blended  silks  and  gold. 
She  here  had  pictor'd,  beauteous  to  behold, 
llie  gentlest  knight,  that  from  his  noblest  race 
Through  rolling  years  a  distant  age  should  graces 
This  Hector,  as  her  gift,  rejoic'd  to  take,        641' 
For  the  gift's  value,  and  the  giver's  sake. 
And  priz'd  till  death :  hot  if  hen,  by  treason  shun  ^t 
He  fell,  and  Greeks  subdu'd  the  IVojan  train  ; 
When  Siiion  to  his  fViend$  the  gates  unbarr'd, 
And  worse  ensu'd  than  words  have  yet  declared. 
This  tent,  by  lot,  was  Menelaus^  share : 
This  tent  he  chanc'd  in  £gypt*s  realm  to  hear. 
There  for  his  wife,  of  whom  he  stood  bereft 
By  i'hiteos'  hand?*,  with  him  the  gift  he  left:  65l^ 

^  Oran  verme  v^tmal,  the  devil — Dante  calif 
Cerberus  the  great  worm  (gran  verme),  andLucifer, 
the  dreadful  worm  (verme  riv)  :•— our  Milton  baa 
like  ex  predion. 

O  Ere,  in  evil  hour  didst  thon  give  ear 

To  that  false  worm— — 

PamiKse  Lost. 

^  Daughter  to  Priam. 

^  Ariiisto,  with  the  romantic  writers  in  general, 
whenever  the  siege  of  Troy  »  alluded  to  in  his 
poem,  gives  the  »:t(iry  a  partial  turn  in  favour  of 
the  I'roians.  from  whose  great  hero  RogtTo  is  sai«t 
to  derive  his  origin.  In  the  xxxivlh  Book,  he 
makes  St.  John  impute  the  account  given  by 
Homer  of  the  Grecian  heroes  and  heroines  to  the 
venality  of  the  poet  He  always  speaks  of  the 
death  of  Hector  as  brought  about  by  treachery.- 
To  this  we  may  observe,  that  our  great  country* 
man,  Shakespeare,  whose  materials  are  often  drawn 
from  poptflar  stories,  particularly  from  an  old  story 
book  of  the  siege  of  TrOy,  has,  in  his  Troilns  and 
Cressida,  represented  the  characters  of  the  Trqiaua 
superior  to  the  Giceks,  and  has  nuule  Achilles  kiU 
Hector  at  an  unfair  advantage 

7*  Ari««to  here  allniles  to  a  story  of  Helen  told 
by  Herodotus,  that  Paris,  returning  with  Helen 
from  TVoy,  was  received  by  Proteus  king  of  Egypt, 
whn   nfterwardf  semUnf  away  Parisi 
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Helen  her  mflM,  t4«love1M«flierkiBdj 
For  wboiD  to  Proteas-be  the  gift  resign'dt 
Then  to  the  Ptolemiei  in  due  defceal 
It  fell ;  and  next  to  Cleopatra  went; 
Till  in  the  seaa  of  dread  Leocodia  loaf, 
It  sveH'd  the  pkinder of  Agrippa'a  beet; 
And  by  Augofttus  and  TSberina  imin'd, 
Preterv'd  at  Rome  till  Oonttantioe  reoiain'd : 
Thatt  Coprtantine,  for  whon,  while  H^Taii  BhaH 

torn 
Araand  the  pole.  Kalians  mnis  will  mourn.         660 
When  Coostanttne  renoTM  from  Tiber's  shoN^ 
The  precioua  tent  he  to  Byzantinm  bora:. 
This  from  another  Cooatantine,  the  maid 
In  magic  skili'd,  to  distant  France  conrey'd. 

Rich  cords  of  gold  the  iair  pavilion  stmin'd» 
A*  tvory  pole  the  canopy  sustained : 
There  comelier  forms  embroider'd  roae  to  view, 
Than  e'er  Apellcs'.  wondrqus  pencil  drew. 
There  gaily  clad,  in  shining  rubes,  are  seen 
The  Gmcea  three,  miniatrant  to  a  queen 
In  matron  throes 7>,  of  whom  a  child  ia  bom 
To  bless  his  age,  and  all  mankind  adorn. 
See  near  him  Jove>  and  speech-liun'd  Hermes 


$70 


And  Mars  and  Venns :  with  unsparing  hand 
Each  sheds  the  tribute  of  ethereal  flowers. 
And  rotente  nnguenta  in  celestia]  showers ! 
Theinfiint  swathes  in  letter'd  gold  proclaim 
HippoUto— a  future  glorious  name ! 
In  riper  yearn  him  Fortune  shall  oonrey 
Through  every  deed,  and  Virtue  lead  the  way.  680 
The  flgiw'd  work  a  foreign  train  expr^as'd. 
With  kogth  of  hair  and  long -descending  vest  i 
These  envoys  from  Gorvhio''  to  require 
The  growing  infant  of  his  tender  siret 
His  parting  duty  HeronleB  receives : 
His  mother  Leonora  next  be  leaves : 
The  Danubo'nnw  he  gains,  where  round  him  pour 
The  thronging  tribes,  and  as  a  God  adore. 
Hungaria's  prudent  king  with  wonder  hears 
Such  ripening  knowledge  in  such  early  years;  690 
To  his  young  merits  every  honour  pays, 
And  o'er  bis  barons  gives  him  K»\*ereign  praise* 
In  sign  of  trust  he  to  his  infant  hand    • 
Consigns  the  sceptre  of  Strigonta*s  land : 


Hflten,  with  all  her  treasure,  at  his  couit;  and 

Ariosto  here  relates,  that  she  was  ransomed  by 

ICenelans  for  this  tent,  which  he  gave  to  Protens.' 

Eugenica   ?oroacchi. 

7*  Leonora  of  Aragrni,  daughter  of  Ferdinando 
king  of  Naples,  to.  whom  the  poet  here  giver  the 
tkle  of  queen*  married  to  duke  Hercules  I.  by 
vhom  she  had  Hippdito  of  Eate,  Arusto's  patron, 
whose  hirth  is  here  oelrhrated. 

7*  Beatrice,  sister  of  Leonora,  and  wife  of  the 
great  Matteo  Corvino  king  of  Hungary,  being  with- 
•at  children,  sen(  for  young  Uippolito  from  his 
parents;  who  arriving  in  Hungary,  was  received 
hy  the  king  with  every  mark  of  esteem  nnd  aliieo- 
llon,  and  afterwards  made  archbishop  of.  Stri- 
foaia,  before  he  had  arrived  at  eighteen  years  of 
age.  Lndov'ioo  Sforsa,  called  11  Moro,  the  duke 
of  Milan,  who  had  married  Beatrice,  the  sister  of 
Wppolito,  heariAg  of  his  great  virtttea,  procured  for 
him  the  bishopric  of  Milan;  after  which,  being 
^ery  youpg»  he  was  created  caidinal*  and  tak«ii  to 
awMthkn  i»thegoveramcBt« 


StiH  at  hSs  side  tb«  youth  his  place  main 
Or  in  the  palace,  or  the  tented  plains. 
Where'er  the  Baonarch  takes  his  glorious  stnad 
Against  the  German  or  the  Turkish  band, 
Hippolito  is  near  to  catch  the  flame 
Of  early  virtue  from  his  patron's  fame.  70t 

See  Fuaoo  near'J  attenda  with  counsel  sage. 
To  point  the  sense  of  learning's  ancient  page  t . 
'*  Wonldst  thou  the  meed  of  gkiry  keep  in  view. 
This  path  reject,  and  that  with  zeal  pursue," 
He  seem'd  to  say^.^^  well  the  figures  wrought. 
By  matchless  art  express'd  the  maker's  thought. 
Soon  in  the  Vatican  behold  him  placed 
A  stripling  cardinalo-while  prudence,  grac'd 
With  soft  persuasion,  from  his  Up  distils. 
And  with  surprise  the  hallow'd  conclave  ftlb.     710 
What  shall  he  prove  when  riper  age  he  bears  ? 
(Thus  each  to  each,  in  wonder^rapt,  declares) 
*'  Oh  !  should  he  e'er  he  clothed  in  Peter's  vest. 
What  rule  so  ballow'd,  and  what  time  so  blest ! 
Lo !  lhere»are  games  and  sports  depictur'd  view'd* 
The  pastimes  by  th'  illustrious  youth  pursu'd  ; 
Who  now  on  Alpine  heights  the  woodland  beai% 
And  now  wild  boars  in  fen  and  valley  dares. 
Borne  on  a  courser  that  outstrips  the  wind. 
He  holds  in  chase  the  goat  or  fleeter  hind  ^        ^SO 
*TiII  these  o'ertaken  crown  his  rustic  toils, 
.The  bleeding  victims  of  his  forest  spoils  I 
Behold  him  there  amid  the  learned  band 
Of  sage  philosophers  and  poets  stand : 
One  seu  tq  view  the  planetary  tribes. 
While  one  tbeHeavens,  and  one  theEarth  describes ! 
These  mournful  elegy  or  joyous  verse ; 
Those  epic  strains  or  sprightly  odes  rehearse. 
Music  he  hears  in  dulcet  notes,  that  roll 
To  lull  the  pasKions,  or  to  fire  the  soul !  730 

llius  livdy  painted  ia  the  tints  of  truth 
Was  seen  the  childhood  of  the  godlike  youth. 
Cassandra  there  his  virtues  gave  to  see; 
His  prudence,  justice,  valour,  mod^y; 
And  that  fifth  virtue ?«.  which  T^itb  these  combine«| 
Through  wbigb  each  other  mere  exalted  shines. 
Lo !  there  the  youth,  who  now  companion  stands 
With  him  who  hApless7S  rules  th'  Insubrian  bands. 
With  him  in  peace  be  sits,  and  counsel  holds;    . 
With  him  in  war  the  banner'd  snakes  unfoldi*  749 
With  him  be  seems  one  equal  task  to  sharfs 
In  days  of  triumph,  and  in  days  of  care  ; 
In  flight  he  follows;  comfortrhim  in  grief. 
And  yields  in  danger  aid;  in  pain,  relief. 
See  I  where  he  j^es  each  anxious  thought  to  wak^ 
For  good  Alphonso  and  Ferrara's  sake. 
He  meditates,  with  every  art,  to  find 
The  treason  lurking  in  tiie  traitor's  mind, 
And  to  his  noble  brother  shall  declare 
What  guile  the  nearest  of  his  kin  prepare^         73# 
For  which  he  to  that  title  huilds  a  cl.nm. 
Whic>.itome  of  old  annex'd  to  Tully's  name'** 


^  Tommaso  Fusco,  first  tutor  to  Hippolito,  and 
afterwards  bis  private  secretary.  Coeho  Calcagnioo 
dedicated  to  bim  his  translatioa  of  Ludan. 

74  What  the  poet  mnms  bytbe  flMth  viitue  is  im* 
certain.  Perhaps  charity  may  be  said  to  ennoble 
all  the  other  virtues^ 

75  Lndovico  Sforsa,  duke  of  Milan^  deposed  hg 
Lewis  XII. 

^  Ciccm.  wm  «fiM  Mnerof  hia  comitii^  for 
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Id  otbvr  parti,  vith  shhung  aims  array'd. 
He  Oies  to  five  the  tbreaten'd  churcb  hit  aidj 
And  with  a  few  uiidi9cip1in*d  oppose 
A  oumeroos  hoit  of  well-appointed  fbes : 
Alone  his  presence  can  suffice  to  cheer 
The  holy  brethren,  and  relierft  their  fear. 
And  he  whose  hand  so  soob  the  flame  repelN*  759 
May  justly  boast — I  came— I  saw— end  quellM??! 
Behold,  where  newr  his  own  paternal  shore 
He  meets  in  arms  the  strongest  naval  power, 
That  erer  yet  from  Venice*  sea-girt  race 
Was  sent  the  Turks  or  Argive  force  to  face. 
Ue  this  subdues,  and  to  his  brother's  hand 
Each  captive  gives*  with  all  the  spoils  obtain*d. 
And  only  to  himself  reserves  that  &me 
He  ne*«T  can  graft  upon  another's  name. 

The  knights  and  dames  beheld  with  eyes  intent. 
But  knew  not  what  the  mystic  figures  meant?*;  770 
Since  none  so  learuM  was  present  to  relate 
These  shadowM  emblems  of  succeeding  fate : 
Yet  all  with  pleasure  gaz'd,  their  sight  amus*d 
With  each  fair  form,  and  all  the  scrolls  perused. 
But  Bradamaot  alone  the  story  knew. 
Which  she  from  sage  Melissa's  converse  drew. 
Itc^ero,  though  his  mind  was  here  untaught, 
Compar'd  with  Bradamant,  yet  he  to  thought 
Becall'd,  how  midst  his  future  race  enroird, 
Of  this  Hippolito  Atlantes  told,  780 

And  oit  was  wont  bis  honours  to  unfold. 

What  verse  the  courteous  praises  can  report 
Of  royal  Charles,  and  all  his  splendid  court  ? 
Pleasures  still  new  the  festive  hours  afford. 
And  plenteous  viands  cro«n  the  smiling  board. 
£ach  hardy  knight  his  hardy  deeds  ess?.ys, 
Fach  day  a  ihousand  shiver'd  ypears  displays : 
By  foot,  by  horse,  are  various  t>attles  wag*d. 
Some  pair'd,  and  some  in  mingled  rout  enga^M. 
But  o'er  the  rest  Rogero  V-'^ars  the  fame,  790 

And  wins  the  palm  from  every  rival  name  i 
In  wreittling  and  the  dance,  in  every  kind 
Of  youthful  feats  he  l^ves  the  i-est  behind. 

The  last  great  day,  ere  games  and  tilting  cea.***d, 
The  nobles  seated  at  the  solemn  feast,    - 
Where  Charles  upon  his  left  Rogero  pla(fd. 
And  lovely  Bradamant  his  right  hand  gnic*d ; 
Lo!  pacing  oVr  the  plain,  appear*d  in  view 
A  kniKlit  ali-anxiM,  who  near  th*  assembly  drew ; 
>  Himself,  bis  steed  with  sable  cover'd  o'er,         800 
His  stature  large,  and  semblance  proud  he  bore : 
This  knight.wa.*  Sarza's  king,  who  smit  with  shame 
What  time  the  virgin  ht  the  bridge  overcame 


having  delivered  the  republic  from  the  oopspiracy 
of  Catilineii 

17  Julius  Cswar  having  obtained  a  victory  over 
Phamacen  king  of  Pontus,  wrote  to  his  friends  in 
Rome  this  laconic  account  of  his  success,  rmi^ 
vidiy  vkif  Tasso  has,  like  Ariosto,  made  a  familiar 
use  of  these  words  in  the  xvtith  book  of  the  Jeru- 
salem, where  the  soldan  of  Egypt  commissions 
Emerines  to  lead  bis  army  to  the  assistance  of 
Aladine  against  the  Christians. 

3*  In  the  old  poem  of  Aspramonte,  isra  dciorip- 
tioncf  the  bridal  bed  uf  Rogero  and  CaUlcella,  tbe 
firther  and  mother,  of  our  Rogero,  from  which, 
fOisibl5f,  Ari^isto  might  take  hit  hint  for  tbe  pavi- 
lion and  M  base  4aBQribed. 

Sea  Aspranontc*  e.  9. 


His  tnaated  might,  had  twom  IliepeefiKih  to  «iik 
His  sword  and  arms*  nor  reio  tbe  fawim  liit; 
But  like  a  hermit,  in  sodm  hmely  oell, 
A  year  a  month  and  day^  in  peoanoe  dweUt 
So  puttish'd  on  himsdf  each  aocient  kaight 
His  hooDur  tamish-d  by  successlesi  6ght: 
Though  yet  of  Charles  he  heard  loud  rumoor  lelt 
And  what  events  the  king  his  lord  befel :  911 

True  to  his  oath,,  no  more  his  sword  h«  drew* 
Than  if  nor  Charles  nor  Agramant  he  knew. 
But  when  at  length,  complete  tbe  time  icquir'4» 
He  saw  the  year  the  month  and  day  espir'd» 
With  other  armour,  steed,  and  sword*  and  lanoa^ 
He  leachM    with    cagef   ipead  th«  oowt  if 

Fiance. 
His  courser's  seat  he  kept  umnovM,  nor  how'd 
His  haughtv  bead,  nor  sign  of  reverence  sbov*d  ; 
As  if  he  scoro'd  king  Charles  and  all  the  state  8i» 
Of  those  high  peers  that  there  asw»inbi«d  sate. 
Each  one  bis  wonder  in  his  looks  expressed*   - 
To  see  this  bold,  this  self-intmding  gofif^i 
And  all  forgot  their  food  and  talk,  intent 
To  hear  tbe  knight,  and  what  hfs  coming  meanu 
When  now  full  opposite  to  Charles  he  ^bood, 
Where  by  bis  side  tbe  noble  youth  he  view'd* 
With  fiery  glance  the  silence  first  he  broke. 
And  thus  aloud  in  threatening  accents  sptfke : 

**  The  prince  of  Sarza,  Rodomont  am  I*        899 
And  thee  Rogero  to  the  likt  defy  1 
And  ere  the  night  extends  ber  raven  wing. 
Will  prove  thee  here  disloyal  to  thy  Ung ! 
That  thou,  whose  name  a  traitor's  deeds  diq^raoe^' 
Deserv'st  not   midst  thwe   peers   an  honour^ 

place : 
Though  well  to  all  thy  falsehood  most  be  knovig 
Nor  tbou,  a  Christian,  canst  tbe  charge  diaown: 
And  now  to  fix  on  thee  a  traitor's  stain, 
1  come  to  call  thee  to  th'  embattled  pbun. 
Or,  is  there  one  will  offinr,  for  thy  sak^  840 

To  meet  my  arms^— his  offer  liere  I  tal^;  • 
Or  if  ye,  singly,  shrink  the  ooor.<e  to  try- 
Come  more*>your  arms  united  I  defy-* 
Whate'er  tbe  odds,  this  sword  yon  knight  Aall 

prove 
A  rpcreant  to  his  lord  and  countfy's  love.** 

He  ceas*d  :  Rogero  from  the  emp'ror'a  side  - 
'Arose,  and  thus,  with  leave  of  Charles,  reply'dt 
That  he,  or  any  tongue  that  durst  defame 
His  deeds,  and  brand  him  with  a  traitor's  nana, 
I  Most  foully  ly'd— that  to  his  sovereign  jost,     &5Q 
None  rightly  could  arraign  his  breaoh  o(f  trniA: 
And  that  he  stood  prepared  his  truth  to  prova 
In  loyal  duty  and  a  subject's  k>ve : 
Nor  needed  others  here  his  cause  befriend. 
His  own  right  hand  sufficed  him  to  defend 
Uis  name  traduc'd,  and  well  be  deem'd  it  such. 
The   foe   perchance  might  find   that  one  to* 
much. 


7*  It  was  the  common  p^vctice  d  the  kuighta  of 
chivalry  to  punish  themselves  for  any  ddbat  iw 
battle,  attended  with  humiliating  cireumstances, 
by  a  voluntary  abinratiea  of  the  pfofieHsion  oif  ajnmt 
for  a  certain  stated  time.  Cervantes  seems  to 
allude  to  this  custom,  when  he  introduces  the 
Knight  of  the  Moon's  making  it  one  of-  the  ooadi* 
tions  of  his  duel  with  Don  Quixote,  that  tlie  knifiKt 
of  La  Mancha,  if  vanqnMied,  ahall  reTuuiukh 
kaight^enantry  ior  tbe  q>ace  of  onp  year. 
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Up  ttarted  then  RiDaldo,  Brava*s  knight^. 
The  marquis**,  vith  the  brethren**,  black  and 
white ;  839 

Marphisa,'  Dudoii,^heiie  whom  friendship  draws 
T*  engage  the  Pa^n  in  Roorcro's  cau^e. 
These  seren  united  plead,  that  he  whose  hand 
80  late  wan  knit  in  Hymen's  holy  band. 
Should  at  his  nuptial  feast  from  quarrels  cease, 
Nor  stain  with  sanguine  war  the  rites  of  peace. 
"  No  more — ^no  more — "  Rogero  thus  replies, 
'*  Think  not  such  reasons  can  for  me  stifflce.*' 
Then  swift  those  arms  are  brought,  which  late  in 

fight 
He  ixNiquer'd  from  the  stem  Tartarian^  knight 
Charles  girds  his  trusty  falchion  to  his  sid^    870 
'  By  great  Orlando's  hand  his  spurs  are  tyM : 
Marphisa  and  his  Bradamant  invest 
With  plate  and  mail  his  limbs  and  manly  breast: 
Astolpho  brings  his  hor?e  of  generous  breed : 
The  Dane's  brave  son  **  beside  the  ready  steed 
Hin  stimip  holds:  Rinaldo,  and  the  care 
Of  Namus,  for  the  knights  the  field  prepare : 
With  these  the  marquis  Olirero  joinM  :  878 

Now  here,  now  there*  they  drive  the  vulgar  kind 
From  the  proud  lists  for  deeds  of  arms  as«ign'd. 
The  dames  and  damsels,    strui;k  wiih  panic 
fenr, 
with  features  pale,  like  frighted  doves  appear. 
That,  driv'n  by  threatened  tempest  from  the  plain, 
Quit  for  their  .dear-iot*d  nesu   the  springing 

arrain. 
When  hollow  winds  are  heard,  when  lightnings  fiy, 
When  thunders  romble  from  the  darkening  sky, 
Prevaging  on  the  delug'd  fields  to  pour 
From  low-hung  clouds  theliail  or  rattling  shower. 
Each  female  for  Rogero  felt  alarms, 
Oppos'd  to  such  a  dreadful  fiie  in  armsi  890 

So  fear  the  vulgar  herd — while  many  a  knight, 
And  many  a  baren  scem'd  to  doubt  the  fight : 
Those  deeds  were  present  yet  to  every  thought. 
Deeds  which  in  Parts'  walls  the  Pagan  wrought, 
When  he,  with  single  arm,  by  swvnrd  and  fire 
S^h  niin  spread,  and  made  whole  hosts  retire.' 
Ruin  that  lasted  still,  that  long  remain'd, 
And  such  as  greater  never  realm  sustain'd. 

The  heart  of  Bradamant,  above  the  ret^t,      900 
With  all  love's  terrours  heav'd  her  gentle  breast : 
Not  that  Jibe  deem'd,  bowe*er  for  prowess  held, 
The  Saracen  Rogero's  force  excell'd. 
Or  thought  that  Rodomont  must  surely  claim 
The  meed  that  crowns  in  arms  the  victor's  name. 
YK  could  she  not  her  busy  doubts  remove. 
Such  doubts  as  ever  spring  In  those  iliat  love. 
Oh  f  «tth  what  rapture  had  she  prov'd  her  miglit 
In  all  the  dangers  of  this  imtry'd  fight ! 
Thongh  more  than  certain  fiite  had  there  dcsign'd 
Her  life's  ttad  period — ^her  unconquer'd  mind     910 
'Had  dar'd  for  one  a  thousand  deaths  to  lace, 
(Could  death  so  oft  he  met  by  human  race,) 
Rather  thaO'iee  the  lord  of  all  her  vows 
A  life  far  dearer  than  her  otin  expose. 
But  since  she  knew  no  prayer  would  bend  her 

knight 
To  yield  to  her  the  perihi  of  the  fight^ 


*  Orlando. 
•■  Olivero. 
^  Oryphon  and  A^uifant 


Mgudricardoi 


•1  Pttdoa, 


A  sad  spectatress,  with  delected  look,^ 

She  sate,  while  frequent  sighs  her  bosom  shook. 

Meanwhile  Rogero  there,  the  Pagan  here. 
Against  each  other  rush  with  rested  spear :       930 
Like  brittle  ice  the  r.pearB  in  fragments  (iy, 
Like  birds  the  fragments  mount  into  tiie  sky  I 
Without  effect,  though  fiiithfnl  U*  its  aim. 
The  Pagan  lance  against  the  buckler  came. 
So  temper'd  was  its  orb  which  Vulcau  fram'd 
For  Hector's  usei-^his  point  Rogero  aim'd 
With  better  force,  that,  midst  the  hostile  shield. 
Through  steel  and  bone  its  furious  passage  held. 
That  thrust  had' to  the  fight  a  period  given,      999 
But  short  the  weapon  boke,  and  swift  to  Heaven 
The  splinters  flew ;-  while  stagger'd  with  the  force 
Back  on  his  crupper  fell  each  warrior-horse. 
Poll  £oc>n  with  spur  and  rein  each  fearless  knight    • 
His  slced  recover'd  to  pursue  the  fight, 
llieir  useless  spears  dismist,  theirswords  they  drew. 
And  wheel'd  their  steeds,  while  round  their  heads 

they  threw 
Tlie  flashing  steel,  end  now  with  pointed  blade 
On  plate  and  mail  the  weakest  part  essay *d. 
No  serpent  skin  then  arm'd  the  Pagan's  breast. 
That  hide  which  once  the  hostile  stroke  repress'd : 
Nor  Nimrod's  dreadful  swofd  that  day  he  wore,  941 
Nor  on  his  brows  the  wouted  helmet  bore : 
For  when  along  the  bridge  the  tilt  was  run. 
And  Bradamant  from  him  theconquestt  won ; 
His  arms  against  the  sacred  shrine  he  plac'd, 
A  mournful  trophy  of  his  deeds  disgraced. 
Strong  arms  he  wore,  yet  not  in  protjf  comparM 
With  those  that  once  were  wont  his  limbs  to  guard ; 
But  every  temper  must  in  vain  oppose 
The  dreadful  force  of  Balisarda's  blows,  950 

Which  never  metal  forg'd  by  m^>rtal  hand. 
Nor  all  the  charms  of  m»gic  could  witlistand. 

So  well  to  aim  his  poiift  Rogero  knew, 
That  oft  he  pierc'd  the  Pagan's  armour  through  i 
Wheii  Rodomont  in  many  a  part  had  view'd 
His  own  bright  mail  with  purple  gore  bedew'd, 
And  scarce  could  ward  a  stroke  «htch  swiftly  sent 
To  reach  the  flesh  tlirough  shield  and   corselet 

went; 
He  rag'd — he  foam'd->-'not  with  such  fury  raves 
I'he  stormy  seA,when  black  with  wintry  waves :  ^60 
His  buckler  cast  aside,  his  sw-d  he  drove. 
With  either  hand,  resistless  from  »l>ove, 
On  good  Rogero's  crest — so  f^lm  the  sky 
Some  ponderous  weight,  by  leavers  rais*d  on  high. 
Fails  thundering  down^-with  every  nerve  the  foe 
Full  on  Rogero  dealt  the  staggering  blow. 
Here  well  th'  enchanted  helm'avaii'd  to  save, 
Klse  that  dire  blow  the  king  of  Algiers  gave 
Had  Kver'd  horse  and  man — Rogero  low 
His  head  twice  bcnfljng  to  the  saddle  bow,        970 
Spread  aide  his  arms,    aiu),   senseless,  with  the 

pain, 
Appear'd  just  fitllinjr  headlong  to  the  plain : 
And  ere  his  scatter'd  sense  the  youth  recalls, 
From  the  stern  foe  the. stroke  repeated  falls ; 
A  third  succeed9--but  soon  the  blade  unfit, 
With  such  fierce  strokes,  the  temper'd  casque  if 

meet. 
To  fihivers  breaks,  its  master's  aim  deceives, 
And  in  bis  pasp  the  broken  weapon  leaves. 
Still  Rodomont,  with  fury  unrestrain'd, 
Rogero  pressed,  irho  senseless  still  reqielo'd ;  98Q 

I'  So  soi-e  the  blows  had  batter'd  round  bis  bead. 
Such  mists  uf  darkaeii  o'er  bis  sight  were  spread  i 
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tlim  lOOD  the  Saracen  from  slefp  awoke, 
Vi^iih  nervoos  armf  be  claip'ci  big  oeck,  and  shook 
Tb<  gallant  youth,  till  from  his  seat  he  drew 
And  to  the  grronnd  the  strnggliot^  warrior  threw : 
Scarce  bad  he  fiUl*n,  when  swift  from  earth  be 

sprimg 
With  anger  deep^  with  shame  yet  deeper  stang.< 
For,  as  on  Bradamaut  be  cast  his  eyes, 
Uf  saw  pale  terrours  o^er  her  features  rise :       990 
She  viewM,  and  trembling  view'd,  her  dearest 

knight 
HarPd  from  his  seat,  and,  sickening  at  the  sight. 
Her  tender  sou)  seemM  ready  wingHl  iur  flight. 

Rogero,  who  to  heal  his  shame  prepared. 
His  fiilcblOo  bdindish'd,  and  the  Papo  dar'd 
To  new  assault; — ^the  Pagan  spurs  his  steed 
P  overwhelm  the  knight;  the  knight  with  skilful 


Eludes  the  shocks  and  in  his  hand  renins 
The  bottile  courser  by  the  straiten'd  reins. 
He  whirls bim. round,  and  stands  with  point  addrest 
To  pierce  the  mailed  side  or  plated  breast :     1 00 1 
With  two  deep  wonnds  he  galU  bis  thigh  and  side; 
And  fisst  from  either  flows  the  crimson  tide. 
Stern  Rod<»mont,  who  in  his  bold  retain*d 
The  hilt  and  broken  blade  that  yet  remain'd. 
With  these  a  dreadful  stroke,  in  fell  intent. 
At  utmoet  strength  on  good  Rogero  sent, 
ttogero,  who  his  fair  advantage  knew, 
Had  seized  hw  arm,  and  now  with  ibrce  he  drew 
The  furious  king,  and  bending  to  and  fro,        1016 
Compell'd  at  length  his  saddle  to  ibrgo. 
He  fel1--4Kit  whether  by  his  force  or  skilly 
So  fell,  be  seemM  Rogero's  equal  siill. 
Alighting  on  his  feel-^but  all  the  field 
That  saw  Rogero  yet  his  weapon  wield, 
High  bopaconceiv'd— mcanwhile,with  every  slight, 
The  youth  essay'd  to  keep  the  Pagan  knight 
At  distant  bay,  nor  close  too  near  with  one 
Of  such  huge  limb,  strong  nerve,  and  giant  bone. 
He  viewt.*d  the  Pagan's  gaping  wounds,  be  view'd 
His  side  and  thigh  with  purple  streams  imbruM, 
And  hop*d,  with  ebbing  strength,  be  soon  must 
yield  120 

Td  him  the  glory  of  the  well-feught  field. 
Still  in  his  grasp  the  furious  Pagan  held 
The  broken  weapon;  this,  with  force  impeird. 
He  threw — the  weapon  sent  with  certain  aim 
Against  Rogero's  helm  and  shoulder  came. 
So  dreadful  was  tbe  stroke,  the  gentle  knight 
Reel'd  here  and  there,  and  scarce  his  utmost  might 
Suffic'd  to  keep  his  totteriog  bulk  upright      1030 
To  cloee Jn  nearer  strife  the  Pagan  try*d ; 
His  wounded  thigh  bis  hasty  step  deny'd  ;^ 
And  v^hile  he  urg*d  his  feeble  nerves  in  vain. 
One  knee,  beneath  bim  bending,  touch'd  the  plain. 
His  tinie  Rogero  took,  be  press'd  his  foe, 
He  whirrd  his  falchion  round,  with  blow  on  blow, 
And  laid  once  more  the  haughty  Pagan  low. 
Agam  more  fierce  he  rose ;  and  now  they  .ioin'd ; 
lliey   grasp'd,   with    arms  around  each    other 

twinU 
His  wounded  side  and  thigh  that  vigour  drain'd» 
Which  Rudomont  so  oft  in  fight  siistain'd.      1041 
Rogero  well  his  plitint  limbs  could  wield. 
And  k»g  had  practis'd  in  the  wrestlers'  field. 
His  'vantage  now  he  saw,  and  cdose  pursu*d. 
And  where  the  Pagan's  deepest  wound*  he  view'd. 
Where  most  he  saw  the  purple  current  flow. 
Chiae  and  more  c^oie  he  press'd  th'  enfeebled  ibe. 


But  Rodomont,  with  rage  and  shame  impelPd^ 
By  turns  Rogero's  neck  and  shoulders  held, 
Now  ferward   drew,  now  backward   thnttt,   and 
press'd  ^       1050 

The  youthful  hero  to  his  cruel  breast. 
And  lifted  high — now  here,  liow  there,  he  itnin'd 
The  dauntless  knight,  and  still  his  bold  retain'd. 
While  every  means  he  tries  on  earth  to  throw 
Tbe  Christian  youth ;  nor  less  his  gallant  foe. 
Collected  in  himself,  his  art  and  might 
Employs  to  disappoint  the  Pagan  knight. 
And  keep  him  still  beneath;  oft  wheding  round, 
Rogero  shifts  his  hold,  and  shifts  his  ground.  1059 
At  length  fierce  Rodomont  his  waist  enclw'd 
With  firmest  grasp— now,   breast  to  breast  o^ 

pos'd, 
They^  toilp— they  pant— Rogero  chief  apply'd 
His  art  against  the  Pagan's  wounded  side: 
Athwart  his  bending  knee  one  foot  he  thrust. 
And,  lifting,  buri'd  him  prostrate  on  the  dost 
Headlong.->Wben  thus  the  furious  Pagan  fell 
On  tbe  bard  earth,  the  blood,  as  from  a  well. 
Streamed  from  each  wound,  and  deep  on  every 

side    ■ 
The  fatal  plain  with  gory  crimson  dy'd. 
Rogero  now,  with  Fortune's  favour  Crown'd,    1979 
1 1V>  keep  the  Pagan  prisoner  on  the  ground, 
I  One  hl^nd  tbe  dagger  to  his  sight  addrass'd. 
One  hand  with   fearful  grasp  bis  throat  <*oiii« 

press'd. 
While  either  knee  his  heaving  bosom  pras^d. 
As  In  Pannonian  or  Iberian"*  gloom 
Where  wretched  miners  cheerless  days  Contamo 
For  shining  ore,  if  fete  above  impends. 
And  sudden  ruin  on  their  heed  descends, 
Crush'd  up  and  bruis'd,  their  spirits  scarcely  find 
A  vent  to  leave  their  mortal  part  behind.         1080 
So  lay  the  Sarzan  prince,  so,  press'd  beneath 
Tbe  victor,  struggled  in  tbe  jaws  of  death. 
The  dagger,  now  unsbeath'd,  Rogero  shook. 
And  at  his  vizor  seem'd  to  aim  the  stroke : 
He  bade  him  vield,  as  vaaquish'd  in  the  strife. 
With  plighted  faith  to  spare  his  forfeit  life: 
But  he,  whom  thought  of  death  fer  less  disroayM 
Than  aught  that  signs  of  dasUrd  fear  betray'd, 
Still  bent  and  twin'd ;  while  all  in  vain  he  prov*d 
Against  tbe  knight,  who  kept  his  place  unmoved. 
Am  when  themastiflT,  panting  on  the  plani,       1091 
Whose  throat  the  nimble  greyhound's  %  fengs  oon* 
strain  » 

With  deadly  gripe,  in  fruitless  fury  lies. 
With  jaws  dire  foaming,  and  with  fiery  eyes : 
Not  all  his  fbroe  tbe  victor  can  elude, 
By  skill  and  vigour  not  by  fage  subdu'd : 
So  Rodomont  essay'd  each  art,  to  make 
The  conquering  youth  his  powerful  bold  fbraake. 
He  strove  to  rise;  but  still  the  wary  knight 
Press'd  him  to  earth  with  unabated  might      1 100 
Now,  writhing  here  and  there,  the  Pagan  strain'd 
Each  nerve,  and  freed  at  leng^i  his  b^ter  haod^ 
That  in  its  grssp  th*  insidious  poniard  bore ; 
(Tbe  poniard  from  the  sheath  releas'd  befbre) 


•«  He  alludes  to  the  metallic  mines  of  Hnngarr 
id  Spain,  the  latter  so  named  fimn  the  riv« 


and    . 
Hebrus. 


I     %  Alano,  the  name  of  a  pwuHar  kind  of  doc  of 
I  great  strength  and  agility,  ; 
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BOOLE'S  TRANSLATION  Or  ORLANDO  PimtOSO. 


With  tUt  IM  HMfeglit  Id  tHh  the  nranl^Toa*  ^nmnA 
Benetth  Rofeio**  Mio^-^the  youth  renofm'd 
The  det^fw  ^m^  ftfaevM  fUll  his  ^tiierons  heert 
lifer  the  Pefsofs  death,  bis  juft  desert. 
Then  at  fall  itftlflh  he  raited  his  arm  above 
The  proettate  kiag,  and  thrice  the  weapott  diore 
Dee^hihiihotffidfroiit-^eoeodsthefftrife,    1111 
And  leaves  seearM  Rogeio's  fbme  and  life ! 
Where  Aehem*s  infernal  iraterB  tpmd^. 
Freed  Iioqi  her  ley  littibe,  Uaspbenitng  fled 

^  Vftaqoa  urn  ^enitn  fbgh  indlgnaU  snb 


y\tpL  Af.  lib.  xii.  lin.  nit 
;  but  btoei^  with  what  judf- 


7fl9  'NMMT 


Th*  indignant  Mul,  thift  here»  with  impiottl  iprid^^ 
All  hnman  laith,  and  IfeaTen's  own  lawn  deiy'd. 


Aent  and  spirit  Anotto^  n  inHation  OT  Yiffnii  eott* 
eludes  his  work  with  the  death  of  Redomobt,  haw- 
ing io  tctWj  oompltted  his  story,  which,  with  aft 
infinity  of  episodes  and  adventores,  bad  delighted 
the  imagination,  and  fcseinaled  the  attentioB. 
tfarongh  ibrty-elx  books;  in  aU  which  it  will,  I  be- 
lieve, be  readily  alkured  that  the  interest  has  not 
ooly^  been  powerfully  kepi  np,  bnt  that  the  last 
ho6k  n  entered  upon  with  as  pleasing  ai ' 
a  enrioHty  as  any  part  of  the  poem. 
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lAvtmi  bftmght  this  long  work  to  a  oonclusioo,  I  caimot  clote  the  volame  without  some  ndkaomXeig^ 

aeot'for  kminemm  ncciTed,  and  without  expressing  a  >ope  thai  a  perusal  ef  my  translatioo  will  molt 

hoUy  diiappoiot  those  expcdaiioos  which  nay  have  been  raised  hy  my  preface,  or  entertained  from  » 

lowledge  of  that  admiimticin  which  the  ItaliaOs  oniverBally  tesiify  for  their  iayoarite  pget* 

It  will  be  tnffioieBtly  flattering  to  me,  sbookl  the  English  reader  experience  but  a  small  part  of  tbafc 

wsare  which  has  recompensed  me  for  the  hours  of  anxiety  and  application  that  most  attend^uch  aa 

iertaking  j  but  whatever  snpport  I  may  have  found  from  that  degree  of  CDthiisiasm  which  every 

islator,  who  has  the  least  pretence  to  taste  or  genius,  will  imbibe  from  such  a  poet  as  Ariosto,  I  most 

miso  declaie,  that  no  little  enooutafemeDt  has  been  afforded  me  by  theooontenance  of  those  friend^ 

),  if  I  may  be  allowed  to  make  use  of  the  beautiful  figure  of  my  author^  at  the    openii^  of  his 

bo3k»  "  will*  1  trusty  stand  on  the  beach  to  welcome  my  return  from  so  hazardous  a  voyage."  '  Te 

I  must  add,  that  the  favour  shown  by  the  public,  in  the  reception  of  the  fiat  volume  of  my  Orlando^ 

«ld  of  itself,  without  any  other  oonsideration,  have  effectually  determined  me  to  persevere  in  inaking 

mtira  version  of  this  wonderful  poem  i  a  design  which  I  bad  conceived  and  entered  upon  many  years 

on  I  engaged  in  the  translation  of  Tasso^  but  which  the  avocatiooir  of  a  life  devoted  to  busing  loi^ 

evented  me  from  pursuing. 

In  my  preface,  life,  and  notes,  I  hare  endeavoured  to  insert  whatever  might  gratify  curiosity,  or 
e  every  necessary  elucidation,  on  which  occasion  I  must  return  my  thanks  to  those  gentlemen  who 
ve  smoothed  the  way  in  this  part  of  my  labours,  by  giving  me  Information  and  assiAanca ;  and  here 

0  me  declare  my  sense  of  the  kindness  of  one  who' was  ever  ready  to  patronize  any  apparent  work  of. 
iilus.  My  first  obligations  are  due  to  the  late  Mr.  Garrick,  who  gave  me  free  access  to  the  books  in 
ft  oolleelion :  he  saw  the  beginning  of  my  translation,  but  did  not  live  to  seethe  completion  of  a  work, 

1  the  success  of  which  he  onoe  seemed  kindly  to  interest  himself.  It  never  will  be  tliooght  superflnpua 
3at  I  pay  this  regard  to  the  memory  of  him,  whose  death  I  sincerely  lamented,  and  who,  however 
oon  forgotten  by  many  in  the  dissipation  of  the  day,  has,  m  the  words  of  one  of  his  most  respectable 
riends,  "  left  that  gap  in  society  which  will  not  easily  be  filled  up.*' 

In  the  late  Dr.  HawkeswoHh  I  have  found  reason  to  regr^  the  loss  of  one,  whose  taste  «nd  friend. 
ship  1  had  formerly  experienced  in  my  version  of  Tasse,  and  which  would  have  been  sensibly  foltin  the 
present  publication :  be  saw  the  first  part  of  the  foregoing  translatioo,  and  gave  me  every  encourage- 
ment,  declaring  himself  more  struck  with  the  wild  booties  of  the  Orlando,  than  with  the  more  classical 
merits  of  the  Jerusalem.  •        * 

I  must  here  make  my  grateful  acknowledgement!  to  the  friendship  and  politeness  of  Mr.  Barnard  of 
St  James's,  for  being  honoured  with  the  indulgence  of  consulting  the  royal  library.  To  this  gentle- 
man's particular  kindness,  and  general  liberality  of  sentiment,  every  return  is  due  for  favours  shown  to 
the  owD,  and  to  the  translator. 

Nor  can  I  pass  over  unnoticed  the  rery  flattering  manner  in  which,  without  any  previous  reoommen- 
ditiott,  I  was  permittedto  make  use  of  Uie  library  of  the  Idle  reverend  Mr.  Crofts,  a  leooune  the  more 
grateful  to  me,  as  this  collection  has  been^allowed  to  exceed  any  other  in  the  number  of  Italian  books, 
amongst  which  are  many  eariy  writers  of  the  greatest  rarity  and  estimation. 

1  must  likewise  confess  the  assistance  which  I  have  derived  from  the  friendship  of  Mr.  Sasties,  off 
whose  taste  and  knowledge  iu  lulian  literature  I  was  happy  to  avail  myself  in  any  difiiculty. 

1  owe  my  thanks  to  all  my  subscribers ;  but  my  first  thanks  are  due  for  the  great  honour  that  hat 
been  conferred  on  me  in  the  permissioQ  of  introducing  Ariosto  to  my  countrymen  with  becoming  dig- 
Bity,'by  an  insertion  of  such  august  names  at  the  head  of  my  enconregerSb 

1  mun  not  foi^  my  obligations  to  the  governor-general  of  Bengal,  and  to  the  rest  of  the  gentlemen 
iv  the  Eaft-India  company**  service  at  thnt  settlement,  for  their  very  geoeroas  patronage  oCmy  pro- 
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poiali :  at  the  nme  time  let  me  ditcharge  a  melancbotjr  doty  to  the  memory  of  a  deceaaed  friend,  ivho 
aboved  bis  early  attention  to  my  attempt  of  giving  an  English  Orlando,  and  whose  disposition,  as  a 
friend,  a  scholar,  and  a  patron  of  genios,  led  him  in  the  most  cordial  manner  to  continue  that  couo« 
tenance  in  India,  which  be  had  given  to  the  work  in  England :  with  the  name  of  maior  Pearson,  whose 
loss  I  have  every  reason  to  regrk,  let  me  join  the  name  Of  Mr.  Clenient  Francis,  now  of  Calcutta,  who,' 
with  the  ardour  of  unfeigned  friendship,  has  done  every  throg  to  pranole  my  subscription  in  that  part 
of  the  world. 

To  Mrs.  Angelica  Kauffman,  whose  pencil  needs  no  praise  from  mO,  I  am  beholden  for  the  elegant 
design  to  the  first  volume,  which  she  was  pleased,  in  the  most  polite  manner,  to  contribute  towards  the 
embellishment  of  my  book. 

To  other  friends  am  I  indebted  lor  acts  of  kindness.  To  Dr.  Warton  of  Winchester,  fat  bis  warm  co- 
Contagement  in  the  progress  of  my  labour ;  to  bis  brother  Mr.  Hiomas  Warton  ;  to  my  friend  Dr.  Bnr- 
ney ;  all  zealous  admirers  of  our  poet ;  and  to  the  worthy  and  degant  anthor  of  Leonidas,  the  great 
lover  and  judge  of  the  works  of  imagination,  by  whom  I  was  very  eariy  stimalated  to  so  ardoous  an  un- 
dertaking. 

Among  those  whose  good  wishes  have  always  gone  along  with  the  translator,  it  is  with  peculiar  satis- 
fection  that  I  can  insert  the  name  of  Dr.  'Samuel  Johnson ;  and  1  am  happy  in  this  opporlnnity  of 
giving  a  public  testimony  of  my  sincere  and  respectful  aflbetion  Ibr  him,  whose  friendship  I  consider 
as  one  of  the  most  grateful  circumttances  of  my  life,  since  the  value  of  hit  character  can  only  be  known 
by  those  who  live  with  him  in  the  habit  of  mtimacy ;  but,  alas !  such  knowledge  leads  us  continually 
to  lament  the  condition  of  mankind,  in  which,  at  a  certain  period,  every  waniing  of  mortality  makes  ns 
dread  a  dissolution  of  th^  dearest  connections,  while  we  are  tempted  to  regret,  that  some  of  the  ap- 
parently superfluous  years  allotted  to  the  profligate  or  the  nseleas,  camiol  be  added  to  those  whose 
lives  are  an  hononvto  human  naturs^ 


I5th  Mayings. 
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TO    THE  QUEEN, 


To  approach  the  high  and  the  illustrious  has  been,  in  all  ages,  the  priyil^  of 
poets ;  and  though  translators  cannot  justly  claim  thesame  honour,  yet  they 
naturally  follow  their  authors  as  attendants  ^  and  I  hope  that,  in  return  for 
having  enabled  Tasso  to  diffuse  bis  fame  through  the  British  dominions,  I 
may  be  introduced  by  him  to  the  presence  of  your  majesty. 

Tasso  has  a  peculiar  claim  to  your  majesty's  favour,  as  a  follower  and 
pan^yrist  of  the  house  of  Este,  which  has  one  common  ancestor  with  the 
house  of  Hanover :  and  in  reviewing  his  life,  it  is  not  easy  to  forbear  a  wish 
that  he  Lad  lived  in  a  happier  time,  when  he  might,  among  the  descendants 
of  that  illustrious  fiEtmily,  have  found  a  more  liberal  and  potent  patronage. 

I  cannot  but  observe,  madam,  how  unequally  reward  is  proportioned  to 
merit,  when  I  reflect  that  the  happiness,  which  was  withheld  from  Tasso,  is 
reserved  for  me;  and  that  the  poem,  which  once  hardly  procured  to  its  author 
the  countenance  of  the  princes  of  f*errara,  has  attracted  to  its  translator  the 
fiivourable  notice  of  a  British  queen. 

Had  this  been  the  &te  of  Tasso,  he  would  have  been  able  to  have  celebrated 
the  condescension  of  your  majesty  in  nobler  language,  but  could  not  have  ftlt 
it  with  more  ardent  gratitude,  than, 

madam, 

your  Majesty's 
•  ^    most  faithful  and 

devoted  servant, 
JOHN  HOOLE.« 


*  Thii  dedication  was  writteD  by  Dr.  Johnaon.    C 
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ADVERTISEMENT, 
BY  THE  TRANSLATOR, 

TO 

THE  FIFTH  EDITION. 


Having  completed  a  tramlatioD  of  the  Orlando  Purioto  of  Ariosto,  ivith  explanatory  notes,  and  the 
favourable  attention  that  has  been  paid  to  my  version  of  Tasso  making  it  necessary  to  give  a  new  edi- 
tion of  the  Jerusalem,  1  thought  it  expedient  to  revise  the  work  ;  and,  in  order  not  only  to  render  it  naore 
worthy  of  the  public  favour,  but  to  give  an  uniformity  to  the  two  publications,  I  have  added  to  the  pre- 
sent edition  such  notes  as  might  be  useful  for  explaining  the  historical  allusions,  and  some  few  other 
paasages :  but  as  the  Jerusalem  is  in  itself  complete,  and  wholly  independent  of  every  other  poem,  in 
which  respect  it  has  the  advantage  of  the  Orlando,  and  of  the  three  great  poems  of  antiquity  ;  and  as 
the  historical  allusions  are  mre,  compared  to  tho>eofArio8to,  the  bulk  of  the  notes  will  be  inconsiderable. 
It  may  possibly  at  first  be  thought,  by  some,  that  I  have  not  dwelt  sufficiently  on  the  imitations  and 
striking  parts  of  this  admirable  poem ;  but  the  truth  is,  I  was  unwilling  to  swell  the  pages  with  an  un- 
profitable display  of  criticism ;  and  I  hope  I  may  add,  without  the  imputation  of  vanity,  that  little  com- 
mentary was  required  to  an  author  with  whom  my  countrymen  are  now  acquainted.  But  it  appeared 
to  me  that  much  was  to  he  said,  on  the  intruductjon  of  such  a  poem  as  Ariosto^s^  to  open  fully  a  poo* 
tical  character  so  new  and  uncommon  to  the  English  reader. 

Ma^  23,  1783. 
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Op  all  authors,  lo  fiuniliarly  known  by  name  to  the  generality  of  English  readers  as  Tasso,  perhaps 
there  ianone  whose  woijis  have  been  so  little  read ;  and  the  few  who  have  read  them,  have  seldom  esti- 
mated them  by  their  own  judgment  As  some  authors  owe  much  of  their  reputation  to  the  implicit  ac- 
quiescence of  the  many  in  the  encomiums  bestowed  upon  them  by  some  person  with  whom,  for 
whatever  reason,  it  has  been  thought  honourable  to  acquiesce ;  so  others  have  been  rated  much  below 
their  merit,  merely  because 'some  fashionable  critic  has  decried  their  performances:  and  thus  ithas  hap- 
pened to  Tasaow 

M.  Boileaa,  in  one  of  his  satires,  had  ridiculed  the  absurdity  of  "  preferring  the  tmsel  of  Tasso  to  the 
gold  of  Vii^il :."  this  sentiment  was  hastily  catched  up  by  Mr.  Addison,  whose  polite  and  elegant  writ- 
ings are  an  honour  to  our  nation,  but  whose  greatest  excellence  was  not,  perhaps,  either  poetry  or  cri- 
ticism ;  and  he  has  zealously  declared,  in  one  of  his  Spectators,  that  **  he  entirely  agrees  with  M.  Boi- 
lesu,  that  one  verse  in  Virgil  is  worth  all  the  tinsel  of  Tasso.**  These  declarations,  indeed,  amount  to  lio 
more  than  that  gold  is  better  than  tinsel,  and  true  wit  than  false ;  a  discovery  which  does  no  great  ho- 
nour to  the  author :  but  those,  who  are  accustomed  to  take  things  in  the  gross,  and  to  adopt  the  judg- 
ment of  others  because  they  will  not  venture  to  judge  for  themselves,  have  inferred,  that  all  Virgil  is 
gold,  and  that  all  Tasso  is  tinsel ;  than  which  nothing  can  be  more-  absurd,  whether  M.  Boileau  and 
Mr.  Addison  intended  the  i^plicatkm  or  not :  it  is  as  true,  that  the  gold  of  Tasso  is  better  than  his  tin- 
sef,  as  that  the  gold  of  Virgil  is  better;  and  though  a  verse  of  Virgil  is  better  than  all  Tasso*s  tinsel,  it 
does  not  follow  that  it  is  also  better  than  Tasso's  gold.  That  Tasso  has  gold,  no  man,  who  wishes  to  be 
thought  qualified  to  judge  of  poetry,  will  choose  to  depy.  It  will  also  be  readily  admitted,  that  he  has 
tinsel ;  but  it  will  be  easy  to  show,  not  only  that  the  gold  preponderates,  but  that  t|ie  tinsel,  mingled 
with  it,  IS  not  in  a  greater,  proportion  than  in  many  other  compositions,  which  have  received  the  ap- 
plaose  of  successive  ages,  and  been  preserved  in  the  wreck  of  nations,  when  almost  every  other  possession 
has  been  abandoned. 

By  tinsel  is  meant  folse  thought,  and,  perhaps,  incredible  fiction ;  and  whoever  is  acquainted  with 
the  writings  of  Ovid  knows,  that  he  abounds  with  false  thoughts,  that  he  is  continually  playing  upon 
words,  and  that  his  fictions  are  in  the  highest  degree  incredible  ;  yet  his  Metamorphoses  have  ever  been 
Md  in  great  estimation  by  all  judges  of  poetical  merit. 

But  if  Tasso's  merit  is  to  be  decided  by  authority,  may  not  that  of  M.  Voltaire  be  opposed  with  great 
propriety  to  the  pedantry  of  M.  Boileau,  and  the  echoof  Mr.  Addison  ?  **  There  is,"  says  he,  in  his  Essay 
on  Epie  Poetry,  **  no  monument  of  antiquity  in  Italy  that  morje  deserves  the  attention  of  a  traveller,  than 
the  Jerusalem  of  Tasso^  Time,  which  subverts  the  reputation  of  common  performances,  as  it  were  by 
sap,  has  rendered  that  of  the  Jerusalem  more  stable  and  permanent :  this  poem  is  now  song  in  many 
parts  of  Italy,  as  the  Iliad  was  in  Greece;  and  Tasso  is  placed,  without  scruple,  by  the  side  of  Homer 
and  Virgil,  notwtthsttiiding  his  defects,  and  the  criticisms  of  Despreaux.  The  Jerusalem  appears,  in 
some  rejects,  to  be  an  imitation  of  the  Iliad ;  but  if  Rinaldo  is  drawn  after  Achilles,  and  Godfrey  after 
Agamemnon,  I  will  venture  to  say,  that  Tasso's  copy  is  much  superior  to  the  original :  in  his  battles 
he  ha#  as  mu^fireM  Homer,  with   reater  variety ;  his  heroes,  like  those  of  the  Uiad,  are  distinguished 
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by  a  difference  of  cnaracter ;  but  the  characters  of  Tasso  are  more  skilfully  Hitrojaced;  more  strooKlf 
marked,  and  infinitely  better  sustained ;  for  there  is  scarce  one  in  the  Iliad  that  is  not  iocoosisteot  with 
itself,  and  not  one  in  the  Jerusalem  that  is  not  uniform  throughout.  Tasso  has  painted  what  Homer 
only  sketched  ;  he  has  aUained  the  art  of  varying  his  tints  by  different  shades  of  the  same  colour,  and 
has  distinguished,  into  different  modes,  many  virtues,  vices,  and  passions,  which  otben  have  thought  to 
be  the  same.  Thus  the  characteristic,  both  of  Godfrey  and  Aladine,  is  sagacity,  but  the  modes  are 
finely  taried;  in  Godfrey  it  is  a  calm  circumspective  prudence,  in  Aladine  a  cruel  policy.  Courage  b 
predominant  both  in  Tancred  and  Argantes;  but  in  Tanrrcd  it  is  a  generous  oontevipt  of  dangA-,  in 
Argantes-a  brutal  fury :  so  love  in  Armida  is  a  mixture  of  levity  and  desire;  in  Erminia  it  is  a  soft  and 
amiable  tenderness.  There  is,  indeed,  no  figure  in  (he  picture  that  does  not  discover  the  band  of  a 
master,  not  even  Peter  the  hermit,  who  is  finely  contracted  with  the  enchanter  Ismeno ;  two  characters, 
which  are  surely  very  much  superior  to  the  Calchas  and  Talthytiius  of  Homer.  Rinaldo  is,  indeed,  imi- 
tated from  Achilles,  but  his  faults  are  more  excusable,  his  character  is  more  amiable,  and  his  leisure  ii 
better  employed;  Achilles  dazzles  us,  but  we  are  interred  for  Rinaldo. 

*'  I  am  in  doubt  whether  Homer  has  done  right  or  wrong  in  making  Priam  so  much  the  object  of  our 
pity,  but  It  was  certainly  a  master-stroke  in  Tasso  to  render  Aladine  odious;  for  the  reader  would  other- 
wise have  been  neoesMrily  interested  for  the  Mahometans  against  the  Christians,  whom  he  would  have 
been  tempted  to  consider  as  a  band  of  vagabond  thieves,  who  had  ag^reed  to  ran^ble  from  the  heart  of 
Europe,  in  order  to  desolate  a  country  they  had  no  right  to,  and  massace,  in  cold  blood,  a  venerable 
prince,  more  than  fourscore  ye^rs  old,  and  his  whole  people,  against  whom  they  had  no  pretence  of 
oumplaint"  M.  Voltaire  then  observes,  that  this  is  indeed  the  true  character  of  the  crusades :  but 
«<  Tasso,"  continues  he,  ^'  has,  with  great  judgment,  represented  them  very  differently ;  for,  in  his  Jeruca- 
lem,  they  appear  to  be  an  army  of  heroes  marching  under  a  chief  of  exalted  virtue,  to  rescue,  from  the 
tyranny  of  infidels,  a  country  which  had  been  consecrated  by  the  birth  and  death  of  a  God.  The  sub- 
ject of  his  poem,  considered  in  this  view,  is  the  most  sublime  that  can  be  imagined ;  and  he  has  treated 
it  with  all  the  dignity  of  which  it  is  worthy,  and  has  even  rendered  it  not  less  interesting  than  elevated. 
The  action  is  well  conducted,  and  the  incidents  artfully  interwoven :  he  strikes  out  his  adventures  with 
spirit,  and  distributes  his  light  and  shade  with  the  judgment  of  a  master:  he  transports  his  reader 
fiom  the  tymults  of  war  to  the  sweet  solitudes  of  love,  and  from  scenes  exquisitely  voluptuous  he  again 
transports  him  to  the  field  of  battle :  he  touches  all  the  springs  of  passion  in  a  swift  but  regular  suc- 
cession, and  gradually  rises  above  himself  as  he  proceeds  from  book  to  book :  his  style  is  in  all  parts 
equally  clear  and  elegant;  and  wfien  his  sub'iect  requires  elevation,  it  is  astonishing  to  see  how  helm- 
presses  a  new  character  upon  the  softness  of  the  Italian  language,  how  he  sublimes  it  into  majesty,  and 
compresses  it  into  strength.  'It  must,  indeed,  be  confessed,  that  in  the  whole  poem^there  are  about  two 
hundred  verses  in  which  the  author  has  indulged  himself  in  puerile  conceits,  and  a  mere  play  upon 
words;  but  this  is  nothing  more  than  a  kind  of  tribute  which  his  genius  paid  to  the  taste  of  the  age  he 
lived  in,  which  had  a  fondness  for  pomts  and  turns  that  has  since  rather  increased  than  diminished." 

Such  is  the  merit  of  Tasso's  Jerusalem  in  the  opinion  of  M.  Voltaire :  he  has,  indeed,  porated  out 
with  great  judgment  many  defects  in  particular  parts  of  the  work,  which  he  so  much  admires  upoq  the 
whole ;  but  this  gives  his  testimony  in  behalf  of  Tasso,  so  far  as  it  goes,  ne#  force ;  and  if  Tasso  can  be 
justified  in  tome  places  where  M.  Voltaire  has  condemned  him,  it  follows,  that  his  general  merit  is  still 
greater  than  M.  Voltaire  has  allowed. 

Having  remarked  some  fanciful  excesses  in  the  account  of  the  ex'pedition  of  Ubatd  and  his  companion, 
to  discover  and  bring  back  Rinaldo,  who  was  much  wanted  by  the  whole  arprty,  M.  Voltaire  asks,  **  What 
was  the  great  exploit  which  was  reserved  for  this  hero,  and  which  rendered  his  presence  of  so  much  im- 
portanct»  that  he  was  transported  fix)m  the  Pic  of  Teneriffe  to  Jerusalem }  Why  he  was,"  says  M.  Vol- 
taire, "  destined  by  Providence  to  cut  down  some  old  trees,  tha^  stood  in  a  forest  which  was  haunted  by 
hobgoblins."  M.  Voltaire,  by  this  ludicrous  description  of  Rinaldo's  adventure  in  life  enchanted 
wood,  insinuates,  that  the  service  he  perfonned  was  inadequate  to  the  pomp  with  which  he  was  intro-^ 
duced,  and  unworthy  of  the  miracles  which  contributed  to  his  return :  but  the  enchantment  of  the 
forest  being  once  admitted,  this  exploit  of  Rinaldo  will  be  found  greatly  to  heighten  his  character,  and 
to  remove  an  obstacle  to  the  siege,  which  would  otherwise  have  been  insuperable,  and  would  consequently 
have  defeated  the  wbole  enterprise  of  the  crusade :  it  was  impossible  to  carry  on  the  siege  without  ma- 
chines constructed  of  timber;  no  timber  was  to  be  bad  but  in  this  forest ;  and  in  this  forest  the  princi- 
pal heroes  of  the  Christian  army  had  attempted  to  cut  timber  in  vain. 
Ts  this  it  may  be  added,  that  M.  Voltaire  has  not  dealt  fairly,  by  supposuqg  ttiat  Rinaldo  was  re- 
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called  to  the  camp  for  no  other  int^atthan  to  cut  down  the  wood :  the  critic  seems  to  have  foTfottea 
the  necessity  of  this  hero*s  presence  'to  the  geheral  affiiirs  oC  the  Christians:  it  was  he  who  was  da- 
doed to  kill  Solyman,  whose  death  was,  perhaps,  of  aqoal  oooseqoence  to  the  Christiaos,  as  that  of 
Hector  to  the  Grecians :  the  Oraish  messenger  had  been  miracnlottdy  preserved,  and  sent  to  deliTer 
Sweno^r  sword  to  Rinaldo,  with  aparUcnlar  iqjudction  for  him  to  revenge  the  death  of  that  prince  OA 
the  soldan :  wa  see  further  the  importance  of  Rmaldo  in  the  last  hattle,  where  he  kills  almost  all  the 
principal  leaders  of  the  enemy,  and  is  tbe  great  cause  of  the  entire  defeat  of  the  Egyptian  army. 

M.  VoHaire's  general  censare  of  this  incident,  therefore,^appears  tabe  ill4bunded.  "  Bnt  certain 
demons,"  nys  he,  *•  haymg  taken  an  infinite  variety  of  shapes  to  terrify  those  who  came  to  fell  the 
trees,  Tanored  finds  his  Clorinda  shut  up  in  a  pine,  and  wounded  by  a  stroke  which  he  bad  given  t» 
the  trunk  of  tbe  tree ;  and  Armida  issues  from  the  bark  of  a  myrtle,  while  she  i»  many  leagues  distant 
in  the  Egyptian  army."  « 

Upon  a  rpriew  of  this  last  passajre,  the  first  sentence  will  certainly  be  found  to  confote  the  censute  im« 
plied  in  tbe  second.  In  the  first  sentence  we  are  told,  **  Ihat  the  forms  which  prevented  the  Christian 
heroes  from  cutting^down  the  trees  were  devils :"  in  the  second  it  is  intimated,  that  the  voice  of  Ck>- 
rinda,  and  the  form  of  Armida,  were  no  illusions,  but  in  reality  what  they  seemed  to  he :  for  where  ia 
tbe  absurdity  that  a  demon  should  asswne  the  voice  of  Clorinda,  or  the  figure  of  Armida,  in  this  forest^ 
though  Clorinda  herself  was  dead,  and  Armida  in  another  place?  Tasso,  therefore,  is  acquitted  of  the 
charge  of  making  Armida  in  two  places  at  one  time,  even  by  the  very  passage  in  which  the  charge  it 
brought.' 

To  the  authority  of  M.  Voltaire,  who^  at  the  same  time  ^at  he  supposes  Tasso  to  have  more  fault* 
than  he  has,' thinks  his  excellencies  sofilcient  to  place  him  among  the  first  poets  in  the  world,  may  be 
added  that  of  Mr.  Dryden,  who,  ia  the  prefocd  to  the  translation  of  Virgil,  has  declared  the  Jerusalem 
Delivered  to  be  the  nact  heroic  poem  to  the  Iliad  and  iEneid. 

Mr.  Dryden  was  too  grrat  a  master  in  poetical  composition,  and  had  a  knowledge  too  eactensive,  and 
a  judgment  too  accurate,  to  suppose  the  merit  of  the  Jerusalem  to  be  subverted  by  improbabilities^ 
which  are  more  numerous  and  more  gross  in  the  works  of  Homer  and  VirgiL  It  is  very  likely  that  ma-r 
gic  and  enchantment  were  as  generally  and  firmly  believed,  when  Tasao  wrote  his  Jerusalem,  as  the 
visible  agency  of  the  Pagan  deities  at  the  writiog  of  the  Iliad,  tbe  Odyssey,  and  /Eneid :  and  it  is  cer« 
tain,  that  the  events,  which  Tawo  supposes  to  have  been  brought  about  by  enchantment,  were  more 
ooogmous  to  such  a  cause  than  msny  fictions  of  tbe  Greek  and  Roman  poets  to  the  Pagan  theology ;  at 
least  that  a  theology:,  which  could  admit  them,  was  more  absurd  than  the  existence  and  operation  of 
any  powers  ofonagic  and  enchantment.  If  we  do  not,  therefore,  reject  tbe  poems  of  Homer  and  Virgil  as 
not  worth  reading,  because  they  contain  extravagant  fables,  we  have  no  right  to  make  that  a  pretence  fbr 
ffjecting  the  Jerusalem  of  Tasso;  especially  if  the  Gothic  machines  were  more  adapted  to  the  great 
eads  of  epic  poetry  than  the  system  of  antiquity,  as  an  ingeuious  author  has  endeavoured  to  show:  his 
words  are,  "  The  current  popular  tales  of  elves  and  fairies  were  even  fitter  to  take  the  credulous  mind,' 
and  charm  it  into  a  willing  admiration  of  the  specious  miracUst  which  wayward  faacji  deKghts  in,  than 
those  of  tbe  old  traditionary  rabble  of  Pagan  divinities.  And  then,  fbr  the  more  solemn  fancies  of  witch- 
cnh  and  iacantatkNn,  the  horrours  of  the  Gothic  were  above  measure  striking  and  terrible.  The  mum-' 
meries  of  the  Pagan  priests  were  childish ;  but  the  Gothic  enchanters  shook  and  alarmed  all  naturei 
We  feel  this  diflerence  very  sensibly  in  reading  the  ancient  and  modem  poets.  You  would' not  compare 
tbe  Canidia  of  Horace  with  the  witches  of  Macbeth :  and  what  are  Virgil's  myrtles  dropping  blood,  to 
Taiso'S  enchanted  forest  ?"  Letters  on  Chivalry  and  Romance,  p.  48,  49. 

As  1  think  it  is  now  evident  that  a  reader  may  be  pleased  with  Tasso,  and  not  disgrace  his  judgment, 
I  may,  without  impr6priety,  offer  a  translation  of  him  to  those  who  cannot  read  him  iq  bis  original  lan- 
guage. I  may  be  told,  indeed,  that  there  is  an  English  translation  of  him  already,  and  therefore  that 
an  apology  is  necessary  for  a  new  one.  To  this  I  answer,  that  the  only  complete  translatioo  is  that  of 
Pairiaz,  which  is  in  rtanzas  that  cannot  be  read  wit|i  pleasure  by  the  generality  of  those  who  have  a. 
taste  for  English  poetry ;  of  which  no  other  proof  is  necessary  than  that  it  appears  scarcely  to  have  been 
read  at  all :  it  is  not  only  unpleasant,  but  irksome,  in  such  a  degree,  as  te"^  surmount  curiosity ;  and  more 
than  counterbalance  all  t^e  beauty  of  expression,  and  sentiment,  which  is  to  be  found  in  that  work.  I 
do  not  flatter  myself  that  I  have  excelled  Fairfax,  except  in  my  measure  and  versification,  and  even  of 
these  the  principal  recommendation  is,  that  they  are  more  modern,  and  better  adapted  to  the  ear  of  all 
readers  of  English  poetry,  except  of  the  very  few  who  have  acquired  a  taste  for  the  phrases  and  ca- 
denoaiof  tfcoie  timesi  when  our  vtrse,  if  not  our  language,  was  in  iu  rudiments. 
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That  a  tramfalion  of  Tasso  into  modern  Englifb  vene  has  been  genei%lly  thought  necensry,  appeal 
by  seTefal  essays  that  have  been  made  towards  it,  particularly  those  of  Mr.  Brooke,  Mr.  Hooke,  and  M*!"- 
Layng  i  if  any  of  these  gentlemen  had  completed  their  ondertakihg,  it  would  effectually  hare  precluded 
mine.  Mr.  Brooke's,  in  particular,  is  at  once  so  harmonious,  and  so  jtpirited,  that  T  think  an  entire  trans* 
lation  of  Tasso  by  him  would  not  only  have  rendered  my  task  unneceasary,  but  have  discouraged  those 
from  the  attempt,  whose  poetical  abilities  are  much  superior  to  mine ;  and  yet  Mr.  Brooke's  perfortn- 
ance  is  rather  an  animated  paraphrase  than  a  translation  My  endeavour  has  been  to  render  the  sense 
•f  my  author  as  nearly  as  po^ible,  which  could  never  be  done  merely  by  translating  bis  words ;  bow 
I  have  succeeded,  the  world  roust  determine  ?  an  author  Is  but  an  in  judge  of  his  own  peribrmances :  and 
the  opinion  of  friends  is  not  aNays  to  be  trusted;  for  there  is  a  kind  of  benevolent  partiality  which  in«- 
dines  us  to  think  favourably  of  the  works  of  those  whom  we  esteem.  I  am,  however,  happy  in  the  good 
opinirn  of  some  gentlemen  whose  judgment,  in  this  case,  could  err  only  by  such  partiality;  and  as  I  am 
not  less  ambitious  to  engage  esteem  as  a  man,  than  to  merit  praise  as  an  author,  I  am  net  anxiously  so- 
liclious  to  know  whether  they  have  been  mistaken  ornot 

As  many  passages  in  the  origimd  of  this  work  are  very  closely  imitated  firom'the  Gr^k  and  Roman 
dassics,  I  may  perhaps,  inadvertently,  have  inserted  a  line  or  two  fVom  the  English  versions  of  tbosd 
authors;  but  as  Mr.' Pope-,  in  his  translatioo  of  Homer,  has  taken  f«veral  verses  from  Mr,  Dry  den,  and 
Mr.  Pitt,  in  his  translation  of  the  £neid,  several  both  froftn  Mr.  Dryden  and  Mr.  Pope,  I  flatter  myself 
I  shall  incur  no  censure  on  thsct  account 

I  have  incorporated  some  few  venes  both  of  Mr.  Brooke's  and  Mr.  Layng's  version  of  Tasso  with  my 
Own ;  bdt  iU  I  have  not  arrogated  the  merit  of  what  I  htve  borrowed  to  myself,  I  cannot  jtistly  be  accused 
of  pla^arism.  These  obligations  I  acknowledge,  that  I  may  do  justice  to  others ;  but  there  are  some 
which  I  shall  mention  to  gratify  myself.  Mr.  Samuel  Johnson,  whose  judgment  1  am  happy  in  being 
authorised  to  make  use  of  on  this  occasion,  has  given  me  leave  to  publish  it  as  his  opinion,  that  a  mo- 
dem translation  of  the  Jerusalem  Delivered  is  a  work  that  may  very  justly  merh  the  attention  of  the 
English  reader,  and  I  owe  many  remarks  to  the  friendship  and  candourof  Dr.  Htfwkesworth,  from 
which  my  performance  has  received  considerable  advantages. 

Before  I  conclude  this  preface,  it  is  necessary  the  English  reader  should  be  acquainted  that  tbe  Ita- 
lian potfts,  trhcto  they  speak  of  infidels  of  any  denominatioD,  generally  use  tbe  word  P9garw :  the  word 
Pa^n,  therefore,  hi  the  tf&nslation,  is  often  used  for  Mahometan;  and  Spenser  bss  used  the  word  Pay- 
nim  in  the  same  sense. 

As  the  public  is  not  at  all  concerned  about  tbe  qualificatkms  of  an  author,  any  further  than  tbey 
appear  in  bis  works,  it  is  to  little  purpose  that  writers  have  endeavoured  to  prevent  their  writings  fronr 
being  considered  as  the  standard  of  their  abilities,  by  alleging  the  short  time,  or  the  disadvantageous 
cireiimstances,  in  which  they  were  produced.  If  tfaeir  performances  are  too  bad  to  obtain  a  favourable 
reception  for  themselves,  it  is  not  likely  that  the  world  will  regard  them  wkb  mare  indulgence  fbr 
beinc  told  why  they  are  no  better.  If  I  did  not  hope,  therefore,  that  the  translation  tfOw  offered,  though 
begun  and  finished  in  the  midst  of  employments  of  a  very  diftrent  kind*  ntgfat  something  more  tbidm 
atone  fur  its  own  defects,  I  would  nbt  have  obtruded  it  on  tbe  public  jft]1 1  request  of  my  readers  is, 
to  judge  for  themselves  ;  and  if  they  find  any  entertainment,  fiot  to  tfaixfk  the  worse  of  it  for  being  tbe 
perfonxumce  of  one,  «bo  has  nerer  before  appeared  a  ckndidate  lor  tfaeat  «ififages  a«  an  author. 
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TosavatoTasio  >  was  destondwd  from  the  iUoftrioiithoii^or  the  Torregisni,  tonls  of  Bergamo,  MifaD^ 
and  several  other  towns  in  Lombardy.  The  torrefiani,  being  expelled  by  the  Visconti,  settled  between 
Beigamo  and  Como,  in  the  most  adrantageons  posts  of  the  mountain  of  Tasso,  from  which  they  took 
Uieir  name.  This  family  supported  itself  by  allianoes  till  the  time  of  Bemaido  Tasso,  whose  mother 
was  of  the  house  of  Comaro.  The  estate  of  Bernardo,  the  father  of  oor  poet,  was  no  ways  equal  to  his 
birth ;  but  this  deficiency,  in  point  of  fortune/  was  in  some  measure  compensated  by  the  gifts  of  un- 
derstanding. His  works  in  verse  ai^d  prose  are  recorded  as  monuments  of  his  genius;  and  his  fidelity 
to  Ferrante  of  Sanseverino,  prince  of  SaleriKH  to  whom  he  was  entirely  devoted,  entitled  him  to  the 
esteem  of  every  man  of  honout-.  This  prince  bad  made  him  his  secretary,  and  taken  him  with  him  to 
Naples,  where  he  settled,  and  married  Portia  di  Rossi,  daughter  of  Lucretia  di  Gambacorti,  of  one  of 
the  most  illustrious  fitmilies  in  that  city. 

Portia  was  six  months  gone  with  child,  when  she  was  invited  by  her  sister  Hyppolyta  to  Sorrento,  to 
pay  her  a  visit  Bernardo  accompanied  her  thither:  and  in  this  place  Portia  was  delivered  of  a  son, 
on  the  nth  day  of  March  1544,  at  noon.  The  infant  was  baptized  a  few  days  after,  in  the  raetropoli*^ 
tan  church  of  Sorrento,  by  the  name  of  Torquato.  Bernardo  and  Portia  returned  soon  after  to  Naples, 
with  little  Tasso,  whose  birth,  like  Homer's,  was  afterwards  disputed  by  several  cities  that  claimed  the 
honour  of  it :  but  it  seems  undeniably  proved  that  he  was  bom  at  Sorrento. 

Historians  relate  incredible  things  of  his  early  and  promising  genius:  they  tell  us,  that,  at  six 
mouths  old,  he  not  only  spoke  and  pronounced  Uis  words  clearly  and  distinctly,  but  that  he  thoogbtt 
reasoned,  expressed  his  wants,  and  answered  questions  i  that  there  was  nothing  childish  in  his  wordst 
hut  the  tone  of  his  voice ;  that  he  seldom  laughed  or  cried ;  and  that,  even  then,  he  gave  certain  tokens 
•f  that  equality  of  temper  which  supported  him  so  well  in  his  future  misfortunes. 

Towards  the  end  of  his  third  year,  Bernardo  hisftither  was  obliged  to  follow  the  prince  of  Salerno  in<* 
to  Germany,  which  journey  proved  the  source  of  all  the  sufferings  of  Tasso  and  his  family.  The  occa* 
aion  was  this.  Don  Pedro  of  Toledo,  viceroy  of  Naples  for  the  emperor  Charles  V.  had  formed  a  de- 
sign to  establish  the  Inquisition  in  that  city.  The  Neapolitans,  alarmed  at  this,  resolved  to  send  a  de- 
putation to  the  emperor,  and,  for  that  purpose,  made  choice  of  the  prince  of  Salerno,  who  seemed  most 
able,  by  his  authority  and  riches,  to  make  head  against  the  viceroy.  The  prince  undertook  the  afihir; 
and  Bernardo  Tasso  accompanied  him  into  Germany. 

Before  his  departure,  Bernardo  committed  the  care  of  his  son  to  Angeluzzo,  a  man  of  learning;  for 
it  was  his  opinkm,  that  a  boy  could  not  be  put  too  soon  under  the  tuition  of  men.  At  three  years  of 
age,  they  tell  us,  little  Tasso  began  to  study  grammar;  and,  at  four,  was  sent  to  the  college  of  the 
Jesuits,  where  he  made  so  ra|nd  a  progress,  that  at  seven  he  was  pretty  well  acquainted  with  the  Latin 
and  Greek  tongues :  at  the  same  age  he  made  public  orations,  and  composed  some  pieces  of  poetry,  (^ 

*  All  the  principal  incidents  in  this  Life  are  taken  ftrom  the  account  given  by  Giovanni  Battisto  Manso, 
«  Neapolitan,  lord  of  Bisaccio  and  Pianca.  This  nobleman  was  Tasso*s  intimate  ftiend ;  he  had  many 
of  our  author's  papera  hi  his  possession,  and  being  himself  witness  to  several  particular  which  he  re* 
l»teS|  his  anthojrKy  teems  onexoeptionaUe^ 
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which  the  rtyle  is  Mid  to  have  reUioed  nothing  of  poeriltty.    The  foUowintr  ^tnet  he  addrened  to  hie 
aMtber  when  he  le^  Naples  to  folloir  bis  fatber^s  fortune,  heiog  then  only  tune  yean  of  age: 

Ma  dal  sen  de  la  madre  enipia  Fortona 

Pargoletto  diVelse,  ah  dV  qae'  baci 

Ch>  ella  bagnb  di  lagrime  dolenti  * 

Coo  sospirmi  rimembra,  e  de  gll  ardeoti 

Pregbi  cbe  sen  portar  I'anre  fiigaci, 

Che  i'  non  dovea  giunger  piii  volto  i  volto 

Fm  quelle  braccia  accoltc^ 

Con  nodi  cos)  stretU,  e  si  tenaci,' 

Lasso,  e  seguij  con  mal  sicute  piante 

Qnal*  Ascanio,  o  Csmitla  il  padre  errante.  > 

Relentless  Fortune  in  my  early  yean 

Removes  me  from  a  mother's  tender  breast': 
With  sighs  I  call  to  mind  the  iarewel  tean 

That  bath'd  her  kisses  when  my  lips  she  press'd  I 
I  hear  her  pray*n  with  ardour  breathed  to  Heaven, 

Aside  now  waited  by  the  devious  wind ; 
No  more  to  her  unhappy  son 't  is  given 

Th*  endearments  of  maternal  Utve  to  find  I 
No  more  her  fondling  arms  shall  round  me  spread^ 

Far  from  her  sight  reluctant  I  retire^ 
Like  yoong  Camilla  or  Ascanius>  led 

To  trace  the  footstqis  of  ray  wandering  sire ! 

The  succen  the  prince  of  Salerno  met  with  in  his  embassy  greatly  increased  bis  credit  amongst  thct 
Neapolitans,  but  entirely  ruined  him  with  the  viceroy,  who  left,  nothii^  unturned  to  make  the  empetor 
jealous  of  the  great  deference  tbe  people  showed  Ferrante,  from  which  he  inferred  the  most  dangerous 
consequences.  He  so  much  exasperated  t)ie  emperor  againn  the  prince  of  Salerno,  that  Ferrante, 
finding  there  was  no  longer  any  security  for  him  at  Naples,  and  having  in  vain  applied  to  gain  an  au- 
dience of  the  emperor,  retired  to  Rome,  and  renounced  "his  allegiance  to  Charles  V. 

Bernardo  Tasso  would  not  abandon  his  patron  in  his  ill  fortune;  neither  would  he  leave  bis  son  in  a 
country  where  he  himself  was  soon  to  be  declared  an  enemy  ^  and  foreseeing  he  should  never  be  able  to 
return  thither,  he  took  young  Torquato  with  him  to  Rome. 

M  soon  as  the  departureof  the  prince  of  Salerno  was  known,  be,  and  all  his  adherents,  were  declared 
rebels  to  the  state;  and,  what  may  seem  very  extraordinary,  Torquato  Tasso,  though  but  niue  yean 
of  age,  was  included  by  name  in  that  sentence.  Bernardo,  following  the  prince  of  .Salerno  into  France^ 
committed  his  son  to  the  care  of  his  friend  and  relation  Mauritio  Cataneo.  a  person  of  great  ability, 
who  assiduously  Cultivated  tbe  early  dispositioit  of  his  pupil  to  polite  literature.  After  the  death  of 
Sanseverino,  which  happened  in  three  or  four  years,  Bernardo  returned  to  Italy,  and  engaged  in  the 
tervioe  of  Gnglielmo  Gonzaga,  duke  of  Mantua,  who  had  given  him  a  pressing  invitation.  It  was  not 
long  before  he  received  the  melancholy  news  of  the  decease  of  bis  wife  Portia:  this  event  determined 
him  to  send  for  his  son,  that  they  might  be  a  mutual  support  to  each  other  in  their  aifliction.  He  had 
left  him  at  Rome,  because  bis  residence  in  that  city  was  highly  agreeable  to  his  mother;  but  that 
reason  now  ceasing,  he  was  resolved  to  be  no  longer  deprived  of  the  society  of  the  only  child  be  bad  I6ft; 
for  his  wife,  before  her  death,  bad  married  his  daughter  to  Martlo  Senale,  a  gentleman  of  Sorrento. 

j^i^mard  was  greatly  surprised,  on  bis  son's  arrival,  to  see  tbe  vast  progress  he  had  made  in  his 
studies.  He  was  now  twelve  yean  of  age,  and  had,.according  to  the  testimony  of  the  writen  of  his 
Lifo,  enti**ely  completed  bis  knowledge  in  the  litin  and  Greek  tongues :  he  was  well  acquainted  with 
the  rules  of  rhetoric  and  poetry,  and  completely  versed  in  Aristotle's  ethics;  but  he  particularly  studied 
the  precepts  of  Maoritb  Cataneo,  whom  he  ever  afterwards  reverenced  as  a  second  father.  Bernardo 
iboB  determined  to  send  him  to  the  university  of  Padua^  to  study  the  btws,  in  company  with  the  yomig 
Scipio  Gonzaga,  afterwards  caidinal,  nearly,  of  the  same  age  as  himself.  With  this  uoblemaB  Taasoi 
then  seventeen  yean  of  age,  contracted  a  friend^p  that  neves  ended  but  with  his  lifo. 

He  prosecuted  his  studies  at  Padua  with  great  diligence  sod  siiooasS4  at  Um  mom  tiBA  ea^loyiaip 
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Ids  leifure  liotiff&  upon  phiktophy  and  po«iry,  hoflooo  gave  a  pablic  proof  of  his  taleafts,  by  bit  poem4>f 
Baoaldo,  wUch  be  publiahed  io  tbe  eighteeotb  year  of  bis  age. 

Tbit  poem*  wbich  h  of  Ibe  romaoce  kind,  is  divided  into  twehre  books  in  ottava  rima,  and  oontaiiis  tbe 
advQBtuffes  of  Riaaldo,  tbe  famoiu  Paladin  of  tbe  coort  of  Cbarlemain*  who  makes  so  principal  a 
figure  ia  Arntto's  wock»  and  tbe  fint  a<)bieveiDeoU  uf  that  knight  for  the  love  of  the  fair  Clarice,  whom 
he  aftecwajrds  raarriei.  The  action  of  tbia  poem  precedes  that  of  tbe  Orlando  Furioao.  It  was  con^ 
posed  in  ten  months,  as  the  antbor  ^bimseU'  informs  iis  io  tbe  prefiiictf,  and  was  first  printed  at  Venice 
in  tbe  year  1369.  Paolo  Beni- speaks  very  hi|:bly  of  this  pevformance,  wiucb  ui^oubtedly  ianut  un- 
woctby  the  early  efibrts  of  that  genius  which  afterwards  produced  the  JerusaJem. 

'Ssmo'a  fiilbec  saw  with  regret  tbe  sncness  df  h»  son's  poem :  be  was  apptehensUre,  and  not  witboot  ^ 
■caseo>  that  the  cbaims  of  poetry  would  detach  him  from  those  .mora  solid  studies  which  be  judged 
were  most  likeiy  to.  raise  him  in  the  world :  be  knew  Very  well>  by*his  own  experience,  that  the  greatest 
skill  in  poetry  will  not  advance  a  man's  private  fortune.  He  was  not  deceived  in  bis  conjecture ;  Tor^ 
quato,  insensibly  eanried  away  by  bis  pndnminant  passion,  followfd  tbe  examples  of  Petrarch,  Boccace, 
Anosto,and  others,  who,  contrary  to  the  remonstrances  of  their  friends,  quitted  the  severer  studies  nf 
the  law  for  tbe  more  pleaaing  entertainment  of  poetical  composition.  In  short,  h^  entirely  gave  bio^ 
•elf  up  to  tbe  study  of  poetry  and  phiknophy.  His  fint  poem  extended  bis  reputation  through  all 
Italy;  but  his  lather  was  so  displeased  with  bis  conduct,  that  he  went  to  Padua  on  purpose  to  nepn^ 
Band  biuL  Though  he  spoke  with  great  vehemence,  and  made  use  of  several  harsh  expressions.  Tor- 
qualo  beard  him  without  imerrtipting  him,  and  his  composure  oontfibuted  not  a  little  to  increase  bit 
lbther*s  displeasure.  *'  Tell  me,'*  said  Bernardo,  '*  of  what  use  is  that  vain  philQiophy,  upon  wbick 
yoa  pride  yourself  so  much?"  •*  It  has  enabled  me,"  said  Tasao  modestly*  **  to  endure  tbe  barsbneii 
nf  your  reproofs." 

Tbe  resolution  Tasso  bad  taken  to  devote  himself  to  tbe  Muses  was  known  all  over  Italy;  tbe  prin* 
cipal  persons  of  the  city  and  college  of  Bokigna  invited  him  thither  by  means  of  Pietro  Donato  Gesi» 
then  vice-legate,  and  afterwards  legate.  But  Ta^so  bad  not  long  resided  there,  when  he  was  pressed 
by  Scipio  Gonzaga,  elected  prince  of  the  academy  established  at  Padua,  under  the  name  of  Etherei,  to 
return  to  that  city.  He  could  not  withstand  this  solicitation  ;  and  Bologna  being  at  that  time  the  scene 
of  civil  commotion,  be  was  the  more  willing  to  seek  elsewhere  for  the  repose  be  loved.  He  was  re- 
ceived with  extreme  joy  by  all  the  academy,  and  being  incorporated  into  that  society,,  at  the  age  of 
twenty  years,  fook  upon  himself  the  name  of  Pentito;  by  which  he  seemed  to  show  that  be  repented  of 
all  the  time  wbich  be  bad  employed  in  the  study  of  the  law. 

In  this  retreat  he  applied  himself  afresh  to  philosophy  and  poetry,  and  soon  became  a  perfect  mas- 
ter of  both :  it  was  this  happy  mixture  of  his  studies  that  made  him  an  enemy  to  all  kinds  of  licentious- 
ness. An  oration  was  made  one  day  in  the  academy  upon  the  nature  of  love;  the  orator  treated  bis 
subject  in  a  very  masterly  manner,  hot  with  too  little  regard  to  decency  in  tbe  opinion  of  Tasso,  wbo^ 
being  asked  what  he  thought  of  the  discourse,  replied,  "  that  it  was  a  pleasing  poison." 

Here  Tasso  formed  the  design  of  his  celebrated  poem,  Jernsalem  Delivered :  he  invented  the 
fsble,  disposed  •  the  different  parts,  and  determined  to  dedicate  this  work  to  the  glory  of  the  house  of 
Est^  He  was  greatly  esteemed  by  Alphonso  H.  the  last  duke  of  Ferrara,  that  great  patron  of  learning 
and  learned  men,  and  by  bis  brother,  cardinal  Luigi*  There  was  a  sort  of  contest  between  these  two 
brothers,  in  relation  to  the  poem :  tbe  cardinal  imagined  that  be  bad  a  right  to-be  the  Msecenas  of  all 
Tessa's  works,  as  Rinaldo,  his  first  piece,  had  been  dedicated  to  him:  the  duke,  en  the  other  hand, 
thought  that,  as  his  bmther  had  already  received  his  share  of  honour,  he  ought  not  to  be  offended  at 
seeing  tbe  name  of  Alphonso  at  the  head* of  tbe  Jerusalem  Delivered.  Tasso  for  three  or  four  years 
suspended  his  determination  t  at  length,  being  earnestly  pressed  by  both  the  brothers  to  take  up  bis 
lesidenoe  in  Ferrara,  he  suffered  himself  to  be  prevailed  upon.  The  duke  gave  him  an  apartment  in 
bis  palace,  where  he  lived  in  peace  and  aflSuence,  and  pursued  his  design  of  completing  his  Jerusalem*, 
which  be  now  resolved  to  dedicate  to  Alphonso.  Tbe  duke,  who  was  desirous  of  fixing  Tasso  near  him, 
had  thoughts  of  marrying  him  advantageously,  but  he  always  evaded  any  proposal  of  that  kind :  though 
be  appeared  peculiarly  demKbed  to  Alphonso.  yet  be  neglected  not.to  pay  his  court  to  the 'cardinal. 

The  name  of  Tasso  now  became  fomous  through  all  Europe  x  and  the  caresses  be  received  from 
Charles  DC.  in  a  journey  he  made  to.  France'  with  cardinal  Luigi,  who  went  thither  in  quality  of 
Irgate,  show  that  bis  reputation  was  not  confiMdHo  big  own  country, 

•Am|.art.8S.  t  Ann.  set  2.7. 
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'  "  We  canBot  perhaps  give  a  more  striking  inrtance  of  the  reganl  that  mooareb  bad  lor  him,  than  in  the 
following  story.  A  man  of  letters,  and  a  poet  of  some  repute,  had  unfortunately  been  guilty  of  aome 
enormous  crime,  for  which  he  was  condemned  to  suffer  death.  Tasn,  touched  with  oampassion,  was 
resolved  to  petition  the  king  for  bis  pardon.  He' went  to  the  palace,  where  he  heard  that  orders  bad 
just  been  given  to  put  the  sentence  immediately  into  execution.  This  did  not  diaconrage  Taaso,  who^ 
presenting  himself  before  the  king,  said:  <'  I  come  to. entreat  your  majesty  that  yon  would  put  to  death 
a  wretch,  who  has  brought  "Philosophy  to  shame,  by  showing  that  she  can  make  no  stand  against  ha- 
man  depravity."    The  king,  touched  with  the  justness  of  this  reflection,  granted  the  crimfaial  his  )if& 

The  king  asked  him  one  day,  whom  he  judged  superior  to  all  ethers  in  happiness :  he  answered,  '*  God.'* 
The  king  then  desired  to  know  his  opinion,  by  what  men  resemble  God  in  his  happiness,  whether  by  so- 
vereign power,  or  by  their  capacity  of  doing  good  to  others.    A  man  more  interested  than  Taiso  might 

-  have  said,  that  kings  show  their  greatness  by  dispensing  their  benefoctions  to  others :  but  be  eluded  the 
discourse;  and  replied,  "  that  men  could  resemble  God  only  by  their  yirtoe.*' 

-  Apother  time,  in  a  conversation  held  before  the  king  by  several  learned  men,  it  was  disputed  what 
condition  in  life  was  the  most  unfortunate.  "  In  my  opinion,"  said  Tasso,  *'  the  roost  unfortunate 
condition  is  that  af  an  impatient  old  man  depressed  with  poverty :  for,"  added  he,  « the  state  of  that 
person  is  doubtless^ very  deplorable,  who  has  neither  the  gifts  of  fortune  to  preserve  him  fnm  want,  nor 
the  principles  of  philosophy  to  support  himself  under  affliction.** 

The  cardinal's  legation  being  finished,  Tasso  returned  to  Ferrara«,  where  he  applied  himself  to  finish 
bis  Jerusalem,  and  in  the  mean  time  pnblished  his  Aminta,  a  pastoral  oomedyS,  which  was  received 
with  universal  applause.  This  performance  was  looked  upon  as  a  master-piece  in  its  kind,  and  is  the 
original  of  tbe  Pastor  Fido  and  Filli  di  Sciro. 

It  was  not  easy  to  imagine  that  Tasso  could  so  well  paint  the  effects  of  love,  without  having  himself 
felt  that  passion ;  it  began  to  be  suspected  that,  like  another  Ovid,  he  had  raised  bis  desires  too  high, 
and  it  was  thought  that  in  nuny  of  his  veraes  he  gave  hints  of  that  kind;  particulariy  in  the  fiiUowing 
sonnet : 

Se  d'  Icara  leggesti,  e  di  Fetonte 
Ben  sai  c6me  lu*n  cadde  in  questo  fiume 
Quando  portar  de  I'  Orients  il  lume 
Voile,  e  di  rai  de  sol  cinger  la  fronte : 
£  Paltro  in  mar,  che  troppo  ardite,  e  pronte 
A  volo  aizo  le  sue  cerate  piume, 
£  cosi  va  chi  di  tentar  presume 
Strade  nel  ciel  per  fama  a  pena  conte. 
ft  a,  chi  dee  paventare  in  alta  impresa,  .  / 

S'awien,  ch'amor  Paifide  ?  e  che  non  puote 
Amor,  che  non  catena  il  cielo  unisce  ? 
£gii  fiii  trahe  de  le  celesti  rote 
Di  terrena  beita  Diana  accesa 
£  d'Ida  il  bei  fanciuUo  al  ciel  rapisce. 

Oft  have  we  heard,  in  Po's  imperial  tide 

How  hapless  Phaeton  was  headlong  thrown, 
Who  durst  aspire  the  Sun's  bright  steeds  to  guide, 

And  wreathe  his  brows  with  splendours  not  his  own  ! 
Of  have  we  heard,  how  'midst  th'  learian  main 

Fell  the  rash  youth  who  tried  too  bold  a  flight; 
Thus  shall  it  fare  with  him,  who  seeks  in  vain 

On  mortal  wings  to  reach  th'  empyreal  height. 
But  who,  inspired  by  love,  can  dangers  fen} 
What  cannot  love,  that  guides  the  rolling  sphere; 

Whose  powerful  magic  Earth  and  Heaven  oontrola  } 
Love  brought  Diana  from  the  starry  sky, 
Smit  with  tbe  beauties  of  a  mortal  eye ; 

Lovosnatch'd  tbe  boy  of  Ida  to  tbt  poles^ 
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There  wefe  at  th#  duke's  oonri  three  Leonoras,  equally  witty  and  beautiful,  though  of  difierent  qua- 
lity.  The  fint  was  I^eonoia  of  Est^,  sister .  to  the  duke,  who  having  refused  the  most  adyantageous 
BMtcbeSy  lived  unmarried  with.  LaurettSi  duchess  of  Urbiao,  her  elder  sister,  who  was  sepaiated  hem. 
her  husband,  and  resided  at  her  brother's  court  Tasso  had  a  great  attachment  to  this  lady,  who,  on 
her  side,  honoured  him  with  her  esteem  and  protection.  She  was  wise»  generous,  and  not  only  well 
read  in  elegant  literature,  but  even  versed  in  the  mora  abstruse  sciences.  All  these  perfections  wera 
undottbteiily  observed  by  Tasso,  who  was  one  of  the  most  assiduous  of  her  courtiers:  and  it  appearing 
by  his  verMS  that  he  was  touched  with  the  charms  of  a  Leonora,  they  tell  us  that  we  need  not  seek  any 
Ihtther  lor  the  object  of  his  passion. 

The  seeond  Leonora  that  was  given  him  for  a  mistress  was  the  countess  of  San  Vitale,  daughter  of  the 
count  of  Sala,  who  lived  at  that  time  at  the  oourt  of  Ferrara,  and  passed  for  one  of  the  mostaooom* 
plished  persons  in  Italy.  Those  who  imagined  that  TasBO  would  not  presume  to  lift  his  eyes  to  his 
master^s  aister,  supposed  that  he  loved  this  lady«  It  is  certain  that  he  had  frequent  opportunities  of 
discouniog  with  her,  and  that  she  had  frequently  been  the  subject  of  his  verses. 

The  third  Leonora  was  a  lady  in  the  service  of  the  princess  Leonora  of  Esti.  This  person  was 
thought  by  some  to  be  the  most  proper  object  of  the  poet*s  gallantry.  Tattso,  several  times,  employed 
his  Muse  in  her  service  :  in  one  of  hi&  pieces  be  confesses  that,  considering  the  princess  as  too  high  for 
his  hope,  he  had  fixed  his  affection  upon  her,  as  of  a  condition  mora  suitable  to  his  own.  But  if  any 
thing  can  be  justly  drawn  from  this  particular,  it  seems  rather  to  strengthen  the  opinion,  that  his  de- 
sires, at  least  at  one  time,  had  aspired  to  a  greater  height    The  verses  referred  to  above  ara  as  follow: 

O  con  le  Gratie  cletta*  e  con  gll  Amori, 

Fanciulla  awenturosa : 

A  servir  a  colei,  cbe  Dia  somiglia : 

Poi  che>  I  mio  sguardo  in  lei  mira,  e  non  osa, 

I'  raggi  e  gli  splcndori, 

£'  1  bel  seren  de  gli  occhi,  e  de  le  ciglia, 

N6  1'  alta  meraviglia, 

Che  ne  disoopre  il  lampeggiar  del  riso; 

Ni  qnanto  ha  de  celeste  il  petto,  e*l  volto ; 

lo  gli  occhi  a  te  ri volto, 

£  nel  tuo  vezzosetto,  e  lieto  viso 

Dolcemente  m'  affiso. 

Bruna  sei  tu,  ma  bella. 

Qua]  virgine  viola :  e  del  tuo  rago  '' 

Sembiaote  io  fi  m'appago, 

Che  non  disdegno  Signoiia  d'  Ancella. 

0  !  by  the  Graces,  by  the  Loves  design'd, 
*  In  happy  hour  V  enjoy  an  envy»d  place :' 

Attendant  t>n  the  fairest  of  her  kind, 
Whose  charms  excel  the  charms  of  human  race ! 

Fain  would  I  view — ^but  dare  not  lift  my  sight 

To  mark  the  splCLdour  of  her  piercing  eyes ; 
Her  heavenly  smiles,  her  bosom's  dazzling  white. 

Her  nameless  graces  that  the  soul  surprise. 

To  thee  I  then  direct  my  humbler  gaze ; 

To  thee  uncensur'd  may  my  hopes  aspires 
Less  awful  ara  the  sweets  thy  look  displays; 

I  view,  and,  kindling  as  I  view,  desire. 

Though  brown  thy  hoe,  yet  lovely  is  thy  frame; 
(So  blooms  some  violet,  the  virgin's  care ! ) 

1  burn— yet  blush  not  to  confess  my  flame. 

Nor  scorn  the  empiro  of  a  menial  fair. 

However,  it  appears  difficult  to  determine  with  certainty  in  relation  to  Tasso*s  passkm;  especially 
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Miea  ««  oomider  tbe  priTilege  allowed  to  poets :  though  M.  Minbaud*  makes  no  serapte  to  HMOlkNi 
fit  ts  a  circumstance  almost  certam,  and  fixes  it  without  hesitation  on  the  pritooess  Leonora*  Tiiso 
hiaveH;  to  several  of  bis  poems,  seems  to  endeavuvir  to  throw  aa  ohsourity  oter  his  paBSion*  as  hi  thn 
Ibttowiog  lines: 

Tre  fian  donne  vid*  io>  ch'ni  esser  belle 
Monstnin  di^pariti^  ma  somifliante 
Si  che  ne  g li  atti,  e^n  ogni  lor  sembiaato 
Scriver  Nature  par*;  Noi  siam  sorellew 
Ben  ciascon'  io  lodai,  pur  una  dcUe 
Mi  piacqne  si,  ch*io  ne  divctmi  Amaate^ 
£t  aaeor  fia,  ch'io  ne  sospiri,  e  caatOy  ' 
£'1  mioiboo^  0*1  suo  aome  abri  k  le  stelle 
Lsi  sol  vafbeggio;  e  se  pur  I'altre  io  min\ 
Ouardo  nel  vago  altrui  quel,  ch'i  in  lei  Tago^ 
£  ne  g<*  Idoli  snoi'tiea  cb'io  Padore: 
Ma  oootanto  somiglia  al  ver  l*inMigo 
Ch'errO)  e  dole*  h  Pcrrer  j  pur  ne  sospitn^ 
Cone  d'ingiosU  idolatria  d'Amore. 
S  o  w  M  B  T. 
Three  courtly  dames  before  my  presence  stood'; 
*A11  lovely  ibrm*d,  though  differing  in  their  grace: 
•       '    Yet  each  resembled  each  ;  ibr  Nature  show'd 
A  sistar's  air  in  every  mien  and  face. 
£ach  maid  I  prais*d;  but  one  above  the  rest. 

Soon  kindled  in  my  heart  the  k>ver*s  fire: 
For  her  these  sighs  still  issue  from  my  breast ; 

Her  name,  her  beauties,  still  my  song  inspire. 
Yet  though  to  her  alone  my  thoughts  are  due, 
"  Reflected  in  the  rest  her  charms  1  view, 

And  in  her  semblance  still  the  nymph  adore, 
Delusion  sweet !  from  this  to  that  I  rove} 
But,  while  1  wander,  sigh,  and  fear  to  prove 
A  traitor  thus  to  Love's  almighty  power  I 
In  the  meanwhile  Tasso  proceeded  with  his  Jerusalem,  which  he  completed  in  the  thirtieth  year  of 
his  age:  but  this  poem  was  not  published  by  his  own  authority;  it  was  printed  agaihst  his  will,  as  soon 
as  be  had  finished  the  last  book,  and  before  he  had  time  to  give  the  rttvtsab  and  corrections  that  a 
work  of  such  a  nature  required.    The  public  had  already  seen  several  parts,  which  bad  been  sent  into 
the  world  by  the  authority  of  his  patrona    The  suecess  of  this  work  was  prodigious :  it  was  translated 
into  the  Latin,  French,  Spanish,  and  even  tue  Oriental  languages,  alnxat  as  soon  as  it  appeared  |  and  it 
may  be  said,  that  no  such  performance  ever  before  raised  ita  reputaUon  to  such  a  height  in  so  small 
a  space  of  time. 

But  the  satisfaction  which  Tasso  must  feel,  in  spite  of  all  his  phik)Sophy,  at  the  applause  of  the 
publio,  was  soon  disturbed  by  a  melancholy  eveot^.  Bernardo  Tasto,  who  spent  his  old  age  in  tnn- 
quillity  at  Ostia  upon  the  Po,  the  government  of  which  place  had  been  given  him  by  the  duke  of  lifaiw 
tua,  fen  sick.  As  soon  as  this  news  reached  his  son,  he  immediately  went  to  him,  attended  him  with 
the  roost  filial  regard,  and  scarce  ever  stirred  from  his  bedside  during  the  whole  time  of  his  iUnem: 
but  all  these  cares  were  ineffectual;  Bernardo,  oppressed  with  age,  and  overcome  by  the  yioleuceof  bis 
distemper,  paid  the  unavoidable  tribute  to  nature,  to  the  great  aflhction  of  Torquata  The  duke  of 
Mantua,  who  had  a  sincere  esteem  for  Bernardo,  caused  him  to  be  interred,  with  much  pomp,  in  tha 
church  of  St.£gidius  at  Mantua,  with  this  simple insoription  on  his  tomb: 
,  OSSA  BERNARDI  TASSL  ^ 
This  death  seemed  to  forebode  other  misfortunes  to  Tasto;  for  the  remainder  of  his  life  proved  aU 
most  one  continued  series  of  vexation  and  eviction*  About  this  thne  a  swarm  of  critics  began  to  attack 

*  Abreg^  de  la  Vie  du  Tasse.  7  Ann.  at  31. 
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hh  JeniMieni,  mod  the  Miidciiiy  of  Crowm,  in  pank»lar,  puUwhed  a  eriticitm  of  his  poem,  in  whicH 
they  lerapied  aot  to  prefef  the  rfaapwdiet  of  Pulci  and  Boyardo  to  the  Jenualem  Delivered. 

DnringTasio's  resideooe  in  the  dnke^a  ooait,  he  had  oontraeted  an  intimacy  with  a  gentleman  of 
Fermra*,  and  having  intrutted  him  with  some  transactiouB  of  a  very  delicate  nature,  thin  perMMB  was 
ao  treacherans  as  to  speak  of  them  again.  Tasao  reproached  bia  frieod  with  bis  indiscretion,  who  ra« 
eeived  his  expostulation  in  such  a  manner,  that  Tasso  was  ao  &r  exasperated  as  to  strike  him:  a  chal- 
lenge immediately  ensued :  the  two  opponents  met  at  St.  Leonard's  gate ;  but,  whilethey  were  engaged^ 
three  brothers  of  Tasso*t  anUgonist  came  in  and  basely  fell  all  att»ce  upon  Tafno,  who  defended 
himself  so  gallantly  that  he  wounded  two  of  them,  and  kept  his  groamfagainst  the  other*,  till  some 
people  came  in  and  separated  them.  This  aftiir  made  a  great  noise  at  Ferrara :  nothing  was  Ulked  of 
but  the  valour  of  Tasio;  and  it  became  a  aort  of  proverb,  '*  That  Tasio  with  his  pen  and  Us  sword  was 
superior  to  all  men*.** 

The  dnke,  being  informed  of  the  quarrel^  expressed  great  resentment  against  the  four  brothers,  ba- 
nished them  from  hie  dominions,  and  con6scated  their  estates ;  at  the  same  time  he  caused  Tteso  to  ba 
pot  under  arrest,  dedaring  be  did  it  to  screen  him  from  any  fetore  designs  of  his  enemies.  Tasao  was 
extremely  moiti6ed  to  see  himself  thus  eonfined ;  he  imputed  his  detention  to  a  very  diflferent  cause 
from  #hat  was  pretended,  and  fearrd  an  ill  use  might  be  made  of  what  had  passed,  to  ruin  him  in  the 
duke's  opinion. 

Though  writers  have  left  ns  very  much  in  the  dark  w^th  regard  to  the  real  motives  that  induced  the 
duke  to  keep  Tasso  in  confinement,  yet,  every  thing  being  weighed,  it  seems  highly  probable  that  the 
albir  of  a  delicate  nature,  said  to  have  been  divulged  by  his  friend,  must  have  related  to  the  princest 
Leonora,  the  dukcTs  sister:  and  indeed  it  will  be  extremely  dilAcuh,  from  any  other  consideration,  to 
account  lor  the  harsh  treatment  he  received  from  a  prince,  who  had  before  shown  him  such  peculiar 
marks  of  esteem  and  friendship.  However,  Tasso  himself  had  undoubtedly  secret  apprehensions  that"' 
increased  upon  him  every  day,  while  the  continual  attacks  which  were  made  upon  his  credit  as  an 
author,  not  a  little  contributed  to  heighten  his  melancholy.  At  length  he  resolved  to  take  the  first  op« 
portunity  to  fly  from  his  prison,  for  so  he  esteemed  it,  which  after  abbot  a  year's  detention  he  effected* 
and  retired  to  Turin,  where  he  endeavoured  to  remain  concealed ;  but  notwithstanding  all  bis  precaU'* 
tions,  he  was  soon  known,  and  recommended  to  the  duke  of  Savoy,  who  received  him  into  his  palace^ 
and  showed  him  every  mark  of  esteem  and  aflfection.  But  Tasso's  apprehensions  still  continued;  hn 
thought  that  tiie  diike  of  Savoy  would  not  refuse  to  giro  him  up  to  the  duke  of  Ferrara,  or  sacrifice  the 
friendship  of  that  prince  to  the  safety  of  a  private  person.  Full  of  these  imaginatbns  be  set  out  for 
Rome  ***,  alone  and  unprovided  with  necessaries  for  such  a  .ioumey.  At  his  arrival  there  he  went  di- 
rectly to  his  old  friend  Mauritio  Cataneo,  who  received  him  in  such  a  manner  as  entirely  to  obliterati 
for  some  time  the  remembmice  of  the  fetigue  and  uneasiness  he  had  undergone.  He  was  not  only  wel- 
eomed  by  Cataneo,  but  the  whole  city  of  Rome  seemed  to  rejoice  at  the  presence  of  so  extraordinary  a 
person.  He  was  visited  by  princes,  cardinals,  prelates,  and  by  all  the  learned  in  general.  But  the 
deshreof  revisiting  hia  native  country,  and  seeing  his  sister  Cornelia,  soon  diade  him  uneasy  in  this 
situation.  He  left  his  friend  Mauritio  Cataneo one  erening,  without  giring  him  notice;  and,>begns- 
ning  his  journey  on  foot,  arrived  by  night  at  the  mountains  of  Veletri,  where  he  took  up.fais  lodging  with 
some  shepherds:  the  next  morning,  disguising  himself  in  the  habit  of  one  of  these  people,  he  continued 
his  way,  and  in  four  daj^s  time  reached  Gaieta,  almost  spent  with  fatigue :  here  he  embarked  on  board 
a  vesse!  bound  for  Sorrento*  at  which  place  he  arrived  in  safety  the  next  day.  He  entered  the  city  and 
went  directly  to  his  sister's  house:  she  was  a  widow,  and  the  two  sons  sheliad  by  her  husband  being 
at  that  time  absent,  Tssso  found  her  with  only  some  of  her  female  aUendants.  He  advanced  towardt 
her,  without  disoovcring  himself,  and  pretending  be  came  with  news  from  her  brother,  gave  her  a  letter 
which  he  had  prepared  for  that  purpose.  This  letter  informed  her  that  her  brother's  life  was  in  great 
danger,  and  that  he  beg^  her  to  make  uae  of  all  the  interest  her  tenderness- might  suggest  to  her,  in 
order  to  procure  letters  of  recoomiendation  from  some  powerful  person,  to  avert  the  threatened  misfoiw 
tune.  For  fnrtlier  paiticulars  of  the  afihir,  she  was  referred  to  the  messengel'  who  brought  her  this  in- 
tatiigenoe.    The  lady,  terrified  at  the  news,  earnestly  entreated  him  to  give  her  a  detail  of  her  bro- 

*  Ami.  set  33.  •  Con  la  penna  e  con  la  spada  m  Ann.  sot  34. 
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ther'ff  misfbftOBe.  Hie  feigned  meifHifer  then  gBve  her  so  interrgliiig  an  aeooimtof  tbepretenM 
ttory,  that,  unable  t6  oontaki  ber  affliction,  she  fiunted  away.  Tkiso  was  sensibly  touched  at  this  oon* 
vincing  proof  of  bis  sister's  affection,  and  repented  that  be  had  gone  so  |ar :  be  began  to  comfort  ber, 
and,  removing  her  fears  by  little  and  little,  at  last  discovered  himself  to  ber.  Her  joy  at  seeing  a  bro« 
tber  whom  shf  tenderly  loved  was  inexpressible:  after  the  first  salutaUons  were  over,  she  was  very  de- 
siroMS  to  kn^  the  occasion  of  his  disguising  himself  in  that  manner.  Tasso  aoqaainted  ber  with  his 
reasons,  and,  at  tboBame  time,  giving  ber  to  undentaod.  that  he  woold  willingly  remain  with  ber  unknown 
to  the  world,  Cornelia,  who  desired  nothing  further  than  to  acquiesoe  in  his  pleasure,  sent  for  her  ebil- 
dreo  and  some  of  ber  nearest  relations,  who  she  thought  might  be  intrusted  with  the  secret  They' 
agreed  that  Tasso  should  pass  for  a  relation  of  theirs,  who  came  from  Bergamo  to  Naples  upon  his  pri* 
vate  business,  and  from  thence  ha^  come  to  Sprrento  to  pay  them  a  visit.  After  this  precaution,  Tasso 
took  up  his  residence  at  his  sister's  bouse,  where  he  lived  for  some  time  in  tranqullitty,  entertaining 
himself  with  his  two  nephews  Antonio  and  Alessandro  Sersale,  children  of  great  hopes.  He  continued 
not  long  in  this  repose  before  he  received  repeated  letters  from  the  princess  Leonora  of  Est^,  who  was 
aequaittted  with  the  place  of  his  retreatf  to  return  to  Ferrara:  he  resolved  to  obey  the  summons,  and 
took  leave  of  bis  sister,  telling  ber  he  was  going  to  return  a  voluntary  prisoner.  In  bis  way  he  passed 
through  Rome ;  where  having  been  detained  some  time  with  a  dangerous  fever,  be  impaired  from  thence 
to  Ferrara,  in  company  with  Gualingo,  ambassador  from  the  duke  to  the  pope. 

Concerning  the  motive  of  Tasso's  return  to  Ferrara,  authors  do  not  altogether  agree:  some  dedare 
that,  soon  wearied  of  living  in  obscurity,  and  growing  impatient  to  retrieve  the  duke's  fovour,  he  had 
resolved,  of  bis  own  accord,  to  throw  bin^self  on  that  prince's  generosity :  this  o|iinion  seems  indeed 
drawn  firomTasso's  own  words.  In  a  letter  written  by  him  to  the  duke  of  Urbino^  in  which  he  dedaiws 
**  that  he  had  endeavoured  to  make  his  peace  with  the  duke,  and  bad  for  that  purpose  written  several* 
1y  to  him,  the  duchess  of  Femra,  the  ducheas  of  Urbino^  and  the  princess  Leonora ;  yet  never  received 
any  answer  but  from  the  last,  who  assured  him  it  was  not  in  ber  power  to  render  him  any  service."  We 
see  here  that  Tasso  acknowledges  himself  the  receipt  of  a  letter  from  the  prmcess;  and  in  regard  to 
what  be  says  to  be  the  purport  of  it,  it  is  highly  reasonable  to  suppose,  that  he  would  be  very  cautioas 
of  divulging  the  real  contents  to  the  duke  of  Urbino,  when  his  nffairs  with  that  lady  were  so  delicately 
cireumstanced.  This  apparent  care  to  conceal  the  nature  of  his  correspondence  with  ber,  seems  to  cor* 
ioborate  the  former  suppositions  of  his  uncommon  attachment  to  ber ;  and  when  all  circumstances  ar« 
eopsidered,  we  believe  it  will  appear  more  than  probable  that  be  returned  to  Ferrara  at  the  particalar 
Injunction  of  Leonora. 

The  duke  leceived  Tasso  with  great  seeming  satisfoction,  and  gave  him  fresh  marks  of  bis  esteem : 
but  this  was  not  all  that  Tasso  expected ;  his  great  desire  was  to  be  master  of  his  own  works,  and  he  was 
very  earnest  that  his  writings  might  be  restored  to  him,  which  were  in  the  dnke's  possession;  but  this 
was  what  he  ooold  by  no  means  obtain:  bis  enemies  had  gained  such  an  ascendancy  oi-er  the  mind  of 
Alphooso,  that  they  made  him  believe,  or  pretend  to  believe,  that  the  poet  had  lost  all  his  fire,  and 
that  in  hid  present  situation  he  was  incapable  of  producing  any  tbmg  new,  or  of  correcting  bis  poems  : 
he  therefore  exhorted  him  to  think  only  of  leading  a  quiet  and  easy  life  for  the  fumie:  but  Tasso  was 
sensibly  vexed  at  this  proceeding,  and  believed  the  duke  wanted  him  entirely  to  relinquish  bis  studies, 
and  pass  the  remainder  of  bis  days  in  idleoess  and  obscurity.  «  he  woold  endeavour,"  says  he,  in  bis 
letter  to  the  duke  of  Urbino,  <*to  make  me  a  shamefiil  deserter  of  Parnassus  for  the  gardens  of  Epi- 
cnrus,  for  scenes  of  pleasures  unknown  to  Virgil,  Catullus,  Horace,  and  even  Lucretius  himself." 

^Ta5so  reiterated  bis  entreaties  to  have  his  writings  restored  to  him ;. but  the  dnke  continued  infiext- 
ble,  and,  to  complete  our  poet's  vexation,  all  access  to  the  princesses  was  denied  him:  fotigued  at 
length  with  useless  remonstrances,  he  once  more  quitted  Ferrara*  and  fled  (as  he  expresses  it  himself) 
like  another  Bias,  leaving  behind  him  even  bis  books  and  manuscripts. 

He  then  went  to  Mantua,  where  he  found  duke  Ooglielmo  in  a  decrepit  age,  and  tittle  disposed  to 
protect  him  against  the  duke  of  Ferrara:  the  prince  Vincentio  Gonzaga  received  him  indeed  with  great 
ttresses,  but  was  too  young  to  Uke  him  under  his  protection.  From  thence  be  went  to  Padua  and 
Venice ;  but  carrying  with  him  in  every  part  his  fears  of  the  duke  of  Ferram,  be  at  last  bad  reooorse  to 
the  duke  of  Urbino  *^,  who  showed  him  great  kindness,  but  perhaps  was  very  little  inclined  to  embroil 
himself  with  bis  brother-in-law,  on  such  an  account :  be  advised  Tasso  rather  to  return  to  Fenara  j 
which  counsel  be  took,  resolving  once  more  to  try  his  fortune  with  tbe  duke. 


»  Ann.  ct.  35. 
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AlphoMO,  it  Mty  be,  exuperated  at  TAHo'f  flight,  and  pratoidiDg  to  bdiefe  that  appUcatkm  to  itndy 
bad  cvdrely  diiordered  bit  nndarfUnding*  and  that  a  strict  ragimen  was  necessary  to  restore  him  to  bit 
IbnDcr  sUte»  caused  bin  to  be  strictly  confined  io  the  hoepiUl  of  St.  Anne.  Tasso  tried  every  method 
4osofte«the  duke  and  obtain  bis  liberty;  but  the  duke  coldly  answered  those  who  applied  to  him, 
"  that  tnataad  of  cooeerning  themselves  with  the  complaints  of  a  person  io  his  condition,  who  was  very 
little  capable  of  judging  fur  his  own  good,  they  ought  rather  to  athoti  him  patiently  to  submit  to  such 
remedies  as  wen  judged  proper  for  his  eircumstances.'' 

This  cuBfiaement  threw  Tasso  into  the  deepest  despair;  he  abandoned  himself  to  his  misfortunes,  and 
4he  methods  that  were  made  use  of  for  the  cure  of  his  prrtended  madnese  had  nearly  thrown  him  into 
an  ahsolnte  delirium.  His  imagination  was  so  disturbed  that  he  believed  the  cause  of  his  distemper  waa 
aot  natural;  he  aooietimes  fancied  himself  haunted  by  a  spirit,  that  continually  disordered  his  books 
and  papers ;  and  these  jtrsoge  notions  were  perhaps  strengthened  by  the  tricks  that  were  played  him  hy 
his  keeper.  While  Tasso  continued  in  this  melancholy  situation,  he  is  said  to  have  written  the  foUov- 
mg  cl^aaty  aimpie,  and  aflectiqg  lines,  which  cannot  well  be  tnnslated  into  English  verse : 
IVi  cfae  ne  vai  in  Phido 

Iri  pende  mia  cetra  ad  un  cipressQ, 

Salutala  in  mk>  noma,  e  dille  poi 

Ch'io  son  dagK  anni  e  da  fortuna  oppremo  '*• 

This  second  confinement  of  Tasso  was  much  kwiger  than  the  firft  He  applied  in  vain  to  the  pope, 
the  emperor,  and  all  the  powen  of  Italy,  to  obtain  his  liberty :  till,  at  last,  after  seven  yean  imprison- 
ment, he  gained  what  he  so  ardently  wished  for,  in  the  following  manner. 

Gfesar  of  Esti  having  brought  his  new  spouse,  Virginia  of  Medicis,  to  Ferrara,  all  the  relations  of  tdaft 
iUustrions  boose  assembled  together  on  this  occasion,  and  nothing  was  seen  in  the  whole  city  but  festi- 
vals and  rejoicings.  Vincento  Gonzaga,  prince  of  Mantua,  particularly  di8tingui»hed  himself  among  the 
grepit  personages  then  at  the  duke's  court.  Thn  nobleooan  interceded  so  earnestly  with  Alphoneofor 
Tasso*s  liberty,  that  he  at  last  obtained  it>*,  and  carried  him  with  him  to  Maatoa,  where  be  lived 
with  him,  some  time  after  the  death  of  duke  Guglielmo,  highly  favoured. 

It  is  said  that  the  young  prince,  who  was  naturally  gay,  being  desirous  to  authori:ee  his  pleasures b]r 
the  erample  of  a  philosopher,  introduced  one  day  into  Tasso^s  company  three  sisters,  to  sing  and  play 
upon  instruments;  these  ladies  were  all  very  handsome,  but  not  of  the  most  rigid  vifti«e.  After  soni 
short  discourse,  he  told  Tasso,  that  he  should  take  two  of  them  away,  and  would  leave  olie  behind, 
and  bade  him  take  his  choice.  Tasso  answered,  '*  that  it  cost  Paris  wery  dear  to  give  the  preference  to 
one  of  the  goddesses,  and  therefore,  with  his  permission,  he  designed  to  retain  the  three.'*  The  prince 
took  him  at  his  word;  and  departed ;  when  Tasso,  after  a  little  eonversation,  dismissed  them  all  hand* 
somely  with  presents. 

At  last,  weary  of  living  in  a  continual  state  of  dependence,  he  resolved  to  retire  to  Naples,  and  en- 
deavour to  recover  his  mother's  jointure,  which  had  been  seized  upon  by  her  relations  when  he  went 
Into  exile  with  his  lather  Bernardo.  This  appeared  the  only  means  to  place  him  in  the  condition  of 
lifo  he  so  much  desired.  ^He  applied  to  his  friends,  and,  having  procured  favourable  letters  to  the  vice- 
loy,  he  took  leave  of  the  duke  of  Mantua  and  repaired  to  Bergamo  ■>,  where  he  stayed  aome  time,  and 
from  thence  went  to  Naples  **, 

While  Tasso  continued  at  Naples,  dividing  his  time  between  his  studies  and  the  prosecution  of  his 
tew-euit,  ^e  young  count  of  Palena,  by  whom  he  waa  highly  esteemed,  persuaded  him  to  take  up  hia 
residence  with  him  for  some  time:  but  in  this  affoir  he  bad  not  consulted  the  prince  of  Conca,  his  fa- 
ther, who,  though  he  bad  a  value  for  Tasso,  yet  could  not  approve  of  his  son's  receiving  into  his  hones 
the  only  person  that  remained  of  a  fomily  once  devoted  to  the  prince  of  Salerno.  A  contention  bein; 
likely  to  ensue,  on  this  account,  betwixt  the  father  and  son,  Tasso,  with  his  usual  goodness  of  dispoai- 
tion,  to  remove  all  occasion  of  dispute,  withdrew  from  Naples,  and  retired  to  BSsaceio  ■*,  with  hia  firiend 
Manso,  hi  whose  company  he  lived  some  time  with  great  tranquillity. 

In  this  place  Manso  bad  an  opportunity  to  examine  the  singular  effects  of  Tasso's  melanchf4y ;  and 
eften  disputed  with  him  concerning  a  familiar  spirit,  which  he  pretended  to  converse  with.  Manso  en- 
deavonred  in  vain  to  pefsuade  hb  friend  that  the  whole  was  the  iUusiou  of  a  distarbcd  imagination :  hoi 

>*  Thou  that  goest  to  Pindus,  where  my  harp  hangs  on  a  cypress,  salute  it  in  my  name,  and  say  that  I 
am  oppressed  with  years  and  misfortunesi. 

<•  Ann.  at  42.  M  Ann.;Bt.43.  .    ^Ann.  st  ijk  «Ann.«t45. 
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ih6  latter  was  sUreaaous  in  maintaimog  the  reality  of  what  he  asserted;  and,  to  ooDTtiioe  Manao,  de. 
fired  him  to  be  present  at  one  of  those  myitterioiis  converaations.  Manso  bad  the^oomplaisance  to  meet 
bim  the  oe^ct  day,  and,  while  they  were  engaged  in  discourse,  on  a  sudden  be  observed  that  Tasso  kept 
bis  eyes  fixed  upon  a  window,  and  remained  in  a  manner  immoveable!  he  called  him  by  hts  name  se- 
veral times,  bat  received  no  answer :  at  last  Tasso  eried  out,  '*  There  is  the  friendly  spirit  who  is  come 
to  converse  with  me :  look,  and  you  will  be  convinced  of  the  truth  of  all  that  I  hare  said."  Manso  beard 
him  with  surprise:  be  looked,  bat  saw  nothing  except  the  sun-beams  darting  through  the  window:  be 
cast  his  eyes  all  over  the  room,  but  could  perceive  nothing,  and  was  just  going  to  ask  where  the  pre- 
tended spirit  was,  when  he  heard  Tasso  speak  with  great  earnestness,  sometimes  patting  questions  to 
the  spirit,  and  sometimes  giving  answers,  delivering  the  whole  in  such  a  pleasing  manner,  and  with  such 
elevated  expressions,  that  he  listened  with  admiration,  and  bad  not  the  least  inclination  to  interrupt  him. 
At  last  this  uncommon  conversation  ended  with  the  departure  of  the  spirit,  as  appeared  by  Tbsso's  words: 
who,  turning  towards  Manso,  asked  him  if  bis  doubts  were  removed.  Manso  was  more  amazed  than  ever; 
he  scarce  knief^  what  to  think  of  bis  friend's  situation,  and  waved  any  further  conversation  on  the  sut^ect. 
At  the  approach  of  winter  they  returned  to  Naples,  when  the  prince  ofPalena  again  pres^  Tasso  to 
reside  with  him;  but  Tasso,  who  judged  it  highly  unndviaeable  to  comply  with  his  request,  resolved  to 
retire  to  Rome,  and  wait  there  the  issueof  his  law.  suit  Ue  lived  in  that  city  about  a  year  in  high  esteem 
with  pope  Sextus  V ;  when,  biing  invited  to  Florence  by  Ferdinaodo,  grand  duke  of  Tuscany,  who  had  been 
cardinal  at  Rome  when  Tasso  first  resided  there,  and  t(bo  now  employed  the  pope's  interest  to  procure 
a  visit  from  him,  be  cpuld  not  withsund  such  solicitations,  but  went  to  Florence,  where  be  met  with  a 
most  gracious  reception  *^.  Yet  not  all  the  caresses  he  received  at  the  duke's  court,  nor  all  the  pro- 
mises of  that  prince,  could  overcome  his  love  for  his  native  country,  or  lessen  the  ardent  de.  re  he  had 
to  lead  a  retired  and  independent  life.  He  therefore  took  his  leave  of  the  pand  duke,  who  would  have 
loaded  bim  with  presents ;  but  Tasso,  asusuaf,  could  be  prevailed  upon  to  aecept  of  no  more  than  was  ne- 
cessary for  his  present  occasions.  He  returned  to  Naples  by  the  way  of  Rome  >7,  and  the  old  prince  of 
Conca  dying  about  this  time,  the  young  count  of  Palena  prevailed  upon  Tasso,  by  thB  mediation  of 
Manso,  to  accept  of  an  apartment  in  his  palace.  Here  he  appliedNjiimself  to  a  correction  of  his  Jerus2v> 
lem,  or  rather  to  compose  a  new  work  entitled  Jerusalem  Conquered,  which  he  had  begun  during  his 
first  residence  at  Naples  The  prince  of  Conca,  being  jealous  lest  any  one  should  deprive  him  of  the 
poet  and  poem,  caused  bim  to  be  so  narrowly  watched  that  Taaso  observed  it,  and  being  displeased  at 
such  a  proceeding,  left  the  prince's  palace^  and  retired  to  his  friend  Manao's,  where  he  lived  master  of 
himself  and  bis  actions;  yet  he  still  oontinoed  upon  good  terms  with  the  prince  of  Conca. 

In  a  short  time  afler  be  pubfisbed  bis  Jerusalem  Conquered,  which  poem,  as  a  French  writer  ob- 
aerves  >*, "  is  a  suiBcient  proof  of  the  iijustioe  of  the  criticisms  that  have  been  passed  upon  bit  Jemsalen 
Delivered ;  since  the  Jerusalem  Conquered,  in  which  he  endeavoured  toconlbrm  himself  to  the  taste  of  hif 
critics,  was  not  received  with  the  same  approbation  asthe  former  poem,  where  be  bad  entirely  given  him- 
self up  to  the  enthusiasm  of  bis  genius."  He  had  likewise  designed  a  third  correctioa  of  the  same  poeni, 
which,  as  we  are  informed,  was  to  have  been  partly  compounded  of  the  Jerusalem  Delivered  and  Con- 
quered; but  this  work  was  never  completed.  The  above-cited  author  remarks,  "  that,  in  all  probability, 
this  Itfst  performance  would  not  have  equalled  the  first :"  and  indeed  our  poet  seems  to  owe  his  fame  tp 
the  Jerusalem  Delivered,  ^he  second  poem  upon  that  subject  being  little  known. 

Manso's  garden  commanded  a  full  prospect  of  the  sea.  Taaso  and  bis  friend  being  one  day  in  a  sum- 
mer-bovae  with  Scipio  Belprato^  Manao's  brother-in-law,  observing  the  wares  agitated  with  a  furious 
storm,  Belprato  said,  "  that  he  was  astonished  at  the  rashness  and  folly  of  men  who  would  expoae 
themselves  to  the  rage  of  so  merciless  an  element,  where  such  numbers  had  suffered  shipwreck."  «  And 
yei,"  said  Tasso,  "  we  every  night  go  without  fear  to  bed,  where  ao  many  die  every  hour.  Believe  me, 
death  will  find  us  in  all  parte,  and  those  places  that  appear  the  least  exposed  are  not  always  the  mdat 
secure  from  his  Attacks.*' 

While  Tasso  lived  with  his  friend  Manso,  cardinal  Hippolito  Aldobrandini  succeeded  to  the  papacy  . 
by  the  name  of  Clement  VI II.  His  two  nephews,  Cyntbio  and  Pietro  Aldobrandini,  were  created  car- 
dinals:  the  first,  afterwards  called  the  cardinal  of  St  Geocge,  was  the  eldest,  a  «reat  patron  of  science, 
and  a  lavourar  of  learned  men :  he  bad  known  Taaso  when  be  resided  hut  at  Rome>  and  had  the  graateat 
esteem  for  bim ;  and  now  so  earnestly  invited  him  to  Rome,  that  he  could  not  refuse,  but  once  mors 
abandoned  his  peaceful  retreat  at  Naples. 
The  confines  of  the  ecclesiastical  state  being  infested  with  banditti,  tt^vellers,  for  aecuHtj,  go  tar 

^  Ann  a^t  46.  >'    Ann.  at  47.  >•  Vie  da  Tasie,  Ik  Amsterdam,  1693. 
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fldfatv  In.  Uag9  oompaniet.  ,  TaMO  joined  bionelf  to  one  of  these ;  butwhen  tfaey  came  within  aight  of 
Mda,  a  little  town  near  Gaieta,  they  received  intelligence  that  Sciarra,  a  fiimous  captain  of  robbers, 
««f  near  at  hand  with  a  great  body  of  men.  Taapo  was  of  opinion  that  they  should  continue  their 
jooney*  and  endeavour  to  defend  themselves,  if  attacked :  bx>wever,  this  a^vi^  was  ov(er-f  aled>  and 
they  threw  themselves  for  safety  into  Mola,  in  whjch  place  they  remained  for  some  tijme  in  a  m^nnpr 
blocked  up  by  Sciarra.  But  this  outlaw,  hearing  that  Tssso  was  atm  of  the  company,  sent  a  mi^ssage  to 
aasure  htm  that  be  might  pass  in  safety,  and  oSier<*d  himself  to  conduct  him  wherever  he  pleased.  Taiiso 
returned  hifcn  thanks,  but  declined  .accepting  the  offer,  not  choosing,  perhaps,  to  rely  on  the  word  of  a 
penoo  of  such  character.  Sciarrf,  upoo  this,  aepX.  a  second  quessage,  by  which  he  iorormed  Taiwp, 
that,  upon  his  account,  he  would  withdraw  his  men,  and  leaxe  the  ways  open.  He  accordingly  did  so; 
andTasso,  oontinning  bis  journey,  arrived  without  aoy  accident  at  Rome,  where  be  was  most  graci- 
ously welcomed  by  the  two  cardiiials  and  the  pope  htmaelf.  Tas^  applied  himself  in  a  particular 
nanner  to  cardinal  Cyothio,  who  had  been  the  means  of  his  coming  .to  Rome;  yet  he  neglected  not  to 
make  bin  oourt  to  ojrdinal  Aldobrandint,  and  he  very  frequently  conversed  with  both  of  them.  One  day  tl^e 
two  cardinals  held  an  assembly  of  several  prelates,  to  consult,  anjong  other  things,  of  some  method  to 
put  a  stop  to  the  license  of  the  Pasquinades.  One  proposed  that  Pasqu1n*s  statue  should  be  broken  to . 
pieces  and  cast  into  the  river.  Bnt  Tasso's  opinipn  being  asked,  he  said,  "  it  would  be  much  more 
prudent  to  let  it  remain  where  it  was ,  for  otherwise  from  the  fragments  of  the  statue  woul4  be  bred  ^n 
iniinite  number  of  frogs  on  the  hanks  of  the  Tyber,  tha^  i^rould  pever  cease  to  croak  day  and  night" 
The  pope,  to  whom  cardinal  Aldobrandini  related  what  had  passed,  interrogated  Tasso  upon  the  subject^ 
"  It  is  true,  holy  father,*'  said  he,  '<sach  was  my  opinion;  and  I  shall  add  moreover,  that  if  your  holi- 
aeis  would  silence  Pasquin,  the  only  way  is  to  put  such  people  into  employments  as  may  give  no  occa- 
sion to  any  libels  or  disaflectad  discourse." 

At  last,  being  again  disgusted  with  the  life  of  a  courtier,  he  obtained  permission  to  retire  to  Napl^ 
toprosccutp  hislaw-suitia.  At  his  arrival  there  he  took  up  his  lodging  in  th^.coi^vent  of  S^  Severin, 
with  the  fathers  of  St.  Benedict 

Thus  was  Tasso  once  orare  in  a  sUte  of  tranquillity  and  retirement,  so  highly  agreeable  to  his  dispo^i- 
4ioa,  when  cardinal  Cjrnthlo  again  found  means  to  recall  him,  by  pi^evailing  on  the  pqpe  jto  give  him  the 
lioooor  of  being  solfenmly  crowned  with  laurel  in  the  capitol.  Though  Tasso  himself  was  i^  in  the  least 
desirous  of  such  pomp,  yet  he  yielded  to  the  persuasions  of  others,  particularly  of  his  dear  fri.endManso^ 
to  whom  he  protested  that  he  went  n^erely  at  his  earnest  desire,  not  with  any  expectation  of  the  pip* 
mised  triumph,  which  he  bad  a  secret  presage  would  never  he.  Ufi  was  greatly  affected  at  parting 
from  Mfanso,  and  jtouk  his  leave  of  him  as  of  ofj^e  he  fhould  ^ver  see  agai.n. 

In  his  way  he  passed  by  Mount  Cassino,  to  pay  his  devotion  to  the  relics  of  St  Benedict,  for  whopn 
be  had  •  particular  .veneration.  He  spent  the  festival  of  Christmas  in  that  monastery,  and  from  thence 
repaired  to  Rome,  where  he  arrived  in  the  beginning  of  the  year  1595"*.  He  was  met  at  the  entrance 
cf  that  city  by  many  pcela^esand  persons  of  distinction,  and  was  afterwards  introduced,  by  the  two 
cardinals  Csmthio  and  Pietip,  to  the  pr^ence  of  the  pope,  who  was  pleased  to  tell  himp  "  that  hiy 
jBeril  woold  ndd  as/nuch  honour  to  the  laurel  he  was  go^ng  to  receive,  as  that  crpwn  had  formerly 
given  to  those  on  wbom  it  bad  hitherto  been  bestowed." 

Nothing  was  now  thought  of  but  the  approaching  solemnity:  orders  were  ^ven  to  decorate  not  only 
Ibe  pope*f  palace  and  the  capitol,  but  all  the  principiil  streets  through  which  the  procession  was  to 
pasBi  Yet  Tasao  appeared  little  moved  with  these  preparations,  which  he  said  would  be  in  vain:  an4 
being  slio#a  a  sonnet  oompqped  upon  the  occasion  by  ^f  relation,  Hercole  Ta^,  he  ansirercd  by  ihf 
following  v^e  of  Senetcaf 

Magni^a  verba  mors  prop^  admota  excutit 
His  presages  were  but  tqo  true ;  for,  while  they  waited  for  fair  weather  to  celebrate  the  solemnity, 
^aidinnl  Cynthio  fell  ill,  and  continued  for  some  time  indisposed;  and,  as  soon  gs  the  cardinal  begai^ 
to  recovery  Tasso  himself  was  seized  with  his  last  sickness. 

Tbovgh-be  had  only  completed  his  fifty- first  year,  his  studies  and  misfortunes  had  brought  on  a  pre- 
.matace  old  age.  Being  persuaded  that  his  end  was  approaching,  he  resolved  to  spend  the  fow  days  he 
bad  yet  to  live  in  the  monastery  of  St  Onup))^s.  He  yras  carried  thither  in  cardinal  Cynthio's  coac^, 
food  received  with  the  utmost  tenderness  ^y  the  prior  and  brethren  of  that  order.  His  distemper  w'af 
now  so  far  increased,  and  his  strength  so  exhausted,  th^^  all  kind  of  medicine  proved  ineffectual.  On 
^.he  tenth  of  April  he  was  taken  with  a  violent  fieyer,  occasioned  perhapji  by  having  eaten  some  nulk. 
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404  Tif E  LIFE  OF  TASSO. 

ft  kind  of  aliment  be  vas  ptitienUuly  Ibna  of.  Hit  life  now  seemed  in  ittttteMildaifer:  Iksomt 
fmmoat  pbysicians  in  Rome  tried  all  their  art,  bat  in  nun,  to  relieve  hiai:  be  grew  «one  and  vdne 
ever}'  day.  RInaldini,  the  pope's  pbytidan  and  Tasso^s  inCimate  fnend,  haViiig  inforaed  him  thatbis 
last  boor  was  near  at  band,  Tbsso  embraced  Mm  tenderly,  and  with  a  oomposed  oountenance  retorned 
him  thanks  for  bis  tidings;  then  looking  npto  Heaven,  he  **  acknowledged  the  goodness  of  God,  ^ho 
was  at  last  pleased  to  bring  him  safe  into  port  after  so  long  a  stonn.*'  From  that  time  his  aund  seemed 
entirely  disentangled  from  earthly  affiiirs :  be  received  the  sacrament  in  the  chapel  of  the  nonaitery, 
being  conducted  thither  by  the  biethren.  When  be  was  brongbt  back  to  his  chamber,  he  was  ashed 
where  he  wished  to  be  mterred ;  be  answered,  In  the  church'  of  St.  Onupbrins ;  and  being  desired  to 
leave  some  memorial  of  bis  will  in  writing,  and  to  dictate  h'*msrif  the  epitaph  that  shonM  be  engtmven 
on  his  tomb;  he  smiled  and  said,  <•  that  in  regard  to  the  fint,  be  had  litlie  worldly  goods  to  leave^ 
and  as  to  the  second,  a  plain  stone  would  suffice  to  cover  bim.»*  He  left  cardinal  Cynthio  bis  heir, 
and  desired  that  bis  own  picture  might  be  given  to  Qtovanni  Baptistn  Sf  anso»  which  had^been  drawn 
by  bis  direction.  At  length  havrog  attained  the  ibnitoentb  day  of  his  illness,  he  iwoeived  the  estteme 
unction.  Cardinal  Cynthio  hearing  that  he  was  at  the  laikt  extremity,  came  to  visit  him,  and  btwight 
bim  the  pope's  benediction,  a  grace  never  confierred  in  this  manner  but  on  cardinals  and  persons  of  the 
first  distinction.  Tasso  acknowledged  this  honour  with  great  devotion  and  bumiKty,  and  said,  ^  that 
this  was  the  crown  he  came  to  receive  at  Rome."  The  cardinal  having  asked  hhn  **  if  he  bad  any 
thing  further  to  desire,*'  he  replied,  "  the  only  fevoor  he  had  now  to  beg  of  bim,  was,  that  he  would 
collect  together  the  copies  of  all  his  works  (particularly  bis  Jerusalem  Delivered,  which  he  esteemed 
most  imperfect)  and  commit  them  to  the  fKames :  this  task,  be  confessed,  might  be  found  someOiing 
difficult,  as  those  pieces  were  disponed  abroad  in  so  many  different  places,  but  yet  he  trusted  H  would 
not  be  found  altogether  impracticable."  He  was  so  eanest  in  hb  request,  that  the  cardinal,  unwilling 
to  discompose  him  by  a  refusal,  gave  him  such  a  doubtful  answer  as  led  him  to  believe  that  his  desire 
would  b^  complied  with.  Tasso  then  requesting  to  be  left  alone,  the  cardinal  took  bis  fiuewel  of  him 
with  tean  in  his  eyes,  leaving  with  him  bis  oonfesaor  and  some  of  the  brethren  of  the  monastery.  In 
this  condition  be  continued  all  night,  and  till  the  middle  of  the  next  day,  the  25th  of  Afiril,  being  the  fes- 
tival of  8t  Mark;  when  finding  himself  fainting,  he  embraced  bis  crucifix,  uttering  tiiese  words:  fn 
mamu  iuas,  Domtne— but  expired  before'be  ooold  finish  the  sentence. 

Tasso  was  tall  and  well-shaped,  his  complexion  ihir,  but  rather  pale  through  sickness  and  study; 
the  hair  of  his  head  was  of  a  chestnut  colour,  but  that  of  bis  beud  somewhat  lighter,  thick  and  bnsby ; 
his  forehead  square  and  high,  his  bead  lai^,  and  the  fere  part  of  it,  towards  the  end  of  his  life,  alto- 
gether bald;  his  eye -brows  were  dark ;  his  eyes  full,  pierciifg,  and  of  a  clear  blue ;  his  nose  large,  bis 
lips  thin,  his  teeth  well  set  and  white;  his  neck  well  piDportioned ;  his  breast  ftill;  his  shoulders 
broad,  and  all  his  limbs  more  sinewy  then  fietfby.  His  voice  was  itrong,  clear,  and  solemn ;  he  spoke 
with  deliberation,  and  generally  reiterated  bis  last  words :  be  seldom  laughed,  and  never  to  eaoess. 
He  was  very  eiq[>ert  io  the  exercises  of  the  body.  In  his  oratory,  he  used  little  action,  and  rather 
pleased  by  the  beauty  and  force  of  bis  expressions,  than  by  the  graees  of  gestute  and  ntteraooe,  tiiat 
compose  so  great  a  part  of  ekicution.  Such  was  the  exterior  of  Tasso:  as  to  Ms  mental  qualitios,  be 
appears  to  have  been  a  great  genius,  and  a  soul  elevated  above  the  oommon^  tank  of  mankind,  it  is 
said  of  him,  that  there  never  was  a  scholar  more  humble,  a  wit  more  devout,  or  a  tmm  more  amiable 
in  society.  Never  satisfied  with  his  works,  even  when  they  rendered  his  name  Ibmoustbronghout  tbe 
world;  always  sitisfted  with  his  condition,  even  when  he  wanted  every  thing ;  entirely -relying  on  Pro- 
vidence and  his  friends ;  without  malevolenoe  towards  his  grratest  enemies ;  only  wishing  for  riches 
that  he  might  be  serviceable  to  others,  and  making  a  scruple  to  receive  or  keep  any  thing  himself  that 
vras  not  absolutely  necessary.  So  blameless  and  regular  a  life  could  not  but  be  ended  by  a  peaceable 
death,  which  carried  him  off  anno  1595,  in  the  fifty-second  year  of  his  age. 

He  was  buried  the  same  evening,  without  pomp,  according  to  his  desire,  in  the  cbordb  of  St'OnQ- 
phrios*  and  his  body  was  covered  with  a  plain  stone.  Cardinal  Cynthio  had  purposed  to  erect  a  fnagni* 
ficeht  monument  to  his  memory ;  but  the  design  was  so  long  prevented  by  sickness  and  other  accidents, 
that,  ten  yean  after,  Mauso  comiug  to  Rome,  went  to  Visit  his  friend's  remains,  and  would  bate  taken 
en  himself  the  care  of  building  a  tomb  to  him ;  but  (bis  carffioal  Cynthio  would  by  no  means  permit, 
having  determined  himself  to  pay  that  duty  to  Tassa  However,  Manso  prevailed  so  fer  airto  tevethe 
following  words  engraven  on  the  stone : 

HIC  TACET  TORQVATVS  tASSVS. 
Cardinal  Cynthio  dying  without  putting  his  design  in  execution,  cardinal  Bonifecio  Bevilacqua,  of  an 
illustrious  femily  of  Femura,  caused  a  stately  sepulcbri;  to  be  erected,  in  the  churcS  of  Si.  Onnphrins, 
fver  the  remains  of  a  man  whose  works  had  made  all  other  mfliamentsfluperflaous. 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


JERUSALEM  DELIVERED, 


TRANSLATED  BY  HOOL£. 


llOOK  I. 


TBI  AftOVIUMT. 


The  Christiaiis,  bariag  aiaeootded  a  vast  wnoj  under 
different  leaden  for  the  recovery  of  Jerusalem 
frooi  the  Saracens,  after  various  succesties  eo» 
camped  in  the  plains  of  Tortosa.  At  this  time 
the  action  of  the  poem  begins  :  God  sends  his 
angel  to  the  camp,  and  commands  Godirey  to 
summon  a  council  of  thA  chieis.  The  assembly 
meets.  Godfrey^  with  universal  consent,  is  elect- 
ed commander  in  chief  of  all  the  Christian 
forces.  He  reviews  the  army.  The  different 
nations  described.  The  names  and  qualities  of 
the  leaders.  The  army  begins  its  march  towards 
Jerusalem.  Aladine,  king  of  Jerusalem,  alarmed 
at  the  progress  of  the  Christians,  makes  prepara- 
tions for  the  defence  of  the  city. 

Arms,  and  the  chief  1  sing,  whose  righteout  hands 
Redepm'd  the  tomb  of  Christ  from  impious  bands ; 
Who  much  in  council,  much  in  field  sustain*d, 
HU  just  success  his  glorious  labours  galn'd : 
In  vain  the  powers  of  Hell  opposed  his  course. 
And  Asia's  arms,  and  Libya's  mingled  force  j 
Heaven  bless'd  his  standards,  and  beneath  his  care 
Redoc*d  his  wandering  partners  of  the  war. 

O  sacred  Muse  * !  who  ne'er,  in  Ida's  sbade^ 
With  fiuiing  laurels  deck*st  thy  radiant  head  j 


>  Some  Italian  commentators  suppose  the  poet 
intends  the  Virgin  Mary;  thus  likewise  mentioned 
by  Peirarcb,  CvroHota  di  stellc, — but  it  probably 
means  no  m  're  than  a  general  appeal  to  some  ce- 
lestial being,  in  opposition  to  the  Pagan  theolpgy. 
Thus  Milton: 
Descend  from  Heaven,  Urania,  by  that  name  ■ 
If  rightly  thou  art  calPd,  whose  voice  divine 
FollQwing,  above  th'  Olympian  hill  1  soar^ 
Above  the  flight  of  Pegas^an  wing. 


But  sitt'st  eothnmM,  with  stars  immortal  enrn^d^ 
Where  Missful  choirs  their  hallowed  strains  resound  j^ 
Do  thou  inibme  me  with  celestial  dttf 
Assist  my  labours,  and  my  song  inspire: 
Forgive  me,  if  with  truth  I  fiction  join. 
And  grace  the  verse  with  other  charms  than  thinew 
Thou  know'st  the  world  with  eager  transport  thron| 
Where  sweet  Parnassus  breathes  the  tuneful  song; 
That  troth  can  oft,  in  pleasing  strains  eonvey'd. 
Allure  the  fiincy,  and  the  mind  persuade. 
Thus  the  sick  infaut's  taste*  disgub'd  to  meet. 
We  tinge  the  vessel's  brim  with  juices  sweet; 
The  bitter  draught  his  willing  lip  receives ; 
He  drinks  deceiv'd,  andsodeceiv'dhe  lives,  [power 

Thou,  great  Alphonso>l   who  from  Fortune's 
Hast  safely  brought  me  to  the  peaceful  shore; 
When,  like  a  wand'rer,  o'er  the  seas  t  pass'd 
Amid  the  threatening  rocks  and  watery  waste; 
Vouchsafe,  with  smiles,  my  labours  to  survey; 
These  votive  lines  to  thee  the  Muses  pay.  ' 
Some  future  time  may  teach  my  loftier  Inye 
To  sing  thy  actions  and  record  thy  praise: 
If  e'er  the  Christian  powers  their  strife  forbear. 
And  join  thehr  forces  for  a  nobler  war; 
With  steeds  and  vessels  pass  to  distant  Tbrace, 
To  gain  their  conquests  from  a  barbarous  race  ; 
To  thee  the  sway  of  earth  they  must  resign. 
Or,  if  thou  rather  choose,  the  sea  be  thine : 
Meanwhile,  to  rival  Godfrey's  glorious  name 
Attend,  and  rouse  thy  sou)  to  martial  fame. 

Five  times  the  Sun  his  annual  circuit  ran,* 
Since  first  the  Christian  powers  the  war  began: 

The  meaning,  not  the  name,  I  call :  for  thoa 
Nor  of  the  Muses  nine,  nor  on  the  top 

Of  old  Olympian  dwell'st 

Paradise  Lost,  book  vii.  ver.  i. 
*  This  admired  simile  is  imitated  from  Lucre- 
tius: 

Sed  veluti  pueris  absynthm  tetra  medentes 
Cum  dare  conantnr,  prius  oras  pocula  circom 
Contingunt  dulci  meliis,  flavoque  liquore,  &c. 

Lib.iv. 
s  Alphonso  of  Este,  duke  of  Ferranu 
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By  Aeiee  aasiult,  already  Nice  « they  held ; 
And  made,  by  stratagem,  proud  Antioch  5  yield ; 
There,  with  nndaunted  hearts,  maintaio'd  ibeir  poft 
Ap*inst  the  Dumbers  of  the  Persian  host. 
Tortosa  woo,  the  wintry  iiiotiths  lippear. 
And  close  the  cooqiiests  of  the  glorious  year. 
The  sedson  that  oppos'd  the  victor's  force 
Begat)  to  yield  to  spring's  benignant  course ; 
When  now  th*  Eternal,  from  his  awful  height, 
Enthrun*d  in  purest  rays  of  heavenly  light, 
(As  hr  remoy*fl  kbiive  the  starry  spheres 
As  Hell's  ibuiidirtions  from  the  distant  stars) 
^st  on  the  subject  world  his  piercing  ey^, 
And  viewM  at  once  the  seas,  the  earth,- and  skies : 
He  turned  his  looks  intent  on  Syria's  lands. 
And  mark'd  the  leaders  of  tb»  Christian  bands ; 
JlHo  secret  from  his  searchiog  eye  concealM, 
But  all  their  b'lsoms  to  his  ^iew  reveaP.d. 
Godfrey  he  sees,  who  bums  with  zeal  to  chase 
From  Sioa's  wall  the  Pagans'  impious  race ; 
And,  while  religions  6res  his  breast  inflaiiie, 
I)espi8e8  worldly  empire,  wealth,  and  fame. 
Far  other  schemes  in  Baldwin  next  he  views. 
Whose  restless  heart  ambiiion's  track  pursues. 
Tsnitred  he  sees  his  life  no  longer  prize, 
Xh^  insensate  victim  of  a  woman's  eyes ! 
3B<emond  he  marks,  intent  tu  fix. his  reign 
In  Antiocb's  town,  his  new-aeqiiir'd  domain; 
With  laws  and  arts  tlie  people  to  improve,    ' 
And  teach  the  worship  of  the  powers  above: 
And  while  these  tlK)nghts  alone  his  soul  divide. 
The  prince  is  lost  to  every  care  beside. 
iJe  then  beholds  in  young  Rioaldu's  breast 
A  warlike  mind,  that  soom'd  ignoble  rest : 
Nor.  hopes  of  gold  or  power  the  youth  ir.flime. 
But  sacred  thirst  of  never-dying  fame; 
From  Guelphu's  lips,  with  kindling  warmth,  he 

hears.  .    . 

^lii.e  ancients^  glory,  and  their  deeds  reveres. 

When  now  the  Sovereign  of  the  uorld  had  seen 
The  cares  and  aims  below  of  mortal  men, 
He  caird  on  Gabriel  from  tb'  angelic  race. 
Who  held  ia  glorious  rank  tbe  seccod  place'; 
A  iaithfn)  nnnciate  from  the  throne  above. 
Divine  interpreter  of  heavenly  love  ! 
He  bears  the  mandate  from  the  realms  of  light. 
And  wafts  our  prayers  before  the  Almighty's  sight. 

to  him  th*  Eternal:  "  Speecl  thy  rapid  way, 
Ai^  thus  to  Godfrey's  ear  our  words  convey : 
*  Why  this  neglect  ?.-^Why  linger  tbns  the  bands 
To^firee  Jerusalem  from  impions  bands  ?' 
Let  him  to  council  bid  the  chiefs  repair. 
There  rouse  tbe  tardy  to  pursue  ihe  war: 
Tbe  power  supreme  on  him  they  shall  bestow,- 
I  here  elect  htm  for  my  chief  below : 
The  rest  shall  to  his  sway  submissive  yield, 
Compamons  onte,  now  stibjects  in  the  field.^' 


*  The  city  where  Solyman,  king  of  the  iSirks,  a 
principal  character  in  the  poem,  once  held  his  seat 

'  of  empire. 

s  This  city)  having  been  besieged  eight  months  by 
the  Christians,  was  at  last  taken  l>y  stratagem,  by 
means  of  one  Pyrrbus,  who  delivered  a  fort  Into  the 
hands  of  Boemond. 

*  "  That  is,  amongst  the  seven  spirits  that  are 
l^aid  to  stand  before  the  throne  of  God,  Michael, 
Gabriel,  Lieimael,  Raphael,  Zachariel,  Anael,  and 
Oripbiei*»  Gumstavini. 


He  said ;  and  straight,  with  ceakMis  ar^tir  pr^ 

Gabriel  prepares  to  obey  his  Lord's  behest. 

He  clothes  his  heavenly  form  with  ether  light. 

And  makes  it  visible  to  human  sight ; 

In  shape  and  limbs  like  one  of  earthly  race. 

But  brightly  shining  with  celestial  grace: 

A  youth  he  seem'di  in  manhood's  ripening  years. 

On  the  smooth  cheek  when  first  the  down  appears ; 

Refulgent  rays  his  beauteous  locks  enfold , 

White  are  his  nimble  wings,  and  edg'd  with  gold : 

With  these  (hrtwgh  winds  ilnd  cloods  he  cuU  hii 

way. 
Flies  o'er  the  land,  and  skims  along  the  sea. 
Thus  stood. th'  angelic  power,  prepar'd  for  flight. 
Then  infUnt  darted  from  th>  emnyreal  height 
Direct  to  Lebanon  bis-coursehe  Inent, 
'lliere  clos'd  his  plumes,  and  made  his  first  descent  | 
Tbenco  with  new  speed,  his. airy  wings  he  steer*d. 
Till  now  in  siirbt  Toitosa's  plains  appei^r'd. 

Tbe  cbt^erful  Sun  his  ruddy  progress  held. 
Part  raiS'd  above  the  waves,  and  part  cooceal'd : 
Now  Godfrey,  as  accustom'd,  rose  to  pay 
His  pure  devotions  with  the  dawning  ray : 
When  tbe  bright  turm  appearing  from  tbe  east. 
More  fair  than  opening  mon^  the  chief  address'd : 

**  Again  return'd  the  vernal  season  view. 
That  bids  the  host  their  nutrtial  toils  renew: 
What,  Godfrey,  now  withfaoldsthe  Christian  banda 
To  free  Jerusalem  from  impious  hands  ? 
Go,  to  the  council  eveiy  chief  invite. 
And  to  the  pioiu  task  theiir  souls  incite. 
Heaven  makes  tber  general  of  his  host  below. 
The  rest  submissive  to  thy  rule  shall  bow. 
Di^Mitch*d  from  God's  eternal  throne,  I  came 
To  bring  these  tidings  iu  his  awful  name : 
O  think  what  zeil,  what  glovy  now  demands 
From  such  a  host  <3bmmitted  to  thy  hands  1" 

He  ceas'd,  and,  ceasing,  vanish 'd  from  his  sight 
To  the  pure  regions  of  his  native  light; 
While,  with  his  words  andrsdiant  looks  amaz'd* 
The  pious  Godfrey  long  in  silence  gaz'd. 
But  when,  his  first  surprise  and  wonder  fled, 
He  pondet-'d  all  the  heavenly  vision  said ; 
What  ardour  then  possessed  his  swelling  mind 
To  end  the  war,  his  glorious  task  assign'd ! 
Yet  no  ambitious  thoughts  bis  breast  inflame, 
(Though  singled  thus  from  ev'ry  earthly  name) 
But  with  his  own,  his  Maker's  will  conspires. 
And  adds  new  fuel  to  his  native  fires. 

Then  straight  the  heralds  round  with  speed  be 
sends 
To  call  the  council  of  his  warlike  friehds ; 
Each  word  employs  the  sleeping  zesll  to  raise. 
And  wake  the  soul  to  deeds  of  martial  praise. 
So  #ell  his  reasoiis  and  his  prayeii  wcre.ioinM, 
As  pleas'd  at  once  and  won  the  vanqnish'd  miiid. 

The  leaders  came,  the  subject  troops  obeyed. 
And  Desmond  only  from  the  summons  stay'd. 
Part  wait  without  encamp'd  (a  numerous  band), 
While  part  Tortosii  In  hei*  walls  detain'd. 
And  now  the  mighty  chiefs  in  council  sate 
(a  glorious  synod  1)  at  tbe  grand  debate ; 
Wlien,  rising  in  the  midst,  witb  awful  look. 
And  pleasing  voice,  the  pibns  Godfrey  spoke : 

*'  Ye  sacred  warriors !  whom  th'  Almighty  Vomtt 
Selects  his  pure  religion  to  restore, 
'And  safe  has  led,  by  his  preserring  hand. 
Through  storms  at  sea,  and  hostile  wiles  by  land; 
What  rapid  course  our  conquering  arms  have  mil! 
What  rebel  lands  to  his  subjection  von ! 
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tti#  o^«r  the  nu]qai8li>d  nations  sprtmA  the  fame 
Of  hii  dread  ensigns,  and  bis  holy  name! 
Yet.. not  for  this  we  lefl  our  natal  seat*, 
And  the  dear  pled j;^^  of  domestic  sweets ; 
On  treacbenniit  seas  the  rage  of  storms  to  dare, 
And  aJl  the  perils  of  a  foreign  war  : 
For  this,  an  end  itnoqual  to  yoar  arms, 
Nor  bleeds  the  combat,  nor  the  oonqaest  charms : 
Nor  SQch  reward  your  matchless  labours  claim. 
Barbarian  kingdoms,  and  ignoble  fame ! 
F^sr  oiher  prize  our  pious  toils  must  crown ; 
We  fight,  to  conquer  Sion's  hallow'd  town ; 
To  fn^  from  iiervile  yoke  the  Christian  train 
Oppres^'d  so  long  In  slavery's  galling  chain ; 
To  Ibimd  m  Palosttne  a  regal  seat. 
Where  piety  may  find  a  safe  retreat; 
Where  none  the  pilgrim's  zeal  shall  OMire  oppose 
T'  adore  the  tomb,  and  pay  his  grateftil  vows. 
Poll  many  dangerous  trials  have  we  known, 
But  little  honour  all  our  toils  have  won: 
Our  purpose  lo^t,  while  indolent  we  stay, 
-  Or  turn  the  force  of  arms  a  different  way. 
Why  gathers  Europe  such  a  host  from  far. 
And  kiodlet  Asia  with  the  flames  of  aar  ? 
Lo !  all  th*  event  our  mighty  deeds  have  shown— 
Not  kingdoms  raised,  but  kingdoms  overthrswn ! 
Who  tMnks  an  empire  midst  his  foes  to  found. 
With  countless  inHdels encompass'd  round; 
Where  prudence  little  hopes  from  Grecian  lands. 
And  distant  lie  removed  the  western  bands 
hueasate  surely  plans  his  future  doom. 
And  rashly  builds  bis  own  untimely  tomb. 
The  Turks  and  Persians  routed,  Antioch  woo. 
Are  gallant  acts,  and  challenge  due  renown,  [hand 
Tkese  were  not  ours,  but  wrought  by  him  whose 
With  such  success  has  crown'd  our  fevour'd  band. 
Bat  if,  forgetful  of  that  aid  divine,  ^ 

We  turn  these  blessings  from  the  first  design ; 
Th>  Almighty  giver  may  forsake  our  name, 
And  nations  round  revile  our  former  fame. 
Forbid  it.  Heaven  1  such  fovoiir  should  be  lost. 
And  Tainly  lavished  on  a  thankless  boat  f- 
All  great  designs  to  one  great  period  tend. 
And  every  part  alike  respects  its  end. 
Th'  auspiekras  season  bids  the  war  proceed ;   ' 
The  country  open,  and  the  passes  freed: 
Why  march  we  not  with  speed  to  reach  the  town. 
The  prize  decreed  our  conquering  arms  to  crown  ? 
To  what  I  now  protest,  ye  chiefs  <  give  ear, 
ffhe  present  times,  the  future  age  shall  hear; 
The  host  of  saints  be  witness  from  above) 
The  time  is  ripe  the  glorious  task  to  prove. 
The  longer  pause  we  make  our  hopes  arc  less. 
Delays  may  change  our  now  assnr*d  success. 
My  mind  foretels,  if  long  our  march  is  staid, 
Sioii  will  gain  from  Egypt  powerful  aid.>* 

He  ceas'd  i  a  murmur  at  his  words  ensu'd : 
When  from  his  seat  the  hermit  Peter?  stood ; 


7  Peter  commonly  called  the  Hermit,  was  a  native 
of  Amiens,  had  made  the  pilgrimage  to  Jerusalem, 
and.  being  affected  with  the  dangers  to  which  the 
pilgrims  were  exposed  since  the'infidels  had  gained 
fiossessioo  of  the  Holy  Land,  first  entertained  the 
bold,  and  to  all  appearance  impracticable,  idea,  of 
establishing  the  Christians  in  Jerusalem.  He  went 
from  province  to  province,  with  a  crucifix  in  his 
hand,  exciting  the  princes  and  people  to  the  holy 
war;  and  we  have  the  incredible  account  from  con- 


I  *Who  sate  with  princes  their  dehatea  to  share— 
'  The  holy  author  of  this  pious  war. 

**  What  Godfrey  speaks,  with  ardour  I  approve. 

Such  obvious  truths  must  every  bosom  move; 

'T  is  yours,  O  chiefs  1  to  own  its  genuine  power; 

But  let  me  add  to  his  one  counsel  more^ 
When  now,  revolving  in  my  careful  mind, 
I  view  our  actions  past,  by  strife  disjoin'd ; 
Our  jarring  wills ;  our  disunited  force. 
And  many  plans  obstructed  in  their  course ; 
Methinks -my  judgment  to  their  spring  can  trace 
The  troubled  motions  that  our  cause  disgrace. 
T  is  ro  that  power,  in  many  leaders  joiu'd. 
Of  various  tempers,  and  discordant  mind. 
If  o'er  the  rest  no  sovereign  chief  preside,  ' 
To  allot  the  several  poshi,  the  tasks  divide; 
To  scourge  th'  offender,  or  rewards  bestow; 
What  riot  and  misrule  the  state  o'erflow ! 
Then  in  one  body  join  our  social  band. 
And  tnist  the  rule  to  one  important  hand ; 
Tb  him  resign  the  sceptre  and  the  sway. 
And  him  theh'  king  th'  united  host  obey." 

Heie  oeas'd  the  reverend  sage.    O  zeal  divine ! 
What  bosoms  can  withstand  a  power  like  thine  ? 
Thy  sacred  breath  the  hermit's  words  inspir'd. 
And  with  bis  words  the  listening  heroes  fir'd  ; 
Dispell'd  their  doubts,  their  passions  luH'd  to  rest. 
And  vain  ambition  chas'd  from  every  breast. 
Then  Guelpho  first  and  William  (chiefs  of  fame) 
Saluted  Godfiey  with  a  general's  name. 
Their  chief  elect :  the  rest  approv'd  the  choice^ 
And  gave  the  role  to  him  «ith  public  voice : 
His  equals  once  to  his  dominion  yield, 
Supreme.in  council,  and  supreme  ip  field  1 

Th'  assembly  ended,  swift^wing'd  Rumour  fied. 
And  round  from  man  to  man  the  tidings  spread* 
Meantime  before  the  soldiers  Godfiney  came, 
IVho  baii'd  him  as  their  chief  with  loud  acclaim  : 
Sedate  he  heard  th'  applause  on  every  side. 
And  mildly  to  their  duteous  zeal  reply'd ; 
Then  on  the  hxmtow  bade  the  troops  prepare 
To  pass  before  bis  sight  in  form  of  war. 

Now,  to  the  east  retum'd,  with  purer  ray 
The  glorious  Sun  reveal'd  the  golden  day ; 
When,  early  rising  with  the  morning  Hgbt, 
Appeared  each  warrior  sheath'd  in  armour  bright ; 
Beneath  their  standards  rang'd,  the  warlike  train, 
A  goodly  sight !  were  marshaii'd  on  the  plain; 
White  on  a  height  the  pious  Godfrey  stood. 
And  horse  and  foot  at  once  distinctly  view^. 
«    Say,  Mtise  I  from  whom  no  ti  me  can  truth  conceal. 
Who  canst  thy  knowledge  to  mankind  reveal. 
Oblivion's  fue !  thy  poet's  breast  in  tiame. 
Teach  him  to  tell  each  gallant  leader's  name: 
Disclose  their  ancient  glories  now  to  light. 
Which  rolling  years  have  long  obscur'd  in  night: 
Let  eloquence  like  thine  assist  my  tongue. 
And  future  times  attend  my  deathless  song! 

Pint  in  the  field  the  Franks  their  numbers  bring, 
Once  held  by  Hugo^  brother  to  the  king : 


temporary  authors,  that  six  millions  of  persons  as- 
sumed the  cross,  which  was  affixed  to  their  right 
shoulder,  and  was  the  badge  tbatdt^itinguisbed  such 
as  devoted  themselves  to  this  holy  waHare. 

See  Robertson's  History  oPCharies  V.  vol.  u  and 
Hume's  History  of  England,  vol.  i. 

'  Hugo,  or  Hugh,  count  of  Vermandtw,  brother 
of  Philip  I.  king  of  France. 
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BOOLE'S  TRANSLATION 


FromFnnce  they  ome,with  verdant  beaaty  crown'd, ' 
Whose  fertile  soil  fonr  nraniiig  streems  turrouod ; 
When  Death's  relentles  stroke  their  chief  sabda'd. 
Still  the  same  cause  the  valiant  band  pursued : 
Beneath  tlie  brave  Clotbarius'  care  they  came. 
Who  vaunts  no  honour  of  a  regal  name: 
A  thousand,  heavy  ann*d|  compos'd  the  traitt» 
An  equal  number  followed  on  the  plain ; 
And  like  the  first  their  semblance  and  their  mien. 
Alike  their  arms  and  discipline  were  seen :  . 
These  brought  from  Normaod}-,  by  Robeit  led*, 
A  rightful  prinoe  amid  their  nation  bred. 
William  and  Ademare  ^«  to  these  suoeeed, 
(The  people's  pastors)  and  their  squadrons  lead : 
Far  different  once  their  task  by  Heaven  assign'd, 
Keligious  ministen  t'  instruct  mankind ! 
But  now  the  helmet  on  their  heads  they  bear. 
And  learti  the  deatbfnl  business  of  his  war. 
This  brings  from  Orange  and  theneighboaring  land 
Four  hundred  chosen  warriors  in  his  band ; 
And  that  conducts  from  Poggio  to  the  field 
An  equal  troop,  no  less  in  battle  skill'd. 
Great  Baldwin  next  o'er  Boloign*8  f)rce  presides. 
And,  wiih  his  own,  his  brother's  people  guides. 
Who  to  his  conduct  now  resigns  the  poet, 
Himse^  tlie  chief  of  chiefs,  and  lord  of  all  the  host 
Then  came  Camuti's  earl  *>,  not  less  renowned 
For  martial  prowess  than  for  counsel  sound ; 
Four  hundred  in  his  train:  but  Baldwin  leaib 
Full  thrice  the  number  arm'd  en  generous  steeds. 
Near  these,  the  plain  the  noble Guelpho  **  pressed. 
By  fortune  equal  to  his  merits  bless*d  ; 
A  chief,  who  by  his  Roman  sire  could  trace 
,    A  long  descent*  from  Este's  princely  race ; 
But  German  by  dominion  and  by  name. 
To  Ouelpho's  'praise  he  join'd  his  lineal  ftime: 
He  rulM  Carynthia,  and  the  lands  possessed 
By  Sueves  and  Rhethiaos  once,  his  sway  oonfess'd* 

9  *'  Robert,  duke  of  Normandy,  had  early  enlist- 
ed himself  in  the  crusade;  but  being  unprovided 
vith  money,  he  resolved  to  mortgage,  or  rather 
sell  his  dominions,  and  ofSend  them  to  his  bro- 
ther (William  RufuA,  king  of  England,)  for  ten 
thousand  marks.  The  bargain  was  concluded, 
and  Robert  set  out  for  the  Holy  Land." 

See  Hume's  History  of  England,  vol.  1 . 

'*  **  William,  archbishop  of  Orange,  and  Ade- 
maro,  archbishop  of  P.;ggio.  These,  according  to 
Paolo  Emitio,  were  the  lirst  that  on  their  knees  be- 
sought pope  Urban,  at  the  council  of  Clarmont,  to 
be  sent  op  the  crusade."  Ouastavini. 

'*  Stephanc,  earl  of  Camuti,  called  afterwards 
earl  of  Chartres  and  Blois. 

**  There  is  extant  a  letter  firom  Stephen,  the  earl 
of  Chartres  and  Blois,  to  Adela  his  wifie,  in  which  he 
gives  her  an  account  of  the  progress  of  the  crusa- 
ders. He  describes  the  crusaders  as  the  chf«en 
army  of  Christ,  as  the  servants  and  soldiers  of  God, 
as  men  who  marched  under  the  immediate  pn>tec- 
tiun  of  the  Almighty,  being  conducted  6y  his  band 
to  victo-y  and  conquest  He  speaks  of  the  Turks 
as  apcufved,  sacrilegious,  and  de\'oted  by  Heaven 
to  destruction;  and  when  he  mentions  the  soldiers 
in  the  Christian  army  which  had  died,  or  were 
killerJ,  he  is  confident  that  their  souls  were  ad- 
mitted directly  into  tbe.ioys  of  Pared ise.»» 

See  Uoliertson's  Hi>tory  of  Charles  V.  vol.  i. 

*'  >H»n  of  Aaius  the  funrtli,  marquis  of  Este,  and 
oi  C^m.^unUj. 


O'er  these  the  chief,  by  right  matenMl,  teigii'd  I 
To  these  his  vakrar  many  oooquests  gain'd : 
From  thencePhe  brings  h»  troop*  a  hardy  raoe» 
Still  ready  death  in  fighting  fields  to  face ; 
Beneath  their  roob  secur'd  from  wintry  skiea. 
The  genial  feast  each  joyful  day  supplies  ; 
Five  thousand  once ;  now  scarce  a  third  remain'd» 
Since  Persia's  fight,  of  all  the  nnmerons  band. 
Next  those,  whose  lands  ■»  the  Franks  and  GermaM 

bound. 
Where  Rhine  and  Mafto*erflow  the  fruitful  gnwndp 
For  countless  herds  and  plenteous  crops  miovn'd. 
With  these  their  akl  the  neighbouring  isles  Mpply'd, 
Whose  banks  defend  them  from  th'  encroaching  tide: 
All  these  a  thousand  form'd,  (a  wariUce  band,) 
O'er  whom  another  Robert  held  command. 
More  numerous  was  the  British  squadron  shown. 
By  William  led,  the  monarch's  youngest  son  X. 
The  English  in  the  bow  and  shafts  are  skill'd : 
With  them  a  northern  natii*n  seekitbe  field. 
Whom  Ireland,  from  our  world  divided  far. 
From  sa^'agft  woods  and  mountains,  sends  to  war. 

Tancred  was  next  >«,  than  whom  no  greaternaiM 
(Fjccept  Rinaldo)  fill'd  the  list  of  fame ; 
Of  gentler  manners,  oomelier  to  the  sight, 
6r  more  intrepid  in  the  day  of  fight : 
If  aught  of  blame  could  snch  a  soul  reprove. 
Or  soil  his  glorious  deeds,  the  fault  was  love: 
A  sudden  love,  that,  born  amidst  alarms. 
Was  nurs'd  with  anguish  in  the  din  of  arms. 
'  Tis  said,  that,  on  that  great  and  glorious  day. 
When  to  the  Franks  the  P«nian  boM  gave  way. 
Victorious  Tancred,  eager  to  pursue 
The  scatter'd  remnants  of  the  flying  crew, 
O'erspent  with  labour,<^sought  some  kind  retreat. 
To  quench  his  thirst  and  cool  his  burning  heat; 
When,  to  his  wish,  a  crystal  stream  he  found. 
With  bowery  shade  and  verdant  beitage  crown'd : 
There  sudden  rush'd  before  his  wondering  sight 
A  Pagan  damsel  sheath'd  in  armour  bright: 
Her  helm  unlac'd,  her  visage  hare  diq>lay'd. 
And  tir'd^with  fight,  she  sought  the  oot^ing  shade. 
Struck  with  her  looks,  be  view*d  the  beauteous 

dame, 
Admir*d  her  charms,  and  kindled  at  the  flame, 
O  wondrous  force  of  Love's  resistless  dart, 
lliat  pierc'd  at  once  and  rooted  in  h'ls  heart  I 
Her  helm  she  clos'd,  prepar'd  to  assault  the  knight. 
But  numbers  drawing  nigh  constrain'd  her  flight  i 
The  lofty  virgin  find,  but  left  behind 
Her  lovely  form  deep  imaged  in  his  mind ; 
Still,  in  his  tliought,  he  views  the  cousckms  grove 
Eternal  fuel  to  the  flames  of  love  ! 
Pensive  be  comes,  his  kxik^  his  soul  declare, 
With  eyes  cast  downward  and  dejected  air : 
Eight  hundred  horse  from  feitale  seaU  he  leads^ 
Frum  hills  of  Tjrrrhene  and  Campania's  meads. 
Two  hundred  Grecians  bom,  were  next  to  see. 
Active  in  field,  from  weighty  armour  free; 
Their  crooked  sabres  at  their  side  they  wear ; 
Their  backs  the  aoundmg  bows  and  quivers  bear: 


■3  The  Flemings. 

>4  William  Rnfus  was  then  kmg,  but  be  had  bo 
legitimate  offiipring. 

>s  Son  of  a  sister  of  BcBmond  and  of  Rogen^ 
dukeof  Oilabria:  she  married  a  nsarquis  Gngli« 
elmo.  Becmond  and  flogero  were  bora  of  Robert 
Qttiscardo,  of  the  NoniMii  noe. 
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With  stelelilBN  fviftntis  were  tiietrfteede  eadn^d, 
Inoi'd  t«  toll,  and  eparisg  io  their  food  : 
flviftln  attaok  they  rash,  end  iwifi  in  flight. 
In  tniO|M  iwtreatiDg  and  diflpen>d  they  tight: 
Tatiniu  **  led  their  forces  the  only  hand 
That  joined  the  Latian  arms  {rom  Oreciaa  land : 
Yet  near  the  aeat  of  war.  (O  laetiog  shame ! 
O  fMil  diehooonr  to  the  Oreoian  name  I ) 
Thou,  Oreeoe»caiiBt  hear  anmorM  the  lond  alanm, 
A  tame  tpActator  of  the  deeds  of  arms  1 
If  foreign  power  oppress  thy  servile  reign, 
Thon  well  deterr'st  to  wear  the  victor^  chani. 

A  squadron  now,  the  last  in  order,  came^ 
In  order  last,  hut  first  io  martial  fame ; 
Adventurers  oalPd,  and  heroes  fam'd  afisr* 
Terrours  of  Asia,  thunderbolts  of  war ! 

I  Cease,  Argo,  eeate  to  boast  thy  warriora'  might ; 

I  And,  Arthur,  cease  to  vnimt  each  fabled  knight; 
These  all  th'  exploits  of  ancient  times  exceed  1 
What  chief  is  worthy  such  a  baiid  to  lead } 
By  joint  consent  to  Dudon's  sway  they  yield. 
Of  prudent  age,  experienc*d  in  the  deld ; 
Who  youthiiil  rigour  joins  with  hoary  hairs, 
H'.«  bosom  marli'd  with  many  manly  soars. 
Here  stood  Eustatius  with  the  first  in  fiuae^ 
But  more  ennobled  by  his  biother*s  >'  name. 
Oemando  heiv,  the  king  of  Norway's  son. 
Who  vaunts  bis  sceptred  moe  and  regal  crown  ; 
There  Eogerlan,  and  there  Hogero  sbin>d ; 
Two  Oerrards  with  Rambaldo's  dauntless  mind; 
With  gallant  Ubald  and  Gentonio  join'd. 
Rosmondo  with  the  bold  must  honour  claim  t 
Nor  must  oblrrion  hide  Obiso's  name: 
Nor  Lombard's  brethren  three  be  left  untold, 
AcbUlea,  Sfona,  Palamedes  bold : 
Nor  Otho  fierce,  whose  valonr  won  the  shield  ■* 
That  bears  a  child  and  serpent  on  its  fields 
Nor  Goaseo,  nor  Ridolphus  i  forget, 
Nor  either  Ouido,  both  in  combat  great: 
Nor  must  I  Gemier  pass,  nor  Eberard, 
To  rob  their  virtue  of  its  due  regard. 
But  why  neglects  my  Muse  a  weddedjmir. 
The  galinnt  Kdwnrd  and  Gildippe  ■•  foir  ? 
O  partners  still  in  every  battle  try*d. 
Not  death  your  gentle  union  shall  divide  I 
The  school  of  love,  which  e'en  the  fearful  warms, 
The  dame  instructed  in  the  trade  of  arms : 
Still  by  his  side  her  watcfafol  steps  attend; 
Still  on  one  fortune  both  their  lives  depend : 
No  wound  in  fight  can  either  singly  bear. 
For  both  alike  in  every  anguiib  share ; 
And  oft  one  foints  to  view  the  other's  wound, 
this  shedding  blood,  and  that  in  sorrow  drowned  1 


^'  Tatinas  was  sent  with  a  squadron  6f  hone,  by 
the  emperor  Aleus,  Irom  Constantinople,  to  join 
the  ChristiaiH  in  their  expedition. 

"'Godfrey. 

>*  At  the  time  of  the  crusade,  Otho  of  the  Vis- 
ooiiti  overcame  one  yoluciu?,  a  leader  of  the  Sara- 
cens, who  bad  defied  the  Cbristiaps  to  single  com- 
bat, and  wore  for  bis  crest  a  serpent  and  child, 
which  device  was  ever  after  worn  by  this  Otho : 
this  circumstance  is  mentioned  by  Ariosto. 

'•Tasso,  io  one  of  his  letters,  writes,  that  Edward 
was  an  EngKsh  baron,  and  that  his  wife,  by  whom 
he  was  tenderly  liebved,  acoompanied  hint  in  this 
expedition,  where  they  both  perished. 


Bat  io !  o'er  these,  o'er  all  the  hort  confost. 
The  young  Rioaldo*^  tower'd  above  the  rest : 
With  martial  grace  his  looks  around  be  cast. 
And  gaziug  crowds  adroir'd  him  as  he  paas*^ 
Mature  beyond  his  years  his  virtues  shoot. 
As,  raix'd  with  bloMoms,  grows  the  budding  frail. 
When  clad  hi  steel,  heseema  like  Mara  to  move; 
His  face  disclos'd,  he  looks  the  god  of  love  •^  1 
This  youth  on  Adige's  fiur  winding  shores 
To  great  Bertoldo  foir  Sophia  bore. 
The  infont  from  the  breast  Matilda  **  rears* 
(The  watchfol  guardian  of  bis  tender  years) 
And,  while  beneath  her  care  the  youth  remaiaib 
His  ripening  age  to  regal  virtue  trains ; 
Till  the  lond  trumpet,  from  the  distant  cast. 
With  early  thirst  of  glory  fir*d  his  breast 
Then  (fifteen  springs  aearoe  changing  o*er  his  bend) 
G  uideIess,untaoght,  through  ways  unknown  he  fiedi 
Th*  Egean  sea  he  cross'd  and  Grecian  lands. 
And  rench'd,  m  climes  remote,  the  Christian  bandi. 
Three  years  the  warrior  in  the  camp  had  seen. 
Yet  scarce  the  down  began  to  shade  his  chin. 

Now  all  the  horse  were  past :  in  order  led. 
Next  came  the  fixit,  and  lUymond ^  at  their  hmii 
Thuulouse  be  governs,  and  collects  his  train 
Between  the  Pyreoeans  and  the  main: 
Four  thousand  arm'd  in  proof,  well  us'd  to  bear 
Th'  inclement  seasons,  and  the  toils  of  wari 
A  band  approv'd  in  every  battle  try'd  | 
Nor  could  the  hand  an  abler  leader  guide. 
Next  Stephen  oC  Amboise  oondncts  his  power: 
From  Tours  and  Bfois  he  brings  fivethonsand  move : 
No  hardy  nation  this,  inur'd  to  figbt. 
Though  fonc'd  in  shining  steel,  a  upartial  sight  1 
Soft  is  their  soil,  and  of  a  gentle  kind,  i 

And,  like  their  soil,  th'  udMbitantt  inclin'd : 
Impetuous  first  they  nm  to  meet  the  foe. 
But  soon,  repuls'd,  their  forees  languid  grow. 
Alcastus  was  the  third,  with  threatsning  mien  ; 
(So  Capanensof  old  at  Thebes  was  seen) 
Six  thousand  wmrriors,  in  Helvetia  bred. 
Plebeians  fierce,  from  Alpine  heights  be  led  i 
Tbeir  rural  tools,  that  wont  the  earth  to  tear. 
They  tnrn'd  to  nobler  instruments  of  war ; 
And  with  those  hands,  accustom'd  herds  to  guida* 
They  boldly  now  the  might  of  kings  defy'd. 

Lo !  rais'd  in  air  the  standard  proudly  sho«i|» 
In  which  appear  the  keys  and  papal  crown  t 
Sevan  thousand  foot  there  good  Camillus  lendi^ 
In  heavy  aims  that  gleam  across  the  meadas 


**  The  pset,  by  a  poetaoal  anaohrDnism.  foifM 
this  Rinaldo  to  have  been  at  the  siege  of  Jerusalem  ; 
for  Rinaldo  of  Este,  son  of  Bertoldo,  was  not  boni 
till  the  year  1175,  aodJerusalettwa8Ukeain109'r. 

**  Rinaido,  in  many  respects,  is  after  the  Achil- 
les of  Homer,  who  is  reprsseaied  not  only  the  bn^ 
vest,  but  the  handsoatrst,  of  all  the  Greeks,  eaeepl 
Nireus,  thus  nsentioned  in  the  catalogue  el  th* 
forces: 

Nireus  in  foultless  shape  and  blooming  graoiw 

The  loveliest  youth  of  all  the  Grecian  race, 

Pelides  only  match'd  his  early  charms. -^-^ 

Pope's  U.iLglT. 

**  See  the  notes  to  Book  xviL  fi^r  an  accowit  of 
this  extraordinary  woman,  here  feigned  to  have 
presided  over  the  education  of  Rinalda 

*■  Raymond,  count  of  ThoNlpnse^  g  naae  well 
known  in  the  history  of  those  times. 
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O'eijoy'd  he  sMtHs,  decreed  hit  neme  to  graces 
And  add  new  hoooun  to  his  ancient  race ; 
Whatever  the  Latian  discipline  may  claim. 
In  glorious  deeds  to  boast  an  equal  fame. 

Now  every  squadron  rang'd  in  order  due, 
Had  pass'd  before  the  chief  in  fiur  review ; 
When  Godfrey  straight  the  peers  assembled  holds, 
And  thus  the  purport  of  his  mind  unfolds. 

**  Soon  as  the  morning  lifts  her  early  head, 
liPt  all  the  forces  from  the  camp  be  Jed, 
With  speedy  course  to  reach  the  sacred  town. 
Ere  yet  their  purpose  or  their  march  is  known* 
PrefMre  then  for  the  way,  for  fight  prepare, 
Nor  doubt,  my  friends,  of  conquest  in  the  war !" 

These  words,  fh>m  such  a  chieftain's  lips,  inspire 
Each  kindling  breast,  and  wake  the  slomheringfire: 
Already  for  th*  expected  fight  they  bum. 
And  pant  impatient  for  the  day's  return. 
Yet  still  some  fears  their  careftil  chief  oppress'd. 
But  these  he  smothered  in  his  thoughtful  breast: 
By  certain  tidings  brought,  he  lately  heard. 
That  Egypt's  king  his  course  for  Gaza  steer'd  i 
^A  frontier  town  that  all  the  realm  commands. 
And  a  strong  barrier  to  the  Syrian  lands) 
Full  well  he  knows  the  monarch's  restless  mind, 
Nor  doubts  in  him  a  cruel  (be  to  find. 
Aside  the  pious  leader  Henry  took. 
And  thus  hisfiaithful  messenger  bespoke: 

*'  Attend  my  words,  some  speedy  baik  as«end| 
And  to  the  Grecian  shore  thy  voyage  bend : 
A  youth  will  there  arrive  of  regalname  ^, 
Who  comes  to  share  our  arms  and  share  our  fame ; 
Prince  of  the  Danes,  who  brings  from  distant  lands. 
Beneath  the  frozen  pole,  his  valiant  hands : 
The  Grecian  monarch,  vers'd  in  fraud,  may  try 
Hit  arts  on  him,  and  every  means  employ 
To  stop  the  youthful  warrkMr  in  his  course. 
And  fSb  our  hopes  of  this  auxiliar  fbrce. 
Myfkithfu]  nunciate  thou,  the  Dane  invite. 
With  every  thought  the  gallant  prince  excite. 
Both  for  his  fame  and  mine,  to  speed  his  way. 
Nor  taint  his  gknry  with  ill-tim'd  delay. 
Thon  with  the  sovereign  of  the  Greeks  remain, 
To  claim  the  succours  promis*d  oft  in  vain." 

He  said :  and  having  thus  reveal'd  hb  mind. 
And  due  credentials  to  his  charge  consign'di 
The  trusty  messenger  his  vessel  sought. 
And  Godfrey  calm'd  awhile  his  troubled  thought 

Soon  as  the  rising  mom,  with  splendousdrest» 
Unlocks  the  portals  of  the  roseate  east. 
The  noise  of  drams  and  traropets  fills  the  air, 
And  bidt  the  warriors  for  their  march  prepare. 
19ot  half  so  grateful  to  the  longing  swam 
The  lowering  thunder  that  prerages  rain. 
As  to  these  eager  hands  the  shrill  alarms 
Of  martial  clangours  and  the  found  of  arms. 
•   At  once  they  rose  with  generous  ardour  pressed. 
At  once  their  limbs  in  radiant  armour  dress'd, 
And  rang'd  in  martial  pomp  (a  dreadful  band) 
Beneath  their  numeruus  chieft  in  order  stand. 
Now  man  to  man,  the  thick  battalions  join'd, 
Uofbrl  their  banners  to  the  sportive  wind ; 
And,  in  th'  im))erial  standard  rais'd  on  high. 
The  cross  triumphant  blazes  to  the  sky. 
Meantime  the  Sun  above  the  horizon  gains 
The  riting  circuit  of  th'  ethereal  plains: 


.  M  Sweno,  ton  to  the  king  of  Denmark.    Seenoto 
to  Book  viii. 


The  polith'd  steel  refiaett  the  dasUqg  lights 
And  strikes  with  flashing  rays  the  achmg  tigfai. 
Thick  and  more  thick  the  tparkling  gleams  aspiie^ 
Till  all  the  campaign  seems  to  glow  with  fire; 
While  mingled  clamours  echo  through  the  meads. 
The  clash  of  arms,  the  neigh  of  trampling  steeds ! 

A  chosen  troop  of  horse,  dispatch'd  before, 
Tn  armour  light,  tbe  country  round  explore, 
^est  foes  in  ambush  should  their  m^rch  prevent; 
While  other  bands  tbe  cautious  leader  sent 
The  dikes  to  level,  clear  the  ragged  way. 
And  free  each  pass  that  might  their  speed  delay* 
No  troops  of  Pagans  could  withstand  their  force ; 
No  walls  of  iftrength  could  stop  their  ra^  coune : 
In  vain  oppos'd  the  cnggy  mountain  stood, 
Tbe  rapid  torrent  and  perplexing  wood. 
So  when  the  king  of  floods  in  angry  pride 
With  added  waters  swellt  his  foamy  tide. 
With  dreadful  rain  o'er  the  banks  he  flows, 
Ajid  nought  appeart  that  can  hit  rage  oppote. 

The  king  of  Tripoly  had  power  alone, 
(Wel|-faraish-*d,  in  a  strongly-guarded  town. 
With  arms  and  men)  to  check  the  troops' advance^ 
But  <|iirst  not  meet  in  fight  the  host  of  Prance: 
To  appease  the  Christian  chief,  the  heralds  bring 
Pacific  preaentt  from  the  Pagan  king; 
Who  such  conditions  for  the  peace  receives. 
As  pious  Godfrey  in  hb  wisdom  gives. 

There  from  mount  Seir,  that  near  to  eastward 


And  from  above  the  subject  town  commands^ 
The  faithful  pour  in  numbers  to  the  plain ; 
(Each  sex  and  every  age,  a  various  train !) 
Their  gifts  before  the  Christian  leader  bear; 
With  joy  thev  view  him,  and  with  transport  hear  ; 
Gaze  on  tbe  foreign  garb  with  wondering  eye. 
And  with  unfailing  guides  the  host  supply. 

Now  Godfrey  with  the  camp  pursnes  his  way 
Along  the  borders  of  the  neighbouring  tea : 
For  station'd  there  hit  friendly  vessels  riders. 
From  which  the  army's  wants  are  well  supply'd ; 
For  him  alone  each  Grecian  isle  is  till'd. 
For  him  their  vintage  Crete  and  Scio» yield. 

The  numerous  ships  the  shaded  ocean  hide. 
Loud  groans'beneath  the  weight  the burthen'd  tide. 
The  vessels  thus  their  watehftd  pott  maintahi, 
And  guard  firom  Saracent  the  midland  main. 
Betides  the  ibips  with  teady  numbeni  mann'd 
From  wealthy  Venice  and  Liguria's  strand, 
England  and  Holland  send  a  naval  power. 
And  fertile  Sicily,  aixl  Gallia's  shore. 
These,' all  united,  brought  from  every  coast 
Provisions  needful  for  the  landed  host ; 
While  on  their  march  impatient  they  proceed, 
(From  all  defence  the  hostile  frontiers  freed) 
And  urge  their  hasto  the  hallow'd  soil  to  gain 
Where  Christ  endar'd  the  stings  of  mortal  paia. 
But  Fame  with  winged  speed  before  them  flies; 
(Alike  the  messenger  of  truth  and  lies) 
She  paints  the  camp  in  one  united  band. 
Beneath  one  leader,  moving  o*er  the  land, 
By  none  oppos'd :  their  nations,  numbers  tells ; 
The  name  and  actions  of  each  chief  reveals; 
Displays  their  purpose,  sets  the  var  to  view. 
And  terrifies  with  doubts  th'  usurping  crew. 


*s  The  poet  means  the  Genoese,  who  had  sup- 
plied a  great  number  of  armed  galleys,  under  the 
direction  of  William  Embraioo. 
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More  ^f^adftil  to  tbeir  anxkms  mind  appears 
Ilia  dkumt  proapect,  and  augments  ihmr  featt ; 
To  toVery  light  report  tbeir  ears  they  bend. 
Watch  every  rumour,  every  tale  attend  ; 
Aom  man  io  man  the  murmars,  swelling  still. 
The  oouniry  roand  and  mournful  city  fill ; 
Their  aged  monarchy  thus  with  danger  prest, 
Revolves  dire  fancies  in  his  doubtful  breast : 
His^name  was  Aiadine^;  who  scarce  maintain'd 
(With  fears  beset)  his  seat  so  lately  gain'd: 
By  nature  still  to  cruel  deeds  inclined. 
Though  years  had  something  chang'd  his  savage 


When  now  he  saw  the  Lstian  troops  prepare 
Against  his  city-walls  to  turn  the  war ; 
Suspicions,  join'd  with  former  fears,  atose ; 
Alike  be  fear'd  his  svibiects  and  his  foes  i 
Together  in  one  towu  he  saw  reside 
Two  people,  whom  tbeir  difierent  iaiths  divide : 
While  part  the  purer  laws  of  Christ  believe, 
More  immerous  those  who  Macon's  laws  receive.  > 
When  first  the  monarch  conquerM  Sinn's  town, 
And  sought  secuiely  there  to  fix  his  throne. 
He  freed  bis  Pagans  from  the  tax  of  state, 
But  on  the  Christians  laid  the  heavier  weight 
These  thoughts  inftam'd  and  rous'd  his  native  rage 
(Now  cbili'd  and  tardy  with  the  firost  of  age) : 
So  turns,  in  summer's  heat,  the  venom'd  snake^ 
That  slept  the  winter  harmless  in  the  brake: 
Bo  the  tame  lion,  nrg'dlo  wrath  again, 
Resumes  his  Airy,  and  erects  his  mane. 

Then  to  himself:  '*  On  every  face  I  view 
The  marks  of  joy  in  that  perfidious  crew : 
in  general  grief  their  jovial  days  they  keep^ 
And  laugh  and  revel  when  the  public  weep : 
Even  now,  perhaps,  the  dreadful  scheme  is  planned 
Against  our  life  to  lift  a  murderous  hand ; 
Or  to  their  monarch's  foet  betray  the  state^ 
And  to  their  Christian  friends  uobar  the  gat«; 
But  soon  our  justice  will  their  crimes  prevent. 
And  swift- winged  vengeance  on  their  heads  besent; 
'kxample  dreadful !  death  shall  seize  oo  all : 
Their  infants  at  the'W)thers'  breast  shall  fkll : 
The  flames  shall  o'er  their  domes  and  temples 

•  spread; 
Such  be  the  funeral  piles  to  grace  their  dead ! 
But  midst  their  votive  gifts,  to  sate  our  ire. 
The  priests  shall  first  upon  the  tomb  expire.'* 

So  threats  the  tyrant;  but  his  threats  are  vain ; 
Though  pity  moves  not,  coward  fears  restrain ; 
Rage  prompts  his  soul  their  guiltless  blood  to 

spill, 
But  trembling  doubts  oppose  his  savage  will, 
lie  feArs  the  Christians,  shrinks  at  future  harms. 
Nor  dares  provoke  too  far  the  victor^s  arms. 
This  purpose  curbM,  to  ether  parts  he  turns 
The  rage  that  in  his  restless  bosom  bums : 
With  fire  he  wastes  the  fertile  codotry  round. 
And  lays  the  houses  level  with  the  ground : 
He  leaves  no  place  entire,  that  may  receive 
The  Christian  army,  or  their  march  relieve; 
Fbllutes  the  springs  and  rivers  in  their  beds. 
And  poison  in  the  wholesome  water  sheds  ; 


**  Tasio,  with  the  license  of  a  poet,  has  made  a 
king  of  Jerusalem;-  but  the  city,  at  that  time,  was 
in  i^ality  under  the  dominion  of  the  caliph  of 
Egypt,  taken  by  him  some  time  before  from  the 
Turks* 


Cautions  with  cruelty  1  meantime  his  qare 
Had  reinibrc'd  Jerusalem  for  war. 
Three  parts  for  siege  were  strongly  fortify'd. 
Though  less  securely  fenc'd  the  northern  side. 
But  there,  when  first  the  threaten'd  storm  was  heard. 
New  ramparts,  for  defenoe,  in  haste  he  reai'd  ; 
Collecting  in  the  town,  from  difiierent  lands, 
Auxiliar  forces  to  his  subject  bands, 

BOOK  II. 

THB  AECUMBHT. 

Aladine  transports  an  image  of  the  Virgin  horn 
the  temple  of  the  Christians  into  the  mosque, 
by  the  advice  of  Ismeno,  who  proposes  thereby 
to  form  a  spell  to  secure  the  city.  In  the  nigfit 
the  image  is  secretly  stolen  away.  The  king, 
unable  to  discover  the  author  of  the  theft,  and 
incensed  against  the  Christians,  pre^Mres  for  a 
general  massacre.  Sophronia,  a  Christian  vir- 
gin, accuses  herself  to  the  king.    Olindo,  bet 

I  lover,  takes  the  feet  upon  himself.  Aladine,  in 
a  rage,  orders  both  to  be  burned,  ClorindU 
arrives,  intercedes  for  them,  and  obtains  their 
pardon.  In  the  mean  time  Godfrey,  with  his 
army,  reaches  Emmau&  He  receives  Argantes 
and  Alethes,  ambassadors  from  Egypt.  The 
latter,  in  an  artful  speech,  endeavours  to  di»- 
suade  Godfrey  from  attacking  Jerusalem.  His 
proposals  are  rejected,  and  Argantes  dedaret 
war  in  the  name  of  ihe  king  of  Egypt. 

While  thus  the  Pagan  king  prepar'd  for  fight. 
The  fem'd  Ismeno  came  before  his  sight  i       * 
Ismeno,  he  whose  power  the  tomb  invados. 
And  calls  again  to  life  departed  shades  ; 
Whose  magic  verse  can  pierce  the  world  beneath* 
And  startle  Pluto  in  the  realms  of  d«ith  ; 
The  sulgect  demons  at  his  will  restrain. 
And  faster  bind  or  loose  their  servile  chain. 
Ismeno  once  the  ChriAian  faith  avow'd. 
But  now  at  Macon's  impious  worship  bow'di 
Yet  still  his  former  rites  the  wretch  retain'd. 
And  oft,  with  Pagan  mix'd,  their  use  profen'd. 
Now  horn  the  caverns,  where,  retir'd  aloD<! 
From  vulgar  eyes,  he  studied  arts  unknown^ 
He  came  assistance  to  his  lord  to  bring : 
An  ill  adviser  to  a  tyrant  king! 
Then  thus  he  spoke:    ** O  king !  bdiold  at 
.   hand 
That  conquering  host,  the  tenroorof  the  land! 
But  let  us  act  as  fits  the  noble  mind : 
The  bold  from  Earth  and  Heaven  will  succour  flnd« 
As  king  and  leader  well  thy  cares  preside* 
And  with  foreseeing  thought  for  all  provide. 
If  all,  like  thee,  their  several  parts  dispose. 
This  lAnd  will  proVe  the  burial  of  thy  fbes^ 
Lo!  here  I  come  with  thee  the  toils  to  bear, 
V  assist  thy  labours,  and  thy  dangers  share. 
.Accept  the  counsel  cautious  years  impart. 
And  join  to  this  the  powers  of  magic  art: 
Thpse  angels,  exii'd  firom  th'  ethereal  plains. 
My  potent  charms  shall  force  to  share  our  pains* 
Attend  the  scheme,  revolving  in  my  breast. 
The  first  enchantment  that  my  thoughts  suggest. 
An  altar  by  the  Christians  stands  immur'd 
Deep  under  ground,  from  vulgar  eyes  secu^'d. 
The  statue  of  their  goddess  there  is  show'd. 
The  mother  of  their  hnman,  buried  Qod ! 
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Before  t1i0  imtce  WinM  owtmo*!  lif  bt  j 
A  flowing  veil  coqomIs  her  froni  the  tigJit. 
On  every  rid«  are  Ubles  there  duipley*4» 
And  Tolive  giftt  by  mpeivtition  peid. 
HMto !  Miatob  their  idol  from  that  impioiif  moc^ 
And  in  thy  moNint  the  boatted  figort  place. 
Then  wil\  I  raise  sorb  tpelU  of  irandrons  power. 
This  fated  pledge  (while  there  detainM  secore) 
Shall  prove  the  guardian  of  thy  city's  gate  >; 
And  walls  of  adamant  shall  ience  thy  state.'* 

He  said,   and   ceas'd:    his  words   persuasion 
wrought. 
And  swift  the  king  the  hidden  temple  sought  : 
JPuHoue  he  drove  the  trembling  priests  away. 
And  seis*d  with  daring  hands  the  halJovM  prey : 
Then  to  the  moeque  in  haste  the  prise  he  bore ; 
(Whera  rites  proftuie  ofiaad  th'  Almighty  Power) 
There,  o'er  the  sacred  form*  with  impkHM  aeal» 
The  foul  magician  nutteHd  many  a  spell. 

But  soon  as  morning  streak'd  the  east  of  Heaven, 
The  watch,  to  whom  the  temple's  guard  was  given, 
K6  longer  in  its  place  the  image  found. 
And  search'd  with  fruitless  care  the  dome  aiound. 
l^hen  to  the  king  the  strange  report  he  bears ; 
The  king,  ipflan'd  with  wrath,  the  tidingb  heara : 
His  thoughts  suggest  some  Christianas-secret  hand 
Has  thence  purloined  the  guardian  of  the  land: 
But  whether  Christian  zeal  had  thencie  oonvey'd 
The  hallow'd  form  ;  or  Heaven  its  power  displayed, 
To  snatch  from  impious  fanes  and  roofs  unclean 
The  glorious  semblance  of  their  virgin-queen, 
Doubtful  the  fisme;  nor  can  we  dare  assign 
The  deed  to  human  art  or  hands  divine. 

The  king  each  temple  sought  and  secret  place, 
And  vow'd  with  costly  gifts  the  man  to  grace. 
Who  brought  the  image,  or  the  Ihiof  reveal'd ; 
But  threatened  those  whose  lips  the  deed  cooceai'd. 
The  wily  sorcerer  every  art  apply 'd 
To  explore  the  truth :  in  vain  his  arts  he  try'd : 
For  whether  wrought  by  Heaven,  or  £arth  sione. 
Heaven  kept  it,  spite  of  all  bis  charms,  unknown. 
But  when  the  king  petceivV  his  search  was  vain 
To  find  th'  ofleader  of  the  Christian  train : 
On  all  at  once  bis  fierce  resentment  tura'd  j 
On  all  at  once  his  savage  fury  burn'd : 
14o  bounds,  no  laws,  hit  purpose  could  control. 
But  blood  alone  ooold  sate  his  vengeful  soul. 
«<  Our  wrath  shall  not  be  lost,*'  alood  he  cries, 
«  The  thief  amidst  the  general  slaoffhtec  dies* 
Guilty  and  innocent,  tbey  perish  allT 
Let  the  just  perish,  so  the  guilty  ial1.«— 
Yet  wherefore  just  ?  when  none  our  pity  claim; 
Not  one  but  hates  our  rites,  and  bates  our  name. 
Bise,  rise,  my  friends !  the  fire  and  sword  employ. 
Lay  waste  their  dwellings,  and  their  race  destroy.'* 

So  spoke  the  tyrant  to  the  listening  crew  ; 
Among  the  faithful  soon  the  tidings  flew. 
With  horrour  chilPd,  the  dismal  sound  tbey  heard. 
While  ghastly  death  on  every  face  appeared. 
None  think  of  flight,  or  for  defence  prepare. 
Or  seek  to  deprecate  their  fate  with  prayer: 
But  1o !  when  least  they  hope,  the  timorous  hiads 
^  Their  safety  owe  to  unexpected  hands. 

A  maid  there  was  among  the  Christian  kind, 
In  prime  of  years*  and  of  oialted  mind : 


^  This  passage  is  evidently  bonopred  from  the 
ancient  Palladium,  by  which  the  city  of  Tlroy  wat 
to  be  defended. 


IBeauleoua  her  fon»,  hot  h«fiiilF  tht  dflitii«^4 
Or  beauty  in«c'd  with  virtue  only  priat'd. 
Prom  flattwiiig  toqguei  the  modest  foir  withdfiVt 
And  liv'd  soelnded  from  the  publiq  view  i 
But  vam  h«r  cares  to  hide  her  beauty  pvuf'dy 
Her  beauty  worthy  to  be  seen  «nd  lov'd* 
Nor  Love  ceosenta,  but  soon  reveals  her  obwuiti 
And  with  their  power  a  youthful  kwf  r  warqw: 
That  Love  who  now  conceals  his  piercing  eyef^ 
And  now,  like  Argus,  every  thing  descries; 
Who  brings  to  view  each  grace  that  shuns  the  lighli 
And  midst  a  thousand  guards  direota  the  lora^ 

Sophronia  she,  Olindo  was  his  name ;       [sight ! 
The  same  their  city,  and  their  foith  the  nmfi* 
The  youth  as  modest  as  the  maid  was  fair. 
But  little  hop'd,  nor  durst  his  love  declares 
He  knew  not  how,  or  fear'd  to  tell  his  pain. 
She  saw  it  not,  or  view'd  it  with  disdain : 
Thus  to  this  hour  in  silent  grief  he  moum'd. 
His  thoughts  unnoted,  or  his  passion  seoro'd. 

Meantime  the  tidings  spread  from  place  to  plaofw 
Of  death  impending  o'er  the  Christian  ra^e  t 
Soon  in  Sophronia's  noble  mind  arose 
A  generoos  plan  to  avert  her  people's  woea : 
Zeal  first  iaspirM,  but  bashful  shame  ensu'd. 
And  modesty  awhile  the  thought  withstood : 
Yet  soon  her  fortitude  each  doubt  suppress'd, 
rVnd  ajrm'd  with  oonfidence  her  tender -breast  i 
Through  gating  throngs  alone  the  virgin  goes, 
Nor  strives  to  hide  her  beauties,  nor  discloses 
O'er  her  fair  face  a  decent  veil  is  seen. 
Her  eyes  declined  with  modest  graceful  mieq : 
An  art  lefts  negligence  composed  her  dress. 
And  nature's  genuine  grace  her  charms  confeifu 
Admir'd  by  all,  regardless  went  the  dam^^ 
Till  to  the  presence  of  the  king  »he  came ; 
While  yet  he  rav-d,  she  dar'd  to  meet  his  view, 
Nor  from  his  threateniug  locks  her  steps  withdrew. 

O  king  I"  she  thus  began,  *'  awhile  contain 
Thy  anger,  and  thy  people's  rage  restrain : 
1  come  to  show,  and  to  your  vengeance  yield  ■ 
Th'  ofiiender  from  your  fruitless  search  cnnceal'd*** 

Slie  said,  and  ceas'd :  the  khig  in  wonder  gaz'd, 
(Struck  with  her  courage,  with  her  looks  amaz'd) 
Her  sudden  charms  at  once  his  soul  engage. 
He  oalms  his  passion^  and  forgets  his  nyte. 
if  milder  she,  or  he  of  softer  frame. 
His  heart  had  folt  the  power  of  beauty's  flame : 
But  haughty  charms  can  ne'er  the  haughty  move; 
For  smiles  und  graces  are  the  food  of  love. 
Though  love  could  not  affect  his  savage  mind. 
He  yet  appear'd  to  gentle  thoughts  inclio'd. 

Disclose  tlie  truth  at  large,*"  he  thus  reply*d. 

No  harm  shall  to  thy  Christian  friends  betide.*' 

Then  she:  '*  Before  thy  sight  the  guilty  stands: 
The  theft,  O  king !  committed  by  these  hands. 
In  me  the  thief  who  stole  the  image  view ; 
To  me  the  punishment  decreed  is  due.*' 

Thus,  fill'd  with  public  zeal,  the  generous  damt 
A  victim  for  her  people's  ransom  came. 
O  great  deceit !  O  lie  divinely  fair  I 
What  truth  with  such  a  folsehood  can  compare  ? 
In  deep  suspense  her  words  the  tyrant  heard. 
No  wonted  Airy  in  his  looks  appear'd. 
**  I>eclaie,»  thus  mildly  to  the  maid  he  spoke, 
**  Who  gave  thee  counsel  and  the  deed  partook.^ 
**  The  deed  alone  was  mine,"  reply'd  the  fiiir: 
*'  I  snffisr'd  none  with  me  the  fame  to  shaif  ; 
Mine  was  the  counsel,  mine  the  first  design. 
And  the  last  acting  of  the  deed  was  mine." 
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«•  Tlieii  oiily  tboo  »  ke  oyM,  «  most  bear  Uie 

0«r  «ii|rer  nov  and  jail  reyenge  ordam.*' 

*'  Tifl  jvst,  siiiee  all  the  glorr  mine,*'  ihe  cried, 

*'  That  mme  with  me  the  punfehment  diTide.*' 

With  kindliog  ire  the  Figan  thus  replies : 

-'^  Say,  where  coaceal*d  the  Christian  image  lie&" 

'*  *T  is  not  coDceaPd,*'  t«joiii*d  the  daontlesB  dame, 

**  I  gaTe  the  hallovM  slatae  to  the  flame  ; 

So  ooaid  no  impnus  hands  again  profane 

The  sacred  image,  and  her  beauty  stain. 

Then  seek  no  m6re  what  never  can  be  thine,     • 

Bat  lo !  the  thief  I  tn  thy  hands  resign ; 

If  theft  It  may  be  call'd  to  seise  onr  right, 

Unjnstly  tora  nwny  by  lawless  might." 

At  this  the  ting  in  threatening  words  retnrn'd; 
With  wralli  ongovemM  all  his  bosom  bam*d: 
"Ah !  hope  no  more  thy  pardon  here  to  flod, 
O  glorious  tfrgin!  O  exalted  mind  ! 
In  vttin,  against  the  tyrant*s  ^ry  held, 
Iiote  fcr  del^noe  opposes  beaoty*s  Shield.* 

Now  doom*d  to  dktath,  and  seotencM  to  the  flame, 
WHb  cruel  hands  they  seize  the  beauteuus  dame. 
Her  veil  and  mantle  rent  bestrew  the  ground, 
•  With  nigged  cords  her  tender  arms  are  bound. 
Silent  she  stands,  no  marin  of  fear  express'd. 
Yet  soft  commotions  gently  heate  her  breast; 
Ber  modest  cheeks  a  transient  blu4)  disclose. 
Where  lilies  soon  succeed  the  fading  rose. 
Meanwhile  the  people  throng,  (the  nnnour  spread) 
And  with  the  rest  Olindo  there  was  led : 
The  tale  be  knew,  but  not  the  ▼ietim's  name. 
Tin  near  the  tragic  scene  effete  he  came : 
Soon  as  the  youth  the  prisoner's  fitce  sortey^d. 
And  saw,  condemned  to  death,  his  krrely  maid ; 
'    While  the  stem  guards  their  cruel  task  pursue, 
Through  the  thick  press  « ith  headlong  speed  he  #sw. 
"  She's  guiltless !''  to  the  king  akiud  he  cries, 
*'  She 's  guiltless  of  tb'  offence  lor  which  she  dies ! 
Vhe  could  notr-^-durst  not— -such  a  work  demands 
Far  other  than  a  woman's  feeble  hands  :— 
What  arts  to  lull  the  keeper  could  she  prove  ? 
And  how  the  sacred  image  thence  remove  ? 
She  fondly  boasts  the  deed,  unthinking  maid ! 
Twas  I  the  statue  from  the  mosque  conteyM : 
Where  the  high  dome  receiyes  the  air  and  light, 
*  I  found  a  passage,  favour'd  by  the  night : 
The  glory  mine,  the  ddsth  for  me  remains. 
Nor  let  her  thus  usurp  my  rightful  pains : 
The  punishment  be  mine ;  her  chains  I  dalm ; 
Mine  is  the  pile  prepar'd,  and  mine  the  kindled 
flame!" 
At  this  her  head  Sophronia  gently  rais'd, 
And  on  the  youth  with  looks  of  pity  gaz'd. 
**  Unhappy  man !  what  brings  thee  guiltless  here  ? 
What  phrensy  guides  thee,  or  what  rash  despair  ? 
Say,  cannot  I,  without  thy  aid,  engage 
The  utmost  threatesiing  of  a  mortal's  rage  ? 
Tbn  breast  undaunted  can  resign  its  breath. 
Nor  asks  a  partner  hi  the  hour  of  death.** 

She-spoke ;  but  wrought  not  on  her  lover's  mind, 
M' ho,  "firm*  retanrd  his  purpose  first  iiesign  d. 
O  glorious  struggle  for  a  fatal  prize ! 
When  love  with  fortitude  for  ounquest  vies. 
Where  deatb  is  the  reward  the  victor  bears* 
And  lafoty  is  tbe  ill  the  vanquish'd  fears  I 
While  thus  they  both  contend  the  deed  to  claim. 
The  monarch's  fury  burns  with  Hercer  flsme: 
He  rag^d  t<f  find  his  power  so  lightly  priz'd. 
And  aUtlie  toments  be  prepar'd  despis'd. 


«  Let  both,"  he  cried,  **  their  wMiM  design  obtain^ 
And  both  enjoy  the  prize  they  seek  to  gain.** 
The  tyrant  said,  and  straight  the  signal  made 
To  bind  the  youth:  the  ready  guards  obey'd* 
With  face  averted  to  one  stake  confln'd. 
With  cruel  cords  the  hapless  pair  they  bind. 
Now  round  their  limbs  tbey  place  the  rising  pyre  ; 
And  now  with  breath  awake  the  slumbering  lire  ; 
Wben  thus  tbe  lover,  in  a  moving  strain. 
Bespeaks  the  lov^d  companion  of  his  pain : 

*'  Arethesethe  bands  with  which  IbopM  tojofn. 
In  happier  times,  my  future  days  to  thine? 
And  are  we  doom'd,  alas !  this  fire  to  prove^ 
Instead  of  kindly  flames  of  mutual  love  ? . 
Love  promia^d  gentler  flames  and  aoffkerties; 
But  cruel  Ibte  for  other  now  supplies ! 
Too  longfrom  thee  I  moum'd  my  lifedi^OmNly 
And  now  in  death  a  hapless  meeting  find  ! 
Vet  am  I  blest,  since  thou  the. pains  must  bear. 
If  not  thy  bed,  at  least  thy  pile  to  share. 
Thy  death  I  mourn,  but  not  my  own  lament, 
Smce  dying  by  thy  side  I  die  content 
Could  yet  my  prayer  one  forther  bliss  obtahi. 
How  sweet,  how  envy*d  then  were  every  pahil 
O  could  I  press  my  faithful,  breast  to  thine. 
And  on  thy  lips  my  fleeting  soul  resign ! 
So  might  we,  fointing  in  the  pangs  of  death. 
Together  mix  our  sighs  and  parting  breath!** 

In  words  Hke  these  tinblest  Olindo  moumM; 
To  him  her  counsel  thus  the  maid  return'd  : 

"  O  you^  1  for  other  thoughts,  and  pure  defies, 
Far  other  sorrows  now  the  time  requires ! 
Dost  thou  forget  thy  sins  ?  nor  call  to  mind 
What  God  has  for  tAie  righteous  souls  assigned  T 
Endure  for  hhn,  and  sweet  the  pains  will  prove  $ 
Aspire  with  joy  to  happier  seats  above  ; 
Yon  glittering  Aies  and  golden  Sun  survey. 
That  call  us  hence  to  realms  of  endless  day.** 

Bere,  movM  with  pity,  loud  the  Pagans  groan : 
But  more  conceal'd  the  Christians  vent  their  moan. 
The  king  himself,  with  thoughts  unusual  press'd, 
Mt  his  fierce  heart  suspended  in  his  breast : 
But,  scorning  to  relent,  he  tum'd  his  view 
From  the  dire  prospect,  and  in  haste  withdiew* 
Yet  thou,  Sophixjuia,  bear'st  tbe  genera!  woe. 
And,  wept  by  all,  thy  tears  disdain  to  flow  I 

While  thus  they  stand,  behold  a  knight  is  seen, 
(For  such  be  seem'd)  of  fierce  and  noble  mien ! 
Whose  fbreign  arms  and  stnmge  attire  proclaim 
An  alien  fVom  a  distant  land  be  came. 
The  scolptur'd  tigress  on  bis  helmet  high 
(A  well-known  crest  !)*  a'ttrects  each  gazer's  ey^ 
This  sign  Ctorinda  in  the  field  display*d. 
All  see  and  own  by  this  the  wartior-maid. 
She,  linom  a  child*,  beheld  with  scornful  eyes 
Her  sex's  aits,  despising  fomale  toys : 


^  Wrtb  respect  to  the  ouaractei  of  a  femaie  war^ 
rior,  bowever  repugnant  it  may  appear  to  our  pre- 
sent ideas,  the  example  of  Virgil,  and  the  tradi- 
tion of  the  Amazons,  nay  be  sufficient  authority 
for  Tasso  to  introduce  the.  beautiful  variety  in  his 
poem,  arising  from  the  characters  of  Clorinda 
and  Oildippe.  There  is  a  singular  passage  in  one 
of  Petrarch*s  letters,  describing  particularly  an 
Amazonian  woman,  which  it  may  not  be  liere  un- 
pleasing  to  lay  before  the  reader,  from  the  Life  of 
Petrarch,  published  in  1776. 

**  Of  all  the  wonders  I  saw  in  my  little  journey. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


414 


HOOLE'S  TRANSLATION 


Aracbne's  Uboun  ne'er  her  boars  divide, 
Her  noble  huids  nor  loom  nor  spindle  guide ; 
From  ease  inglorious  and  from  sloth  she  fled, 
And,  mix- d  in  camps,  a  life  unsullyM  led : 
With  rigour  pleased,  her  lovely  face  she  arm'd 
With  haughty  looks,  yet  eren  in  fierceness  charm*d : 
In  eariy  years  her  tender  hand  restrain'd 
The  iiery  courser,  and  his  courage  rein'd : 
She  pois'd  the  spear  and  sword :  her  growing  force 
She  try'd  in  wrestling  and  the  dusty  course ; 
Tben  throngh  the  mountain   paths   and  lonely 

wood 
The  hear  and  shaggy  lion^s  tracks  pursued : 
In  war,  the  dread  of  men  the  virgin  shin'd : 
In  woods,  the  terronr  of  the  savage  kind ! 
Fh>m  Persia,  jealous  of  the  Christian  fame. 
To  oppose  the  victor-host  Clorinda  came: 


nothing  surprised  me  more  than  the  prodigious 
strength  and  extraordinary  courage  of  a  young 
woman  called  Mary,  whom  we  saw  at  Puzzoli. 
She  passed  her  life  among  soldiers,  and  it  was  a 
eommon  opinion  that  she  was  so  much  feared,  no 
one  dared  attack  her  honour^  No  warrior  but  en- 
vied her  prowess  and  skill.  From  the  flower  of 
ber  age  she  lived  in  camps,  and  adopted  the  mi- 
litary rules  and  dress.  He^  body  b  that  of  a  hardy 
soldier,  rather  than  a  woman,  uxl  seamed  all  over 
with  the  scars  of  honour.  She  is  always  at  war  with 
ber  neighbours ;  aometimes  she  attacks  them  with 
a  little  troop,  sometimes  alone ;  and  several  have 
died  by  her  hand*  She  is  peifect  in  all  the  stra- 
tagems of  the  military  art;  and  sufiers,  with  in- 
credible patience,  hunger,  thirst,  cold,  heat,  and 
fktigue.  In  Ibe.  she  lies  on  the  bare  ground ;  her 
shield  serves  for  ner  piUow,  and  ehe  sleeps  armed 
in  the  open  air* 

**  I  had  seen  her  in  my  first  voyage  to  Naples, 
ajbout  three  years  ago;  but  as  she  was  very  much 
altered,  I  did  not  know  her  again.  She  came  for- 
ward to  salute  me ;  I  returned  it  as  to  a  person  I 
was  not  acquainted  with.    But  by  her  laugh,  and 

.  the  gesture  of  those  about  me,  I  suspected  some- 
thing ;  and  observing  her  with  more  attention,  1 
Ibond  under  the  helmet  the  face  of  this  fbrmi- 
4idble  virgin.  Was  I  to  inform  you'  of  half  the 
things  th^  relate  of  her,  you  would  take  them  for 
^les.  I  will  therefore  confine  myself  to  a  few 
frets,  to  which  I  was  witness.  By  accident  several 
stnngen  who  came  to  Puzzoli  to  see  this  wonder, 
were  all  assembled  at  the  citadel,  to  make  trial 
of  her  strength.  We  fount)  her  alone,  walking 
before  the  portico  of  the  church,  and  not  surprised 
at  ihfi  concourse  of  the  people.  We  begged  she 
would  give  us  a  proof  of  her  strength.  She  ex- 
cused herself  at  first,  on  having  a  wound  in  her 
arm;  but  afterwards  she  took  up  an  enormous 
block  of  stone,  and  a  piece  of  wood  loaded  with 
i^n.  Upon  these,  said  she,  you  may  try  your 
strength  if  you  will.  After  every  one  had  at- 
tempted to  move  them,  with  more  or  less  success, 
ahe  took  and  threw  them  with  so  much  ease  over 
our  heads,  that  we  remain^  confounded,  and  could 
hardly  believe  our  eyes.  At  first  some  deceit  was 
suspected,  but  there  could  be  none.  This  has 
rendered  credible  what  the  ancients  relate  of  the 
Amazons,  and  Virgil  of  the  heroines  of  Italy,  who 

frere  headed  by  Camilla."  • 

See  Life  of  Petrarch,  vol.  i.  p.  350. 


And,  oft  before,  in  ^t  her  daxnig  hand 
Had  btten'd  with  their  blood  the  thirsty  I 

When  near  the  fatal  place  the  viigin  drew. 
And  the  dire  scene  appeas*d  before  her  view ; 
She  spurr*d  her  steed  to  observe  the  victims  ntgfa« 
And  learn  th'  unhappy  cause  for  which  they  die. 
The  yielding  crowd  gave  way :  the  curioos  maid  • 
With  steadfast  eyes  the  pair  in  Sonds  surveyed. 
One  moumM  aloud,  and  one  in  silence  stood ; 
The  weaker  sex  the  greater  firmness  sbow'd: 
Yet  seemM  Olindo  like  a  man  to  moan 
Who  w^  another's  sufltsrings,  not  his  own; 
While  silent  she,  and  fixed  .7n  Heaven  her  eyes. 
Already  seemM  to  claim  her  kmdred  skies. 

Clonnda  view'd  their  state  with  tender  woe^ 
And  down  her  cheeks  the  tears  b^^n  to  flow : 
Yet  most  she  griev'd  for  her  who  grief  disdained  $ 
And  silence,  more  than  plaints,  her  pity  gain*d  ;  • 
Then  to  an  aged  sire  who  stood  beside; 
"  Say»  who  are  those  to  death  devote,"  sheened; 
"  Declare  what  brongfat  them  to  this  wofiil  state. 
Some  secret  crime,  or  blind  decree  of  &te  ?" 
Thus  she.  The  reverend  sire  in  birief  display'd 
Their  mournful  story  to  the  listening  maid : 
She  heard,  surprised  such  matohless  worth  to  Ihid, 
And  both  aoquitt^  in  her  equal  mind. 
Already  now  resolv'd,  by  force  or  pra3rer. 
To  save  from  tbreaten'd  death  th>  unhappy  pair. 
She  ran,  she  stopp'd  the  fiame  with  eager  haste, 
(Already  kindlmg)  and  the  guards  addressed : 

*'  None  in  this  cruel  office  dare  to  move, 
Till  to  the  monarch  I  my  suit  approve  ; 
My  power,  believe  me,  shall  project  your  stay^  ' 
N9r  sball  your  sovereign  chide  your  short  delay.** 

She  said :  th'  attendants  at  her  word  obey'd, 
Mov'd  with  the  presence  of  the  royal  maid : 
Then,  turning  swift,  she  met  the  king,  who  < 
To  welcome  to  his  court  the  warrior  dame. 
To  whom  she  thus :  <*  Behold  Clorinda  here  1 
CkMrinda's  name,  perchance,  has  reacb*d  your  eaf. 
I  come,  O  monarch  !  thus  in  arms,  prepared 
Thy  kingdom  and  our  common  foith  to  guard : 
Command  me  now  what  task  I  must  sustain. 
Nor  high  attempts  I  fear,  nor  low  disdain: 
Or  let  my  force  in  open  field  be  shown ; 
Or  here  detain  me  to  defend  the  town." 

To  whom  the  king :  <*  What  land  so  distant  lies 
From  whe|e  the  Sun  enlightens  Asia's  skies, 

0  glorious  virgin  I  but  resounds  thy  name. 
Whose  actions  fill  the  sounding  trump  of  Fame  ?  ■ 
Now  to  my  aid  thy  conquering  sword  is  joinM, 

1  give  my  fears  and  scruples  to  the  wind : 
Nor  could  I  greater  hopes  of  conquest  boast. 
Though  join'd  by  numbers,  succour'd  by  a  host  I 
Methinks  I  seem  to  chide  the  lingering  Ibe, 
And  Godfrey,  to  my  wisih,  appears  too  slow. 
Thou  ask'st  what  labours  1  thy  arm  decree; 

I  deem  the  greatest  only  worthy  theei 

To  thee  the  rule  of  all  our  warrior  •hand 

I  here  submit ;  be  thine  the  high  command.'* 

Thus  said  the  king.  The  maid,  with  grateful  loo|c, 
Her  jthanks  |«tum'4,  and  thus  again  she  spoke  :  • 

"  Tis  sure,  O  prince !  a  thing  unusual  heard. 
Before  the  service  done,  to  claim  reward : 
Yet  (by  thy  goodness  bold)  I  make  my  prayer^ 
And  beg  thy  mercy  yon  condemn'd  to  spaie; 
Grant  it  for  all  my  deeds  in  future  time  ; 
'T  tt  hard  to  suffer  for  a  doubtful  crime : 
But  this  I  wave,  nor  here  the  reascms  plead 
That  speak  them  guilUess  of  t]^'  ;mpnted  if^  . 
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*Tis  nidflomeChriftian  hand  the  theft  has  wnnight; 
But  here^  differ  from  the  pahlic  thoagfat : 
The  spell  Itmeno  fram'd  to  aid  oar  dsuse 
I  deem  an  oatrage  on  our  sacred  laws : 
Kor  flu  it  idols  in  our  fisnes  to  place. 
Much  less  the  idols  of  this  impioosrace. 
Metbinks  with  joy  the  hand  of  Heaven  I  viev. 
To  Maoon*s  power  the  mirade  is  due ; 
Who  thus  forbids  his  hallow'd  rites  to  stain 
With  new  religions  m  his  awful  fane, 
bmeno  lea«eto  spells  and  magic  charms. 
Since  these  to  tiim  supply  the  place  of  aims ; 
While  warriors,  we,  our  foes  in  battle  laoe ; 
Our  swords  our  arts,  in  these  our  hopes  we  place." 

She  ceas*d ;  and,  though  the  king  oonld  scarcely 
bend 
His  haughty  soul,  or  ears  to  pity  lend. 
He  yields  his  fury  to  the  gentle  maid; 
Her  reasons  move  him,  and  her  words  persuade. 
'<  Let  both  have  life  and  freedom,"  he  i«ply'd 
"  To  such  a  pleader  nothing  is  deny'd. 
If  inoodent,  by  justice  let  them  live : 
If  criminal,  1  here  their  crime  Ibrgive." 

Thus  were  they  freed;  and  lo !  what  bUsdnl  &te, 
What  turns  of  fortune  on  Olindo-wait ! 
His  virtuous  love  at  length  awakes  a  flame 
In  the  soft  bosom  of  the  generous  dame. 
Straight  fcom  the  pile  to  Hymen's  rites  he  goes, 
Madfl^  of  a  wretch  oondemn'd,  a  joyful  spouse: 
Smce  death  with  her  he  sought,  the  grateful  lair 
Gtmacnts  with  him  the  gift  of  life  to  share. 
The  Pa^an  monarch,  whose  suspicious  mind 
Beheld  with  foar  such  wondrous  virtue  join*d. 
Sent  both  in  exile,  by  severe  command. 
Beyond  the  limits  of  Judea's  land. 
Then  many  others  (ashb  fury  sway'd) 
Were  banished  thence,  or  deep  in  dungeons  laid. 
But  the  fierce  tyrant  those  removed  alone. 
For  strength  approved,  and  daring  spirits  knows : 
The  tender  sex  and  children  he  retained. 
With  helpless  age,  as  pledges  in  bis  hand. 
Thus,  wretched  wanderers,  some  were  doomed  to 


Ph>m  parents,  children,  wives,  and  native  home : 
9nt  rove  from  land  to  land  with  doubtful  course ; 
And  part  against  him  turn  their  vengeful  force : 
These  to  the  band  of  Franks  unite  their  late, 
AMfd  meet  their  army  ent'ring  Emmaiis'  gate. 

The  town  of  Emmaiis  near  to  Sion  lay. 
Not  half  the  ,ioomey  of  an  easy  day. 
The  pleasing  thought  each  Christian  soul  inspires. 
And  adds  new  ardour  to  their  zealous  flres. 
But  since  the  Sun  had  past  his  middle  race. 
The  leader  there  commands  the  tents  to  plsMce. 
The  host  were  now  encamp*d  ;  the  setting  Sun 
With  milder  lustre  from  the  ocean  shone ; 
When,  drawing  near,  two  mighty  chiefiB  were  seen. 
In  garb  unknown,  and  of  a  foreign  mien ; 
Th^  acts  pacific,  and  their  looks  proclaim 
That  to  the  Christian  chief  as  friends  they  came : 
From  Egypt's  king  dispatch'd,  their  way  they  bend. 
And  menial  servants  on  their  steps  attend. 

Alethes  one :  his  birth  obscure  he  ow'd 
To  the  base  refuse  of  th'  ignoble  crowd ; 
Rais'd  to  the  highest  stote  the  realm  affords. 
By  plausive  speech,  and  eloquence  of  words  c 
His  subtle  .genius  every  taste  could  meet ; 
In  fiction  proihpt,  and  skilful  iu  deceit : 
Master  of  calumny  such  various  ways. 
He  most  aociues  when  heeeems  to  praises 


The  other  chief  from  fair  Cnvassia  came 
To  Egypt's  court,  Argantes  was  his  name  s 
Exalted  midst  the  princes  of  the  land. 
And  first  in  rank  of  all  the  martial  band : 
Impatient,  fiery,  and  of  rage  unquell'd, 
In  arms  unconquer'd,  matobless  in  the  fiekl ; 
Whose  impious  soul  contempt  of  Heaven  arow'd,  • 
His  sword  his  law,  bis  own  right  hand  his  God ! 

Now  these  an  audience  of  the  leader  sought. 
And  now  to  Godfrey's  awful  sight  were  brought 
There  lowly  sealed,  with  his  peers  around. 
In  modest  garb  the  glorious  chief  they  found. 
True  valour,  unadom'd,  attracts  the  sight. 
And  shines  conspicuous  by  its  native  light 
To  him  a  slight  respect  Argautes  paid, 
As  one  who  little  place  or  honours  weigh'd. 
But  low  Alethes  bow'd  in  thought  profound. 
And  fix'd  his  humble  eyes  upon  the  ground; 
His  better  hand  bis  pensive  bosom  press'd. 
With  all  the  adoration  of  the  eaA  t 
And  while  attention  on  his  accents  huQg, 
These  wonls,  like  honey,  melted  from  his  tong^  t  • 

"  O  worthy  thon  alone !  to  whose  command 
Submit  the  heroes  of  this  glorious  band  1 
To  thee  their  laurels  and  their  crowns .  they  owe,    « 
Thy  conduct  brings  them  victors  from  the  (be. 
Nor  stops  thy  fame  within  Alcides'  bounds. 
To  distant  ^j^pt  Godfrey's  name  resounds ! 
Fame  through  our  spacious  realm  thy  glory  bear% 
And  speaks  thy  valour  to  our  listening  ears. 
But  on  thy  deeds  our  sovereign  chiefly  dwells. 
With  pleasure  hears  tliem,  and  with  pleasuro  tells : 
In  thee,  what  others  fear  or  bate,  he  loves  ; 
Thy  virtue  fire^  him,  and  thy  valour  moves : 
Fain  would  be  join  with  thee  in  friendly  bands, ' 
And  mutual  peace  and  amity  demands. 
Since  difierent  faiths  their  sanction  here  deny. 
Let  mutual  virtue  knit  the  sacrM  tie. 
But  as  he  hears  thy  troops  their  marches  bend 
Tp  expel  from  Sioo's  walls  his  ancient  friend ; 
He  now  (to  avoid  those  evils  yet  behind) 
By  us  unfolds  the  counsels  of  bis  mind. 
Then  thus  be  says :    lliy  first  cJesign  fori>ear. 
Content  with  what  thou  now  hast  gain'd  in  war : 
Nor  on  Judea's  realm  thy  forces  bring. 
Nor  vex  the  lands  protected  bv  our  king: 
So  will  be,  join'd  with  thee,  thy  power  ensure^ 
And  fix  thy  yet  uncertain  state  secure ; 
United  both ;  their  conquest  to  regain. 
The  Turks  and  Persians  shall  attempt  in  vain. 
Much  hast  thou  done,  O  chief!  in  little  space. 
Which  length  of  ages  never  can  deface. 
What  cities  wun !  what  armies  overthrown ! 
W^t dangerons  marches,  and  what  ways  unknownl 
The  neighbouring  states  with  terrour  own  thy  fiime : 
And  distant  regions  tremble  at  thy  name. 
Your  glory,  at  the  height,  with  heedful  care 
Avoid  the  chances  of  a  doubtful  war : 
Increase  of  realm  your  further  toils  may  crown^ 
But  conquest  ne'er  can  heighten  your  repiown  ; 
And  should  your  arms  be  now  in  battle  crofts 
Lost  is  your  empire,  and  your  glory  lost  i 
Insensate  be  who  risks  a  certain  stete 
For  distant  prospects  of  uucertein  fate : 
Yet  our  advice  perchance  will  lightly  weigh. 
And  uige  thy  purpose,  nor  thy  march  delay; 
While  uncontrol'd  success  thy  soni  insiMms ; 
While  glows  thy  bosom  with  ambition's  firei : 
That  glorious  frailty  of  the  noble  miod. 
To  oonqW  nations  and  subdue  mankind  I 
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For  ihii  7<ra  fly  from  profiier'd  p«aoe  afar, 
With  m<>re  distaste  than  ottien  shan  tlie  war : 
These  motives  bid  tliee  still  the  |mth  parsue. 
Which  fate  has  open'd  largely  to  thy  ▼iew : 
Nor  in  the  sheath  return  that  dreaded  swordy 
(Of  every  cooqnest  in  the  field  asMrM) 
Till  in  oblirion  Macon**  laws  are  ldid» 
And  ABia,  by  thy  arms,  a  desert  OMile ! 
Allaring  sounds,  and  gratefol  to  the  ear ; 
But  O  what  dangers  Inrfc  beneath  the  snare ! 
Then,  if  no  cloud  of  passion  dim  I9>y  sights 
And  cast  a  Tei!  before  thy  reason's  light  j 
Well  mayst  thou  see  what  little  -hopes  eppe^r, 
From  every  prospect  of  the  lengthened  war« 
Heflect  how  soon  the  gifts  ^  fortune  torn  ; 
Those  who  rgoioe  to  day,  to  morrow  mourn: 
And  he  who  soars  an*unexpected  flight. 
Oft  foils  as  sadden  from  his  towwing  height. 
Say,  to  thy  harm,  should  Egypt  take  l^e  field 
In  arms,  in  treasure  rich,  in  council  skiird; 
And  add  to  these  (the  war  again  begvn) 
The  Turks,  the  Persians,  and  Osssano's  son'; 
Whnt  forces  couldst  thou  to  their  power  oppose ; 
And  how  escape  from  such  a  host  of  foes  ? 
Or  dost  thou  in  the  Grecian  king  confide; 
By  sacred  union  to  thy  cause  ally'd  ? 
To  w,bom  is  not  the  Grecian  faith  displayM  ? 
What  soares  for  thee  the  guileful  race  have  laid ! 
WHI  those,  who  once  your  common  march  with- 
stood. 
Now  risk  for  you  then*  lives  in  Aelds  of  blood  ? 
But  thou  perhaps  (secure  amidst  thy  foes) 
Dost  in  these  squadron*  all  thy  hopes  repoae  ; 
Anddeem'st  thescatter'd  bands  thy  force  overthrew 
As  easy,  when  united,  to  subdue;  [noy'd, 

Though  toilsome  marches  have  yoor  troops  an- 
Your  strength  .enfeebled,  and  your  men  destroyed, 
Though  anezpectod  nations  should  combine, 
And  Egypt  with  the  Turks  and  Persians  join. 
Yet  grant  that  fote  so  strongly  arms  thy  band. 
No  sword  can  conquer,  and  no  foe  withstand  : 
Lo  I  FAmine  comes,  with  all  her  ghastly  train ; 
What  further  subterfuge,  what  hopes  remain  } 
Then  draw  the  folchion,  and  the  .iavelin  wield ; 
Then  dream  of  conquest  in, the  boasted  field. 
Behold  th'  mhabitants  have  wasted  wide 
Hie  fertile  country,  and  the  fields  destroyM ; 
And  safely  lodged  in  towers  their  ripen'd  grain: 
What  hopes  are  left  thy  numbers  to  sustain  } 
Thy  ^ips,  thou  say'st,  vail  due  provision  send : 
Does  then  thy  safety  on  the  winds  depend  ? 
Pefhape  thy  fortune  can  the  winds  restrain; 
Thy  voice  appease  the  roaring  of  the  main. 
Yet  think ;  diould  once  our  nation  riee  in  fight. 
And  with  the  Persians  and  the  Taitsvnite, 
Could  we  not  then  oppose  a  numerouft  fieet, 
On  equal  terms,  thy  naval  power  to  meet  f 
If  here,  O  chief!  thou  «oek»iit  to  gain  veaown, 
A  double  conquest  must  tby  labowa  cmwvi  t 
One  loss  may  sully  every  fonner  deed; 
One  loss  may  unexpected  dangers  breed ; 
Before  our  vessels  should  thy  navy  fly. 
Thy  forces  here,  oppreiit  by  fomine,  die< 
Or  shouldst  thou  lose  the  battle  here,  in  vain 
Thy  fleet  would  ride  vtctorkms  on  the  main. 
Then  if  thy  soul  teiect  the  peace  we  bring, 
And  scorn  the  friendship  of  th*  Egyptipn  king ; 
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This  conduct  (undiiiguis*d  the  tmth  I  tell) 
Nor  suits  thy  virtue,  nor  tby  wisdom  wdL 
But  if  thy  porpaw  aeam  to  war  iodia'd. 
Heaven  chaaga,  to  gentle  peace,  thy  better  auodc 
So  Asia  may  at  length  firom  trouble  cease. 
And  thou  enjoy  thy  oeoqaeKd  limds  in  paane. 
And  you,  ye  leaders,  who  his  dangen  share* 
Felknrs  in  arms,  and  partoan  oCtbe  war ! 
Ah  !  let  not  fortane*s  smiles  your  smIa  excite. 
To  teni^pt  again  the  doubtful  chance  of  fight! 
But  as  tl^  pilot,  'scap'd  the  treaoheraus  deap^ 
Rests  in  the  Welcome  port  his  weary  ship ; 
Now  furl  your  saik  with  pleasure  near  the  abase. 
And  trust  the  perils  of  the  sea  no  more.?' 

Here  eeas'd  Alethes ;  and  the  heroes  sound, 
With  looks  displeas'd,returo'd  a  murmuring  sound  i 
With  deep  disdain  the  terms  psopos'd  they  heard*. 
While  discontent  in  every  face  appeared. 
Then  thrice  the  chief  hb  eyes  around  him  threw. 
And  cast  on  every  one  his  piercing  view  ; 
Next  to  Alethes  turned  bis  oaveftil  look, 
Who  waited  his  reply,  md  thus  he  ^^o^ 

"  Ambassador!  with  threats  and  praises  joHi'dv 
Fail  wisely  hast  thnu  told  thy  soveiiigB^s  Jniad : 
If  he  esteem  us,  and  onr  worth  approve. 
With  grateful  pleasure  we  receive  his  krve* 
But  where  thy  woeds  a  threatened  stosm  diaalosn 
Of  Pagan  armies,  and  eonfederate  fiies; 
To  this  I  speak  %  to  this  my  answer  hear  ; 
An  open  purpose  cloth*d  in  woids  sincere. 
Know  fine  the  cause  for  which  we  have  sustayi^id 
Such  various  hazards  both  by  ^  SAd  lao^  ; 
By  day  and  night  such  pious  toils  have  knoim:*^ 
To  freie  the  passage  to  yoo  hallowed  town  ^  .    ..   , 
To  merit  fovonr  from  the  King  of  Heaven^  , 

By  freedom  to  tbe  saiEnring  CbristiaQS  givffi,  .,  . 
Nor  shall  we  fear,  for  snch  a  glorious  end. 
Our  kingdom,  lives,  and  worldly  fame  to  fy>ea4* 
•  No  thirat  of  riches  has  our  bosoms  fir^d;  \  . 
No  lust  of  empirB  our  attempt  iaspir'd : 
If  any  thoughts  like  these  our  souls  infest, 
Th*  Eternal  drive  snch  poison  firom  tbe  breast  |  , 
$till  may  his  mercy  o'er  our  steps  preside. 
His  hand  defend  us,  and  his  wisdom  guide  t 
His  breath  inspired ;  bis  power  has  brw^bt  us  fya  ^ 
Thfloogh  cveiy  danger  of  the  various  war : 
By  this  are  mountains  past,  and  rivers  crost;    . 
This  tsmpers  summer^  heat,  and  winter's  fiovt : , 
This  can  the  rage  ef  furious  leaspests  bind. 
And  loosen  or  rsstrain  th*  obedient  wind: 
Hence  loStf  walls  are  bamt  and  tumbled  down ; 
Hence  martial  hands  aie  slain  and  overthrown : 
Hence  springs  the  hope  and  confidence  we  I^Qiayt  i 
Not  feum  the  feroesof  a  piortal  host : 
Not  from  our  vessels ;  nor  from  Greoian  Isods 
With  numbers  swarming ;  nor  the  Gallic  bands; 
And  if  we  still  4fa*  Ahiodgbty^s  csro  partake. 
Let  nations,  at  thair  wiU,  our  cause  fonakeT 
Who  knows  the  snoaanr  of  his  powerful  hands. 
No  other  aid,  in  time  ef  need,  demands. 
Bat  should  he,  for  our  sins,  bis  help  withdrav, 
(As  who  can  fetbam  Heaven's  eternal  law !} 
Lives  there  a  masi  who  would  not  find  bis  tosab. 
Where  haUow*d  eaith  did  oaee  his  God  whume  I 
So  shall  we  die,  nor  envy  those  who  live; 
Nor  uarsMOg'd  shall  we  our  death  receive  ; 
Nor  Asia  shall  rc^oioe  to  view  our  state; 
Nor  we  subastt  with  sorrow  to  our  fete. 
Vet  think  not  that  ear  wayward  minds  prefer 
To  gentla  paace,  the  kosvtd  seines  «f  var  ^ 
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Mor'tfalnk  «e  llt'ijKNir  fnoMfch's  lore  fetoni. 
Or  with  oootempt  bis  friendly  imion  teom. 
But  wbenffore  do  hit  ctrcB  oo  Sion  bend  ? 
And  wfierefore  tbos  anutber's  realmt  defend  ?«• 
Then  let  him  not  require  our  nrms  to  cense ; 
lb  nay  be  rule  bis  native  lands  in  peace !'' 

Thus  answered  Godfrey;  and  with  fnry  sweird 
The  fierce  Ariraotes,  nor*  bis  wrath  repell'd: 
The  boiling  passion  fmoi  his  bosom  broke; 
Befcie  the  chief  he  stood,  and  Uins  he  spoke : 

"  Let  him  who  will  not  pvofler'd  peace  receive 
Be  sated  with  the  plagues  thai  war  can  grive  I 
And  well  thy  hatred  of  the  peace  b  known, 
If  now  thy  sonl  reiect  our  friendship  shown.'' 

This  said,  his  mantle  in  his  band  be  took  «, 
And  (biding  round  before  th'  assembly  shook. 
Then  thus  again  with  threatening  accent  spoke : 

'*  O  thou  I  who  every  peril  wouldst  despise, 
Lo  !  peace  or  war  within  this  mantle  lies  t 
See  here  th'  election  ofier'd  to  thy  voice ; 
No  oiQie  delay— but  now  declare  thy  choice.'* 

His  speech  and  haughty  mien  each  leader  fii'd. 
And  with  a  noble  rage  their  souls  inspir'd. 
"  War !  war !»  aloud  with  general  voice  they  cried  j 
Nor  waited  till  their  god-^ke  chief  replied. 
At  this  the  Pagan  shook  his  vest  in  air — 
'*  Then  take  defiance,  death,  and  mo«tal  wair!" 
So  fierce  he  spoke,  he  seem'd  to  burst  the  gates 
Of  Janos'  temple,  anddisckise  the  fates; 
While  ftoB  his  mantle,  which  aside  he  threw, 
laasBSate  rage  and  horrid  discord  flew : 
Alecto's  torcb  supply'd  her  hellish  flame. 
And  from  his  eyes  the  flashing  sparkles  came. 
So  l«ok*d  the  chief  of  old  *,  whose  imptons  pride. 
With  morUl  works,  the  King  of  Heaven  defyM ; 
So  stood,  when  Babel  rear*d  he;-  fronton  high. 
To  threaten  battle  'gainst  the  starry  sky. 

Then  Godfrey  :-^**To  thy  king  the  tidings  bear, 
And  tell  him  we  accept  the  tbreatfn'd  war ; 
Goi  bid  him  hasten  here  to  prove  our  might, 
Or  on  the  bank  of  Nile  expect  the  fight.'* 

This  said  -,  the  leader  honoured  either  gue^, 
And  due  respect,  by  different  gifts,  express'd. 
Alethes  first  he  gftve  a  helm  of  price, 
A  prize  nmonti  the  spoils  of  coiiqucr'd  Nice. 
A  costly  iword  Argantes  uext  obtaio'd, 
Well  wrought  and  iashion'd  by  the  workman's 

hand : 
Matchless  the  work,  and  glorious  to  behold. 
The  hilt  with  jewels  binz'd,  and  flam'd  aith  gold. 
With  joy  the  Pagan  rbieCthe  gift  survey*d,' 
Admir'd  the  rich  design  and  temper'd  blade: 
Then  thus  to  Godfrey :  *<  When  we  meet  in  field, 
Behold  ^ow  well  our  hands  thy  present  wield  !" 

Now,  parting  from  the  temp,  their  leave  they 
took,  •    . 

And  thus  Argantes  to  Alethes  sp<>ke : 

"  Lo !  to  Jerusalem  my  course  i  take; 
To  Egyptlthou  tby  porposM  jonmey  make: 


*Thas  Livy  rekles  of  the  Boman  anShessodor 
before  the  Carthaginian  senate  :  Turn  Romanus, 
sinu  ex  toga  facto,  *  Hie,*  ioquit, '  vobis  bellum  et 
pacem  portamos ;  utrum  placet,  somite:'  Sub 
bane  voeem  baud  miths  fiftrociter,  *  daret,  utrum 
'^llet,'  sQcclamatum  est  Et  onm  m,  sinu  iterum 
vffiiso,  *  be)Ittm  dare  *<tixTiiset ;  *  accipcre  te,'amnes 
Msponderant,  Bui.  Lib.  xxl  16. 

s  Nimrodi  wholniilt  the  tower  of  Qabel. 
vos,.  XKI. 


Thou  with  the  eariy  rays  of  momlag  tight; 

But  I  impatient  with  the  friendly  night. 
Well  may  th'  Kgyptian  court  my  presence  ipllh»| 
Suflice  that  thou  the  Christian's  answer  beat: 
Be  mine  to  mingle  in  the  lovV]  alarifis* 
Of  noble  conflict,  and  the  sound  of  atmc^ 
Thus  he,  ambassador  of  peace  wjio  cathe^ 
Departs  a  (be  in  action  and  in  name : 
Nor  beads  the  warrior*  in  bis  haughty  miltfly 
The  ancient  biws  of  nations  ai|d  maiikiBd : 
Nor  for  Alethes'  answer  deign'd  to  tUy, 
But  through  surrounding  shades  purstlM  Mi  Hf^fl 
And  sought  the  town,  impatient  of  delay. 

'  Now  had  the  night  her  drowsy  piitiiilis  sptettd  i 
The  winds  were  hush'd,  the  weary  wave#  went  fi^d  t 
The  fish  repotf'd  in  seas  and  crystal  floods ; 
The  beasts  retir'd  in  covert  of  the  wdDdi} 
The  painted  birds  in  grateful  Mience  slept ; 
And  o'er  the  world  a  sweet  oUivion  crept.    • 
But  not  the  faithful  bust,  with  tbouglit  opprMi^ 
Nor  could  their  leader  taste  the  gift  of  tHt  | 
Such  ardent  wishes  in  their  b  jsoms  tiutu; 
So  eager  were  they  for  the  day's  returri. 
To  lead  their  forces  to  the  hallow'd  towri, 
The  soldier's  triumph,  and  the  victor's  ctmrfll !. 
With  longing  eyes  they  wait  the  momifag  Kgltt^ 
To  chase  with  eariy  beams  the  dusk  «f  fiigbt. 


BOOK  IIL 

IWB  AaoiriiniT. 

The  Christian  army  arrives  befbreJemsaleih.  Tlib 
alarm  is  given  to  the  Saracens,  who  t>repite  ftfr 
the  reception  of  the  enemy.  Clorinda  makte 
the  first  sally;  she  encounters  and  kills  Ganiot 
she  meets  and  engages  with  Tancred;  ^  shoH 
interview  ensues  between  them.  In  the  me^ 
time,  Argantes,  falling  on  the  Christian^  iTiCh  a 
great  slaughter,  the  action  becomes  more  ^eMft>. 
ral.  Ermioia,  from  the  walls,  shotrs  aM  de- 
scribes to  the  king  the  several  commaild^fs  M 
the  Christian  army.  Rinaldo  and  Tancied  per- 
form great  actions.  Dudon,  having  signalized 
himself,  is  killed  by  Ai^gantes.  'n^^  PagSn^ 
Being  closely  pressed,  are  at  last  compened  io 
retreat  to  the  city.  Godfrey  causes  thiiloh  (o 
be  interred  with  frineral  honours  ;  atid  serils 
his  workmen  to  fell  timber  for  majchfg  eti|inte 
to  carry  on  the  siege. 

Xow  from  the  golden  east  the  Zephyn  borne, 
Pioclaim'd  wlt^  balmy  gales  th'  approach  of  dioM; 
And  foir  Aorura  deck'd  her  radiant  head 
With  roses  cropt  in  EHen's  Bowery  bed; 
When  from  the  sounding  camp  waii  heard  afSsr 
The  noise  of  troops  preparing  for  the  war : 
To  this  succeed  the  trumpet's  loud  alarms, 
And  ronse,  with  shriller  notei,  the  host  to  artlia. 
The  sage  Commander  o'er  their  zeal  presides, 
And  with^a  gentle  rein  their  ardour  gui<i|es ; 
Yet  easier  seem'd  K,'  near  Charybdis'  cav«s 
To  stay  the  current  of  the  boiling  ^ftvmi 
Or  stop  the  north,  that  shakes  tbe  mountain's  bro«r. 
And  whelms  the  vessels  in  the  seas  belo«.  ' 

•  By  the  law  of  nations,  no  person  exercising 
the  office  of  messenger  or  ambassaHor  should  Uke 
an  active  or  hostile  part  till  his  o%eiscu(npletalr 
spired. 
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He  rules  tbetr  otd^r,  martlials  evety  band : 
Rapid  they  more,  but  rapid  with  commaiHi. 
Wilh  holy  zeal  their  iwelliDg  heart.*  abound^ 
And  their  wing'd  footsteps  scarcely  priat  the  grroaod. 
When  now  the  Sun  ascends  th*  ethereal  way. 
And  strikes  the  dusty  field  with  wanner  ray. 
Behold  Jerusalem  ^  in  prospect  lies! 
Behold  Jerusalem  salutes  their  eyes ! 
At  once  a  thonsaod  toogue«  repeat  the  name^ 
And  hail  Jerusalem  with  loud  acclaim. 

To  sailors  thus,  who,  wandering  o'er  the  main, 
Have  Icaif  explor'd  some  distant  caa«t  la  tain. 
In  seas  unknown  and  foreign  regUms  lost. 
By  stormy  winds  and  faithless  billows  tort, 
If  chance  at  length  th'  expected  land  appear. 
With  joyful  shouts  they  hail  it  from  afar ; 
They  point,  with  rapture,  to  thewishM-ibr  shore. 
And  dream. of  former  toils'and  fears  no  more. 

At  6rst,  tranttported  with  the  pleaiting  sight. 
Each  Christian  boFom  glow*d  with  full  delight  | 
But  deep  contrition  suon  their  joy  suppren^d. 
And  holy  sorrow  saddened  every  breast: 
Scarce  dare  their  eyes  the  city  walls  survey, 
Where,  doih'd  in  flesh,  their  dear  Redeemer  lay; 
Whose  sacred  earth  did  once  their  Lord  enclose. 
And  «  here  triumphant  from  the  grave  be  rose ! 
Each  faltering  tongue  imperfect  speech  Mipplics, 
Each  labouring  bosom  heaves  with  frequent  sigba; 
At  once  their  mingled  joys  and  griefs  appear, 
And  undistinguished  murmurs  till  the  air. 
So  when  the  groVte  the  fanning  wind  receives, 
A  whispering  noise  is  heard  among  the  leaves : 
SOf  near  the  cra^y  rocks  or  winding  shore. 
In  hollow  sounds  the  broken  billows  roar. 
£ac*b  took  tb'  example  as  tlieir  chieftains  led. 
With  naked  feet*  thehallow'd  soil  they  tread: . 
Each  throws  his  martial  ornaments  aside,    ' 
The  crested 'helmets,  with  their  plumy  pride') 
To  bumble  thoughts  their  lofty  hearis  they  bend. 
And  down  tbeir  cheeks  tbe  pious  tears  descend : 
Yet  each,  as  if  his  breast  no  Mirrow  mov'd, 
'In  words  like  these  his  tardy  grief  reprov'd  : 

«'llere,  where  thy  wounds,  O  Lord!   distill'd  a 
.  flood, 
And  dy*d  the  ballow'd  soil  with  streaming  blood. 
Shall  Dot  these  eyes  their  grateful  tribute  sbower. 
In  sad  memorial  of  that  awful  hour  ? 
Ah !  wherefore  frozen  thuF  my  heart  appears, . 
Kor  melts  in  fmrntains  of  perpetual  tears } 
Why  does  ray  harden'd  heart  this  temper  keep ' 
Kowmourp  thy  6ins,thy  Saviour's  suflerings  weep!" 

Meantime  the  watch  that  in  tbe  city  stood. 
And  from  a  l<'fty  tower  the  country  view'd. 
Saw  midst  the  fields  a  risinar  dust  appear, 
That  like  a  thickening  cloud  obscnr'd  the  an*;  . 
From  which,  by  fits,  a  flashing  splendour  came. 
Ant  sudden  gleams  of  momentary  flame : 
Kefuigert  armo  and  armour  next  were  seen. 
And  steeds  distinguisb'd,  and  embattled  men : 


■  The  eftipbatical  repetition  of  the  name  Jeru^ 
salem  is  adapted  frdm  Vtfgil,  and  has  a  fine 
cfiert  In  this  book,  which  opens  with  wonderful 
solemnity : 

Italian,  Ualiami  primus   conclamat  Achates, 

JEti.  iii.  • 

*  This  cirru^iMtQpe  ia  rMQfdfld  m  .tbe  history 
oftte 


Then  thus  alond<i^"  Whftt  oiist  otaewrAr  tbtf  day  f 
\Vhat  splendours  in  yon  duUy  whirlwind  play  ? 
Rise,  rise,  ye  citiMos  1  your  gates  defend  t 
Haste,  snatch  your  weapons,  and  the  walls  ascend^ 
Behold  the  foe  at  hand  l"-^be  said,  and  cea8>d : 
'Hie  Pagans  heanl,  and  snatch*d  tbeir  arms  in  hasM. 
Tbe  helpless  children,  and  tbe  feoiale  train. 
With  feeble  age  that  couJd  not  arms  sustain, 
!  Pale  and  affirighted  to  tbe  mo«|net  repain  . 
And  humbly  supplicate  tbe  powers  wiih  peayaih 
Rut  those  of  limbs  roouat,  and  firm  of  aoniy 
Already  arm*d,  impatient  dfoootrol. 
Part  Ine  the  gates,  and  part  ascend  tbe  wait-: 
The  king  wijLh  care  provides,  and  ordefs  all : 
From  place  to  place  he  marsbaird  every  cretr^ 
1*hen  to  the  summit  of  a  tower  withdrew. 
For  hence  in  pntspect  lay  the  subject-lands. 
For  hence  he  could  with  ease  direct  tbe  baiidli 
And  there  l^lrminia  by  his  side  he  plac*d, 
The  fair  Erminia,  who  bis  palace  grac'd, 
Smce  Antiocb  fell  before  the  Chriatian  bosS, 
And  her  dear  sire  the  hapless  virgin  Ibst. 

Now  had  Clorinda  with  impatient  speed. 
To  attack  the  Franks,  a  chosen  squadranL  led  j 
But,  in  a  different  part,  Circassians  knight^ 
Stood  at  a  secret  gate  prepared  for  fight. 
Tbe  generons  maid  with  looks  intrepid  lirid 
Her  brave  companions,  and  with  words  inspired  s 
**  'Tis  ours  to  found  the  glorious  wodi,''  she  crioi^ 
**  The  hope  of  Asia  In  our  courage  lies  ['* 
While  thus  she  speaks,  she  sees  a  Christian  band- 
With  rural  spoils  advancing  o*er  the  land  i 
Who  sent,  as  wont,  to  forage  round  the  phis. 
Now  seek  with  flocks  and  herds  the  camp  again. 
Sudden  on  these  she  tum'd :  their  chief  bebdd    ■ 
Her  threatening  fojrce,  and  met  her  ip  the  fields  • 
Gardo  his  name,  a  man  approved  in  fight. 
But  weak  his  strength  to  oppose  Clorinda's  miglrt. 
Slain  in  the  dread^l  shock,  on  earth  be  liei^ 
Overthrown  before  the  Franks'  and  Syrians'  ejree. 
Loud,  at  the  sight,  exclaim  the  Pagan  traii^ 
And  hail  this  omen,-^)t  tbeir  hopes  « ere  Tain  I 
Fierce  on  the  rest  the  warlike  virgin  flew. 
And  pierc'd  their  battle,  and  their  ranks  o^erthrevr  j 
And,  where  her  slaughtering  sword  a  passage  bewkl. 
Her  following  troops  the  glorkwi  path  pursu'd. 
Soon  from  tbe  spoilers'  bands  their  spoil  they  taICK 
The  Franks,  by  slow  degrees,  the  field  forsake  « 
At  length  the  summit  of  a  bill  they  gaii^ 
And,  aided  by  the  height,  the  foes  sustain* 

Npw,  like  a  whirlwind  rushing  firom  tbe  akiev 
Or  swift  as, lightning  througb  the  ether  flies. 
At  Godfrey's  signal,  noble  Tancred  near 
His  N)uadron  moves,  and  shakes  bis  beaaoy  spMO^ 
So  firm  his  bands  the  ponderous  ja%'elin  wield. 
So  fierce  the  youthful  warrior  scours  the  field. 
The  kiqg,  who  yiew'd  him  from  his  lowery  beighli 
Esteem'd  bim  sure  sense  chief  renowned  ia  fights 
Then  to  the  maid  beside  bim  thus  he  spoke, 
(Whose  gentle  soul  with  soft  emotions  shooi^ 
"  Thou  canst,by  U9e,each  Christian's  name  reveal^ 
Though  here  di^^nia'd,  and  caa^d  in  shinii^  ftecl : 


>  Acgantes^ 

4The1bUo«ing  passages,  nliere  Enninia  de- 
scribes the  leaders  of  tbe  Cbeistian  amy,  afe 
closely  copied  fram  Homer ;  where  Helen,  in  lik» 
manner,  shows  the  Grecian  ceniaanda^  to  PnMi' 
(hiinthejMlhofTi«y«  llttd^al^. «    . 
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Saf,  who  is  he,  M  B&toe  in  dombat  seen. 
Of  daontless  semblftoce,  and  erected  mien  V* 
At  this  the  virgin  heav'd  a  tender  sigh. 
The  silent  drops  stood  trembling  }n  her  eye : 
fiat;  all  she  could,  the  fair  her  tears  suppressed, 
And  fitof  p'd  the  murmurs  of  her  troubled  breast: 
Yet  on  hei-'cheielts  the  trickling  dews  appear'dt 
And  froUi  her  lips  a'broken  sigh  was  heard. 
Then  artfbl  to  the  king  she  thus  reply'd : 
^Andt  strove  -with  angry  words  her  thoughts  to 

Hide) 
*'  Ah  me !  I  know  him  sure,  have  cause  too  well, 
Amonij  a  thousand,  that  dire  chief  to  tell: 
Oft  have  I  seta  him  strow  the  purple  plain, 
Aod^glnt  his  fury  with  my  people  slain ! 
Alas  I  how  sure  his  blows !  the  wounds  they  give 
Nor  herb»can  heal,  nor  ma^ic  arts  relieve: 
TancF«d  his  name — O I  grant  Rome  happier  hour 
May  yield  him,  living,  prisoner  to  my  power ! 
So  might  my  tout  some  secret  comfort  find, 
And  sweet  revenge  appease  my  restlesa  mhid  !" 

She  said,  and  ceas*d.  The  king  the  damsel  heard. 
But  to  a^ifferent  sense  her  speech  referr*d ; 
White,,  mingled  with  these  artful  words  she  spoke, 
A  sigh  spbntaiieous  from  ho^  bosom  broke. 

Meanwhile^  lier  lancC'  in  rest*  the  warrior-dame 
tVith  eager  b4ste  to  encounter  Tbncred  <»me. 
Their  vkors  strtick.  the  spears  in  shivers  flew ; 
The  virgin's  fece  was  left  exposM  to  view ; 
The  thongs  that  held  her  helmet  burst  in  twain ; 
HnrtVl  from  her  head,  it  bounded  on  the  plain : 
Loose  jn  Ihe  wind  her  golden  tresses  flow'd. 
And  iHiwa  itiaid  confess'd  to  all  she  stood  ; 
Ke«tf>6ash'her.eye$,  her  look  with  fury  glowip ; 
Y^le'cn  in  rage  each  feature  lovely  shows: 
'Wbarcharhia  musttheii  her  winning  smiles  dis- 
close? 
Whatffaought.s  OTancred !  have  thy  bosom  mov'd? 
IXjst  thou  not  sre  and  know  that  face  belovM  ? 
Lot  there  the  face  that  causM  thy  amorous  pains; 
Ask  tby  fond  heart,  for  there  her  form  remains: 
BeN6M  the  features  of  the  lovely  dame 
Who  for  refreshment  to  the  fountain  came  5. 
*■  This  knight,  who  markM  nbt  first  her  crest  and 

shield, 
Afllonisli^l  now  her  well  known  fiice  beheld. 
Slie'ofer  her  head  disarm*d  the  buckler  threw, 
Aod  6n  her  8«'nselef!s  foe  with  fbry  flew : 
The  foe  retir'd'j  on  other  parts  he  turned 
His  vengeful  steel:  yet  still  her  anger  bum'd ; 
AMI  irith  a  threatening  voice  aloud'she  cried ; 
And  with  a  two-fold  death  ^  the  chief  defy*d. 
Th*  enamdiir'd  warrior  ne*er  returns  a  blow, 
Nor  heeds-  the  weapon  of  his  lovely  fbe ) 
But  view9,  with  eager  gaze,  her  charming  eyes. 
From  which  the  shaft  of  love  unerring  flies : 
-Then  to  himfielf— **  In  vain  the  Ftroke  descends; 
In  vain  her  angry  sword  the  wound  intends; 
While  from  her  face  unarmed  she  s^nds  the  dart. 
That  rives  with  surer  aim  my  bleeding  heart!'* 

At  length  resolv'd,  though  hopeless  of  relief, 
KviMie  in  silence  to  suppress  his  grief, 


And  that  the  dame  might  know  her  nlge.pnrta*d 
A  suppliant  captive  by  her  charms  subdu'd; 
'*-  O  thou !"  he  cried,  »*  whose  hostile  fury  glowf 
On  me  alone  amid  this  host  of  foes, 
Together  let  us  from  the  field  remove. 
And,  hand  to  hand,  our  mutual  valour  prove." 

The  maid  his  challenge  heard ;  and,  void  of  fear^ 
With  head-  unarmed  nish'd  furious  to  the  war  t  - 
Her  trembling  lover's  s^eps  in  haste  pnrsu'd^ 
And  now,  prepared,  in  act  of  combat  stood, 
Already  aim*d  a  stroke ;  when  loud  he  cried : 
*'  First  make  conditions  ere'  the  strife  be  tried.**  ' 

Awhile  her  lifted  arm  the  virgin  stay'd, 
And  thus  the  youth,  by  love  embolden'd,  said  : 

"  Ah !  since  on  terms  of  peace  thou  wilt  not  joiOt 
Transfix  this  heart,  this  heart  no  longer  mine : 
For  thee  with  pleasure  I  resign  my  breath ; 
Receive  my  life,  and  triumph  in  my  death. 
See,  unresisting  in  thy  sight  I  stand ; 
Then  say  what  cause  withholds  thy  lingering  hand  ? 
Or  shall  I  from  my  breast  the  corselet  tear, 
An<)  to  the  stroke  my  naked  bosom  bare  ?'* 

Thu^  wretched  Tkncred  spoke;  and  more  ha4 
said 
To  unfold  his  sorrows  to  the-  wondering  maid. 
But  sadden  now  his  troops  appeared  at  hand. 
Who  ckwely  press'd  the  Pagan's  yielding  baiid : 
Or  fear  or  art  impellM  the  Syrian  race; 
One  «eero'd  to  fly,  while  V  other  held  the  cha^ 
Whep  lo !  a  soldier,  who  his  foes  pursued, 
.  Andt  part  expos'd,  the  fair  Clorinda  vifew'd, 
AirnM,  as  he  pass'd^hind  th'  unwary  maid, 
A  sudden  stroke  at  her  defenceless  head. 
Tancred,  who  sees,  exclaims  with  eager  criesy 
And  with  his  sa'ord  to  meet  the  weapon  flies. 
Yet  not  in  vain  waj  urg'd  the  hostile  steel. 
On  her  fair  neck?,  beneath  her  head,  it  fell : 
Slight  was  the  wound;  the  crimson  drops  appeatc 
And  tinge  the  ringlets  of  her  golden  hair.   , 
So  shines  the  gold,  which  skilful  artists  frame^ 
And,  mix'd  with  rubies,  darts  a  ruddy  flame. 
Fir'd  at  the  deed,  the  prince  in  anger  bum*d. 
And,  with  his  falchion,  on  the  ofiender  tum*d. 
This  flies,  and  that  pursues  with  vengeful  min^. 
Swift  as  an  arrow  on  the  wings  of  wind  I 
The  musing  virgin  viewM  their  course  from  far^ 
Then  joinM  her  flying  partners  of  the  war. 
By  turns  she  flies ;  by  turns  she  makes  a  standi 
And  boldly  ofb  attacks  the  Christian  band. 
So  fares  »  bull,  with  mighty  strength  indu'd* 
In  some  wide  field  by  troops  of  dogs  pursu'd^ 
Oft  as  he  shows  his  horns,  the  fearful  train 
Stop  short,  but  follow  when  he  flies  sigam. 
And  still  Clorinda,  as  she  fled  the  field,   • 
Her  head  defended  with  her  lifted  shield. 
Now  these  the  battle  fly^  and  those  porsney 
Till  near  the  lofty  walls  appear  in  view ; 
When,  with  a  dreadful  shout  that  fills  the  air» 
The  Pagans,  tnming  swift,  ranew  the  war:' 
Around  the  plain  in  circuit  wide  they  bend. 
And  flank  the  Christians,  and.  their  rear  offend* 
Then  bold.  Argantes,  firom  the  city's  height. 
Pours  with  his  squadron  on  the  firont  oi&ghL  ' 


s  See  Book  i.  p.  408,  where  the  first  account . 
is  givtnof  Tancnd's  love  to  Clorinda,  and  the  ad- 
^wntnfe  here  referred  to. 

*  Can  dufpia  fner{^-*-The  Italian  commentator 
etplaiaa  this  to  taean,  a  natural  death,  and  the 
death  of  Jote^  mtt  Miarofa  aitea  €oaro|AU. 


'7  This  CMrcumstance,.of  Clorinda  being  wounded, 
is  very  similar  to  the  passage  in  Bo3rardo,  adopted 
by  Ariosto,  where  Brsdamant  is  in  like  manner 
wounded  in  the  head  by  a  Pagan/  while  the  if 
parieying  ^'lik  Rok^r^.  s 
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Impatient  of  delay,  bHpre  hit  crew,  \, 
With  forioiis  haste,  th«>  6erce  Circasstan  flew. 
The  flrdt  he  met  his  thundering  javelin  found, 
And  hone  and  horseman  tumbled  to  the  ground : 
And  ere  the  trusty  spear  in  shivers  hwke. 
What  nnrobera  more  an  equal  fate  partook! 
His  fiilchion  next  he  drew,  and  every  blow 
Or  slays,  or  wounds,  or  overturns  the  (be. 
Clorinda  saw,  and  kindled  at  the  view. 
And  old  Ardelius,  6erce  in  battle,  slew : 
•  Robust  in  age '  Two  sons  their  father  guard ; 
But  nonght  can  now  the  deadly  weapon  ward* 
Alcander,  eldest  bom,  her  fury  found. 
His  sire  deserting  with  a  ghartly  wound  i 
And  Poliphernes,  next  his  place  in  fight, 
Scarce  sav'd  his  life  from  brave  Clorlnda's  might 
But  Tancred*  wearied  with  the  fruitless  chase 
Of  him  whose  oourser  fled  with  swifter  pace, 
Kow  tnmM  hif  eyes,  and  saw  his  troops  from  hr 
Bngag'd  too  boldly  in  unequal  war : 
He  viewM  them  by  surrounding  Pagans  press'd. 
And  spurr'd  his  courser  to  their  aid  m  baste. 
Kor  be  alone,  but  to  their  rescue  came 
The  band,,  the  first  in  dangers  as  in  fame  ; 
The  band  by  Dudon  led,  the  heroes*  boast. 
The  strength  and  bnlwark  of  the  Christian  host. 
Rinaldo,  bravest  of  the  brave  confesu'd. 
Like  flashing  lightning  shone  before  the  rest ! 
Erminia  soon  the  gallant  prince  beheld. 
Known  by  the  fiagle  *  in  an  azure -field. 
Then  to  the  king,  who  thither  tum'd  his  eyes: 
**  Behold  a  chin^  unmatch'd  in  arms  !*'  she  cries, 
*  No  sword  like  his  in  yondier  camp  is  seen, 
Yet  scarce  appears  the  down  to  shad^  his  chin. 
Six  champions  more,  his  equals  in  the  field, 
Had  made  ahreody  conquered  Syria  yield : 
The  furthest  regions  had  confessed  their  »way, 
Hie  distant  realms  beneath  the  rising  day  \ 
And  even  the  Kile,  perhaps,  his  head  unknown 
Had  Vainly  then  conceaFd,  the  ^oke  to  shun. 
Such  is  the  yoQib !  his  name  Rmaldo  call, 
Whose  han4jritb  tei^ur  shakes  the  threaten'd  wall  I 
Now  turn  yonr  ^es»  and  yonder  chief  behold, 
Arrtiy'd  in  Verdant  arms  and  shining  gold : 
Dndon  his  name,  (the.gaHant  band  he  leads. 
Adventurers  calPd,  and  first  in  martial  deeds,) 
Of  noble  lin^ige,  with  experience  crowned. 
In  hge  superior,  as  in  worth  renowned. 
See  where  yon  leader  clad  in  sable  stands, 
(Whose  brother  holds  the  rule  of  Norway's  Isinds,) 
Gemtfndo  fierce,  of  no  nnwariike  name. 
But  with  his  pride  he  sullies  all  his  fame. 
The  friendly  couple,  who,  in  vesture  white, 
So  cl(^  together  share  the  task  of  fight. 
Are  Edward  and  Gildippe,  (blameless  pair !) 
In  loveiinequall'd,  and  renowned  in  warl** 

While  thus  she  spoke,,  upon  tbe  plain  below ' 
They  skw  more  deep  the  dreadful  carnage  grow : 
There  Taocred  and  Rinaldo's  furious  hands 
Pierc'd  the  thick  rankf,  and  broke  the  oppoaing 


Next,  with  bis  squadron,  Dndon  nishM  along. 
And  pooK^d  impetuous  on  the  hostile  throng. 

*  The*  white  eagle  in  the  azure  field  was  the 
tuign  of  the  house  of  Est^ :  much  is  said  of  this 
device  by  Arjosto,  who  gives  it  to  Mandricardo 
fend  Bogero,  and  feigns  it  to  hava  been  bocne  by 
UsetarofTroy. 


E  en  fierce  Argantes,  tumbled  to  the  ^roood 
Qy  brave  Rinaldo,  scarce  hie  safety  fbODd ; 
Nor  had  the  haughty  chief  escap'd  so  well* 
But,  lo !  Rinardo^s  horse  that  instant  fell. 
And  chancing  on  bis  master's  foot  to  light. 
Detained  awhile  the  champion  fh>m  the  fight 
The  rooted  Pagans,  now  oppressM  with  dreai^ 
Forsook  their  ranks,  and  to  the  city  fied. 
Alone  Clorinda  and  Argantes  bear 
The  raging  storm  that  thunden  on  the  rear. 
Intrepid  these  maintain  their  dangerous  pw<. 
And  break  the  fury  of  the  cunguering  host:' 
Their  daring  hands  the  foremost  battle  meet. 
Bid  slaughter  pause,  and  cover  the  retreat. 
Impetuous  Dudon  chas'd  the  flying  crew. 
And  fierce  Tigranes,  with  a  shock,  overthrew  ; 
Then  through  his  neck^'the  sword  a  passage  fbvn^ 
And  left  the  carcase  headless  on  the  ground. 
In  vain  his  cuirass  steel'd'  Algazor  wore; 
Corbano'H  temper'd  casque  avail'd  no  more ! 
This  through  the  nape  and  face  the  weapon  press'd  ; 
That,  through  the  back,  and  issuM  at  his  breast. 
Then  Amurath  and  Mahomet  he  slew ; 
Their  souls  reluctant  from  iheh'  bodies  flew. 
The  stem  Almanzor  next' his  valour  ptov^d ; 
And  scarce  secure  the  great  Circassian  mov*d. 
Argantes  rav'd,  bis  breast  with  fury  born'd. 
And  of^  retreating,  on  the  f[>e  he  tum*d ; 
Till  with  a  sudden  stroke  the  chief  he  fbond. 
And  in  his  flank  impress'd  a  mortal  wound. 
Prone  fblls  the  leader,  stietcbM  on  earth  he  IUf< 
An  iron  sleep  invades  his  swimming  eyes' ; 
And  thrice  he  strives  to  view  (he  light  m  vain. 
And  on  his  arm  his  sinking  bulk  sustain ; 
Thrioe  backward -falls,  and  sickens  at  tbe  sight,  - 
And  shuts  at  length  his  eyes  in  endless  nigbt : 
A  chilly  sweat  o'er  all  his  body  stteams, 
A  mortal  coldness  numbs  his  stiffening  Ihnba. 
The  fierce  Argantes  stay'd  not  o'er  the  dead,    • 
But,  turning  to  the  Franks,  aloud  he  said — 

'*  Warriors,  attend  !  survey  this  bloody  swordU 
But  yester's  Sun  the  present  of  yonr  lord  I 
Mark  how  this  hand,  has  tried  its  use  to  di^: 
Haste !  to  his  ears  the  glad  report  convey : 
What  secret  pleasure  must  your  leader  feel. 
To  find  his  glorious  gift  approv*d  so  well ! 
Bid  him,  to  nobler  purpose  soon  addressed. 
Expect  this  weapop  buried  In  his  breast ; 
And  should  he  long  delay  our  fbroe  to  meet, 
This  hand  shaU  tear  him  from  bis  dark  retnMt* 

Boastful   he   spoke  $    enraged   the  Christfant 
hear,  "^ 

And  furious  round  him  drive  the  thickening  wtr>' 
But  he  already,  with  the  flying  crew. 
Sale  in  the  shelter  of  tbe  town  withdrew. 

Now  from  the  wah  the  close  defenders  pour 
Their  stones,  like  storms  of  hail,  a  missile  shower) 
Unnumber*d  quivers  shafts  fbr  bows  supply. 
And  clouds  of  arrows  from  the  ramparts  fly ! 
Awhile  they  force  th'  advancing  fVanks  to  stan^ 
Till  in  the  gates  retreat  the  Pagan  band  ; 
When  lo  I  Rinaldo  came,  (who  now  bad  fined 
His  fbot  encttmber'4  by  bis^llen  steed,) 
Eager  he  msh'd,  on  proud  Argantes'  hind 
To  take  revenge  fbr  hapless  Dudon  dead: 
Throngh  all  the  ranks,  inspiriowr  rage,  be  flies : 
"  Why  stand  we  Imgering  here  }**  the  warrior 
I  cries: 

**  Lost  is  that  chief  who  mPd  onr  bimd  of  futn^ 
Why  baste  we  tibt  to  atrogatba  fender's  fiUe^    ^ 
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Whai  radi  a  cauie  our  rtopefut  force  demands, 
Shall  tbe^e  weak  ramparti  stop  our  oonquering 

hands }     ' 
Bid  walls  ef  triple  steel  the  town  enclose. 
Or  adamantine  bulwarks  guard  the  foes, 
Yet  Tainly  there  should  hope  to  lurfc  secure 
Tb«  fierce  Argantes  from  your  wrathful  power — 
Hastie!  let  us  storm  the  gate8*'<^He  said,  and  flew 
With  foremost  speed  before  the  warring  crew : 
Hsantleas  ^e  goes,  nor  foiling  stones  he  foars. 
Nor  storms  of  arrows,  hissing  round  his  ears : 
So  fierce  he  nods  his  crest,  jjo  towers  on  high, 
Siich  lightning  flashei^  from  his  angry  eye  : 
Tlie  Pagans  on  the  walls,  with  doubu  oppress'd, 
Feel  sudden  terrours  rise  in  every  br^^st. 

While  thus  Rinalda  to  the  battle  moves, 
And  these  encourages,  and  tb«ise  reproves;  . 
Behold,  dispatchM  by  Godfrey's  high  comraandt. 
The  good  Stgero  stopp'd  the  advancing  bands  : 
He,  in  the  leader's  name  repretts'd  their  beat. 
And  bade  the  Christians  from  the  field  retreat* 
"  Return,  ye  warriors !"  thus  aloud  he  cried,         ^ 
"  Till  fitter  season  lay  your  arms  aside : 
This  Godfrey  wills,  and  be  his  will  obey'd."-— 
He  said  :  Rinaldo  then  bis  ardour  stay'd. 
And  stem  obedience  to  the  summons  paid. 
He  turn'd ;  but  his  disdainful  looks  reveal'd 
11)e  fury  iq  his  breast  but  ill  oonoeal'd. 

Now  fimm.tbe  walls  the  unwilling  squadrons  go. 
Retiring,  unmolested  by  the  foe ; 
Tet  leave  not  Dudon's  corse,  in  battle  slain, 
Bepriv'd  of  rUes,  neglected  on  the  plain: 
Supported  in  their  arms,  with  pious  care, 
Hirfoithiiil  friends  their  hooour*d  burthen  bear. 
Meantime  aloft  their  leader'Godfrey  stood, 
And  foom  a  rising  ground  the  city  viewed, 
,  On  two  unequal  hills  •  the  city  stands, 
A  vale  between  divides  the  higher  lands. 
Three  sides  without  impervious  to  the  fu^s  i 
The  nortbem  side  an  easy  passage  shows, 
With  smooth  ascent ;  but  well  they  guard  the  part 
With  lofty  walls,  and  labourM  works  of  art 
The  city  lakes  and  living  springs  conuins. 
And  cisterns  to  receive  the  falling  rains : 
But  bare  of  herbage  is  the  Country  round. 
Nor  springs  nor  streams  refresh  the  barren  ground. 
No  teiMler  flower  exalts  its  cheerful  head ; 
No  stately  treea  at  noon  their  shelter  spread ; 
Save  whofe  two  leagues  remote  a  wood  appears, 
Eaibrown'd  with  noxiousshade,  the  growth  of  yean, 
.  Where  morning  gilds  the  city^s  eastern  side, . 
The  sacred  Jordan  pours  its  gentle  tide : 
Extfoded  lie,  against  tbe  setting  day. 
The  sandy  Iwrders  of  the  midland  Ka : 
Samaria  to  tbe  north,  and  Bethel's  wood, 
Wbene.tO  the  golden  calf  the  alt^r  stood : 
An4.iOD  the  rainy  souths  the  hallowM  earth 
Of  Bethl^em,  where  tho  Lord  received  his  ^\nh. 

While  Gpdfrey  thus,  above  the  sulyect  (iet9, 
IMJq^y  -walls  and  Sion's  strength  beheld ; 
And  ponderM  where  t*  encamp  bis  martial  power*, 
And  ^rhere  be  best  might  storm  the  hostile  towers; 
Full  on  the  chief  Erminia  cast  a  look. 
Then  shqiiF^.him  to  tbe  king,  and  thus  she  spoke : 


s  t  Acioel)^,  in  like  manner,  particularly  describes 
the  situation  of  the  city  of  Paris,  before  the  attack 
madeiiy^  the  Pngnn  army.. 

'  V  « .        Qriandp  Furiofo,  book  xif .  ver.  772. 


"  There  Godfrey  stands,  in  purple  vcrtnra  mib^ 
Of  regal  pieience  and  exalted  mien. 
He  seems  by  nature  bom  to  kingly  sway, 
Vers'd  in  each  art  to  make  mankind  obey : 
Well  skilPd  alike  in  every  task  of  fight; 
In  whom  the  soldier  and  the  chief  unite: 
Nor  can  the  troops  of  yonder  numerous  hoit 
A  wiser  head  or  steadier  courage  boast 
Raymond  alofie  with  bim  the  praise  can  sham 
Of  wisdom  in  the  cool  debates  of  war  ] 
Tancred  alone  and  great  Rinaldo  claim 
An  equal  glory  in  the  field  of  fame."  [port; 

"  All  tongues,*'  reply  M  the  king,  "  hit  worth  ra- 
I  saw  and  knew  him  at  the  Gallic  court. 
When  Egypt  sent  me  envoy  into  France  ;• 
.  Oft  in  the  lists  I  saw  him  wield  the  lance, 
A  stripling  then,  for  scarce  the  down  began 
To  clothe  his  cheeks,  the  pipnfise  of  a  nian  I 
Yet  did  his  words  and  early  deeds  presage. 
Too  sure,  alas !  his  fame  in  riper  age .'" 

Sighing  he  spoke,  and  hung  his  pensive  head,  , 
liken  rais'd  his  eyes  again,  and  thus  he  siyd : 

<*  Say,  what  is  he  who  stands  by  Godfrey's  sid% 
His  upper  garments  with  vermilion  dy'd  ? 
How  near  his  air,  his  looks  how  much  tbe  same. 
Though  short  his  stature,  less  erect  his  frame  !>*   > 
<*  Tis  Baldwin,  5rother  to  the  prince,"  she  cried, 
"  In  feature  like,  but  more  by  deeds  ally'd. 
Now  tum  thy  eyes  where  with  a  reverend  miei^ 
In  act  to  counsel,  yonder  chief  is  seen : 
Raymond  is  he.  in  every  ootiduct  sage. 
Mature  in  wisdom  of  experi^ncM  age: 
None  better  warlike  stratagems  can  frames 
Of  alt  the  Gallic  or  the  Latian  nam6. 
Beyond,  the  British  monarch's  son  behold^ 
llie  noble  William,  «ith  the  qaaque  of  gold. 
Next  Guel(>ho^  whom  bis  birth  and  actions  raise 
Among  the  foremost  names  to  equal  praise: 
Full  well  I  knpW  the  chief,  to  sight  eonfeit. 
By  his  broad  sHouIders  and  his  ample  chest 
But  still,, amidst  yon  numerous  troops  below^ 
My  eyes  explore  in  vain  their  deadliest,  fbe; 
Roemond,  whose  fury  all  my  race  pursued;' 
The  stem  destroyer  of  my  royal  Mood !"  ' 

Thus  commune  they ; while frMn  the  hill  descendi 
The  Christian  chi^,  and  joms  hi$  warlike  friends. 
The  city  view'd,  he  deems  the  att^pt  were  vain. 
O'er  craggy  ripcks  the  steepy  pass  to  gain. 
Then  on  the  ground,  that  rose  with  smobCb  ascent. 
Against  the  northern  gate  he  pitched  his  tent; 
And  thence  proceeding  to  the  corner  tower, 
EncampM  in  length  the  remnant  of  his  power; 
But  could  nut  half  the  city's  wall  enclose. 
So  wide  around  the  spacious  bulwarks  rose. 

But  Godftey  well  secures  eitcli  several  way 
That  ifoight  assistance  to  the  town  convey  ; 
To  seize  on  every  pass  his  care  he  bends. 
And  round  with  trenches  deep  tbe  camp  defends.  ' 

These  works  perform'd,  his  steps  the  tiero  tura'd 
WherQ  lay  the  breathless  corse  of  Dndon  mouro'dc 
Arrived,  tlie  lifoless  leader  prone  he  found. 
With  many  weeping  friends  encompai^d  nond* 
High  on  a  stately  bier  the  dead  was  plac*d. 
With  fttueral  pomp  idd  Iriendly  honours  grac'd. 
When  Godfrey  enter'd  '^  soon  the  monmfui  crow^ 
Indulg'd  their  secret  wo^  and  wejpt  aloud; 

«*  The  folk>wing  passage  i4  taken  from  VirgiPs 
account  of  the  behaviour  of  ^neas  at  the  death  of 
Pallas,  JBn.  xL  and'fiolli  Arldat6*s  ftmenl  of  Brao- 
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While,  with  a  face  compos'd,  the  pioiis  ^hief 
Beheld  i|»  silence,  and  sappresB^d  hit  ifrief ; 
Till,  having  view'd  awhile  the  warrior  dead. 
With  thoughtfiil  looks  intent,  at  length  he  said-- 

*<  Nur  plaints  nor  sorrow  to  thy  death  we  owe, 
Though  call'd  so  sudden  from  our  world  below: 
In  Heaven  thou  liv'st  again ;  thy  mortal  name 
Has  left  hehind  thee  gloriouj  tracks  of  fame. 
Well  hast  thou  kept  on  Earth  the  Christian  laws ; 
Well  bast  thou  died  a^warrior  in  theiiYOBune ! 
Now,  happy  shade  I  enjoy  thy  MaVeir's  sight. 
Unfading  lanrels  now  thy  toils  reqniter  \      »• 
Hail  and  be  bless*d  \  we  mourn  not  h^re  thy  fate. 
But  weep  the  chance  of  our  deserted  state. 
With  thee,  so  bravely  parthig  frotn  our  host. 
How  strong  a  sinew  of  the  camp  is'  lost ! 
But  though  the  fate  which  snstch'd  thee  from  our 

eyes 
Thy  earthly  succour  to  our  cause  denies. 
Thy.  soul  can  yet  celestial  aids  obtain. 
Elected  one  of  Heaven's  immortal  train. 
Oft  have  we  seen  thee  in  th*  embattled  field, 
A  mortal  then,  thy  mortal  weapons  wield ; 
So  hope  we  still  to  see  (liee  wield  in  fight 
The  fiital  arms  of  Heaven's  resistless  might.  '. 
O  hear  our  prayers ;  our  pious  vows  receive  \ 
With  pity  all  our  earthly  toils  relieve : 
Procure  us  conquest,  and  our  host  shall  pay 
Their  thanks  to  thee  on  that  triumphant  day  !  '* 
-Thus  spoke  the  chief;  and  now  the  sable  night 
Had  hanish'd  every  beam  of  6beerful  light  j 
And,  with  oblivion  sweet  of  irksome  cares, 
Jmpos'd  a  truce  on  mortal  plaints  and  tears. 

But  sleepless  Godfrey  lay,  who  saw 't  were  vain 
To  attempt;  without  machines,  the  walb  to  gain : 
What  fol^  might  the  ample  plttuka  provide. 
And  how  toiPraiiie  the  piles^  bis  thoughts  employ'd. 

Up  with  the  Sun  he  rose,  and  left  his  bed 
To  attend  the  Aineral  rites  of  thidoo  dead. 
Kear  to  the  camp,  beneath  a  hillock,  stood 
The  stately  tomb,  compos'd  of  cypresa-wood ; 
Above,  a  palm-tree  spread  its  verdant  shade : 
To  this  the  moummg  troop  the  oorse  conveyed. 
With  these  the  holy  priests  (a  reverend  train !) 
A  requiem  chanted  to  the  warrior  slaiuL 
High  on  the  boughs  were  bung,  displayed  to  sigh^ 
The  variotis  arms  and  ensigns  won  in  fight ; 
In  bappi^  times  the  trophies  of  his  hands, 
Gain*d  from  the  Syrian  and  the  Persian  banda 
The  mighty  trunk  his  khining  cuirass  bore, 
And  all  those  aiins  which  once  the  hero  wife. 
Thed  on  the  sculptnr'd  tombthese words  appear: 
**  Here  Dudon  lies  l^>the  glorious  chief  revere  ?" 

Soon  as  the  prince  these  pious  rites  had  paid, 
(The  last  sad  o^e  to  the  worthy  dead) 
He  sent  his  workmen  to  the  wobdi;  prepaid. 
And  well  supported  with  a  numerous  guard. 
Conceardin  lowly  vales"  the  forest  stands; 
A  Syrian  sliow'd  it  to  the  Christian  bands. 
To  this  they  march  to  hew  the  tunbers  down. 
To  shake  the  ramparts  of  the  haliow'd  town. 
To  fell  the  trees  each  other  they  provoke ; 
The  ioittlted  forest  groans  at  every  stroke. 

dimart,  book  xliii.  where  Orlando  is  introduced 
making  a  noble  and  pathetic  oration  over  his  d^ 
ceased  friend. 

» llili  ibrest  was  six  miles  distant  from  the  city, 
and,  agreeably  to  what  the  poet  here  lays,  was  first 
pointed  out  to  them  by  a  Syrian. 


Cut  by  the  biting  steel,  on  earth  are  laiil 
The  pliant  ash,  th«.bee^b*8  spreading  shade. 
The  sacred  palm*  <the  funeral  cypress  fall  \ 
The  broad- leav^d^campre,  .the  plantain  tall. 
The  married  elm.hli  ouddi^  ^ead  deqlines. 
Around  whose  trwil^thf^vtoe.hei:  t^ril  twines, 
v^ome  feird  the  pine ;  the  oak  ^hil^  others  l»ew'd, 
Whose  leaves  a  thousand  changing  springs  reoew'd^ 
Whose  stately  bulk  a  thousand  winters  stood. 
And  ^m'd  the  winds^  that  rend  the  lofty  wood. 
Some  on  the  creaking  wheels  with  labour  stow*d 
The  unctuous  fir,  and  cedar's  fragrant  load. 
ScarM  at  the  sounding  axe  and  cries  of  men. 
Birds  quit  the  nest,  and  beasts  forsake  tb^  den!' 

BOOK  IV. 

THE   ARGUMBNT./ 

Pluto  calls  a  council  pf  the  infernal  powers.  His 
speech  to  urge  themto  euiploy.their  ^)aqbinationa 
against  the  Christians.  Hidraotes,  ^ng  of  Da- 
mascus, incited  by  a  demoo»  .sends  his  nieoa 
Armida  to  the  Christian  camp.  Slie  is  intro- 
duced to  GotJIfrny ;  and  endeavours  by  a  feigned 
story  of  her  misfi^rtunesto  rais^  his  compas- 
skm.  Many  of  the  chiefii,  touched  with  her  pre* 
tended  sorrows,  and  inflamed  with  her  beauty, 
are  very  pressing  with  Godfrey  to  p<^rmit  them 
to  engage  an  her  cause.  He.  at  length  ^iej^s  |o 
their -reqo<Sit-  Arttiidaj  ((uring  her  rc^idience  in 
the  oanp,  oaptivatas^byiier  arts^  aUnps^af}  ^e* 
principal  commanders, ,  .    '  ,  *•,  ii«»/, 

Mr  aiLB  these  intent  their  vast  maclMiics  jpH^epare 
Tb  assail  the  oicy  with  decisive  wan;  . , 
The  foe  of  man,  whose  OMlice  ever  bHfnSn 
His  livid  e^es  upon  the  Christiana  t^fw,;      , 
He  sees  n^at  mighty  works  their  cara:engagii^ 
And  grinds liis  teeth,  and  foams  with  toward  rage;: 
And,  like  a  wounded  bull  witb  pam  oppiestf'd^  ,• 
Deep  groaaerebelkrw  from  hitfhidiBafua  breast-  . 
1*hen  bending  ever^  tfaougbttiew.schmea  tQfragie, 
For  swift  destruction  oik  their  hated  name^    . 
He  summoned  in  his  court,  to  deep.di^hat^,^ 
A  horrid  council  of  th' infernal  State: 
Insensate  wretch  !  as  if  tb*  attempt  wert  %ht 
To  oppose  Jehovah's  will,  and  dare  his  might  :*^ 
Ah !  tqo  forgetful  how.  this  vengeful  hand 
Of  Heaven's  fiteraal  htarls  the  kg^  brand! 
Hie  trumpet  nuw,  with  hoarie-sesonndiag  faceatb^ 
Convenes  the  spirits  in  the  shade*  oC  deatli  s 
The  hollow  caverns  tremble  at  the  sound  » 
The  air  re-echoes  to  the  noise  around  I     . 
Not  k)uder  terrours  shake  the  dif«tant  pole, ,    .  i 
When  through  the  skies  the  raUling  thun4ers  rgJI ; 
Not  greater  tremours- heave  the  labouring  EaTtb» 
When  vapours,  pent  within,  contend  Ibr  biitbi  1 
The  gods  of  Hell  the  awful  signal  heard  >,    . 
And,  thronging  round  the  lofty  gates,  appear*d 

*  There  can  be  little  doubt  but  Milton  made* 
use  of  thid  passage  in  his  account  of  the  fallen  an- 
gels, and  in  particular  of  the  speech  which  lYisso 
hece  puts  into  the  mouth  of  PlAta(as  he  injudici- 
ously calls  him),  which  is  very  characteristic  of  his 
infiernal  disposition.  The  poet  ,has,  with  singular 
judgment,  made  him  use  a  phrase  only  suitable  to- 
the  Stipfeme  Being,  •«  Let  wlut  1  will  be  fate  I** 
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fhvarkws  ihs|fei,  tareoMndous  to  the  view !    [tb  r  ew ' 
What  tenoor  from  thetr  thmteniog  eyes  the\ 
Stmt  ckoveo  feet  with  haraan  face*  wear. 
And  ciirlinir  snakes  cooipoae  tbeir  dmadful  bair; 
And  from  behind  is  seen,  hi  circles  ciist^ 
A  serpent's  tail  votnmhioaa  and  vast! 
A  thoQ^od  ^rpiet  foui  and  Cantaiirs  here, 
And  Gorgona  pale,  and  Sphinxes  dire,  appear ; 
lJnnnmh%r*d  Scyllas  barkiofr  rend  the  air  ( 
UnnuBiber*d  Pythons  hiss,  and  tlTtlras  glare! 
Chimeras  here  are  Ibond  ejecting  flame, 
Huge  Polypheroe,  and  Gerj'on's  triple  frame  ; 
And  many  mote  of  mingled  kind  were  seen. 
All  monstrous  forms,  unknown  to  mortal  men  i 

In  order^seated  now,  th'  infernal  band 
EncIosTd  their  grisly  king  on  either  hand. 
Full  m  the  midtt  imperial  Plqto  sate. 
His  arm  sustain^  the  massy  sceptre's  weight 
Kor  ruck  nor  monnUin  lifts  its  head  so  high  ; 
Fen  towering  Atlas,  that  supports  the  sky, 
A  hillocV,  ifcompar'd  with  him,  appears, 
Whien  his  large  front  and  ample  horns  he  rears  t 
A  horrid  maiesty  his  kioks  expressed. 
Which  scattered  terronr,  and  his  pride  increas'd; 
ilis'  «anguloe  eyes  with  baleful  v«nom  stare. 
And,  like  a  cornet,  cast  a  dismal  glare ; 
A  length  of  beard,  descending  o'er  his  breaft 
In  rugged  carls,  conceals  his  hairy  chest; 
And.  like  a  whiripool  in  the  roaring  flood, 
Widii  gapes  his  mouth  obscene  with  clotted  blood  !- 
Asltmoky  fires  from  burning  £tna  rise, 
And  beaming  sulphur,  that  infects  the  skies, 
S6  mm  his  ttifoat  the  cloody  sparkleacame. 
With  pestilential  breath  and  ruddy  flaVne : 
And,  while  he  spoke,  6eroe  Cerberus  fltrhore 
Hi^tripie  bsrri(,  and  Hydra eeas*d  to  roar; 
Cocytusstay'd  his  coufse  j  th'  abysses  shook  ;•* 
When  fiom  his  lips  these  thundering  a*3cenU  broke : 

**  Tbrtanan  powers !  more  worthy  of  a  place 
Abd««tbo  Sun,  whenoa  sprung  your  gkirious  race ! 
Who  tost  with  me,  in  ope  disastrous  light. 
Von  blissful  seats,  tiid  realms  of  endless  light ! 
'  Too  i^ell  our  former  ininries  are  known. 
Our  bold  atfeampt  against  th»  Almighty's  throLe : 
See  now  be  mles«t  will  the  crystal  sphere, 
And  we  th^name  of  rebel  angels  bear; 
And  (sad  reverse  J )  eaiPd  from  cloudless  days. 
The  goldf  n  «un  above,  and  starry  rays. 
He  sfa^ts  us  here  in  dreary  glooms  immur'd. 
Our  purpose  thwarted,  andour  feme  obscur'd ; 
And  now  elects  (a  thought  that  stings  me  more  , 
Than  all  the  pains  |  e'er  endued  b$foA), 
To  ftU  otjr  station,  man  of  abject  birth, 
A  creature  fashioned  of  the  dust  of  earth  I 
Kor  thissuAc'd;  his  only  Son  he  gave 
(TV)  oppress  ns  more)  a  Tiotim  to  the  grave; 
Who  came,  and  boivt  tb*  infernal  gates  in  twain* 
And  boldiv  enter*d  P|uto*s  fated  reign; 
And  thene«  leleas'd  the  souls,  by  lot  our  due. 
And  with  his  spoils  to  Heaven  victorious  Oew: 
tFrinmplMmt  thene,  our  dire  disKrace  to  .tell. 
He  spreads  ^he  banners  wide  of  conquer'd  Hell  f 
But  whereftwe  should  I  thus  renew  our  woe  ? 
'ik&d  who  are  those  bnt  most  our  sufierilifs  know  7^ 

But  how  infinitely  superior  is  oor  ^reat  eomitry- 
man  in  his  first  and  second  books  of  Paradise  Lost, 
fwithout  any  mixture  diXhtt  Italiflin's  puerile  and 
disgusting  imagery  I 


^^as  there  a  time  that  e'er  oor  fbe  we  saw 
The  purpose,  which  his  wrath  pursu'd,  withdraw? 
Then  cast  each  thought  of  former  wrongs  behind. 
And  let  the  present  outrage  fill  the  mind. 
See  now  what  arts  heprec«isesto  gain 
The  natidns  round  to  worship  in  his  fsne ! 
And  shall  we  lie  neglectful  of  our  name, 
Nur  just  revenue  unr  kindling  hrpasts  inflame f 
And  tamely  thus  behold,  in  A&ia*s  lands. 
New  vigunr  added  to  his  faithful  bands  } 
Beneath  his  yoke  shall  Sion's  city  h<»d. 
And  further  still  his  envied  fame  extend  > 
Shall  other  tongues  be  taught  to  sound  his  praise  ^ 
Fur  him  shall  other;»  tune  their  grateful  lays  } 
Shall  other  monuments  his  laws  proclaim  ? 
New  sculptur'd  brass  and  marble  bear  his  name  } 
Our  briiken  idols  cast  to  earth,  and  scora'd  ? 
Our  alters  to  his  hated  worship  turn'd  ? 
To  him  shall  gifts ofniyrrh  and  gold  be  madcf? 
To  him  alone  bft  vows  and  incense  paid } 
Where  every  temple  once  ador'd  our  power* 
Tbeir  gates  be  open  to  our  arts  no  more? 
Such  numerous  souls  no  longer  tribute  pay. 
And  Pluto  here  an  empty  kingdom  sway  } 
Ah !  no—our  former  courage  still  we  boisst; 
That  dauntless  spirit  which  inspir'd  our  host, 
When^  girt  with  flames  and  steel,  in  dire  alarai» 
We  durst  oppose  the  King  of  Heaven  in  arms ! 
*Tis  true  we  lost  the  day,  (so  Fate  ordained,) 
But  still  the  glory  of  tti'  attempt  remained : 
To  him  was  given  the  conquest  of  the  tield ; 
To  uSv superior  minds  that  scum'd  to  yield.— 
But  wherefore  thus  vour  well-known  zeal  detain  ? 
Go,  faithful  peers  and  partners  of  my  reign. 
My  pride  and  strength  1  our  hated  fees  oppress. 
And  crush  their  empire  ere  its  power  inoiease  i 
Haste- (ere destruction  end  Judea's  name). 
And  quench  theffiry  of  this  growing  flame; 
Mix  in  their  councils,  frao<|  and  (brcc  employ^ 
With  every  art  industrious  to  destroy : 
T^et  what  I. will  be  fate  !~*)et  spme  be  slain, 
Some  wander  exiles  from  their  social  train ; 
Some,  aunk  the  sUves  of  love's  lascivious  power. 
An  amorous  eye  or  dimpled  smile  adore. 
Against  its  master  turn  th'  insensate  steel. 
And  teach  discordant  legions  to  rebel. 
Perish  tbexjamp,  in  final  ruin  kwt, 
And  |>erish  all  remembrance  of  the  host  !'> 

Scarce  had  the  tyrant  ceas'd.  when  sudden  iom 
The  raging  band  of  God's  rebellioos  fees^ 
And,  eager  to  review  the  oheerfbl  light. 
They  rosh'd  impatient  from  the  shades  of  nightt 
As  sounding  tempests  with  Impetuous  force 
Burst  from  tbeir  native  caves,  with  furious  course. 
To  blot'the  lustre  of  the  gladsome  d^y. 
And  pour  their  vengeance  on  the  ladd  and  sea  ; 
So  these  from  realm  to  realm  their  pinions  spread^ 
And  o'er  the  world  their  baneful  vQnom  shed  ; 
And  ^\\  tbeir  hellish  arts  and  frauds  applied. 
In  various  shapes  and  finrtns  before  untried. 
Say,  Muse  f  from  whence,  and  how.  the  fiends  began 
To  vent  tbeir  ftiry  oi\  Ahe  Christian  train  ; 
Ikkr  well  to  thee  eaoh  secret  work  is  known. 
Which  Fame  to  us  transmits  but  faintly  down. 

O'er  wide  Damascus  and  the  neighboarmg  land. 
A  fam'd  magician,  Hidraotes,  reign'd; 
Who  from  his  youth  his  early  studies  bent 
To  explore  the  seeds  of  every  darl(  ev^it  r 
But,  fruitless  still !  not  all  his  arUdedan 
I  The  secret  imm  of  the  dybiou*  w^  \ 
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Kor  fix^d  Bpr  wandering  statv  by  aspcolitall. 
Nor  truth  be  finds  from  oracles  of  Hell. 
And  yet  (Q  knowledge  of  preioinlng  man. 
Of  thought  fallacious  and  of  jndgnient  vain !) 
He  deem'd  that  Heaven  would  tare.,  d«irnction 

shdwer 
lb  cnub  the  Chrietians*  still  uneornqn^'d  power  ^ 
His  tacy  view*d  at  length  their  anny  lost. 
And  palm^  and  laurels  for  th'  Egyptian  host : 
Hence  sprung  a  wish  his  siil^ie^t-hands  might  share, 
With  these,  the  spoils  and  xlory  of  the  war  t 
But.  since  the  valour  of  the  Franks  was.  known, 
Ve  frar'd  the  conquest  would  be  dearly  won» 
Now  various  plans  his  wily  thoughts  employ'd 
To  sow  dissension*  and  their  iorre  divide :      ^ 
So  might  bis  troops,  with  Egypt's  numbers  jom^d, 
An  easier  field  against  the  Christians  fiod. 
While  thus  be  thought,  th'  aportate  angel  came, 
And  added  fuel  to  bis  impious  fiame ; 
And  sudden  mit^  inferoal  counsels  fir'd 
His  restless  bospm,  and  his  soul. inspired.    . 
'  A  damsel  for  his  niece  the  monarch  own*d,  ^ 
Whose,  matcblen  charms  were  through  the  East 
To  her  was  every  ^  of  magic  known,    [renown'd  $ 
And  all  the  wilesof  vomanjdndberown. 
To  her  the  kins  th*  im|)ortant  fayk  assign'df 
And  thus  reveaVd  the  fiqrpojse  of  his  mind  : 

'*  O  thou,  my  besthelov'dl  whoseyoatbful  charms 
(Sweet  smiles  an^  gnices.  Love's  resistless  arms !) 
A  manly  mind  and  thoughts  matuce.eonoeal^ 
Whose  arts,  in.magic  e'en  my  own.  excel  ^ 
Great  schemes  X  frame;  nor  shall  those  ecberaes 

be  vain, 
Amst  bnt.thoa  the  laboun  of  my.  brain. 
Then  heed  xny  counsel,  in  the  task  engage, 
And  eaecute.tbe  plan  of  cautious  age. 
Go  seek  the  hostile  camp ;  and  there  improve 
Each  female  artifice  that  kindles  love : 
With  speaking  sorrows  bathe  thy  powerful  eye«> 
And  mix  thy  tender  plaints  with  broken  sight ; 
For  beauty,  by  misfortune's  hand  oppretft. 
Can  fieishion  to.  her  will  the  hardest  breast 
With  bashful  mien  relate  the,plausive  tale ;    - 
With  show  of  truth  the  secret  falsehood  veil,      * 
Use  every  art  of  words  and  winning  smiles 
To  allure  the  leader  Godfrey  to  thy  toils  : 
That  thus,  a  slave  to  love  and  beauty  won. 
His -soul  may  loathe  his  enterprise  begun. 
But  if  the  Fates  this  snare  shall  render  vain. 
Inflame  the  boldest  of  the  warrior  train ; 
And  lead  them  distantfrom  the  camp  afar, 
Ne^er  to  return  and  mingle  in. the  war., 
All  ways  are  just  to  guard  religion's  law?. 
All  means  are  lawful  in  uur  oount;ry's  cattse:" 

The  great  attempt  Armida's  bosom  warms, 
(Proud ot  her  bloom  and  more  than  mortal  charms : ) 
She  thence,  ajt  evening's  close,  departs  alone 
Throv(gh  solitary  paths  and  ways  unknown  ;     . 
And  tiiists,  in  iieiDale  vesU  and  beauty  bright, 
cTo  conquer  armies  unsuhdu'd  in  fighL 
But  various  rumourf  of  her  flight,  dififnsM 
With  pnrpo6>dArt,the  vulgar-crowd  amus'd. 

Few  d|yt  weee  past,  when  jiear  the  damsel  drew 
To  whtre  the  Cbrlstian  tents  appeared  in  view : 
Hermatcble$schaabs  the  voodertog  bands  surprise, 
Proroke  thehr.  whispers,  and  attract  their  eyes. 
So  mortis  through  the  midnight  fields  of  air. 
Observe  tha  blazq  of  some  nnusnnl  star. 
Snddetv  Ui«y  thmpg  to  viear  th'  appmaching  dama, 
Eager  to^UtviLiiaE^  V0WIWA ' 


HOOiE'S  TRANSLATION 


Not  Argos,  C!ivrw,nrihaMiMODasl . 
Could  e'er  a  form  or  mien  so  k»vely  boast* 
Now  through  her  snowy  veil,  half  hid  horn,    sight 
Her  golden  locks  <Ufiuse  a  douhtfol  light ; 
And  now,  unyeird,  in  open  view  they  flow'd : 
So  Phesbns  gUnimers  through  a  fieeny  ckmd,  ' 
So  from  the  cloud  again  nedeenw  -his^ray,    : 
And  sheds  fresh  glory  on  the  &oe  of  day, . 
In  wavy  ringlets  fells  her  bennteooshair,   ^ 
That  oatch  new  graces  ftom  the  spprtive  air: 
Declin'd  pn  earth,  hermodest  look  denies 
To  show  the  starry  Instre  of  her  eyes : 
O'ar  her  fiiir  iace  a  rooy  hloam  is^proad. 
And  stains  her  ivqry  skin  with  Jovely  ved{ . 
Soft-breathing  eveets  her  opening  lips^lisolnse  | 
The  native  e<k>unt  of  tjie  budding  nve I.  < 
Her  bosom  bare  displays  its  snowy  cbarmsn 
Where  Cupid  frames  and  points  his  fiery  arma:. 
Her  smooth  and  swelling  breasts  are  pait  reyeal*d» 
.-Vnd  part  beneath  her  e&vious  vest  coqceaPd^ 
Her  robes  oppose  the  curious  sight  in  ▼aia^    ■ 
No*nihes  opposM  can  aniorou5thoughta  .reslraiQ  s 
The  gazer,  fir'd  with  charms  already  sfaovff^  * 
Explores  the  wonders  of  the  charms  unknown* 
As  through  the  limpid  stream,  or  crystal  <brigh|» 
The  ray9  of  Phmbus  dart  their  piercing  light  a 
So  through  her \'est  can  daring  fancyg^idei 
And  view  what  modesty  attempts  to  hide 4 
Thence  paints  a  thousand  lovnsand  sofbdiesisei^ 
And  adds  fresh  fuel  to  the  lover's  fires !  ;     « 

Thus  passed  Armida  tbr  ugh  th'  admiring  crowd, 
(With  secret  joy  her  t^eart  exulting  glow'd) 
She  read  their  tbongbts,  and  variousfwilea  design*d« 
And  schemei  of  future  conquest  fiird  her  mind. 
While  in  suspense  her  4:autious  eyaa  exploe'd 
^Some  guide  to  lead  her  to  the  Christian  locd, 
*  Before  her  sight  the  yoiwg  Enstatius  stands. 
Great  Godfrey's  brother,  who  the  boat  oommanda^ 
Her  beauty's  hla2e  thewarrioi^s  breast  alarme. 
He  stays,  and,  wandering,  gaaesim  her  charmat 
At  onoe  the  flames  of  love  his  aonl  inspire. 
As  o'er  the  stubble  miM  the  blazing  fire.    [pres^d» 
Then  bokl  through  youth,  by  amorous  pasaiea 
He  thus,  with  courtly  words,  the  dame  addrem'd : 

**  Say,  damsel !  (if  thou  bear'st  a  mortal  i 
For  sure  thou  seam>st  not  of  terresirial  fcama  I 
Since  Heaven  ne'er  gave  to  one  of  Adam's  raee 
So  large  a  portion  of  celestial  grace ! ) 
What  fortune  bids  thee  to  our  camp  repair? 
What  fortune  sends  to  ais  a  form  so  fhir  i 
What  art  thou?  If  of  heavenly  lineaffS  aay. 
So  let  me,  prostrkte,  rightful  homage  pny*** 

*'  Too  far  thy  praise  extends,"  she  miidareply*' 
**  My  m€*rits  neVr  attained  a  flight  so  high; 
Thy  eyes,  O  chief  1  <morta|  wretch  survey. 
To  pleasure  dead,  to  grief  a  living  prey  1 
Unbappy  fate  my  footseps  hither  led, 
A  fugitive  forlorn,  a  wandering  maid ! 
Godftey  1  seek,  on  him  my  hopes  depend, 
Oppression's  scourge,  and  injurM  Virtue's  friend  I 
Then,  generous  as  thou  seem'st,  indulge  my  grief. 
And  grant  me  audience  of  thy  godlike  cbiet" 

Then  he :  **  A  brother  sjire  may  gain  his  ear. 
May  lead  thee  to  him,  and  thy  suit  prefer : 
Thou  hast  not  chosen  ill,  O  lovely  dame  1 
Some  interest  in  the  leader's  breast  1  daim : 
Use  as  thou  wilt  (nor  deem  in  vam  my  woid) 
H»  powerful  soeptre  and  hi»  bsoUlet'f  s«md.'? 

HeceasMj  andhipicriittigr  «hiKn,retii^diBit»ftt, 
Encircled  by  his  ch|efi|,  the  h9^  m^ 


Digitized  by 


Google 


OF  JERUSALEM  DELIVERED.    Book  IV. 


4W 


With  siffU  MeMM»  «t  bif  Mglit  the  to»>d. 
Tbea  teemM   ^•sh'd   with  sbuae,   md  likot 


With  fpeotle  vwds  the  leader  ttrafre  to  ch«er 
Her  dftioping  spirits,  ftnd  diipel  her  fear : 
Till  thot  «he  ftnn'd  her  tale  vith  fnntdTiil  art, 
In  aocento  sweet,  ih«l  won  the  yieldjisfr  heart : 
'*  UooooqiierM  prhioe !  whose  fer-resounding  na^e 
With  emy  virtoe  fills  the  mouth  tif  ihtee ! 
Whom  kitigi  tbeiBBelvcs,  »abda'd,  with  pride  obey. 
While  ▼aoqmsh'd  natiaos  glory  in  thy  sway! 
Known  is  thy  vakmr,  and  tby  worth  approved, 
%  all  estesiB'd,  and  by  thy  fees  belov*d  ! 
£'eD  those  confide  ra  him  they  fear'd  before* 
And,  wh««i  distrMs'dy  thy  saving  band  implore. 
I,  who  a  difieieot  Mth  m>m  thine  profess ; 
A  faith  obnoxioiis,  which  thy  arms  oppfew  $ 
Yet  hope,  by  thee,  to  ascend  my  rightful  tbnme, 
Where  once  my  sires  in  regal  lustre  sbone. 
If,  fiom  their  kindred,  others  aid  deraaiid» 
To  oppose  the  fiiry  of  a  foreigo  band, 
I,  since  my  friends  nn  ties  of  pity  feel, 
Against  my  Mood  inToke  the  hostile  steel. 
On  tbe^  I  call ;  in  thee  my  hopes  I  place : 
"T  IS  thine  aloDo  my  al^ect  state  to  raise. 
No  less  a  glory  shall  thy  laboiirs  crown, 
To  exalt  the  lOsr,  than  poll  the  mighty  down : 
An  equal  praise  the  name  of  mercy  yields 
With  ranted  squadrons  in  triuniphant  fields. 
Ofi  hast  thou  snatch'd  from  kiogs  the  sorereign 

power; 
Win  now  a  Khe  renown,  and  mine  restore. 

0  may  thy  pityiog  grace  my  canse  susteio» 
Nor  let  me  00  thy  help  rely  in  Tain  1 
Witness  that  power,  to  all  an  equal  God  1 
Thy  aid  was  ne^er  in  juster  causa  bestov'd. 
But  bear  me  firat  my  baplesA  fortune  show, 
Aod.iiieak  the  treachery  of  a  kindred-foe. 

**  In  me  the  child  of  Aibilan  survey. 
Who  o^er  Daihasens  ancomaintain'd  the  sway : 
He,  sprung  of  humbler  race,  in  marriage  gain'd 
FairChariclea,  and  the  crown  obtained: 
Bat  sh^  who  rats'd  him  to  the  sovereign  state,- 
Ere  I  was  bom,  receiv'dthe  stroke  of  fate. 
OifO fatal  day  my  mother  snatch'd  from  Earth ; 
The  same,  alas !  beheld  my  hafless  birth ! 
FivjB  sMinal  Sons  had  scarce  their  influence  shed. 
Since  from  the  world  my  deepest  parent  fled, 
When,  yielding  to  the  fhte  of  all  mankind. 
My  sire  in  Heaven  his  fiuthful  cousort  join'd. 
The  monarch  to  a  brother's  guardian  care 
Consigned  his  sceptre  and  his  infant-heir ; 
Jin  whom  fie  deem'd  be  justly  might  conBde, 
If  ever  virtne  did  in  man  reside. 
The  kingdom*s  mie  he  seiz'd,  but  still  be  show*d 
A  zeal  for  me.  and  for  my  country^  good ; 
While  all  his  actk>Qs  seem'd  th*  effecu  to  prove 
Of  faith  untainted  and  paternal  love. 
But  thus,  perchance,  with  shows  of  anxious  zeal. 
He  senght  his  traitorous  ptirpose  to  conceal : 
Or  else,  sincere,  to  effect  his  deep  design. 
My  hand  in  marriage  with  bis  son  to  join. 

1  grow  in  years,  and  with  me  grew  his  son  ; 
In  whom  no  knightly  virtues  ever  shone : 
Bade  was  his  aspect,  ruder  was  his  soni,' 
Rapacious,  proud,  impatient  of  control : 
Such  was  the  man  my  guardian  had  decreed 
To  share  my  kingdom  and  my  nuptial  bed. 
In  vam  to  win  me  to  his  will  he  try'd  ; 

I  heard  is  liienee,  or  hJi  tnit  denjVI  • 


One  day  he  left  me,  when  his  look^  conf«ess*d 

Some  fstol  Reason  lurking  in  his  breast; 

Alas!  metbought  I  then  could  clearly  trace 

My  future  fortune  in  the  tyrant*s  face: 

From  thence  what  visions  did  mv  soul  afingfa^ 

bistract  my  sleep,  and  skim  befoiro  my  sight  1 

O'er  all  my  spirits  hung  a  mournful  gloom^ 

A  sure  presage  of  every  woe  to  come  I 

Of^to  my  view.apipear'd  my  mother^s  ghi>9t, 

A  bloodless  form,  in  tean  and  sorrows  lost! 

Ah  me !  far  distant  from  her  former  louk ! 

*  Fly,  fljF,  my  daughter !'  thus  the  phantom  spoke, 

'  Fur  thee  the  murderous  steel  the  tyrant  bears; 

For  !hee  hia  rage  th*  mvenom*d  bowl  prepares  t* 

"  But  what  ax'ail'd  these  bodings  of  my  mind  ? 
Why  was  I  wam'd  to  shun  the  ills  dGidgii*d  ? 
C^uld  Um  helpless  maid,  resolve  to  roam, 
A  willing  exile  from  my  native  home? 
A  milder  choice  it  seem'd  to  dose  my  sight 
In  that  dear  place  where  first  I  saw  the  light. 
Yet  death  I  fear*d,  and  fear'd  from  death  to  fly ; 
Nor  ku^  on  whom  for  counsel  to  rely. 
To  none  I  durst  my  secret  thoughts  relate. 
But  liv*d  in  dread  suspeilM.  uaceriain  of  my  fiite  I 
Like  one,  who  every  moment  thinks  to  feel . 
On  bis  defenceless  head  th'  impending  steel. 
But  (whether  fortune  now  was  kinder  grown, 
( >r  Heaven  reserv'd  me  yet  for  woes  unknown) 
A  foithful  courtier,  who»  with  anxious  cares, 
Had  bred  my  father  from  his  infant  years. 
Touched  with  compassion  for  my  death  dicvwi^ 
Reveal'd  the  tyrant's  meditated  deed; 
iind  own'd  himself  th'  elected  minister 
That  day  the  pojson  to  my  hand  to  bear* 
He  bade  me  fly,  if  still  I  wfsh*d  to  live. 
And  proffer'd  every  aid  bis  power  oould  give : 
With  soothing  words  against  my  fears  he  wrought  | 
And  soon  confirm'd  my  undetermined  thought: 
With  him  I  then  resolv'd  at  parting  light 
To  fly,  and  trust  my  safety  to  my  flight 

'"T  was  nop  the  hour  that  sileo6e  reign'd  around^ 
And  welcome  darkness  brooded  on  the  ground  | 
When,  uoperceiv'd,  I  pass'd  the  paUce-gate; 
(Two  faithfiil  oiaids  companions  of  my  fiUe) 
.Yet,  with  a  tearful  eye,  and  heavy  mind, 
I  left  my  dear  paternal  seat  behind  j 
While,  as  my  tardy  feet  their  course  pursu'd. 
With  longing  lookM,  my  lov'd,  lost  home  1  view'd. 
So  spems  a  ship  by  sudden  tempests  tost. 
And  torn,  unwilling,  from  its  friendly  coast 
All  night,  and  all  tb'  ensuing  day,  we  pass'd 
Through  pathless  deserts,  and  a  dreary  waste : 
Till,  seated  on  the  borders  of  the  land, 
A  castle's,  nfe  retreat  at  length  we  gained. 
Here  dwelt  Arontes,  who,  with  pious  truth, 
PreservM  ray  life,  the  guardian  of  ray  youth. 
"  But  when  the  traitor  saw  his  treason  vain^ 
And  found  me  thus  escap'd  his  deathful  train^ 
He,  with  inveterate  rage  and  fraudfol  mind, 
Accua'd  us  of  a  crime  himself  design'd. 
My  bribes,  he  sai^,  had  false  Arontes  wrooght 
To  mingle  deadly  poison  in  his  draught ; 
That,  when  he  could  no  more  my  wiU  nestntii^ 
To  loose  desires  my  soul  might  give  the  rain. 
Ah  !  first  let  lightoing  on  my  head  dast^od, 
^re,  sacred  Virtoel  I  thy  hiws  offimd ! 
With  grieftny  tyrant  on  the  throne  I  view'd. 
And  saw  him  thirsting  still  to  shed  my  bhMd  ; 
But,  more  than  all,  I  mourned  my  viigin-namo 
Xradup'd,  diihoBOur>d,  made  the  sport  of  fhme  f 
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Tlie  wfeteh»  who  h9Jf*d  the  vulgar  herd  enragM,. 
With  plaasive  ta1«atbe  puUicear  engaged  ( 
That  dubioua  of  the  trutb,  in  deep  suspense. 
The  city  rose  not  in  their  queen's  defence. 
Thus»  while  he  feigns  a  zeat  to  efiace  the  shame- 
My  crimes  have  brought  upon  the  ret^I  name. 
He  aeekt  my  ruin,  which  he  knows  alone 
Can  fix  thebasis  of  his  tottering  throne. 
And,  ah !  lira  wretch  too  sure  succ^  will  find  ' 
In  the  dixe  purpose  of  his  ruthless  mind  !      [rage, 
Since  tears  are  vain,  my  blood  must  quench  his 
XTnleis  thy  mercy  in  my  cause  engage. 
To  thee,  O  mighty  chief !  1  fly  for  aid. 
An  lU-starr'd  orphan,  and  a  helples.4  maid  ! 
O  let  these  tears»  that  hare  thy  feet  bedewM, 
Prwast  the  effusion  of  my  guiltless  blood ! 
Oh  !  by  those.feet  that  treaid  the  proud  iu  dost  I 
By  that  right-hand  that  ever  helps  the  just  I 
By  all  the  laurels  that  thy  arms  have  won ! 
By  every  temple  in  yon  hallowed  town ; 
In  pity  grant  what  thou  alone  canst  give ; 
Itestore  my  cfx>wn,  in  safety  bid  me  live !— • 
l^ot  what  from  pity  can  I  hope  to  prove, 
If  piety  and  justice  fail  to  move ! 
Thou,  to  whom  Heaven  and  Fate  decreH  to  will 
Whatever  is  just,  and  what  thon  wilUt,  fuUil ; 
O  stretch  thy  band,  my  threatened  life  retrieve, 
And,  in  return,  my  kingdom's  crown  receive. 
Among  the  numbers  that  thy  arms  attend. 
Let  ten  selected  chiefi  my  cause  befriend ; 
These,  with  my  people  and  patenial  train, 

•  May  well  suffice, my  ancient  seat  to  gain : 
Tor  he,  to  whom  is  given  the  portal's  care, 
Will,  at  my  word,  by  night  the  gates  unbar:. 
By  his  advice  to  implore  th^  aid  1  came; 
Thy  least  of  succours  will  his  hopes  inflame ; 
$0  mncU  his  soul  reveres  thy  arms  and  name." 

She  said;  and  ceasing,  waited  his  reply 
'With  silent  ekiqpence  and  downcast  eye. 
But  va^tons  thoughts  revolved  in  Godfrey^s  mind, 

,  Vom  here,  now  there,  his  dubious  heart  inclinM : 
He  fear'd  the  hostile  guiles ;  for  well  he  knew 
How  kittle  trust  to  Pagan  iaith  was  dne : 
But  tender  pity  still  his  soul  conlSess'd, 
pity,  that  sleeps  not  in  a  noble  breast : 

.  Nor  this  alone  within  his  bosom  wrought ;    • 
The  common  good  employed  his  careful  thought : 
He  saw  th'  advantage  that  his  arms  might  gain. 
Should  fair  Aimtda  o'er  Damascus  reign : 
Wiio  thence,  her  state  dependent  on  his  hands, 
Might  furmsh  every  aid  the  time  demands, 
Against  th'  Egyptians  and  auxiliar  bands. 
While  thus  he  paus'd,  the  dame  attentive  stood. 
Dwelt  on  hisfiice,  and  every  gesture  viewed ; 
But  when  she  found  his  speech  so  long  delay'd, 
Her  frequent  sighs  her  doubts  and  fears  betray'd. 
At  length  the  teader-ber  request  denies ; 
Y*l  An*  with  mildand  gracious  words  replies : 
<•  If  God.  whoA  holy  service  arms  our  band. 
Did  not,  even  now,  our  pipus  swnrds  demand ; 

•  Wetl'ttight  thy  hopes  evpect  the  wibh'd  success^ 
Vor  find  our  pity  only,  but  redress. 

•  But,  irMW  yoB  city-«^alls  and  chosen  flock 

'  Wese«ktofree  from  proud  oppression's  yoke, 
'  It  ill  befiU  to  turn  aside  our  fbroe^ 
Ahd  stQip  Mr  conquests  in  the  middle  course;. 
Yet  h«*««lie«  my  solemn  faith  I  give. 
And  fn  tbilb  pMge  de  thou  securely  live  ; 
If  ^er  KSTiil]^  to  our  arms,  *t  is  given 
To  Mf^OaaluAy  wall^  belovM  of  Heaven ! 


Then  will  we  place  thee  in  thy  native  lands.^ 
As  justice  taidg,  and  piety  coounands : 
But  piety,  like  this,  must  impious  show, 
If  first  we  pay  not  what  to  God  we  owe." 

At  thi^i  unwelcome  speech  the  damsel  tuhi'd 
Her  eyes  awhile  to  earth,  and  silent  inoum*d  ; 
Then  raised  them  slow,  with  pearly  drops  bedew*d|^ 
And  thtts.  «ith  pleading  looks,  her  plaint  renew 'd  : 

*'  Ah,  wretch  !  did  ever  Heaven  on  one  bestow 
A  life  so  fix^d  in  never-ending  woe; 
That  others  even  their  nature  shall  ibrget. 
Ere  I  subdue  the  rigour  of  my  fate  I 
XVhy  should  I  weep,  rince  hopes  no  more  remaiUp^ 
And  prayers  assail  the  human  brea^^t  in  vain  r 
Or  win  my  savage  fbc  his  cars  incline 
To  griefs,  that  &il  to  move  a^mind  like  thine  ? 
Yet  think  not  that  my  words  thy  heart  aiScuse, 
Whose  firm  resolves  so  small  an  aiil  refuse :    *  ' 
Heaven  I  accuse ;  from  thence  my  sorrows  flow : 
Heaven  steels  thy  heart  against  a  virgin's  woe ! 
Not  thou,  O  chief)  bat  Fate  this  aid  denies i 
Then  let  me  view  no  more  the  bated  skies. 
SulBc'd  it  not  (by  unrelenting  doom) 
To  lose  my  parents  in  their  eariy  bloom  f 
But,  exird,must  1  lead  a  wandering  life. 
Or  fisll  a  victim  to  the  murderer's  knife  ? 
Since  the  chaste  laws^  by  which  our  sex  is  tyM, 
Amidst  your  camp  forbid  me  to  reside. 
Where  shall  I  fly  ?  what  friendly  powers  engage  ? 
How  save  my  person  from  the  tyrant's  rage  ? 
No  forts  but  open  to  his  fury  lie 
Then  wherefore  hesitates  my  soul  to  die  ? 
And,  since  't  is  vain  with  fortune  to  contend, 
lliis  hand  at  once  my  life  and  woes  shall  end.** 

She  ceasM  ;  and  tum'd  aside  with  regal  gnic«^ 
A  generous  anger  kindling  in  her  face : 
J>iK)ain  and  sorrow  seem  her  breast  to  rend^ 
While  from  her  eyes  the  copious  tears  descend. 
And,  trickling,  down  her  lovely  viaage  run. 
Like  lucid. pearls  transparent  to  the  Sun  ! 
O'er  her  fair  cheeks  the  crystal  moisture  flows^ 
Where  lilies  mingle  with  the  neighbouring  rose. 
So,  wet  with  dew,  the  flowers,  at  dawning  day. 
To  balmy  gales  their  opening  sweets  .display : 
Aurora  views,  and  gathers  from  the  mead 
A  vary*d  garland  f(^her  radiant  head. 

Thus  sweet  in  wee  appears  the  weeping  dame^- 
Her  falling  tears  a  thousand  hearts  inflame. 

0  wondrous  force  of  Love's  msrsterioiis  fire. 
That  lights  in  tears  the  flames  of  soft  desire  1 
Almighty  Love  the  world  in  triumph  leads. 
But  now,  by  her  imtpirM,  himself  exceeds  ! 
Her  seeming  grief  bids  real  sorrows  flow. 
And  melts  the  heart  with  sympathetic  woe; 
While  each  apart,  with  indignation  cries  a 
"  If  Godfrey  still  bis  pitying  ear  denies. 
His  infant  years  some  hungry  tigress  ftsd. 
Some  horrid  rock  on  Alpine  mountains  bred; 
Or  waves  produc*d  him  'midst  the  howling  mahr. 
Who  sees  such  beauty-mourn,  and  mourn  in  vain  !'^ 
But  young  Eustatius,  by  bis  zeal  inspir'd,   ■ 
Whom  most  the  torch  of  love  and  pity  fir'd,. 
(When  others  murmur'd  or  their  words  repress'd) 
Stood  forth,  and  boldly  thus  the  chief  addrass'd : 

'*  O  prince  and  brother !  whose  unsbakea  mind. 
Too  firmly  holds  its  purpose  flntdeaign*dy 
^f  still'unpitying  thou  refuse  to  hear 
The  sense  ot'all,  their  universal  prayer, 

1  ask  not  that  the  chiefs  whose  care  presides 
0*er  subject  kingdoms^  fend  their  actions  giii^e^ 
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SAooM  finom  tbe  haltow'd  eity'i  waits  recede, 
Xagleotful  of  tbchr  task,  by  Heaven  )!ecreed ; . 
But  from  our  bailtf,  that  indepeodent  came. 
Adventurous  warriors  to  tbe  field  of  fame, 
Ten  cbampioDs  yield,  selected  fiiom  tbe  rest. 
To  cberisb  virtue  and  relievje  tb'  opprest : 
Nor  does  tbe  man  forsake  tbe  cause  of  Heaven,. 
Wbose  succour  to  a  belpless  maid  is  given : 
For  sure  I  deem' a  tyranfs  death  must  prove 
A  grateful  tribute  to  tbe  pbwer^  above. 
And  sbould  I  wave  tb'  advantage  here  in  View, 
That  must  uncfoubted  to  our  cause  ensue; 
Yet  duty  would  alone  my  arms  excite ; 
Bykn?gbtbood  sworn  to  guard  a  virgin's  right. 
Forbid  it  Heaven*  that 'ever  Prance  should  hear. 
Or  any  Uaad  mbere  courtetVus  acts  arc  dear. 
That  dangers  or  fatigues  our  souls  dismav'd. 
When  piety  and  justice  claim'd  our  aid  ! 
No  longer  let  me  then  this  belniet  wear. 
No  longer  wield  tbe  sword,  or  corselet  bear; 
Nomore  in  steel,  or  glittering  arms,  delight; 
No  more  usniy  the  honour*d  name  of  knight  !^ 

Thus  spoke  the  youth* :  his  brave  companions. 
To  open  murmurs,  all  his  words  approvM ;  [mov'd 
With  earnest  suit  around  their  leader  press*d, 
And  urg'd  tbe  justness  of  the  knigbt*s  reanest 

Then  Godfrey  thus :  <*  Be  what  ye  aA  ful&llSd : 
To  such  united  prayers  my  will  1  yield : 
Her  aid  requested  let  tbe  dame  receive; 
Whom  not  my  counsels,  but  your  own  relieve. 
Yet,  if  tny  words  can  such  desires  control. 
Subdue  these  warm  emotions  of  the  souLV  ■ 

No  more  be  said :  nor  needed  more  reply. 
All  heard  his  grant,  and  beard  with  eager  joy. 
What  cannot  beauty,  join'd  with  sorrow,  move. 
And  tender  accents  from  the  lips  of  love  ? ' 
Each  rosy  tnouth  supplies  a  golden  chain 
To  bind  the  fancy,  and  the  heart  constrain. 

Ettstatius,  then,  the  weeping  fair  addressed : 
••  O  lovely  maid  !  be  now  tby  grief  sdpprcssM : 
Soon  shalt  thou  find  the  succour  from  our  hands, 
Sucb  as  tby  merit,  or  thy  fear,  demands." 

At  this  Armida  clears  her  clouded  brow; 
With  rising  joy  her  blooming  features  glow ; 
While,  with  her  veil,  she  wipes  tbe  tears  away. 
And  adds  new  lustre  to  the  ftice  of  day. 

Then  thus — **  For  what  your  pitying  grace  be- 
Accept  the  thanks  a  grateful  virgin  ow^ ;    [stows. 
The  world  due  honour  to  your  worth  shall  give. 
And  in  ray  heart  your  names  shall  ever  live  !*' 

She  said;  and  what  it  seemM  her  tongue deny'd. 
Her  looks  with  softer  eloquence  supply'd; 
While  outward  smiles  concea4*d,  with  fraud ful  art, 
Tbe  mighty  mischief  lurking  in  her  heart. 

Soon  as  she  saw  how  far  her  power  (lad  won. 
And  fortune  favouring  thus  her  wiles  begun. 
She  seiz'd  th'  occasion,  and  her  schemes  rcvolv'd. 
To  finish  all  ber  impious  tbougbts  resolVd, 
With  female  beauty  every  breast  to  quelle 
And  Circe  or  Med^*s  charms  excel ; 
And,  like  a  Syren,  with  her  soothing  strain. 
To  lull  the  firmest  of  tbe  warrior-train. 


•  In  this  episode  of  Armida,  Tasso  eeemi  to  have 
bad  bis  eye  *np6n  a  passage  in  the  beginning  of 
Boyardo's  poem,  where  Angelica  is  sent  by  ber  fa- 
ther Galaphron  to  the'  camp  of  Cbarlemaro,  on  a 
like  design  with  Armida,  and  captivates  all  ,the 
Cbdstian  commanders. 

See  Orlando  Imiainorato,  B.  i.  c.  i. 


Each  varied  art  to  win  tb€  soul  she  tries s 
To  this,  to  that,  a  different  mTen  applies  ; 
Now  scarcely  dares  her  nnodest  eyes  advance,. 
And  now  she  rolls  them  with  a  wanton  glati^; 
She  the^e  repels,  and  those  incites  tb  love. 
As  various  passiojis  various  bosoms  move.  • 
And  when  aome  yooth  appears^  wbodoubtsto  name 
His  bidden  thoughts,  or -struggles  witb  bis  flame  ; 
Soon  on  his  Ibce  a  cbeering  smil^  she  bends,  *' 
And  fixMn  her  eyetL  melting  sweetness  lends; 
Revives  his  hopes,  inflamed  bis  slow,  desire, 
And  thaws  the  frost  of  fear  with  ainorons  firej 
Prom  him,  who  urgM  by  fiercer  (iasstdnrovea 
Beyond  tlie  bound  that  modesty  approves^ 
Tbe  n'ily  fair  ber  gentle,  look  witbdrawt, ' 
And  with  rebukes  and  frowns  his  rashness  atrfitr 
Yet,  'midst  the  anger  risinjr  in  her  fkce, 
A  ray  of  pity  blends  the  softening  graec  i 
The  lover,  while  be  fears,  pursues  the  dame. 
And  in  ber  pride  finds  fuel  to  his  flame. 

With  arts  like  these  a  thousand  soul«  die  pEbm^ 
From  every  eye  the  tender  tear  constrains: 
In  pity's  flame  she  tempers  Cupid's  dait. 
To  pierce  tbe  warrior's  unresisting  heart. ' 
Ah !  cruel  I-ove !  thou  bane  of  every  joy. 
Whose  pains  or  sweets  alike  our  peace  destroyer 
Stiil  equal  woes  from  thee  mankind  endure. 
Fatal  thy  wounds,  and  fatal  is  the  cure ! 

While  thus  she  gives  alternate  fh>st  and  firMr 
And  joy,  and  grief,  and  hope,  and  fbar  insphrcs. 
With  cruel  pleasure  she  their  state  surveys. 
Exulting  in  those  ills  ber  power  could  raise. 
Oft  when  some  lover  trembling  woos  tbe  Mr, 
She  seems  to  lend  an  uuezperienc'd  ear: 
Or,  while  a  crimson  blush  ber  visage  dyes. 
With  Coyness  feign'd,  she  downward  bends  ber  eyei^ 
While  shame  and  wrath  witb  mingled  grace  adorn 
Her  glowing  cheeks,  like  beams  of  early  mom ! 
But  when  she  sees  a  youth  prepara  to  tell 
Tbe  secret  thoughts  that  in  bis  bosom  dwell ; 
Now  sudden  from  bis  sight  tbe  damsel  flies. 
Now  gives  an.  audience  to»bis  plaints  and  sight  ;^ 
Thus  holds  from  mom  till  eve  his  heart  in  play,  ' 
Then  slips,  delusive,  from  his  bope  away^ 
And  leaves  him  like  a  hunter  in  the  cbase^ 
When  night  conceals  the  beast's  uncertain  trtea 

With  arms  like  these  she  made  a  thousand  yiel^ 
A  thousand  chiefb  unconquer^d  in  the  field. 
What  wonder,  then,  if  love  Achilles  mov'd  ;• 
jais  power  if  Hercules  or  Theseus  proved ; 
When  those,  who  drew  their  sword  in  Jesus'  cans^ 
Submissive  bent  beneath  bis  Impious  laws) 


.  BOOK  V. 

THE  AacDMZirr. 
Gemando,  aspiring  to  the  command  of  tb*  ndven^ 
turers,  is  jealous  lest  Binaldo  sbould  sneoeed  to 
that  honour.  By  bis  calumnies,  be  draws  on 
himself  the  indignation  of  tbat  bero»  nhokillt 
bim  in  the  faceof  tbe  whole  army.  Godficey*  in* 
censed  at  this  action  of  Rinaldo^  resolves^  bring 
bim  to  a  public  trial:  tbe  Uitter,  disdaining 
to  submit  to  this,  quitatbe  oamp^  and  foea  into  vo- 
luntary exile.  Armida  preaaesGodfknyforthe  pro- 
mised succours :  ten  warrioia  arf  ohnaan  by  lot, 
with  wt\om  she!  lenvea  the  camp.  In  tbe  nigbt, 
many  otben  depart  by  stealth  t»afiOORnpany  her. 
Godfrey  receives  ill  ndnoes  finm  tbe  fleeu 
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Wbilb  tbMrtor  SMrt*  ^he  Mte.  Annidft  spread; 
And  m  tk%  |rtiiM«Hc»Hf  the  wtrriors  led ; 
Kor  bop'd  aloM  the  |>romhi*d  aid  to  gain, 
But  otlMTdiMhr^y  fuvther  arti.  obtain; 
Tbe  cafdsil'OodfrajF  paader'd  io  bit  mind. 
To  whom  tbe  daubtftil  charge  sbotild  be  consigo'd: 
•The  worth  and  number  of  the  adventurer^liaiid. 
Their  ▼arwufiiotMehia  wavertag  thooghtf  detainM. 
At  length,  by  cation  tirgVi,  tbe  chief  decreed 
ThanMelvea  ahoold  fix  onene  their  baad  to  lead, 
Who«e  tneHt  welt  might  Dadon^s  lois  tupptjr; 
On  whom  th*  «4ecUon  of  the  ten  thuuld  lie  t 
Thus,  white  t>e  them  he  )etf  th*  important  ohoioe. 
No  knight,  displeaa'd,  eeUM  blame  bis  partial  voice. 
Tbe  warriors  then  he  callVi,  and  thus  addnea'd : 
**  Full  well  ye  Icunw  tbe  eouusels  of  my  breast :' 
I  would  DcA  Mcooum  to  the  dame  deny  i 
But  at  a  fitter  time^ur  aid  supply. 
What  onoe  I  speke,  I  now  piopose  anew : 
Still  amy  your  better  thoughts  th*  advice  pumne : 
For bere.  In  this  unstable  woiid,  me  4iiid 
We  oft  jnust  change  ofir  purpose  first  desifu'd. 
Yet  if  your  souls,  with  generous  ardour  prest, 
DisHam  the  judgment  of  a  cooler  breast) 
I  would  not  bete  uuwilliag  armsi  detahs, 
Noc,  what  I  gave -sa  lately,  mMler  vahi.    , 
'Still  let  ma  mildly  rule  each  Atithfulband^ 
And  sway  tba  soeptre  witK  a  gmtle  hand. 
Then  go,  or  sUy ;  Ho  kniger  I  contend ; 
And  on  your  pleasure  let  tbe  choice  depend. 
But  firrt  eUot^amkl  your  martial  train, 
A  chief  who  may  aucoeed  to  Dudon  stain  i        ^ 
To  name  the  dainsel^s  chan^'uas  be  his  cart: 
Ten  warriorB  only  sballthe  ad^iiture  share-: 
lathis  die  sovereign  power  I  still  rcrtaln; 
In  this  aloue  bit  eonduot  I  restraiu." 

Thus  Godfrey  spoke :  nor  long  bis  brother  stay^. 
But,  with  bis  friends^  OMsent,  this  answer  made: 
**  With  thee,  AiH  well,  O  prudent  ohief  I  agrees 
The  ooolar«hoiigb«  that  each  event  foresees : 
But  strength  of  hand,  and  beartaof  martial  fii«, 
Are  due  Horn  us.  and  aFbat  uw  y^aiv  require: 
And  that  which  bears  ki  others  wisdom's  name, 
In  us  wear  baseoeiv  wmd  heproachftil  shame. 
Then  since  so'light  the  risfe^^re  may  smrt^in. 
When  justly  w«igh*d  tfgarnst  th'  ei^peeted  gain  s    ' 
Tb*  elected  ten  shall  gb  (by  fhre  dtitmist) 
And  in  thia  righteous  teuiea^belplesi  maid  assist'* 
He  mid  s  and  fhbi.  with  ahoir  of  public  ze^, 
'  His  words  th^  em^iobs  of  hia  b^art  oonceat ; 
Wbila  air  profess  in  h<«aur*»  name  to  iho^e, 
And  with  thalsp^ie«istitf«  veil  their  love. 

But  voong  Ev«<atiii8;  by  his  pa.^t)U  tway'd^         [ 
With  iealaus  eye-So^ia^  sou auH¥y»d; 
Hi^euvions  miud^tft«Mie<v(rtiW  ^iild  nm  bear  | 

That  shone  mor^  btrigMIt  ih  a-fMm  sofair. 
Beihar«dwrtllhitirIUMMo ahcruldise  jihi'd, 
Aflii  "jpaifttt  hlrMrira  cautious  Mhemadesiix^i 
^ne  rival  wutner  then  aiwM  ha  took'i 
And  planslv^rthufl  wifhvifily  ivurdaheapoka: 

^  Olfboii.  stilt  grvater  tbtlfl  thy  giOf4oua  sire, 
Whodi,^yht>h  yduthhn  arms/ the  warldudmirel 
flay,  wi»Miall'n6^olfr  valiant  sQ^ftdTM  lead  ? 
Who  ne«t  to'Haughtui^  Dudon  t  'i  succeed ? 
I  searaglf  CMuld  that  hefo'a  rule  obey, 
And  ta  Ms  yean  alone  f«sign>d  tbe  awaiy. 
Who  ndMia^Oodfi«y*s  brother  stsuti  command  ? 
Tliou,  thou  alon^  of  atl  mir  marlAil  ban^  r  ^ 
Thy  gloriooa>ltOe  ctm  inatt^b  «he  noMest  Um; 
Tbjr  ufMf  digii<u|ieiicr  fcr  VbfaAud* 


Even  Godfrey's  self  mmld  osm  infrrasr  migfaCk 
And  yield  to  thee  in  arduou^fialds  of  fight :  <— 
Thee,  mighty  warrior  1  tbea  our  xbiaf  I  claioii 
Whose  soul  disdains  to  attend  tbe  Syrian  damn  ■  % 
And  slights  th«  trivial  honour  which  proceeda 
Prom  dark  aobjevaments  and  insidiutts  deads. 
Here  will  thy  valour  find  au  ampler  field  ; 
This  camp  to  thee  a  nobler  prospect  yield. 
Accept,  brave  youth  !  to  guide  tb'  adventurer  band  ; 
Mjrself  will  frame  thmr  minds  to  thy  commaiuL 
Thouy  U  return,  attend  my  sule  request; 
f  Since  doubtful  thoughts  as  yet  divide  my  breast] 
Whatever  I  purpoae^  let  my  will  be  frecb 
To  assist  Arimda,  or  remain  with  thee." 

He  ceas*d  i  and  as  these  artfu  I  words  he  gaad* 
A  sudden  Mush  bis  oonsciouik  cheeks  o'erapwad. 
Rinaldo,  smiling,  saw,  with  heedfiil  eyes, 
'  His  secret  passioD  tbiaugb  the  thin  disguise. 
But  he,  whom  less  the  darto  of  love  had  found, 
Whoae  boaom  scarcely  felt  the  geoUe  wonnd. 
With  unconcern  n^rdsa  nrai*s  name^ 
Norftumeaa  wish  to  attend  tbe  Pagans  damtk 
Ob  Dttdon's  haplem  iate  bis  tbonghtg  wart  tugn'd  $ 
For  Dudon's  death  the  generous  httQ  maunii^ 
He  deem'd  his  fimner  glories  would  be  Just 
,  If  long  Aigaatealiv'd  the  deed  toboast: 
With  pleasure  yet  J^tatius'  woidsh«.  heard, 
That  to  the  rank  desarvld  hia  psMtb  patfent'd.: 
His  conscious  heart  exulted  in  the  praias  ; . 
PleM*d  with  tbe  tribute  truth  to  vtrtns  pays. 

<*  Far  ruLher  would  I  ohouse,"  be  thus  ivptiei^ 
"  To  merit  hououvs,  than  to  bovoura  om.   .• 
l«t  virtuous  actions  dignify  my  name,  ^ 
I  en«7  not  tbe  great,  nor  sceptres  daiflu  ■ 
Yet  if  tbou  thii4*st  so  fiir  my  merita  weigh»>     . 
I  shall  not  then  ngect  the  profiierUi eway';    . 
But  prize  (wiih  gratitude  and  pleasHra.mov'd> 
So  fair  a  token  of  my  worth  approved* . 
I  seek  nat»  nor  refiisi^  the  thief  commavrf  i  • 
But  should  the  power  be  yielded  to  my  haad^ 
Tbou  Shalt  beoneaasongst  tb*  eleotadbaad." 

Thus  hf .    Euatatiiia  speeds  his>peers  to  fin^ 
And  &shion  to  hitf  will  each  warrior's  mind* 
But  that  pae-emineooe  Gernandocbiims ; 
And  though  at  him  her  darta  Armida  aims,. 
Vet  not  the  power  of  beauty  can  ca*ts^  . 
The  thirst  of  honour  in  bia  haughty-  tout 
From  Norway's  poverfiil  kmgs.this  chief  descends* 
Whosemie  o*er  many  a  provinoe  wide  tvtandt : 
The  crMms  and  sceptres  which  bis  ftitheit  held 
Pram  ancient  times,  with  pride  hie  bosom  awell>d« 
Rinaldo  in  hiOBaelf  hia  glory  plac'd, 
Moreihan  in  distaat  deeds  of  ages  past ; 
Though  long  bissirm  with  every  fiuaa  werecnmn'd. 
In  war illuatnous^and  in peaqa renannifd* 
Tba  harfaaaom^.peiaoe^,  whoae  pride  .m»  nocth 
allows,  •  ,.  I, 

Save  what  firom  ikhesor  dominion  fiows ; 
And  every  yistue  deems  an  empty  oame» 
Unless  cmwUed  by  a  regal  .claim ; 
Indignant  aeas  a  private  warrior  dare 
With  him  i^toerit  and  in  pjraise  compare:  - 
No  bound,  no  Jaw,  bis  fiery  temper  knows ; 
With  rage  he  hinoles,  and  mkh  shame  be  glosvib 

The  fiend  of  Hall,  who  sees  his  tochir'4  mind 
Expos'd  to  all  his  subtle  arts  dasago'd. 
Unseen  thsm^ball  hia  tvauhlod  boaom  glides  . 
There  rules  at  will,  o*ar  ev«y  thought  pamidaa  |  • 
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Hit  hate  ineimgcs,  ant  iiilluii«s  bit  ire, 
And  rooaes  in  his  heart  ntf^rnal  (Ire ; 
While  erery  moifieiit,  from  within,  hetiean 
This  holtow  voice  reMimdiog  in  hii  ears : 

"  Shall  thai,  opposed  to  thee,  Riitaldo  dare 
His  boasted  ancestors  with  thhie  compare  ? 
First  let  him  eoont,  •b<ise  pride  thy  equal  stands, 
Nil  subject  realms  and  tributary  lands; 
His  sceptres  f^w,  and  (vfaence  his  glory  springs) 
Mate  his  dead  heroes  with  thy  living  kings.  . 
Shall  such  a  chief  exalt  bia  worthless  h«Ml»' 
A  senile  warrior  in  Italia  bred  ? 
To  him  let  fcirtune  km  or  gahi  deoree. 
He  gains  a  conqtiest  who  contends  wkh  thee; 
The  world  ahalt  say  (and  greAt  the  fbme  will  pmve) 
*  Lo  I  this  is  be,  who  with  Oemando  strove.* 
The  plac«  that  once  ekperiene*d  Dodonffill'd, 
New  hoaottiv  to  tby  fimner  state  may  yield  i 
But  he  no  lets  with  thee  in  glory  vies, 
Who  boMly  dar^s  demand  m  vast  a  {^rise. 
If  human  pasafions  touch  the  blest  above, 
What  holy  wrath  must  aged  Dudon  move,    [knight 
When,  fnm  his  Hteven,  he  sees  this  haughty 
(A  stripling-warrior  in  the  field  of  light) 
Aspire  so  high ;  while  some  his  counsels  join. 
And  (shame  etemaT !)  second  his  design^ 
If  Oodftvy  ineJb  iignstice  tamely  view, 
And  suflbr  hlH  to  usurp  tby  honours  due ; 
It  rests  on  tb^  to  assert  thy  rightful  claim. 
Declare  thy  power,  and  vindicate  thy  name.'* 

Fir'd  at  these  words,  more  fell  bis  fury  grows. 
Within  his  bteart  the  toreb  of  discord  glows: 
His  raging  pneG|k«i,  now  to  madness  stung. 
Flames  in  Mi  eye,  and  points  his  haughty  tongue. 
Whatever  bk  envious  speech  can  turn  to  blame. 
He  boldly  cliarges  on  lUnald</s  fame : 
And  every  virtwe  tbat  the  youth  adorns, . 
To  foul  rpproaeh,  with  artftil  malice,  turns : 
He  paints  Mm  pmnd  and  turbulent  of  mind. 
And  calls  hU  valour  headstrong,  msh,  and  blind. 
He  scatten  Msebood  in  the  public  ears, 
Till  even  the  rival  knight  the  rumour  bean. 
But  still  tb'  {nsensate*  wretch  pursues  his  bate. 
Nor  curbs  the  mge  that  hurries  on  bik  (ate : 
While  tbe-diie  demoo  all  his  soul  possessed, 
Bav'd  finom  bis  lips,  and  madden*d  in  his  breast 

Amid  the  camp  appealed  a  level  space ; 
And  warriors  oft  rssorted  to  the  place. 
In  tontimments,  in  wrestling,  and  the  course, 
Their  fimbs  to  supple,  and  improve  their  force. 
Unte,  midst  the  throng  (for  so  bis  doom  requiifd) 
He  vented  all  his  vengeful  spleen  inspir'd ; 
And  'gainst  Rinaldo  tum*d  his  impious  tongue. 
On.  which  the  venom  of  Avemus  hung. 

His  contumelious  speech  Rmaldo  hears. 
And  now  no  more  bis  dreadful  wrath  ibrbearsi 
At  once  the  base  iosolter  he  defies, 
Umheaihsbirfiilcbion,  and  to  vengeance  flies; 
>  His  voice  \ik&  thunder  echoes  fnm  aflur. 
His  threat'ning  steel  like  lightning  gleams  in  air. 
Oemando  sees,  nor  hopes  to  'iscape  by  flight. 
For  histant  death  appeaif  belbre  his  sight 
Meanwhile,  to  all  the  wondering  amy's  view, 
A  show  of  valonr  o'er  his  fears  he  thi^ew  t 
Be  gmsps  bis  ssrord,  he  waits  his  mighty  fee ; 
And  stands  prsparVl  to  meet  the  coming  blow. 

Now  sodden,  drawn  from  many  warriors*  thighs, 
A  tbonsand  weapons  flash  mgahist  the  skies. 
Db  throngs  around  the  gathering  people  press ; 
The  tumult  thickens,  and  the  croilfdrincrease  :- 


Discordant  murmurs  rise,  and  echo  vonnd. 
And  mingled  clamours  Ui  the  olouds  resound. 
So,  near  the  ocean  on  the  rtKky  shorei,    . 
With  broken  noise  the  w'rmi  and  billows  roar. 

But  not  their  crieii  nuT  murmuil  could  detaia 
Tb'  offended  warrior,  or  bis  wrath  rsntrain  t 
He  scorns  the  force  that  dare»  bis  fiiqr  etay  } 
He  whirls  bis  sword  with  unresisted  sway: 
The  throng  divides;  alone  his  arm  prevails, 
And,  midst  a  thousand  friends,  the  prince  assails. 
Then  from  his  band>  that  well  bis  rage  obey'd« 
A  thousand  btows  lb*  astonish'd  foe  invade. 
Now  here,  now  there,  tbenpid  weapon  fiieSr 
Gonfeonda  his  senses,  and  distracts  bis  eyeit 
At  length,  the  cruel  steel,  with  strength  inptost, 
Rinaldo  ]{uries  In  his  panting  breast 

Prone  roll  tUb  wretch,  and  sinking  osi  thegvowad^ 
His  blood  and  spirit  issu*d  tbfuugh  tbe  wound. 
The  victor  o-er  the  dead  no  longer  stay'd. 
But  in  the  sheath  retum'd  thu  reeking  bl«lea 
And,  thence  departing,  to  Us  tent  retir^. 
His  vengeance  sated,  and  his  wrath  expir*^ 

Now  near  the  tumylt  pious  Godfirey  drew* 
When  tbe  dire  scene  «a8  open  to  bis  view. 
Oemando  pule  with  lifele^  looks'appear'd. 
His  hair  and  vest  with  sordid  bkwd  beamear'd.    . 
He  saw  the  teatv  his  friends  in  pity  shed. 
And  heard  their  plaints  and  sorrows  o'er  the  dead? . 
Surpris'd,  he  ask'd  what  hand  had  wrought  tbe  deed^ 
And  whence  could  such  destructive  rage  proceed  h. 

Amaldo,  dearest  to  tbe  slaughter'd  prince, 
The  tale  relates,  and  aggravates  tbe  offence  | 
Tliat,  urg*d  by  slender  cause  to  impioiis^trifey 
Rinaldo's  band  bad  robb'd  the  chief  of  life ; 
Andtum'd  that  weapon,  which  for  Christ  be  bote^ 
Against  tbe  champions  of  the  Cbristitfn  power  ; 
And  sbow*d  bow  little  be  his  leader  pria*d, 
How  much  bis  mpodates  and  his  sway  despis'd  s    - 
That  public  justice  to  th*  offence  w«s.  doe, 
And  death  the  bold  offender  should  pursue. 
Such  ^acts  must  ttateful  be  at  every  timei 
But  doubly  here,  tbe  place  enhanc'd  the  erime  ; 
Tn^t  should  be  pass  a^lv'd.  the  fa(tal  deed 
A  dire  example  through  the  host  might  spread ; 
And  all  that  own'd  4he  murdei'd  waj*rior'e  side 
Would  take  tbat  vengeunce  which  tbe  biw  deny'd^ 
From  which  might  contest  spring  and  mutual  tiige* 
As  would  tbe  camp  in  civil  broils  engage. 
He  call'd  to  mind  tbe  merits  of  the  slain,    . 
All  thai  oould  waken  wnrtb,  or  pity  gain. 

To  acquit  bis  friend  the  noble  Tancred  tties, 
And  fearless  for  the  knight  accuK'd  Tepii«*s  3 '  . 
While  Godfrey  bears,  and  with  a  brow  severe^ 
But  little  gives  to  hope,  and  much  to  fear. 

Then  Tancred  thus :  **  O  prudent  lender  1  ^ii0m 
What  to  Rinaldo  and  his  worth  is  due<( 
Think  from  himself  what  honours  ^  pay  elalm. 
What  from  his  glorious  race  and  duelpho*'f  mfOML. 
Not  those  who  rule  exalted  o'er  mankind   ' , 
Should  equal  punishment  for  erronfs  find,:  f 

In  difierent  stations  crimes  arB.di0b«i|t  fooiil^ 
By  vulgar  laws  tbe  great  can  atfer  be  houiid.%t   ' ,  7 

To  him  the  leader  thus :  **  In  every  ytate^       ,  >» 
The  vulgar  learn  obedience  from,  the  great:      -  •    r 
III,  Tancred,  dost  thou  judge,  and  ill  conceive^ 
.  rhat  we  the  mighty  ehould  unpunisb'd  leave  t. . 
What  is  oiir  empire  and  our  vain  .command^ 
If  only  ruler  o*er  the  ignoble  band  ? 
If  such  my  sceptre  and  imperfect  relgi^ 
1 1  here  resign  the  worthlesa  giftagpRn^ 
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Bat  freely»froiii  yonr  choice,  the  power  I  hoM» 
Kor  ihall  the  privileire  be  ochr  coatrolM : 
ADd  well  I  kiH}w  to  vary  from  my  hand 
Rewards  and  punfAhinents,  as.  times  demand 4 
And  wbeo»  pfesenriog  all  in  equal  state, 
To  inolude  alike  the  valgar  and  the  great" 

Thus  Godfrey  said ;  and  Tancred  oougbt  reply'd. 
Bat,  strnck  with  awe,  stood  siletit  at  his  side. 

Raymond,  a  lover  of  the  Iftws  severe 
Of  ancient  times,  exults  his  speech  to  hear. 
•*  While  thus,"  he  cries,  *'  a  ruler  holds  the  sway» 
With  reverence  dae  the  subjects  will  obey. 
In  govetmment  what  discipline  is  fbund, 
Where  pardons  more  than  punishments  abound  ? 
E'en  clemency  destructive  must  appear. 
And  kingdoms  &1I,  unless  maintained  by  fear.*' 

•Thus  they,  while  Tancred  eveiysentence^ceigb'd, 
Then,  swift  depaiting,  setz'd  his  rapid  steed. 
And  with  impatience  to  Rinahlo  (led: 
Him  in  his  tent  heftads,  and  there  relates 
The  words  of  Godfrey,  and  the  past  debates  ; 
Then  thus  pursues :  "  Though  outward  looks  we  find 
Uncertain  tokens  of  the  secret  mind, 
Since  far  too  deep,  couceaVd  ftx>m  prying  eyei, 
Within  the  breast  the  thought  of  mortals  lies  ; 
Thus  fsr  melhinks  the  chiefs  design  I  see ; 
(In  this  his  speeches  and  Jiis  looks  agree) 
Thoa  most  submit,  and  by  the  laws  be  try*d, 
When  public  justice  shall  thy  cause  decide.'' 

At  this  a  scomfot  smile  Rinaldo  sbow'd,  ' 
Where  noble  pnde  and  indignation  glow'd. 

**  Let  those,"  he  cried,  '*  in  bonds  theireause  main- 
By  nature  slaves,  and  worthy  of  the  chain :    [taiu, 
Free  was  I  born,  in  freedom.will  I  live, 
And  sooner  die  than  shameful  bonds  recetve. 
This  hand  is  us'd  the  glorious  sword  to  wield. 
To  palms  of  conquest,  and  disdains  to  yield 
To'.baie  eoosfraint:  if  thus  we  meet  regard. 
If  Godfrey  thua  our  merits  would  reward ; 
And  thinks  to  drag  me  hence,  a  wrefoh  coafinM 
To  common  prisons,  like  th'  ignoble  kind; 
Then  let  blm  come— I  here  shall  firm  abide,  ^ 
And  arms  and  fete  between  us  shall  decide : 
Soon  shall  our  .strife  in  sanguine  torrenis  flow, 
A  prospect  gtateftil  to  the  gazing  foe ! '^  ' 

This  said,  he  call'd  for  arms;  and  soon  around 
His  manly  limbs  the  temper'd  harness  bctand  ] 
Then  to  liiis  arm  the  ponderous  shield  apply'd, 
And  hung  the  fatal  falchion  at  his  side: 
Kow  sheath*d  in  poKsh'd  mail  (a  martial  sigbt) ' 
He  shone  terrific  in  a  blaze  of  light. 
He  seemed  like  Man,  desoendiag  from  his  sphere^ 
Wheniage  and  terroor  by  his  side  appear ! 

Tanor^  meanwhile^  enays  each  soothing  aft 
To  calm  the  passions  in  his  swelling  heart 
*<  Unconqaer'd  youth!"  ha  cries,  **  thy  worth  k 
And  victory  in  every  field  thy  own :  [known, 

Seeare'from  ill,  thy  godlike  virtue  goes 
Through  toils  and  dangers  midst  embattled  foes: 
But  Heaven  forbid  that  e'er  thy  friends  Ibould  feel 
The  cruel  fury  of  the  vengeful  steel ! 
Whdt  wooldst  thou  do?  Say,  what  thy  rage  de^ 

■laodfij  ' 
In  civil  war  to  stain  thy  gkmous  hands  }  " 
Thus,  with  theslaogbterof  the  Christian naffla. 
Transfixing  Christ,  iti  whom  a  part  I  claim. 
Shall  «<*(dly  glary  (impotent  and  vam. 
That  fluctuates  like  the  billowa  of  the  main  ! ) 
Shall  tikis  witii  limre  jespect  thy  bosom  move 
Than  zeal  for  Growns,  that  aavarfeda. above  ^ 


Avert  it.  Heaven !  be  hare  thy  lageresigo'ds 
Religion  claims  this  conquest  o'er  thy  mind. 
If  early. youth,  like  mine,  may  pkad'the  rigllt 
To  bring  examples  past  before  thy  sight ; 
I  once  was  injur*d,  yet  my  wrath  snppreai'd. 
Nor  with  the  faithful  would  the  cause  oonteit. 
My  arms  a  conquest  of  Cilicia  mad^  >, 
And  there  the  bannei'd  sign  of  Christ  display'd; 
When  Baldwin  came,  and  seiz'd,  with  covert  wlle^ 
My  rightful  prize,  and  triumph'd  in  my  spoils : 
His  seeming  friendship  won  my  artless  mind. 
Nor  saw  I  what  his  gceedy  thoughts  design'd* 
Yet  not  with  arms  I  strove  my  right  to  gain, 
'Iliougfa  haply  arms  had  not'been  try'd  in  vain. 
But  should  thy  soul  disdain  a  prisoner's  name. 
And  fear  th'  ignoble  breath  of  vulgar  feuM; 
Be  mine  the  friendly  care  thy  cause  to  pleads 
To  Antbch  theu,  and  straight  to  Btemond  «peedr  ' 
Thou  mu^t  not  now  before  the  thief  appear,    ^ 
And  the  first  impulse  of  bis  aniger  bear. 
.But  should  th^  Kgyptiaa  arms  our  fbrccf  oppoae. 
Or  other  squadrons  of  the  Pagan  foes, 
Then  will  thy  valour  ihlne  witl\  double  faihe,  ' 
And  absence  add  new  lustre  to  thy  name : 
Th'  united  camp  shall  mourn  thy  rirtu^lost, 
A  mangted  body  and  a  lifeless  host !"       '  ' 
Here  QuelphQ  came,  and,  joining  bis  request,  - ' 
With  speed  to  leave  the  camp  Rinaldo  pres/d. 
And  now  the  noble  youth  his  ear  indin'd. 
And  to  their  purpose  beat  his  lofty  ihHid. 
A  crowd  of  friends  around  the  hero  wait; 
All  seek  alike  to  attend  and  share  Ida  fete;  -    ' 
Their  zeal  he  thanks;  and  How  his  steed  he'takds^ 
And,  with  t«^  felthful  squires, 4he  «aihp  forsid^' 
A  thirst  of  virtuous  fame  his  •soul 'inspires,   >  -      * 
That  fills  the  noble  heart  with  great  desirec:     '  ' 
He  mighty  actions  in  his  mind  revolves,   *  * 
And  deeds,  unheard  before,  in  tbonght  rcselns  \ 
To  assail  the  foe,  and  death  or  laurels  itain^' 
While  still  his  arms  the  Christian  faith  miiintahr; 
Egypt  to  o*er-run ;  and  bend  his  daring  cohrtie 
To  where  the  Nile  forsakes  bfs  hidden  soiiraef.      " 
•  Rinaldo  parting  thence,  wilhout  delay 
To  Godfrey's  presence  Goelpho  took  his  way; 
Him  drawing  near  the  pious  chief  espy'd  :  '<> 

"  Thou  com'st  in  happy  time>"  aloud  he  criev^  \  • 
'<  Even  now  the  heralds  thiougb  the  camp  I  tfetit,' 
To  seek,  and  Inring  thee,  Guelpho,  to  our  tent** 

llien  having  fir&t  dismimPd  th'  attending  train. 
He  thus,  Ifith  low  and  awfol  wordft,  began  ^  "'• 

"  T^  fer,  O  Guelpho,  does  thy  nefybe^Mlfray,  * 
As  passion  o'er  his  httrt  usurps  tlie  sway  :'<'-' 
And  ill,  I  deem,  his  reason  can  suffice-'  '^    - 

To  clear  the  suin  that  on  his  houoar  Ke^  t- 
Yet  happy  shall  I  prove  if^his  befell,  < '  *  • 

For  Godfrey  is  an  aqaal  judge  to  all ;  .  t-."^ 

The  right  he  wilt  defend,  and  guard  the  laws,'  •  ^'^ 
And  with  impartial  voice  awara  ihe  cause;         '  ^ 
But  if,  as  some  allege,  Riiialdo>s  4iand. 
Unwllltog;  err'd  against  our  high  comaia«d  ;    "^ 
Then  let  the  fiery  youth,  submisidve,'  henll ' 
To  00^  decision,  and  the  dead  defend  : 


s  History  relates,  that  T^nore^*  wHh  hisihrc* 
made  a '  conquest  of  CiKcia,  to  which  Baldwiu 
claimed «  right ;  and  thatTlsBcred  hkving  likewise 
fixed  his  standard  at  Tarsus,  Baldwin  claimed  tte 
victory  in  the  same  manner;  in  botti  whlcltlB^ 
stances  Tuicred  trabmictni.  •  > 
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'Tn»  let  lum  isome;  no  chaiot  he  shall  receive  i 
(to !  what  I  can  I  to  his  merits  give) 
Bat  iC  h^a  lofty  spirit  scorn  to  bow, 
iA»  veil  bit  high  uaconquer'd  pride  we  know) 
The  cafe  he  thine  to  teach  him  to  obey, 
Nor  dare  provoke  too  far  our  lenient  sway ; 
And  force  our  hand,  with  rigruur.  to  maintain 
Oar  slighted  laws  and  violated  reign.'' 

Thus  said  tlie  chief;  and  Cneli>ho  made  reply : 
"  A  generous  soul,  disdaining  infamy » 
Can  ne'er  endure,  withoot  a  brave  return,  . 
The  lies  of  6uvy,  and  the  tauits  of  vconi : 
And  should  th'  offender  in  his  wrath  be  slam, 
What  man  can  just  revenge  in  bounds  re&train  ? 
What  mind  so  go«em*d,  while  resentment  glowst 
To  measure  what  th'  offence  to  justice  owes  ? 
*  r  is  thy  command  the  youth  shall  humbly  come, 
And  yield  himself  beneath  thy  sovereign  doom  ; 
feut  this  (with  grief  I  speak)  hi»  flight  denies : 
A  willing  exile  from  the  camp  he  flies. 
Yet  with  this  swvrd  I  oQer  to  maintain, 
^Gainst  him  who  dares  my  nephew's  honour  stain, 
That  justly  punisbM  fierce  Qemandu  died, 
A  victim  due  to  calumny  and  pride. 
In  this  alone  (with  'sorrow  1  agree) 
He  rashly  err'd,  to  break  thy  latr  decree.** 

Thus  he ;  when  Godfrey-^"  X^et  him  wander  far, 
And  strife  and  rage  to  other  regions  Gear ; 
But  vex  not  thou  with  new  debates  the  peace; 
I|ere  eml  contention,  here  let  anger  cease.'* 

Meantime  Armida,  midst  the  warrior-train» 
Us*d  all  her  power  th*  expected  aid  to  gain  : 
In  tears  and  itioving  prayern  th^  day  employed. 
And  every  charm  of  wit  and  beauty  try'd. 
But  when  the  night  had  spread  her  sable  vest, 
AihI  clos*d  the  sinking  day-light  in  the  weit. 
Betwixt  two  knights  and  dames  fn^m  public  view. 
The  datnscl  to  her  lofty  tent  withdrew. 

Though  well  the  fair  wos  versM  in  evory  art 
By  words  aad  look»  to  steal  th*  unguarded  heart  | 
Though  in  her  form  celestial  beauty  shia'd. 
And  left  the  foirest  of  her  sex  behind ;        [pell*d, 
Though  in  her  strong,  yet  pleasing,  charms  com- 
Tbe  greatest  heroes  of  tb^  camp  she  held ; 
In  vain  she  strove,  with  soft  bewitching  care, 
To  lure  the  pkww  Godfrey  to  her  suare : 
In  «-ain  she  aought  his  zeahjus  breast  to  move 
With  early  pleasures^  and  delights  of  love : 
For,  sated  with  the  world»  bis  thoughts  desipise 
Tbm  empty  joys,  and  soar  above  the  sk'cs. 
His  s^eadfiut  soul,  defended  from  her  charms, 
ConteroiMiLove*s  weakessays,and  all  his  feeble  arms. 
No  mortal  bait  can  turn  his  steps  aside,  - 
His  sacred  faith  his  guard,  and  God  his  guide. 
A  thousand  forms  the  fklse  Armida  tries, 
And  proves,  like  Proteus,  every  new  disguise. 
Her  looks  and  act  ions  every  heart  might  move. 
And  wtnii  the  coldest  bosom  to  her  h)ve: 
But  here,  so  Heaven  and  grace  divine  ordain. 
Her  schemes,  her  labours,  and  her  wiles  wens  vain. 

Not  leas  impervious  to  her  fraudful  art. 
The  gallant  Taacred  kept  his  youthful  heart: 
His  earlier  passion  every  thought  possess'd. 
Nor  f^ve  another  entrance  to  his  breast 
As  poison  oft  tbe^lbroe  of  poison  quelU^ 
80  former  love  the  seoood  love  repels* 
Her  charma  these  two  alone  beheld  secure ;    . 
^While  others  owB*d  resistless  beauty's  power. 
'Sore  was  she  troubled  in  her  guileful  mind,    ' 
That  all  saceteded  mt  ber  w'det  d«H|ii*4: 


Yet,  'midst  her  grief,  the  dume,  ^xnltiDf ,  view'd 
1'he  numerous  warriors  whom  her  smiles  subdtt*di 
Now,  with  her  prey«  she  purposed  to  depart, 
I<!r^  chance  di^cliM^'d  her  deep-designing  art ; 
Par  from  the  camp  her  captives  to  detain, 
In  other  bonds  than  love's  too  gentle  chain. 

*Twa8  now  the  time  appointed  by  the  chief 
To  give  th*  afflicted  damsel  his  relief: 
Him  she  appi^oach'd,  and  thus  with  lowly  gra^le : 
'**  The  day  prefix*d,  O  prince  !  has  run  its  race; 
And  should  the  tyrant  learn  (by  doubtful  fome»  ' 
Or, certain  spies)  that  to  the  camp  1  came 
To  implore  thy  succour,  hii  preventive  care 
Would  all  his  forces  fur  defence  pfepare. 
But  ere  such  tidiogR  shall  his  ears  attain, 
O  let  my  prayer  some  frjeudly  succours  gain  ! 
If  Hra«*f>n  behold  not  with  regardless  eyea 
'like  deeds  of  men,  or  hear  the  orphan's  cries. 
My  realms  I  shall  retrieve,  whose  subject-sway 
To  thee,  in  peace  or  war,  shall  tribute  pay.**        i 

She  »aid ;  the  leader  to  her  suit  agreed*; 
(Nor  could  he  from  his  former  grant>  recede) 
Yet  since  her  swift  departure  thence  she  press'd. 
He  saw  th*  election  on  himself  would  rest: 
W^hile  all,  with  emulative  zeal,  demand 
To  All  the  number  of  th*  elected  band. 

Th*  insidious  damsel  fans  the  rivals'  fireSt 
And  envious  fear  and  jealous  doubt  inspires. 
To  rouse  the  soul ;  for  love,  full  well  she  knovf^ 
Without  these  aids  remiss  and  languid  grows : 
So  runs  the  counser  with  a  slackeo'd  pace. 
When  none  contend,  his  partners  in  the  race. 
Now  thiff,  now  tha^  the  soothing  fair  beguile^ 
With  gentle  speech,  soft  looks,  bbmI  wiqning  smile«;; 
That  each  his  folio*  views  with  envious  eyes. 
Till  mingled  paatiions  e'en  to  phrenay  rise: 
Around  their  chief  they  press,  unaw'd  fay  shames 
And  Godfrey  would-  in  vain  their  rage  reclaim. 

The  leader  gladly,  in  his  equal  mind,  ^ 

Would  all  content,  alike  to  all  inolin*d  ; 
(Yet  oft  was  iilpd  with  just  dtfdaio,  to  view. 
Ill*  uns(ovem'd  rashoe^s  of  the  headlong  crew) 
At  length  his  better  thfMighta  the  means  supply'd^ 
To  stay  contention,  aud  tbe  stride  decide. 

**  To  chance,*'  he  cry^  '<  yourMveral  namw 
commend; 
Let  lotD  decide  it,  and  the  cootest  end.*' 

Stidden  the  rival  knighu  their  names  dispoa'd» 
And  in  a  slender  urn  the  lots  enclos'd : 
The  vaac  then  shaken  ;  first  to  view,  the  nania 
Of  Pembroke's  earl,  Artemidoros,  came : 
Theo  Gerrard ;  Viacilaiis  next  was  found. 
An  aged  chief  for  coun:»el  once  renown'd) 
A  hoary  tover  now,  in  beauty 'a  fetters  lionnd  I 

Tbese<  happy  three  with  sudden  joy  were  fiird  | 
The  rest,  by  9igna«  their  anxious  fears  reveai'd, 
And  bung  upOii  his  lips,  with  fix'd  regard. 
Who,  drawing  forth  the  lots,  the  names  declar*d« . 
Tlie  fiHirth  was  Goasco;  then  Rrdolphua*  name; 
And  next  Ridolphus,  OMerioo  came. 
Rousillon  then  waa  read ;  and  next  appear*d 
Henry  the  Frank :  Bavarian  Eberaid : 
Rambaldo  last,  who  left  the  Christian  laws 
And  girt  his  weafvon  in  the  Pagan  cause : 
So  for  the  tyrant  Love  iiis  vassal  drawy  <{ 

*The  history  Makes  mention  of  a  toldicr  w1i# 
abjured  Christianity  and  went  over  to  theinfidHs, 
but  his  name  was  Raioaldo,  M4  Rambaido ;  li^ 
was  m  natttve  of  Holland. 
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But  thoie.  •xclad«d  firom  the  tisk,  esdaim 
On  fickle  Fortune  «s  a  partial  dame; 
Love  they  accose,  who  raffered  her  to  guide 
His  sacred  empire,  and  his  laws  decide ; 
Yet  many  purpos'd  to  pursue  the  maid, 
When  paftrog  light  should  yield  to  sahle  shade ; 
In  fortune's  spite,  her  person  to  attend. 
And,  with  their  lives,  from  every  chance  defend. 
'   With  gentle  sighs  and  speeches  half  disclo^'d, 
'  Their  willing  minds  to  tSis  she  more  dispou'd: 
,  To  every  knight  alike  she  fram'd  her  art. 
And  ieem*d  to  leave  him  with  dejected  heart 

Now,  clad  in  shining  arms,  th'  allotted  band 
Disminion  from^heir  prudent  chief  demand. 
The  hero  then  admonished  each  aside. 
How  ill  tbey  could  in  Pagan  (hith  confide; 
So  frail  a  pledge  enjoin'd  'em  to  beware. 
And  guard  their  suob  from  every  hidden  snare. 
But  all  his  words  were  lost  in  empty  wind ; 
Love  takes  not  counsel  from  a  wholesome  mind. 

The  knights  dismiss'd,  the  dame  no  lunger  stay'd, 
Nor  till  th*  ensuing  mom  her  course  delay'd. 
^    Elate  with  conquest,  from  the  camp  she  pass'd. 
The  rival  knights,  like  slaves,  her  triumph  graced. 
While  rack'd  with  jealousy's  tormepting  pain* 
She  left  the  remnant  of  the  suitor^  train. 
But  soon  as  night  with  silent  wings  aroaey 
The  minister  of  dreams  and  soft  repose. 
In  secret  many  more  her  steps  pursue : 
But  first  Eustatios  from  the  teats  withdrew : 
Scarce  rose  the  friendly  shade,  when  swift  he  fled. 
Through  darkness  Mind,  by  blind  affection  led. 
He  rovey  uncertain  nil  the  dewy  night, 
"But  soon  as  morning  streaks  the  skies  with  light, 
Armida's  camp  salutes  his  eager  sight 

Fii^d  at  the  view,  th'  impatient  lover  flies  ^ 
Him,  by  his  arms,  Rambaldo  knows,  and  criei^— 
'<  What  seek'st  thou  here,  or  whither  dost  thou 

bend?" 
"  I  come/'  he  said,  *'  Armtda  to  defend  : 
In  me,  no  less  than  others,  shaH  she  find  . 
A  ready  succotir  and  a  constant  mind."  [approve, 
«<  Who  darek,"  the  knight  replies,  "  that  choice 
And  make  such  honour  thine  ?"  He  aoswer'd— 

"  Love. 
Prom  Fortune  thou,  from  Love  my  right  I  claim : 
Say,  whose  the  greatest  boast  and  noblest  name  ?'* 
Rambaldo  then— "Thy  empty  titles  fiiil. 
Such  fond  delusive  arts  shall  ne*er  prevail. 
'  Think  not  to  join  with  us  thy  lawless  aid, 
With  us  the  champions  of  the  royal  maid." 
'<  Who  shall  oppose  my  will  ?"  the  youth  reply'd, 
"  In  me  behold  the  man  I"  Rambaldo  cried. 
Swift  at  the  word  he  rush'd ;  with  equal  rage 
Eustatius  sprang  his  rival  to  engage. 
But  here  the  lovely  tyrant  of  their  breast 
Advanc'd  between  thenr,  and  their  rage  soppress'd. 
'*  Ah !  cease/'  to  that  she  cried,  **  nor  more  com- 

plain, 
That  thou  a  partner,  I  a  champion  gain : 
Canst  thou  my  welfrire  or  my  safety  prize. 
Yet  thus  deprive  me  of  my  new  allies  ?— 
In  happy  time,"  to  this  beghn  tlte  dame, 
**  Thou  oom'itt,  defender  of  my  life  and  feme: 
Reaaon  forbWIs,  that  e'er  it  shall  he  said, 
Armida  scom'd  so  feir  an  ofier'd  aid.'* 
Thus  she ;   while   some  new  champion  eveiy 


Funs'd  her  standard,  and  incfcas'd  her  power. 


Some  wandering  hoe,  tome  there,  the  damsel 

join'd. 
Though  each  concaaliQgwhathis  IhoughUdesignM, 
Now  scowl'd  with  jealous  looks  his  rivals  there  to 

find. 
She  seem'd  on  all  to  cast  a  gracious  eye. 
And  every  one  receiv'd  with  equal  .Joy. 

Scarce  had  tbedaydispelPd  the  shades  of  night. 
When  heedfril  Godfrey  knew  bis  warriors'  flight ; 
And  while  his  mind  re^lv'd  their  shameful  doom. 
He  seem'd  to  mourn  some  threaten'd  ijh  to  come. 
As  thus  he  mus'd,  a  messenger  appear'd. 
Breathless  and  pale,  with  dustand  sweat  besmearU 
His  brow  was  deep  impress'd  withcatefbl  thought. 
And   seem'd   to  speak  th'  unwelcome  news  he 
brought. 
Then  thus— *'  O  chief !  th*  Egyptians  soon  will 
Beneath  their  numerous  fleet  the  briny  tide :  [hide 
William,  whose  rule  Liguria's  ships  ebey. 
By  me  dispatcbM  these  tidings  from  the  sea. 
To  this  he  adds;  that,  sending  from  the  shof« 
The  doe  provisions  for  the  landed  power. 
The  steeds  and  camds,  bending  with  their  load. 
Were  intercepted  in  the  midmost  road ; 
Assail'd  with  dreadful  rsge  on  eveiy  hand. 
Deep  in  a  valley,  by  th'  Arabian  band: 
Nor  guards  nor  drivers  could  their  posts  mnivtaing 
The  stores  were  pillag'd,  and  the  men  weiw  alain. 
To-such  a  height  was  grown  the  Arab^  force. 
As  ask'd  some  power  to  check  their  daring  eoone; 
To  guard  the  coast,  and  keep  the  passage  ft«e^ 
Betwixt  the  Christian  camp  and  Syrian  sen.** 
At  once  from  man  to  man  the  rumour  fled. 
And  growing  fears  among  the  soldiers  spread: 
The  threatening  eriis  flII'd  them  with  idTrighi, 
And  gha9tly  femine  rose  hdbre  tb«kir  sight 
Theehief,  who  saw  the  terrours  of  the  host. 
Their  former  courage  sunk,  their  firmnesa  M, 
With  looks  serene  and  cheerful  speeches  stiota 
To  raise  their  ardour  and  their  fears  remove 

<*  O  friends !  with  me  in  various  regions  ChfoVfl^ 
Amidst  a  thousand  woes  and  dangers  known  | 
God*s  sacred  champions !  bom  to  assert  his  cam. 
And  cleanse  from  stain  the  holy  Christian  bws  I 
Who  wintry  climes  and  sto«tny  seas  ha^e  viaw'd. 
And  Persian  arms  andfSrecian  frauds  snbdu*dT| 
Who  oould  the  rage  of  thirst  and  hunger  bear- 
Will  you  resign  your  souls  lo/dgeot  fear  ? 
Shall  not  th'  Rtetual  Power  (our  sovereign  gaifla^ 
And  oft  in  more  disastrous  fortnaes  try'd) 
Revive  our  hopes  ?— >I>eem  not  his  fevour  k«t. 
Or  pitying  ear  averted  from  oar  host : 
A  day  will  come  with  pleasure  to  disdioae 
Th€«  sorrows  past,  and  pay  to  God  your  vnwat 
Eiidore  anS  conquer  then  your  prtscnt  state  | 
Live,  and  reserve  yourselves  for  happier  fete." 

He  said ;  but  yet  a  thousand  cares,  snpprast. 
The  hero  bury'd  in  his  thoughtful  breast  r 
What  means  to  nourish  such  a  numerous  trafob 
And  midst  defeat  or  fkmine  to  sustain : 
Ho#  on  the  seas  to  oppose  th'  Egyptian  force. 
And  stop  the  plundariqg  Arabs  in  tlielr  couise. 


7  Aleias,  emperor  of  Constantinople,  though  in 
the  first  book  be  appears  to  have  sent  a  squadron 
of  horse  to  the  Christians,  is  said  to  have  used 
many  stratagems  to  frustrate  the  e3q[>editwn ;  and 
liod  once  made  Hugo  the  Great  prisoner,  who  vug 
afierwar^  delivered  by  Godfrey. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


or  .mitJS4LEH  VELWmtD*    Book  Vh 


439 


BOOK  VI. 

tvs  AMumnn^ 

Ats«ates  sends  a  challeng«  to  tbe  ChristiaTis.  TaiH 
cred  is  chosen  to  oppose  bim ;  but  while  be  is 
upon  the  point  of  entertDg  tbe  list,  is  drtaioed 
bf  tbe  appearance  of  Clorinda.  Otbo,  in.  tbe 
mraritioiv,  meets  Ai^antes,  is  xAnquished,  and 
made  prisoner.  Tancred  and  Argaates .  then 
engage:  they  are  parted  by  the  heralds. 
Erminia,  distressed  with  her  feais  for  Tancred* 
teh>lTes  to  visit  that  hero.  She  d-sgnises  her- 
lelf  in  Clorinda^s  arnioar,  and  leaves  the  dty  by 
ni|tht ;  but  fclling  in  with  an  advanced  guard  of 
tbe  Christians,  is  assaulted,  and  flies. 

fipT,  m  the  town  bcsieg'd,  the  Pagan  crew, 
With  better  thought^  th<$>r  cheerful  hopes  renev  i 
Besides  provisions  which  their  rools  contained. 
Supplies  of  vaiious  kind  by  night  they  gain'4 : 
ThKey  raise  ^w  fences  (or  the  northern  fide, 
And  warlike  engines,  for  the  aralls  provide. 
"With  strengUt  increased  the  lofty  bulwarks  shof^, 
And  seem  to.spom  ^e  battering-rams  b^ow. 
Kow  l^re.  DOW  there,  (be  king  direcU  his  powers, 
*rhk  walN  to  tlvc^eiw  or. to  imise  the  towen  t 
By  day,  or.  sab^e  eve,  the  wprl^  they  ply. 
Or  when  th^  Diloon  enlightens  all  the  sky. 
Th*  artificers,  3ith.sw|»t  and  ceaseless  care. 
New  tixii^  ao|l  armour  fpr^the  ^Id  prepare :    >- 
Meanwhilf ,.  loipiitieot  of  jogforipuf  m^ 
Argant^  came,  .and  thus  tbe  Jgng  ^ress'd  t 
*<  mm  \q^^  ij|i«ctive,,mu«ti  «e  here  remain, 
CoopM  in  these  gates,  a  baaeand  heartless  train  I 
Prom  anvils  |xi^  I  hear  tbe  strokes  reWmd, 
I  hear  the  hjeUa,  tbe  shie^,.  the  cuira^  spund : 
Say /to  what  Mse,^  ifbileyf^nxap^ious  bands 
O'er-  run,  the  plaini^,.  ajid  ray^^  a)  1  tbe  lands  ? 
And|)ot  a  chief  shall  meet  ihesc  haughty  foes^ 
AMnot  a  trumpet  brpaJc their  soft  repo»e  ?. 
lo^lfnnl  feasts  the  p^^fiffixl  days  tl^ey  wast^ 
Aoa^Andii^turb*d*eiliu^  each  c»lm  repMt: 
^j ,  it  eas€v  iy  .nijcibt  at  resit  they  lie  j    , , 
b  securely  all.theif  mocueqts  fly.  . 
But  yl^u  at^lengtli,  with  pining  want  disticssM, 
Must  stnk  beneath  the  victor'^  force  opgressM^ 
Or  bi^ly  fait  to  death  an  easy  prey. 
If  B^f)t  s^iild  her  succours  long  delay.        ,    - 
Por  m&  no  sbaoiefM]  fate  shall  end  my  di^^s. 
And  wn&  oblivion  veil  my  fitrmer  praise^     . 
"Nor  shall  the  morning  $un,  to  sight  expos'd. 
Behold,  me .'loog^f  in  these  walls  enclosed. 
I  stali^  prejparM  my  lot  unknown  to  prove^ 
Decreed  already  by  the  Fates  above. 
Ne'er  be  U  said, '  (he  trusty  sword  untry'd, . 
Iaglorioa«,  udr^eng^d^  Argantes  qy'd^ 
Yet  if  the  seeds  of  valodr,  once  confest. 
Are  n(yt  extinguish^  in  thy  generous  breast;  .. 
Not  only  hope  in  fight  to  fall  with  praise. 
But  your  high  thoughts  to  life  and  conquest  raise. 
Then  rash  we  forth  united  fittm  the  gate. 
Attack  the  foe.  and  prove  our  utmost  fate! 
Beset  «ith  dangers,  and  with  toils  opprest, 
"Hie  beldesct  c<)un(«ls  oft  are  proved  the  besL 
Bm  ?f  ihy  prudence  now  refuse  to  yield. 
To  bazaid  alt  thy  f  >rce  in  open  field ; 
At  l('9st  prorore  two  champions  to  decide 
IV  inportaot  strife^  in  aiogle  combat  try'd : 

VOL.UI. 


And  that  tha  leader  of  the  Christim  not 
With  readier  mind  our  cballeoga  may  embnce, 
Th' advantage  all  be  his  the  arms  to  name» 
And  at  his  will  the  foil  conditions  frames 
For  were  the  foe  endu*d  with  two  fold  mighV 
With  heart  undaunted  in  the  day  of  fight. 
Think  no  misfoitnna  can  thy  canee  aUend, 
Which  I  hf  ve  swora  in  combat  to  defisnd. 
This  better  band  can  fote  Itself  supply ; 
Thn  hand  can  give  thee  ample  victory  i 
Behold  1  give  it  as  a  pledge  secnre ; 
In  this  confide,  1  here  thy  reign  ensore.'* 

He  oeai^de  «  Intiepidehfef  I'*  the  king  »eply*d, 
<«  Though  oreeping  age  baa4amp'd  my  ywothlnl   , 

pride, 
Deem  not  this  hand  so  slowthe  sword  to  wield* 
Nor  deem  this  soul  so  basely  fears  tbe  field, 
Thkt  rather  would  1  tamely  yield  my  breath,  • 
Thiyi  fall  ennobled  by  a  glorious  death  ; 
If  aught  I  fear>d,  if  anght  my  thoughts  foretold 
Of  want  or  fomme  whioh  thy  words  unfold ; 
Pofhid  it.  Heaven  l^-Theo  hearme  now  revnl 
What  froQi  the.  rest,  wkh  oantion,  1  conceal. 
Lo  1  SolymaiK  of  Nioe,  whose  restless  mind 
Has  veageanoe  for  Jiis  former  wrongs  derign'd. 
Collects,  bensath  his  care,,  from  Aiflerent  lundhi 
Tbe  scattered  mia^befi  of  Arabia's  bands  | 
With  these  will  soon  by  night  tbafb*  innda. 
And  hopes  to  give  the  town  aupptiet  and  aid. 
Then  grieve  not  thou  to- see  our  realm$o^er-mi^ 
Nor  heed  our  pliuider'd  towns,  and  casHes  W!Q% 
While  bese.  the  aiM|itr^'«ti8  onnaiae  jny  oirn. 
While  here  I  hold  my  stale  and  regal  throne. 
But,the<i«:pieaotime^  th)r  forward ^eal  assuagii 
And  calm  awhil^  tbe  heat  of  youthful  page* 
Withpati^Pceyft-attondtbeUoqroffiUe    .  * 

Due  to  thy  gloiy.  and  my  h^ur'd  state.^'    . 
*   Now  sweli'd  wiMi  high  difdaiaAigantes' breaiti 
'\  A  rival  long  to  Sulyman  profeas'd  } 
Inly  he  griev*d»  and  saw.  with  je«|Qus  4tfu 
The  king  so  fifvily  on  his  aid  iwly..    . 

<' '"^  iathine,lf.he  «ied> '' O  iftwarohl  l^deelari 
(Thine  is  th^undonhMtd  power)  or  fence  «g  war  % 
I  uige  n^  wor^^lievaSolyman  attewW  .    . 
Let  him,  who  lost  his  own,  thy  realm  defend  t 
Lethimi  a  weloome  meesenfer  fromtHeavepp 
To  free  the  raigans  from  their  fonrs  \^  given;  , 
I  safety  from  Jipysel£  akme  reqque  ( 
And  freedom  oidy.  firom  this  arm  desire. 
Now,  while  these  walls  the  rest  in^sloth  detains  . 
Let  me  descend  to  copibet  on  tbe  plain : 
Give  me  to  dare  the  Franks  tasingle.fighl; 
Not  as  thy  champion,  but  a  privete  kniglU.^* 

The  king  repljr*4f  *'Th(M«gji  ^tuj»  timet,.d# 


Thy  nobler  09urage  and  more  needful  h|pd»  . 
Yet  to  thy  wj»bls|taHn9t  this  deny:  ,  . 
tnen,  at  thy  will,  son»e  hostile.chief  defy." 

Thus  he.  Ill'  impatient  youth  no  long 
But,  turning  to  the  hepild,  thus  h({  ^|dd 

'•  Haste  to  tbe  le^er  of  the  FraoM,  givl  theaib 
Before  th'  united  host,  this  message  bear  i    , 
Say,  that  a  cbampioq,.  whose, superior 'Qtind .  . , 
Scorns  ip  .these  narrow  walls  to  beuo^n^'d^ 
Deshres  to  pruve^  in  either  army*s  ^ight** 
With  spear  and  shield  his  utnKWt  foroe  io  fight  ^. 
And  comes  preparM  his  challenge  to  roaintaiii^  \ , 
Betwixt  the  tents  and  city,  on  the  plain  i^ , 
A  gallant  proof  of  |rms !  and  now  defies '..^  '.- 
The  boldest  Frank  that  on  his  strength  relies|'' 
Pf 
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NtiT  onr  alone  amid  the  hostile  band  ; 

The  boldejit  five  that  dan'  his  force  withstand, 

Of  noble  lineage,  or  of  vulgar  rare,  * 

rnterrified  be  stands  in  field  to  face : 

The  ranqufshM  to  the  victor's  power  shall  yield. 

So  wills  the  law  of  arms  and  ^usiom  of  the  fifld." 

Argantes  thus.  The  herald  straight  withdrew, 
His  var\''d  surcoat  oVr  his  Shoulders  threw. 
And  thence  to  Godfrey's  regal  presence  went. 
By  mighty  chiefs  surrounded  in  his  tent. 
••  O  prince  I'*  he  cried,    "  May  here  a  herald 

dare. 
Without  offence,  his  embassy  declare  >" 
•    To  him  the  chief:  **  Without  constraint  or  fear. 
In  freedom  speak,  what  we  as  freely  hear." 
The  herald  then  the  challenge  fierce  disclosed, 
In  boastful  words  and  haughty  terms  composM. 
Fir'd  at  his  speech,  the  martial  bauds  appeared. 
And  with  disdain  the  stem  defiance  beard. 
Then  thus  in  answer  pious  Godfrey  speaks: 
•*  A  mighty  task  your  warrior  undertakes  ; 
And  well  I  trtist.  whatc'er  his  boasted  might, 
One  champion  may  suffice  his  arms  in  fight. 
But  let  him  come;  1  to  his  will  agree: 
I  give  htm  open  field,  and  conduct  free; 
^nd  swear  some  warrior,  from  our  Christian  band, 
On  equal  terms,  shall  meet  him  band  to  band." 

He  ceasM ;  the  king-at-arms,  without  delay. 
Impatient,  measur'd  back  his  former  way  ; 
From  thence,  with  hasty  steps,  the  <-ity  sought. 
And  to  the  Pagan  knight  their  answer  broughL 
••Arm!  valiant  chief  !*'  be  cried,  «*for  fight  pre- 
pare. 
The  Christian  powers  accept  thy  proffer'd  war : 
Not  only  leaders  fam'd  demamt  the  fight, 
llie  meap«8t  warriors  bum  to  prove  their  might. 
I  saw  a  thousand  threatening  looks  appear,    * 
A  thousand  bands'  prepared  the  sword  to  rear : 
The  chief  to  thee  a  list  secure  will  yield.** 
He  ended :  when,  impatient  for  the  field, 
Argantes  caU'd  for  arms  with  fnrious  haste. 
And  ronnd  his  limbs  the  steely  burthen  cast. 

The  wary  king  Cloriiida  then  enjoin'd  : 
*'  While  be  departs,  remain  not  thou  behind ; 
Bnt,  with  a  tbousand  arm'd,  attend  the  knight; 
Yet  foremost  let  him  march  to  equal  fight ; 
The  care  be  thine  to  keep  thy  troops  h»  sight.'' 

The  monarch  spoke ;  and  now  the  martial  train 
Forsook  the  walls  and  issn'd  to  the  plain. 
Advanced  before  the  band,  Argantes  pressed 
His  foaming  steed,  in  radiant  armour  dressed. 

Between  the  city  an'd  the  camp  was  found 
An  ample  space  of  level  champaign  ground. 
That  aeem'd  a  list  selected,  by  design. 
For  valiant  cbiefs  in  deeds  of  arms  to  join. 
To  this  the  bold  Argantes  singly  goes, 
And  ttiere,  descending,  stands  before  the  fies ; 
Proud  hi  his  nmght,  with  giant-strength  indo'd, 
With  thrteteniilg  looks  the  distant  camp  heview'd : 
So  fierce  Enceladus  in  Phlegra  showM ; 
So  in  the  vale  the  huge  Philistine  stood. 
Yet  many,  void  of  fear,  tbe  knight  beheld, 
Nor  knew  how  far  bis  force  in  arms  esiceird. 

Still  Godfrey  doubted,  midst  his  valiant  boat. 
What  knight  should  quell  tbe  Pagan's  haughty 

boast 
To  Tuwred^s  arm  (tbe  bravest  of  the  brave) 
Tbe  great  attempt  tbe  public  favour  gave. 
With  looks,  with  whispers,  all  dedar'd  their  choice; 
« The  chief,  by  signi,  approved  the  general  voice. 


Rach  warrior  now  his  rival  claim  withdrew. 
When  each  the  will  of  mighty  Godfrey  knew. 
•*  The  field  is  thine !'»  to  Tancred  then  he  cried ; 
'*  Go,  meet  yon  Pagan,  and  chastise  his  pride  !** 
'Vhe  glorious  cliarge  with  .ioy  the  chainpioa  heard, 
A  dauntless  ardour  in  his  looks  appeared  : 
His  shield  and  helmet  from  bis  squire  he  took, 
And    foHow'd  by  a  crowd,  the  vale  forsook. 
Rut  ere  >ie  n^achM  th'  appointed  list  of  fight. 
The  martial  damsel '  met  his  eager  sight: 
A  Howng  vest  was  o'er  her  armour  spread. 
White  as  the  snows  that  veil  the  mountain's  bead : 
Her  beaver  reared,  her  lovely  face  disclos'd ; 
And  on  a  hill  t^he  c»tood  at  full  expos'd.^ 

No  longer  Tancred  now  the  foe  espies, 
(Who  rears  his. haughty  visage  to  the  skies) 
But  sluwly  moves  his  steeds  and  bends  his  sight 
Where  stands  the  virgin  on  a  neighbouring  height: 
The  lovrr  to  a  lifeless  statue  turns ; 
With  cold  he  freezes,  and  with  heat  he  bums: 
Fixt  in  a  stupid  ga7.e,  unmov*d  he  stands. 
And  now  no  more  the  promisM  fight  demands. 

Meantime  Argantes  looks  around  in  vain. 
No  chief  appears  the  combat  to  maintain. 
**  Behold  I  come."  he  cried,  "to  prove  my  might; 
Who  dares  appniach,  and  meet  my  anns  in  fight  ?'' 

While  Tancred  lost  in  deepest  thought  appear'd. 
Nor  saw  the  Pagan,  nor  his  challenge  heard. 
Impetuous  Otho  spurred  his  foaming  horse, 
And  enter'd  first  the  list  with  eager  course. 
1*his  knight,  before,  by  thirst  of  glory  fir'd. 
With  other  warriors  to  tbe  fight  aspir'd  ; 
But  yielding  then  to  Tancred's  nobler  claim, 
M  ix'd  with  tbe  throng  that  to  attend  him  came : 
Yet  when  he  thus  th'  enamour'd  youth  beheld 
All  motionless,  neglectful  of  tbe  field. 
Eager  hie  starts  to  attempt  the  gkH-ibus  deed  ; 
Less  swift  tbe  tiger's  or  the  panther's  speed  ! 
Against  the  mighty  Saracen  he  press'd. 
Who  sudden  plac*d  his  ponderous  spear  in  rest. 

But  Tancred  now,  recovering  from  his  trance. 
Saw  fearless  Otho  to  the  fight  advance : 
*«  Forbear !  tbe  field  is  mine  !*»  aloud  he  cries— 
Tn  vain  he  calls,  tbe  knight  regardless  flies. 
Th'  indignant  prince  beheld,  with  rage  and  shame ; 
He  blusb'd  another  should  defraud  his  name. 
And  reap  th'  expected  harvest  of  his  fame. 

And  now  Argantes,  from  his  valiant  foe. 
Full  on  his  helm  receiv'd  the  mighty  blow. 
With  greater  force  the  Pagan's  javelin  struck ; 
The  pomted  steel  through  shield  and  corselet  broke : 
Prune  fell  tbe  Christian  thundering  on  the  sand  ; 
Uumov'd  the  Saracen  his  seat  maintained ; 
And  from  on  high,  inflam'd  with  lofty  pride. 
Thus  to  tbe  prostrate  knight  insulting  cried : 
''  Yield  to  my  arms !  suffice  the  glory  thine 
To  dare  with  me  in  equal  combat  joiB.** 
**  Not  STH''  cried  Otho,  «  are  we  iram'd  to  yieM, 
Nor  IS  so  soon  tbe  Christian  courage  quelPd : 
Let  othen  with  excuses  bide  my  shame, 
'Tis  mine  to  perish,  or  avenge  my  lame  !*' 

Then  like  Alecto,  terrible  to  view. 
Or  like  Medysa,  tlie  Circassian  jprew, 
While  from  his  eyes  the  flashing  lightning  flew. 
**  Now  prove  our  utmost  force,**  enrag'd  be  criei, 
*<  Since  thus  thou  dar^st  our  offer'd  grace  despiae.'* 
This  ttid ;  he  sporr'd  bis  steed,  oer  heeded  more 
Th*  eitablMt'd  laws  of  arms  and  knightly  lore. 
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Tb«  Fiwk,  ivtirinir.  dM^ipoiiito  the  foe, 
And*  ai  Argantes  poss'd,  direcU  a  Mow, 
Thatt  to  the  right  deMending,  pierced  his  tide; 
The  imokiDg  steel  retonis  with  crimson  dye4 : 
But  what  avails  it,  when  the  wouad  inspires 
New  force  and  fury  to  the  Pagan*8  6res  ? . 
Anrantes,  wheeling  round  with  sadden  speed. 
Direct  on  Otbo  nrg'd  his  fiery  steed  :      ' 
Th'  ongoarded  foe  the  dreadfal  shock  receiv*d  ; 
All  pale  he  fell,  at  once  of  aense  hereaf'd  : 
8tretch*d  on  the  earth  his  quireriog  limbs  were 


And  ckNids  of  darkness  boTer*d  o*er  his  head. 

With  bruUl  wrath  the  haughty  victor  glowed, 
And  oVr  the  prostrate  knight  in  triumph  rode. 
**.  Thus  every  insolent  shall  foil,''  he  cries, 
**  As  he  who  now  beneath  my  coarser  lies  !'* 

%ut  Tancred,  who  with  noble  wrath  sorvey'd 
Th>  anknightly  cmel  act,  no  kmger  stay*d ;  * 
Resdv'd  to  veil  the  vanquished  warrior's  shame. 
And  with  his  arms  retrieve  the  Christian  name: 
He  aew,  and  cried—*'  O  thou  ^impious  kind  ! 
In  conqnest  base,  and  infomous  of  mind  1 
Prom  deeds  like  these  what  glory  canst  thon  gain  ? 
What  praises  from  the  coufteQns  heart  obtain  ? 
Thy  manner*  sure  were  framed  in  barbarous  lands, 
Amoug  th'  Arabian  thieves,  or  smvage  hands ! 
Hence!  abon  the  light;  to  woods  and  wilds  con- 

fin'df 
Among  thy  brethren  of  the  bnital  kind !" 

Heceas*d.  Impatience  sweli'd  the  Pagan*s breast, 
Bot  eager  rage  his  struggling  words  sappress'd  ; 
He  foam'd  like  beasts  that  haunt  the  gloomy  wood  : 
At  length,  released,  his  anger  roar'd  aloud,     •  • 
Like  thunder  banting  from  a  distant  cloud. 

Now  for  the  field  th'  impetuous  chiefs  prepare, 
And  wheel  around  their  coursers  for  the  war. 
O  sacred  Muae !  inflame  my  voice  with  fire. 
And  ardour  equal  to  the  fight  inspire : 
So  may  my  verse  be  worthy  of  th'  alarms. 
And  catch  new  vigour  from  the  din  of  arms ! 

The  warriors  place  their  beamy  spears  in  rest; 
Each  points  his  weapon  at  the  adverse  crest 
Less  swiftly  to  the  goal  a  racer  flies; 
Less  swift  a  bird  on  pinions  cleaves  the  skies. 
No  chiefs  for  fnry  could  with  these  compare  ;■ 
Here  Tancred  pour'd  along,  Argantes  there !  . 
The  spears  against  the  helms  in  shivers  broke ; 
A  thousand  sparks  Aew  diverse  from  the  Ktroke. 
The  mighty  conflict  shook  the  solid  ground. 
The  distant  hills  re-echo'd  to  the  sound  : 
But  fhmly  seated,  moveless  as  a  rock. 
Each  hardy  champion  bore  the  dreadful  sliock ; 
While  either  oounrr  tumbled  on  the  plain. 
Nor  from  the  field  with  speed  arose  again. 
The  warriors  then  unsheath'd  their  folchions  bright. 
And  lefC  tbeir  steeds,  on  foot  to  wage  the  fight 
Now  every  pass  with  wary  hands  they  prove; 
With  watchful  eyes  and  nimble  feet  they  move. 
In  every  fbrm  their  pliant  limbs  they  show ; 
Now  wheel,  now  press,  now  seem  to  shun  the  foe : 
Now  here,  now  there,  the  glancing  steel  they  bend. 
And  where  they  threaten   least,  the  strokes  de- 
scend. 
Someiimea  they  6fier  some  defenceless  part. 
Attempting  thus  to  baffle  art  with  art 
Tancred,  unguarded  by  his  sword  or  shield. 
His  naked  side  before  the  Pagan  held : 
To  seice  th*  advantage  swift  Argantes  ctas*d. 
And  left  himself  to  Tancred's  sword  cspos'd : 


The  Christian  dash'd  the  hostile  steel  aside, 
And  deep  in  Pagan  gore  his  weapon- dyed ; 
Then  sudden  on  bis  guard  collected  stood. 
The  foe,  who  found  his  limbs  bedew'd  with  blood, 
Qroan'd  with  unwonted  rage,  and  rais'd  on  high 
His  weighty  fiedchion,  with  a  dreadful  cry : 
But,  ere  be  strikes,  another  wound  alights 
Where  to  the  shoulder-bone  the  arm  nnit^ 
As  the  wild  boar  that  haunts  the  woods  and  hiHs, 
When  in  his  8i<le  the  biting  spear  be  feels. 
To  fury  roa«'d,  against  the  buner  flies. 
And  every  peril  acorns,  and  death  defies ; 
So  fores  the  Saracen,  with  wrath  on  flame. 
Wound  follows  wound,    and  shame  succeeds  to 

shame ; 
While,  burning  for  revenge,  without  regard 
He  scorns  bis  danger,  and  forgets  to  ward : 
He  raves,  he  rushes  headlong  on  the  foe. 
With  all  his  sti«ngth  impelling  every  blow. 
Scarce  has  the  Christian  time  his  sword  to  wield. 
Or  breathe  awhile,  or  lift  his  fencing  shield; 
And  all  his  art  can  scarce  the  knight  secure 
From  the  dire  thunder  of  Argantes'  power.   ^ 
Tancred,  who  waits  to  see  the  tempest  cease. 
And  the  first  fury  of  bis  foe  decrease. 
Now  wards  the  blows,  now  circles  o'er  the  plain; 
But  when  ^e  sees  the  Pagan's  force  remain  ^  •• 

Untir'd  with  toil,  he  gives  his  wrath  the  rein : 
He  whirls  his  falchion  ;  art  and  judgment  yi^td, 
And  now  to  rage  alone  resign  the  field. 
No  strokes,  eufcirc'd  from  either  champion,  fail ; 
The  weapons  pierce  or  sever  plate  and  mail. 
With  arms  and  blood  the  earth  is  covered  o'er. 
And  streaming  sweat  is  mixt  with  purple  gore : 
The  swords,   like  .lightning,  dart  quick  flashaa 


And  fall,  like  tbunder^lts,  with  horrid  sound. 

On  either  hand  the  gazing  people  wait. 

And  watch  the  dreadful  fight's  uncertain  fata: 

No  motion  in  th*  attentive  host  appear'd ; 

No  voice,  no  whisper,  from  the  troupe  was  heard : 

'Twixt  hope  and  fear  they  stand,  and  nicely  weif  b 

Tbe  various  turns  and  fortune  of  the  day. 

Thus  stood  the  war^  and  now  each  weary  knight 
Had  undeterminM  left  the  chande  of  fight; 
When  rising  eve  her  sable  veil  display'd. 
And  wrapt  each  object  in  surrounding  shade. 
From  either  side  a  herald  bent  bis  way. 
To  part  tbe  warriors  and  suspend  tbe  firay. 
The-one  a  Frank,  Arideus  was  his  name; 
Pindorus  one,  reverM  for  wisdom's  fome, 
Who  with  the  challenge  to  the  Christians  came. 
Intrepid  these  before  the  chiefs  appeared,     , 
And  'twixt  the  swords  their  peaceful  -  sceptras 

reared  ; 
Secur'd  by  all  the  privilege  they  find 
Prom  ancient  rights  and  customs  of  mankind* 
*<  Ye  gallant  warriors !"  thus  Pindorus  cried, 
'!  Whose  deeds  of  vaiour  equal  praise  divide  ^ 
Here  cease,  nor  with  untimely  strifo  profane 
The  sacred  laws  of  night's  alUpeaceful  reign. 
The  Sun  our  labour  claims ;  with  toil  opprest. 
Each  creature  gives  the  night  to  needful  rest ; 
And  generous  souls  disdain  the  conquests  made 
In  sullen  silence,  and  nocturnal  shade." 

To  him  Argantes:  '*  With  regret  I  yieM 
To  quit  th'  unfinished  coolest  of  the  field  ; 
Yet  would  1  choose  the  day ,  our  deeds  might 

view  :— 
Than  swear  my  foe  the  combat  to  ^entw.** 
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BOOLE'S  TRANSLATION 


Towbom  the  Cbriftma:   ''Thoa  thy  pramiBe' 
plight 
Here  to  retain,  and  hnng  thy  captive  knight*; 
Else  shall  no  canse  induce  me  to  delay 
Oar  present  conflict  to  a  future  day.'* 
This  said ;  they  swore.    The  heralds  then  decreed 
The  day  that  should  decide  th'  important  deed  ^ 
And,  time  allowed  to  heal  each  wounded  knight, 
Nam'd  the  sixth  morning  to  renew  the  fight 

The  dreadfal  combat  long  remain*d  imprest 
In  erery  Saracen  and  Christian  brea^: 
Each  tongue  the  skill  of  either  warrior  tells ; 
Each  thought,  with  wonder,  on  their  valour  dwells. 
Yet  who  the  pHze  should  gain,  on  either  side 
The  vulgar  vary,  and  in  patts  divide : 
If  fury  shall  fidm  virtue  win  the  field, 
Or  brutal  rage  to  manly  courage  yield. 

But  fair  Erminia,  movM  abo%'e  the  rest. 
With  growing  fean  torments  her  tender  breast ; 
She  sees  the  dearest  object  of  her  car) 
£xpos*d  to 'hazards  of  uncertsiin  war.f 
Of  princely  lineage  came  this  hapless  maid, 
From  hhn  who  Antioch's  powerful  sceptre  swa^*d : 
Sut,  when  her  state  by  chance  of  war  was  lost. 
She  fell  a  captive  to  the  Christian  host. 
Then  gallant  Tancred  gave  her  woes  relief. 
And,  'midst  ber  country's  ruin,  calm'd  her  grief: 
H^  gave  her  freedom,  gave  her  all  the  store 
Of  regal  tre^inre  she  possessed  before, 
And  claimM  no  tribute  of  a  victor's  power. 
The  grateful  fhir  the  hero's  worth  confess'd; 
liove  found  admittance  in  her  gentle  breast: 
His  esirly  virtues  rais'd  ber  first  desire ; 
His  manly  t>eauty  fann'd  the  blameless  fire. 
In  vain  her  outward  liberty  she  gain'd. 
When,  lost  jn  servitude,  her  soul  reinain*d! 
She  quits  ber  conquefor  with  a  heavy  mind. 
And  with  regret  ber  prison  leaves  behind. 
But  honour  chides  her  stay,  (for  spotless  fame 
Is  ever  dear  to  evoy  virtuous  dame,) 
And  with  ber  aged  mother  thence  constram'd 
Her  banish'd  steps  to  seek  a  friendly  land ; 
1111  at  Jerusalem  her  course  she  suy*d, 
'Where  Aladine  receiv'd  the  wandering  maid. 
Here,  soon  again  by  adverse  fortune  crost. 
With  team  the  virgin  moom'd  a  mother  lost*  . 
Yet  not  the  sorrow  for  her  parent's  fate, 
Nor  all  the  troubles  of  her  exilM  state. 
Could  firom  her  heart  her  amorous  pains  remove. 
Or  quench  the  smallest  spark  of  mighty  love : 
She  loves,  and  burps  ! — Alas,  unhappy  maid! 
No  soothing  hopes  afibrd  her  kifferings  aid : 
She  b^rs  within  the  flames  offend  desire ; 
Vain  fruitless  wishes  all  her  thoughts  inspire  ;|tire. 
And,  while  she  stri\'es  to  hide,  she  feeds  the  stifled 
Now  Tancred  neafr  the  walls  of  Sion  drew, 
And,  by  bis  presence,  rais'd  her  hopes  anew. 
The  rest  with  terrour  see  the  numerous  train 
Of  foes  unoonquer'd  on  the  dusty  plain ; 
She  clears  her  brow,  her  dewy'sorrow  dries, 
And  views  the  warlike  bands  with  cheerful  eyei: 
Fiom  rank  to  rank  her  looks  incessant  rove, 
And  oft  she  seeks  in  vain  her  warrior-k)ve : 
And  oft,  disttnguish'd  'midst  the  field  of  fight. 
She  singles  Tancred  to  her  eager  sight 

JoinM  ^^ith  the  palace,  to  the  rampa^ti  nigh, 
A  stately  cattle  rises  in  the  sky, 

•Otlw. 


Whose  lotty  bead  the  prospect  wide  otumnandfl, 
I'he  plain,  tbe  mountain,  and  the  Christian  bands  s 
There,  frt>m  the  early  b^ms  of  morning  light. 
Till  deepening  shades  obscure  tbe  worid  in  night. 
She  sits,  and  fixijftg  on  the  camp  ber  eyes,     [:iighs. 
She  communes  with  ber  thoughts,  and  venu  her 
'Twas  thence  she  view'd  the  fight  with  beatiog 

heart. 
And  saw  expos'd  her  sours  far  dearer  part  ; 
Thence,  fill'd  with  terrour  and  distracting  care. 
She  watch*d  the  various  progreM  of  the  war  ; 
And,  when  the  Pagan  raised  aloft  his  steel. 
She  seem*d  herself  the  threatening  stroke  to  feeL 

When  now  the  virgin  heard  some  future  day 
Was  destin'd  to  decide  tb*  unfinished  fray. 
Cold  fear  in  all  her  veins  congeaPd  tbe  blood« 
Sighs  heav'd  her  breast,  her  eyes  with  sorrow  fiow'd; 
And  o'er  her  face  a  pallid  hue  was  spread. 
While  every  sense  was  lost  in  anxious  dread. 
A  thousand  horrid  thoughts  her  soul  dirin'd; 
In  sleep  a  thousand  phantoms  fill'd  her  mind : 
Oft,  in  her  dreamt  the  mucb-lov'd  warrior  lies 
All  gash'd  and  bleeding ;  oft,  with  foeble  cries. 
Invokes  her  aid ;  then,  starting  from  ber  rest, 
Tears  bathe   her  cheeks,  and   trickle  down  ber 

breast. 

Nor  fears  Alone  of  future  evils  fill 
Her  careful  heart,  she  foars  the  pretent  ill. 
The  wounds  her  Tancred  late  received  in  fight 
Di&tract  her  mind  with  anguish  and  afiright. 
Fallacious  rumo\irs,  that  around  are  blown. 
Increase  withlMided  lies  the  truth  unknown. 

Taught  by  her  mother's  skill,  the  virgin  knew 
Thd  secret  power  of  every  herb  that  gi«w; 
She  knew  the  force  of  every  mystic  strain. 
To  close  the  wound,  and  ease  the  throbbing  pain; 
(In  such  repute  the  healing  arts  were  held. 
In  these  the  daughters  of  the  kings  exceli'd.) 
Fain  would  she  now  her  cares  to  Tancred  show ; 
But  fote  condemns  her  to  relieve  his  foe. 
Now  was  she  tempted  noxious  plants -to  choosy   « 
And  poison  in  Argantes'  wounds  infuse ; 
But  soon  ber  pious  thoughu  the  deed  diaclaim. 
And  scorn  with  treachery -to  pollute  her  fame. 
Yet  oft  she  wish'd  that  every  herb  applied 
Might  lose  its  wonted  power  and  virtue  tried. 
She  feared  not  (by  such  various  troubles  tost) 
Alone  to  travel  through  the  adverse  host ; 
Aocustom'd  wars  and  slaughter  to  survey. 
And  all  the  perils  of  tfie  wanderer's  way  : 
Thus  use  to  daring  had  inur'd  her  mind 
Beyond  the  nature  of  the  softer  kind ; 
But  mighty  kive,  superior  to  the  rest. 
Had  quel  I'd  each  female  terrour  in  her  brentt ; 
Thus  arm*d,  she  durst  the  sands  of  Afric  trace. 
Amidst  the  fury  of  the  savage  race. 
Though  danger  still  and  death  her  lool  despis*d. 
Her  virtue  and  her  better  fkme  she  priz'd. 

And  now  her  heart  conflicting  passions  rend ; 
There  Love  and  Honour  (powerful  foes  I)  contend. 
Thus  Honour  seem'd  to  say :  **  O  thou,  whose  mind 
Has  still  been  pure^  within  my  lawaconfln'd  ; 
Whom,  when  a  captive  Vnidst  yOn  hostile  tniin» 
I  kept  in  thought  and  person  clear  from  stam; 
Wilt  tbeo,  now  freed,  the  virgin  boast  fotypt 
So  well  preserv'd  when  prisoner  to  the  foe  ? 
Ah  1  what  can  raise  such  fancies  in  thy  breast } 
Say  what  thy  purpose,  what  thy  hopes  snggesl^  * 
Alone  to  wander  'midst  a  foreign  race. 
And  witb  nocturnal  tove  thy  set  disgrace? 
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Jttftly  the  victor  shall  reproach  thy  Dame, 
And  deem  thee  lost  to  virtae,  as  to  shame; 
With  scoro  shall  bid  thee  from  his  sight  remove. 
And  bear  to  vulgar  souls  thy  profier'd  love." 

But  gentler  counsels,  on  a  dilferent  part, 
Tbas  seem'd  to  whisper  to  her  wavering  heart: 

"  Then  wert  not  surely  of  a  savage  bom, 
2for  from  a  mountain's  frozen  entrails  torn ; 
No  adamant  and  steel  compose  thy  frame  ; 
Despise  not  then  Love's  pleasing  dart  apd  flame. 
And  blush  not  to  confesii  a  lover's  name. 
Go^  and  obey  the  dictates  of  thy  mind —    [kind? 
Bat  wherefore  shouldst  thou  feign  thy  knight  un- 
Uke  thine  his  sighs  may  heave,  his  tears  may  flow ; 
And  wilt  not  thou  thy  tender  aid  be»tow  } 
Lo !  Tancred's  life  (ungrateful !)  runs  to  waste. 
While  on  another  all  thy  cares  are  plac'd  ! 
To  cure  Argantes  then  thy  skill  apply, 
So  by  his  arm  may  thy  deliverer  die  ! 
Is  this  the  service  to  his  merits  due  ? 
And  canst  thou  such  a  hateful  task  pursue  ? 
O  think  what  transports  must  thy  bosom  feel. 
Thy  Tancred's  wounds,  with  lenient  hand,  to  heal  I 
Think,  when  thy  pious  care  his  health  retrieves, 
life's  welcome  gift  from  thee  the  youth  receives ! 
ThoQ  Shalt  with  him  in  every  virtue  share, 
With  him  divide  his  future  fame  in  war; 
Then  shall  be  clasp  thee  to  his  grateful  breast, 
And  nuptial  ties  shall  make  thee  ever  blest: 
Thou  Shalt  be  shown  to  all,  and  happy  nam'd. 
Among  the  Latian  wives  and  matrons  fsm'd ; 
In  that  fair  land  where  martial  valour  reigns. 
And  where  religion  pure  her  scat  maintains." 

With  hopes  like  these  allur'd,   th'  unthinking 
maid 
A  flattering  scene  of  future  bliss  had  laid : 
But  itill  a  thousand  doubts  perplexing  rise, 
What  means  for  her  departure  to  devise. 
The  guards,  incessant,  near- the  palace  stand. 
And  watch  the  poi-tals,  and  the  walls  command  ; 
Kor  dare,  amid  the  hazards  of  the  war. 
Without  some  weighty  cause  the  gates  unbar. 

Full  oft  Erminia,  to  beguile  her  cares, 
The  time  in  converse  with  Clorinda  shares : 
With  her  each  western  Sun  beheld  the  maid. 
Each  rising  morn  the  friend  I  v  pair  surveyed; 
And  when  in  gloomy  shade  the  day  was  dosM, 
Both  in  one  bed  their  weary  limbs  repos'd.      ' 
One  secret  only,  treasur'd  in  her  breast, 
The  fond  £rmini%from  her  friend  suppress'd  i 
With  cautious  fear  her  love  she  still  cooceai'd : 
But  when  her  plaints  her  inward  pains'  reveaPd, 
She  to  a  different  cause 'assign'd  her  woe. 
And  for  her  rui&'d  state  her  sorrows  seem'd  to  flow. 

Through  every  chamber  of  the  martial  maid. 
By  friendship  privileged,  Erminia  stray'd. 
One  day  it  chanc'd,  intent  on  many  a  thought,- 
The  royal  fair  her  friend's  apartment  sought ; 
Clorinda  absent,  there  her  anxious  mind 
Revolv'd  the  means  to  effect  her  flight  designed. 
While  various  doubts,  by  turns,  the  dame  distress*d, 
Aloft  she  OMrk'd  Clorinda's  arms  and  vest: 
Then  to  hrrself,  with  heavy  aighs,  she  said : 
**  How  blest  above  her  sex  the  warrior- maid  I 
How  does  her  state,  alas !  my  envy  raise ! 
Yet  not  fur  female  boast,  or  beauty's  praise. 
No  length  of  sweeping  vest  her  step  Vestrains; 
Ko  enviooscell  her  dauntless  soul  detains ; 
Bat,  clotb'd  in  shining  steel,  at  will  she  roves ; 
Nor  fear  withholds,  nor  eonsdous  shame  reproves. 


Why  did  not  Heaven  with  equal  vigonr  frame 
My  softer  limbs,  and  fire  my  heart  to  fame  ? 
So  might  I  turn  the  female  robe  and  veil 
To  the  bright  helmet  and  the  jointed  mail : 
My  love  would  change  of  heat  and  cold  despise^ 
And  all  the  seasons  of  inclement  skies, 
In  arms  alone,  or  with  my  martial  train. 
By  day  or  night  to  range  on  yonder  plain. 
Thy  will,  Argantes,  then  thou  hadst  not  gain'dg 
And  with  my  lord  the  combat  first  malntatn'd : 
This  band  had  met,  and  ah !  that  happy  hour 
Perchance  had  made  him  prisoner  to  my  power  : 
So  from  his  loving  foe  he  should  sustain 
A  gentle  servitude  and  easy  chain : 
So  might  my  soul  awhile  forget  to  grieve, 
And  Tancred's  bonds  Erminia's  bonds  reKeve» 
Else  had  bis  hand  this  panting  boaom  gor'd, 
And  through  my  heart  impeli'd  the  ruthless  swordf 
Thus  had  my  dearest  foe  my  peace  restOr'd ! 
Then  had  these  eyes  in  lasting  sleep  been  laid. 
While  the  dear  victor  o*er  the  senseless  dead. 
Perchance,  with  pitying  tean^  bad  mowm'd  my 

doom. 
And  given  Oiese  limb^  the  honours  of  a  tomb  !— 
But  ah  I  [  wander,  lost  in  fond  desire, 
And  fruitless  wishes  fruitless  thoughts  inspired- 
Then  shall  I  still  reside  with  anguish  here. 
In  abiect  state,  the  slave  of  female  fear  ? 

0  no !— Confide,  my  soul,  resolve  and  dare  s 
Can  I  not  onoe  the  warrior's  armour  bear  ? 
Yes>— Love  shall  give  the  strength  th*  attempt  ra« 

quires ; 
Love,  that  the  weakest  with  his  force  inspires  ; 
That  even  to  dare  impels  the  timorous  hind— « 
But  'tis  no  martial  thought  that  fills  my  mind; 

1  seek,  beneath  Clorinda's  arms  conceal'd, 
To  pass  the  gates  unquestion'd  to  the  field. 
O  Love  !  the  fraud  thyself  inspired,  attend  I 
Anid  Fortune  #ith  propitious  smiles  befriend  ! 

'T  is  now  the  hour  for  flight — (what  then  detains  ^) 
While  with  the  king  Clorinda  still  remains." 

Thus  fix'd  in  her  resolves,  th>  inipatient  maid. 
By  amorous  passion  led,  no  longer  stay'd  ;- 
But  to  her  near  apartment  thence  repairs^ 
And  with  her  all  the  shining  armour  bears. 
No  prying  eyes  were  there  her  deeds  to  view; 
For  when  she  came  the  menial  train  withdrew  ; 
While  night,  that  theft  and  k>ve  alike  befriends. 
To  assist  the  de^  her  sable  veil  extend^  • 

Soon  as  the  viigin  saw  the  stars  arise. 
That  faint^  glimmer'd  through  the  duidsy  skies» 
She  call'd,  m  secret,  her  design  to  aid, 
A  squire  of  faith  approved,  and  fovour'd  maid.: 
To  these  in  part  her  purpose  she  reveal'd. 
But,  with  feign'd  tales,  the  cause  of  flight  ooi^ 

ceal'd. 
The  trusty  squire  prepar'd,  with  ready  care» 
Whate'er  was  needful  for  the  wandering  fair. 
Meantime  Erminia  had  her  robes  unbound. 
That,  to  her  feet  descending,  swept  the  ground* 
Now,  in  her  vest,  the  lovely  damsel  shin'd 
With  charms  superior  to  the  female  kind. 
In  stubborn  steel  h^  tender  limbs  she  dressed. 
The  massy  helm  her  golden  ringlets  press'd  : 
Next  in  her  feeble  hand  she  grasp'd  the  shield, 
A  weight  too  mighty  for  her  strength  to  wield. 
Thus,  clad  in  arms,  she  darts  a  radiant  light 
With  all  the  dire  magnificence  of  sight  ^ 
Love,  present,  laogh'd,  as  when  he  view'd  of  oM 
The  female  weeds  Alcides*  bulk  enfold. 
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Heavy  and  slow,  the  mnnreM  along  with  pain; 
AikI  scarce  her  feet  th'  unwoated  load  sustain. 
The  faithful  damsel  by  her  «nd€  attcndc. 
And  with  assistinit  arm  her  step  befriends. 
Bot  Love  her  spirits  and  her  hopes  renews, 
And  every  trembling  limb  with  strength  induens 
Till,  having  reach'd  the  M|ii  re,  without  delay 
They  mount  their  ready  ste<*Hs,'and  take  their  way. 
Disguis'd  they  passM  amid  the  gloomy  night, 
And  sought  the  ^tilent  paths  ob8cur*d  from  sight: 
Tet  scattered  soldiers  here  and  there  they  spyM, 
Aod  saw  the  gleapn  of  arms  on  every  side. 
But  none  attempt  the  virgiA  to  molest ; 
All  know  her  armour,  e'en  by  night  eonfest. 
The  snow-white  mantle  and  the  dreadful  crest. 
Erminia,  though  her  doubts  were  partly  eas'd, 
'  Yet  found  not  all  her  troubled  thoughts app«asM ; 
She  fiear^d  discovery,  but  her  fears  suppress'd, 
And  reach'd  the  gates,  and  thus  the  guard  addrass'd : 
'<  Set  wide  the  portal,  nor  tnf  steps  detain, 
Commission'd  by  the  king,  I  seek  the  plain.** 
Her  martial  garb  depeiv^  the  aoldiers'  oyes; 
Her  female  accents  favour'd  the  disguise. 
The  guards  obey'd ;    and,  through  the  gate, .  in 

haste, 
T^e  princess,  with  her  two  attendants,  paw'd ; 
Thenca  from  the  city-walls,  with  cantion,  went 
Obliquely  winding  down  (he  hili'ii  descent. 

Now  safe  at  distance  in  a  lonely  place, 
Erminia  cheekM  awhile  her  courser's  pace. 
SscapM  the  foraier  perils  of  the  night. 
No  guards,  nu  ramparbi  now  to  obstruct  her  flight ; 
With  thought  mature  she  ran  her  purpose  o'er, 
.  And  weigh'd  the  dangers  ligiitly  weighed  before. 
More  arduous  far  she  saw  tii'  attempt  would  prove 
Than  fint  appear'd  to  her  desiring  luve: 
Too  rash  it  seem'd,  amidst  a  warlike  Itie, 
In  search  of  peace,  with  hostile  arms  to  go : 
For  still  she  pnrpos'd  tn  conceal  her  name, 
Till  to  the  piresence  of  her  knight  she' came. 
Tu  him  she  wish'd  to  stand  rereal'd  alone,# 
A  secret  lover,  and  a  friend  unknown  i        [made. 
Then  stopped  the  fair,  and   now,   more  heedful 
Thus  to  her  squire,  with  better  counsel,  said : 
«*  *Tis  thou,  my  friend  !  who  must,  with  speed 
and  care, 
To  yonder  tents  my  desttn'd  way  prepare. 
.    Goblet  some  guide  direct  thy  doubtful  eyes. 
And  bring^ee  wlu^re  the  wounded  Tancred  liijs. 
To  him  declare,  there  comes  a  friendly  maid. 
Who  peace  demands,  and  brings  him. healing  aid ; 
Peac»— (for  the  war  of  love  now  fills  my  mind) 
Whenoe  he  may  health,  and  I  may  comfort  find. 
Say,  that  with  hhn,  secure  from  i>com  or  shame, 
A  virgin  to  his  faith  nmimitft  her  fame. 
In  secret  this^— If  more  the  kn  ght  require. 
Relate  no  further,  but  with  speed  retire. 
Here  will  I  safely  wait.** — So  >poke  the  maid ; 
Her  messenger  at  once  the  charge  obey'd ; 
He  spurr'd  <bis  oouiaer,  and  the  trenches  gainM, 
And  friendly  entrance  from  the  guard  obtained  : 
Conducted  then,  the  wounded  chief  he  sought. 
Who  heard  with  joy  the  pleasing  message  brought. 
The  squire  now  teave«  the  knight  to  doubto  re- 
•ign-d, 
(A  thooiand  thoughts  revolving  in  bis  mind) 
Tb  bring  the  welcome  tidings  to  the  fair. 
That  she,  oonoeai'd,  may  to  the  camp  repahr.      * 

Meanwhile  the  dame,  impatient  of  hit  ttajr, 
WhoM  eager  wisbat  fear  the  least  delay. 


Counts  every  step,  and  measures  oft  in  vam 
The  foncied'distance  'twixt  the  camp  and  plain : 
And  oft  her  thoughts  the  messenger  reprove. 
Too  slow  for  the  d^res  of  ardent  love! 
At  IcoiEth,  advancing  to  a  neigfabonring  height^ 
The  foremost  tents  salute  her  longing  sight. 
Now  was  the  night  in  starry  lustre  seen. 
And  not  a  cloud  obscured  the  blue  serene : 
The  rising  Moon  her  silver  beams  display'd. 
And  deck*d  with  pearly  dew  the  dusky  glade. 
With  anxious  sout,  th*  cnamour'd  virgin  stray* 
From  thought  to  thought,  in  love's  perpleaing  maze; 
And  vents  her  tender  plaints,  and  breathes  her  sight 
To  all  the  silent  fields  and  conscious  skies. 

Then,  fondly  gazing  an  the  camp,  she  said ; 
"  Ye  Latian  tents,  by  me  with  joy  sun^ey'd  I 
From  yon,  methinka,  the  gales  more  gently  Uow^ 
And  seem  already  to  relieve  my  woe! 
So  may  kind  Heaven  afibrd  A  milder  ttata 
To  this  unhappy  life,  the  sport  af  Fate  1  . 
Ai  *t  is  from  you  I  seek  to  assuage  hoy  care. 
And  hupc  alone  for  peace  in  scenes  of  war  1 
Receive  me  then !— and  may  my  wishea  fin^ 
That  bliss  which  love  has  promis'dto  my  mhid; 
Which  even  my  worst  of  fortune  oould.afford. 
When  made  the  captive  of  my  dearest  lord. 
I  seek  not  now,  inspir>d-with  fancies  vain. 
By  you  my  regal  honours  to  regain : 
Ah  no! — Be  this  my  happiness  and  pride, 
Within  your  shelter  humbly  to  reside !" 

So  spoke  the  hapless  fair,  who  little  knew 
How  near  her  sudden  change  of  fortune  drew ; 
For,  pensive  while  she  stood,  the  cloudless  Moon 
Poll  on  th'  unheedful  maid  with  splendour  shone  ; 
Her  snow-white  venture  caught  the  silver  beam  i 
Her  polish'd  arms  return'd  a  trembling  gleam  ; 
And  on  her  lofty  crest,  the  tigress  rais'd. 
With  all  the  terrourt  of  Cloriuda  blaz'd. 

When  lo  1  so  wilTd  her  fate,  a  numerous  band 
Of  Christian  scouts  were  ambush'd  near  at  hand, 
DispaichM  to  impede  the  passage,  o'er  the  plain* 
Of  i<hecp  and  oxen  to  the  Pagan  train. 
These  Polyphernes  aud  Alcander  guide. 
Two  L^tiao  brethren,  who  the  t^sk  divide. 

Young  Polyphernes,  who  had  seen  his  sir* 
Beneath  Clorinda*s  thundering  arm  expire. 
Soon  as  his  eyes  the  dazzling  vest  suney'd, 
Confeas'd  the  semblance  of  the  martial  maid  ; 
He  fir*d  his  crew ;  and,  heedless  of  control, 
Gave  looae  to  all  the  fury  uf  his  s6ul  -, 
*<  Take  this!  and  perish,  by  my  weapon  alain—^* 
He  said ;  and  hurl'dhis  lance,  buthurl'd  in  rain. 
As  when  a  hind,  oppressM  with  toil  and  heat. 
To  some  clear  spring  dhrects  her  weary  feet  * 
If,  as  she  thinks  to  ease  her  fainting  limbs 
In  the  cool  shade,  and  drink  the  crystal  streams^ 
The  fatal  hounds  arrive,  she  taket*  her  Bight, 
And  all  her  thirst  i*  lost  in  wild  afiright : 

Thus  she,  who  hop'd  some  kind  relief  to  piove^ 
And, sought  to  allay  the  burning  thirst  of  tove^ 
Soon  as  the  warriors,  clad  in  steel,  appear, 
Forgets  her  former  thoughts  in  sudden  fear : 
She  flies,  nor  dares  th'  approaching  danger  meett 
The  plain  re-echoes  with  her  courser's  feet. 
With  ber  Uk'  attendai.t  flies ;  the  raging  knight. 
First  of  the  band,  pursue*  the  virgin's  flight. 

Now  from  the  tents  the  faithful  squire  repair*. 
And.  to  the  dame  his  tardy  tidings  bears ; 
Struck  with  like  fear,  he  give*  his  steed  the  reia^ 
And  all  are  saitter'd  divene  o^er  the  plaiiv 
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Alciuider  still,  by  cooler  prudence  sway'd, 
Tix'd  at  bia  alation,  all  the  field  Mirvey'd  : 
A  DMwage  to  the  camp  he  !«eot  with  speed, 
That  not  the  lnwiog  ox,  nor  wot»ily  breed. 
Nor  prey  like  tbes**  wa^seeo  i  but,  »iuit  with  fear. 
That  fieit'e  Clorinda  Aed  his  brother^  spear. 
Nor  could  he  think  tliat  she,  no  private  koigbt. 
But  one  who  bore  the  chief  comma  ad  io  fight. 
At  such  a  lime  would  issue  from  the  gate, 
Without  some  public  weighty  cause  of  state : 
But  Godfrey's  wisdom  roust  th'  adventure  weigh. 
And  what  be  hade  Alcander  should  obey. 

Soon  to  the  camp  the  Byiog  tidings  came, 
But  first  the  lAtian  tents  received  the  &me; 
Tancred,  whoso  soul  the  former  message  muv'd. 
Now  felt  new  ternnirs  for  the  maid  he  lor'd. 
*'  To  me,"  be  cried,  **  she  came,  with  pious  care, 
Alas !  for  me  this  danger  tbreaU  the  fair  !*' 
Then  of  his  heavy  arms  a  part  he  takes. 
He  mounu  his  oooraer,  and  the  tent  forsakes 
With  silent  haste;  and,  where  the  track  he  'spies. 
With  furious  oourve  along  the  champaign  flies. 


BOOK  VII. 

«     TBI  AaOJUMBHT. 

Erminia,  flying  from  the  Christian  guard,  is  re- 
ceived by  a  shepherd.  TancrMl;  who  pursued 
her,  supposing  her  to  be  Clorinda,  ihlis  into  Ar- 
mida's  snare,  and  is  made  prisoner  in  her  castle. 
In  the  mean  time  Argantes,  on  the  appointed 
day,  enters  the  list  to  finish  the  comljat  with 
Tancred.  Tancred  being  absent,  none  of  the 
warriors  have  the  courage  to  supply  his  plaea 
Godfrey  reproaches  their  pusillanimity,  and  re- 
solves himself  to  meet  Argantes.  Raymond 
diMoades  him.  Many  others  then,  filled  with 
emulation,  are  desirous  to  engage.  They  cast 
lots;  and  the  lot  falls  on  Raymond.  He  eoteit 
the  list,  and,  agisted  by  bis  guardian  angel, 
has  the  advantage  of  Argantes ;  when  Beelze- 
bub incites  Oradine  to  wound  Raymond,  and 
thus  breaks  off  the  combat..  A  general  battle 
ensues.  The  Pagans  are  almost  defeated ;  but 
the  infernal  powers  raising  a  storm,  the  iprtone 
of  the  day  is  changed.  Godfrey,  with  his 
army,  retires  to  his  entrenchments. 

MsAirwHiLE  the  Courser  with  Ermmia  titray*d> 
Through  the  thick  covert  of  a  woodland  shade : 

*  In  my  Notes  to  Ariosto,  book  i.  I  ha\'e  pointed 
out  tbat  this  flight  of  Erminia  is  closely  copied 
fnxn  the  flight  of  Angelica,  and  that  both. the  Ita- 
lian poeti  were  afterwards  followed  by  Spenser  in 
his  account  of  Florimel.  The  beginning  of  this 
book  exhibits  one  of  the  most  beautiful  pastoral 
iceuesin  any  language.  Milton  was  not  insensi- 
ble to  such  poetry,  and,  in  the  fi>l lowing  vrrse^, 
may  be  thought  to  transfu^ie  some  ideas  from  the 
lUlian: 

Now  morn  her  P»sy  steps  in  th'  ea^teni  clime 
Advancing,  sow'd  the  earth  with  orient  pearl; 
When  Adam  wak'd :  so  custoni'd,  for  his  sleep. 
Was  airy  light,  from  pure  digestion  bred. 
And  temperate  vapours*  biaud,  which  th'  only 
sound 


Her  trembling  hand  therein  no  longer  guides. 
And  through  her  veins  a  chilling  terrour  glides* 
By  winding  paths  her  steed  purau'd  his  flight. 
And  bore  at  length  the  virgin  far  from  sight. 

As,  after  long  and  toilsome  chase  in  vain, 
*The  panting  dogs  unwilling  quit  the  plain, 
IT  chance  the  game  their  eager  search  elude, 
Gooceal'd  in  shelter  of  the  favouring  wood  j 
So  to  the  camp  the  Christian  knights  return. 
While  rage  and  shame  in  every  visage  burn. 
Still  flies  the  damsel,  to  h^r  fears  resign'd. 
Nor  dares  to  cast  a  transient  look  behind. 
All  night  she  fled,  and  all  th'  ensuing  day. 
Her  tears  and  sighs  companions  of  her  way : 
But  wheo  bright  Phoebus  from  his  golden  wain 
Had  loosM  his  8teeds,.and  sunk  beneath  the  ix)ain| 
To  sacred  Jordan's  crysul  flood  she  came ;      ^ 
There  stayed  hercourse,  and  rested  near  bis  stream. 
No  nourishment  her  feinting  strength  renew'd. 
Her  woes  and  tears  supplied  the  place  of  food. 
But  Sleep,  who  with  oblivious  hand  can  close 
Unhappy  mortals'  eyes  in  soft  repose. 
To  ease  her  grief,  his  gentle  tribute  brings, 
And  o'er  the  virgin  spreads  his  downy  wings : 
Yet  Lovestill  breaks  her  peace  with  mournful  themes. 
And  haunts  her  slumbera  with  distracting  dreams. 
Sbe  sleeps,  till,  joyful  at  the  day's  returr. 
The  feather'd  choirs  salute  the  break  of  mom ; 
Till  rising  zephyrs  whisper  through  the  bowers. 
Sport  with  the  ruffled  stream  and  painted  flowers ; 
llien  opes  her  languid  eyes,  and  views  around 
The  shepherds'  cots  amid  the  sylvan  ground: 
When,  HwpLt  the  river  and  the  wood,  she  hears 
A  sound,  that  calls  again  her  sighs  and  tears. 
But  soon  her  plaints  are  stopp'd  by  vocal  strains, 
Mix'd  with  the  rural  pipes  of  village  swains : 
She  rose,  and  saw,  beneath  the  shady  grove. 
An  aged  sire  that  osier  baskets  wove : 
His  flocks  around  him  graz-'d  the  meads  along. 
Three  boys  beside  him  tun'd  their  rustic  song. 
'    Scar'd  at  th'  unusual  gleam  of  armour  bright. 
The  harmless  band  were  seiz'd  with  sudden  fright. 
But  fiiir  Erminia  soon  dispels  their  fears; 
From  her  bright  face  the  shining  helm  she  rears ; 
And  undisguis'd  her  golden  hair  appears. 
'  Pursue  your  gentle  tasks  with  dread  unmov'd, 
O  happy  race !"  she  cried,  "  of  Heaven  belov'd  1 
Not  td  disturb  your  peace  these  arms  I  bear. 
Or  check  your  tuneful  notes  with  soundif  of  war." 
Then  thus — ^*  O  father !  'midst  these  rude  alarms. 
When  all  the  country  burns  with  horrid  arms. 
What  power  can  here  your  blissful  seats  ensure. 
And  keep  you  from  the  soldiers'  rage  secure  V* 

To  whom  the  swain :  * '  No  dangers  here,  my  son, 
As  yet  my  kindred  or  my  flock  have  known  : 
AadtheM  abodes,  remov'd  to  distance  far. 
Have  ne'er  been  startled  with  the  din  of  war. 
Or  whether  Heaven,  with  more  peculiar  grace, 
Defends  the  shepherds'  inoffenske  race: 

Of  leaves  and  fuming  rills,  Aurora's  fan, 
Lightly  dispersM,  and  the  shrill  matin  song 
Of  birds  on  every  bough 

Parad.  Lost,  book  v.  ver.  1. 
Non  si  desto  fin  che  garrir  gli  ^us^elli 
Non  senti  lieti  e  salutar  gli  albori. 
E  mormorar  il  fiume,  e  g!i  arboicelli, 
£  cond  Tonda  scherauir  ranra  e  co  i  fiori ; 
Apre  i  laogoidi  occbi— 

Stanza  v.  ver.  -29  of  the  translation. 
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Or,  48  the  thunder  scorns  tbe  vale  hebw. 

And  spends  its  fury  on  the  mountain's  brow ; 

So  fiitls  alone  the  rage  of  foreign  swords 

On  sceptred  princes  and  on  mighty  lords* 

Ko  greedy  soldiers  here  for  plunder  wait, 

Lur'd  by  oiu*  ix>verty  and  abject  state : 

To  others  abject ;  but  to  me  so  dear, 

Kor  regal  jwwer,  nor  wealth  is  worth  my  care.    ' 

Ko  vain  ambitious  thoughts  my  soul  mole^ 

Ko  avarice  harbours  in  my.  quiet  breast. 

From  limpid  streams  my  draught  is  well  supplied; 

I  fear  no  poison  in  the  wbolefome  tide. 

My  little  garden  and  my  flock  afford 

Salubrious  viands  for  my  homely  board. 

How  little,  justly  weighed,  our  life  requiits! 

For  simple  nature  owns  but  few  desiires. 

liO !  there  my  sons  (no  menial  slaves  I  keep) 

The  faithful  guardians  of  their  father's  sheep. 

Thus  in  the  groves  I  pass  my  hours  away, 

And  see  the  goats  and  s'bigs  around  me  play ; 

The  fishes  through  the  crystal  waters  glide, 

And  birds  with  wifigs  the  yielding  air  divide. 

There  was  a  time  (when  early  youth  inspires 

The  mind  of  erring  noan  with  vain  desireg) 

I  scorn'd  in  lowly  vales  my  flock  to  feed. 

And  from  my  native  soil  and  country  fled. 

At  Memphis' once  I  liv'd ;  and,  highly  grac'd. 

Among  the  monarch's  household  train  was  plac'd : 

And,  though  the  gardens  claim'd  my  cares  alone. 

To  me  the  wicked  arts  of  courts  were  known. 

There  long  I  stay'd,  and  irksome  life  endured, 

Still  by  ambition's  empty  hopes  altur'd : 

But  when,  with  flowery  prime,  those  hopes  were 

fled, 
And  restless  passions  with  my  youth  were  dead ; 
Once  more  I  wish*d  to  live  a  humble  swain, 
And  sigh'd  for  my  forFaken  peace  again; 
Then  bade  adieu  to  court*  j  and,  free  from  strife, 
Have  since  in  woods  enjoy'd  a  blia>ful  life." 
While  thus  he  spoke,  Brminia  silent  hung 
In  flxt  attention  on  his  plrasing  tongue : 
His  sage  discourses,  on  her  heart  imprest, 
Assuag'd  the  tempest  of  her  troubled  breast  * 
Till,  after  various  thoughts,  the  princely  maid 
Rcsolv'd  to  dwell  beneath  the  lonely  shade;    ~ 
At  l(>a^t,  so  long  sequestered  to  reside, 
Till  fortune  should  for  her  return  provide. 

Then  to  the  hoary  swain  her  speech  she  mov*d : 
"  O  happy  man!  in  fortune's  frowns  approv'd  ; 
If  Heaven  unenvying  view  thy  peaceful  state, 
Let  pity  touch  thee  for  my  hapless  fate : 
Ah  1  deign  V>  take  me  to  your  pleasing  seat ; 
To  me  how  grateful  were  this  kind  retreat ! 
Perhaps  these  lonely.groves  may  ease  in  part 
The  mouraful  burtlien  of  my  swelling  heart. 
If  gold  or  jewels  ran  allure  thy  mind, 
(Those  idols  so  ador'd  by  human  kind  !) 
From  me  thy  soul  may  all  its  wishes  find.*' 

Then,  while  her  lovely  eyes  with  sorrows  flow. 
She  half  reveals  the  story  of  her  woe; 
The  gpntle  swain  her  tale  with  pity  bears, 
^ighs  back  her  grief,  and  answi*rs  tpars  with  tears : 
With  kindly  words  oonsides  th*  aflSicted  fair. 
At  once  receives  her  with  a  father's  care, 
And  thence  conducts  her  to  hi»  ancient  wife. 
The  faithful  par»ner  oPhis  hnmble  life. 

And  now  (h(*r  rriail  unbrarVl).the  royal  maid 
In  rustic  weedst  her  graceful  1  mbs  array'd  ; 
But,  in  her  courtly  Kk)I(h  and  beauteous  mien, 
Appear'd  no  tenant  of  the  sylvan  scene. 


No  dress  could  veil  the  lastre  nf  ber  eyct. 
No  outward  fonn  her  princely  air  disguise: 
A  secret  charm,  and  dignity  inuate, 
Each  act  exalted  of  her  lowly  state. 
She  drives  the  flot^k  to  pasture  uo  the  plaia. 
And,  with  her  crook,  conducts  to  fold  again : 
From  the  tough  teat«  she  drew  the  milky  itream. 
And  (treas'd  m  diroling  vato  the  cun^ed  cream. 
Oft,  when  beneath  some  shady  grove's  retreat 
The  flocks  are  shelter'd  from  meridian  heat. 
On  the  smooth  beechen  rind  the  pensive  dame 
Carves  in  a  thousand  forms  her  Tancred  s  panic  | 
Oft  on  a  thousand  plants  inscribes  her  state, 
Her  dire  distress,  and  lo\*e's  disastrous  f^e : 
And,  while  her  eyes  her  own  sad  lines  pemfWb 
A  shower  of  tears  her  lovely  hce  bedews 
Then  thus  she  cries—"  Ye  friendly  trees  I  retela 
My  storied  sorrows,  and  declare  my  pain  r 
Should  e'er,  beneath  your  gratefol  shade,  reaida 
Some  love-sick  youth  in  true  alRection  tried ; 
His  heart  may  learn  with  friendly  grief  to  glow, 
Touch*d  by  my  sad  variety  of  woe : 
So  may  he  Love  and  Fortune's  rigour  blame. 
That  thus  reward  a  virgin's  constant  flame. 
If  e'er  indulgent  Heaven  vouchsafe  to  hear 
The  tender  wishes  of  a  k>ver*s  prayer ; 
E'en  he  may  haply  to  these  dwellip;s  rove. 
Who  heeds  not  now  forlorn  Erminia's  love  > 
And,  casting  on  the  ground  his  pitying  eyes. 
Where  clos'd  in  earth  th>s  breathless  body  liea^ 
May  to  my  sufl*erings  yield  a  late  return. 
And  with  a  pious  tear  my  fortune  moum. 
Thus,  if  my  life  was  never  doom'd  to  rest, 
-At  least  in  death  my  spirit  shall  be  bleK ; 
And  my  cold  ashes  shall  the  bliss  receive. 
Which* here  relentless  Fate  refus'd  to  give!" 

Thns  to  the  senseless  trunks  her  pains  she  told. 
While  down  her  cheek  the  copious  sorrows  roll'd. 

Tancred,  meantime,  the  damsel's  flight  pursu'd. 
And,  guided  by  the  track,  had  reach'd  the  wood : 
But  there  the  trees  so  thick  a  gloom  display'd, 
Ef«  rov'd  uncertain  through  the  dusky  shade. 
And  now  he  listens  with  attentive  ear, 
,The  noise  of  i4eeds  or  sound  of  arms  to  hear. 
Each  bird  or  beast  that  rustles  in  the  brakes. 
Each  whispering  breeze  his  amorous  hope  awakM, 
At  length  he  leaves  the  wood :  the  favouring  Moon 
Directs  his  wandering  steps  through  paths  unknowi^ 
A  suflden  noise  at  distance  seems  to  rise. 
And  thither  straight  th'  impatient  warrior  iiiea. 
And  now  he  comes  where,  from  a  rock  di^ills 
A  plenteous  stream  that  falls  in  lucid  rills | 
Then  down  a  steep  th'  united  waters  flow. 
And  murmur  in  the  verdant  banks  below. 
Here  Tancred  call'd  aloud  :  in  vain  be  cried  j 
No  sound,  sa%'e  echo,  to  his  voice  replied. 
MMUvihiie  he  saw  the  gay  Aurora  rise. 
And  rosy  blushes  kindling  in  the  skies : 
Inly  hegroan'd,  accusing  Heaven,  that  held 
The  flying  damsel  from  his  search  cnnceal'd  ; 
And.  vow'd  his  vengeance  on  the  head  to  bend 
Wboseiashness  should  the  mucfa-lov'd  maid  offiwd* 


•  The  Italian  commentator  justly  observes,  that 
the  poet  has  very  happily  expressed  the  simple 
employment  of  making  cheeses.   • 

—da  I'irsntr  mamme  U  latte  iweme, 
£'n  giro  acoUlo  poi  lo  stringe  iniemcw 
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At  lenf(tlrtlMki4Elit,tboa||h  doobtflhlof  tlfeensy, 
ItasolT'dl  to  tetk  the  camp  witliottt  delay ; 
For  Bear  at  band  tbe  desiitt*d  norDing  drew. 
That  with  Arj^teamost  his  flg^t  renew. 
When,  isfuiof  from  a  nairow  Tale,  he  spy'd 
A  meveoger,  that  Bet^m'd  om  speed  to  ride. 
Hit  crooked  horn  depending  at  hii  nde. 
Tancied  from  him  demands  the  ready  way     - 
To  where  encarap'd  the  Christian  army  lay. 
Then hfr^<« Thon  soonfrommethe  pith  mayst 


Bispatcb'd  by  Bcnnoad  to  the  camp  I  go.*' 
Tb>  unwary  knight  the  gntleAil  words  lyelier'd. 
And  fbllow'd,  by  bis  ancle's  name  deoeiv'd. 
And  now  they  came  to  where,  amidst  a  flood   . 
Ob«oene  with  Altb,  a  itately  castle  stood  «; 
What  time  the  Sun  withdrew  bis  cheerful  Ugfat, 
And  sought  the  sable  caverns  of  the  night. 
At  once  the  courier  blew  a  sounding  blast, 
And  sudden  o*er  the  moat  the  bridge  was  cast 
**  Here,  if  a  Latian,"  said  the  wily  gukle, 
*'  Thou  mayst  at  ease  till  morning  dawn  reside  9 
Three  days  are  past  since  from  the  Pngan  band 
Cosenza*s  valiant  earl  this  castle  gain*d."' 

Heceas'd..  The  warrior  all  the  ftirt  survey'd. 
Impregnable  by  art  and  nature  made ; 
Awhile  he  pans'd,  suspecting  in  his  mind 
In  such  a  place  some  secret  fraud  to  find : 
But,  loog  to  dangers  and  to  toils  innr'd, 
He  stood  undiunted,  in  himself  securM ;    . 
Resolved,  whatever  or  choice  or  chance  procure. 
His  own  right  arm  his  safety  should  ensure : 
But  now  another  task  his  sword  demands. 
And  fAm  each  new  attempt  restrains  his  hands. 

fiefive  the  castle,  close  beside  the  flood, 
In  deep  suspense  awhile  the  hero  stood ; 
Kor  o'er  the  stream  the  doubtful  passage  tried. 
Though  oft  invited  by  his  treacherous  guide : 
When  sudden  on  the  bridge  a  knight  was  seen 
All  sbeatb'd  in  arms,  of  fierce  aiyl  haughty  mien } 
His  naked  fiilchion,  held  aloft,  he  shook. 
And  thus  in  loud  and  threatening  accents  spoke:  ' 
*'  0  thou  1  who  thus  bast  reach'd  Armida's  land. 
Or  led  by  choice,  or  by  thy  fste  constrained, 
Hope  not  to  fl3r— be  here  thy  sword  resigned, 
And  let  thy  hands  ignoble  fetters  bind ; 
This  castle  enter,  and  the  laws  receive. 
The  laws  our  sovereign  mistress  deigns  to  give: 
And  ne'er  expect,  for  length  of  rolling  years. 
To  view  the  light  of  Heaven  or  golden  stars. 
Unlets  thou  swear,  with  her  associate-train, 
To  war  on  all  that  Jesus'  friith  maintain." 

.  He  said ;  and,  while  bis  voice  betray M  the  knight, 
On  the  known  armour  Taucred  fix*d  his  sight 
lUmbaldo  this,  wbo  with  Armidacame, 
Who,  for  her  sake,  embrac'd  the  Pagan  name; 
And  now  was.seen  in  arms  to  assert  her  cause. 
The  bold  defender  Of  her  impious  laws. 
With  holy  zeal  th>  indignant  warrior  bom*d. 
And  to  the  ibe  this  answer  soon  retom'd: 
**  Lo !  impious  wretch !  that  Tancred  now  appears, 
Who  still  for  Christ  his  frithful  weapon  wears  1 
His  champion !  taught  by  him  the  foes  to  quelle 
That  dare  against  his  snored  word  sebel. 

*  The  following  passage  hears  a  nearer  resem- 
blance to  the  romances  of  chivalry  than  any  part 
of  the  poem,  and  is  much  m  the  spirit  of  Arios- 
to, 


Soon  Shalt  thou  find  in  me  thy  scourge  is  glvn» 
And  own  this  band  the  minister  of  Heaven." 
Confounded  at  his  name  th'  apostate  8to<^ 
Swift  vanishM  from  his  cheek  the  frighted  bkwd  s 
Yet  thus,  with  conmge  fei^'d,  he  made  reply: 
<*  Why  com'st  thou,  wretch !  predestined  here  ta 

die? 
Here  shall  thy  lifeless  limbs  on  earth  be  spread. 
And,  sever'd  from  the  trunk,  thy  worthless  head 
Soon  to  the  leader  of  the  Franks  I'll  send, 
If  fortune,  as  of  old,  my  arms  befriend." 

While  thus  he  spoke,  the  day  iu  beams  withdrew^ 
And  deeper  shades  obscured  the  doubtful  view : 
When  straight  a  thousand  bmps  resplendent  blaaa^ 
And  all  the  castle  shines  with  starry  rays. 
Armida  placM  aloft  (herself  conceal'd) 
Heard  all  the  contest,  and  the  knigbu  beheld: 
Th'  undaunted  hero  fbr  the  fight  prepares. 
Collects  his  courage  and  his  falchion  bares ;    . 
Nor  kept  his  steed,  but  leaping  from  bis  seat» 
Approacb'd  on  equal  terms  the  foe  to  meet 
'  The  foe  adranCd  on  foot,  and  held  before 
His  fencing  shield;  his  head  the  helmet  wore; 
In  act  to  strike  the  naked  steel  he  bore. 
To  him  with  dauntless  pace  the  prince  drew  nifhp 
Rage  in  his  voice,  and  lightning  in  his  eye. 
The  wary  Pagan  wheels  his  steps  afar, 
Now  seems  to  strike,  and  now  to  shun  the  war. 
Tancred,  though  weak  with  many  a  former  wound. 
Though    lately  spent  with  toil,  maintain'd  hit 

ground  ; 
And,  where  Rambaldo  shrunk,  his  steps  he  pressed. 
And  oft  the  sword  before  his  foce  address'd 
With  threatening  point ;  but  chiefly  bent  his  art. 
To  aim  the  wounds  at  every  vital  part 
His  dreadful  voice  he  rais'd  at  every  blow. 
And  pour'd  a  furious  tempest  on  t|ie  foe : 
Now  here,  now  there,  the  foe  deceives  his  eyea. 
With  sword  and  shield  to  ward  the  danger  tries. 
And  from  th'  impending  steel  elusive  flies^ 
Yet  not  so  swift  the  Pagan  can  defend,. 
But  swifter  for  the  Christian's  strokes  descend. 
Rambald<>'s  arms  were  now  with  blood  bedew'd. 
His  shield  was  broken,  and  his  helmet  bew*d  1 
While  in  his  heart  contending  passions  strote. 
Remorse,  and  foar,  and  shame,  revenge  and  fov«» 
At  length,  impeird  by  fury  and  despair,^ 
To  prove  the  utmost  fortune  of  the  war. 
His  buckler  east  aside,  with  either  hand 
He  grasp'd  hisfolcbion,  yet  with  bkxid  onstain'd  i 
Then,  instant  closing,,  urg'd  the  vengeful  steel : 
On  Tancred's  thigh  the  furious  weapon  fell. 
And  through  the  mail  infix'd  a  ghe«tly  wound; 
His  helmet  next  the  Pagan's  folchion  found  ; 
The  helmet,  struck,  returned  a  ringing  sound/    - 
The  casque  sostain'd  the  stroke,  with   tempec 

steei'd, 
Beneath  the  force  the  staggering  warrior  reel'd^ 
But,  soon  recovering,  gnash 'd  his  teeth  with  ire. 
While  from  bis  eye-balls  flash*d  avenging  fire  1 

And  now  Rambaldo  durst  no  longer  wage 
The  doobtftil  fight  with  Tancred's  rising  rtgei 
His  startled  ear  the  hissing  sword  oonfoss'd  ; 
He  deem'd  the  point  already  in  his  breast : 
He  sees,  he  flies  the  blow :  th'  impetuous  steel 
With  erring  force  against  a  column  foil 
Beside  the  flood  ;  beneath  the  fbriaitK  stroke 
The  mariile  in  a  thmlsand  shivers  broke. 
Swift  to  the  bridge  th'  aflnghted  traitor  flies  ; 
In  fwiftacM  ail  Us  hope  of  safety  lies : 
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Him  Tanerpfl  ehas'd,  imd  step  by  «tep  impelPd  ; 

Nowo^er  his  back  the  tbreatentng  sword  he  held : 

When  lo !  (the  trembling  Pagan's  flight  to  shield) 

A  sadden  darkness  coveifd  ail  the  field : 

At  once  the  lamps  were  vanished  from  the  sight ; 

At  once  the  Moon  and  stars  withdrew  their  light. 

Mo  move  the  victor  could  his  foe  pursue. 

In  gloom  of  friendly  night  conceard  from  view. 

His  eyes  in  vain  explor'd  the  magic  shade. 

While  unsecure  with  donbtfbl  feet  he  stray'd. 

Unconscious  where  he  pass'd;  with  luckless  tread 

He  enter'd  at  a  gate,  as  fortnne  led ; 

But  sodden  heard  the  portal  clos'd  behind,. 

And  fonnd  himself  in  prison  drear  confinM. 

So  the  mute  race  from  troubled  waves  retreat, 

To  seek  in  peaceful  bays  a  milder  seat, 

And  lieedlesB  enter  in  the  fatal  snare. 

Where  fisben  place  tbeir  nets  with  guileful  care. 

The  gallant  Tancred  prisoner  thus  remained. 
By  strange  enchantment  in  the  fort  detained ; 
In  vain  to  force  the  gate  his  strength  he  tried^ 
The  stronger  gate  his  utmost  pains  defy'd : 
And  soon  a  voice  was  heard — **  Attempt  no  more, 
Armida's  captive  now,  to  esclhipe  her  pow'r ! 
Here  live;  nor  fear  that  death  should  prove  thy 

doom. 
Here  living  sentenced  to  a  doleful  tomb !" 

Th*  indignant  knight  his  rising  grief  snppress'd. 
Yet  groan'd  fall  deeply  from  his  inmost  breast ; 
Aocosing  love,  from  whence  his  erronrs  rose. 
Himself,  bis  fortune,  and  his  treachenHis  foes. 
'  Thus  oft  in  whispers  to  himself  he  mourns: 
**  To  me  no  more  the  cheerful  Sun  returns ! 
Yet  that  were  little — ^tbese  unhappy  eyes 
Must  view  .BO  more  the  son  of  beauty  rise! 
No  mure  behold  Clorinda's  Charms  again. 
Whose  power  alone  can  ease  a  lovei's  pain  !*' 
»    Tbe4estin'd  combat  then  his  mind  assail'd ; 
**  Too  mnch,'*  he  cried,  <*  my  honour  here  has 

fail'd: 
Well  may  Argantes  now  despise  my  name ; 
O  stain  to  glory!  O  eternal  shame  !'*      *  [breast. 
While  thoughts  like  these  distracted  Tancred's 
Argantes  scoro*d  the  downy  plumes  of  rest : 
Discord  and  strife  his  cruel  soul  employ ; 
Fame  all  his  wish,  and  slaughter  all  his  joy : 
And  ere  his  wounds  are  beal'd,  he  bnmfe  to  view 
Tb'  appointed  day,  the  combat  to  lenew. 
The  night  before  the  mom  for  fight  designed. 
The  Pagan  scarce  to  sleep  his  eyes  inclin'd : 
While  yet  the  skies  their  sable  mantle  spread. 
Ere  yet  a  beam  disclosed  the  mounUin's  head. 
He  rose,  and  calPd  for  arms  i  his  squire  prepares, 
'  And  to  his  lord  the  radiant  armour  bears ; 
Net  that  he  wont  to  wear ;  a  nobler  load, 
A  costly  gift,  the  monarch  this  bestow'd. 
Eager  he  seiz'd,  nor  gaz'd  the  present  o'er. 
His  limbs,  with  ease,  the  massy  burthen  bore. 
He  girt  the  trusty  falchion  to  his  side ;    ' 
Pull  well  lb  many  a  dangerous  combat  tried. 
As  shaking  terrours  from  his  blazing  hair. 
A  sanguipe  comet  gleams  through  dusky  air. 
To  ruin  stales,  and  dire  diseases  spread, 
A  baleful  light  on  purple  tyrants  shed : 
So  flamM  the  chief  in  amis,  and  sparkling  ire. 
He  lulIM  bis  eyes  soffue'd  with  hkwd  and  fire : 
His  dreadful  threats  the  firmest  hearts  controPd, 
And  with  a  look  he  witber'd  ail  the  bold: 
With  horrid  shout  he  shook  his  naked  blade, 
And  smote  th'  impressive  air  and  empty  shade. 


**  Soon  shall  the  Cfariatiaa  chief,''  alood  he  cries, 
**  Who  dares  with  mein  fight  dispute  the  prize, 
Vanqoish'd  and  bleeding,  press  the  hostile  land. 
And  soil  his  flowing  tresses  in  the  sand ! 
Spite  of  his  God,  he  living  shalj  survey 
This  hand,  unpitying,  rend  hie  spoils  away. 
Then  shall  his  prayers  in  vain  a  grave  implore. 
The  dogs  bis  mangled  carcase  shall  devour  P' 

So  fares  a  bull  ^hom  jealoos  fires  enga^ 
Loudly  he  roars,  and  calls  up  all  his  rage  j 
Against  a  tree  his  sharpen'd  horns  he  tries. 
To  battle  vun  the  passing  urind  defies ; 
He  spurns  t^e  yellow  sands,  and  from  afiir 
His  mortal  rival  dares  to  deadly  war. 
These' passions  sselling  in  Argantes'  breast. 
The  herald  straight  he cali'd,  and  thus  addressed: 
'<  Haste  to  the  camp,  and  there  the  fight  proclaim 
With  yonder  champioo  of  the  Christian  name.'* 

This  said,  he  leijs'd  his  steed,  nor  longer  stay'd, 
But  from  the  walls  the  captive  knigh(>  convey *d. 
He  left  the  city,  and  impetuous  went  . 
With  eager  speed  along  the  hill's  descent. 
Impatient  then  his  sounding  horn  he  blew. 
And  wide  around  the  horrid  echo  flew ; 
The  noise,  like  thunder,  stmck  th'  astpnish'd  ears. 
And  every  heart  was  filKd  with  sudden  fears. 

The  Christian  princes,  now  conven'd,  enclose 
Their  prudent  chief  j  to  these  the  herald  goes. 
And  Tancred  first  to  combat  due  demands. 
Then  dares  .each  leader  pf  the  faithful  bands. 
Now  Godfrey  casts  around  his  heedful  sight. 
No  champion  ofiers  equal  to  the  fight 
The  flower  of  all  his  warlike  train  is  lost; 
No  news  of  Tancred  yet  has  reached  the  iiost : 
Bmmond  afar;  and  exiPd  from  the  field 
Th-  nnconquer'd  youth  <  who  proud  Gemandokiird, 
Beside  the  ten,  by  lot  of  fortune  nam*d, 
The  heroes  of  the  camp,  for  valour  famM, 
Pursued  the  &lse  Armida's  guileful  flight, 
ConoeaPd  in  covert  of  the  friendly  nii(bt. 
The  rest,  less  firm  of  soul  or  brave  of  hand, 
An^und  their  chief  onmov'd  and  sileut  stand  ; 
Not  one  in  such  a  risk  would  seek  for  fame ; 
in  fear  of  ill  was  lost  the  senve  of  shame. 

Well,  by  their  silence  and  their  looks  display'd. 
Their  secret  fears  the  general  soon  surveyed. 
And,  fiird  with  noble  warmth  and  high  disdain. 
He  started  from  his  seat,  and  thus  began : 
*<  Ah  (  bow  un«orlhy  is  this  breast  of  life. 
If  now  I  sbun  to  attempt  the  glorious  strife  i 
Or  let  yon  Pagan  foe  our  nanii  disgrace. 
And  tread  m  dust  the  glory  of  our  race. 
Here  let  my  camp  secure,  inacdve,  lie. 
And  view  my  dauger  with  a  distant  eye : 
Haste,  bring  my  arms !'' — ^Theo,  swift  as  winged 

thought. 
His  ponderous  armour  to  the  chief  was  brought. 
Rut  Raymond  (in  experienc'd  wisdom  known. 
Whose  courage  with  the  fiivt  in  peril  shone ; 
Whoso  vigorous  age  the  lire  of  youth  confess'd) 
Turo'd  to  thjR  leader,  and  these  woitis  address'd : 
**  Forbid  it,  Heaveu !  that  e'er  the  Cbnbtian  sut^ 
Thus  in  their  chief  should  liazard  nil  their  late  \ 
On  thee  our  empire  and  uiir  iaiih  deiieud, 
By  thee  must  BabePs  impious  kingdom  bend. 
*Tis  thine  to  rule  debates,  the  sceptre  wield  ; 
Let  others  bbhliy  prove  the  swurd  in  lield. 


3  0tho. 


4  Riualdo. 
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Bvn  I,  thcmgh  bendhif  wHh'the  ureigbt  of  age 
Refbte  not  here  the  danger  to  engage, 
lilt  others  sban  the  force  of  yonder  knight. 
No  thonght*  tbdl  keep  me  from  so  brave  a  fight 
Oh  1  oould  1  hoast  an  eqaal  strength  of  years 
As  yon  who  stand  dismay'd  with  heartless  fears, 
(Whom  neither  shame  nor  indignation  moves. 
While  yonder  foe  your  dastard  train  reprovei) 
Sadi  as  I  was,  when  all  Germania  view'd 
Steni  Leopold  beneath  my  arms  subdn'd  ! 
At  mighty  Conrade's  coart  my  weapon  tore 
The  warrior's  breast,  and  drank  his  vital  gore. 
Such  was  the  deed !  more  noble  far  to  bear 
The  spoils  uf  such  a  chief  reoovn'd  in  war, 
Than  singly  here,  unarm'd,  in  flij^t  to  cbase 
A  numerous  band  of  this  inglorioits  raee. 
Had  I  the  vigour  now  I  then  poesessM, 
This  arm  had  soon  the  Pagan'it  pride  suppress'd. 
But,  as  I  am,  this  heart  undaunted  glows. 
No  onward  fear  this  aged  bosom  knows ; 
And,  should  1  bfeathless  press  the  hostile  plain. 
No  easy  conquest  shall  the  fbe'obtain. 
Behold  larm !        this  day,  with  added  praise, 
Shall  crown  tbe  lustre  of  my  former  days.*' 

So  spoke  the  hoary  chief;  his  words  inspired 
Each,  kindling  soul,  and  sleeping  virtue  Ai'd : 
And  those  whose  silence  first  their  fear  coofins'd, 
With  voice  emboldeSi'd  to  Jthe  combat  press'd. 
No  more  a  knight  is  sought;  a  generous  band. 
By  emulation  -urg'd,  the  fight  demand : 
That  task  Rogero,  Goelpho,  Baldwin  ftmM, 
Siaphen,  Gernier,  and  either  GViido  claim'd  : 
Pyrrhus,  whose  art  the  walls  of  Antioch  won,' 
And  gave  to  Bcemond*s  hand  the  conqner'd  town. 
Brave  Ebermrd  the  irlorious  trial  warms ; 
Ridolphus  and  Rosmondo,  known  in  arms : 
And,  with  like  thirst  to^gain  'a  deathless  name. 
The  oonfiict  Edward  and  Oildippe  claifn. 
But  first  the  venerable  warrior  stands. 
And  with  superior  zeal  tbe  fight  demands. 
Already  arm'd  be  darts  resplendenf^res. 
And  now  his  bnmisbM  helm  alone  requires : 
Him  Godfirey  thus  bespoke :  "  O  glorious  sage  ^  • 
Thou  lively  mirror  of  a*  warlike  age ! 
From  thee  our  leaden  catch  the  goldlike  flame. 
Thine  is  the  art  of  war  and  martial  fame ! 
Ob  !  ctmfd  f  now  in  youthful  powers  find 
1  en  champions  more,  to  match    thy  dauntless 

mind. 
Soon  should  I  conqner  Babel's  haughty  towers. 
And  spread  the  cross  from  Ind  to  Thule*s  shores. 
But  here  ibibear ;  reserve  for  counsel  sage 
Tbe  nobler  glory  of  thy  virtuous  age: 
And  let  tbe  reit  their  rival  names  enclose 
Within  a  vase,  and  chance  the  lots  dispoae; 
Or  rather  God  dispone,  whove  sovereign  will. 
Fortune  and  Fate,  his  ministers,  fulfil." 

He  said ;  but  Raymf>nd  srill  asserts  his  claim. 
And  fearlees  with  the  rest  includes  his  name. 
Then  pious  Gedfrev  in  his  helmet  threw 
The  1^  and,  shaking  round,  the  first  he  drew« 
Thoulouse^a  valiant  earl  appeared  in  view. 

With  cheerful  shouts  the  Christians  hail  the  name. 
Nor  dares  a  tongtie  tbe  lot  of  Fortune  blame. 
Th«  hero's  looks  a  sodden  vigtiur  warms. 
And  a  new  youth  his  stifien'd  limbs  informs. 
So  tbellerce  snake  with  spoils  renew'd  appears, 

Lttd  to  the  Sun  his  golden  drde  rears. 
^  ot  Godfrey  moi4  nctolPd  the  hoary  knight, 
^^  prooiia'd  fiuna  and  oooquett  in  the  fight; 


{. 


Then  from  his  side  his  trusty  falchion  took. 
To  Raymond  this  he  gave,  and  thus  he  spoke: 

*'  See  here  the  sword  which,  drawn  in  manyv  field« . 
Tbe  rebel  Saxon*  once  was  wont  to  wield ; 
This  from  his  hand  I  won  in  glorious  strife, 
And  forc'd  a  passage  for  his  hated  life : 
This  sword,  that  ever  did  my  arm  befriend,  ' 
Receive,  and  equal  fortune  thine  attend!" 

Thus  they.    The  haughty  foe  impatient  stayed. 
And  with  loud  threats  provok'd  the  strife  delay'd. 
*<  Unconquer^d  nations !  Europe's  martial  bands  I 
Behold  a  single  chief  the  war  demands !  ' 
Why  comes  not  Tancred,  once  so  fam'd  in  fight. 
If  still  he  dare  to  trust  his  boasted  might  } 
Or,  <loes  he  choose,  in  downy«lumber  laid. 
To  wait  again  the  night's  auxiliar  shade  ? 
If- thus  he  fears,  let  others  prove  their  foree  ^ 
Come  all,  united  powers  of  foot  and  horse  1 
Since  not  your  thousand?  can  a  warrior  yield 
Who  dares  oppose  my  mi^ht  in  single  field. 
Lo!  there  tl^e  sepulchre  of  Mary's  son*— 
Approach,  and  pay  your  offering  at  the  stone, 
Behold  the  way !  what  cause  detains  your  band  ? 
Or  does  some  greater  deed  your  swords  demand  ^^ 
These  bitter  taunts  each  Christian's  ragepro«oke» 
But  chiefly  Raymond  kindled  as  he  spoke: 
Indignant  shame*  his  swellino:  breast  inspires,       ' 
And  noble  wrath  his  dauntless  courage  fires. 
He  vaultit  on  Aqui  line;  of  matchless  npeed  ; 
The  bank  of  Tagus  bred  this  generous  stecNl: 
There  t^e  fair  moUicr  of  the  warrior- brood 
(Soon  as  the  kindly  spring  had  fir*d  her  blood) 
With  open  mouth,  against  the  breezes  held, 
Reoeiv'd  the  gales  with  warmth  prolific  filPd : 
And  (strange  to  tell!)  inspir'd  with  genial  seed. 
Her  swelling  womb  product  this  wondrous  steed. 
Along  the  sand  with  rapid  feet  he  flies. 
No  eye  his  traoes  in  the  dust  descries  ; 
Tn  right,  to  left,  obedient  to  tbe  rein. 
He  winds)  the  mazes  of  th'  embattled  plain. 
On  this  the  valiant  earl  to  combat  press'd. 
And  thus  to  Heaven  his  piuus  prayer  address'd : 
**  O  thon  !  that  'gainst  Goliah's  impious  head 
fhe  youthful  arms  in  Terebinthus  sped,  , 
When  the  proud  f  )e,  who  scoffed  at  Israel's  band* 
Fell  by  tbe  weapon  of  a  stripling's  hand : 
With  like  example  now  thy  cause  maintain. 
And  stretch  yon  Pagan  breathless  on  the  plam : 
Let  feeble  age  subdue  tbe  mighty's  pride. 
Which  feeble  childhood  once  so  well  defy'd  f 
So  pray'd  the  eari;   and  itraigfat  his  zealoni . 
prayers 
Flew,  wing'd  with  faith,to'reaoh  thehcavenly  spheres. 
As  flames  ascend.  Th* Eternal  Father  heard. 
And  eali'd  an' angel  firom  th'  ethereal  guard. 
Who»e  watchful  aid  the  aged  chief  might  shield. 
And  safe  return  htm  from  the  glorious  field. 
Th'  angelic  power,  to  whom,  decreed  by  Heaven, 
The  cure  of  Ravmund  from  his  birth  was  given, 
Siion  as  he  heard  anew  hU  I^ord's  cpmmand, 
'  >bey'd  the  charge  intrusted  tu  bis  hand : 
He  motints  >  he  bacred  tower,  where,  rang'd  on  high. 
The  arms  iif  all  th'  immortal  legions  lie.  [vei| 

There  <«hines  the  spear,  by  which  the  serpent  dri- 
Lies  piero'd  with  wounds ;  the  fiery  bolts  of  Heaven ; 


*  Tbe  Saxons  rebelled  in  Germany^  and  made 
Count  Ridolphus  their  king,  who  was  afterwards 
overoome  and  alain  by  Godfirey.  , 
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Tlie  TiewlMs  arrows  that  in  tainted  air 
Diwase  and  plagues  to  frighted  mortals  bear. 
There,  hung  aloft,  the  trident  huge  it  seen. 
The  deadliisst  terrour  to  the  race  of  men. 
What  time  the  solid  Earth's  fbundationn  move» 
And  tottering  cities  tremble  lirom  above! 
But  o'er  the  rest,  on  piles  of  armour,  flam'd, 
A  shield  immense  of  blazing  di'mond  frun'd. 
Whose  orb  could  all  the  realms  and  lands  contain 
That  reach,  from  Caucasus,  th>  Atlantic  mainl 
This  buckler  guards  the  righteous  prince's  head  ; 
O'er  holy  kingdoms  this  defence  is  spread : 
With  this  the  angel  from  his  seat  descends. 
And  near  bis  Raymond,  nnperceiv'd,  attends. 

Meantime  the  wal|s  with  various  throngs  were 
Ind  now  Clorinda  (so  the  tyrant  wilPd)        [fiUU; 
lied  from  the  city's  gate  an  armed  band. 
And  batted  on  the  hill ;  the  Christians  stand 
In  rank  of  battle  on  a  difierent  band. 
Before  the  camp,  in  either  army's  sights 
An  ample  list  lay  open  for  the  fights 
Argantes  seeks  his  foe,  but  seeks  in  vain; 
A  knight  unknown  appears  upon  the  plain. 
Then  Raymond  thus — "The chief  thjneeyes  would 

" "  find. 
Thy  better  fate  has  from  our  host  disjoin'd: 
Yet  let  not  this  thy  empty  pride  excite, 
Behold  me  here  prepar'd'to  prove  thy  might* 
For  him  I  dare  with  thee  the  war  maintain : 
Kor  think  me  meanest  of  the  Christian  train." 
The  Pagan  smil'd,  and  scomfnl  thus  reply'd  : 
*<  Say,  in  what  partdoes  Tancred  then  reside  ? 
He  first,  with  boastful  threats  all  Heaven  defies. 
Then  trembling  on  his  coward  feet  relies  ! 
Bnt  let  him  fly^  and  veil  his  fears  in  vain 
Beneath  the  central  eart^,  or  boundless  main : 
Vot  earth  profpund,  nor  ocean's  whelming  wave» 
Shall  from  my  hand  the  recreant  warrior  save !" 

**  Falsely  thou  say 'st/'  the  Christian  thm  replies, 
•'That  he,  thy  better  far,  the  combat  flie^'* 

To  whom  tbeibe  incens'd— "  Then  swift  prepare, 
I  shall  not  here  refuse  thy  profier'd  war : 
Soon  must  we  prove,  on  this  contended  plain, 
Ho%  well  thy  deeds  thy  senseless  boast  maintain." 
This  said,  the  champions  to  the  combat  press'd. 
And  'gainst  the  helm  their  tbi  eatening  spears  ad* 

dress'd. 
True  to  his  aim,  good  Raymond  reacb'd  the  foe, 
Who,  in  his  seat  unmov'd,  snstain'd  th^  blow. 
Ko  less  in  vain  was  fierce  Argantes*  might; 
The  heavenly  guardian,  watchful  o'er  the  fight, 
The  stroke  averted  from  the  Christian  knighL 
The  Pa^ngnaw'd  his  lips,  with  rage  he  shook. 
And  'gamst  the  plain  his  Unce,  blaspheming,  broke; 
Then  drew  his  sword,  and  swift  at  Raymond  fiew, 
On  closei'  terms  the  combat  to  renew. 
Against  him  full  he  drove  his  furious  steed; 
80  butting  rams  encounter  bead  to  head : 
But  Raymond  to  the  right  eludes  the  shock. 
And  on  his  front  the  parsing  Pagan  struck  1 
Again  the  stem  Circassian  seeb  the  foe: 
Again  the  Christian  disappoints  the  blow; 
And  every  turn  observes  with  heedful  eyes ; 
He  fears  Argantes'  strength  and  giant  size : 
By  fits  he  seem'd  to  fight,  by  fits  to  yield. 
And  round  the  list  in  flying  circles  wheel'd. 
As  when  some  chief  a  tower  beleaguers-  round, 
lyitb  fens  enckw'd,  or  on  a  hilly  ground; 
A  ^hou^and  ways,  a  thousand  arts  he  proves : 
Thus  o'er  the  field  the  wary  CbriitianmoTet. 


In  vain  he  strives  the  Fsgan's  lealea  to  rand,: 
That  well  bis  ample  breast  and  head  defend; 
But  where  the*  jointed  plates  an  entrance  sh«w'd^ 
Thrice  with  bis  sword  he  drew  the  parple  flood. 
And  stain'd  the  hostile  arms  with  streaming  bkndL 
His  own,  secure,  the  advene  weapon  brav'd ; 
Untouch'd  the  plOmage  o'er  his  helmet  wav'd*' 
^At  length,  amidst  a  thousand  vainly  spent, 
A  well-aim'd stroke  the  raging  Pagan  sent: 
Then,  Aquiline!  thy  speed  bad  prov'd  in  vai*. 
That  fistal  blow  had  aged  Raymond  skin  ; 
But  here  he  faii'd  not  heavenly  aid  to  prova; 
The  guard  invisible,  from  realms  above. 
To  meet  tlie  steel  tb'  ethereal  buckler  held, 
Whose  blazing  o&b  the  powerful  stroke  repeli'd. 
The  sword  broke  short,  nor  .could  the  fbirce  witl»« 
( No  earthly  temper  of  a  mortal  band  [stand; 

Coukl  arms  divine,  infrangible,  sustain) 
The  brittle  weapon  sbiver'd  onthe  plain. 
The  Pagan  scarce  believes;  with  wondering  eya^ 
He  sees  on  earth  the  glittering  fragments  lie: 
And  still  he  deem'd  against  the  Christian's  shield 
Hisfidchion  brokenstrew'd  the  dusty  field :  * 
Good  Raymond  deem'd  no  lass;  nor  knew»  front 

Heaven 
What  powerful  guardian  to  his  life  was  given. 
But  when  disann'd  the  hostile  band  he  view'd. 
Awhile  suspended  in  himself  ha  stood ; 
He  fear'd  such  palms  would  little  fame  bastosr. 
With  such  advantage  ravish'd  from  the  foe. 
^  Go,  seek,  a  sword !"— the  chief  begins  to  say  ; 
Bnt  diflferent  tboiights  his  generous  purpose  stay* 
He  fears  alike  to  win  the  shield  with  shane  ; 
He  fears  alike  to  risk  the  general  fame. 
While  doubtful  thus  he  btands,  with  rage  anew 
The  hilt  Argantes  at  his  helmet  threw; 
Then  spurr'd  his  steed  to  grapple  with  bis  foe ; 
The  eaii,  unmov'd,  receives  the  Pagan's  blow. 
And  wounds  bis  arm,  that  came  with  threatening; 
Fierce  as  a  vulture  rasbing  on  its  prey !       [tway» 
At  every  turn  bis  sword  Argantes  found, 
And  pierc'd  his  limbs  with  many  a  ghastly  laound. 
Whate'er  his  art  or  vigour  could  conspire. 
His  former  wrath,  his  now  redoubled  ire. 
At  once  against  the  proud  Circassian  join. 
And  Heaven  and  Fortune  in  the  cause  combina* 
But  still  the  Ibe,  with  dauntless  soul  secure. 
Resists,  unterrified,  the  Christian's  power. 
So  seems  a  stately  ship,  in  billows  tost. 
Her  tackle  torn,  her  masts  and  canvass  lost ; 
'With  strong-ribb'd  sides  the  rushing  storm  sb^ 
Nor  yet  despairs  amidst  the  roaring  waves.  [bravca» 
Even  such,  Argantes,  was  ^hy  dangerous  state. 
When. Beelzebub  prepar'd  to  ward  thy  fate: 
From  hollow  clouds  be  fiam'd  an  empty  shade, 
(Wondrous  to  speak !)  in  human  form  array'd  : 
To.  this  Oorinda's  wariike  kioks  he  join'd ; 
Like  her  the  form  in  radiant  armour  shin*d : 
He  gave  it  speech  and  accents  like  the  dame  ; 
The  same  the  motion,  and  the  mien  the  sama« 
To  Oradine  its  course  the  phantom  took. 
And  him,  renown'd  for  archery,  bespoke: 
'*  O  Oradine  I  whose  never-failing  ait 
To  every  mark  directs  the  distant  dart. 
Think  what  a  loss  Judea  must  sustain. 
Should  thus  the  guardian  of  her  walls  be  slain  & 
Should  his  rich  spoils  the  haughty  foe  adof% 
And  he  in  safety  to  his  train  return. 
On  yonder  lobber  let  thy  skill  be  tried, 
Deep  in  hiir  blood  be  now  thy  arrowa  ^4 
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What  endlflM  pralM  were  thine !  nor  pmiie  aloiMt, 
TIm  king  with  Tut  reimtdt  the  deed  shell  orown." 

The  spectre  oees'd.  Not  loogthe  warrior  stay'd  t 
The  hopes  of  gain  his  greedy  soul  persuade ; 
Prom  the  fall  quiver,  dcstin'd  ior  the  deed. 
To  the  tOQgh  yew  he  fits  the  feathered  reed : 
He  bends  the  bow,  load  twangs  the  trembling  string, 
The  shaft  impatient  hisses  on  the  wingi 
Swift  to  the  mark  the  airy  passage  finds, 
Just  where  the  belt  the  golden  hackle  binds ; 
The  corselet  piercing,  thraogh  the  skin  it  goes  $ 
Bat  scarce  the  wound  with  parple  moisture  flows ; 
The  guard  celestial  stom  Its  farther  coarse. 
And  robs  the  arrow  of  its  threatening  Ibrob 
The  earl  the  weapon  from  his  oorselet  drew,  * 
And  saw  the  sprinkling  drDps  of  sanguine  hue; 
Then  on  the  Pagan  turo'd,  w^th  fnry  niov>d. 
And  with  lond  threats  his  breach  of  faith  repror'd. 

The  pious  Godfrey  now,  whose  earoful  look 
Was  fix'd  en  Raymond. (bind  the trtice  was  broke; 
With  fears  he  saw  his  lor'd  associate  bleed. 
And  nrg'd  his  troops  toavenge  thetfemeberous  deed. 
Then  might  you  see  their  ready  beavers  ckis*d, 
Their  coursers  rein'd,  their  spears  in  rest  disposed. 
At  once  the  squadrons,  placed  on  either  hand. 
Move  in  their  ranks,  and  thicken  o*er  the  land : 
The  field  is  vanishM ;  clouds  of  dust  arise. 
And  roll  in  sable  volumes  to  the  skies. 
They  meet,  they  shock ;  the  clamoars  echo  round ; 
And*  helms  and  shields  and  shiver'd  speais  resound. 
Here  lies  a  steed,  and  there  (his  rider  slain) 
Another  runs  at  random  o*er  the  plain. 
Here  lies  a  warrior  dead;  in  pangs  of  death. 
There  one,  with  groans,  reluctant  yields  his  breath. 
Dire  is  the  conflict ;  deep  the  tumnlt  grDWS ; 
And  DOW  with  all  its  rage  the  battle  glows. 
Argantes  midst  them  flew  with  eager  pace, 
And  from  a  soldier  snatchM  an  iron  mace ; 
This  whirled  around,  with  unresisted  sway. 
Through  the  thick  press  he  fbrc'd  an  ample  way : 
lUymood  he  seeks,  on  him- his  arms  he  turns,  ' 
Oq  him  alone  his  dreadful  fury  bums : 
And,  like  a  wtM,  with  savage,  wrath  induM, 
He  thirsts  insatiate  for  the  Christian's  blood. 
But  now,  on  every  side,  the  numbers  clos'd. 
And  thronging  warriors  his  attempts  opposM  t 
Ormano  aistl  Rogero,  (names  renowoM  f ) 
Guido,  with  either  Gerrard,  there  he  found. 
Yet  more  impetuous  still  his  anger  swelPd, 
The  more  these  gallant  chiefs  his  force  repeU'd. 
So,  pent  in  narrow  space,  more  dreadful  grows 
The  blazing  fire,  and  round  destruction  throws. 
Ouido  he  wounded ;  brave  Ormano  slews 
And  midst  the  slain  to  earth  Rogero  threw, 
StnnnM  with  the  fidl.  While  here  the  martial  tram 
On  either  hand  an  equal  fight  maintain ; 
Thns  to  his  brother,  Godfrey  gave  command : 
•*  Now  to  the  figbt  conduct  thy  wariike  band  ; 
And  where  the  battle  rages  in  its  foree. 
There  to  the  left  direct  thy  speedy  course*" 
He  said ;  the  warrior  at  his  word  obesr^. 
And  on  their  flank  a  sudden  onset  made. 
Languid  and  spent  the  *Asian  troops  appear. 
Nor  can  the  Franks'  impetuous  vigour  bear :  [ronnd. 
Their  ranks  are  broke,  their  standnrds  scattered 
And  men  and  steeds  lie  mingled  on  the  ground. 
The  squadrons,  on  the  right,  now  fled  the  plain ; 
Alone  Argantes  dares  the  shock  sustain ; 
Alone  he  turns,  alone  the  torrejt  stands : 
Not  he  who  hffsmdish'd  in  his  hnndred  hands 


His  fifty  swords  and  fifty  shieldflin  light, 
CouUI  have  surpass'd  thefieroe  Argantes'  might! 
The  maoe^s  sweepy  way,  the  clashing  spears, 
Th*  impetnous  shook  of  charging  steeds  he  bear& 
Alone  he  seems  for  all  an  equal  foi«e: 
Now  here,  now  there,  bytoms  he  shifts  his  conne  s 
His  limbs  are  bruisM,  his  shattered  arms  resound; 
The  blood  and  sweat  in  mingled  streams  abound. 
Yet  whole  be  seems,  and<fttarless  of  a  wound. 
But  now  so  closely  pressed  the  flying  crew, 
That  in  their  flight  the  unwilling  chief  they  di«ws 
Constrain'd  he  tum'd,  nor  longer  could  abide 
Th'-o'etbearing  fury  of  the  rapid  tide. 
Yet  seems  he  not  to  fly,  his  looks  declare 
His  dauntless  soul,  and  still  maintain  the  war; 
StlH  in  his  eyes  the  glancing  terrours  glow,      , 
And  stUl  with  threatening  voice  be  dares  the  fbew 
With  every  art  he  tries,  but  tries  in  vaii^ 
To  stop  the  patiic  of  the  routed  tram : 
No  art,  no  rein,  can  rule  the  vulgar  fear  ; 
Nor  earnest  prayers,  nor  feud  commands  they  heat. 

The  pious  Godfrey,  who,  with  seal  inspird. 
Saw  Fortune  favouring  all  bis  soul  desir'd, 
Pursnid  with  joy  the  battle's  glorkHis  course. 
And  to  the  victors  sent  auziliar  force. 
And,  but  the  fotal  hour  not  yet  was  come^ 
Prefix'd  by  God  In  his  eternal  doom. 
This  day.'perchanoe,  their  armssoocess  had  foand» 
This  day  had  all  tbeur  sacred  kUMMrs  cn>wn>d. 
But  Hell's  direer^,  who  saw  the  conquering  hest^ 
And'  in  the  combat  feared  their  empire  lost, 
(By  Heaven  permitted)  spread  the  changing  skies 
With  clouds  oondens'd,  and  gave  the  winds  to  riseu 
Infotnal  horroars  darken  all  the  air. 
Pale  livid  lightnings  through  the  ether  glare; 
The  thunder  roars ;  the  mingled  hail  and  mia 
With  rattling  torrenU  deluge  all  the  plain : 
The  trees  are  rent ;  nor  yield  the  trees  alone. 
The  rocks  and  .mountains  to  the  tempest  gioaa* 
The  wind  and  rain  with  force  united'strove. 
And  on  the  Christians'  face  impetuous  diove  t 
The  sudden  storm  their  eager  cour^  repiess'd. 
And  fatal  temmrs  daunted  many  a  breast: 
While,  round  their  banners,  some  maintain'd  th« 
Nor  yet  the  fortune  of  the  day  beheld.         ffleM, 
But  this  Clorinda  Axmi  afar  descries. 
And  swift  to  seise  the  wish'd  occasion  flies. 

She  spurs  her  steed,  and  that  her  squadron  warns: 
"See!  Heaven,  my  friends  1  assists  our  righteoilt 


His  tempest  lights  not  on  our  fovunHd  bands. 
But  leaves  to  action  free  our  valiant  hands : 
Against  th'  aslonishM  foe  his  wrath  he  bends. 
Full,  in  their  ftice  his  vengeful  storm  descend*: 
They  h)se  the  use  of  arms  and  light  of  day : 
Haste,  let  us  go  where  Fortune  points  the  way  I** 
She  said,  and  roas*d  her  ardent  troops  to  wan 
And  while  behmd  th'  infernal  storm  they  bear. 
With  dreadful  fury  on  the  Franks  they  turn. 
And  mock  their  vigour,  and  their  weapons  scorn  : 
Meanwhile  Argantes  on  their  forces  flew, 
(So  lately  victors)  and  with  rage  o'erthrew : 
These,  swift  retreating  from  the  field,  oppose 
Their  backs  against  the  storm^and  hostile  blow. 
Fierce  on  the  rear  the  Pagan  weapons  poni ; 
Fierce  on  the  rear  their  wrath  the  Furies  shower. 
The  mingled  Mood  in  streaming  torrents  sweird,' 
And  purple  rivers  delug'd  all  the  field. 

I  There,  midst  the  dying  and  the  vulgar  slain, 
Pynrhns  and  good  Ridolpbus  press'd  the  plai 
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BOOLE'S  TRANSLATION 


The  fierae  Crrcaisian  this  of  .life  deprir'd ; 
Froin  that  Clorinda  nohle  palmt  derir'd. 

Thus  fled  the  Fmoks ;  while  still  th'  infemaj  ctew 
And  Syrian  haods  their  eager  flight  pursue. 
Godfrey  alone  the  hostile  arms  defies, 
The  roaring  storm  and  thunder  of  the  skies  t 
With  daomless  front  amid  the  tumult  moves. 
And  loud  each  leader's  coward  fear  reproves. 
Agaiqst  Argantes  twice  he  urg'd  bis  horse. 
And  bravely  twice  repel  I'd  the  Pagan*s  course: 
As  oft  on  high  his  iteked  sword  he  rear'd 
Where,  thickest .ioin'd,  the  hostile  traopeappear'd: 
Till,  with  the  rest  constraint  the  day  to  yield. 
He  gain'd  the  trenches,  and  forsook  the  field. 
Back  to  the  walls  retnm'd  the  Pagan  baqd ; 
The  wary  Christians  in  the  vale  revain'd;     [bear) 
Nor  then  could   scarce   th'  increasing  tempest 
And  the  wild  rage  of  elemental  war. 
Kow  here,  now  therei  the  fires  more  faintly  show; 
lioud  roar  the  winds ;  the  rushing  waters  flow ; 
The  tents  are  shattered,  stakes  in  pieces  torn; 
And  whole  paTilions  iar  to  distance  home. 
The  thunder,  rain,  and  wind,  and  human  cries. 
With  deafening  clamourp  rend  the  vaulted  skies  I 

BOOK  viri. 

*  TRB  AKGUMBNT. 

A  Dane  arrives  at  the  Christian  camp,  and  informs 
Godflrey  that  the  hand,  conducted  hy  Sweno,  was 
attacked  in  the  night  near  Palestrae,  by  a  nn^ 
merous  army  of  Arabs,  commanded  by  Solyman; 

.  that  the  Danes  were  cot  in  pieces,  and  Sweno 
kilted ;  and  that  himself  only  escaped  the  general 
slaughter:  to  this  he  adds,  that  be  had  received 
an  injunction  to  present Sweoo's  sword  toRinaldo. 
The  Christian  army,  deceived  by  appearances, 
suspect  Rinaldu  to  have  been  assassinated.  Ar- 
gillan,  instigated  in  a  dream  by  Alecto,  incites 
the  Italians  to  revolt ;  and  throws  the  odium  of 
Rinaldo^s  supposed  murder  upon  Godfrey,  The 
disafiectkm  spreads  through  the  troops.  God- 
frey goes  himself  to  quell  the  tumult ;  he  causes 
Argillan  to  be  arrested,  and  restom  tranquillity 
to  the  camp. 

Now  ceo^d  the  thunder's  nmse,  the  storm  was  o'er, 
And  every  blustering  wind  forgot  to  roar ; 
vWhen  the  fsir  morning,  from  her  radiant  seat» 
Appeared  with  rosy  front  and  golden  feet ; 
But  those,  whose  power  the  raging  tempest  brewM, 
Still  with  new  wiles  their  ruthless  hate  portuM ; 
While  one  (Artagoras  the  fiend  was  nam*d) 
Her  partner,  dire  Alecto,  thus  inflam'd : 

**  3ehold  yon  knight,  Alecto !  on  his  way, 
(Nor  can  our  arts  his  destined  purpose  stay) 
Who  'scap'd  with  1^,  on  yonder  fatal  plain. 
The  great  defender  *  of  th*  infernal  reign. 
He  to  the  Franks  his  comrades*  fste  shall  tell, 
And  how  in  fight  their  daring  leader  felL 
This  great  event  among  the  Christians  known. 
May  to  the  camp  recall  Bertoldo^s  son. 
Thou  know'st  too  well  if  this  our  care  may  claim. 
And  challenge  every  scheme  our  power  can  frame. 
Then  mingle  with  the  Franks  to  work  their  woes, 
And  each  adventure  to  their  harms  dispose : 
Go— ehed  thy  renom  in  their  veins,  inflame 
The  Latian,  British,  and  Helvetian  name ; 

» Solyman. 


Be  every  means,  be  eveiy  ftMM  appnan. 
And  al  1  the  camp  in  civil  broils  divide : 
J  Tb'  attempt  were  worthy  thee,  would  crown  thy 
So  noMy  frfighted  to  our  sovereign  lord.*'     [word. 

She  spoke  t  nor  needed  more  her  speech  emplof  ^ 
The  fiend  embrac*d  the  task  with  horrid  joy. 

'  Meantime  the  knight,  whose  presence  thus  they 
Arriving,  in  th^Christian  camp  appeared :  [fear'd. 
Conducted,  soon  the  IraderY  tent  he  sought ;   . 
(All  thronging  round  to  hear  the  news  he  brought) 
LowW  be  bowM,  and  kiss'd  the  glorious  hand 
That  shook  the  lofty  towen  of  Babel's  land. 

"  O  chief,"  he  cried, «« yhose  wide-extended  fiune 
Alone  the  ocean  bounds  and  starry  frame ; 
Would  Heaven  I  herewith  happier  tidings tftood  !** 
This  said,  he  sigh'd,  and  thus  his  speech  pursu'd: 

**  Sweno,  the  Danish  monarch's  only  sout 
(Pride  of  his  age,  and  glory  of  his  throne) 
Impatient  glew'd  his  name  with  tbein  to  ioin. 
Who,  led  hy  thee,  in' Jesus*  crfbse  combine: 
Kortoils  nor  dangers  oonld  his  thought  restnfa^ 
Nor  all  the  allurements  of  his  future  reign  ; 
Not  filial  duty  to  his  aged  sire 
Could  in  his  bosom  quench  tbe  glorious  firt. 
By  thy  enmple,  and  beneath  thy  care. 
He  bum*d  to  learn  the  labours  of  tbe  war. 
Already  had  he  heard  Rina1do*s  name. 
In  bloom  of  y«ath,  resound  with  deeds  of  fane : 
But,  iar  abore  an  earthly  frail  renown. 
His  soul  aspir*d  to  HeaTen*s  eternal  crown, 
ResolT*d  to^meet  in  arms  the  Pagan  foes, 
Tbe  prince  a  faithful  daring  squadron  chose; 
Direct  ibr  Thrace,  with  these,  his  way  pursu'd, 
TMi  now  the  Greek's  imperial  seat  he  Tie^'d.      • 
The  Grecian  king  the  gallant  youth  care«s^d. 
And  in  his  court  detain'd  the  royal  jrueat. 
There  from  the  camp  thy  tmsty  envoy  oame» 
Who  told  the  triumphs  of  the  Christian  name : 
How  first  you  conquered  Antioch's  stately  town, 
Then  'gainst  the  fee  roaintain'd  the  conquest  woo. 
When  Pcfraia  brought  her  numerous  sons  from  fsr. 
And  seem'd  toexhaust  her  spacious  realoM  for  war; 
On  thine,  on  every  leader's  praise  he  dwells. 
And  lajR  the  deeds  of  breve  Rinaldo  tells: 
How  tbe  bold  youth  forsook  his  natire  land ; 
What  early  glory  since  his  anns  had  gain'd. 
To  this  he  adds,  that  now  the  Christian  powers 
Had  laid  the  siege  to  Sioo*s  lofty  towers ; 
And  nrg*d  the  prince  with  thee  at  leart  to  sbara 
The  last  great  conquest  of  the  sacred  war.  ^    . 
These  speeches  gave  new  force  to  Sweno*s  zeal  i 
He  thirsts  in  Pagan  blood  to  drench  his  steel. 
Each  warrior's  trophy  teeiM  his  sloth  to  blame ; 
Each  valiant  deed  upbraids  his  tardy  fame. 
One  thought  alone  h  s  dauntless  soul  alarms ; 
He  fean  to  join  too  late  the  victors  arms. 
Impeird  by  fate,  he  scarcely  deigns  tu  stay 
Till  the  first  blush  of  dawn  renewM  the  day. 
We  march'd,  intrepid,  o'er  a  length  of  land 
Beset  with  various  foes  on  every  hand : 
Now  rugged  ways  we  prove;  now  famine  bear ; 
To  ambush  now  expos'd  or  open  war:. 
But  every  labour,  teartesa,  we  sustain ; 
Our  foes  were  vanquish 'd.or  in  battle  slain. 

**  Success  in  danger  every  doubt  suppress'd. 
Presumptuous  hope  each  swelling  heart  possess'd. 
At  length  we  pitch'd  our  tents  one  fatal  day, 
As  near  the  bounds  of  Palestine  we  lay : 
Our  scouts  were  there  surpris'd  with  tend  alaroM 
Of  sata^s  clamours  and  the  din  of  arms  ; 
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And  coantlcn  lMBMn  tbeydeicry'd  from  fiir» 
The  streanung  aigiwit  of  apprMching  war. 

*'  Oarmatchleaa  chief  anmoT'd  the  tidings  beard ; 
•  Finn  was  his  voice,  nncfaaog'd  bis  looks  appeared ; 
Tbroagb  the  dire  peril  startled  many  a  breast. 
And  many  a  changing  ebeeic  its  fears  confessed : 
Then  thus  he  cried:  *  Prepare  for  sure  renownt 
The  victor's  laurel,  or  the  martyr's  crown  1 
The  fifrt  I  hope,  nor  less  the  last  I  prize. 
Whence  greater  merits,  equal  glories  rise ! 
This  field,  O  Iriends  i  shall  foinre  honours  ciaimy 
At!emple  sacred  to  immortal  feme; 
Wbei«  distant  ages  shall  our  trophies  tell. 
Or  show  the  spot  on  which  we  greatly  fell !' 

**  Thus  said  the  chief,  and  straight  the  guard 


Divides  the  taj4c,  and  every  labour  shares. 
He  wills  the  troops  in  arms  to  pass  the  night, 
iforfrom  his  breast  removes  his  oonelet  bright. 
But  sheatb'd  in  mail  oipects  the  threatened  fight* 

**  When  now  the  silent  night  her  veil  extends, 
The  peaceful  hour  that  balmy  sleep  befriends: 
The  sky  with  dreadful  howling  echoes  round. 
And  every  cave  rstums  the  barbarous  soilnd. 
'  To  arms!  to  arms  1'  each  startled  soldier  cries ; 
Before  the  rest  impetuous  Sweno  flies, 
He  darts  his  eyes  that  glow  with  martial  flame; 
His  fooks  the  ardour  of  his  soul  proclaim. 
And  soon  th'  invading  troops  our  camp  enclose : 
Thick  and  more  thick  the  steely  circle  grows; 
Javelins  and  swords  around  us  form  a  wood, 
And  o'er  our  heads  descends  an  iron  cloud. 

**  In  this  unequal  field  the  war  we  wag'd. 
Where  every  Christian  twenty  foes  engag'd ; 
Of  these  were  many  wounded  midst  the  gloom : 
By  random  shafts  lull  many  met  tjielr  doom. 
But  none,  amidst  the  dusky  shades,  could  tell 
The  wounded  warriors,  or  what  numbers  fell. 
Night  o'er  cnn^lom  her  sable  mantle  threw. 
And,  with  our  loss,  conoeard  our  deeds  from  view. 
Yet  fierce  in  arms,  anftowering  o'er  the  rest. 
The  gallant  Sweno  stood  to  all  oonfest ; 
Even  through  the  dusk  they  mark  bis  daring  course. 
And  roont  the  actions  of  his  matchless  force. 
His  thirsty  sword  the  purple  slaughter  spread. 
And  round  him  rais'd  a  bulwark  of  the  deisd : 
Where'er  he  turns,  he  scatters,  through  the  band. 
Fear  from  his  look!>  and  slaughter  from  his  band. 

*'  Thus  stood  the  fight:  but  when  th'  ethereal 
ray 
With  ruddy  streaks  proclaim'd  the  dawning  day. 
The  mom  reveard  the  fetal  scenes  of  night. 
And  death's  dire  horrours  open'd  to  our  sight 
Wcsaw  a  field  with  mangled  bodies  tftrown. 
And  in  one  combat  all  our  force  o'ertbrown !   - 
A  thousand  first  oompos'd  our  martial  band. 
And  scarce  a  hundred  now  alive  remaiu'd  1 
Rut  when  the  chief  beheld  the  dreadful  plain. 
The  mangled  troops,  the  dying  and  the  slain, 
^was  dcmbtful  how  his  soul  sustam'd  his  part. 
Or  what  emotionsi  touch'd  his  mighty  heart; 
Yet  thus  aloud  he  fir'd  his  fainting  crew ; 
*  Haste,  let  us  now  our  slaughter'd  friends  pur- 
sue, ' 
Who,  far  from  Styx  and  black  Avemus*  flood. 
Have  mark'd  our  happy  paths  to  Heaven  in  blood.' 

*'  He  said ;  and,  fix'd  his  gtorioos  fete  to  close, 
Undaunted  rnsh'd  amidst  the  thickest  foes: 
'  He  rives  the  helmet,  and  he  hews  the  shield : 
Tht  rtrongest  arms  before  bif  feJcbioo  yield : 


With  streams  of  hostile  gore  he  dies  the  ground. 
While  all  his  form  is  one  continued  wound. 
His  life  decays,  his  courage  still  remains; 
Th'  nnoonquer'd  soul  its  noble  pride  retains: 
With  equal  force  his  martial  anlour  bums ; 
He  wounds  for  bknts,  and  death  for  wounds  re- 
turns': 
When  thundering  near  a  dreadful  warrior  came. 
Of  stem  demeanour  and  gigantic  frame  ; 
Whd,  join'd  by  many,  on  the  hero  flew. 
And,  after  long  and  painfol  battle,  slew. 
Prone  fell  the  generous  youth,  (ah !  hapless  death ! ) 
Nor  one  had  power  to  avenge  his  parting  breath. 
Be  witness  yet,  and  bear  me  just  record. 
Ye  last  dear  relicks  of  my  mncb-lov'd  lord ! 
I  sought  not  then  to  save  my  worthless  life, 
Norshonn'd  a  weapon  in  the  dreadful  strife. 
Had  Heaven  voucbsaf  d  to  close  my  mortal  date, 
I  sure  by  actions  well  deserv'd  my  fete! 
Alive  I  fell,  and  senseless  press'd  the  plain. 
Alone  preserv'd  amidst  my  comrades  slain : 
Nor  can  I  further  of  the  Pagans  tell. 
So  deep  a  trance  o*er  all  my  senses  fell. 
But  when  again  I  rais'd  my  feeble  sight. 
The  skies  were  oover'd  o'er  with  shades  of  night. 
And  from  afer  I  saw  a  glimmering  light.  % 
i  saw  like  one  who  half  in  slumber  lies. 
And  opes  and  shuts  by  fits  his  languid  ey«iL 
But  now  my  limbs  a  deeper  anguish  found. 
The  pains  increas'd  in  every  gaping  wound  ; 
While  on  the  earth  I  lay,  eypos'd  and  bar« 
To  damps  unwholesome  and  nocturnal  air. 
Meanwhile  advancing  nearer  drew  the  light. 
By  slow  degrees,  and  gain'd  upon  my  sight. 
Low  whispers  then  and  human  sounds  I  heard ; 
Again,  with  pain,  my  feeble  eyes  I  rear*d; 
And  saw  two  shapes  in  sacred  robes  array 'd ; 
Each  in  hii  hand  a  lighted  torch  display'd. 
And  thus  an  awful  voice  distinctly  said  : 

*  O  son  !  coufide  in  him  whose  mercy  spares  ; 
Whose  pitying  grace  prevents  our  pious  prayers.' 
Then,  with  uplifted  hands,  my  wounds  he  bl'esiPd, 
And  many  a  holy  vow  to  Heaven  addcess'd. 

H^  bade  me  rise— «nd  sudden  from  the  ground 
T  rose ;  my  limbs  their  former  vigour  found ; 
Pied  were  my  pains,  and  clos'd  was  every  wound  I 
Stupid  I  stood,  all  speechless  and  aqiaz'd. 
And  doubtful  on  the  reverend  stranger  gKs'd. 

*  Otbou  of  little  faith  !*  the  hermit  cried, 

<  What  thought  has  led  thy  troubled  sense  aside  } 
Thou  seest  two  bodies  of  terrestrial  frame. 
Two  servants  dedicate  to  Jesus*  namei 
From  the  vain  world  and  all  its  follies  fled. 
In  wilds  and  deserts  here  our  lives  are  led. 
Lo !  I  am  sent  thy  safety  to  ensure. 
By  him  who  rules  o'er  all  with  sovereign  power; 
Who  ne'er  disdains  by  bumble  means  to  show 
His  wondrous  woi^  of  providence  below; 
Nor  here  will  sofieroo  the  naked  plains 
To  lie  expos'd  those  honoured  lov'd  remains. 
That  must  again  th'  exalted  mind  receive. 
And,  jioin'd  above,  in  bliss  eternal  live. 
To  Swoop's  corse  he  wills  a  tomb  to  raise, 
A  tomb  as  lasting  as  his  deathless  praise; 
Which  ftiture  times  with  wonder  shall  survey. 
Where  future  times  shall  every  honour  pay. 
But  lift  thine  eyes,  yon  fUendly  Moon  behold 
Through  fleecy  clouds  her  silver  feoe  uofbid. 
To  guide  thy  devious  footsteps  o'er  the  plain,. 
To  find  the  body  of  thy  leader  slam.' 
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*<  Than  fktND  the  paaotTnl  regent  of  the  nigbt 
I  saw  dcacrod  a  ray  of  ilaotiDg  light : 
Where  on  the  fleld  the  breathleas  cone  was  laid 
There  fttll  the^lunar  beam  resplendent  plajr'd ; 
And  f  bow'd  each  limb  deformM  with  many  a  wound. 
Midst  nil  the  mingled  scene  of  carnage  round. 
He  lay  not  prone,  bat»  as  his  zealons  mind 
Still  soarM  beyond  the  views  of  homan  khid. 
In  death  he  sought  above  the  world  to  rise. 
And  cbiim*d  with  upward  look,  bis  kindred  skies. 
One  hand  was  clos'd,  and  seem'd  the  sword  to  rear; 
Onepress'd  bis  bosom  with  a  suppliant  air. 
As  if  to  Heaven  he  breaUi'd  his  hnmbfte  prajrer. 

'*  While  o'er  his  woond«  the  copious  tears  I  shed. 
And,  lost  in  fruitless  grief,  deplor'd  the  dead. 
His  lifeless  hand  the  holy  hermit  leiz'd, 
And  from  his  grasp  the  fatal  steel  relesis*d. 
To- me  then  turning:  '  View  this  sword,'  he  said, 
*  Whose  edge  to  day  such  copious  streams  has  shed. 
Still  dy'd  in  gore ;  thon  know'st  its  virtue  well, 
Ko  temper'd  weapm  can  its  force  excel ! 
But  since  its  lord,  in  glorious  conflict  slain. 
No  more  shall  grasp  the  mortal  sword  again; 
It  must  not  here  be  lost,  decreed  by  Heaven, 
To  aoUe  hands  the  mighty  prize  is  given ; 
To  bauds  that  longer  shall  the  weapon  wield 
With  equal  valour  in  a  happier  field  s 
From  these  the  worid  expects  the  vengeance  due 
Ou  him  whose  fiiry  gallant  Sweno  slew. 
By  Solyman  has  Sweno  pressed  the  plain ; 
By  Sweno's  sword  must  Solyman  be  slain. 
Oo  then  with  this,  and  seek  tbe  tented  ground 
Where  Christian  powers  the  hallow'd  walls  sur- 

romid; 
Nor  ftar,  lest  wanderhig  o'er  a  foreign  land. 
The  foe  again  thy  purposed  coufse  withstand. 
That  Power,  who  sends  thee,  sthall  thy  toils  survey, 
His  hand  sball  guide  thee  on.the  dangerous  way : 
He  wills  that  thou  (from  every  peril  freed) 
Shouldst  tell  the  virtues  of  thd  hero  dead : 
Bo,  fir'd  by  him,  may  others  learn  to  dare, 
And  on  their  arms  the  cruss  triumphant  bear : 
That  every  breast  may  pant  for  i^hteous  fame, 
And  distant  ages  catch  the  glorious  flame. 
It  now  remains  the  champion^s  name  to  hear. 
Whose  arm  must  next  the  fatal  weapon  rear: 
Binaldo  he,  a  youth  approvM  in  fight, 
In  valour  first  of  every  Christian  knight : 
Present  him  this ;  inflame  his  genekous  ire ; 
Say,  Heaven  and  Earth  (let  this  his  soul  inspire) 
Ftom  him  alone  the  great  revenge  require.' 

**  Whife  thus  mtentthe  sage's  words  I  heard. 
Where  Sweno  lay,  a  sepulchre  appeared. 
That,  rising  slow,  by  miracle  disposed, 
Within  its  marble  womb  the  corse  enclosed : 
Orav*d  on  the  monumental  stone  were  read 
The  name  and  merits  of  tbe  waAior  dead. 
Struck  with  the  sigbt,  i  stood,  with  looks  amas*d. 
And  on  the  words  and  tomb  alternate  gaz'd. 

*<  Then  thus  the  sage :  '  Beside  his  foUowen 
slain 
'Thy  leader's  corse  shall  here  enshrinM  remain; 
While,  in  the  mansions  of  the  blest  above, 
Their  happy  souls  enjoy  celestial  love. 
But  tho(i  enough,  hast  moom'd  the  noble  dead. 
To  nature  now  her  dues  of  rest  be  paid ; 
With  me  reside,  till  in  tbe  eastern  skies. 
Propitious  to  thy  oour»e,  the  morn  arisa.^    [ways, 

<*  He  ceas'd ;  and  led  me  thence  through  rugged 
Now  high,  now  low^  in  many  a  winding  maze  j 


Till  undenieathtlieflMNiBta&'spflidnitdMiili^ 
Beside  a  hollow  cave,  our  steps  we  slay'd. 
Here  dwelt  the  sage,  amidst  tiie  savage  brood 
Of  wolves  andbears  (the  temNinof  the  wood  t> 
Here,  with  his  pi4M],liv*d secure. from  b^rms: 
More  Strang  than  shield  or  corselet,  virtue  artti 
And  guards  the  naked  breast  in  all  alarms. 
My  hunger  first  suAe'd  with  sylvan  food, 
A  homely  conch  my  strength  with  sleep  renew'A 
But  when,  rekindled  with  the  rising  day, 
The  radiant  noom  reveai'd  her  golden  ray  ; 
Each  wakeful  hermit  to  his  prayers  arose, 
And,  roQs'd  with  them,  I  leift  my  soft  repose: 
Then  to  the  holy  sage  I  bade  adiea,   - 
And  tusa'd  the  ^coarse  dii;eeted  to  pursue.*' 

Here  ceas'd  the  Dane*.  Then  thus  the  pioftrcbief: 
"  Thou  oum'st  a  mourafol  messenger  of  grief: 
Thy  words,  O  knight!  with  pain  our  camp  -shall 
Thy  tale  shall  sadden  «very  breast  with  woe.  [know. 
Such  gallant  friends,  by  hostile  fury  crost. 
From  all  oar  hopes,  alas !  so  sudden  lost! 
Where  thy  dear  leader,  like  a  fiashing  light, 
'^ut  just  appear'd,  and  vanish'd  frtuoBt  tbe  sight ; 
Yet  blest  a  death  like  this,  i|nd  nobler  far 
Than  oooqaer*d  towns  and  ample  spoils  of  war  t 
Nor  can  the  Cspitol  examples  yield 
Of  wreaths  so  glorious,  or  so  brave  a  field.  , 

In  Heaven's  high  temple  now,with  honours  erowa'd^ 
Immortal  laurels  every  brow  surroand.; 
Each  hero  there  with  oonscJoas  transport  glows^ 
And  every  happy  wound  exulting  shows.   - 
But  thou,  escap'd  from  peril,  still  to  know 
The  toil  and  warfiire  of  the  world  below ; 
This  gkKNs  of  sorrow  from  thy  brow  remove^ 
And  learn  to  triumph  in  their  bliss  above. 
Seek'»t  thou  Bertoldo's  son?     In  exile  lost,  ^ 
Unknown  he  wanders  from  th*  abandon'd  boat  t 
Nor  think  to  trace  his  flight  with  doobtbtl  foet. 
Till  certain  tidings  tell  the  youth's  retreat." 

These  speeches  heard,  and  young  Rinaldo*s  name. 
With  fonner  love  each  kindling  mind  inflame. 
**  Alas!"  they  ciy,  «  amid  the  Papa  bands 
**  l^e  blooming  warrior  roves  in  distant  lands  P' 
Each  tongue  with  pleasure  on  his  glory  dwells ; 
Each  to  the  wondering  Dane  his  valour  tells. 
And  all  his  battles,  all  his  deeds  reveals. 

While  thoughts  like  these  in  every  bosom  raise 
The  dear  remembrance  of  their  hero's  piaise  ; 
A  band  of  soldiers,  sent  to  ^oour  tbe  plain, 
With  plenteous  pillage  seek  the  camp  again  > 
With  lowing  oxen,  and  the  woolly  breed. 
And  generous  corn  to  cheer  the  hungry  steed; 
And,  join'd  with  these,  a  moumfril  load  they  bor^r 
The  good  Rinaldo^s  arms,  the  vest  he  wore  j 
The  armour  pierc'd,  the  vesture  stain'd  with  gore. 
The  doubtful  chance  the  vulgar  herd  alarms. 
With  grief  they  throng  to  view  the  warrior's  armi. 

*  This,  admirable  and  affecting  episode  is  found- 
ed on  historical  frtct,  though  enlarged  and  beauti- 
fied by  the  poet  with  many  poetical  and  interest* 
ing  circumstances.  Paolo  Emilio,  the  writer  of 
tbe  history,  gives  the  followtng  account  of  this 
Sweno:  LsbU  tristibus  (at  res  humans  sunt) 
misoebantur :  Sueoo  Dani  regis  Alius  cum^  mille 
quingentis  equitibus  cruce  tnsignitis,transini8sosd 
Constantinopolim  Bosphoro  inter  Antiochiam  ad 
reliquos  Latinos  iter  faciebat;  hnsidiiaTurcoram  ad 
ufium  omnes  cum  regio  juveae  cassi. , 
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Jbeytee,  and  know  too  well  thedaxzUngsi^ht, 
The  ponderous  cuirass,  with  its  beamy  light  i 
The  crest,  where  high  the  towering  eagle  shone, 
That  proves  bis  offspriog  in  the  mid-day  Sun. 
Oft  irere  they  vunt,  amid  th*  embattled  fray. 
To  we  them  foremost  rule  the  bloody  day  i ' 
Aodnow  wirh  mingled  grief  and  rage  beheld 
Those  gloHous  trophies  broken  on  the  lield. 

While  whispers  611  the  camp,  and  every  breath 
Relates  by  varioH«  means  the  hero's  death. 
The  pbns  Qodfrey  bade  the  chief  be  sought 
Who  led  the  squadron  that  the  pillage  brought. 
Brave  Alipraodo  was  the  leader  mim*d, 
For  truth  of  speech  and  noble  frankness  fam'd^ 
"  Declare,*' cried  Godfrey,  '*  whence  these  arms  ye 
Kor  hidi*  a  secret  from  your  general's  ear.''    [bear, 

"  As  far  remov'd  from  hence,"  he  thus  replied, 
"  As  in  two  days  a  trusty  scout  may  ride : 
Near  Gaza'a  walls,  a  little  plain  is  found. 
From  public  ways  with  bills  enoompass'd  round ; 
A  riv'let  murmurs  down  the  mountain's  sides. 
And  through  the  shade  with  gentle  current  glides ; 
Thick  wood  and  brambles  font  a  horrid  shade; 
(A  place  by  nature  well  fttr  ambush  made) 
Here,  while  we  sought  for  flocks  and  herds  that  came 
To  crop  the  mead  beside  thf  crystal  stream, 
Sarpris'd  we  saw  the  grass  distain'd.with  blood. 
And  on  the  banks  a  ronrderM  warrior  viewM : 
The  arms  and  vent  we  knew  (oft  seen  before) 
Though  now  deform'd  with  dust,  and  foul  with  gore. 
Then  near  I  drew,  the  features  to  survey, 
But  found  the  sword  had  lopt  the  head  away; 
The  right  hand  sever'd ;  and  the  body  round 
From  t^ck  to  breast  was  pierc'd  with  many  a  wound. 
Nor  far  from  thence  the  empty  helm  was  laid, 
Where  the  white  eagle  stood  with  wings  displayed. 
While  someMre  sought  from  whom  the  truth  to  hear. 
We  saw  a  village  swain  approaching  near ; 
Who,  having  spy'd  us,  fled  with  sudden  fear. 
Him,  following,  soon  we  seize;  he  trembling  stands. 
And  gives  a  ftill  reply  to  our  demands. 
That  be,  the  former  day*  cunceal'd,  had  view'd 
A  band  of  warriors  issue  fVom  the  wood,      [shewM. 
Whose  mien   and   arms  the  Christians'  likeness 
One  by  the  golden  locks  sustained  a  head. 
That  newly  sevefd  seem'd,  and  freshly  bled : 
The  face  appeared  a  youth*s  of  semblance  fiur. 
The  cheeks  unconscious  of  a  manly  hair. 
Soon  o'er  the  head  his  scarf  the  toldier  flung. 
And  at  the  saddle  bow  the  trophy  bung. 
This  heard,  I  stripp'd  the  corse,  with  pitying  tears, 
My  anxious  mind  perplex'd  with  secret  fears, 
And  hither  brought  these  arms,  and  orders  gave 
To  yield  the  limbs  the  lionours  of  a  grave : 
But  if  this  trunk  is  what  my  thoughts  declare. 
It  claims  far  other  pomp,  far  other  care." 

Here  iiliprandb  ceas'd;  the  leadeii  heard 
His  tale  with  sighs;  he  doubted  and  he  fear'd ; 
By  certain  signs  he  wish'd  the  corse  to  know. 
And  learn  the  hand  that  gave  the  murderous  bfew. 
Meantime  the  night,  with  sable  pinions  spread, 
O'er  fields  of  air  her  broodidg  darkness  shed  ; 
And  sleep*  the  soul's  relief,  the  balm  of  woes, 
Lull'd  every  mortal  sense  in  sweet  repose. 
Thou,  Argillan !  alone  with  cares  oppreat, 
Revolv'st  dire  fancies  in  thy  troubled  breast  I 
Ho  quiet  pow  r  can  close  thy  wakeful  eyes. 
But  from  thy  couch  the  downy  slumber  flies. 
This  man  was  bold,  of  license  unconfin'd, 
Haughty  of  speech,  and  turbulent  of  ndndi 


Bom  on  the  banks  of  Trent,  his  early  years 
Were  nurs'd  in  troubles  and  domestic  jars; 
Till  exil'd  thence,  he  fill'd  the  hills  and  stirand 
With  blood,  and  ravag'd'all  the  neighbouring  land  ; 
When  now  to  war  on  Asia's  plains  he  came. 
And  there  in  battle  gatn'd  a  nobler  fome. 
At  length,  when'moming's  dawn  began  to  peep^ 
He  clos'd  his  eyes,  but  not'  in  peaceful  sleep  } 
Alecto  o'er  him  sheds  her  veaom'd  breath. 
And  chains  his  senses  like  the  hand  of  death : 
In  horrid  shapes  she  chills  him  with  aflVight, 
And  brings  dire  visions  to  his  startled  sight: 
A  headless  trunk  before  him  seem'd  to  stand. 
All  pierc'd  with  wounds,  and  lopt  the  better  hand  t 
The  left  the  pale  dissever'd  visage  bore. 
The  features  grim  in  death,  and  soil'd  with  gOre  { 
The  lips  yet  seem'd  to  breathe,  and  breathing  spoke^ 
Whence,  miz'd  with  sobs,  these  dreadful  acoente 
broke: 

**  Fly,  Argillan !  behold  the  morning  nigh- 
Fly  these  dire  tents,  the  impious  leader  fly ! 
Who  shall  my  friends  from  Godfrey's  rage  defend^ 
And  all  the  frauds  that  wrought  my  hapless  end  ? 
Even  now  thy  tyrant  bums  with  canker'd  hate. 
And  plans,  alas  !  like  mine,  thy  threaten'd  fkte  : 
Yet  if  thy  soul  aspires  to  fame  so  high. 
And  dares  so  firmly  on'its  strength  rely. 
Then  fly  not  hence  i  but  let  thy  reeking  blade 
Glut  V  itb  his  streaming  blood  my  mouruful  sbnd^ 
Lo !  I  will  present  rise  your  force  to  arm, 
To  string  each  nerve,  and  every  bosom  warm.'* 

The  vision  said.  With  hellish  rage  inspii^d. 
His  furious  breast  a  sudden  madness  fir'd : 
He  starts  from  sleep;  he  gazes  wild  with  fear; 
With  wrath  and  venom  fiU'd  his  eyes  appear : 
Already  arm'd,  with  eager  haste  be  flew. 
And  round  him  soon  th'  Italian  warriors  drew: 
High  o'er  the  brave  Rinaldo's  arms  he  stood. 
And  with  these  words  inflam'd  the  listening  crowd  f 

**  Shall  then  a  savage  race,  whose  barbarous  muid 
No  reason  governs,  and  no  laws  can  bind. 
Shall  these,  insatiate  still  of  wealth  and  blood. 
Lay  on  our  willing  necks  the  servile  load  } 
Such  are  the  sufierings  and  th'  insulting  seora. 
Which  seven  k>ng  years  our  passive  train  has  borne. 
That  distant  Rome  may  blush  to  hear  our  sham^ 
And  futnre  tune  reproach  th'  Italian  name : 
Why  should  I  here  of  generous  Tanored  tdl. 
When  by  his  gallant  arms  Cilicia  fell ; 
How  the  base  Frank  by  treason  soil'd  the  land,  ' 
And  fraud  usurp'd  the  prize  which  valour  gain'd  } 
Nor  need  I  tell,  when  dangerous  deeds  require 
The  boldest  hands  and  c1a«m  the  warrior's  fire. 
First  in  the  field  the  flames  and  sword  we  bear. 
And  midst  a  thousand  deaths  provoke  the  war: 
The  battle  o'er,  when  bloody  tumults  cease. 
And  spoils  and  laurels  crown  the  soldiers'  peace ; 
In  vain  our  merits  eqoahshare  may  claim ;   [fame^ 
Theirs  are  the  lands,  the  triumphs,  wealth  and 
These  insults  once  might  well  our  thoughts  engage,. 
These  offerings  justly  might  demand  our  rage : 
But  now  I  name  those  lighter  wrongs  no  more. 
This  last  dire  act  surpasses  all  before. 
In  vain  divine  and  human  laws  withstand. 
Behold  Rinaldo  murder'd  by  their  band ! 
But  Heaven's  dread  thunders  seal  not  yet  their 

doom. 
Nor  Earth  receives  them  in  her  opening  womb ! 
Rinaldo  have  they  slain;  thesoldiers*  boast. 
Guard  of  oar  foith^  and  buckler  of  our  host  1 
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And  liat  be  unrsrengM  >— to  cbanfriog  tkiet 
All  pale,  neglected,  unreveng*d  he  lies  ! 
Ask  ye  whoeebarbarous  sword  t  be  deed  bas  wrougbt? 
Tbe  deed  must  open  lie  to  efery  thought. 
All  know,  that,  jealous  of  ourgmwing  fame, 
Godfrey  and  Baldwin  hate  tbf  Latian  name. 
But  wherefore  this? — Be  Heaven  Dxy  witness  here, 
(That  Heaven  who  hears  with  wrath  the  peijur'd 

swear) 
What  time  this  mom  her  early  beams  disnlay'd, 
I  saw  c>mfe8s*d  bis  wretched  wandering  shade. 
Ah  me !  too  plain  his  warning  voice  reveal'd 
The  snaYes  for  us  in  Godfrey's  breast  cooceard. 
I  saw — *t  was  not  a  dream— ^before  my  eyes, 
Where*er  I  turn*  the  phantom  seems  to  rise  I 
What  coune  for  us  remains }  Shall  he,  whose  hand 
Is  s^atn'd  with  murder,  rule  our  noble  band  ? 
Or  shall  we  hence  conduct  our  social  train 
Where,  distant  fiir,  Euphrates  laves  the  plain? 
Where,  midst  a  harmless  race,  in  fields  of  peace. 
He  glads  such  numenius  towns  with  large  increase. 
There  may  we  dwell,  and  happier  fate  betide, 
Kor  shall  the  Franks  with  us  those  realms  divide. 
Then  let  us  leave,  if  such  the  general  mind. 
These  hononr'd  relics  unreveng*d  behind  !— 
But  ah  1  if  virtue  still  may  rlaim  a  part, 
(That  frozen  seems  In  every  Latian  heart) 
This  hateful  pe.«t,  whose  poisonous  rage  devours 
The  grace  and  glory  of  th'  Italian  powers, 
Cut  off  from  lifo,  should  pay  the  forfeit  due, 
A  great  example  to  the  ^rant-crew  ! 
Then  thns  I  swear — ^be  now  your  force  display'd. 
Let  each  that  hears  me  lend  his  glorious  aid. 
This  arm  to  day  shalMrive  th*  avenging  sword 
In  that  fell  brMst  with  every  treason  nnor'd,** 
In  words  like  these  his  fiery  soul  express'd, 
With  dread  commotion  fill*d  each  hearer's  breast. 
**  To  arms,  to  arms !"  th'  insensate  warrior  cried ; 
*<  To  arms,  to  arms !"  each  furious  youth  replied. 
Alecto  round  the  torph  of  discord  whirlM,- 
And  o'er  the  field  her  flames  infernal  huri'd; 
Disdain  and  madness  rag*d  without  control, 
And  th  rst  of  slaughter  fill'd  each  vengeful  souK 
The  growing  mischief  flew  from  place  to  place. 
And  soon  was  spread  beyond  the  Italian  race: 
Among  tb*  Helvetians  then  it  rais'd  a  flame. 
And  next  diffused  among  the  Etogliih  name. 
Nor  public  sorrow  for  Kinaldo  slain 
Alone  to  phrensy  fir'd  the  warrior-train. 
But  former  quarrels,  now  revivM,  conspire, 
Aid  add  new  fuel  to  their  present  fire. 
Against  the  Franks  they  vent  their  threats  aloud; 
Ko  more  can  reason  rule  the  madding  crowd. 
So  in  a  brasen  vase  tbe  boiKng  stream 
Impetuous  fokms  and  bubbles  to  the  brim ;   - 
Till,  swelling  o^er  the  brinks,  the  fhithy  tide 
New  pours  with  fury  down  the  vessel's  side. 
Kor  can  those  fow,  who  still  their  sense  retain, 
The  folly  of  the  vulgar  herd  restrain  i 
Camiilus,  Tancred,  William,  thence  removed. 
And  every  other  in  command  approved. 
Confus'dand  wild  th'  unthinking  soldiers  swarm ; 
Through  all  tbe  camp  they  run,  they  haste.to  arm. 
Already  warlike  clangours  echo  round ; 
Seditions  trumpets  give  the  warning  sound. 
And  now  a  thousand  toogoei  the  tidings  bear, 
And  hid  tbe  pious  chief  for  arma  prepare. 
Then  Baldwm  first  in  shining  steel  appear'd. 
And  stood  by  Godfrey's  side,  a  fisithftil  guard* 
The  chief,  accused,  to  Heaven  directs  his  eye% 
And  <m  hit  God  with  wonted  tuth  relies. 


*•  O  Tbon,  who  know'it  my  aoul  with  sedom 
care 
Shuns  the  dire  horronrs  of  a  civil  war 
From  these  the  veil  that  dims  their  sight  remove ' 
Repress  their  errours,  and  their  rage  reprove ; 
To  thee  rm^eal'd  my  innocence  is  known, 
O  let  it  now  befoite  the  world  be  shown  ■" 

He  oeas'd ;  and  felt  bis  soul  new  firmness  prove* 
With  warmth  unusual  kindled  from  above: 
A  sudden  confidence  inspii^d  his  mmd. 
While  on  his  visage  hope  emboiden'd  shin'd. 
Then,  with  his  friends,  he  went,  in  awful  state» 
'Gainst  those  who  sought  to  avenge  Rinaldo^  fota. 
Not  loudest  clash  of  arms  his  course  delay'd, 
Nor  impious  threats  his  steps  intrepid  stajT'd. 
His  back  the  cuirass  arm'd,  a  costly  vest 
The  hero  wore,  in  pomp  unusual  drest; 
Bare  wera  his  hands,  his  face  reveal'd  tc  aight. 
His  form  mijestic  beam'd  celestial  light. 
The  golden  sceptre  (ensign  of  oommiind) 
He  shook,  to  still  the  loud  rebeUioos  band : 
Such  were  his  arms :  while  thus  the  chief  appeared. 
Sounds  more  than  mdhal  from  his  lips  were  heard: 
**  What  strange  tumultuous  clamours  fill  my  ears  ? 
Who  dares  disturb  the  peaceful  camp  with  fears  } 
Thus  am  I  grac'd?  Is  thu«  your  leader  known. 
After  such  various  toils  and  labours  shown } 
b  there  who  now  with  treason  blots  my  name  ? 
Or  shall  suspicion  sully  Godfrey's  fame? 
Ye  hope,  perchance,  t6  see  me  humbly  bend, 
And  with  bas^  prayers  your  servile  doom  attend  : 
Shall  then  that  earth,  which  witn^ss'd  my  renown. 
Behold  such  insults  on  my  glory  thrown  ?^- 
This  sceptre  he  my  guard,' fisir  truth  my  shieidf 
And  all  my  deeds  in  council  and  in  field  1 
But  justice  shall  her  ear  to  mercy  lend. 
Nor  on  the  offender's  head  the  stroke  d».«eiML 
Lo  !  ibr  your  merits  I  your  crime  forgive, 
And  bid  you  for  your  lov'd  Rinaldo  live. 
Let  Argiilan  akine  the  victim  fall. 
And  with  his  blood  atone  th'  oflence  of  all. 
Who,  urg'd  by  light  suspicion,  rais'd.  th'  alarna. 
And  fir'd  your  erring  bands  to  rebel  amis." 

While  thus  he  spoke,  his  looks  with  glory  beam'd^ 
And  from  his  eye  the  flashing  lightning  streamed; 
Even  Argiilan  himself,  surprised  andqoelPd, 
With  awe  the  terronrs  of  his  face  beheld. 
The  vulgar  tlirong,  so  late  by  madness  led. 
Who  pour'd  thdr  threats  and  cones  on  his  head  | 
*  Who  grasp'd,  as  rage  supply'd,  with  ready  band. 
The  sword,  the  javelin,  or  the  flaming  brand ; 
Soon  as  they  heard  his  voice,  with  fiear  were  struck. 
No  longer  durat sustain  their  sovereign's  lock; 
But  tamely,  while  their  arms  begirt  him  roond. 
Saw  Argiilan  in  sudden  fetters  bound* 

So  when  his  shaggy  mane  a  lion  shakes. 
And  with,  loud  roar  his  slumbering iFury  wakes; 
if  chance  he  view  the  man,  whose  soothing  ait 
First  tam'd  the  fierceness  of  his  lofty  heart, 
Hu  pride.eonsenls  th>  ignoble  yoke  to  wear; 
'  He  fears  the  well-known  voice  and  rule  severe  t 
Vain  ara  his  claws,  his  dreadful  teeth  are  Vain, 
He  yields  submtsnve  to  his  keeper's  chain. 

'T  is  said,  that,  darting  from  the  skies,  was  leei^ 
With  bwering  aspect  and  terrific  mien, 
A  winged  warrior  with  his  guardian  shield. 
Which  full  before  the  (noos  chief  he  held ; 
While,  gleaming  lightning,  in  his  dreadful  hand 
He  shook  a  swoid  with  gory  crimson  8tain*d : 
Perchance  the  blood  of  towns  and  kingdoms,  given 
By  freqnent  crimes  to  feel  tbe  wraUi  of  Heavou 
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The  tmnnlt  thus  appeasM,  and  peace  restoHd, 
Eaeh  warrior  sheathes  again  the  wrathful  sword. 
Nov  various  schemes  revolvin^r  in  bis  thoofrht. 
His  teat  afcain  the  careful  Godfrey  sought : 
Hesolv'd'by  storm  to  aetail  the  city's  wall, 
JSre  thrice  the  sable  shades  of  evening  fall ; 
Aad  thence  he  went  the  timbers  hewn  to  Tiew, 
Where  towering  high  to  huge  machines  they  jrrew. 

BOOK  IX 

THE  ARGUMBirr. 

&>lyman.  inciUd  by  Alecto,  atUcks,  with  his  Arabs, 
the  Christian  camp  by  nif  ht,.and  makes  a  great 
slaughter;  till  Godfrey  encouraging  his  troops, 
opposes  the  sudden  incursion.  In  the  mean 
time  Arirantes  and  CJorinda  march  with  their 
forces  from  the  city,  and  join  the  Arabs.  God 
sends  the  angel  Michael  to  drive  away  the  de- 
mons that  assisted  the  Pagans.  The  battle  is 
continued  with  great  fury.  Clorinda  particu- 
lariy  distinguishes  herself.  Argil  Ian,  at  day- 
break, escaping  from  his  prison,  rushes  amongst 
the  enemy,  and  kills  many,  till  he  himself  falls 
by  the  handof  Solyman:  the  fortune  of  the  day 
still  remains  doubtful :  at  length  the  Christians, 
receiving  an  unexpected  aid,  the  victory  declares 
in  their  favour :  the  Pagans  are  defeated,and  So- 
lyman himself  is  obliged  to  retreat 

BoT  Hell's  dire  fiend,  who  saw  the  tumults  cease, 
And  every  vengeful  bosom  calm'd  to  peace. 
Still  unrestrained,  by  Stygian  rancour  driven, 
Oppos'd  the  laws  of  Fate  and  will  of  Heaven : 
She  fli4%  and  where  she  takes  her  loathsome  flight 
The  fields  are  parch*d,  the  Sun  withdraws  his  light : 
For  new  attempts  $he  plies  her  rapid  wings. 
And  other  plagues  and  other  fories  brings  ! 
She  knew  ber  comrades  with  industrious  care 
Had  driven  the  bravest  champions  from  the  war$    \ 
That  Tancred  and  Bertoldo*s  greater  son, 
Removed  afar,  no  more  in  battle  shone. 
**  Then  wherefore  this  delay  ?"  the  fury  cries, 
'*  t^et  Solyman  th'  unguarded  foes  surprine ; 
Fierce  on  their  camp  with  dread  incursion  pour, 
And  crush  their  forces  in  the  midnight  hour." 

This  said,  she  fle<r  where  Solyman  commands 
The  roving  numbers  of  Arabia's  bands; 
That  Solyman,  than  whom  none  fiercer  rose 
Among  the  race  of  Heaven's  rebellious  foes : 
Nor  could  a  greater  rise,  though  teeming  Earth, 
Again  provokM,  had  given  her  giants  birth. 
O'er  Turkey's  kingdom  late  the  monarch  reign'd, 
And  then  at  Nice  the  imperial  seat  mamtain'd. 
OppoeM  to  Greece,  the  nations  own*d  his  sway, 
That  'twixt  Meander's  flood  and  Sangar  lay ;  * 
Where  Mysians  once,  and  Phrygians  held  their 

pUce, 
With  Lydia,  Pontns,  and  Bithynia's  race. 
But,  'gainst  the  Turks  and  every  foithless  orew. 
Since  foreign  states  their  arms  to  Asia  drew, 
His  lands  were  wasted,  ind  he  twice  beheld 
Bis  martial  squadrons  wasted  in  the  field ; 
Till,  every  chance  of  war  essay*d  in  vain, 
Expell'd  a  wanderer  from  bis  native  reign, 
To  Egypt's  court  he  fled ;  nor  fail'd  to  meet 
A  xoyal  welcome  and  secure  retreat 
With  joy  Uie  king  his  valiant^est  snrvey'd, 
With  gnatar  ji^  noaiyvlhis  proSer*d  aid  i 


Resolv'd  in  thought  to  guard  the  Syrian  1ands» 

And  stop  the  progress  of  the  Christian  bauds. 

But  ere  thefking  would  open  war  declare, 

He  gives  to  Solyman  th'  important  caiie, 

With  ^vma  of  gold  to  raise  th>  Arabian  bands*' 

And  teach  them  to  obey  a  chiefs  commands. 

Thus  while  from  Asia  and  the  Moorish  reign^ 

Th'  Egyptian  monarch  calls  his  numerous  trais^ 

To  Solyman  the  greedy  Arabs  throng, 

The  lawless  sons  of  violence  and  wrong. 

Elected  now  theipchief,  Judea's  plams 

He  scours  around,  and  various  plunder  gains ; 

The  country  wide  he  wastes,  and  hlocka  the  wnjf 

Between  the  Latian  army  and  the  sea: 

And,  not  forgetful  of  his  ancient  hate 

And  the  vast  rains  of  his  foiling  state. 

He  mighty  vengeance  in  his  breast  revolves. 

And  greater  schemes,  as  yet  unform'd,  resolves. 

To  him  Alecto  comes,  but  first  she  wears 
A  warrior^s  semblance  bent  with  weight  of  years; 
All  wrinkled  seem'd  ber  foce ;  ber  chin  waabare; 
Her  upper  lip  display'd  a  tuft  of  hAir ; 
Thick  linen  folds  her  hoary  head  enclose^ 
Beneath  her  knees  a  length  of  vesture  flows  ; 
The  sabre  at  ber  side ;  and  stooping  low, 
Her  back  the  quiver  bears,  her  hand  the  bew. 
Then  thus  she  spoke :  '*  While  here  our  wandering 
Rove  o'er  the  desert  plains  and  barren  sands;  [bands 
Where  nothing  worthy  can  reward  our  toils, 
Where  conquest  yields  us  but  ignoble  spoils  ; 
See  I  Godfrey  on  th'  imperial  city  falls, 
He  shakes  the  towers,  he  saps  the  lofty  walls  I 
And  yet  we  linger  (O  eternal  shame  1) 
iTll  there  he  brings  his  arms  and  vengeful  flame^ 
Are  cots  destroy'd,  or  sheep  and  ozengain'd. 
The  boasted  trophies  of  thesoldan'shand  } 
Will  this  thy  realm  restore,  retrieve  thy  name. 
And  on  the  Franks  avenge  thy  iujur'd  fkme } 
Then  rouse  thy  soul !  against  the  Christian  go. 
Now  sunk  in  sleep,  and  crush  the  hated  foe: 
Thy  old  Araspes  speaks,  his  coirasel  hear. 
In  peace  or  enle  foithful  to  thy  ear. 
No  fear  the  unsuspecting  chief  alarms. 
He  scorns  the  Arabs  and  their  feeble  arms ; 
Nor  deems  their  timorous  bands  so  for  can  dare^ 
In  flight  and  plunder  bred,  to  mix  in  wfic : 
Haste,  with  thy  courage  rouse  thy  kindling  host, 
And  triumph  o'er  their  camp,  in  slumber  lost" 

Thus  said  the  fiend;  and,  breathing  in  his  mind 
Her  venom'd  rage,  dissolves  to  empty  wind. 
The  warrior  lifts  his  hands,  and  loud  exclaims: 
**  O  thou !  whose  fory  thus*my  heart  inflames  ; 
Whose  hidden  power  a  human  form  belied; 
Behold  I  follow  thee,  my  potent  guide: 
A  mound  shall  rise,  where  now  appears  a  plain«-* 
A  dreadful  mound  of  Christian  heroes  slain : 
The  field  shall  float  with  blood:  O  grant  thy  aid. 
And  lead  my  squadron  through  the  dusky  shade.'* 

He  said :  and  instant  hids  the  troops  appear  ; 
The  weak  he  heaifens,  and  dispels  their  fiear. 
His  warlike  transports  every  breast  excite ; 
Eager  they  burn,  and  hope  the  promis'd  fight 
Aleoto  sounds  the  trump ;  her  hand  unbinds 
The  mighty  standard  to  the  sportive  winds: 
Swift  march  the  bends  like  rapid  floods  of  flaine^ 
And  leave  behind  the  tardy  wings  pf  fame. 

The  Fury  then  resumes  her  airy  flight, 
And  seems  a  hasty  messenger  to  sight 
And  when  the  world  a  dubious  light  invades^ 
Between  the  setting  day  and  rising  shades. 
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She  feeks  Jernsalem,  and,  midst  a  ring 
Of  timid  citizens,  accosU  the  king ; 
Displays  the  purpose  of  the  Arabian  power. 
The  signal  forth'  attack,  and  fetal  hoar. 

Now  had  the  night  her  sable  curtain  spread. 
And  o'er  the  earth  unwholesome  vapours  shed : 
The' ground  no  cool  refreshing  moisture  knew, 
But  horrid  drops  of  warm  and  sanguine  dew : 
Monsters  and  prodigies  in  Heaven  were  seen ; 
Dire  spectres,  shrieking,  skimm*d  along  the  green : 
A  deeper  gloom  exulting  Pluto  made. 
With  added  terrours  from  th'  infernal  shade. 

Through  this  dread  darkness  towards  the  tented 
fbes. 
Secure  from  fear,  the  fiery  soldan  goes : 
And,  when  the  night  had  gain*d  her  middle  throne, 
From  whence  with  rapid  stpeed  she  courses  down ; 
He  came,  where  near  the  Christian  army  lay. 
Forgetful  of  the  cares  and  toils  of  ilay. 
Here  first  the  chief  refreshed  his  troops  with  food, 
Then  thus  inflam'd  their  cruel  thirst  of  blood: 

'*  Survey  yon  camp,  an  impious  Iwnd  of  thieves. 
That  more  {ix>m  fortune  than  desert  receives  ; 
That,  like  a  sea,  within  its  ample  breast 
^  Absorbs  the  shining  riches  of  the  East : 
The  Fates  for  you  these  glorious  spotb  ordain ; 
(How  small  the  peril,  and  how  vast  the  gain !) 
Your  unoontMted  plunder  there  behold ; 
Their  glittering  arms  and  cou rsen  deck'd  withgoM ' 
^ot  this  the  force  that  could  the  Persians  qiiell. 
By  whom  the  powers  of  Nice  in  battle  fell » 
What  numbers  finom  their  native  country  far. 
Have  fall'n  the  victims  of  a  tedious  war ! 
Were  now  their  strength  the  same  they  once  coutd 

boast. 
Thus  sunk  in  sleep,  aki  unresUting  host. 
With  ease  they  must  resign  their  forfeit  breath ; 
For  short  the  path  that  leads  from  sleep  to  death  1 
On  then,  my  friends  <  this  folchion  first  shall  gain 
Your  entrance  to  the  caipp  o*er  piles  of  slain. 
From  min«  each  sword  shall  learn  to  aim  the  blow ; 
From  mine  the  stem  demands  of  vengeance  know ! 
This  happy  day  the  reign  of  Christ  shall  end. 
And  liberty  o^er  Ania's  climes  extend  V* 

He  said  ;  and  roused  their  souls  to  martial  deeds : 
Then  slow  and  silent  on  bis  march  proceeds. 

Now  through  the  misty  shades  a  gleam  of  light 
Displays  the  heedful  sentry  to  bis  sight : 
By  this  his  hopes  are  lost,  to  seize  secure 
The  cautious  leader  of  the  Christian  power. 
Spon  as  the  watch  their  numerous  foes  espy. 
They  take  their  flight,  and  raises  fearful  cry : 
The  neirest  guards  awake ;  they  catch  th'  alarms, 
And,  rousing  tft  the  tumult,  snatch  their  arms. 

Th'  Aimbian  trsopsno  longer  silent  pass,  [brass : 
But  barbarous  dai^cours  pour  through  breathing 
To  Heaven's  high  arch  the  mingled  owsc  proceeds 
Of  shoutins  soldiers  and  of  neighing  steeds : 
Thesteepy  hills,  the  hollow  vales  around. 
The  winding  caverns  echo  to  the  sound. 
Alecto  shakes  on  high  th'  infernal  brand. 
And  gives  the  signal  from  her  lofty  sUnd. 

First  flies  the  soldan,  and  atUcks  the  guard. 
As  yet  confused,  and  iU  for  fight  prepared. 
Rapid  be  moves;  for  less  impetuous  raves 
A  tempest  bunting  from  the  mountain  cares : 
A  foaming  fiood,  that  trees  and  oots  o'ertums  ; 
The  lightning's  flash,  that  towers  and  cities  bums ; 
Earthquakes,  that  fillM  with  b'jrronr  every  age; 
Are  but  afiaint  resembUmce  of  Us  iag«. 


True  to  bis  aim  the  fatal  sword  descends) 

A  wound  the  stroke,  and  deathrthe  wound  attendih 

DauntlcM  he  bears  the  storm  of  hostile  bIow8» 

And  mocks  the  falchion  of  the  rushing  foes: 

His  helm  resounded  as  the  weapons  fell. 

And  fire  flash'd  dreadful  from  the  batter'd  sted. 

Now  had  his  arm  oompell'd  with  single  might 
The  foremost  squadrons  of  the  Franks  to  flight: 
When,  like  a  flood  with  numerous  rivers  swelPd» 
The  nimble  Arabs  pour  along  the  field : 
The  Franks  no  longer  can  th'  attack  sustain ; 
But  backward  turn,  and  fly  with  loosen'd  rein. 
Pursuers  and  pnrsu'd,  with  equal  haste. 
Together  mingled,  o'er  the  trenches  pass'd : 
Then  with  unbounded  wrath  the  victor  stonn'd, 
And  rage,  and  woe,  and  death  the  camp  deform'd  t 

A  dragon  on  his  casque  the  soldan  wore. 
That,  stretching,  bends  his  arching  neck  before; 
High  on  his  foet  he  stands  with  spreading  wings. 
And  wreailies  hisforky  tail  in  spiry  rings:  [shows; 
Three  brandish'd  toi^es  the  sculptur'd  monster 
He  seems  to  kindle  as  the  combat  glows : 
His  gaping  jaws  appear  to  hiss  with  ire. 
And  vomit  mingled  smoke  and  ruddy  fire ' 

Th'  ai¥righted  Christians  through  the  gloony  Ugbt 
The  soldan  view'd : — so  mariners  by  night. 
When  ocean's  face  a  driving  tempest  sweeps. 
By  flashing  flames  behold  the  troubled  deeps. 
Some  by  their  fears  impeli'd,  for  safety  fly; 
And  some,  intrepid,  on  their  swords  rely : 
The  night's  black  shade  ad<ls  tumult  to  the  press. 
And,  by  concealing,  makes  their  woes  increase. 

Amongst  the  chiefs,  whose'  hearts  undaunted 
Latinos,  born  by  Tiber's  yelloW  flood,  [gk>w*d. 

Conspicuous  o'er  the  rest  ip  combat  shin'd  ; 
Nor  length  of  years  had  damp'd  his  vigorous  mind : 
Five  sons  he  told ;  and  equal  by  his  side 
They  mov'd  in  war,  his  ornament  and  pride : 
To  deeds  of  early  fame  their  yottth  he  warms. 
And  sheathes  their  tender  limbs  in  ponderous  arms, 
lliese,  while  they  strive  to  emulate  their  sire. 
And  glut  with  blood  their  steel  and  vengeful  ire. 
The  chief  bespeaks  •  «*  Now  prove  your  valiant  hands 
Where  ynn  proud  foe  insults  our  shrinking  Minds  ^ 
Nor  let  tlie  bloody  samples  of  bis  force 
Abate  your  ardour, or  retain  your  course: 
For,  O  my  sons !  the  noble  mind  disdains 
All  praise  but  that  which  glonoos  danger  gains !" 

So  leads  the  savage  lioness  her  young, 
Ere  yet  their  necks  with  shaggry  manes  are  himg ; 
When  scarcetheir  paws '  ».asharpen'd  nails disclosr, 
Nor  teeth  havearm'd  their  mouths  in  dreadful  rows » 
She  brings  them  fearless  to  the  dangerous  chase, ' 
And  poinU  their  fury  on  the  hunters'  race ; 
That  oft  were  wont  to  pierce  their  native  wood* 
.And  oft  in  fl'ght  the  weaker  prey  porsn'd. 

Now  with  the  daring  band  the  father  goes  ; 
These  six  sssail,  and  Solyman  enclose. 
At  once,  directed  by  one  heart  and  mind, 
Six  mighty  spears  afcainst  the  chief  combia'd  : 
But  sh !  too  bold !  ^  his  javelin  cast  aside) 
The  eldest-born  a  closer  conflict  try'd ; 
And  with  his  falchion  vainly  aim'd  a  bk>w 
To  slay  the  bounding  courser  of  the  foe. 
But  as  a  rock,  whose  foot  the  oceau  laves^ 
BxalU  its  stately  front  above  the  waves. 
Firm  in  itself,  the  wind  and  seas  defies. 
Nor  fears  the  threats  and  thunder  of  the  skies : 
The  fiery  soldan  thus  unmov'd  appears 
Amidst  the  threatening  swords  and  BiWveqpaarf. 
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Fortoas  he  tarns  on  him  who  strack  the  steed. 

And  'tvfxt  the  cheeks  and  eyebrows  parts  his  head. 

Swift  Aramantes  hastes  to  his  relief. 

And  in  hi«  piout  •arms^upports  the  chief: 

Vain,  unavaiKnp  piety  is  shown, 

That  to  his  brother's  ruin  adds  his  own  1 

Fuii  on  his  arm  the  Papsn  drove  the  steel : 

Down  the  supported  and  Rupporter  fell ; 

Together  fiiiotiug  in  the  pangs  of  death, 

They  mix  their  streammg  blood  and  parting  breath. 

Then  with  a  stroke  he  cnts  Sabinns'  spear,  . 

With  which  the  youth  had  gali'd  him  from  afar  ; 

And  rushing  on  the  steed  with  sudden  force, 

Th- ill-fated  stripling  fell  beneath  his  horse.  • 

Now  trampled  on  the  ground  the  warrior  lies. 

The  mournful  spirit  from  its  mansion  flies';; 

Unwilling  leaves  the  light  of  lif^  behind, 

And  blooming  youth  with  early  pleasuresjoia'd ! 

But  Picus  and  Laurentes  Ktill  remain'd  ; 
(The  sole  survivors  of  the  filial  band.) 
One  day  first  gave  this  hapless  pair  to  light, 
Whose  likeness  olt  d«7cciv'd  their  parent's  sight: 
Bat  these  no  more  wi*b  doubt  their  friends  surveyed} 
A  dire  distinction  hostile  fury  made : 
From  this,  the  head  divided  rolls  in  dost; 
That,  in  his  panting  breast  receives  the  thrust 

The  wretched  father  -(father  now  no  more ! 
His  sons  all  slanghterM  in  one  dreadful  hour!) 
View*d,  in  his  o^pring  breathless  on  the  place. 
His  fate  approaching,  and  hi?  ruin'd  race  !     [give, 
What  power,  O  Muse !  such  strength  in  age  could 
That  midst  these  woes  he  still  endures  to  live, 
Still  lives  and  fights  ?.  Perchance  the  friendly  nig^t 
ConceaI'd  the  horroUrs  from  a  father's  sight 
Wild  through  the  ranks  his  raging  course  he  breaks, 
With  equal  ardbur  death  or  conquest  seeks: 
Scarce  knows  he  which  his  wishes  would  attain, 
To  slaughter  others,  or  himself  be  slain. 

Then,  ru»hing  on  the  foe,  aloud  he  cries: 
"  Dost  thou  so  far  this  feeble  hand  despise, 
Not  all  its  force  can  urge  thy  cruel  rage 
To  cope  with  wasting  grief  and  wretched  age  ?** 

He  ceas'd;  and,  ceasing,  nim*d  a  dreadful  stroke, 
Through  steel  and  jointed  mail  the  falchion  broke: 
The  weapon  pierc'd  the  unwary  Pagan's  side. 
And  streaming  blood  his  shining  armour  dy*d. 
BousM  at  the  call  and  wound,  at  once  he  turns' 
With.brandi«h*d  steel :  more  fell  his  fury  burns: 
First  through  hisshield  he  drives,  which,  seven  times 

roird, 
A  tough  bull-hide secnr'd  with  winding  fold ; 
A  passage  next  the  corselet's  plates  afford ; 
Then,  in  his  bowels  plnng*d,  he  sheaths  the  sword. 
Unblest  Latinus  sobs,  and,  staggering  round. 
Alternate  from  his  mouth  and  gaping  wound 
A  purple  vomit  flows,  and  stains  the  ground. 
As. fa  I  Is  a  mountain  oak,  that  ages  past 
-  Has  b  jme  the  western  wind  and  northern  blast. 
When,  rooted  from  the  place  where  once  it  stood, 
It  crushes  in  its  fall  the  neighbouring  wood  ; 
So  sunk  the  chief,  and  more  than  once  he  drew 
To  grace  his  fate,  and  even  in  dying  slew ; 
Glorious  he  fell,  and  in  his  latest  breath 
With  dreadful  ruin  scatter'd  fear  and  death. 

While  thus  his  inward  hate  the  soldan  fed. 
And  glutted  hit  revenge  with  hills  of  dead  > 
The  Arabs  pour  impetnoas  o'er  the  field, 
The  fainting  Christians  to  their  fury  yield. 
Then  English  Henry,.  Holiphemes,  slain 
By  thae,  O  fieroe  Orag utet !  press'd  the  plain. 


Gilbert  with  Philip,  Ariadenns  slew. 

Who  on  the  banks  of  Rhine  their  being  drew. 

Beneath  Al bazar's  mace  Ernesto  fell, 

And  Engerlan  by  Al gazelles'  steel. 

But  who  the  various  kinds  of  death  can  name. 

And  multitudes  that  sunk  unknown  to  fame  ? 

Meantime  the  tumuksGodfrey's  slumber  broke  ( 
Alarm't^  he  started,  and  his  couch  forsook : 
Now  clad  in  arms,  he  call'd  a  band  with  speed. 
And  forth  he  mov'd  intrej|)id  at  their  head. 
But  nearer  soon  th*  increasing  clamours  drew. 
And  all  the  tumult  open'd  to  the  view. 
He  knew  the  Arabs  scour'd  the  country  fiT, 
Yet  never  dcem*d  their  insolence  would  dtre 
To  storm  his  trenches  with  offensive  war. 

Tho&  while  he  marches  from  the  adverse  side, 
'*  To  arms  !  to  arms  t"  a  thousand  voices  cried : 
At  once  a  barbarous  shout  was  rais'd  on  high, 
And  dreadful  bowlings  echoed  to  the  sky. 
These  were  the  troops  of  Aladine,  who  came 
Led  by  Argantes  and  the  warrior-dame  *. 
To  noble  Guelpho,  who  his  station  took 
The  next  in  arms,  the  Christian  leader  spoke  : 

"  Hark !  what  new  din  of  battle,  labouring  on. 
Swells  from  the  hills,  and  thickens  from  the  town  > 
This  claims  thy  courage,  this  thy  skill  demands^ 
To  meet  the  onset  of  th*  approaching  bands. 
Go  then,  yon  quarter  from  their  rage  secure : " 
But  fir$^  divide  with  me  my  martial  power; 
Myself  will  on  a  different  hand  engage 
The  daring  foe,  and  check  their  impious  rage.*' 

Tliis  having  said,  the  chiefs  divide  their  force. 
And  take,  witji  equal  caret,  a  varied  course: 
GuelplK)  to  reach  the  hfll ;  while  Godfrey  drew 
To  .where,  resistless,  rag*d  th*  Arabian  crew : 
While  as  he  march'd  the  <)istantfight  to  gain. 
Supplies  were  added  to  his  eager  train  ; 
nil  now  a  powerful  numerous  band  he  led, 
And  saw  where  Solyman  the  slaughter  spread. 
So  where  the  Po  first  leaves  his  native  hills> 
His  river  scarce  the  scanty  channel  fills ; 
But^s  new  stfT'ams  he  gathers  in  his  course. 
He  swells  his  waves,  and  rises  in  his  force; 
Above  the  bauks  his  horned  front  he  shows. 
And  o'er  the  level  meads  triumphant  fiows; 
Through  many  currents  makei  his  rapid  way. 
And  carries  war,  not  tribute,  to  the.sea. 

Where  Godfrey  see?  his  timorous  bands  retreat. 
Ho  thus  upbraids  them  with  a  generous  heat : 

<*  What  fear  is  this;  and  whither  bends  your  pace? 
O  turn  and  view  the  foes  that  gi\'e.you  chase  I 
A  base  degenerate  throng,  that  neither  know 
To  give»  nor  take,  in  fight  a  manly  bk>w: 
O  turn  again  1  yuur  trusty  weapons  rear ; 
Your  looks  uill  freeze  their  coward  souls  withffear." 

This  said,  he  spurr'd  his  steed,  and  eager  flew 
Where  murderous  Solyman  appear'd  in  view. 
Through  streaming  blood  and  cloudsofdust  he  gpes. 
Through  wounds  and  death  amidst  surrounding  foes; 
Through  breaking  ranks  his  furious  course  he  guides. 
And  the  close  phalanx  with  his  sword  divides: 
No  foes,  on  either  hand,  the  shock  sustain ; 
Arms,  steeds,  and  warriors  tumble  to  the  plain : 
High  o'er  the  slaughter'd  heaps,  with  bounding 

course. 
The  glorious  leader  drives  his  fbamiog  horse. 
Th*  intrepid  soldan  sees  the  storm  from  far. 
Nor  turns  aside,  nor  shuns  the  proffer'd  war; 
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Bat,  eager  for  the  itrife,  his  Ibe  defies. 
Whirls  his  broad  sword  and  to  the  obmbat  flies. 
In  these  what  matchless  warriors  Fortttne  sends 
To  prore  their  force  from  Earth's  remotest  ends ! 
With  virtue  fury  wm  the  conflict  tries 
In  little  space,  the  Asian  world  the  prize ! 
What  tongue  the  horrours  of  the  fight  can  tell, 
How  gleam'd  their  fidchions,  and  how  swift  they 

fell! 
I  pass  the  dreadful  deeds  their  arms  display'd, 
Which  enyio«w  night  conceaPd  in  gloomy  shade ; 
Deeds  that  might  claim  the  Sun  and  cheerful  skies 
And  all  the  world  to  ^ew  with  wondering  eyes  I 
Tlieir  courage  soon  the  Christian  bands  renew, 
And  their  brave  leader's  daring  course  pursue : 
Their  choicest*  warriors  Solyman  enclose,    J| 
And  round  him  thick  the  steely  circle  grows.  ^ 
Kot  less  the  Fattblul  than  the'Pagan  band 
With  streaming  blood  distain  the  thirsty  land ; 
By  turns  the  victon  and  the  vanquished  nH»uro, 
And  wound  for  wound,  and  death  for  death  return. 
As  when,  with  equal  force,  and  equal  rage. 
The  north  and  south  in  mighty  strife  engage  $ 
Nor  this,  nor  that,  can  rule  the  seas  ef  skies, 
But  clouds  on  clouds  and  waves  on  waves  arise ; 
So  iar'd  the  battle  in  the  doubtful  field, 
Nor  here  nor  there  the  firm  battalions  yield ; 
With  horrid  clangour  swords  to  swords  oppos'd, 
^  Shields  clashM  with  shields,  with. helmets  helmets 

ctos'd. 
*     No  less  in  other  parts  the  battle  rag'd. 
Nor  less  the  throng  of  warring  chiefs  engag'd ; 
High  o'er  the  hosts  the  Stygian  fiei;ds  repair. 
And  Helps  black  myriads  fill  the  fields  of  air. 
These  vigour  to  the  Pagan  troops  supply ; 
None  harbour  fear,  or  turn  their  steps*  to  fly :    « 
The  torch  of  Hell  Argantes'  soul  inspires. 
And  adds  new  fury  to  his  native  flres ! 
He  scatters  soon  In  flight  the  guards  around. 
And  leaps  the  trenches  with  an  eager  bound ; 
With  mangled  jimbs  he  strows  the  sanguine  plain. 
And  fills  th'  opposing  fosse  with  heaps  uf  i^lain. 
Him  o*er  the  level  space  his  troops  pursue. 
And  dye  the  foremost  tents  with  purple  hue. 
Close  at  his  side  appears  the  martial  dame. 
Whose  soul  disdains  the  second  place  in  fame. 
Now  fled  the  Pranks ;  when  sudden  fiew  at  hand 
The  noble  Guelpho  with  his  welcome  band : 
He  stoppM  with  gene^us  zeal  their  fearful  course. 
And  tumM  them  hack  to  fiice  the  Pagan  force. 
While  thus  on  either  side  the  oombat  stood. 
And  streaming  gore  in  equal  rivers  flowed, 
The  Heavenly  Monarch  from  his  awful  height 
Beclin'd  his  eyes,  and  view*d  the  dreadful  fight. 
There,  plac'd  aloft,  presides  th'  Ornniscient  Cause, 
And  orders  all  with  just  and  equal  laws. 
Above  the  confines  of  this  earthly  scene," 
By  ways  unsearchable  to  mortal  men. 
There,  on  eternity's  unbounded  throne,  ^ 

With  triple  light  he  blazes,  Three  in  One  I 
Beneath  bis  footstep  Fate  and  Nature  stand ; 
And  Time  and  Motion  wait  his  dread  command* 
There  power  and  riches  no  distinction  find ; 
Nor  the  frail  honours  that  allure  mankind : 
Like  dust  and  smoke  they  fleet  before  his  eyes; 
He  mocks  the  valiant,  and  confounds  the  wise ! 
There  from  the  blaze  of  his  efiulgent  light 
The  purest  saints  withdraw  their  dazzled  sight, 
Around  th'  unnumbered  blest  for  ever  live,      ^ 
And,  though  unequal,  equal  bliss  receive : 


The  tuneful  choirs  repeat  their  Maker^s  prsiae : 
The  heavenly  realms  resound  the  sacred  lays. 

Then  thus  to  Michael  spdte  the  Word  Divine^ 
(Midiael,  wliose  arms  with  Iflcid  diamond  shine,) 
**  See'st  thou  not  yonder  •  from  th'  infernal  coast 
What  impious  bands  distress  my  favoured  host? 
Go        bid  them  swift  forsake  the  deathful  scene. 
And  leave  the  business  of  the  war  to  men ;' 
No  longer  dare  amongst  the  living  rise, 
To  blot  the  lustre  of  the  purer  skies : 
But  seek  the  shades  of  Acheron  beneath, 
Th'  allotted  realms  of  punishment  and  death t 
There  on  the  souls  accurs'd  employ  their  bates 
Tbns  have  I  wilPd;  and  what  I  will  isfote." 

He  ceas'd.  With  reverence  at  the  high  oomraand 
Low  bow'd  the  leader  of  the  winged  baiid : 
His  golden  pinions  he  displays,  and  speeds 
With  rapid  flight,  that  mortal  thought  exceeds. 
The  fiery  region  i»Bst ;  the  seats  of  rest 
He  leaves ;  (eternal  manskms  of  the  blest  t) 
From  thence  he  passes  through  the  crystal  sphere 
That  whirls  around  with  every  shining  star; 
Thence  to  the  left,  before  his  piercing  eyes. 
With  difiierent  aspects,  Jove  and  Saturn  rise; 
And  every  star  that  mortals  wandering  call. 
Though  God*s  high  power  alike  directs  them  alL 
Then  from  the  fields  that  flame  with  endless  day. 
To  where  the  Storms  are  bred,  he  bends  his  way  ; 
Where  elements  in  mixM  confusion  jar. 
And  order  springs  from  universal-war. 
The  bright  archangel  gilds  the  face  of  night. 
His  heavenly  features  dart  resplendent  light: 
So  shines  the  beanvy  Sun  through  showery  skies, 
And  paints  the  fleecy  clouds  with  various  dyes : 
So  through  the  liquid  regions  of  the  air. 
With  rapid  radiance,  shooU  a  foiling  star. 
But  now  arriv'd  where  Hell's  infernal  crew 
Their  venora'd  rage  amongst  the  Pagans  threw. 
Hovering  in  air,  on  pinions  strong  he  stay'd. 
And  shook  his  lance,  and  awful  thus  he  said : 

««  Your  forcfe  has  prov'd  the  Sovereign  of  the 
Worid, 
What  thunders  from  his  drttdful  hand  are  hurk'd : 
O  blind  in  ill !  that  no  remoiie  can  know. 
In  torture  proud,  and  obstinate  in  woe ! 
The  sacred  cross  shall  conquer  Ston's  wall ; 
Her  gates  roust  open,  and  her  bulwarks  foil : 
And  who  shall  Fate's  resistless  will  withstand. 
Or  dare  the  terrours  of  th'  Almighty  hand  i 
Hence  then,  ye  cursed  I  to  your  realms  beneath. 
The  realms  of  torment  and  eternal  death ! 
There  on  devoted  souls  employ  your  rage ; 
Be  there  your  triumphs,  there  the  wars  ye  wage, 
lliere,  midst  the  sounding  whips,  the  din  of  chams. 
And  gnashing  teeth,  laments,  and  endless  pains !" 

He  said ;  and  those  that  lingering  seem'd  to  move, 
Resistless  with  his  fatal  lance  he  drove. 
With  sighs,  reluctant,  from  the  field  they  fly,  * 
And  leave  the  golden  stars  and  upper  sky,    . 
And  spread  their  pinions  to  the  realms  of  woer 
To  wreak  their  fury  on  the  dakno'd  below. 

*  Very  similar  to  this,  is  the  address  of  God  ta 
Raphael  on  seeing  Satan's  entrance  into  Paradise : 
"  Raphael,'*  >aid  he,  «^bou  hear'st  what  stir  oo  Earth 
Satan  from  Hell,  'scapM  through  the  darksome 

gulph, 
Hath  rais'd  in  Paradise       ". 
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Noto^ertlM  letf  in  equal  nambera  fly 
I'he  fiMtberM  nee,  to  seek  a  wanner  iky : 
Not,  when  tbe  wocmI  the  wintfy  blait  receives* 
In  fqnal  namber  Autamtt  stiows  ber  leaves. 
Freed  from  th'  infernal  train  >  and  Stygian  giooms, 
Serene  the  night  her  wonted  face  res'ames. 

But  not  the  le«  Argantcs'^fury  giows, 
ThoQgfa  Hell  no  more  ber  venom'd  fire  bestows  { 
He  whirls  his  8w<ird  with  unresined  rage, 
Where,  closely  prest,  tbe  Christian  bands  engage  t 
The  high  and  low  bis  equal  prowess  feel; 
The  bravest  warriors  sink  beneath  his  steel. 
Alike  the  carnage  fierce  Clorinda  spread, 
And  strowM  the  fifeld  with  heaps  of  mangled  clead. 
Through  Berlinger  the  fatal  sword  she  gi/ides. 
And  rives  bis  heart  where  panting  life  resides ; 
Tbe  pointed  steel  its  furious  passage  tore. 
And  issa*d  at  bis  back  besmeai'd  with  gore. 
Albtne  she  wounds,  where  first  tbe  child  receives 
His  food;  and  Qallus*  bead  asunder  cleaves. 
Then  Gernier's  better  hand,  that  aim*d  a  blow, 
She  sends  divided  to  thepUin  below; 
Yet  still  the  parted  nerves  some  life  retain. 
The  trembling  fingers  still  tbe  falchion  strain : 
l3isseTer*d  thus  a  serpent's  tail  is  seen 
To  sedc  tbe  part  divided  on  the  green. 
The  foe  thus  n»aim'd,  tbe  dame  no  longer  stav'd. 
Bat  *gainit  Achilles  ran  with  trenchant  blade : 
Between  the  neck  and  nape  tbe  weapon  flew ; 
The  nock  it  cleft,  and  cnt  the  nerves  in  two  ? 
First  tumbled  on  the  plain  tbe  parted  head. 
With  dost  obscene  tbe  pallid  face  was  spread ; 
While  in  the  laddle  by  the  steed  sustained, 
(Draadful  to  view ! )  the  headless  trunk  remained ; 
But  soon  th*  ungovem'd  couriier  with  a  bound 
Shook  the  sad  burthen  to  th'  enaangoin'd  ground. 

While  thus  th'  unconquer'd  maid  such  numbers 
slew. 
And  the  thick  squadrons  of  tbe  West  o'ertbrew; 
KolessOildippe  fair  the  slaughter  led. 
And  on  the  Sareoena  her  fury  fed. 
The  same  her  sex,  ber  dauntless  mind  the  same^ 
And  equal  valour  shone  in  either  dame. 
But  these  to  meet  in  battle  into  witb»tonds ; 
Both  diiomM  to  prove  the  force  of  greater  hands. 
Now  this,  DOW  that  esiiays  to  pierce  the  tide. 
In  vab ;  the  throng  of  tfoops  the  pass  deny'd. 
The  noUe  Guelpho's  sword  Clorinda  found. 
And  in  her  tender  side  impress'd  a  wound, 
That  tinge'd  ihe  steel :  tbe  maid,  on  vengeance  bent. 
Betwixt  bis  ribs  her  cruel  answer  sent. 
Goelpbo  bis  stroke  renew'd^  but  miss'd  tbe  foe ; 
^•nida,  as  he  paas'd,  raceiv*d  the  blow :  -- 
Deep  in  bis  front  the  deadly  steel  he  found. 
And  perish'd  by  another's  destin'd  wound. 
The  numerqu!!  troops  by  Guelpho  led  enclose 
llieir  valiant  chief ;  iTiore  thick  the  tomult  grows; 
While  various  bands  from  distent  parts  unite, 
And  swell  the  fury  of  the  mingled  fight 

Aurora  now,  in  ladiant  purple  drest, 
Sbone  from  tbe  portals  of  the  golden  east ; 
When,  midst  the  horrid  clang  and  mingled  cries, 
Intrepid  ArgiUan  from  prison  flics  s 


'  So  Milton,  when  the  rebellions  spirits  are 
■rivun  out  of  Heaven  : 

Disburthen'd  Heaveir  r^oic'd— 
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Tbe  readiest  arms  be  snatoh'd  with  eiger  baste. 
And  .soon  his  limbs  in  shining  steel  were  cas'd ; 
Eager  he  comes,  to  effiice  his  former  shame  . 
With  gk>rioos  actions  io  the  field  of  fame. 
As  when,  to  battle  bred,  the  courser,  freed 
From  plenteous  stalls,  regains  tbe  wonted  mead. 
There  nnrestrain'd  amid  the  herds  he  roves, 
Bathes  in  the  stream,  and  wantons  in  the  groves; 
His  mane  disheveli'd  o'er  his  shoulders  spread. 
He  shakes  bis  neck,  and  bears  aloft  his  head ; 
His  nostrils  flame,  bis  horny  horjfx  resound. 
And  his  loud  neighing  fills  the  valleys  round : 
So  Argillan  appears;  so  fierce  be  shows. 
While  in  bis  looks  undaunted  courage  glows : 
He  bounds  with  headlong  speed  the  war  to  meeti 
And  scarcely  prints  tbe  dust  beneath  hi.H  feet : 
When,  midst  the  foes  arriv'd,  ak>ud  he  cries. 
As  one  whose  fury  all  their  force  defies  :— 

**  Refuse  of  Earth  !  ye  vile  Arabian  bands ! 
What  boldness  «w>w  impels  your  coward  hands  } 
Your  limbs  unus*d  the  arms  of  men  to  wield. 
To  bear  the  helmet,  or  susrain  tbe  shield ; 
Naked  ye  come,  and  fearful  to  the  fight, 
Chance  guides  your  blows,  your  safety  lies  in 

4ight: 
Nocturaal  deeds  are  all  your  power  can  boast. 
When  friendly  night  assiitts  your  trembling  host : 
What  now  rediaios  ?  The  brams  of  day  require 
Tbe  warrior's  weapons  and  tbe  warrior's  fire.'* 

Raging  he  said ;  and,  rushing  as  be  spoke. 
At  Algazelles  aim'd  a  mortol  stroke ; 
His  jaws  be  cleft  aud  stopp'd  bis  ready  tongue* 
While  on  bis  lips  imperfect  accents  bung : 
A  sudden  darkness  shades  his  swimming  eyes  ; 
Through  every  vein  a  chilling  tremnur  flies ; 
Headlong  he  falls,  and  breathes  his  latest  breath* 
And  bites  the  hated  soil  in  pangs  of  death. 
With  fury  next  on  Saladine  he  flew, 
And  Agricaltes  and  Mulasses  slew : 
Then*  Aldiazelles*  side  his  falchion  found,   « 
And  cleft  him  through  with  one  continu'd  wound : 
Through  Ariadenus*  breast  the  steel  he  guides. 
And  the  falPn  chief  with  bitter  taunts  derides; 
The  dying  warrior  lifts  hjs  languid  eyes. 
And  to  th*  insulting  victor  thus  replies : 

*'  Not  thou,  whoe'er. thou  art,  with  vauntiof 
breath 
Shalt  long  eqioy  the  triumph  of  my  death : 
Like  fate  attends  thee;  by  a  mightier  band 
Thou  too  must  fall,  and  press  with  me  the  sand." 

Then  Argillan,  severely  smiling,  cried : 
"  Let  Heaven's  high  will  my  future  fato  decide; 
Oie  thou  !  to  ravenous  dogs  tfnd  fowls  a  prey."— 
Then  with  his  foot  he  press'd  him  as  he  lay. 
And  rent  at  once  the  steel  and  life  away. 

Meanwhile  a  stripling  of  the  solJan'M  train 
Mix'd  in  tbe  shock  of  arms  aud  fighting  men: 
On  his  fair  cheeks  the  flower  of  youth  was  seen. 
Nor  yet  the  down  had  fledg'd  his  tonder  chin : 
The  sweat  that  trickled  o'er  his  blooming  face. 
Like  orient  pearls,  improv'd  the  blushing  grace  < 
The  dust  gave  beauty  to  bis  flowing  hair. 
And  wrath  was  pleasing  in  a  form  so  fair. 
He  rode  a  courser  white  as  oew-fall'n  snow 
On  hoary  Apennine's  aspiring  brow : 
Nor  winds  nor  flames  bis  swiftness  could  exceed, 
Practis'd  to  tarn,  and  matehless  in  his  speed : 
Grasp'd  in  tbe  midst,  tbe  youth  a  javelin  bore  | 
A  crooked  sabre  at  bit  ode  be  wore  i 
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With  barbarous  pomp  (reiplmidant  to  befapld ! ) 
He  sboDe  \n  purple  TestmenU  wroHgbt  with  gold. 

While  thus  the  boy,  (whom  martial  fires  infiame, 
Pleas'd  with  the  din  of  arms,  and  new  to  fame) 
Vow  here,  now  there,  overthrew  the  warring  band, 
And  met  with  none  hit  fnry  to  withstand ; 
Fierce  Aiigillan,  advancing,  near  him  drew. 
Then  with  a  sudden  strokehii  steed  he  slew. 
And  on  the  tender  foe  impetuous  flew. 
>ln  vain  with  moving  prayers  he  sues  for  grace. 
In  Tain  he  begs  with  supplicating  fece; 
The  sword  is  rais'd  against  the  blooming  boy. 
The  fiiirest  work  of  Nature  to  destroy : 
Yet  pity  seem'd  to  touch  the  senseless  steel ; 
The  edge  tom'd,  harmless,  as  the  weapon  fell : 
But  what  avsilM  it  ?  when  the  cruel  foe. 
With  the  sharp  point,  retrieved  his  erring  blow. 

Fierce  Solj'man,  who,  thence  not  distant  far, 
By  Godirey  pressM,  maiotamM  a  doubtful  war ; 
Soon  as  his  favourite's  dangerous  state  he  spies. 
Forsakes  the  fight,  and  to  his  rescue  flies : 
Now  with  bis  thundering  sword  the  ways  are  freed  : 
He  comes  to  avenge,  but  not  prevent  the  deed. 
He  sees,  alas  !  his  dear  Lesbintis  slain, 
Like  a  young  flower  that  withers  on  the  plain. 
His  d^iag  eyes  a  trembling  lustre  shed ; 
On  his  fair  neck  declin'd  his  drooping  head : 
His  languid  face  in  mortal  paleness  cnarm'd. 
And  every  breast  to  soft  compassion  warm'd : 
Untouch*d  before,  now  melts  the  marble  heart. 
And,  midst  his  wrath,  the  gu.«bing  sorrows  start. 
And  weep'st  thou,  Solyman  1  at  pity's  call,    - 
Who,  tearless,  saw  thy  mighty  kingdom's  fisil  ? 
But  when  his  eyes  the  hostile  weapon  view*d. 
Still  warm  and  reeking  with  the  stripling's  blood, 
Th'  indignant  fury  boiling  in  his  breast. 
Awhile  his  pity  and  his  tears  suppressed : 
On  Ai^illan  the  rapid  steel  he  drives. 
At  once  th'  opposing  shield  and  helmet  rives, 
And  cleaves  bis  head  beneath  the  weighty  blow : 
A  wtnind  well  worthy  of  so  great  a  foe  I 
His  wrath  still  unappeasM,  he  quits  his  steed. 
And  wreaks. his  vengeance  on  the  senseless  dead. 
So  with  the  stone,  that  galL'd  him  from  «far, 
The  mastiff  wages  unavailing  war. 
O !  vain  attempt  his  sorrows  to  allay. 
By  rage  insensate  on  the  breathless  clay ! 

Meantime  the  leader  of  the  Christian  train 
Nor  spends  his  anger  nor  his  blows  in  vain. 
A  thousand  Turks  against  him  held  the  field. 
Ann'd  with  the  jointed  mail,  the  helm,  and  shield : 
Their  limbs  robust  to  hardy  toils  were  bred ; 
And,  skill'd  in  fight,  their  souls  no  danger  dread. 
These  oft  with  Solyman  in  battje  stood. 
And  midst  the  deserts  late  his  steps  pursu'd  $ 
In  Araby  partook  his  wandering  stkte. 
The  faithful  partners  of  his  adven^e  fate : 
These,  close  collected  in  one  daring  band. 
The  pressing  valour  of  the  Franks  withstand. 

Here  noble  Godfrey  well  his  falchion  ply'd, 
And  pierc'd  Corcotes*  brow,  Ro*«teno's  side  ; 
Then  from  the  shoulders  sever'd  Selim's  head. 
And  lopp*d  Rosano's  amis  with  trenchant  blade. 
Nor  these  alone,  btit  numbers  more  hekili'd. 
And  mangled  trunks  and  limbsbestrow'd  the  field. 

While  thus  he  fought  against  the  Turkish  band, 
And  with  intrepid  force  their  rage  susTsin'd; 
While  Fortune  still  with  equal  pinions  fletr, 
Nor  hopes  of  conquest  left  th^  Pagan  crew  | 


Behold  a  tloud  of  rising  d  ust  appear. 

Teeming  with  threatening  anns,  and  big  with  war  jf 

And  hence  a  sudden  flash  of  armoor  bright      * 

Fiird  all  the  Pagan  host  with  panic  fright. 

Of  purple  hue  there  fifty  warriors  held 

A  cross  triumphant  in  an  argent  field. 

Had  I  a  hundred  mouths,  a  hundred  toDguei^ 

A  voice  of  iron  breath*d  from  iron  lungs, 

I  could  not  all  the  Pagan  numbers  tell 

That  by  this  troop's  impetuous  onset  fell : 

The  fearful  Arab  sinks;  the  Turk  in  vans 

Resists  the  storm,  and  fights  but  to  be  slain. 

Around  the  fiei'd  in  various  forms  appear. 

Rage,  Horrour,  Cruelty,  and  abject  Fear; 

On  every  side,  exulting.  Death  is  fbund. 

And  purple  torrents  deluge  all  the  ground. 

Now  with  a  squadron,  issuing  from  the  gate,' 
(Unconscious  of  the  Pagan's  woeful  sUtoj[ 
King  Aladine  appear'd,  and  from  his  height 
Beheld  the  subject  plain  and  doubtful  fight: 
Pull  aoon  his  eyes  the  scene  of  slaughter  meet. 
And  straight  he  gives  command  to  sound  retreat ; 
And  oft  the  monarch  calls,  but  calls  in  vain, 
Clorinda  and  Argantes  from  the  plain : 
The  furious  couple  still  reject  his  prayer, 
With  carnage  drunk,  insatiable  of  war ! 
At  length  they  yield  :  y^t  every  means  they  tried 
7'heir  tfoops  in  order  from  the  field  to  guide. 
But  who  with  laws  can  dastard  souls  restraint 
The  rout  is  general  'mongst  th'  afln-ighted  train : 
This  casts  aside  his  shield,  and  that  his  swordj 
These  useless  burthens  no  defence  afibrd. 
A  vale  between  the  ramp  and  city  lies, 
Strctch'd  from  the  western  to  the  sputhem  skies; 
There  fled  thetimorous  bands,  with  many  a  groaOy 
And  clouds  of  dost  roU'd  onward  to  the  town. 
The  Christian  powers  pursue  their  eager  chase, 
With  dreadful  slaughter  of  the  Pagan  race: 
But  when,  ascending*  near  tha  walls  they  drew. 
Where,  with  his  aid,  the  king  appear'd  in  view. 
His' victor-force  the  cautious  Guelpho  stay'd. 
Nor  would  the  dangerous  rocky  height  invade : 
While  Aladine  collects  his  men  with  care, 
The  scatter'd  remnants  of  successless  war. 

The  soldan's  waning  strength  can  now  no  more, 
(The  utmost  stretch  essay'd  of  human  power) 
His  breath  in  shorter  pantings comes  and  goes. 
And  blood  with  sweat  from  every  member  flows  : 
An  arm  grows  weak  beneath  the  weighty  shield. 
His  weary  hand  can  scarce  the  falchion  wield  ; 
Feebly  he  strikes,  and  scarce  can  reach  the  (be. 
While  the  blunt  weapon  aims  a  fruitless  blow.   . 
And  now  he  paus'd  awhile,  immers'd  in  thought* 
A  labouring  doubt  within  bis  bosom  wrought  $ 
If  by  his  own  illustrious  hand  to  bleed. 
Nor  leave  the  foes  the  glory  of  the  deed  j 
Or  if,  survivor  in  the  fhul  strif^ 
To  Ijnit  the  field,  and  save  his  threaten'd  liile. 
"  Fate  has  subdu'd,"  at  length  the  leader  cried, 
*'My    shame   shall   swell   tlie  haughty   victor's 

pride : 
Again  th'  insulting  foe  my  flight  shall  view. 
Again  my  exile  with  their  soom  pursue; 
But  soon  behold  me  turn  in  arms  again, 
To  blast  their  peace,  and  shake  their  totterjngreigB. 
Nor  yield  1  now—my  rage  shall- bum  the  sama; 
Eternal  wrongs  eternal  vengeance  claim: 
Still  will  I  rise  a  more  inveteihte  ibe, 
And^  dead,  pursue  them  ftom  the  shades  bekm  f 
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BOOK  X. 

THE  AKGUMKirr. 

9ol3rinaB»  hi  hit  journey  to  Gaza,  b  accosted  by 
booeooy  wbo  persuades  bim  to  return;  and 
eoaveyt  bim  in  an  enchanted  cbariot  to  Jeru- 
salem. The  magician  conducts  the  soldan 
through  a  subterraneous  cave  into  the  city,  and 
brings  him  to  the  council-ball,  where  he  stands, 
concealed  in  a  doud,  and  hears  the  debates. 
The  speeches  of  Argantes  and  Orcanes.  Soly- 
man  at  last  discovers  himself,  and  is  received 
with  the  greatest  ;oy  by  the  king,  ^n  the  mean 
lime  it  is  knov'n  to  Godfrey,  that  the  warriors 
who  came  to  his  asslsUace  were  tboM  wbo  bad 
followed  Arroida.  One  of  them  relates  to  the 
general  their  adventures.  Peter  foretels  the  re- 
turn and  future  glory  of  Rioaldo. 

While  tlioa  the  soldan  spoke,  a  steed  be  spy'd. 
That  wanderM  near,  unbnrtheo*d  of  his  guide ; 
Th<n  instant,  spent  with  toil  and  faint  with  heat. 
He  eeizM  the  reins  and  press'd  the  welcome  seat: 
Fall.*ii  is  his  crest,  that  late  so  dreadful  rose. 
His  helm,  disgracM,  no  more  its  splendour  shows; 
His  regal  vesture  strows  the  dusty  plains. 
And  not  a  trace  of  all  his  pomp  remains ! 

As,  from  tbe  nightly  fold,  the  wolf  pursuM, 
Hies  to  tbe  shelter  of  the  friendly  wood  i 
Though  fiU*d  with  carnage,  f^ill  be  thirsts  for  more. 
And  licks  his  ravenous 'jaws  impure  with  gore : 
So  fled  tbe  aoldan,  from  the  field  compeU'd, 
Still  bent  on  slaughter,  still  his  rage  unqnelPd : 
Safe  from  surrounding  speari  he  took  his  flight. 
And  all  the  deathful  weapons  of  tbe  fight : 
Alone,  unseen,  tbe  warrior ooomey*d  on. 
Through  solitary  paths,  and  ways  unknown : 
His  ftiture  course  revolving  in  bis  mind  ; 
Nowhere,  now  there,  his  doubtful  thoughts  inclin'd. 
At  length  be  fix'd  to  seek  tbe  friendly  cnast 
Where  Egypt's  king  collects  bis  pow^ul  host. 
And  join  with  him  his  fortune  in  tbe  field. 
To  prove  wliat  arms  another  day  would  yield. 
And,  tbusresolv'd,  the  well-known  course  be  bore 
That  led  to  ancient  Gaza's  sandy  shore. 
Though  now  bis  weary  limbs  require  repose. 
And  every  wound  with  keener  angtrisb  glows; 
Yet  all  the  day  be  fled  with  eager  haste. 
Nor  left  his  courser,  ncr  bis  mail  unbroc'd. 
But  when  the  dusky  gk)om  perplex'd  the  sight. 
And  obiects  lost  their  colour  by  the  night. 
He  swath'd  his  wounds;  a  palm-tTce  near  bim  stood, 
From  this  be  shook  tbe  fruit  (his  homely  food  ! ) 
His  hunger  thus  appeas'd,  the  ground  be  press'd. 
And  sought  to  ease  his  limbs  with  needful  rest: 
On  his  hard  shield  his  pensive  head  reclin'd. 
He  strove  to- calm  the  tumult  of  his  mind. 
Disdain  and  grief  bis  heart  alternate  rend. 
And  like  two  vultures  in  bis  breast  contend. 
At  length  when  night  bad  gained  her  midmost 

way. 
And  all  tbe  world  in  peaceful  silence  lay. 
Overcome  with  labour,  sleep  bis  eyes  opprest, 
And  steep'd  his  troubles  in  Lethean  rest. 
While  thus  on  earth  he  lay,  a  voice  severe. 
With  these  upbraidings,  thundered  in  his  ear : 

''O  Solymanl  regardless  chief,  awake ! 
Ia  happier  hoars  tby  gnttefui  sltunber  Uke. 


Beneath  a  foreign  yoke  tby  snyectt  bMid, 
And  strangers  o'er  thy  land  their  rule  extend. 
Hei«  dost  thou  sleep  ?  here  close  thy  careless  eyei^ 
While  uninterr'd  each  lov'd  associate  lies  ? 
Here,  where  thy  lame  has  felt  tbe  hostile  scorn, 
Dinst  thou,  unthinkiiig,  wait  tbe  rismg  mom  ?'* 

The  ioldan  wak*d;  then  nis'd  his  sight,  p»d 
?iew'd 
A  sire,  of  reverend  mien,  wbo  near  him  stood  : 
Feeble  be  seemM  with  age,  his  steps  to  guide 
A  friendly  staff  its  needful  aid  supply'd.       [criea, 
**  Say,  what  art  thou,  who  dar'st,''  the  monerek 
«  Dispel  soft  slumber  from  the  traveller's  eyes) 
What  part  canst  then  in  all  oar  glory  claim. 
And  what  to  thee  our  vengeance  or  our  sbaoie  }*» 

'<  in  me  behold  a  friend,"  the  stranger  said, 
"  To  whom  in  part  thy  purpose  stands  display'd : 
And  here  I  proffer,  with  auxiliar  care. 
In  all  thy  labours  and  designs  to  share. 
Forgive  my  zeal;  reproaches  ofl  inspire 
Tbe  noble  mind,  and  raise  the  hero's  fire. 
Thou  seek'st  tb'  Egyptian  king— anch  thoughts 

restrain. 
Nor  tempt  a  long  and  toilsome  tract  in  vain; 
Even  now  the  monarch  calls  his  nnmeroud  bends. 
And  moves  his  camp  to  assist  Judea's  lands. 
Think  not  thy  worth  at  Gaza  can  be  shown, 
That  'gainst  our  foes  thy  force  can  there  be  known  ; 
But  follow  where  I  lead,  and,  safe  from  harms. 
Within  yon  wall,  begirt  by  Latian  arms. 
To  place  thee,  even  at  noon  of  day,  I  swear. 
Without  the  brandish'd  sword  or  lifted  spear. 
New  toils,  new  dangers,  there  tby  anna  attend ; 
There  shall  thy  force  the  town  besieg'd  defend. 
Till  Egypt's  host,  arrived,  their  succour  yield. 
And  call  thy  conrage  to  a  nobler  field." 

Thus  while  he  spoke,  the  listening  Tork,  amazM, 
Full  on  tbe  hoery  sire  in  silence  gnz'd : 
His  haughty  looks  no  more  their  fierceness  boost, 
And  all  bis  anger  io  in  wonder  lost 

Then  thus  •  ♦•  O  fstber !  ready  to  obey. 
Behold  I  follow  where  thou  point'st  the  way: 
But  ever  best  that  counsel  shall  T  prise. 
Where  nnost  of  toil,  where  most  of  danger  lies.** 

The  sire  his  words  approved;   then  searchM, 
.  with  care, 
Each  recent  wound,  annoy'd  by  chilling  air; 
With  powerful  juice  instillM.  his  strength  ren^w'd. 
And  eas'd  tbe  pain,  and  stanch'd  the  flowing  blood. 

Aurora  now  her  rosy  wreaths  displajrs. 
And  Pbcebus  gilds  them  with  his  orient  nyn. 
*<  Time  calls,"  he  cries,  "the  Sun  directs  our  way. 
That  summons  mortals  to  the  toils  of  day." 
Then  to  a  car,  that  near  him  ready  stood. 
He  passM  ;  tbe  chief  of  Nice  his  steps  pursu'dt 
They  mount  the  seat;  the  stranger  takes  the  reins, 
Before  tbe  lash  the  coursers  scour  the  plains  ; 
They  foam,  thev  neigh,  their  smoking  nostrils  blow, 
And  tbe  champ'd  bits  are  white  with  frothy  snow. 
Then  (strange  to  tell)  the  air,  condensed  in  clouds, 
With  thickest  veil  the  rolling  cbariot  shrouds; 
Yet  not  a  mortal  sight  tbe  mist  espy'd. 
Nor  could  an  engine's  force  the  cloud  divide; 
While  from  its  f«cret  womb,  with  piereing  eyes, 
They  view'd  around  the  plains,  tbe  hills,  and  skies. 
Struck  with  the  sight,  his  brows  the  soldan  rais'd. 
And  steadfast  on  the  cloud  and  chariot  gazM  ; 
While  on  their  coarse  with  ceaseless  speed  they 

flew: 
Well  by  his  looks  the  sire  his  wonder  knew  |    - 
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jLnA,  callioip  on  bis  maM^  Am  ^hief  he  thook ; 
When,  rousingrfroin  his  tnn^e^  the  warrior  spoke : 
*'  O  thou !   whoe'er  thoa  art»   whose  woodroas 
Can  force  the  laws  of  Nature  to  thy  wil  1 ;       [skil  I 
Who,  at  thy  pleasure,  -view'iit  with  searvhing  eyes 
The  human  breast,  where  every  secret  lies : 
If  yet  thy  knowledge  (which  so  far  transcends 
All  human  thought)  to  future  time  extends ; 

0  say  t  what  rest  or  woe  is  doom*d  by  Fate 
To  all  the  toils  of  Asia's  broken  state } 

But  first  declare  thy  name ;  what  hidden  art 
Can  power  to  work  such  miracles  impart  ? 
This  wild  amaxement  from  my  soul  remove. 
Or  vain  will  all  thy  future  speeches  prove." 

To  whom,  with  smiles,  the  anpient  sire  replied : 
'*  lu  part  thy  wishes  may  be  satisfied : 
Behold  Ismeno !  (no  ignoble  name) 
In  magic  lore  all  Syria  owna  my  iarae. 
But  that  my  tongue  should  distant  times  relate, 
And  trace  the  annals  of  mysterious  fate, 
A  greater  power  denies ;  thy  thoughts  exceed  ' 
The  narrow  bounds  to  mortal  man  decreed. 
Let  each  his  valour  and  his  wisdom  show. 
To  stem  the'  tide  of  human  ills  below  $ 
For  oft  'tis^een,  that  with  the  brave  and  wise. 
The  power  to  make  their  prosperous  fortune  lies. 
Thy  conquering  erms  may  prove  a  happier  field ; 
Thy  force  may  teach  the  boastful  Franks  to  yield : 
Think  not  alone  the  city  to  defend, 
On  which  tbe  latian  foes  their  fury  bend  $ 
Confide !  be  bold !  for  fire  and  sword  prepare ; 
A  happy  issue  still  may  crowotbe  war. 
Yet  to  my  words  attend,  while  I  recite 
What,  as  through  clouds,  I  view  wjtb  doubtful  light. 

1  see,  or  seem  to  see,  ere  many  a  year 
Th*  etenuil  planet  gild  tbe  rolling  sphere,   . 
A  chiefs  whose  rule  shall  fertile  Egypt  bless. 
Whose  mighty  actions  Asia  shall  confess. 
Let  this  suffice ;  not  only  in  the  field. 
Beneath  his  force  tbe  Christian  po«-ers  shall  yield  ; 
But  from  their  race  his  arms  shall  rend  tbe  sway. 
And  all  tbeir  state  usurped  in  ruin  lay: 

Till  feno'd  by  seas,  within  a  uanow  land 
Groan  tbe  siCd  relics*  of  the  wretched  band. 
He  finom  thy  blood  shall  spring."— Ismeno  said: 
iUid  thus  the  king  his  generous  answer  made; 
(His  bosom  kiodliag  at  the  hero's  figime) 
•*  O  happy  chief!  whose  deeds  such  glory  claim  ! 
For  me,  let  good  or  ill  my  life  betide, 
.  And  fortune,  asprescrib'd  above, provide: 
No  power  shall  e'er  my  vigorous  mind  control. 
Or  bend  th*  nnconquerM  temper  of  my  soul : 
First  shall  the  Moon  and  stars  their  course  fM-Mie» 
Bre  I  my  foot  remove  from  glory's  track. " 
He  said ;  and,  while  he  spoke,  with  martial  ire 
His  eyeballs  flasb'd,  his  visage  seem*d  on  fire. 
'    Thus  commun'd  they,  tilt  near  the  chariot  drew 
To  where  tbe  Christian  tents  appear'd  in  view. 


>  He  means  Salad  ine,  for  his  valour  made  soldan 
of  Egypt,  «  ho  took  Jerusalem  from  tbe  Christians, 
after  they  had  been  eighty  years  in  posse  sion  of 
it,  and  bad  there,  established  a  seat  of  kingly  go- 
vernment 

«  Tbe  poet  is  here  thought  to  mean  Cyprus, 
which  was  given  by  Lusignan  to  Enrico  count  of 
Campagna,. and  which  continued  in. poesession  of 
some  of  the  Chriifrians  after  tbe  establishment  of 
Saladiue  in  tbe  holy  land. 


A  scene  of  carnage  here  tfaetreyes  sorvcy'd. 
Where  death  appear'd  in  various  forms  di^iplayM. 
Touch'd  at  tbe  sight,  the  soldan's  tears  overflow, 
And  all  his  face  is  spread  with  generous  isoe : 
He  sees,  inflam*d  with  anger  and  disdain. 
His  mighty  standards  scattered  on  the  plain : 
He  sees  the  Franks  exulting  o'er  the  dead. 
And  on  his  dearest  friends  in  triumph  tread : 
Wbile'from  the  breathless  corse  the  arms  they  tear. 
And  from  the  field  tbe  glorious  tiDphies  bear. 
There  some  he'  views,  whose  ftmeral  care  attends 
Th'  unbury'd  relics  of  their  Christian  friends  : 
And  others  here  prepare  tbe  blazing  pyre. 
Where  Turks  und  Arabs  feed  one  common  fire. 

Deeply  he  sigfa'd,  aSd  straight  his  fidchk»  drew. 
And  from  tbe  lofty  car  impetuons  flew : 
But  soon  Ismeno  check'd  bis  eager  haste. 
And  in  the  seat  again  the  warrior  plac'd; 
Then  sought  tbe  bill,  while,  distant  on  the  plain. 
Behind  tbeir  course  tbe  Christian  tents  remain. 

Then  from  the  car  they  'light(at  once  from  view, 
Dissolv'd  in  air,  the  wondrous  car  withdrew) 
Still  with  the  cloud  inshrin'd,  on  fbot  they  fir% 
And  down  the  mountain  to  the  vale  repair; 
Where  Sion's  hillj  that  here  begins  to  rise, 
Xorns  its  broad  back  against  the  western  skies. 
Th'  enchanter  sray'd ;  and  now,  advancing  nigh. 
Explor'd  tbe  steepy  side  with  heedfnl  eye : 
A  hollow  cavern  open'd,  in  the  stone, 
A  darksome  pass,  in  former  ages  known, 
But  now  with  weeds  and  brambles  overgrown; 
Through  this  the  sorcerer  soon  the  passage  try'd. 
And  held  bis  better  hand  tbe  prince  fo  guide. 

Then  thus  the  soldan:    '<  Through  what  dark- 
'  some  way 
Must  here  my  steps  by  stealth  ingloribus  stray  ? 
O  rather  grant  that,  with  this  trusty  blade. 
Through  scattered  f9es  a  nobler  path  be  made  !^' 
*-  Let  not  thy  feet  disdain,"  Ismeno  said, 
**  To  tread  the  path  which  Herod  wont  to  tread. 
Whose  fame  in  arms  o'er  many  regions  spread. 
I'nis  monarch  first  the  hollow  cavern  fram'd. 
What  time  his  subjects  to  the  yoke  he  tam'd :. 
By  this  he  could  with  ease  tbe  tower  ascend, 
(Then  caii'd  Antonia  >  from  his  dearest  friend) 
Thence  with  his  troops  ooold  leave  the  town  un- 
Or  there  re-enter  with  supplies  of  men.         [seien. 
But  now  to  roe  reveai'd,  to  me  alone 
Of  all  mankind,  this  secret  path  is  known. 
This  way  shall  lead  us  to  the  regal  seat. 
Where  now  Uie  wise  and  brave  in  synod  meet, 
Cell'd  by  the  anxious  king  to  high  debate. 
Who  fears  perhaps  too  far  the  fniwns  of  Fate : 
Awhile  in  sMenoe-all  their  counsels  hear. 
Till,  breaking  on  their  sight,  thou  shalt  appear, 
And  pour  thy  speech  in  every  wondering  ear  *' 

He.^aid,  and  ceas'd ;  no  more  the  warrior  stay'd^ 
But  enter'd  with  his  guide  the  gloomy  shade; 
Darkling  they  went  through  paths  conoeal'd  fkna 

view. 
And,  as  they  pass'd,  the  cavern  wider  grew. 
Ismeno  now-  unfolds  a  secret  door ; 
They  mount  by  steps  long-time  disus'd  before : 
Here  through  a  narrow  vent,  from  upper  day. 
Appears  the  glimmering  of  a  doubtful  ray. 
Now  from  tbe  seaunf  night  their  course  they  bend» 
And  sudden  to  a  stately  hall  ascend; 

'  Josepbus  relates  that  Herod  gave  this  name  to 
tbe  tower  from  Marc  Antony  tbe  trium%ir. 
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Wliere,  witk  Uf  weiitfe,  crown*^  id  awful  itafce, 
Amidit  bis  mouniful  ooort  the  mournful  monarch 


Tb«  haughty  7Virk»  wiihia  the  cloud  couoeai'd, 
In  silence  stood,  and  all  that  pass'd  bebdd  j 
Then  heard  the  monarch  in  an  awful  tone 
Address  the  senate  ftvm  his  lofty  throne : 

'•  O  faithful  peers !  behold  the  turn  of  fiste  1 
The  last  dire  day  how  deadly  to  our  state ! 
From  every  forner  hope  of  conquest  thrown, 
Our  safety  resU  on  Ef^pt's  powers  alone; 
But  these  must  join  us  from  a  distant  land, 
Wbcn  present  danger*  present  aid  demand. 
For  this  I  bade  you  here  the  council  hold. 
And  each  the  purport  of  his  thonghte  unfold.** 

He  ceas'd :  and  soon  a  murmuring  sound  ensu'd, 
Like  sephyrs  softly  whispering  through  the  wood : 
Till,  rising  from  his  seat,  with  noble  pride 
^nd  feai^ess  speech,  Argantes  thus  replied: 

**  What  words  are  thcne  to  damp  the  martial  fire  ! 
No  aid  from  us  thy  wisdom  can  require.     ' 

0  !  in  ourselves  our  hopes  alone  mmt  rest. 
If  virtue  ever  guards  th'  intrepid  breast : 

Be  that-otir  arms,  bethat^oor  wi«b*d  supplies, 
Nor  let  us  life  beyond  our  glory  prize  I 

1  speak  not  this  because  my  anxious  mind 
Dttpairs  from  Egpyt  certain  aid  to  find : 
Forbid  it !  that  my  thoughts,  so  far  misled, 
Should  doubt  the  promise  which  my  king  has  made. 
But  this  mv  ardent  soul  has  long  desir'd. 

To  find  a  few  with  dauntless  spirits  fir'dv 
Tlyit  every  chaooe  can  view  with  equal  eyes. 
Can  se^  nr  victory,  or  death  despise.** 

Orcanes  next  arose,  with  plaosive  grace, 
Who»  mix'd  with  princes,  held  the  noblest  place: 
Onoe  known  in  arms  amid  the  field  he  sbin'd ; 
But,  to  a  youthful  spouse  in  marriage  Join*d, 
Prond  of  the  husband  and  the  fether's  name. 
In  slothful  ease  he  stainM  his  former  fame. 

Then  thus  he  spoke:  "  Well  pleas'd  the  words 
Ihcar 
Which  spring,  O  nx>narch !  fkom  the  soul  sincere ; 
When  the  full  heart  with  inbred  ardour  glows, 
Aud  generous  threats  the  hero's  .warmth  disclose. 
Should  now,  transported  with  a  noble  rage, 
The  good  Circassian's  heat  too  far  engage ; 
This  may  we  grant  to  him  whose  dauntless  might 
Displays  like  ardour  in  the  field  of  fight. 
It  rests  with  thee  his  fury  to  control. 
When  youth  too  fer  transporta  his  fiery  soul. 
*T  b  thine  to  view,  in  equal  balance  weigh'd. 
The  present  danger  with  the  distant  aid ; 
The  hofttiie  power  that  on  our  city  falls. 
Our    new-rais'd  ramparu  and   our    mouldering 

walls. 
I  speak  the  dictates  of  a  faithful  heart ; 
Our  town  is  strong  by  nature,  strong  by  art; 
Ye^  see  what  mighty  schemes  the  foes  intend. 
What  huge  machines  against  the  walls  ascend  ! 
Th'  event  remains  unknown — I  hope  and  fear 
The  various  chances  of  uncertain  «ar. 
Th'  nnlook*d-for  small  supply  of  herds  and  corn 
That  yester-ntght  within  the  town  was  borne,         ^ 
Can  ill  suffice  lo  vast  a  city's  call. 
If  long  the  siege  should  last  before  our  wall : 
And  httt  it  must,  though  by  Ih'  appointed  day 
Th'  Egyptian  ibn9es  here  their  aid  display : 
But  what  our  fate  if  longer  they  delay  > 
Yet  grant  those  succours  should  pre\'ent  in  speed 
Their  plighted  promise,  and  our  hope  exceed:  . 


I  see  not  thence  the  certain  conquest  won. 
Nor  from  the  Christian*  freed  the  threaten'd  town. 
We  must,  O  king !  with  Godfrey  meet  in  fight. 
Those  gallant  chiefs,  those  bands  approved  m 

might. 
Whose  arms  so  oft  have  scattered  o'er  the  plain 
The  Syrian,  Persian,  and  Arabian  train. 
Thou,  brave  Argantes  !  oft  compellM  to  yield. 
Hast  prov'd  too  well  their  valour  in  the  field : 
Oft  bast  thou  fled  the  ibe  with  eager  haste. 
And  in  thy  nimble  feet, thy  safety  plac'd. 
Clorioda  and  myself  have  felt  their  host; 
Nor  let  a  warrior  o^er  bis  fellows  boast. 
Free  let  me  speak,  and  unrestrain'd  by  fear 
(Though  yonder  champion  scorn  the  truth  to  hear. 
And  threaten  death) :  my  deep  foreboding  mind 
Beholds  these  dreadfiil  foes  with  fate  combin'd : 
Nor  troops  nor  ramparU  can  their  force  sustain  ; 
Here  shall  they  fix  at  last  their  certain  reign. 
Heaved  witness !   what  I  speak  the  time  requires. 
Love  for  my  country  and  my  king  inspires. 
How  wise  the  king  of  Tripoiy !  who  gain'd 
Peace  from  the  Christians,  and  his  rf  alms  retaln'd; 
While  the  proud  soldan  on  the  naked  plains 
Now  breathk  ss  lies,  or  wears  ignoble  chains  ; 
Or  hid  in  exile,  trembling  from  the  strife, 
Prolongs  in  distant  lands  his  wretched  life: 
Who,  yielding  part,  with  gifts  and  tribute  paid. 
Had  still  the  r«st  in  peace  and  safety  sway'd." 

He  said  ;  and  thus  his  coward-thoughts  discloo'd. 
With  arUul  words  in  doubtful  phrase  comp<»'d : 
Yet  dunt  not  plainly  his  advice  declare. 
To  sue  for  peace,  a  fbreign  yoke  to  wear. . 
But,  as  his  speeches  fir'd  with  just  disdain, 
No  more  the  soldan  could  his  wrath  restrain. 
To  whom  Ismeno^*'  Can  •thy  generous  ear 
Without  concern  these  vile  reproached  hear  ?** 
**  Unwilling  have  I  stay'd,*'  the  chi«>f  returns, 
'*  My  conscious  mul  with  just  resentment  bomai^ 
Scarce  had  he  ended,  when  the  mist,  that  threw 
Its  friendly  veil  around,  at  once  withdrew ; 
Dissolv'd  in  air  was  hist  the  fleecy  cloud. 
And,  left  in  open  light,  th?  monarch  stood  ; 
Full  in  the  midst  his  dreadful  front  he  rears, 
And  sodden  thus  accosts  their  wondering  cars ; 

*'  Lo !  here  the  man  you  name,  the  soldan  stands} 
No  timorous  exile  fled  to  distant  lands  ! 
This  arm  shall  yonder  dastard's  lies  disprove. 
And  show  what  fears  his  trembling  bosom  move. 
I,  who  of  Christian  blood  such  torrents  shed, 
And  piPd  the  plain  with  mountains  of  the  dead ! 
Left  in  the  vale,  by  foes  begirt  in  fight, 
All  succours  lost !  am  I  accos'd  of  flight  ? 
But  should  this  wretch,  or  any  such,  again. 
False  to  bis  country,  to  his  faith  a  stain. 
Dare,  with  his  wurds,  to  shameful  peace  betray, 
(Do  thou,  O  monarch  1  give  my  justice  way) 
This  fek'hion  shall  avenge  the  hateful  part, 
And  Stab  the  treason  lurking  in  his  heart  ' 

First  in  one  fold  shall  wolves  and  lamte  remain. 
One  nest  the  serpent  and  the  dove  contain, 
Ere  with  the  Franks  one  land  behold  our  state. 
On  any  terms  but  everlasting  hate  I" 

While  haughty  thus  he  spoke,  with  threaten* 
ing  mien. 
His  dreadful  hand  upon  his  sword  was  seen. 
Struck  with  his  presence,  with  his  words  amaz'd. 
The  pale  assistanta  mute  and  trembling  gaz'd. 
Then,  with  a  soften*d  air  and  milder  look. 
To  Aladioehe  tnro'd,  and  thus  he  spoke: 
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"  We  triut,  O  vooarcb !  frelcome  aid  we  bring. 
When  Solyman  appears  to  auist  the  king.'^ 

Then  Aladine,  who  near  to  meet  him  drew: 
'*  How  glows  my  heart  a  friend  like  thee  to  view  ! 
Mo  more  I  feel  my  slaughtered  legions  lost. 
No  more  my  soul  with  anxioos  firars  is  tost. 
Thou  Shalt  my  reign  secure,  and  soon  restore 
(If  Heaven  permit)  thy  own  subverted  power.** 

Thb  said,  around  his  neck  bis  arms  he  cast. 
And  with  an  eager  .)oy  his  friend  embraced. 
Judea's  sovereign  then,  this  greeting  done. 
Gave  to  the  mighty  chief  bis  regal  throne : 
Himself,  beside  him,  to  the  left  he  plac'd, 
Ismeno  next  with  equal  hononrs  grac'd. 
And  while,  inquiring  e^^ty  chance  of  fiste. 
In  converse  with  the  sire  the  monarch  sate» 
To  honour  Solyman  the  warrior-dame 
Approached ;  then  all,  by  her  example,  came. 
Among  the  rest,  Ormusses  rose,  whose  care 
Preserv'd  his  faithful  Arabs  from  the  war : 
These,  while  the  hosts  with  mutual  fury  fought, 
By  night  in  safety  to  the  walls  he  bronght ; 
And,  with  supplies  of  herds  and  com  convey'd, 
Gave  to  the  fEMtilsh'd  town  a  needful  aid. 

Alone,  with  lowering  front  and  gloomy  state, 
In  silence  wrapt,  the  fierce  Circassian  sate : 
So  seems  a  lion,  coaching  on  the  ground. 
Who  sullen  rolls  his  glaring  eyes  around : 
While  low  his  head  declin'd  with  pensive  air. 
The  soldan*s  looks  Orcanes  could  not  bear. 

In  couQcil  thus  Judea*s  tyrant  sate. 
The  king  of  Nice,  and  nobles  of  tbe'state. 

But  pious  Godfrey,  yictor  of  the  day,        [way : 
Had  chas'd  his  foes,  and  cleared  each  guarded 
And  now  he  paid  his  warriors,  slain  in  fight, 
The  last  due  honours  of  the  fitneral  rite; 
Then  bade  the  rest  prepare  (his  mandate  known) 
The  second  day  in  arms  to  assault  the  town ; 
And  threaten'd,  with  machines  of  every  kind. 
The  rude  Barisarians  in  their  walls  confin'd. 

The  leader  soon  Hie  timely  squadron  knew. 
That  brought  him  aid  against  the  faithless  crew: 
In  this  the  prime  of  all  his  friends  he  view'd. 
Who  once  the  fraudful  damsePs  track  pursued  : 
Here  Tancred  came,  who  late,  by  wiles  restrainM, 
A  prisoner  in  Armida*s  fort  remain'd. 
For  these,  to  meet  beneath  his  lofty  tent. 
Before  the  hermit  and  his  chief*,  he  sent. 

Then  thus  he  said :  "  Let  some,  O  warriors !  tell 
ni»  adventures  that  your  wandering  course  befell  j 
And  how  y6a  came,  by  Fortune  thus  convcy'd, 
In  need  so  great  to  give  such  welcome  aid.'* 

He  ceas*d ;  when,  conscious  of  his  secret  blame, 
Each  hung  his  headdepress'd  with  generous  shame  ^ 
Till  Britain's  heir  belov'd  4  the  silence  broke, 
And  rais*d  his  eyes  as  thus  sincere  he  spoke : 

«  We   went,  whose   names,  undrawn,  the  urn 
conceal'd, 
Nor  each  to  each  his  close  design  revealM, 
The  darksome  paths  of  treacherous  love  to  trace, 
Lnr^d  by  the  foatnres  of  a  guileful  face : 
Her  words  and  looks  (too  late  I  own  the  shame) 
Increased  our  mutual  hate,  our  mutual  flame: 
At  length  we  drew  to  where,  in  dreadful  ire. 
Heaven  rain'd  on  Earths  of  old  a  storm  of  fire, 

4  William. 

i  The  country  of  Sodom  and  Oomorrha.  Aristotle 
and  Galen  both  mention  tlie  lake  here  described 
by  the  poet,  and  giya  the  same  reasoa  for  its  tup- 


To  avenge  the  wrongs  which  Nature's  laws   e». 

dor'd. 
On  that  dire  race  to  wicked  deeds  inur'd : 
Where  onoe  were  fertile  lands  and  meadow*  green. 
Now  a  deep  lake  with  sulphurous  waves  was  seen : 
Hence  noisome  vapours,  baleful  steams  arise. 
That  breathe  contagkin  to  the  distant  skies. 
In  this  each  pooderons  mass  is  thrown  in  vain. 
The  slnggisb  waters  every  weight  sustain  t 
In  this  a  castle  stood,  from  which  there  lay 
A  narrow  bridge  to  invite  the  wanderer's  way. 
We  entei'd  here ;  and,  wondering,  saw  withhi 
Each  part  present  a  lovely  sylvan  scene ; 
Soft  was  the  air,  the  skies  serene  and  mild. 
With  flowers  adom*d  the  hills  and  valleys  smiPd : 
A  foimtain,  'midst  a  bower  of  myrtle  ^hade, 
With  lucid  streams  in  sweet  meanders  stny'd : 
On  the  soft  herbage  d<iwny  slumbers  lay ;     [play  ; 
Through  whispering  leaves  the  inning   broezes 
And  cheerftil  sungsteis  warble  on  the  spray. 
I  pass  the  domes  our  eyes  beheld  amaz'd. 
Of  costly  gold  and  polish'd  marUe  raisM. 

"There  on  the  turf,  with  shade  o'er-arehing 
gwc'd. 
Near  puriing  rills  the  dame  a  banqndt  plac'd ; 
Where  sculptured  vases  deck'd  the  costly  board. 
With  viands  choice  uf  every  flavour  storM : 
WhateW  to  different  climes  and  suns  we  owe. 
Which  earth,  or  air,  or  ocean  can  bestow ; 
With  all  that  art  improves  t  and  while  we  sate, 
A  hundred  beauteous  nymphs  in  order  wait. 

*'  With  gentle  speech  and  soft  enticmg  smiles^ 
She  tempera  other  food  and  fiifal  wiles j 
While  every  guest  receives  the  deadly  flame,- 
And  qur  ffs  a  long  oblivion  o^  his  fome: 

"  She  Ksft  us  now,  hot  soon  resumed  her  place. 
When  anger  seem'd  to  kindle  in  her  face. 
Within  her  beHer  hand  a  wand  she  bore ; 
Her  left  sustained  a  bock  of  magic  power: 
Th'  enchantress  read,  and  muttered  secret  charms^ 
When,  lo !  a  sudden  change  my  breast  alarms  I 
Strange  fancies  soon  my  troubled  thoughts  pursuM, 
Sudden  I  pluog'd  amid  the  crj'stal  floml : 
My  legi,  shrunk  up,  their  former  functioo  leave. 
To  either  side  my  arms  begin  to  cleave ; 
A  scaly  covering  o*er  my  skin  is  grown. 
And  iu  the  fish  no  more  the  man  is  known  \ 
An  equal  change  with  me  the  rest  partook. 
And  swam,  traosform'd,  within  the  limpid  brook. 
Oft  as  my  mind  recalls  th^  event,  I  seem 
Lost  in  th*  illusion  of  an  idle  dream. 

*<  At  length  her  art  our  former  shape  restor*d. 
But  fear  and  wonder  cbok*d  each  issurag  word. 
As  thus  amaz'd  we  stood,  with  angry  bivws 
She  threatened  added  pains  and  future  wues. 

*  Behold,'  she  cried,   *  what   power  is  in  mw 
hand! 
I  rule  your  fates  with  uncontrol*d  command :    « 
My  will  C9I1  keep  yuu  from  ethereal  light. 
The  hapless  prisoners  of  eternal  night ; 
Can  bid  you  range  among  the  feather'd  kind. 
Or,  chang'd  to  trees,  with  rooted  fibres  bind ; 
Can  fix  in  rocks,  dissolve  in  limpid  streams. 
Or  turn  to  brutal  furm  the  bnoan  limbs. 
It  rests  on  you  to  avert  my  vengeful  ire; , 
Cousent  to  obey  what  my  commands  require : 


porting  any  heavy  substance,  the  grossoeM  and 
density  of  the  water. 
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Eoibaice  ibe  Pagan  (aiih,  my  realms  defend. 
And  yoar  keen  swords  on  impious  Godfrey  boad.' 

"  Sbe  said :  the  pro£kr*d  terms  oursouls  disdain'd, 
Her  words  alone^e  fiilse  Rambaldo  gain'd. 
Us  (no  defence  avail'd)  sbe  straight  constrains 
In  loathsome  dungeons  and  coercive  chains*. 
Thither  was  Tancred  led,  by  fiortune  crost. 
Where,  join'd  with  us,  his  liberty  he  lost. 
Bat  little  time,  confio*d  within  the  tower. 
The  fidse  enchantress  kept  us  in  her  power. 
Twaa  said,  an  envoy  from  Damascus  came. 
To  gain  her  prisoners  from  th'  unhallow'd  dame ; 
And  tbence,  disarmed,  in  fetters  bound,  to  bring, 
A  welcome  present  to  th'  Egyptian  king. 

'*  We  went,  surroonded  by  a  numerous  guard. 
When  Heaven's  high  will  unh<^d  ibr  aid  prepared. 
The  good  Rinaldo,  who,  with  deeds  of  fame. 
Adds  every  moment  to  bis  former  name. 
Our  course  impeding,  on  our  leaders  fell. 
And  prov*d  that  valour,  often  prov'd  so  well. 
He  alew,  he  vanquished  all  beneath  bis  swordj 
And  soon  again  our  former  arms  restored. 
To  me,  to  all  confessed  the  youth  appeared; 
We  grasp'd  his  hand,  his  well-known    voice  we 

heard. 
Here  vulgar  tongues  fallacious  talea  proclaim  j 
The  hero  still  survives  to  life  and  ftime. 
Three  days  are  past  since,  parting  from  our  band, 
He  with  a  pilgrim  travelled  o'er  the  land, 
To  Antioch  bound :  but  first  be  cast  aside 
His  shattered  arms  with  streaming  crimson  dy'd." 
Here  ceaa'd  the  knight    Meanwhile  hU  ardent 
eyes 
The  Hermit  fixM  devoutly  on  the  skies : 
His  looks,  his  colour  chaog'd ;  a  nobler  grace 
Shone  in  his  mien,  and  kindled  in  bis  face ; 
Fjall  of  the  Deity,  his  raptur'd  mind 
With  angels  seetn'd  in  hallowM  converse  join'd : 
He  reads  in  future  time's  eternal  page, 
And  sees  th'  events  of  many  a  distant  age*   / 
He  spoke;  while  all  intent  and  silent  gaz'd. 
Much  at  his  looks  and  awful  voice  amaz'd. 
**  He  lives!  Rinaldo  lives  !"  aloud  be  cries, 
**  Then  heed  not  empty  arts  or  female  lies! 
He  lives !  and  Heaven,  whose  care  his  yout^  de- 
fends. 
For  greater  praise  his  valued  life  extends  I 
These  are  but  light  forerunners  of  his  fame, 
(These  deeds  that  nosr  o'er  Asia  spread  bis  name) 
Lo !  after  rolling  ykars,  I  plainly  view 
His  arms  shall  many  an  impious  power  subdue ; 
His  eagle  guards,  with  silver  wings  display'd. 
The  church  and  Rome  beneath  its  friendly  shade. 
Succeeding  sons  with  equal  virtue  shine. 
And  children's  children  crown  bis  glorious  line ! 
To  pull  the  mighty  down,  exalt  the  low  i 
To  ponisli  vice,  on  virtue  aid  bestow; 
These  be  their  arts !  and  thus  his  dazzling  way 
The  bird  of  Est^  soars  beyond  the  solar  ray  ! 
To  guard  celestial  truth  his  flight  he  bends. 
And  with  his  thunders  Peter's  cause  defends : 
Where  zeal  for  Christ  each  holy  warrior  brings. 
He  spreads,  triumphant,  his  victorious  wings: 
The  chief  recall'd,  must  here  his  task  resume. 
Such  M  the  will  of  Fate,  and  such  th'  eternal  doom  t " 
Here  ceased  the  sage;  his  words  each  doubt 
i^peas^d. 
And  every  fear  for  young  Rinaldo  eas'd. 
All,  aU'd  with  transport,  spoketheir  joys  aloud  ; 
While,  fixt  in  (bought,  the  pious  Godfrey  stood. 


Now  had  the  night  her  sable  mantle  catt 
O'er  darkeu*d  air,  and  earth  around  embrac^di 
The  rest,  retiring,  sink  m  soft  repose ; 
But,  lost  in  cares,  no  sleep  the  leader  knowi. 


BOOK  XL 

THl  ▲RQUMBMT. 

The  Christians  make  a  solemn  procession,  and, 
with  public  prayers,  implore  the  assistance  d 

'  Heaven.  The  next  morning  a  general  assault 
is  given  to  the  city;  and  numbers  are  slain  on 
both  sides.  A  breach  is  made  in  the  wall; 
Godfrey,  preparing  to  enter  first,  is  wounded  by 
an  arrow  from  Cloriada,  and  obliged  to  retire 
from  the  field.  The  day  then  seems  to  change 
in  fovour  of  the  Pagans.  Solymanand  Argantes 
signalize  themselves.  In  the  mean  time  God- 
frey,-being  conveyed  to  bis  tent,  is  miraculously 
healed  by  an  angel.  He  returns  to  the  walls, 
and  renews  the  attack,  till  night  puts  an  end  te 
the  battle. 

The  Christian  leader  now,  with  cares  opprest. 
The  near  assault  revolv'd  within  his  breast : 
But,  while  he  hastes  his  vast  machines  to  framt^ 
Before  his  presence  reverend  Peter  6ime  ; 
The  hermit  sage  apart  the  hero  took. 
And  thus  sedate  with  awful  words  bespoke : 

**  You,  mighty  prince!  terrestrial  arms  prepare. 
But^firi^t  another  duty  claims  your  care.        [paid. 
To  Heaven  your  thoughts  be  tum'd.  your  vows  be 
And  call  the  angels  and  the  saints  to  aid : 
With  public  prayers  their  succour  seek  to  gain. 
So  may  your  arms  tbe  wisb'd  success  obtain. 
Then  let  tbe  priesthood  in  procession  move. 
And  humbly  supplicate  the  powers  above : 
And  yoii,  O  chiefs !  the  vulgar  herd  inspire. 
And  kindle  in  their  souls  devotion's  fire." 

Severely  thns  the  holy  hermit  said ; 
Th'  observant  leader  his  advice  obeyed. 
"  O  servant,  lov'd  of  Jesus !"  he  replied, 
**  Well  pleas'd  I  follow  where  thy  counsels  guide. 
While  I  tbe  chieftains  of  the  camp  invite. 
Call  thou  the  people's  pastora  to  the  rite, 
William  and  Ademar,  a  reverend  pair  ! 
To  adjust  the  sacred  pomp,  be  thine  tbe  care." 

Soon  as  th'  ensuing  morning's  light  arose  ', 
The  hermit  with  the  priests  assembled  goes. 
Where  in  a  vale,  to  worship  sacred  made. 
The  Christians  oft  their  pure  devotions  paid. 
Robes,  white  as  snow,  the  priestly  band  enfold; 
The  pastors  shone  in  mantles  rich  with  gold. 
That  hung  divided  on  their  breasts  before. 
And  hallowed  wreaths  around  their  brows  they  woie. 

First  Peter  leads,  and  waves  aloft  in  air 
Tbe  sign  which  saints  in  Paradise  revere : 
Next  in  two  ranks,  with  solemn  steps  and  slow. 
The  tuneful  choir  in  leogthen'd  order  go : 
Then,  side  by  side,  the  holy  chiefe  appear, 
William  and  Ademar,  and  close  the  rear : 

>  History  relates  that,  before  the  general  as- 
sault, the  Litany  was  chanted  with  a  solemn  re- 
ligious procession.  I  have  elsewhere  observed, 
and  I  believe  the  reader  will  agree  with  me,  that 
the  following  passage,  for  solemnity  of  fktcripUoa, 
is  equal  to  any  part  of  the  poem. 
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Next  Ckklfreyoomes,  like  one  of  high  commaod, 
Alone  and  foremost  of  bis  martial  band. 
By  two  and  two  the  field  the  leaders  tread ; 
Then,  sbeathM  in  arms,  the  warrior-hoBt  sqeceed. 
Thus  from  the  trenches  move  the  pious  train, 
Sedate  and  silent  stretching  o'er  the  plain; 
Kor  clang  of  arms,  nor  trumpet's  sound  is  heard. 
But  holy  hymns  from  humble  hearts  preferred. 

Thee,  Father  i  first,  omnipotent,  they  sung. 
Thee,  Son,  coequal !  fipom  the  Father  sprung ! 
Thee,  Spirit  1  in  whose  influence  both  combine; 
Thee,  Virgin-mother  of  the  man  divine ! 
And  you,  ye  leaders  1  who  in  Heaven  above*, 
Th*  eflulgent  bands  in  triple  circles  move : 
And  thee,  whose  hand  haptizM  th^  incarnate  God 
With  the  pure  stream  in  Jordan's  hallo w'd  flood. 
Thee  Peter !  too,  they  hail  in  songs  of  praise. 
The  rock  on  which  Heaven  fix'd  his  church  to  raise; 
Where  now  thy  great  descendant  holds  the  place. 
To  nnclcse  the  gates  of  pardon  and  of  grace : 
And  all  the  nunciates  of  th*  ethereal  reign. 
Who  testified  the  glorious  death  to  man; 
*With  thote,  the  martyrs  for  the  truth,  who  stood 
To  seal  the  precions  doctrine  with  their  blood : 
And  those,  whose  words  or  writings  taught  the  way 
To  the  lost  regions  of  eternal  day : 
And  her,  the  dsmsel  true,  of  Christ  belov'd, 
Whose  pious  choice  the  better  life  approved: 
Thf  virgins  chaste,  in  lonely  cells  enclof'd. 
By  mystic  nuptial  rites  to  Heaven  espous'd : 
Witb  every  other  name  in  torments  tried, 
^hose  zeal  the  nations  and  their  kiugs  defied ! 

Thus  chanting  hymns    devout,  the  numerous 
Ip  ample  circuit,  mov'd  along  the  plain :      [train. 
Their  pensive  march  to  Olivet  they  frame', 
Fmitful  in  olives,  whence  it  bears  the  name ; 
Eastward  it  rises  from  the  sacred  town, 
A  mount  by  fame  through  every  region  known. 
So  pass  the  tuneful  bands  witb  cadence  sweet. 
The  hollow  vales  the  lengtben'd  notes  repeat; 
The  winding  caverns  and  the  mountains  high 
A  thousand  echoes  to  the  sounds  reply. 

Meantime,  in  wonder  flxt,  the  Pagan  band  > 
All  hush*d  and  silent  on  the  ramparts  stand  3 ; 
Struck  with  their solelnn  pace,  their  humble  tone, 
The  pomp  unusual,  and  the  rites  unknown. 
But  when  their  w^der  oeas'd,  th'  ungodly  crew 
From  impious  toDgues  blaspheming  curses  threw. 
With  barbarous  shouts  they  shake  the  bulwarks 

round ; 
The  hills  and  valleys  to  the  noise  resound  I 
But  not  their  course  the  Christian  powers  refrain, 
Nor  cease  their  ritual  or  melodious  strain ; 
Fearless  they  march,  nor  heed  the  clamours  more 
Thau  cries  of  birds  loquacious  on  the  shore. 

Then  on  the  summit  of  the  hill  they  rear'd 
A  splendid  altar,  for  the  priest  prepared ; 
On  either  side,  refulgent  to  behold, 
A  beamy  lamp  was  plac'd  of  bnrnish'd  gold  I 
There  William  now,  in  costlier  robes  array'd, 
His  reverend  homage  at  the  altar  paid ; 

•  The  angelical  orders  thus  classed  by  the  theo» 
logical  writers  of  that  time,  seraphim,  cherubim, 
throned,  dominations,  principalities,  and  powers; 
virtues,  angels,  and  archangels.    Thus  Milton : 
Thrones,  dominations,  princedoms,virtues,  powers  ! 

s  All  these  circumstances  are  taken  from  the 
Iristory. 


Tliere,  with  low  voice,  his  humble  suit  prefen^ 
And  supplicates  with  vows  and  holy  prayers. 
Devoutly  hush'd  tbe  near  assistants  stand ; 
With  eyes-intent  behold  the  distant  band. 
But  when  complete  the  mystic  rites  were  ceas^4» 
The  sacred  sire  th>  attending  train  di8ihiss*d. 
And  with  his  priestly  hand  the  squadrons  bless^ 

The  pious  tmops  return  (this  duty  o'er) 
And  tread  the  path  theitr  feet  had  trod  bef^e: 
Tril, atthe  vale  arrived,  their  fanks  they  broke; 
When  to  the  tents  his  way  the  hero  took : 
With  smiles  he  parted  from  the  vulgar  band. 
But  there  the  captains  of  his  host  destain'd 
To  due  repast;  and  full  before  him  plac'd 
Thoulouse's  valiant  earl  with  honours  grac'd* 
The  call  of  thirst  and  hunger  now'represt. 
The  chief  of  chiefs  his  leaders  thus  address'd ; 

"  Soon  as  the  mom  ascends  her  eariy  throne. 
Rise  all  in  arms  to  assault  Jiidea's  town  : 
Be  that  the  day  to  invade  our  iwipious  foe ; 
The  present  hours  to  needful  tasks  bestow." 

This  said,  tbe  chiefs  depart:    with  tmmpet's 
sound  • 

Th'  obedient  heralds  send  his  mandates  round; 
And  bid  each  ardent  warrior  rise  to  fight, 
Array'd  in  armour,  with  the  dawning  light. 
In  diflerent  works  tbe  tedious  day  they  waste. 
And  various  thoughts  revolve  in  every  breast. 
Till  welcome  night,  that  irksome  care  relieve^    ' 
A  grateful  trace  to  mortal  labour  gives. 

Aurora  still  with  doubtful  lustre  gleams. 
Scarce  has  the  dawn  display'd  her  orient  beams  ; 
No  Stubborn  ploughs  the  yielding  furrows  tear. 
No  watchful  shepherds  to  the  meads  repair ; 
Each  bird  secure  his  peaceful  slumber  takes ; 
Nor  hound  nor  horn  the  silent  forest  wekes ; 
When  now  the  trumpet's  echoes  rouse  the  morn, 
«  To  arms!  to  arms!"  the  vaulted  skies  return; 
*'  To  arms !  to  arms  1"  with  universal  cry 
A  hundred  legions  to  the  notes  reply. 
Fint  Godfrey  rose,  but  now  neglects  to  bear 
His  ponderous  cuirass,  oft  approv'd  in  war; 
A  slight  defence  the  fearless  hero  chose, 
An^  o'er  his  limbs  the  lighter  burthen  throws ; 
Arm'd  like  the  meanest  of  the  martial  name ; 
When  aged  Raymond  to  his  presence  came : 
Soon  as  he  view'd  tbe  chief,  his  thoughts  divin'd 
What  deed  tbe  leader's  secret  soul  design'd. 
•*  Where  is  thy  corselet's  mafty  weight,"  heery'd, 
'*  Where  all  thy  other  arms  of  temper  try'd  ? 
What  dost  thou  seek?  a  private  palm  to  gain. 
To  scale  the  wislls  amongst  the  vulgar  train  ? 
Think  not  this  task  a  general's  sword  demands : 
Such  dangers  leave  to  less  important  hands. 
Resume  thy  arms :  regard  thy  safety  most. 
And  save  a  life,  the  spirit  of  our  host" 

He  ceasM.    The  generous  leader  thus  replied  ; 
**  When  holy^ Urban  girded  to  my  side* 
Hiis  sword  in  Clarmont ;  and  when  first 't  was  given 
To  Godfrey's  hand  to  wage  the  wara  of  Heaven* 
To  God  I  vow'd  my  social  arms  to  wield,    - 
A  private  warrk>r  in  the  dangerous  fiekU 
Since'I  have  every  duty  now  display'd 
As  fits  a  chief  by  whom  the  host  is  led; 

4  Pope  Urban  went  in  person  to  tbe  coimcil  of 
Clannont,  a  city  of  France,  where  he  appointed 
numbers  to  the  crusade,  and  among  tbe  first,  God- 
frey; giving  to  each  adventurer-the  aicred  badge 
of  the  expedition. 
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It  next  femamf  (with  jiutice  sbalt  thou  own)   ' 
To  nmrcb  in  equal  annt  to  assault  the  town. 
Thus  sball  I  keep  the  faith  to  Heaven  I  gave ; 
His  hand  shall  lead  me,  and  his  power  shall  save.* 
This  said ;  his  brethren  soon  th*  example  took ; 
Each  knight  of  France  his  heavy  arms  forsook; 
The  other  chiefs  less  combroos  harness  chose. 
And  boldlf  march'd  on  foot  to  assail  the  foet. ' 
Alike  piwpar'd  the  Pagan  troops  ascend 
Where  towards  the  north  the  crooked  ramparts 

bend; 
And  where  the  west  surveys  the  rising  towers. 
Of  least  defooce  against  th*  invadiog  powers: 
For,  well  secor'd  on  every  part  beside, 
.  The  town  th*  attempts  of  all  their  hoet  de6ed. 
Kor  here  alone  the  tyrant's  watchful  care 
Had  plac'd  the  best  and  bravest  of  the  war; 
But,  summonM  in  this  utmost  ri^k  of  state. 
Old  age  and  childhood  share  the  toils  of  fote : 
These  to  \he  brave  supply  (as  time  requires) 
Sniphiir,  and  stones,  and  darts,  and  missile  fires. 
With  vast  machines  and  arms  the  Walls  tbey  stow, 
Whose  risii^  height  commands  the  plain  below. 
There  from  aloft,  the  soldan  strikes  the  eyes. 
In  form  a  giant  of  stupendous  size  ! 
There  on  the  ramparts,  flaming  from  afor. 
The  fierce  Argantes  towers  with  threatening  air : 
And  where  the  highest  fort  its  summit  rears, 
The  famM  Clorinda  o'er  the  rest  appears. 
And  storM  with  darts  her  deadly  quiver  bears. 
Already  in  her  hand  the  bow  she  trieSf 
Now  strains  the  nerve,  and  now  the  bhaft  applies. 
Eager  to  strike,  the  lovely  archer  stands. 
And  waits,  with  longing  eyCw,  the  hostile  bands. 
So  feign*d  of  old,  firom  Heaven's  ethereal  height*  > 
The  I>elian  virgin  dealt  a  featber'd  flight. 
The  hoary  king,  forgetful  of  bis  state; 
Within  the  city  moves  from  gate  to  gate ; 
Itenews  again  his  orders  on  the  wall, 
And  breathes  a  hope  and  confidence  in  all ;     •' 
Here  adds  supplies  of  men,  and  there  provides 
Fresh  store  of  arms,  and  o'er  the  whole  presides. 
But  to  the  fones  the  matrons  sad  repair, 
.And  seek  their  fabled  god  with  fruitless  prayer. 

**  O !  hear  our  vows  !  thy  righteous  arm  advance, 
And  sudden  break  the  Christian  robber's  lanee ! 
And  him  who  dares  thy  hallow'd  name  offend, 
>iow  prone  beneath  the  lofty  gates  extend  1" 

While  thus  the  city  bends  her  difierent  cares. 
The  piona  chief  his  arms  and  troops  prepares : 
And  flnt  he  leads  the  foot,  a  numerous  tram. 
In  skilful  order  marsbal'd  on  the  plain : 
Then  in  two  squadrons  he  divides  bis  powers 
To  attack,  on  either  side,  the  hostile  towen. 
The  hnge  balistae  in  the  midst  appear. 
And  every  dreadful  implement  of  war ; 
Whence  on  the  walls,  like  thunderbolts,  are  thrown 
Enormous  darts,  and  crags  of  ponderous  stone. 
The  beavy^rm'd  the  weaker  foot  sustain  ; 
The  lighter  horse  are  seut  to  scour  the  plain. 
At  length  the  word  is  given,  the  signals  sound  ; 
The  itows  are  bent,  the  slings  are  whiri'd  arouod : 
Their  deathful  rage  the  mighty  engines  pour. 
And  gall  the  Pagans  with  a  rocky  shower : 
Some  qi|it  their  posts,  and  others  beadkmg  fall, 
And  thinn'd  appear  the  ranks  that  guard  the  wall. 

The  Franks,  impatient  now  to  prove  their  force. 
More  near  the  walls  advance  with  eager  course. 
Some,  shield  to  shield  in  closest  texture  laid, 
Abova  thttr  heads  an  amj^a  covering  made ; 


And  some,  beneath,  machines,  in  saf^y  move, 
A  sure  defence  from  falling  stones  above. 
And  now  the  fosse  th'  advancing  soldiers  gain. 
And  seek  the  depth  to  level  with  the  plain. 
The  bottom  firm  a  safe  foundation  sbow'd. 
This  soon  tbey  fill'd,  a  late  impervious  road  L 
Adraslus  foremost  of  the  troop  appears, 
And  'gainst  the  walls  a  scaling-ladder  rears: 
Boldly  be  mounts,  while  round  his  head  they  poor 
The  stones  and  sulphur  in  a  mingled  shower: 
The  fierce  Helvetian  wond'ring  crowds  survey. 
Who  now  had  finish'd  half  bis  airy  way: 
When  lo !  with  fury  sent,  a  rugged  stone. 
With  rapid  force  as  from  an  engine  thrown, 
(Sent  by  the  vigour  of  Circassia's  knight) 
Struck  on  bis  helm,  and  hurl'dhim  from  his  height* 
Nor  wound  ensu*d,  nor  mortal  was  the  stroke. 
Yet  prone  he  tumbled,  senseless  with  the  shock. 
Then  thus  Argantes  with  a  threatening  cry : 
*'  Fall'n  is  the  first :  who  dares  the  second  try  ? 
Behold,  I  fearless  stand  before  your  sight. 
Why,  warriors !  draw  ye  not  to  open  ^ht  ? 
Think  not  those  jheds  can  fence  your  dastard  train. 
For  you,  Kke  beasts,  shall  in  your  caves  be  daia  I* 

He  said :  yet  not  for  thb  the  Christians  stay  ; 
But  in  their  coverts  still  pursue  their  way ; 
While  others  on 'their  fencing  bucklers  bear 
The  storm  of  arrows,  and  the  rattfing  war. 
Now  to  the  walls  the  battering  rams  dr«w  nigh. 
Enormous  engines,  dreadful  to  the  eye ! 
Strong  iron  plates  their  massy  heads  compose : 
The  gates  and  ramparts. fear  th'  approaching  blowi 
'Gainst  these  a.  hundred  bands  their  force  apply, 
And  roll  vast  beams  and  ruins  from  on  high ; 
The  ponderous  fragments  tbpnder  on  the  fields; 
At  once  they  break  the  well-compacted  shields. 
And  the  crush'd  helmet  to  the  fuiy  yiekls ! 
The  plain  is  strewn  with  arms«  and  covered  o'er 
With  shatter'd  bones,  and  brains,  and  mingled  gore!- 

The  fierce  assailants  now,  for  bolder  fight. 
Forth  fium  their  covert  rushM  to  open  light : 
Some  place  their  ladders,  and  the  height  ascend  | 
Against  the  ramparts  some  their  engines  bend. 
The  rams  begin  to  shake  the  batter'd  wall. 
The  nodding  bulwarks  threat  a  sudden  fall. 
But,  watchful,  from  the  town  the  foes  prepare 
Each  various  method  of  clefensive  war : 
And  where  the  forceful  beams  impetuous  drove, 
A  mass  of  wool,  suspended  from  above, 
(Whose  yielding  substance  breaks  the  dreadfhl 

blows) 
The  wary  Pagans  Against  the  storm  oppose. 

While  thus,  with  dauntless  hearts,  the  warrior- 
train 
Against  the  walls  the  bold  attack  maintain; 
Seven  times  her  twanging  bow  Clorinda  di«w. 
As  oft  her  arrow  from  the  bewaring  flew; 
And  every  shaft  that  to  the  plain  she  sped. 
Its  steel  and  feathers  dy'd  with  blushing  red. 
The  noblest  warriors  drench'd  her  weapons  o'er^ 
She  scom'd  to  dip  their  points  in  vulgar  gore. 
The  first  who,  'midst  the  tumult  of  the  war. 
Felt  her  keen  darts,  was  England's  youngest  care ; 
Scarce  from  his  fence  bis  head  appear'd  io  view, 
^When,  wing*d   with  speed,   the   vengef^  arrow 

flew: 
Swift  through  his  better  hand  it  held  its  course, 
Nor  could  the  steely  gauntlet  stop  the  force. 
Disabled  thfcs,  with  grief  he  Jeft  the  plain. 
And  deeper  groan'd  with  anger  than  with  pain.  - 
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Then,  near  the  fcmm,  the  e*l.of  Amboise  1^11 
Clotharius  mountiog  f>und  the  deadly  stee^ 
That,  pierc'd  from  back  to  breatft,  reluctant  died : 
This  headlong  fell,  transfixt  from  side  to  side. 
The  Flemish  chief  the  battering  engine  beav'd, 
Wlien  hia  left  arm  the  sadden  wound  receiv'd  : 
He  stay'd,  and  furions  strove  to  draw  the  dart* 
But  left  the  steel  within  the  wounded  part. 
To  reverend  Ademar,  who,  plac'd  afsr, 
Uncautious  stood  to  view  the  raging  war. 
The  fatal  reed  arriv'd,  his  front  it  found ; 
He  try'd  to  wrench  the  weapon  horn  the  wound ; 
Another  dart,  with  equal  fury  sent, 
Transfixed  his  band,  and  through  his  visage  went. 

He  fell,  and  falling,  poiir'd  a  purple  flood. 
And  stain'd  the  virgin-shaf^  with  hdy  blood. 
As  Palamede  to  scale  the  bulwarks  strove, 
In  his  right  eye  the  fiital  arrow  drove. 
Through  all  the  optic  nerves  its  passage  tore. 
And  iasu'd  at  his  nape  besmear'd  with  gore : 
At  onc^  he  tumbles  with  a  dreadful  fall, 
Ani  dies  beneath  the  well-contested  wall  1 

While  thus  the  virgin  round  her  shafts  bestows, 
With  new  devices  Oodfrpy  pressM  his  foA : 
Aside  he  brought  against  a  portal  near. 
The  largest  of  his  huge  machines  of  war; 
A  tower  of  wood,  stupendous  to  the  sight, 
Whose  top  might  mate  the  lofty  rampart*s  height: 
Its  ample  womb  oould  arms  and  men  contain. 
And,  rolPd  on  wheels,  it  mov'd  alongthe  plain. 
Near  and  mo^e  near  the  bulk  enormous  drew, 
While  from  within  the  darts  and  javelins  flew. 
But,  from  the  threaten'd  walls,  the  wary  foes 
With  spear  and  stones  th'  advancing  pile  oppose; 
Against  the  front  and  sides  their   strokes  they 

bend,  • 
And  heavy  fragments  on  the  wheels  they  send. 
So  thick,  on  either  side,' the  javelins  pour. 
The  air  is  darkened  with  the  missile  shower: 
Cloud  meets  with  cloud;    and,  clashing  in  the 

sky. 
Back  to  the  senders  oft  the  weapons  fly. 
As  from  the  trees  are  torn  the  shattered  leaves. 
What  time  the  grove  the  stormy  hail  receives. 
As  ripen'd  fruit  from  loaded  Inanches  falls : 
So  fell  the  Pagans  from  the  lofty  walls ; 
While  others  that  survived,  with  deep  dismay 
Pled  from  the  huge  machine's  tremendous  sway. 
Not  so  the  soldan :  fearless  he  remainM, 
And  with  him  many  on  the  height  detained. 
Then  fierce  Argantes  thither  bent  his  oonrse. 
And  seiz'd  a  beam  to  oppose  the  hostile  force ; 
Finn. in  his  hand  th'  enormous  weight  be  held. 
By  this  his  mighty  strength  the  tower  repdl'd 
And  kept  aloof.   .  With  these  the  martial  £ur  ^ 
Appear*d,  their  glory  and  their  toils  to  share. 
Meanwhile,  with  scythes    prepar*d,  the  Franks 

divide 
The  coids  to  which  the  woolly  fence  is  tied ; 
No  more  sustain^,  at  once  on  earth  it  &lls. 
And  undefended  leaves  the  threaten'd  walls. 
Now  from  the  Christian  tower  more  fierce  below, 
The  thundering  ram  redoubles  every  blow. 
A  breach  is  made :  when,  fir*d  with  martial  frime. 
The  mighty  Godfrey  to  the  bulwarics  came : 
His  body  coverM  with  his  amplest  shield, 
(A  weight  his  arm  was  seldom  wont  to  wield) 
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He  saw,  as  round  be  east  his  carefbl  viev. 
Where  from  the  walls  fierce  Solymao  withdrar. 
And  swift  to  gaard  the  dangerous  passage  flew; 
While  still  Clortnda  and  Circasiia^  knight 
Maintained  their  station  on  the  rampart's  height 
He  sees,  and  instant  from  Sigero's  lumdt 
A  lighter  buckler  and  his  bow  demainla. 
"  Myself,"  he  cries,  «'  will  first  the  deed  esaay 
Through  yon  disjointed  stones  to  force  the  way : 
Tis  time  to  show  some  act  that  merits  praise^ 
That  may  to  either  host  our  glory  raise." 
Then,  changing  shields,   he  scarce  the  word 
bad  said. 
When  from  the  wall  a  vengeful  arrow  fled: 
The  destinM  passage  in  his  leg  it  fbnnd. 
Where  strong  each-nerve,  and  painful  is  the  wounds 
The  deadly  shaft  from  thee,  Clorinda !  came^ 
To  thee  alone  the  world  ascribes  the  fame: 
This  day,  preservM  by  thy  nnerring  bow. 
Thy  Pagan  friends  to  thee  their  safety  owe. 
But  still  his  troops  the  dauntless  leader  fires. 
Still  o*er  the  works  his  daring  foot  aspires : 
Till  now  he  feels  the  wound's  increasing  painat 
No  more  the  leg  his  sinking  bulk  sustama ; 
To  noble  Guelpho  then  a  sign  he  made : 
**  Behold,  compelPd  1  leave  the  field,"  hesai^ 
"  Thou,  in  my  place,  a  leader's  task  sustain* 
And,  in  my  absence,  head  my  social  train. 
Soon  will  1  turn,  the  combat  to  renew—" 
He  said,  and  on  a  courser  thence  withdrew. 
Yet  not  unnoted  by  the  Pagan  crew. 
Thus  parts  tb'  unwilling  hero  from  his  post. 
And  with  him  fortune  quits  the  Christian  host : 
While  on  the  adverse  side  their  force  increas'd. 
And  hope,  rekindling,  dawn'd  in  every  breast. 
In  every  Christian  heart  new'terrours  rose. 
And  chilling  tears  their  former  ardour  froze : 
Already  flew  tlieir  weapons  slow  to  wound. 
And  their  weak  trompets  hreath'd  a  fainter  soond.- 

New  on  the  rampart's  height  agani  appear 
The  bands,  so  late  dispfin'd  with  coward  flear. 
Incited  by  Clorinda's  glorious  fires. 
Their  country's  love  the  female  train  inspires  t 
Eager  they  run  to  prove  the  tasks  of  war. 
With  vestments  girded  and  dishevell'd  hair: 
They  hurl  the  dart ;  nor  fear,  where  danger  calJ% 
To  expose  their  bosom  for  their  native  walla. 
Bat  that  which  moat  the  Franks  with  doubts  op- 

press'd. 
And  hanish'd  fear  from  every  Pagan  breast. 
The  mighty  Guelpho,  'midst  the  rsge  of  fight. 
Fell  by  a  wound,  in  either  army's  sight: 
Amongst  a  tbouaand  fates,  on  earth  oVrthrown^ 
Sent  from  afar  he  felt  the  missile  stone. 
Another  stone  alike  on  Raymond  flew. 
And  prone  to  earth  the  hoary  warrior  threw. 
While  in  the  fosse  the  brave  Eustatius  stood, 
A  weapon  deeply  drank  his  generous  blood. 
This  hour  (ill  fated  for  the  Christian  train) 
No  Pagan  weapon  flies,  that  flies  in  vain. 
Find  with  success,  and  sweli'd  to  loftier  pride. 
The  fierce  Circassian  rais'd  his  voice  and  cried  : 
Not  Aotioch  this ;  nor  now  the  shades  extend. 
The  shades  of  night  that  Christian  frauds  befHend  : 
A  wakeful  foe  ye  view,  an  open  light. 
Far  other  forms,  far  other  tasks  of  fight! 
No  sparks  of  glory  now  your  soul  inflame. 
No  more  yc  thirst  for  plunder  or  for  fiame  ; 
Do  ye  so  soon  from  weak  attacks  refrain  ? 
O  less  than  womeii,  in  the  shape  of  men  T'  . 
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He  ^poke,  and  8Corn'd«  in  narrow  walls  confin'd« 
To  hide  the  fury  of  his  daring  mind : 
With  eager  bounds  he  seeks  the  wall  below,   - 
Where  raping  stones  a  dangerous  passage  show. 
While  dauntless  there  to  guard  the  pass  he  flies. 
To  Solyman,  who  stood  beside,  he  cries : 

"  Lo !  Solyman,  the  place,  the  destin'd  hour. 
In  danger's  field  to  prove  our  martial  powf r : 
Why  thfs  delay  ?  O  rouse  thy  noble  fire  J 
Who  prizes  fame  must  here  to  fame  aspire:" 

He  said :  and  ei^er  warrior's  ardour  grows : 
At  OBce  they  issue  where  the  combat  glows. 
And,  unexpected,  thunder  on  the  foes. . 
Beneath  their  arms  what  numbers  press  the  groand, 
What  broken  shields  and  helms  are  scattered  lound. 
What  rams  and  ladders  cleft  in  ruins  fall. 
And  raise  new  ramparts  for' the  shattered  wall ! 

Now  those,  who  lately  hop'd  the  town  to  gain, 
Can  scarce  in  arms  the  doubtful  fight  maintain. 
At  length  they  yield,  and  to  the  furious  pair 
Resign  their  engines  and  machines  of  war. 
The  Pagan  chiefs,  ai  native  fury  sway'd, 
WHb  dreadful  shouts  invoke  the  city's  aid: 
Now  here,  now  there,  they  call  for  fiery  brnpds, 
And  arm  with  flaming  pines  thejr  dreadful  hands ; 
TSen on  the  tower  with  headlongspeed  they  bend : •— 
So  from  the  bhick  Tartarian  gates  ascend , 
Pluto's  dire  ministers,  (tremendous  names!) 
With  hissing  serpents  and  infernal  flames ! 

Tancred,  no  less  with  thirst  of  fame  inspir'dy 
In  other  parts  his  hardy  Latians  fir*d. 
MTben  now  the  spreading  carnage  he  beheU, 
And  saw  the  torches  blazing  o*er  the  field,   ■ 
He  Mt  the  walls,  and  turned  his  rapid  course 
To  oppose  the  Saracens*  impetuous  force  s 
He  comes,  be  turns  the  scale  of  victory ; 
Tlie  vanquish'd  triumph,  and  the  victors  fly ! 

Thus  stood  the  war,  while  from   the  martial 
band 
His  l«Cty  tent  the  wounded  leader  gain'd. 
Baldwin  and  good  Sigero  near  him  stood, 
And  round  of  mourning  friends  a  pensive  crowd* 
He  strove  to  draw  the  shaft  with  eager  speed. 
And  broke  within  the  flesh  the  feather'd  reed : 
Then  swift  he  bade  explore  the  woimded  pj^, 
Ai)d  bare  a  passage  for  the  barbed  dart. 
**  Restore  me  swift  to  arms,''  the  hero  cries, 
*«  Bre  rising  night  th'  unfinished  strife  surprise.'' 
Now  old  Erotimus  to  assist  him  stood, 
-^o  drew  his  birth  by  Po's  imf^rial  flood ; 
Who  well  the  power  of  healing  simples  knew. 
The  force  of  plants  and  every  viituous  dew; 
DetLT  to  the  Muse :  but,  pleasM  with  lowly  fame. 
He  gain'd  by  private  arts  a  humbler  name. 
His  skill  could  mortals  from  tbe  grave  reprieve, 
His  verse  could  bid  their  names  for  ever  live. 

All  unconcem'd  the  godlike  chief  appears, 
While  every  pale  assistant  melts  in  tears. 
The  sAge  physician  for  the  task  prepares, 
He  girds  his  vesture,  and  his  arm  he  bares ; 
With  lenient  med*cine  bathes  th'  afflicted  part. 
And  witb  a  gentle  hand  attempts  the  dart; 
With  piiMJers  next  the  stubborn  steel  he  strains. 
Vet  fi]^  it  stands,  and  mocks  his  utmost  pains. 
What 'means  s>ha11  next  his  baffled  art  devise. 
Since  Fortune  thus  her  favouring  aid  denies  ? 
Full  soon  the  chief  tV  increasing  anguish  founds* 
Ab4  fleeting  life  seemM  doubtful  in  the  woundt 
Bnt  now  the  guardian  angel,  touchM  with  grief. 

From  Ida's  aumnit  brought  tbe  wiih'd  irdbf^ 
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A  branch  of  dittany,  of  wondrons  power,  , 

Whose  downy  foliage  bears  a  po|ple  flower: 
By  nature  taught  (th'  instructress  of  their  kind) 
The  mountain  goats  its  secret  virtue  find. 
What  time  they  feel  the  winged  dart  from  far. 
And  in  their  wounded  sides  the  arrow  bear. 
With  this,  though  distant  thence  the  region  liei» 
The  pitying  angefin  a  moment  flies : 
Unseen,  with  this  the  vase  prepar'd  he  fills, 
And  odoriferous  panacy  distills. 
The  leech  anoints  the  part,  and,  (strange  to  tell  I) 
XiQos'^firom  the  wound,  the  shaft  spontaneous  fell : 
The  blood  forbore  to  flow,  the  anguish  ceos'd. 
And  strength,  retumM,  in  every  nerve  increaiV)* 
Then  thus  Erotimus  with  wonder  cries: 
*'  No  f^kill  of  mine  thy  sudden  cure  supplies: 
A  greater  power  his  timely  aid^extends. 
Some  guardian  ingel  from  his  Heaven  descends: . 
I  see  celestial  handF ! — ^To  arms  ?  to  arms  ! 
Return,  and  rouse  again  the  war's  alarms !" 

He  said;  and  Godfirey,  eager  for  the  fight, 
Soon  o'er  his  thighs  disposed  the  Cnishes  bright ; 
He  shook  his  ponderous  lance,  his  helmet  lac'd. 
And  his  forsaken  shield  again  embraced. 
He  moves :  a  thousand  on  bis  steps  attend ; 
Thence  to  the  town  their  rapid  viarch  they  betid : 
With  clouds  of  dost'the  face  of  Heaven  is  spread^ 
Wide  shakes  the  earth  beneath  the  warrior's  tread. 
The  foes  behold  the  squadron  drawing  near, 
And  feel  their  blood  congeai'd  witb  chtlliog  feaiw  ^  ' 
Thrice  on  the  field  his  voice  the  hero  rear'd ; 
PuH  well  the  welcome  sound  his  people  heard ; 
The  sound  that  oft  was  wcint  to  cheer  the  fight ; 
Then,  fir'd  anew,  they  rouse  their  fainting  might* 
Still  at  the  walls,'  the  haughty  Pagan  pair, 
Plac'd  in  tbe  preach,  support  the  dangerous  war; 
Firm  in  the  .pass  a  bold  defence  maintain, 
'Gainst  noble  Tancred  and  his  valiant  train.  * 

Now,  sheath'd  in  arms,  tbe  glorious  chief  dreir 
I^sdain  and  anger  flashing  from  his  eye :       [nigli» 
On  fierce  Ai^antes  all  his  force  he  bends. 
And  'gainst  the  foe  his  lapce  impatient  sends. 
Not  with  more'nolte  some  stone  enormpus  flies. 
Sent. by  an  engine  through  th'  affrighted  skies  j 
Through  sounding  air  its  course  the  javelin  hel^j 
Aiigant0s,  fearless,  lifts  th'  opposing  sh)eld : 
The  riven  target  to  the  force  gives  way, 
Nor  can  the  corselet's  plates  the  fury  stay : 
Through  shatter'd  armour  flies  tlie  missive  wood* 
And  dips  its  thirsty  point  in  Pagan  blood. 
Swift  fn>m  his  side  the  lance  Argantes  drew. 
And  to  its  lord  again  the  weapon  threw : 
"  Receive  thine  own,"  he  cried — but,  stooping  loir^ 
The  wary  Christian  disappoinu  the  foe : 
The  deadly  point  tbe  good  Sigero  found. 
Full  in  his  throat  he  felt  the  piercing  wound: 
Yet  with  a  secrel  joy'  he  sunk  in  death, . 
Pleas'd  in  his  sovereign's  stead  to  yield  his  breath. 

A  craggy  flint  the  raging  Mldan  threwj 
Resistless  on  the  Norman  chief  it  flew ; 
Stonn'd  with  the  dreadful  blow  he  reel'd  artfun^ 
Then  sudden  tumbled  headlong  to  the  ground. 
No  longer  Godfrey  now  his  wrath  repelVd, 
Grasped,  in  his  hand  the  flaming  sword  he  held^ 
And  now  to  nearer  fight  bis  foes  de6ed: 
What  cbeds^ad  soon  been  wrought  on^elther  side ! 
I  But  night,  to  check  their  rape,  her  veil  displav*d» 
I  And  wrapt  the  warring  world  in  peaceful  shade: 
I  Then  Godfrey,  ceasing,  left.th'  nnfinish*d  fray,-* 
I  So  cloaM  the  dreadfol  UbouTs  ci  the  day ! 

i  U  1. 
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Bat  eie  tbe  eW«f  retir'd,  with  pbas  cw«. 
He  bade  the  wounded  fixMn  the  field  to  bear : 
Nor  would  he  leave  (a  welcome  prey)  behind 
Hit  warlike  enginea  t^  the  foes  resigoM* 
Sale  from  the  walls  he  drew  the  loftiest  tower. 
Though  broke  and  criuh'd  with  many  a  horrid 

shower. 
So  seems  a  ship  from  seas  and  tempests  home. 
Her  planks  all  8hatter*d  and  her  canTass  torn. 
When,  'scapM  from  furious  winds  and  roaring  tides. 
Within  the  port  she  scarce  securely  rides. 
The  broken  wheels  no  more  the  tower  sustain* 
Ueayy  and  slow  it  drags  along  the  plain. 
The  weif  ht  supported  by  th»  assisting  ttain. 
ibid  now  the  workmeta  haste,  with  ready  care,.. 
To  search  the  pile,  and  every  breach  repair: 
So  Godfrey  hade,  who  will'd  that  morning  lijrht 
Should  Tiew  the  wondrous  tower  renewed  for  fight. 
On  every  side  his  watchful  thoughts  be  cast. 
And  guards  around  the  lofty  engine  plac'd. 
JJut,  from  the  waUs,  their  speech  the  Pagan*  hear. 
And  strokes  of  hammers  breaking  on  the  ear : 
A  thousand  torches  gild  the  dusky  air, 
And  all  their  purpose  and  their  toUs  declare* 

BOOK  XII. 


THt  AK6UM1MT. 

Afguitn  tad  Clorinda  undertake  by  night  to  hum 
the  tower  of  the  Christians.  Arsetes,  who  had 
bftnight  up  Clorinda  <rom  her  infancy,  endea- 
▼ours  to  dissuade  her  from  the  enterprise,  but  in 
Tain :  he  then  relates  to  her  the  story  of  h^r 
birth.  The  two  adventurera  sally  from  the 
town,  and  sA  fife  to  the  tower:  the  Christians 
take  armsc  Argantes  retreats  before  them,  and 

*  gams  the  city  in  safety  j  but  the  gates  being 
suddenly  closed,  Qorinda  is  left  amongst  the 
enemy.  Iftmered,  not  knowing  her,  pursues 
her  as  she  is  retiring  towards  the  walls.  They 
engage  in  adreadftil  combat:  Clorinda  is  *lain, 
hut,  before  she  dies,  receives  baptism  Horn  the 
band  of  Tancred.    His  grief  and  lamentation. 

T  WAS  night;  but  neither  host,  with  cares  opprest, 
Forgot  their  labours  yet  in  balmy  rest: 
Here,  under  covert  of  the  gloomy  hour, 
Th*  Christians  now  repaired  their  battered  towft ; 
And  there  the  Pagans,  prest  with  equal  care, 
Review'd  their  bulwarks  tottering  from  the  war, 
Atid  propp'd  the  wall:i>.    Alike  on  either  side. 
The  warrkm'  wounds  each  ykilfnl  leech  employ*d. 
These  tasks  performed,  the  Franks  and  faithless 

train, 
O'erwatch'd  at  length, from  ftuihertoll  refrain; 
Till  deeper  darkness  brooded  on  the  ground. 
And  many  an  eve  was  doi'd  in  sleep  profound : 
But  not  m  slumber  sunk  the  martial  dame », 
-mose  generous  bosom  ever  pants  ftw  &me  : 
Tffihher  Argantes joitfd the  watch  partook ; 
Then  thus  in  secret  to  her  soul  she  spoke : 

<«  What  wondrous  praise  has  Solyman  obtain'dl 
Wh^t,  by  his  deeds  to  day,  Argantes  gain'd  I 
Alalia,  amidst  yon  nnmerous  host  to  go, 
Aafmsh  the  enginet  of  the  Chrirtian  foe ! 


udoriftda^ 


While  1,  (how  poor  the  Ta«iif  6d  hmt  t  shsre  f ) 
Hete  placed  aloft,  maintained  a  distant  war : 
T  is  true  my  shafts  may  boast  sooceasful  aim  ^ 
And  is  this  all  a  woman's  hand  can  claim  ? 
'Twere  better  for  in  woods  and  wilds  to  chase 
And  pierce  with  darts  remote  the  savage  race. 
Than  here,  when  manly  valour  braves  the  fid^ 
Appear  a  maid  in  foats  of  arms  uRskill'd." 

^he  said ;  and  now  revolving  in  her  biaast 
Heroic  deeds,  Argantes  thus  address*d: 

''  Long  has  my  soul  unusual  ardour  provM, 
And  vilrious  tlioughU  this  restlessVMKHn  mov*d  ; 
I  know  not  whether  God  th'  attempt  inspires, 
Or  man  can  form  a  Ood  of  his  desires. 
See !  from  yon  vale  the  Christians'  gUmmeriag  UghU. 
My  mind  impels  me,  this  auspicious  night. 
To  bum  their  tower ;  at  least  the  deed  be  tried. 
And  for  th'  event  let  Heaven  alone  provide, 
fiut  should  it  chance  (tbe  fote  of  war  unknown) 
Yonfbes  forbid  me  to  regain  the  town ; 
l.leave  my  damsel  train  thy  care  to  prove. 
And  one  that  loves  me  with  a  fother's  love: 
Protect  them,  chief!  and  safe  to  Egypt  send 
My  mourning  virgtnp  and  my  aged  friend : 

0  grant  my  prayer !— Thb  duty  from  thy  hands 
Those  chim  by' sex,  and  this  by  age  demands.'' 

With  wonder  fill'd,  Argantes  heard  tbe  dame^ 
And  caught  the  kindling  sparks  of  generoos  flame. 
**  Then  shalt  thou  go,  and  leave  me  here  behind, 
Despi^d,''  he  cried,  *<  anrang  th*  ignoble  kioi  j 
Tbink'st  thou  that  I  secure  with  joyful  eyes 
Shall  view  afor  tbe  curiinf  flames  arise  ? 
No— if  in  arms  I  ever  grac'd  thy  side. 
Let  me  this  night  thy  doubtftii  chance  divide; 

1  too  can  boast  a*  heart  despising  death, 

That  prizes  honour  cheaply  bought  with  breath !" 

•*  O.  generous  chief!"  reply 'd  the  fearless  maid; 
"  In  such  resoltes  thy  virtue  stands  disptey'd : 
Yet  here  permit  me  to  depart  alone. 
A  I066  like  mine  shall  ne'er  distress  the  town : 
But  (Heaven  avert  the  omen  t)  sbonldst  thou  fall. 
What  hand  shall  longer  guard  Judea's  wall  ?" 

<*  In  vain  is  each  pretence,"  the  knight  r^oin*d« 
*'  For  fixt  remams  the  purpose  of  my  mind : 
Oehold  I  tread  theimth  thy  feet  shall  lead, 
Buf,  if  refused,  myself  will  dare  the  deed.'* 

This  said,  they  sought  the  careful  king,  whosats 
In  nightly  council  for  the  public  state: 
Thtre  midst  the  brave  and  wise  (an  awftil  train) 
They  came,  and  first  Clorinda  thus  began : 

"  Vouchsafe  awhile,  O  king i  to  bend  thine  ear, 
And  what  we  proffer  with  acceptance  hear;-* 
Argantes  vo«s  (nor  vainly  boasts  the  power) 
With  vengeful  flames  to  bum  yon  hostile  tower: 
Myself  will  aid— our  raurse  alone  we  sUy 
Till  added  toil  the  foes  in  slumber  lay." 

To  Heaven  his  trembUng  bands  tha^nonarch  leanb 
His  wrinkled  Cheeks  are  wet  with  joyful  tean : 
"  All  praise  to  thee,  O  guardian  power  f "  he  cries, 
"  Who  still  thy  people  view'st  with  gracfoas  eyes  I 
Long  wilt  tliou  yet  preserve  my  t|)reaten*d  r^ign, 
When  souls  like  these  the  town*i  defence  maintain. 
For  yoo,  ye  pair !  what  praises  can  |  find  ?     .. 
What  gifts  to  equal  your  heroic  mmd  ? 
Fame  shall  to  distant  times  your  worth  prodalflH  - 
And  Earth  aloud  repeat  each  glorious  name. 
Your  deed  be  yoqr  reward— tothis  receive  ^ 
Such  recompense  as  fits  »  king  to  give.* ' 

Thus  Aladliie  $  tod,  as  bespoke,  b^  prca^d 
Now  thiib  now  that,  wiOi  tnnqpHttoliii  MMt^ 
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No  mor^  tile  Ifttmtnfp  soldao  coiiM  ooDtrol 

The  generous  emulation  in  hii  soul : 

'*  Think  not,"  he  cried,  **  in  vain  thjt  sword  I  wear. 

This  band  with  yon  shall  every  lahour  bear." 

•*  Then  let  ns  issue  all/»  the  maid  reioin'd^^ 

'*  Shotildst  thou  depart,  who  dares  remain  behind?*' 

'And  now,  with  envy  fill'd  and  jealous  pridei 

Argantes  his  consent  had  here  denied ; 

Bat  stmiirht  the  word  Jndea's  monarch  took. 

And  mildly  thnt  the  chief  of  Nice  bespoke : 

"  Intrtpid  warrior!  whom  no  dangers  frt$ht» 
Kor  toil  can  weary  in  the  day  of  6|rht, 
Full  wvll  1  deem  that,  issning  on  the  foe. 
Thy  deeds  would  worthy  of  thy  courage  show ; 
But  much  onmdet  itieems,  that,  fvuf'tttg  all, 
NoQe>  iam'd  in  arms,  remain  within  the  wall. 
Kor  would  I  these  permit  th*  attempt  to  dara, 
(So  faifrh  their  safety  and  their  lives  f  bear) 
Were  this  a  work  of  less  important  kind. 
Or  meaner  hands  could  act  th^  part  desSgn'd  ; ' 
Bnt  since,  so  well  'gaiD<^  every  chance  dispoa'd. 
The  lofty  tower  is  round  with  gnards  enclos*d, 
Ko  lit!  le  hitie  ran  hone  the  passs  to  gain  ; 
Kor  mtitt  we  issue  with  a  numerous  train  : 
Jjet  these  who  chum  the  task,  this  valiant  pair. 
Oft  pnyv*d  bef  )re  in  every  risk  of  war,  • 

Let  these  alooe  depart,  in  happy  hour, 
iVhose  strength  is  equal  to  a  legion's  power; 
tlTbile  thou,  as  best  befits  thy  regal  state. 
Here  with  the  rest  remain  within  the  gate. 
And  when  (ao  fate  succeed  the  gloriour  aim) 
These  chilli  return,  aodwide  havespread  the  fiame, 
If  Chance  a  hostile  band  pursue  their  course, 
Then  haste  and  guard  theto  finom  superior  force." 

So  spoke  the  king ;  nor  anghi  the  Turk  reioinM, 
Thofiirh  discontent  lay  rftnkling  in  his  mind. 
•    Then  thus  Ismeno:  **  Yoo  who  boldly  dare 
Th*  advehtnrous  task,  awhile  th'  attempt  forbear ; 
Till  various  mixtures,  ciilPd  with  art,  I  firame, 
To  bum  the  hostile  tower  with  fiercer 'flame : 
TerchancM  the  guards,  that  now  the  pilesurroimd, 
Mav  then  be  lost,  in  friendly  slumbers  drown'd." 

To  this  they  yield ;  and  each,  apart  retir'd, 
Eapecf  s  tb«  season  for  the  deed  desir'd. 
And  now  Clorinda  threw  her  vest  aside, 
With  silver  wrought;  her  helmet's  crested  pride : 
For  the«e  (ill  omen !)  <^ble  arms  she  «t>re. 
And  sable  casque  that  no  plum'd  honnuVv  bora. 
She  deem'd  it  easier,  thus  disguis'd  to  go. 
And  pierce  the  watchful  squadrons  of  the  foe. 
The  eunuch,  bid  Arsetes,  near  her  stay'd, 
Who  from  her  childhood  bred  the  warrior-maid  ; 
Wlio  all  her  steps  with  faithful  a^  pursuM, 
And  near  her  now  a  tmsty  guardian  stood* 
He  saw  the  virgin  chaoge  her  wonted  arms ; 
Her  rash  design  his  anxious  breast  alarms : 
He  weeps,  adjures  her  oft  with  earnest  prayers. 
By  his  long  service,  by  his  silver  hairs, 
By  the  dear  memory  of  his  former  paint, 
To  cease  th'  attempt  $  but  she  unmov'd  remaini. 
To  whom  he  said  :  '*  Since,  bent  on  future  ill, 
Titon  staod'st  resolv'd  thy  purpose  to  fulfill ; 
Since  neither  helpless  age,  nor  love  like  mine. 
Nor  tears,  nor  prayers,  can  change  thy  dire  design, 
Attend — my  tongneshaH  wondrous  things  reveal. 
Nor  longer  now  thy  former  sUte  conceal. 
TKat  done,  no  more  I  strive  thy- thoughtsto  shake ; 
Resume  thy  purpose,  or  my  counsel  take  :*' 
He  said ;  with  eyes  intent  the  virgin  stood, 
WhUt  thiif  tiM  hoary  tirt  bit  speed)  puna'd. 


"  In  Ethiopia  once  Seoapus  reign'd, 
(And  still  perchance  he  rules  the  happy  land) 
Who  Icept  the  precepts  given  by  Mary's  Son, 
Where  yet  the  sable  race  bis  doctrines  own. 
There  I,  a  Pagan,  liv*d,  remov'd  from  man, 
The  queen's  attendant  midst  the  female  train. 
Though  native  gloom  was  o'er  her  features  spread. 
Her  beauty  trinmph'd  through  the  dusky  shade. 
Her  husband  lov'd— 4>ut  ah  \  was  doom'd  to  provO' 
At  once  th'  extremes  of  jealousy  and  love: 
He  kept  her  close,  secluded  from  mankind^ 
Within  a  lonely  deep  recess  confin'd ; 
While  the  sage  Aiatroa  mild  submisaioo  paid^    ' 
And,  what  her  lord  decreed,  with  joy  obey'd.  ' 

'*  Her  pictur'd  room  a  sacred  story  shows  *, 
Where,  rich  with  life,  each  mimic  figure  glows : 
There,  white  as  snow,  appears  a  beauteoui  maid. 
And  near  a  dragon's  hideous  form  display'd. 
A  champion  thrc^Ugh  the  beast  a  javelin  sends, 
And  in  his  blood  the  monster's  bulk  extends. 

**  Here  oft  the  qnoen  her  secret  faults  confoss>d. 
And  proiitnite  here  her  humble  vows  address'd. 
At  length  her  womb  disburthen'd  gave  to  view 
(Her  offspring  thou)  a  child  of  snowy  hne>. 
Stmck  with  th*  unusual  birth,  with  looks  amaz'd. 
As  on  some  strange  portent,  the  matron  gas'd : 
She  kilew  what  fears  possess'd  her  husbatid's  mind. 
And  hence  to  hide  thee  iVom  his  sight  design'd. 
And,  as  her  own,  expose  to  public  view 
A  new-born  infont  like  herself  in  hue : 
And  since  the  tower,  in  which  she  then  remain*d. 
Alone  her  damsels  and  myself  contain'd ; 
To  me,  who  k>v'd  her  with  a  fiithful  mind. 
Her  infant  charge  she  unbaptiz'd  consign'd^; 
With  teaii  and  sigbi  she  gave  thee  to  my  cam, 
Rensote  from  thence  the  precious  pledge  to  bear. 
What  tongues  her  sorrows  and  her  plaints  can  tell; 
How  oft  she  press'd  thee  whh  a  last  farewell ! 
With  streaming  tears  each  tender  kiss  is  drown'd»  ' 
White  frequent  sighs  her  fhltering  words  confound  ; 
At  length  with  lifted  eyes— 'O  God  **  she  cried, 
*  By  whom  the  secrets  ofmy  breast  are  tried ; 
If  still  my  thoughts  have  undetii'd  remainM, 
And  still  my  heart  its  constancy  maintahi'd  ; 
(Not  for  myself  [  ask  thy  pitying  irrace, 
A  thousand  sins,  alas  !  my  soul  defoce ! ) 
O  keep  this  liarmless  babe,  to  whom,  distreal} 
A  mother  thus  denies  her  kindly  breast : 

*  This  alludes  to  the  fabulous  legend  of  Saint 
George,  to  which  the  poet  here  seems  to  give  a 
mystical  sense.  Thus  Ariosto,  Orlando  Furioso, 
canto  zv.  speaking  of  the  spurs  given  by  Sansooetto 
to  Astolpho, 

Believ'd  the  champion's  once,  whose  valiant  deed    ' 
The  holy  virgin  from  the  drafon  freed.— Ver.  716.  • 

'This  fiction  is  apparently  taken  from  the  fa- 
mous romance  of  Heliodorus,  called  Theagenet 
and  Chariclea,  where  Persina,  l3ring  with  her  bus* 
band  in  a  chamber  painted  with  the  story  of  Per- 
seus delivering  Andromeda  from  the  monster,  was 
delivered  of  a  daughter  of  a  (white  complexion,' 
afterwards  called  Chariclea,  which,  fearful  of  in- 
curring the  jealousy  of  her  husband,  sheexpoied 
in  the  same  manner  as  it  here  related  of  the  mo* 
ther  of  Clorinda. 

4  According  to  the  custom  of  that  country,  the 
males  conid  not  be  baptised  till  the  age  of  fourr 
toe^i  and  tbt  fsmales  till  the  ageuf  sixieeOi 
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Give  her  from  tiie  her  spoUers  life  to  frRme, 

But  copy  ID  her  fate  some  happier  name ! 

Thoa,  heavenly  chief!    whose  artn  the  serpent 

hraT*d, 
And  from  hit  ravenous  jaws  the  virgin  savM : 
If  e*er  t  tapers  buru*d  with  rites  divine. 
Of  offer'd  gold  luid  inceitee  at  tby  shrine ; 
For  her  I  pray,  that  she,  t|iy  faithful  maid. 
On  tbee^  in  every  chance,  may  call  for  aid.' 

**  She  ceas'd ;   her  heart   convulsive   anguish 
wrung, 
And  on  her  face  a  mortal  sorrow  hung. 

*'  With  tears  1  took  thee,  and  with  care  bestow'd 
Within  a  chest,  with  leaves  and  flowers  o'erstrow'd, 
And  bore  thee  thence  concealM,  a  pleasing  ic^  ! 
At  length  i%motc,  my  lonely  footsteps  stray'd 
Amidst  a  forest  thick  with  horrid  shadr ; 
When  lo  !  a  tigress  drawing  near  I  view'd, 
Her  threatening  eyes  suffusM  with  rage  and  blood : 
Wild  with  affright  I  left  thee  on  the  ground, 
And'climhM  a  tree,  and  tlience  my  safety  found : 
The  fiirious  beast  now  east  her  eyes  aside, 
And  ibee  deserted  on  the  herbage  spy*d : 
Intent  she  seem'd  to  gase,  and  milder  gr^w. 
Till  all  the  fierceness  from  her  looks  withdrew : 
Approaching  nigh,  she  fawo'd  in  wanton  play. 
And  Uck'd  your  infiint  members  as  you  lay ; 
WhUe  you  secune  the  savage  form  caresii'd. 
And  stroked  with   harmless   hand   her   dreadful 

crest. 
Ske  <yl!er*d  then  her  teats,  and  (strange  to  view !) 
Thy  willing  lips  the  milky  moisture  drew. 
With  anxious  fear  and  wonder  I  beheld 
A  sight  so  new,  that^all  belief  excelled. 
Soon  as  she  found  thee  sated  with  the  food, 
The  beast  departed,  and  regained  the  wood. 
Th^n  hastening  down  to  where  oo  earth  you  lay, 
I  with  my  charge  resuni'd  my  former  way : 
Till  midst  a  village  my  retreat  I  made ; 
|p  Mcvet  there  thy  infoncy  was  bred  : 
And  there  I  dwelt,  till,  coursing  round,  the  Morn 
Had  sixteen  changing  months  to  mortals  sliowo ; 
Till  toy  youog  feet  began  their  steps  to  frame, 
And  from  thy  tongue  imperfect  accents  came. 
But  sinking  now,  as  middle  lifedecHn'd, 
To  hoary  age>  the  winter  of  maiMtind ; . 
Enrich'dwieh  gofal»  which  with  a  bounteous  band 
The  queen  had  given  m0  when  I  left  the  land, 
I  loatii'd  this  irksome  life,  with  wandering  tir'd, 
And  to  review  my  native  soil  desir'd| 
There  midst  my  friends  to  pass  my  latter  days. 
And  cheer  my  evenings  with  a  social  blaze. 
To  Egypt  then  I  turn'd,  my  natal  shore, 
And  thee  the  partner  of  my  journey  hore. 
.  When,  lo !  a  flood  we  gain— there  thieves  enclose 
JAj  doubtfhl  pass,  and  here  the  current  flows. 
What  should  I  do,  reluctant  to  forgo 
My  dearest  charge,  or  trust  the  barljarous  foe  ? 
I  take  the  flood;  one  hand  the  torrent  braves; 
.  And  one  sustains  thee  while  I  plough  the  wavea. 
Swin  was  the  stream,  and  in  its  midmost  coune 
A  circling  eddy  whirls  with  rapid  force : 
There  round  sind  round,  with  giddy  motion  tost. 
Sudden  I  sunk,  in  depth  of  waters  lost; 
Thee  soon  I  miss'd,  but  thee  the  waters  bore. 
And  winds  propitious  wafted  to  the  shore. 
Breathless  and  faint  at  length  I  reached  the  land. 
And  there,  with  joy,  my  dearest  pledge  regained. 

^'  Bat  now  what  time  .to  dusky  shade  consign'd. 
Night  ipitad9  her  veil  of fUeuoe  (fer  flujaUndy 


Behold  a  warrior  in  my  dream  ap|Mir*d, 
And  o*er  my  bead  a  naked  falchion  rear'd. 
'* '  Hear  my  command!'  he  cried  with  threatetti 
ingait: 

*  What  once  a  mother  trusted  to  thy  care ; 
Thy  infant  charge,  with  sacred  rites  baptise  ; 
BelovM  of  Heaven,  with  me  her  safety  iiee : 
For  her  to  ravenous  beasts  I  pity  gave. 

And  breath'd  a  living  spirit  in  the  wave. 

Oh  1  wretched  thou  I  if,  such  a  warning  given. 

Thou  dar'st  to  slight  the  messenger  of  Heaven  v 

"  He  ceas'd ;  1  wak*d,  and  thei)  resum*d  mf 
Soon  as  the  morn  reveal'd  her  early  ray.        [way« 
But»  partial  to  my  faith,  1  kept  thee  still. 
Nor  would  thy  motber*s  last  commanda  ftdflU: 
,  I  heeded  not  the  visions  of  the  night. 
But  bred  tby  youth  in  every  Pagan  rite. 
Mature  in  years  now  shone  thy  dauntless  mind 
Alx>ve  thy  sex, .the  rival  of  mankind! 
In  many  a  fight  thy  deeds  have  glory  won; 
Thy  fortune  smce  fiiU  well  to  thee  is  known. 
In  me  thou  still  hast  prov'd,  in  peace  or  war, 
A  serxant's  duty  and  a  parents  care. 
As  yestec-mom  my  mind,  with  thonght  opprestp 
Tjiy  senseless  in  a  deep,  a  death-like  rest. 
The  phantom-warrior  came  with  fiercel*  look. 
And  dreadful  with  a  louder  accent  spoke : 

*  Lo,  wretch !  th'  appointed  hour  at  hand,'becried« 
'  That  must  Clorinda  from  this  life  divide.. 

In  thy  despite  the  virgin  shall  be  mine. 
And  thee  to  tears  and  anguish  1  resign.' 

'*  He  said ;  and  vanished  swift  to  fleeting  air. 
Then  hear,  my  best  belov'd  !  my  tenderest  care  f 
For  thee  these  threatening  visions  Heaven  baa  aent  | 
To  thee,  alas !  foretells  some  dire  event ; 
Perchance  displeased  by  me  to  see  thee  trBln*d.  ^ 
In  rites  unpracti^M  in  thy  natal  land; 
Remote  perhaps  from  truth.«*-4> !  yet  forbear ; 
Consent,  no  longer  now  those  arms  to  wear : 
Suppress  thy  daring,  end  relieve  my  care^" 

He  ceas*d,  and  wept    In   deep  suspenie  sl»« 
■tayM, 
A  dream,  like  his,  her  troubled  soul  dismay*d : 
At  length  her  looks  she  clcar'd,  and  thus  reply'd  s 
"  Thatfoith  I  deem  the  truth,  he  still  my  guide;  , 
That  foil h  I  leam'd  from  thee  in  early  yeafs. 
Which  now  thou  seek^st  to  shake  with  cansdess 

fears : 
Nor  will  I  (noble  minds  such  thoughts  disdain) 
Forgo  these  arms,  or  from  th'  attempt  refrain;^ 
Though  Death,  in  every  shape  that  mortals  fiMf, 
Should  undisguised  before  my  eyes  appear." 

So  spoke  the  generous  maid,  and  gently  strove 
To  calm  his  anguish,  and  his  doubts  remove. 
Now  came  the  season  for  the  deed  designed. 
When  parting  thence  th'  expecting  JmightS  slie 

joined; 
Ismeno  there  to  inflame  each  breast  oonspii^ 
With  goading  speech,  that  neither  breast  requlrM, 
And  to  their  hands  two  sulphurous  balls  oouign'd^ 
With  secret  fire  in  hollow  reeds  coofin'd. 

Now  through  the  night  their  silent  march  the^r 
Now  leave  the  city,  and  the  hill  descend  :     [ben^ 
Till  near  the  place  arriv'd,  where,  toweriqg  high» 
The  hostile  structure  rises  to  the  sky  ; 
Their  daring  souls  can  scarcely  now  restraiil 
The  waimtb  that  breathes  in  ereiy  glowiqy  ytmi  • 
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Thar  ttMdm  trmd  the  wttehful  guard  alarms ; 
The  signal  these  demand,  and  call  aloud  to  arms. 

No  moreconceai'd  renwin  the  generous  pair, 
But  holdly  rashiog  on  provoke  the  war. 
Am  missile  stones  from  hatteriog  engines  fly. 
Am  forky  thmders  rend  the  troubled  sky ; 
One  instant  sees  them,  with  resistless  band, 
Attack,  and  pierce  and  scatter  wide  the  band. 
'Midst  clashing  spears  and  hissing  darts  they  flew, 
And  nnrepuh'd  their  gkmons  tastk  pursue: 
Now,  held  in  sirht,  the  ready  6res  they  raise : 
Now  near  the  pile  the  threatening  vapours  blaze ; 
1111  on  the  tower  the  dreadful  pest  they  bend ; 
On  erery  side  the  curling  flames  ascend : 
.  Heavy  and  thick  the  smoky  volumes  rise, 
And  shade  with  sable  ck>uds  the  starry  skies; 
Flalih  Mlows  flash,  the  mingled  blaze  aspires, 
III  all  the  ether  glows  with  ruddy  fires!        ^ 
Fanned  by  the  wind,  the  flame  more  furious  grows: 
Down  falls  the  pile,  the  terronr  of  the  foes, 
And  one  short  hour  the  wondrous  work  overthrows  I 
Meanwhile  with  speed  two  Christian  squadrons 
came. 
Who  fntD  the  field  had  seen  the  rising  flame : 
To  these  the  bold  Antantes  tum'd.  and  vow*d 
T6  quench  the  burning  ruins  with  their  blood : 
Yet,  with  Clorinda  join*d,  retreating  still. 
By  stow  degrees  he  gain*d  the  neighbouring  bill ; 
While,  like  a  flood  by  sounding  rains  increased, 
Bdiind  their  steps  the  eager  Christians  press'd. 

Soon  was  the  gate  unbarr'd,  where  ready  stands 
The  king,  sorrouuded  by  his  numerous  bands. 
To  wehxxne  back  (if  Fate  th*  attempt  succeed) 
The  pair  triumphant  from  the  glorbus  deed. 
Now  near  the  town  the  knight  and  virgin  drew, 
And  swift  behind  the  troop  of  Franks  pursue ; 
These  Solyman  dispersM :  the  portal  closed. 
But  left  Clorinda  to  the  foe  exposed ; 
Akme  ezpoe'd ;  for  while  tbe^  hasty  bands 
Shot  fast  the  sounding^gate  with  ready  bands. 
She  followed  Arimon,  by  fury  driven, 
To  avenge  the  wound  his  luckless  arm  had  given : 
His  life  she  tookr  nor  yet  Argantes  knew 
That  she,  ill-fated !  from  the  walls  withdrew. 
All  cares  were  lost,  the  turnnlt  of  the  fight 
Anua'd  the  senses  midst  the  gloom  of  night. 
At  length,  her  rage  allay'd  with  hostile  blood, 
The  maid  at  leisure  all  her  peril  viewed : 
The  numbers  ronnd,  and  ckis'd.the  friendly  gate. 
She  deem'd  her  life  a  prey  to  certain  fate. 
Bttt  when  she  finds  no  Christian  eye  descries 
The  hostile  warrior  in  the  dark  disguise, 
New  schemes  of  safrty  in  her  mind  arise. 
Herself  securely  mklst  the  ranks  she  throws, 
And  nndisoover'd  mingles  with  the  foes. 
Then,  as  the  wolf  retires  besmear'd  with  blood. 
And  seeks  the  shelter  of  the  distant  wood ; 
So,  favoof'd  by  thetumnlt  of  the  night, 
The  dame,  departing,  shnnn'd  the  prying  sight. 
Tancred' alone  perceiVd,  with  heedful  view, 
Some  Pagan  foe  as  near  the  place  he  drew. 
He  came  what  time  she  Arimon  had  slain. 
Then  iharkM  her  coorse,  and  followed  o^er  the 

plain: 
Eager  he  bfom*d  to  prove  her  iV>ree  in  fight, 
Bsteem'd  a  warrior  worthy  of  his  might. 
Her  sex  nmcnowu.    And  now  the  virgin  went 
A  windfaiff  way  along  the  hill's  ascent : 
Impetuous  he  porsnM,  but  ere  he  came, 
His  dashing  araoor  rous'd  th*  unwary  dmnd. 


Then  taming  swUt— **  What  bring^  thou  here }  ** 

sheened. 
«  Lo !  war  and  death  Ibring  !"~-the  chief  replied^ 
"  Then  war  and  death,"  the  rirgin  said,  '*  1  give ; 
What  thou  to  me  wouldst  bring,  from  me  receive!" 
Intrepid  then  she  stay'd ;  the  knight  drew  near ; 
But  when  he  saw  the  ibe  on  foot  appear. 
He  left  his  steed  to  meet  in  equa)  war.         [wage  r 
Now  with  drawn  swords  they  rush  the  fight  to 
With  fury  thus  two  jealous  bulls  engage. 
What  gloriun»  deeds  on  either  part  were  done. 
That  daim'd  an  open  field  and  consckMis  Sun ! 
Thou,  Night !  whose  envious  veil  with  dark disgnlsa 
Cooceard  the  warriors'  acts  from  human  eyes, 
Permit  me  from  thy  gloom  to  snatch  their  fame. 
And  give  to  future  times  each  mighty  name ; 
So  shad  they  shine,  from  age  to  age  display'd^ 
For  glories  «o.i  beneath  thy  sable  shade  1 
All  art  in  fight  the  dusky  hour  denies. 
And  fury  now  the  place  of  skill  supplies. 
The  meeting  swords  with  horrid  clangour  sound : 
Each   whirls  the  falchion,  each  maintains   tha 
Alternate  furies  either  hreast  inflame,       [ground  i 
Alternate  vengeance  and  alternate  shame. 
No  pause,  no  re8t,.th*  impatient  warriors  know. 
But  rage  to  rage,  and  blow  succeeds  to  blow : 
Still  more  and  more  the  combat  seems'to  rise. 
That  scarce  their  weapons  can  their  wrath  suffice  ; 
Till  grappling,  fierce,  In  nearer  strife  they  close. 
And  helm  to  helm,  and  shield  to  shield  oppose. 
Thrice  in  bis  nervous  ann  he  held  the  maid  ; 
And  thrice  elusive  from  his  grasp  she  fled. 
Again  with  threatening  swords  resumed  they  stood. 
And  dy*d  again  the  steel  with  mutual  blood : 
Till,  spent  with  labour,  each  awhile  retired. 
And  faint  and  breathless  from  the  fight  respir'd. 

Now  shines  the  latent  star  with  fainter  ray. 
And  ruddy  streaks  proclaim  the  dawnmg  day : 
F^ch  views  the  foe ;  while,  bending  on  the  plahi 
The  swords  reversed  their  >-inking  bulks  sustain. 
Then  Tancred  marks  tne  blood  that  drains  his  ibe. 
But  sees  his  ovm  with  less  efiiision.flow. 
He  sees  with  joy :— O  mortals  blind  to  fate. 
Too  Kon  with  Fortune's  fiivouring  gale  elate  t 
Ah!  wretch!  rrjoice  not-^Tbou  too  soon  shalt 

mourn! 
Thy  boa'-fand  triumph  mpst  to  sorrow  turn ! 
^n  shall  thy  eyes  distill  a  briny  flood. 
For  all  those  purple  drops  of  precious  blood  I 

Thus  for  a  while  the  weary  warriora  stay*d. 
And  speechless  each  the  other's  wound  survey'd. 
At  length  the  silence  gallant  Tancred  broke. 
Besought  her  tiame,  and  mildly  thus  bespoke: 

*'  Hard  is  our  fate  to  prove  our  mutual  mii^ht. 
When  darkness  veils  our  deeds  from  every  sight  i 
But  since  ill  fortune  envies  valoOr's  praise. 
And  not  a  witness  hero  our  strife  surveys; 
If  prayere  from  foes  can  e'er  acceptance  claim, 
Tu  me  reveal  thy  lineage  and  thy  name : 
So^hall  1  k?K>w,  whatever  th*  event  be  found. 
Who  makes  my  conquest  or  my  death  renown'd.'* 
**  Thou  seek'st  in  vain,**  the  haughty  maid  re» 
plied, 
«To  Esthom  what  my  soni  resolves  to  hide. 
Yet  one  of  those  thou  see'st  (wbate'er  my  name) 
Who  gave  thy  boasted  tower  to  feed  the'flame.'^ 

At  this  with  rage  indignant  Tancred  bum*d : 
"  In  hapless  hour  thou  speak'st,"  he  thus  returned ; 
*'  Alike  thy  speech,  alike  thy  silqpce  proves. 
And  either,  wretch  I  my  ana  ttf  vengeance  moves.'* 
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With  rest  reliredi*cl,  irith  wrath  iaflam'd 
Again  transported  to  the  fight  they  flew. 
What  dreadful  woands  on  either  vide  are  given  f 
Through  arms  and  flesh  the  ruthless  swoidf  are 

driven. 
Though  faint  with  Uood  effused  from  every  veid. 
Their  staggering  limbs  can  scarce  their  weight 

sustain, 
Yft  still  they  live,  and  still  maintain  the  strife, 
Disdain  and  rage  withhold  their  flirting  life. 
So  seems  th'  Egeau  sea,  the  tempest  past 
^liat  here  and  there  its  troubled  waters  cast,  t 
It  still  pre^erves  the  fufy  gain*d  before, 
And  rolls  the  sounding  billows  to  the  shore. 

But  now  behold  the  mournful  hoar  at  band, 
In  which  the  Fates  Clorinda's  life  demand. 
Full  fit  her  bosom  I'aocred  aim'd  the  eword; 
The  thirsty  steel  her  lovely  bosom  gor'd  : 
The  sanguine  current  stain'd  with  blushing  red 
Th*  embroider'd  vest  thato'er  her  arms  was  spread. 
She  feels  approaching  death  in  every  vein ; 
Bertrembling  knees  no  more  her  weight  sustain : 
But  still  the  Christian  knight  pursues  the  blow. 
And  threats  and  presses  close  bis  vanquished  foe : 
She,  as  she  fc>ll,  with  moving  voice  address'd 
The  prince,  and  thus  preferred  her  dear  request; 
Some  pitying  angel  form'd  her  last  desire, 
Where  Faith,  and  Hope,  and  Cliarity  cooapiw  ! 
t)n  the  £sir  rebel  Heaven  such  grace  bintow'd. 
And  now  in  death  required  the  ^th  she  ow*d. 

«"Ti8  thine,  my  friend  !~I   pardon  thee  the 
struke— * 
O  let  me  pardon  too  from  thee  invoke  !— 
^ot  for  this  mortal  frame  I  urge  my  prayer. 
For  this  1  know  no  fear,  and  ask  bo  care : 
VOf  for  my  soul  alone  I  pity  crsve ; 
0«;lfaiiS«  my  follies  in  ?l»f  sacred  wave  !" 
'  Feebly  she  spoke  ;  the  mournful  Mmnds  impart 
Atender  feeling  to  the  victor's  heart; 
I]i<(  wrath  subsides,  while  softer  passions  rise. 
And  call  Che  tear  of  pity  frpm  bis  eyeiL 
Not  distant  fer,  adown  the  mossy  hill 
In  gentle  murmqrs  rolPd  a  crysul  rill : 
There  in  h'ln  casque  the  limpid  stream  )ie  took; 
Then  sad  and  pensive  hastened  fruni  the  brook. 
His  hands  now  trembled,  while  her  helm  he  r^r*d, 
Kre  3ret  the  features  of  his  foe  appeared  ;«-* 
He  sees ! — be  knows !— and  senseless  stands  the 

knight ! . 
O  fatal  knowledge— -O  distracting  sight  t 
Yet  still  he  lives,  and  rous'd'with  h<^y  zeal* 
Prepares  the  last  sad  duty  to  fulfil]. 
IVhile  from  his  lips  he  gave  the  words  of  grace, 
A  smile  of  transport  brigbten'd  in  her  fece : 
Rejoic'd  in  death,  she  seem'd  her  joy  to  tell. 
And  bade  ^r  Heaven  the  empty  iforld  ferewelL 
A  lovely  paleness  oW  her  features  flew  ; 
As  viMets  mix'd  with  lilies  blend  their  hue. 
Her  eyes  to  Heaven  the  dying  virgin  lais'd ; 
The  Heavens  and  Sun  with  kindly  pi.<^  gaz'd  ; 
Her  clay-cold  hand,  thepledge  of  lasting  peace. 
She  gave  the  chief;  her  lips  their  music  eease. 
So  life  departing  left  her  lovaly  breast ; 
So  seem'd  the  viigin  luird  to  silent  rest  I 

Soon  as  be  found  her  gentle  spirit  fled« 
His  firmness  vi^nishM  o'er  the  senseless  dead. 
Wild  with  his  fete,  and  frantic  with  his  paio» 
To  raging  grief  he  nofw^  resigns  the  rein* 
Ko  more  the  spirits  foAify  Uie  heart; 
A  mortal  coldnesa  freeies  every  part* 


Speechless  and  pale  likA  bar  the  WSinrSor  fay. 
And  kwk'd  a  bloody  ooise  of  lifeless  clay  1 
Then  had  bis  soul  pursued  the  fleeting  fair. 
Whose  gentle  spirit  hover'd  yet  in  air ; 
Bnt  here  it  chanc'd  a  band  of  Christians  cam* 
In  search  of  water  from  the  crystal  stream  t 
Full  soon  their  leader,  with  a  distant  view, 
\^'e\\  by  his  arms  the  Latiau  hero  knew : 
With  him  the  breathless  virgin  be  beheld. 
And  wept  the  fortune  of  so  dire  a  field : 
Nor  wuuld  he  leave  (though  deem'd  of  Pagan  kfaid) 
Her  lovely  iirobs  to  hungiry  wulves  consigned  : 
But  either  burthen,  on  their  shoulders  laid. 
To  Tancred's  tent  the  mournful  troop  convey 'd. 
Thus  step  by  step  theic  gentle  march  they  took. 
Nor  yet  the  warrior  iVom  his  trance  awoke ; 
Yet  oft  he  groan*d,  aud  show'd  that  fleetiag  life 
Still  in  his  breast  maintaio*d  a  doubtful  strife : 
While  hush'd  and  motionless,  the  damsel  show'4 
Her  spirit  parted  from  its  mortal  load. 
Thus  either  body  to  the  camp  they  bear. 
And  there  apart  dispose  with  pions  careu 

With  every  duteous  riie,  on  either  hand 
Atound  the  wounded  prince  th'  assistants  stand. 
And  now  by  slow  degrees  he  lifts  his  sights 
Before  his  eyes  appears  a  glimmering  light ; 
He  feeb  the  lH%h'^  band,  bis  ear  receives 
llie  iunnd  of  speech,  but  doubts  if  yet  he  lives  : 
Amaz'd  he  gazes  round :  at  length  he  knows 
The  place,  his  friends,  and  thus  laments  his  woet: 

'*  And  do  I  live  ? — aud  do  1  yet  survey 
The  hated  beams  of  this  unhappy  day  ? 
Ah  1  coward  hand  *  to  righteous  vengeance  slow ! 
Though  deeply  vers'd  in  every  murderous  blow  ! 
Dar'st  thou  not,  impious  minister  of  death  ! 
Transfix  this  heart,  and  stop  this  guilty  breath  > 
Rut  haply  us*d  to  deedy  of  horrid  strain, 
llioii  deom'st  it  merey  to  conclude  my  pain. 
Still,  Ml  'tis  mine  with  grief  and  shame  to  rof, 
A  dire  example  uf  disastrous  love  I 
While  keen  remorse  for  ever  breaks  my  rest. 
And  raging  furies  haunt  my  oonscious  breast; 
The  lonely  shades  with  terrour  must  I  view. 
The  shades  shall  every  dreadfol  thought  renew : 
The  rising  Sun  shall  equal  horrours  yield. 
The  Sun  that  first  the  dire  event  reveal'd! 
Still  most  1  view  myself  with  hateful  eye. 
And  seek,  though  vainly*  from  myself  to  fly  !— 
But  ah  1  unhappy  wretch !  what  place  coataina 
Of  that  ill-feted  feir  the  chaste  remains  ? 
All  that  escap'd  my  rage,  my  bruUl  power^ 
Perhaps  the  natives  of  the  woods  devour  1 
Ah  I  hapless  maid !  'gainst  whom  alike  conspire 
The  woodland  savage  and  the  hostile  ire  I 
O  let  me  join  the  dead  tm  yonder  plain, 
(If  still  her  beauteous  limbs  untoncb'd  remain) 
Me  too  those  greedy  jaws  alike  shall  tear. 
Me  too  the  monster  in  his  paunch  shall  bear. 
O  happy  envied  hour!  (if  such  my  doom) 
That  gives  ns  both  in  death  an  equal  tomb." 

And  now  be  heard  that  negr  his  tent  was  laid 
The  lifeless  body  of  his  mnch-lov'd  maid. 
At  this  awhile  his  monmful  look  he  clears : 
So  through  the  clouds  a  transient  gleam  appear^ 
And  from  the  couch  bis  wounded  limbs  he  rear*. 
With  feltering  steiM  be  thither  bends  his  way. 
Where  plac*d  ^Mrt  the  hapless  virgin  lay : 
Bnt  when  arrived  he  saw  the  wonnd  imprest. 
With  which  his  band  ^ad  picrc'd  Jier  IcndM 
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And  deadly  pala,  yet  cabn  as  erenhig'f  shade, 

fieheld  her  mpe,  with  every  rose  decay 'd; 

His  treuMiliQg  knees  had  eunk  beneath  their  kiad. 

But  here  his  ctrclinfr  firieads  their  aid  bestosr'dp 

Till  thus  again  he  vents  hk  plaints  aloiid : 

"  Oh!  sight  1  that  e*en  to  death  can  sweetness  give, 

Wnt cannot  nov,  alas]  my  woes  relieve  1 

O  Umi  dear  baiid,  that  once  to  mine  was  presifd, 

The  pledge  of  amity  and  peace  conhmid  1 

What  aitihoa  now  >  alas !  how  changed  in  death ! 

And  what  am  I,  that  still  prdoog  my  breath  ? 

Behold  those  lovely  Jimbs  in  rain  laid» 

Th0  dread&il  work  my  impious  rage  has  made ! 

This  hand,  thete  eyes  alike  are  cruel  found ; 

That  gave  the  stroke,  and  thjese  sorvey  the  wound ! 

Tearless  survey  ! — since  tears  a«e  here  denied. 

My  guilty  Mood  shall  puur  the  viul  tide  !'* 

He  ceas'd{  and  groaning  with  his  inmost  breath, 
Fixt  in  despair  and  iresolute  on  death. 
Each  bandage  sttmight  wilh'fimntic  passion  tore : 
Perth  gush*d  from  every  wound  the  spouting  gore : 
But  here  excess  of  grief  his  will  deoeiv'd. 
His  senses  fetter'd,  and  hi^*  life  repriev*d. 

Then  to  his  bed  again  the  knight  was  borne  | 
His  epirits  to  their  hated  home  return ; 
And  soon  around  the  tongues  of  Fame  relate 
The  hero's  sorrow,  and  \u$  hapless  late. 
Kow  Godfrey  sought  his  tent;  and  with  him  came 
Each  noble  chief,  a  friend  to  Tancred's  name. 
But  nor  reproof  nor  soothing  yields  relief. 
And  words  are  vain  to  calm  his  rage  of  grief. 
So  when  some  limb  a  mortal  wound  receives. 
Each  probing  hand  increasing  anguish  gives. 
But  reverend  Petei^s  care  the  rest  trannceods, 
(A  shepherd  thus  his  sickly  charge  attends) 
With  awful  words  the  lover's  breast  be  moves,   . 
And  wisely  thus  his  wandering  thought  repiures : 

'*  Unhappy  prince !  why  thus  indulge  thy  shame, 
Why  thus  forgetful  of  thy  former  fame  ? 
Why  thas  obscure  tbine  eye,  and  deaf  thine  ear  ?— 
View  honoui's   charms,  and  virtof's  summons 

hear.     . 
Thy  knrd  recalls  thee  to  thy  former  post. 
And  shows  the  path  thy  erring  feet  have  lost! 
New  tasks  await  thee  in  the  field  of  fight, 
The  glorious  sution  of  a  Christian  knight  t 
Which  thou  hast  left,  by  fetal  love  betray'd. 
Lost  in  wild  passion  for' a  Pagan  maid ! 
To  thee  this  chastening  is  in  mercy  given. 
And  thou,  dost  thou  reject  the  grace  of.  Heaven } 
Think  where  thy  errouis  tend;  thy  state  survey. 
To  senseless  sorrow  a  regardless  prey! 
Thy  feet  are  tottering  on  the  brink  of  death. 
Behold  th'  eternal  gulf  that  gapes  beneath ! 
Think,  Tancred,  think!  this  impious  grief  control. 
That  in  a  twufuld  dt^th  involves  thy  soul." 

He  ceas'd ;  nor  here  in  vain  the  youth  assail'd : 
The  fear  of  second  death  o'er  all  prevail 'd. 
Bis  yielding  heart  amfess'd  the  kind  relief; 
.  Beturoing  reason  calmM  his  raging  grief; 
Yet  still  the  frequent  sighs  bis  sorrow  speak ; 
'  Still  from  his  tongue  tbemournful  accents  break : 
With  tender  sound  his  lips  invoke  the  *  .ir. 
Who  leut  perchance  from  Heaven  a  pitying  ear. 
On  her,  when  sets  the  Sun,  and  when  returns. 
He  calls  incessant,  and  incessant  mourns. 
So  fives  the  nightingale,  with  anguish  stung, 
Wlyso  some  rude  swain  purloins  her  casllow  yonng. 
Torn  from  the  n^  i  all  helpless  and  alone. 
Bach  night  the  fiiU  thg  wood*  with  plaindve 


At'length  one  mom,  as  sleep  his  eyes  oppressed 
And  o*er  his  sorrows  shed  the  dews  of  rest ; 
Lo !  in  a  dream,  with  starry  robes  array'd. 
With  heavenly  charms  appear'd  the  warrior-maid : 
She  seem'd  to  view  htm  with  a  pitting  look. 
And  'dried  his  tears,  and  gently  thu«  Iwspoka : 

"  Behold  what  gtories  round  my  person  »hine ! 
Then  weep  no  more,  thy  faithful  grief  resign; 
Sodh  as  I  am,  to  thee  my  state  t  owe. 
Who  freed  me  from  the  vale  of  sin  below : 
Who  made  me  worthy,  midst  the  saints  above^ 
To  dwell  with  God  in  realms  of  endless  love. 
There  wr^pt  in  bes^venly  bliss,  and  crown^  with 

grace,  , 
Mv  hopes  prepare  for  thee  an  equal  place* 
Where  thou  shalt  stand  before  th'  eternal  throne^ 
Partake  my  glories,  and  ei^y  thy  own; 
Unless  thyself  reject  the  mercy  given. 
Or  sensual  follies  spurn  the  grace  of  Heaven : 
Then  live! — and  know  thou  hast  Clorinda's  love^ 
As  fisr  as  earthly  thoughts  can  souJh  immortal 
move.*' 

So  speaking,  from  her  eyes  the  lightning  cams^ 
And  all  her  features  glowed  with  holy  flame : 
Then,  V  st  in  rays,  she  vanished  from  bi;^  sight, 
And  hreath'd  new  comfort  in  the  moorniiig  knight, 
ConsoI'd  he  wak*d ;  and  with  a  temperate  mind 
To  skilful  hands  his  wounded  limbs  oonsign'd. 
And  next  he  bade  to  inhume,  with  pious  care. 
The  last  dear  relics  of  the  breathless  fiiir.' 
Though  for  the  toinb  no  costly  marbles  came. 
Nor  hand  Dssdalean  wrought  the  scul^p'd  fhune  s 
Yet,  as  the  time  allow'd.  the  stone  thcy'chose. 
And  o'er  the  grave  the  figurM  Structure  rose* 
With  funeral  pump  the  troops  the  corse  conveyed. 
While  torches  round  their  solemn  light  displayed : 
High  on  the  naked  pine  her  arms  were  plac*d, 
Ai^  every  rite  the  martial  virgin  gimc'd. 

Now  Tancred  sought  the  tomb,  his  vowi  to  pay. 
Where,  cold  in  death,  her  precious  relics  lay: 
Soon  as  he  reaeh*d  the  pile,  in  which,  enshnn'd, 
Repos'd  the  treasure  of  his  tortur*d  mind ; 
All  pale  and  speechless  for  a  time  he  stood. 
Awhile,  with  eyes  unmoVd,  the  marble  viewed  \ 
At  length  released,  the  gushing  torrents  broke, 
De  drew  a  length  of  sighs,  and  thus  he  spoke : 

*^  O  tomb  rever>d!  where  ail  my  hopes  are  fled| 
O'er  which  my  eyes  such  copkius  sorrows  shed; 
Thou  bear'st  not  in  thy  womb  a  lifeless  fhime. 
There  love  still  dwells,  and  lights  his  wonted  flame  I 
Still,  still  thatfermador'd  my  breast insplres» 
With  not  less  ardent,  but  more  painful  Area  I 
O  give  these  kisses,  give  thfise  mournful  sigM 
1^0  that  lov*d  fbrm  that  in  thy  boaom  lies, 
Should  e'er  her  spirit  deign  a  k»ok  to  turn. 
Where  steep  these  relks  in  the  silent  urn  ; 
Would  she  thy  pity  or  my  tears  teprovie  } 
Can  hate  or  apger  touch  the  blest  above) 
Ah  !  may  she  then  my  hapless  crime  forgive^ 
In  that  dear  hope  my  soul  coofentrto  live : 
She  knoF^  my  erring  hand  the  deed  has  wronglit» 
My  heart  was  guiltless  of  so  dire  a  thought : 
Nor  will  she  scorn  that  he,  who  owns  his  flaiae,' 
Should  still,  while  life  eodnres^  adore  her  naat  i 
Till  death  shall  bid  me  here  no  longer  rove. 
But  join  us  both  in  mutual  pence  abcwe. 
Then  in  one  tomb  our  mortal  parts  may  rest. 
And  in  one  Heaven  our  spirits  may  be  blestf 
So  sliall  I  dead  eqjoy  what  life  denied, 
O  happy  change  I  if  Fate  such  blimprDvidal^ 
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That  be:  but  mw  the  dreadful  tidinfrs  flew, 
Abd  spread  in  whxapen  through  the  hostile  crewi 
At  length,  the  certain  tale  divuIgM  around, 
.With  cries  and  female  shrieks  the  walls  resoand : 
As  if  the  foes  had  every  fortress  won. 
And  one  vast  Maze  inrolvM  the  niin'd  town. 

But  chief  Arsetes  every  eye  demands, 
lie  o*er  the  rest  in  grief  superior  stands ;  » 
Kb  tears  from  him  like  common  sorrows  flow,  > 
Too  deep  his  bosom  feels  the  frantic  woe. 
With  sordid  duftt  he  soils  his  boary  bain,     , 
He  strikes  bis  a^ed  breast,  his  cheeks  he  tears. 
While  fixt  on  him  the  vulgar  held  their  look. 
Thus  in  the  midst  the  flerce  Argantes spoke: 

<*  When  fii«t  1  heard  the  city  gates  were  clotM, 
And  midst  the  fbes  the  glorious  dame  expos'd, 
Tuxti  would  I  the^  have  issuM  to  her  aid. 
And  shar'd  one  fortune  with  the  hapless  maid ! 
In  vain  I  prayM  !— the  kiug's  command  restrain'd. 
And  me  reluctant  in  the  town  detainM. 
Oh !  had  I  issu'd  then,  this  faithful  sword 
Had  safe  the  virgin  to  these  walls  restored : 
Or,  where  ber  blood  now  suios  the  purple  ground, 
*My  days  had  run  their  race,  with  glory  crown'd  ! 
What  could  I  more  ?  Wliat  means  remained  un- 
tried? 
But  men  and  gods  alike  my  suit  deny^ ! 
Pale  lies  she  now,  in  fatal  conflict  slain; 
Then  hear  what  duties  for  this  arm  remain  1 
Bear,  all  Jerusalem  !  my  purpose  bear  f 
And  conscious  Heaten  be  witness  whilst  I  swear  I 
J  vow  dire  vengeance  on  the  Christian's  bead : 
Aod  if  I  fail,  on  me  thy  bolts  be  shed  ! 
The  task  be  minQ  the  murderer's  life  to  take ; 
He'er  shall  this  trusty  sword  my  side  forsake, 
Till  deep  in  Tancred's  heart  it  finds  a  way. 
And  leaves  his4»rse  to  ravenous  fowls  a  prey  !*' 

He  spoke:  weirpl4>a$'d  his  speech  the  Syrians 
And  loud  applauses  rend  the  toiinding  air.     [hear. 
The  hopes  of  vengeance  all  their  pai^s  relieve  $ 
Each  calms  his  sorrow,  and  forgets  to  grieve. 
O  empty  words !  O  Heaven,  in  vain  adjur'd  I 
Far  other  end  disposing  Fate  ensur*d ! 
For  soon'siibdu'd  the  Pagan  boaster  dies        [lies ! 
By  him  who  now  in  thought  beneath  his  prowcm 
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Ismeno^  by  his  michantinents,  raises  the  demons, 
and.appotnU  them  to  guard  the  wood  which 
supplied  the  Christians  with  timbers  to  earry 
on  the  siege.  The  workmen  being  sent^to 
lell  the  trees  are  terrified,  and  return  to  the 
camp.  Several  of  the  chiefs  successively  attempt 
the  adventui^,  but  jn  vain.  Tancred  then  un- 
dertakes it,  and  penetrates  into  the  wood  ;  but 
at  length  retires,  deceived  by  new  illusions.  The 
Christian  army  is  afflicted  with  a  drought,  by 
vhich  it  is  reduced  to  the  utmost  extremity. 
A  disaffection  spreads  amongst  the  troops,  se- 
veral  of  whom  withdraw  themselves  under  fa- 
vour of  the  night.  Godfrey  invokes  the  aseisU 
ance  of  Heaven,  and  the  camp  it  relieved  by  a 
lable  shower. 


Birr  scarce  oonsum'd  in  smouldering  ashes  falls 
Th*  enormous  pile  that  shook  the  I^gan  walls ;        | 


When  other  schemes  Ismeno*s  arts  compose,. 
To  save  the  ramparts  from  th'  invtiding  foes :     - 
He  bends  bis  thought  to  guard  the  woodland  shade. 
From  which  the  Franks  tfaetr  mighty  beams  coo- 

vey»d; 
That  thus  their  engines  ihey  no  more  may  rear. 
Nor  Sion  more  the  threatening  fury  fear. 

Not  far  from  where  encamp'd  the  Christian  bands. 
Midst  lonely  vales,  an  aged  forest  stands : 
^ere,  when  the  day  with  purest  beams  is  bright. 
The  branche:<  scarce  admit  a  gloomy  light ; 
Such  as  We  view  from  morning's  doubtful  ray, 
Or  the  faint  gfimmerings  of  departing  day. 
But  when  the  Sun  beneath  the  Earth  descends. 
Here  mournful  night  her  deeper  veil  extends; 
Infernal  darkness  broods  o'er  every  sight. 
And  chining  terrours  every  breast  afirigbt 

No  shepherd  here  his  flock  to  pasture  drives; 
No  village  swain,  with  .lowing  herd,  arrives : 
No  pilgrim  dares  approach ;  but  each  dismay'd 
In  distant  pmspect  shows  the  dreary  shade* 
Here,  with  their  minkms,  midnight  bags  repair. 
Convey  *d  on  flitting  clouds  through  yielding  air: 
While  one  a  dVagon's  fiery' image  hears  ; 
And  one  a  goat's  mishapen  likeness  wears. 
And  here  they  celebrate,  with  impious  rite. 
The  feasts  profsne  and  orgies  of  the  night. 
Thus  went  the  fame :  untouched  the  forest  stood. 
No  hand  presom*d  to  violate  the  wood; 
Till  now  the  feariess  Franks  its  trees  invade, 
From  these  alone  their  vast  machmes  they  made. 

The  sorc'rer  hither  came ;  the  hour  he  chose. 
When  night  around  her  deepest  silence  throws; 
Close  to  his  loins  he  girt  his  flowing  vest. 
Then  form'd  his  circle,  and  hu  signs  impress'd  t 
With  one  foot  hare,  amMst  the  magic  round 
He  stood,  and  mutter*d  many  a  potent  sound. 
Thrice  turning  to  the  east  his  fsoe  was  shown  ; 
Thrice  to  the  regions  of  the  setting  Sun ;       [force 
And  thrice  he  shook  the  wand,  whose  wondrous 
Could  from  the  tomb  recall  the  buried  c6rse : 
As  oft  with  naked  foot  the  soif  he  struck. 
Then  thus  aloud  in  dreadful  aoceots  spoke. 

"  Hear  you !  who  once,  by  vaogdul  lightning 
driven. 
Fell  headlong  from  the  starry  plains  of  Heaven ! 
Ye  powers,  who  guide  the  stonns  and  wintry  war. 
The  Wandering  rulers  of  the  middle  air ! 
And  you,  the  ministers  of  endless  woe 
To^inful  spirits  in  the  shades  below. 
Inhabitants  of  Hell  1  your  aid  I  claim. 
And  thine,  dire  monaroh  of  the  realms  of  flame  I 
Attend  my  will ;  these  woods  in  charge  receive; 
To  you  consigned  each  ihtal  plant  I  leave. 
As  human  bodies  Jiuman  souls  contain, 
So  you  enshrin*d  within  these  t^es  remain. 
Thus  shall  the  Christians  fly,  at  leaft  fortiear 
To  fell  this  forest,  and  your  anger  dare." 

He  Said ;  and  added  many  an  impioiu  spell. 
Dreadful  to  hear,  and  horrible  to  tell. 
While  thus  he  murmur'd.  from  the  face  of  night 
Th'  aflfrighted  stars  withdrew  their  glittering  light; 
The  Moon^  disturbed,  no  more  her  beams  reveaPd, 
But,  wrapt  in  clouds,  ber  silver  horns  conoeard. 

Now,  fill'd  with  wrath,  he  rais'd  bis  voice  again : 
''Why  are  ye  thus,  ye  fiends  !  invok'd  in  vain? 
Why  this  delay  ?  or  do  you  wait  to  hear 
More  potent  words,  and  accents  more  severe  } 
Though  long  disus'd,  my  memory  yet  retaiiifl 
Each  deeper  ait  that  every  power  ooDStnins : 


Digitized  by 


Google 


OF  JERUSAl^^  p^JVERED.    Boos  XII. 


47S 


Tboe  lipt  cansoand  that  name  with  terrour  heard, 
Thai  awftil  name  by  every  demon  feared ; 
The  name  that  iTaitles  Hell'8  tremendoas  reign, 
And  ealis  forth  Pfuto  from  bis  own  domain. 
Hear !  and  attend !"  No  more  th'  enehant^r  said, 
The  tpett  was  ended ,  and  the  fiends  obey'd. 
UnnnmberM  spirits  to  the  grove  repair, 
Of  those  that  wander  through  the  fields  of  8i^; 
Of  those  that  deep  m  Farth's  fonndations  lie, 

'  In  seats  far  distant  from  the  oheerfo  I  sky. 
Sti.'l  in  their  mind  they  bear  the  high  command, 
That  late,  from  fields  of  fight,  their  host  reirtrainM  : 
Yet  each  compelled  the  direful  charge  receives, 
Invades  the  trunk,  or  larks  beneath  the  leaves. 

The  sorcerer  now,  his  impious  purpose  wrought, 
WHh  secret  joy  the  monarch's  presence  sought. 
'"  O  king !  confirm  thy  hope,  thy  doubts  give  o'er^ 
Behold  secttr*d  thy  throne  and  regal  power ! 
No  more  the  Christians,  as  their  thoughts  intend. 
Can  bid  their  towers  against  the  town  ascend." 
He  said ;  and  to  th'  attentive  prince  disclosed 
The  variotts  spells  by  magic  power  compcis'd ; 
Then  thus  punned — "  To  what  my  lips  have  told. 
Am  grateful  tidings  let  me  now  unfold. 
Know,  Mars  and  Sol  will  now  their  force  combine. 
To  dart  their  mutual  beams  from  Leo's  sign  : 
Ko  fanning  winds  shall'  cool  the  burning  ray, 

.  No  showers  or  dews  refresh  their  sultry  day. 
But  happy  weanch  seaton  here  may  bear, 
KelieT'd  with  pleasing  shade  and  gentle  air: 

*  This  eity  shelter  yields  and  plenteous  streams, 
iknd  coitling  gales  to  check  the  scorching  beams ; 
'While  on  the  barren  earth  the  Franks  shall  lie,    ' 
And  feel  the  fury  of  th'  inolement  sky.        ^ 
Thus,  first  subdu'd  by  Heaven,  th*  Egyptian  traia 
ShaH  o^  their  host  an  easy  conquest  gain. 
So  shall  thy  foes,  without  thy  labour,  yield :     • 
Then  tempt  no  more  the  fortune  of  the  field. 
But  if  to«  high  Argantes^  courage  glows,  - 
To  bear,  what  prudence  wills,  a  short  repose: 
If  still,  as'  wont,  he  urge  thee  to  the  fight, 
The  care  be  thme  to  cuih  th*  impetuous  knight:    ; 
For  soon  will  Heaven  on  thee  its  peace<  bestow. 
And  whelm  in  rdin  yon  flagitious  foe." 

AVith  ioy  the  king  these  weteome  tidings  heard. 
The  engines  of  the  foes  no  longer  fear'd : 
Bat  not  f6r  this  he  ceas'd  his  watchful  care. 
The  walls  to  view,  and  every  breach  repair ; 
Alike  the  citizens  the  toils  divide, 
And  various  throngs  the  works  incessant  plied. 

Meanwhile  the  pious  chief,  their  labours  known^ 
Eeaolv'd  no  more  to  attempt  the  sscred  town» 
•nU  once  agam  his  lofty  tower  he  rear'd,  • 

And  every  engine  for  th»  attack  prepared. 
Where  midst  the  wood  the  living  timbers  grew. 
The  workmen  swift  he  sent  the  trees  to  hew ; 
These  reached  at  early  dawn  the  gloomy  shade, 
Bot  sudden  fears  their  trembling  souls  dismay M. 

As  simple  childseo  dread  the  hours  of  night. 
When  fabled  spectres  fill  their  minds  with  fright^ 
So  these  were  seia>d  with  dread :  yet  scarce  they 

knew 
From  what  new  cause  th'  unwonted  tenours  grew» 
Bat  fancy  fbrmM  perhaps  a  numerous  train 
Of  empty  sphimces,  and  chimeras  vain  ! 
Back  from  the  wood  with  speed  the  temp  they 

sought. 
And  wild  reports,  and  tales  uncertain  brought 
The  Christian  warriors  seom*d  their  dastard  fears. 
And  heard  theur  words  with  unbelievittg  ean. 


Then  Godfrey  next  dispatcVd  a  squadron  tried,  ' 
A  valianttmop,  that  every  chance-defied,    - 
To  sncGoar  those,  and  urge  their  fainting  haada 
To  act  with  courage  what  their  chief  commands. 
Now  near  they  came,  where  midst  the  honrid  shfda   ■ 
The  fiends  conoeal'd  their  tmpiotts  dwelling  mada. 
Soon  as  their  eyes  the  dreary  seaU  heboid, 
Each  beating  heart  is  numb*d  with  freezing  cold. 
Yet  on  they  move,  while  lo6ks  of  boldness  hide 
Tb*  ignoble  thoughts  that  every  breast  divida. 
Arriv'd  at  length  withia  the  vale  they  stood, 
And  i%ach'd  the  entmnce  of  th'  enchanted  wood.   ^ 
When  sadden  issu'd  forth  a  rumbling  sound,    * 
As  whenauearthqnake  rocks  the  trembling grornid  ; 
A  'hollow  noise,  like  murmuring  winds,  they  liear» 
Or  dashing  billows  breaking  on  their  ear  t 
There  serpents  aeem  to  hiss,  and  Ikms  roar, 
To  howl  the  wolf,  to  grunt  the  tosky  boar : 
rhe  trumpet's  clangour  sounds,  the  tbanders  roll. 
And  mingled  clamours  echo  to  the  pole  1    [play'd  ; 
At  oDce  their  bloodless  cheeks  their  thoaghts  dis- 
A  thousand  signs  their  timorous  hearts  batray'd': 
No  more  could  discipline  their  ranks  sustain, 
A  secret  power  dismay 'd  the  routed  tram  ^ 
At  length  they  fled,  when  one,  with  looks  coofiis'd. 
To  pious  Godfrey  thus  their  fliaht  eseus'd : 

"  No  more  we  boast,  O  chief  I  these  woods  to  fhll»  ' 
Impervious  woods,  secor*d  by  hidden  sp<41! 
Infernal  furies  midst  the  gloom  resort. 
And  Pluto  then  has  fix'd  his  horrid  cooit ! 
Of  triple  adamant  his  heart  is  made, 
Who  unappall'd  beholds  the  fistal  shade : 
And  more  than  mortal  be,  who,  free  from  fear, 
,  Can  the  dire  bowlings  and  the  thunders  hear.'' 

He  said ;  and  while  he  thus  his  tale  pursa'df 
Amongst  the  li^^tening  chief  Aicastns  stood  ; 
A  man  of  ooiinige  rash',  whoi«e  daring  mind 
Scorn*d  every  monster  dreadful  to  mankind ; 
Nor  storms  nor  earthquake)*  could  his  fear  excita^ 
Nor  aught  that  fills  the  world  with  pale  affright. 

Ha  shook  bis  head^  and  smiling  thus  roplied : 
*'  By  me  this  arduous  task  shall  soon  be  tried  1 
Alone  f  go  yon  dreaded  woods  to  fell, 
Where  visionary  shapes  and  terrours  dt^elL 
No  ghastly  spectres  shall  this  hand  reMrahi» 
And  fiends  shall  howl  and  thunders  roar  in  vain  A 
Bf  hold,  my  soul  each  threatening  power  defies. 
Though  Fleli*s  dire  passage  gape  before  my  eyesP'  . 
Boastful  he  spoke :  the  leader  gave  conaent : 
From  thence  with  daring  steps  the  warrior  went. 
At  length  the  forest  to  his  sight  appeared, 
AiMl*from  within  the  mingled  noise  was  heanL   - 
But  still  the  knight  purNiM  his  course  unmov'd  ; 
No  terrours  yet  his  dauntless  bosom  prov'd. 
Now  had  bis  feet  the  soil  forbidden  trod. 
When  lo !  a  rising  fire  his  steps  withstood : 
Wide  and  more  wide  it  spread,  and  seein'd  to  frame 
Huge  lofty  walls  and  battlemenu  of  flame ! 
Tlie  wrmdrous  fence  arocuid  the  wood  extends, 
Abd  from  the  sounding  axe  its  trees  defedds. 
What  monsters  arm'd  upon  the  ramparts  stand  I 
What  horrid  forms  compose  the  grisly  band  ! 
With  threatening  eyes  some  view  him  from  aftu^ 
And  some,  with  clashing  arms,  the  champion  danw 
At  length  he  flie^,  but  with  a  tardy  flight}  ' 
80  parts  a  lion  yielding  in  the  fight 
Surpris'd,  his  oonstious  heart  the  doubts  oonfesi*d. 
And  own*d  the  fears  that  struggled  in  his  breast. ' 
Then,  to  the  camp  retnrn'd,  with  humbled  prida» 
From  every  eye  besought  the  sfaama  to  hide: 
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Ko  looger  daitt,  bis  fkce  with  grief  o'enpread, 
>Uttotig'  tbe  warriort  lift  his  haughty  head. 
By  Godfrey  summoii'd  bow,  awhile  he  stayed, 
'  And  with  excuses  vain  tbe  time  delay'd : 
.  filowlv  at  length  he  eaqse,  unwilling  spoke, 
And  tram  bis  lips  imperfeet  accents  broke, 
full  well  the  leader  saw  hit  troubled  mind, 
And^i^  his  kwks,  the  boaster's  flight  divin'd.  [tend } 
''.Wnatmay,"  he  cries,  *'  these  straoge  events  por- 
What  Ules  are  these  that  Nature's  law  transcend  ? 
It  there  a  man  who*  iUl'd  with  glorious  b^^t. 
Dares  yet  explore  tbe  forest's  dark  retreat  ? 
-  Now  let  hii  courage  yonder  seats  invade, 
Or  faring  more  certain  tidings  from  the  shade.** 

So  spoke  the  chief:  and  three  succeeding  days 
The  boldest  warriors,  urs'd  by  thirst  of  praise, 
Assay'd  tbe  dreary  wood :  but,  struck  with  dread. 
Each  knight  by  turns  the  threatening  terrours  fled. 
Kow  in  her  tomb  has  noble  Tancred  laid 
.  The  honoured  relics  of  bis  much-lov'd  maid : 
pale  are  bis  looks,  his  languid  limbs  appear 
Too  weak  the  cuirass  or  the  shield  to  bear. 
But,  since  the  Christian  cause  bis  sword  requires* 
'Kor  toil  nor  danger  damps  his  generous  firesi 
Heroic  ardoors  sJl  his  soul  inflame. 
And  give  new  vigour  to  his  feeble  frame. 
With  native  firmness  arm*d,  be  hastes  to  prove 
The  secret  perils  of  the  magic  grove. 
Unmoyd  his  eyes  tbe  gloomy  shade  behold; 
In  vain   tbe  earthquakes  rock'd,  tbe  thunders 
At  first  a  transient  doubt  assai^d  bis  breast,  [roll'd: 
But  each  unworthy  thought  was  soon  represt. 
Srill  on  he  pass'd,  till  full  before  hie  eyes 
Tl^  burning  walls  and  flaming  ramparts  rise. 
At  this  awhile  his  hasty  course  he  stay'd : 
**  What  here  can  arms  avail  V*  the  warrior  said, 
**  Shall  I,  where  yon  devouring  furies  wait. 
Amidst  the  flames  attempt  a  desperate  fate  ? 
Ke*er  would  I  fly  from  death  io  glory's  strife, 
When  fame,  when  public  good,  demands  my  life. 
Fn>m  useless  perils  yet  the  brave  refrain ; 
The  warrior's  courage  here  were  spent  in  vain : 
Yet  how  will  yonder  camp  my  flight  receive  } 
What  other  forest  can  their  want  relieve } 
By  Godfrey  then  tbe  task  will  sore  be  try'd  : 
These  fires  perhaps  may  vanish  when  defy'd. 
Bnt  be  it  as  it  may !  tb'  attempt  I  claim  !-<-*' 
He  said,  and  fearless  rushed  amidst  tbe  flame; 
At  once  he  leapt,  and.  pressM  unhurt  theground» 
Nor  fire  nor  heat  th*  intrepid  bero  found : 
At  Oboe  the  visionary  flames  were  fled. 
And  all  around  a  dismal  darkness  spread : 
Tempests  and  clouds  arose :  but  soon  anew 
Tbe  stormi  were  vanished,  and  the  clouds  withdrew  t 
Surpris'd,  but  dauntless,  noble  Tancred  stood, 
'  And  when  the  skies  thus  clear'd  tbe  warrior  view*d, 
With  steps  secure  he  pierc'd  the  unhallow'd  glade, 
And  trac'd  each  secret  winding  of  the  shade. 
No  wondrous  phantoms  now  his  course  opposM; 
No  burning  towers  tbe  guarded  wood  enclosM: 
But  oft  the  trecsy  with  tangled  boughs  entwin'd, 
Peq>lex*d  his  pasmge,  and  his  sight  confin'd. 
At  length  a  sylvan  theatre  he  found ; 
Nor  plant  nor  tree  within  the  verdant  round ; 
Save  m  the  midbt  a  stately  cypress  rose, 
'And  high  in  air  advanced  its  spreading  bonghs. 
To  this  the  knight  his  wandering  steps  addressM, 
And  saw  the  trunk  with  various  marks  imprets'd : 
Like  those  (ere  mep  «'ere  veiled  in  scriptnr'd  lore) 
MyUeriouf  Eg)rpt  us 'd  ip  days  of  yoi*. 


I  Amiidst  the  signs  unknown  he  cfaano^d  to  fbd 
These  words  ^grav*d  conspicuous  on  the  rind : 

«0  valiant  knight!  whose  feet  haye  dar>d  ta 
These  mansions  sacred  tp'  the  silent  dead,     [tread 
If  pity  eVr  thy  dauntless  breast  could  owve, 
Forbear  to  violate  this  fata^  grove. 
Revere  the  souls  deprived  of  vital  air» 
Nor  with  tbe  dead  an  impious  war  dedara.'* 
These  line^F  the  knight  perqs'd»  and  lost  in  dionght 
He  long  in  vain  tbe  secret  meaning  sought 
Now  through  the  kavesa  whispering  breexe  he  hears* 
And  human  voices  murmuring  in  bis  ears» 
lltat  various  passions  in  his  heart  instill  i 
Soft  pity,  grief,  and  awe,  his  bosom  fill. 
"^  At  length,  reaolv*d,  his  shining  steel  he  drew. 
And  struck  the  tree,  when  (dreadful  to  hie  view  I )" 
The  wounded  bark  a  sanguine  current  ehedt 
And  stained  the  grassy  turf  with  stre«ming  red. 
With  horrour  chill'd,  yet  fix*d  tb'  event  to  know. 
Again  his  arm  renew'd  the  forceful  bkxw: 
When  from  tbe  trunk  was  beard  a  human  graan» 
And  plaintive  accents  in  a  female  tone: 

**  Too  much  on  me  before  thy  rage  was  ben^ 
O  cruel  Tancred  I  cease,— at  liwt  relent ! 
By  thee  from  life's  delightful  seat  I  fell. 
Driven  from  the  breast  where  onoe  I  us'd  to  dwclL- 
Why  dost  thou  still  pursue  with  ruthless  hate 
lliis  trunk,  to  which  I  now  am  fix'd  by  £tte  ? 
Ah  !  cruel  !<*-4ball  not  death  tbV  unhappy  save  ?    ' 
And  wouldst  thou  reach  thy  foes  within  the  grave  ? 
Clorinda  once  was  I  I-hkht  here  coofin'dt 
My  soul  alone  informs  a  rugged  rind: 
The  like  mysterinns  fortune  waits  on  all 
Who  sink  in  fight  beneath  yon  lofty  wall; 
By  strange  enchantment  here  (relentless  doom  1} 
1liey  find  in  sylvan  forms  a  living  tomb ; 
These  trunks  and  branches  human  sense  endowsb 
Nor  canst  thou,  guiltlem,  lop  the  vitsil  boughs.** 

As  one  distempered,  to  whose  sleeping  eyes 
A  dragon  or  chimera  seems  to  rise. 
Attempts  to  fly,-  while  yet  he  scarce  bdievea 
The  monstrous  phantom  that  his  sense  deceives : 
Softir'd  tbe  bver,  doubting  what  be  heard ; 
Yet,  midst  his  doabu,  be  yielded  and  he  fbar'd. 
A  thousand  tender  thoughts  his  bosom  pain*d» 
No  more  his  trembliug  hand  the  sword  retained. 
Now  in  his  mind  he  views  the  offended  fair 
With  all  the  sighs  and  tumults  of  despair: 
Nor  looger  can  he  bear,  with  pitying  eyes,  [cries! 
To  view  the  streaming  bark,  or  hear  the  monmful 
Thus  he,  whose  courage  every  deed  had  try'd. 
And  all  the  various  forms  of  death  defy'd. 
Submits  his  reason  to  delusive  charms. 
And  love*s  all-pouerful  name  his  breast  diiarai. 

A  whirlwind  now  arose  with  sudden  loar* 
Which  from  tbe  wood  his  fallen  falchion  bore. 
Tbe  warrior,  thus  subdu'd,  no  longer  strove. 
But  left  th*  attempt,  and  issu'd  from  the  grove. 
His  sword  regaining,  to  the  chief  he  came. 
And  thus  at  length  began  his  tale  to  frame : 

**  Unthought  of  truths,  O  prince !  I  shall  reveal. 
Wondrous  to  know,  incredible  to  tell ! 
I  heard  the  dreadful  sounds,  the  fire  I  viewed 
That,  sudden  rising,  in  my  passage  stood; 
Like  walls  and  battlemente  tbe  flames  were  ntM, 
Where  armed  monsten  for  defence  appeared.    ^ 
Yet  free  from  heat  I  pass'd  the  burning  towers. 
Nor  found  my  path  oppos'd  by  hostile  powers  ^ 
To  this  succeeded  clouds,  and  storms,  and  nigh^ 
Bat  soop  a^pufl  roture'4  the  cheerful  light. 
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Hoie  fball  I  fpesk  ?— A  homan  spirit  IWet 
In  every  tree,  and  tense  and  reason  gives 
To  every  plant — deep  groans  aseail'd  mine  ear. 
And  still  I  seem  the  inoamful  soifods  to  bear. 
Each  parted  trook  pours  forth  a  purple  8tj|i>am, 
Like  sanguine  currents  from  a  wonaded  limb  1 
I  own  myself  spbdu'd— no  more  1  dare 
A  branch  dissever,  or  a  sapling  te<r." 

While  Tancred  thus  hit  woiidrous  tidings  broqght, 
The  leader  waver'd,  lost  in  anxious  thought : 
Uncertain  if  himself  th*  attempt  to  prove. 
And  try  the  dangers  of  th'  enchanted  grove ; 
Or  seek  what  other  distant  wood  might  yield 
The  planks  to  frame  his  engines  for  the  field ;    ■ 
But  from  hit  doubts  the  he/mit  soon  relieves 
The  pensive  chief,  and  thus  bis  counsel  gives : 

**  Forgo  thy  thoughts,  nor  yonder  wood  invade, 
Another  band  most  pierce  the  fatal  shade. 
Now,  BOW,  the  vessel  gains  the  distant  strand, 
She  furls  her  sails,  she  cuts  the  yielding  sand  t 
See !  where  at  length  th*  expected  hero  breaks 
Hit  shameful  bondage,  and  the  shore  fiirsakesl 
Full  soon  will  Heaven  yon  towering  walls  overthrow. 
And  quell  the  numbers  of  th*  Egjrptiao  foe  I 

WhUe  thus  bespoke,  in6am'd  hb  looks  appeared  ; 
With  more  than  mortal  soimd  bis  voice  was  beard. 

l^ie  pious  Godfrey,  still  with  cares  opprest. 
New  plapt  revdv'd  within  his  thoughtful  breast. 
But  DOW,  reoeiVd  in  Cancer*s  ^ery  sign  *,  ^ 

The  Sun,  with  scofching  rays,  began  to  shine : 
A  direful  drought  succeeds ;  the  martial  train 
Ko  more  the  labours  of  the  field  sustain. 
Each  gentle  star  has  quench'd  its  kinHly  beam ; 
From  sullen  tkies  malignant  planets  gleam ; 
Their  banefnl  influence  on  the  earth  they  thed, 
Aod  vide  through  air  infectious  vapours  spread. 
To  drtedfal  day  more  dreadful  night  soccecdt. 
And  each  new  mom  intrcesing  terrour  breedt^ 
The  Son  ne*er  rites  cheerfkil  tothe  tight, 
Bnt  tanguitie  spots  distain  his  sacred  light : 
Pale  hovering  mists  around  bis  fiirebead  play, 
The  tad  forerunners  of  a  fatal  day  I 
Hit  setting  orb  m  crimson  feems  to  moom. 
Denouncing  greater  woes  at  bis  return  j 
And  adds  new  horroors  to  the  present  doom. 
By  certain  fear  of  evils  yet  to  come  1 
All  nature  pants  beneath  the  burning  sky : 
The  earth  b  cleft,  the  lessening  streams  are  dry : 
The  barren  cloudt,  like  streaky  flames,  divide, 
Ditpert^  and  broken  through  the  tultry  void. 
Ko  cheerful  obiect  for  the  tight  reoiain> ; 
Each  gentle  gale  its  grateful  breath  retaint; 
Alone  the  #ind  from  Libya*t  sandt  respires. 
And  bums  each  warrior's  breast  with  secret  fires. 
Nocturnal  meteors  blaae  in  dusky  air. 
Thick  lightnings  flash,  and  livid  comets  glare  I 
No  pleasing  moisture  nature's  faoe  renews : 
The  Moon  no  longer  sheds  her  pearly  dews 
To  cheer  the  mouming  Earth ;  the  plants  and  flowers 
In  vain  require  the  soft  and  vital  rbowers. 
Sweet  tlombar  flies  from  every  restless  night. 
In  vain  would  mtnliis  balmy  power  irvite; 
Seepless  they  li^;  but  for  above  the  rest, 
Thf  rage  of  thirst  their  &inting  souls  oppress'd  $ 

*This  drought,  with  which  the  Christian  army 
was  afflicted,  is  mentioned  in  history.  In  the 
jpai^culari  of  the  description  the  poet  hat  made 
great  lisc  of  JpiCKtim. 


For,  verB>d  in  guile,  Jndea's  impious  king 
With  poisonous  juioe  bad  tainted  every  spring ;    ' 
Whose  currents  now  with  dire  pollution  flow. 
Like  Styx  and  Acheron  in  realms  below. 
The  slender  stream,  where  Siloa's  gentle  wave 
Once  to  the  Christians  draogl^ts  untainted  gave^ 
Now  scarcely  murmurs,'  in  his  channels  dry. 
And  yields  their  fainting  ho»t  a  small  supply. 
But  not  the  Po,  when  most  his  waters  swell. 
Would  teem  too  vast  their  raging  thirst  to  quell  i 
Nor  mighty  Oanges,  nor  the  seven -month'd  Kilea 
That  with  his  deluge  glads  th'  Egyptian  soil. 
If  e'er  their  eyes,  in  happijsr  times,  have  view'dy 
Begirt  with  grassy  torf.  soma  crystal  flood: 
Or  Uring  waters  foemfh>m  Alpine  hills. 
Or  through  toft  herbage  purl  the  limpid  rills: 
Such  flattering  scenes  again  their  fancies  frame. 
And  add  new  fuel  to  increase  their  flame. 
Still  in  theniind  the  withM  idea  reigns: 
But  still  the  fever  rages  in  their  veins  I 
Then  might  you  see  on  earth  the  warriors  lie, 
Whote  limbt  robuttoculd  every  toil  defV ; 
TnurM  the  weight  of  ponderous  arat  to  i>ear, 
lnur*d  in  fields  the  hostile  tteel  to  daret 
peep  in  their  flesh  the  bidden  furies  prey. 
And  eat,  by  slow  degrees,  their  lives  away. 

The  courMr,  late  with  generous  pride  mdu'd. 
Now  loathes  the  grass,  his  once  delightful  food : 
With  feeble  steps  he  scarcely  seems  to  tread. 
And  prone  to  farth  is  bung  his  languid  head. 
No  memory  now  of  ancient  fiune  remains. 
No  thinit  of  glory  on  the  dotty  .plains : 
The  oonquer'd  spoils  and'  trappings  once  bettow*d. 
His  joy  so  late,  are  now  a  painful  load ! 

Now  pines  the  faithful  dog,  nor  heeds  the  bean!. 
Nor  heeds  the  service  of  bi«  dearer  lord ! 
Out-stretob*d  be  lies,  and,  as  he  pants  for  breathy 
Receiyetat  every  gasp  ne%  draughts  of  death. 

In  vain  has  Nature'^  law  the  air  assi^n'd 
To  allay  the  inward  heat  of  human  kind : 
What  here,  alas !  can  .air  mankind  avail. 
When  fevers  float  on  every  buraiog  gale  } 

Thus  droop'd  the  earth,  and,  every  glory  lost. 
Dire  prospects  terrified  the  faithful  host: 
Complaints  aloud  retoqnd  from  every  band, 
And  words  like  these  are  heard  on  either  band : 

«<  What  next  can  Godfrey  hope }  Why  longer  ttaf 
Till  one  tad  fiUe  sweep  all  our  camp  away  i 
Still  can  he  thhik  yon  lofty  Walls  to  gain. 
What  force  is  left,  what  engines  now  remain  ? 
And  tecs  not  he,  of  all  the  host  alone. 
The  wrath  of  God  by  every  signal  shown  ? 
A  thousand  signs  and  prodigies  declare 
His  will  oppos'd  against  this  fatal  war. 
Whatsoorching  rays  the  sickening  land  invade ! 
Nor  Ind  nor  Libya  asks  a  cooler  shade  I 
Then  thinks  our  leader  no  regard  we  claim. 
And  views  us  as  a  vile,  a  worlhlots  name  ? 
That  souls  like  ours*  to  death  must  tamely  yield. 
So  he  may  still  the  imperial  sceptre  wield ) 
Behold  I  the  boasted  chief,  the  pious  nam'd. 
For  acu  of  m^rcy  and  for  goodness  to'd. 
Forgets  his  people's  weal,  hit  power  to  raite. 
And  on  their  ruin  bnitd  destructive  praite!  [dry*4. 
While  that  we  mourn  each  sprinT  and  fbuntain 
From  Jordan's  stream  his  thirst  was  well  snpply'd ; 
Amidst  bis  festive  friends  the  prince  reclines. 
And  mixes  cooling  draugbU  with-CreUn  wines. »» 

Thus  said  the  Franks;  but  louder  far  complained 
The  Grecian  chief,  who  Godfrey's  sway  ditdain*d| 
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Who  with,  reloctaiioe  \cog  his  mfeobeyM : 
<'  Why  thoald  I  tamely  perish  here  }**  he  mid, 
**  And  why  with  me  on  mine  Khali  ruin  wait  ? 
If  Godfrey  blindly  rush  on  certain  fete, 
On  blm  and  on  his  Franks  th'  ereiit  be  thrown^ 
Kor  let  ns  fall  for  follies  not  our  own.  >>    ' 
Thus  said  the  chief,  nor  bade  the  host  adien, 
But  with  his  train  ateveninfr's  close  withdrew*. 
Soon  as  the  morn  beheld  his  squadron  fled,  • 
On  other  troops  the  quick  conti^ion  spread. 
TS»«  that  in  battle  Ademarob^M, 
And  bra?e  Clothareus,  now  in  silence  laid, 
(Since  death,  which  all  dissolves,  had  bunt  the 

bands 
That  held  them  subject  to  their  lords*  commands) 
Already  meditate  their  secret  Hight ; 
And  some  depart  beneath  the  fsvourrog  night. 

All  this  full  well  observant  Godfrey  knew. 
Nor  yet  bis  soul  would  rigorous  means  fMirsue 
To  oppose  the  illj  resoW'd  the  faith  to  prove, 
That  rapid  streams  can  stay,  and  rocks  remove ; 
The  Rdler  of  the  world  with  prayers  implore 
The  sacked  fountains  of  his  grace  to  pour. 
With  bands  coojohi'd,  and  eyes  with  zeal  on  flame, 
Be  thus  aloud  invok'd  the  eternal  name:  ^ 

**  O  King !  and  Father!  if  thy  pitying  hand 
E'er  shed  thy  manna  in  the  desert  land ; 
If  e*er  thy  will  to  man  such  virtue  gave. 
From  veioc  of  rock  to  draw  the  gushing  wave ; 
Be  now  far  these  thy  wondrous  power  display'dl 
But  if  their  merits  little  claim  thine  aid. 
O  let  thy  grace,  to  veil  their  faults  be  given, 
Still  let  thy  warriors  feel  the  care  of  Heaven  !** 

These  righteous  prayers,  in  humble  words  ex- 
prest, 
On  eagle-wings  to  Heaven  their  flight  addrmTd ; 
There  full  before  the  throne  of  God  appeared: 
Th'  £temal  Father  with  complacence  heard : 
His  awful  eye«i  he  bent  on  Syria's  lands, 
And  view'd  the  labours  of  his  faithful  bands: 
He  saw  their  sufferings  with  a  gractoos  look. 
Then  thus,  wilh  mild  benrvolenoe,  he  spi>ke  ? 

*<  L[> !  to  this  hour,  on  Earth  ray  camp  belov'd 
Has  various  woes  and  dreadful  perils  p'ruvM ! 
The  world,  in  aons,  resist  their  glorious  toils. 
And  Hell  obttructs  their  course  with  all  its  wiles. 
Now,  chang'd  the  scene,  a  happier  fate  attends: 
From  favouring  clouds  the  friendly  shower  descends: 
Their  matchless  hero  comes  to  exalt  their  name, 
And  Egypt's  host  arrives  to  crown  their  fom^." 

Th'  Almighty  ccas'd  :   Heaven  trembled  as  he 
The  stars  and  every  wandering  planet  shook;  [spoke, 
The  air  was  huA'd,  the  sea  wa»  calm'd  to  rest, 
Xnd  every  hill  and  cave  its  awe  confessM*- 
^wift  to  the  left  the  lightning's  Maze  appeared ; 
*At  opce  aloft  the  thunder*s noise  was  heard. 
The  troops  transported  view  the  lowering  skies, 
And  hail  the  rolling  sound  with  joyful  cries. 
Now  thickening  clouds  their  gl^my  veil  extend : 
Not  these  tu  vapours  from  the  earth  ascend 
By  Phoebus'  warmth;  but  Heaven  the  delage  pours, 
find  opens  all  the  sluices  of  its  stores. 

•  History  mentions  that,  Hi  the  fhmine  which  the 
Christians' suffered  before  Antioch,  the  Grecian 
commander  departed,  under  pretence  of  seeking 
assistance  from  the  emperor  at  Constantinople, 
and  that  he  returned  no  more.  The  poet  feigns 
this  circumstance  to  have  happened  before  the 
walls  of  Jemsalem. 


The  torrents  iUl  impetM^is  horn  the  tkfer; 
Above  thehr  banks  the  foamy  rivers  rise.- 
As  on  the  shore,  when  beats  hv^e  parcfaM  the  plaiB^ 
The  cackling  braed  expect  the  kindly  rain ; 
Then  greet  the  moisture  with  expanded  wings. 
And  sport  and  plunge  beneath  the  cooling  springs  s 
The  Christians  thus  salste  with  jdyfal  cry 
The  grateful  deluge  from  the  pitying  sky. 
These  on  their  locks  or  vests  the  stream  receive  | 
Fn>m  helms  or  vases  those  their  thirst  relieve ; 
Some  hold  their  hands  beneath' the  cooling  wave ;; 
Their  faces  some,  and  some  their  temples  lave : 
While  F^rth,  that  late  her  gaping  rifts  disclpa'd. 
And  fainting  lay  to  parching  heat  expos'd. 
Receives  and  ministers  the  vital  showers 
To  fading  herbs,  to  pbnts,  to  trees  and  flowcta : 
Her  fever  thus  allay'd,  new  health  returns. 
No  more  the  flame  within  her  bctsom  hums ; 
Again  new  beauties  grace  her  gladden'd  soil. 
Again  renew'd  her  hills  and  vaHeys  smile. 

Now  ceas'd  the  rain ;  the  Sun  restor'd  the  day. 
And  shed  with  grateful  warmth  a  tempered  ray : 
As  when  his  beams  benign  their  influence  bring 
To  unlock,  with  genial  power,  the  welcome  springs 
O  wondrous  faith !  that,  trusting  Heoven  above,     , 
Can  purge  the  air,  and  every  ill  remove ; 
Can  change  the  aeasons,  and  revevae  their  slata^ 
Subdue  the  stars,  and  stop  impending  fate ! 


BOOK  XIV. 

THE   ARGUMXMT. 

Godfrey  is  admonisbed  in  a  dream  to  recall  Rinnid* 
to  the  camp.  Guelpbo  pleads  for  his  nephew'a 
return,  and  Godfrey  consents  to  it.  Uheld  and 
Charles  the  Dane  are  appointed  the  messengera 
for  that  pi»rpo8e ;  these  by  the  directioas  of  Peter 
proceed  to  Ascalon,  where  they  are  estertained 
by  a  Christian  magician,  who  shows  them  many 
wonders.  He  gives  them  a  particular  ralatiOD 
of  the  manner  in  which  Rinaldo  was  insnared  fa^ 
Armida,  and  then  instructs  them  fully  how  t» 
deliver  him  from  the  power  of  the  enchantress. 

Now  from  her  mother^s  ancient  lap  araw 
Indulgent  Night,  befriending  sweet  repose ; 
Soft  breezes  in  her  train  attendant  flew. 
While  froni  her  robe  she  shook  the  peariy  dewt 
The  fluttering  Zephyrs  breath'd  a  grateful  wind. 
And  sooth'd  the  balmy  slumbers  of  mankind. 

Now,  every  thought  forgot,  the  peacKul  boii 
Their  cares  and  labours  in  oUivion  lost : 
But,  ever  watchful  o'er  his  creature^  state, 
In  light  eternal  Heaven's  Almighty  sate : 
His  looks  be  tnm'd,  and  view'd,  from  upper  skiea» 
The  Christian  leader  with  ^benignant  eyes ; 
To  him,  with  speed,  he  sent  a  mystic  dream. 
To  speak  the  purpose  of  the  will  supreme. 
Not  far  from  where  the  Son,  with  eastern  my. 
Through  golden  portals  pours  the  beamy  day, 
A  crystal  gate  there  stands,  whose  valves  nnfoM 
Kre  yet  the  skies  their  dawning  light  behold. 
Fn)m  this  tbe  dreams  arise,  which  heavenly  pover 
To  pious  mortals  sends  in  gracious  hour : 
From  this  to  Godfrey's  tent  the  vision  fled. 
And  o*er  the  chief  bis  mdiant  pinions  spresd. 
No  slumber  eTer  snch  pleamng  scenes  dispUy^d, 
As  now  the  hero  in  a  trance  surveyed  i 
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iTbal  bioaglit  the  itanrj  RumooB  to  hit  eyM» 
And  open*d  all  the  secrets  of  the  skies : 
TbcB  fall  feBected  ta  his  sense  w«s  sbovn 
The  happy  stale  hy  rifrhlvous  spirits  fcnovA. 

He  seein*d  aloft  to  realms  of  glory  tais*d, 
Where  beanu  en  beans  with  miogled  lustre  blaz'd. 
Theie,  while  be,  wondering,  view'd  tbesealsaroond, 
And  heard  the  sacred  choir  their  hymns  resound. 
Begirt  with  rays,  and  ciothMvith  lavihent  flame, 
Itull  in  his  sight  a  graceful  warrior  came. 
His  tuneful  vmCe  no  sounds  can  reach  below^    ' 
And  from  his  lips  these  gentle  accents  flow : 
^*  Then  will  not  Godfrey  own  this  face  again,    . 
And  is  thy  firieud,  thy  Hugo,  seen  in  rain  ?'* 
*To  whom  the  chief  reply'd :  "  That  fb.*.n  divine, 
Where  circling  beams  of  dazzling  glory  shine, 
So  ht  my  feeble  mortal  sense  obscured. 
That  scarcely  yet  my  memovy  stands  assurMk" 
He  said ;  and  thrice  with  eager  arms  essay 'd 
With  pious  love  to  clasp  the  friendly  shade : 
And  thrice  the  phantom  mock'd  his  fruitless  caie, 
And  fled  like  empty  dreamaor  fleeting  air. 

"  Think  not,"  the  visiou  cried, "  thine  eyes  behold 
A  mortal  substance  of  terrestrial  mould  t 
A  nuked  spirit  stands  before  thy  sight, 
A  citizen  of  this  celestial  light 
Behold  God's  temple  1  here  his  warriors  rest, 
With  these  shaltthou  reside,  for  ever  blest." 
*'  When  comes  that  happy  hone  }**  the  chief  replies, 
"  Ah !  now  release  my  soul  from  earthly  ties !" 

**  Soon  Shalt  thoA,"  Hugo  thus  returned  again^ 
**  Partake  the  triumphs  of  th'  immortal  train : 
But  flrst  thy  waribreclaims  new  toils  below ; 
In  fields  of  fight  thy  courage  yet  must  glow.  * 
*Tis  thine  to  free  from  impious  Pagan  bands 
The  sacred  empire  of  Judea's  lands ; 
Andp  firmly  fix'd,  the  Christian  throne  to  place. 
The  seat  thy  brother  is  decreed  to  grace. 
^ut  that  thy  breast  may  feel  a  holier  fire. 
And  purer  pleasures  purer  thoughts  inspire ; 
Cdoteioplate  well  this  place,  these  starry  rays, 
Where  Heaven's  Al^nighty  pours  (he  boundless 

blaze! 
Hark  1  how  th*  angelic  choir  their  hymns  prolong. 
And  wajble  to  the  lyre  celestial  song  ! 
Kow  cast  thy  sight  to  yonder  globe  below. 
See  !  all  that  Batth  on  mortals  can  bestow! 
Behold  what  viieness  tliere  obscures  mankind  ; 
Say,  what  rewards  can  there  the  virtuous  find. 
A  naked  solitude,  a  narrow  space 
Confines  the  senseless  pride  of  human  race. 
Earthy  like  an  isle,  is  round  with  waves  embrac'd ; 
Survey  yon  seat  the  mighty  and  the  vast ! 
Which  here  can  no  snch  glorious  titles  claim, 
A  pool  unnoted,  and  a  worthless  name !" 

He  said  i  and  Godfrey  downward  bent  his  eyes. 
And  viewM  the  Earth  with. pity  and  surprise: 
He  smil'd  to  see  the  numerous  nations'  boast, 
Lands,  floods,  and  oceans»  in  an  atom  lost ; 
Amaz'd  that  man,  with  sensual  follies  blind. 
Should  there,  immen'd  in  smoke,  in  gloom  confin'd. 
Pursue  vain  empire,  and  an  airy  name, 
Kor  heed  the  call  o£  Heaven,  and  virtue's  lasting 
fame. 

Then  thus  he  said :  **  Since  His  not  God's  decree, 
Vrom  mortal  prison  yet  my  sou^to  free ; 
O  be  my  guide  1  Voucbsale  the  path  to  shop. 
Amidst  the  errours  of  the  world  below.'* 

**  The  path  before  thee,"  Hugo  then  replied* 
**  Pursue,  nor  fron  tha  track  remoYo  aside* 


This  only  counsel  from  thy  friend  receWe  { 
From  exile  brave  Bertoldo's  son  reprieve,- 
For,  if  to  thee  the  almighty  King  of  Heaven 
The  sovereign  guidance  of  the  host  has  given  ; 
'T  is  his  decree  no  less,  th'  intrepid  knight 
Should  execute  thy  high  commands  in  fight : 
'T  is  thine  the  foremost  duties  to  sustain. 
To  htm  the  second  honourrmust  retnain : 
;  To  him  alone  't  is  given  the  woods  to  fell. 
So  deeply  guarded  by  the  fiends  of  Hell ; 
From  him  the  troops,  that  seem  a  lifeless  hotft^ 
Their  numbers  weaken'd,  and  their  courage  lest  | 
That  inly  meditate  a  shameful  flight. 
Shall  gam  new  vigour  for  th'  approaching  fight : 
So  shall  they  teach  yon  haughty  walls  to  yield. 
And  root  the  eastern  armies  in  the  fleld*'* 

He  said,  and  ceas'd;  when  Godfrey  made  reply  » 
*'  The  knight's  return  would  fill  my  breast  with  joy  t 
11iou  know'st  (and  thou  my  secret  thought  canst 
That  in  my  soul  he  meets  a  brother's  love.  [prove)» . 
But  say,  what  offers  must  I  make  ?  and  where 
To  seek  him  shall  the  messengers  repair  ? 
How  nMts  it  with  ray  state,  the  youth  to  jgreet. 
To  exact  obedience,  or  with  prayer  entreat  ?'' 

To  whom  the  shade :  *<  The  Eternal  King,  whoM' 
To  thee  has  given  on  Earth  a  leader's  place,  [gracef 
Decrees  that  those  o'er  whom  he  gave  thee  sway. 
To  thee,  their  head,  should  rightful  homage  pay  s ' 
Request  not  then-^thou  canst  not,  void  i^blame* 
With  servile  prayers  debase  a  generars  name)— 
But  when  thy  frieoda  beseech,  thine  ears  incKne; 
The  part  be  theirs  t'  entreat,  to  yield  be  thine: 
To  tbee,  inspired  by  Heaven,  shall  Guelpho  plcad| 
And  ask  forgiveness  for  Binaldo's  deed. 
Though  now  far  distant  fromdh'  abandoned  hoafe 
He  lives,  tn  love  and  ease  inglorious  lost; 
A  few  short  days  will  iMrIng  the  youth  again> 
To  shine  m  arms  amidst  his  social  train : 
For  holy  Peter  can  thy  envoys  send 
Where  certain  tidings  shall  their  search  aften<i ; 
They  shall  be  taught  the  arts,  and  given  the  power 
The  knight  to  free,  and  to  the  camp  restore. 
Thus  all  thy  wandering  partners  of  the  war 
Shall  Heaven  at  length  reduce  benf»ath  thy  care* 
Yet,  ere  I  cease,  one  truth  I  shall  reveal, 
Which  well  1  know  thy  breast  with  joy  shall  fill : 
His  bloud  shall  mix  with  thine,  and  thence  a  race 
Of  glorious  names  succeeding  times  shall  grace  !^ 

He  ended  here ;  and  pass'd  like  smoke  away. 
Or  fleeting  clouds  before  the  solar  ray. 
Then  sleep,  departing,  left  the  hero's  breast 
At  once  with  wond<;r  and  with  joy  possest 
The  pious  chief  th'  advancing  mom  surveyM, 
And  straight  his  limbs  ia  weighty  arms  array'dk"  ■ 
Soon  in  bis  tent  th*  attending  leaders  met. 
In  daily  council  where  conven'd  they  sate ; 
There  e\'f  ry  future  act  they  weigh  with  care^ 
And  every  labour  of  the  war  prep«ire.         [taught* 
Then  noble  Guelpho*,  who,  as  Heaven   had 
New  plans  revolv'd  witbin  his  careful  thought, 
Fhrst  turn'd  to  Godfrey  midst  the  warrior-train : 
"  O  prince  for  mercy  fam*d,"  (he  thus  began) 
<*  I  come  to  implore  thy  grace)  thy  grace  dispense, 
Though  rash  the  deed,  though  recent  be  the  of- 
fence: 


'  The  poet  here,  as  in  the  fifth  book,  admirably 
preserves  the  decorum  of  Godfrey's  character,  b/ 
making  the  request  of  hi^  recall  come  liom  Gutl- 
pho. 
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fience  mAy  it  »em  too  boldly  here  f  0tand, 
And  iramatarely  urfre  the  fond  demand. 
Bat  whan  1  thiiik,  |o  Godfrey's  friendly  ear. 
For  hwfe  ttinaldo  I  my  suit  prefer; 
Or  rlew  mvwlf.  of  no  ijnM^le  stmin. 
That  intercedes  tby  favouride  grace  to  gaid  i 
I  truift  thou  wilt  not-  sach  a  boon  denv, 
Which  all  will  here  receire  with  eqnal  jby. 
Ah!  let  the  yoatb  retnrn,  retrieve  his  name, 
And  lave,  ip  fields  of  blood,  his  sullied  fiunti. 
'  What  band'  bot  his  intrepid  shall  invade 
The  fiM«st*glooDi,  and  bare  the  Ihral  shade  ? 
Who  more  adveratnrons  in  the  field  to  dare. 
Despising  death>  amidst  the  ranks  of  war  > 
Behold  he  shakes  the  walls,  the  gate  oVrthroWs^ 
Or  foremost  scales  the  ramparts  of  the  foes  I 
Restore  him  to  the  camp ! — O  chief  !  restore 
The  hope  of  battle,  and  the  soldiers'  power. 
ItMore  to  n>e  a  nephew  well^bek>v'd, 
A  champion  to  thyself,  in  am»  approvM: 
Kor  let  him  in  ignoble  sloth  remain, 
Sue  give  him  to  his  rank  and  fame  afstain : 
Tby  Conquering  banners  let  faint  still  parsuci 
So  may  the  gazing  world  his  virtues  view : 
Great  deeds  he  then  shall  show  in  open  Kght« 
While  thou,  his  leader,  nil'st  the  field  of  6ght^> 

He  ended  here;  and,  while  his  suit  he  press'd. 
All  joio'd,  with  favouring  murmurs,  his  rtqUesti 
And  dodfrey  now  (each  inward  thought  oodceal'd) 
SetfmM  to  his  reasons  and  his  suit  to  yield. 
*«  Can  I,"  he  cried,  "  refuse  t  he  grace  required. 
By  all  expected,  and  by  all  desir*d  ? 
Here  rigour  ends— ^enough  your  counsel  movef ; 
Then  be  it  as  tbe  public  voice  approves. 
Let  yotiDg  Rinaldo  view  the  camp  again. 
Bat  learn  bencelbqrtb  bis  anger  to  restraid : 
May  he,  with  actions  eqdsl  to  yofir  praise^ 
Fulfill  your  wishes,  and  his  gbry  raise ! 
Him  to  recall,  O  Guelphu  t  be  thy  care : 
( And  grateful  sure  tbe  tid  ngs  to  his  ear  1 ) 
'T  is  tbme  the  trusty  envoy  to  select. 
And  where  the  youth  resides  his  steps  direct'* 

Ut  ceas*d}  when,  rising,  thus  the  Dane  begin  t 
'*  An  envoy  if  yoo  seek,  behold  the  manl 
Nor  length  of  way,  nor  perils  I  decline. 
To  him  this  hononr'd  weapon  to  resign." 

So  spoke  tbe  knight,  with  generoasardour  mov'd, 
And  noble  Guelphd  his  de:«ire  approved  ; 
And  join'd  with  bim,  the  labours  to  divide, 
Ubald,  in  every  art  of  wisilom  tried. 
Ubald,  in  youth,  bad  many  regions  seen, 
•  Kxplor'd  tbe  customs  and  tbe  ways  of  men; 
And  wknder'd  long,  with  unremitted  toil, 
Froiti  polar  cold  to  Libya's  burning  soil; 
From  ditTerent  nations  dififerdnt  arts  he  dretr ; 
Their  laws,  their  manners,  and  their  speech  be  knew: 
In  aga  mature  him  Onelpbo  now  caressM, 
Bi*  mach-k>v'd  friend,  and  partner  of  his  breast. 
.  Such  were  tbe  men,  selected  midst  tbe  liost 
From  exile  to  recall  the  champion  lost : 
These  Guelpho  now  inttmcts  their  course  to  bend 
Where  mighty  Bsttnond's  regal  walls  ascen<l : 
Siooe  all  (for  thus  tbe  public  falne  was  Blown) 
Und  fix'd  the  knight*s  retreat  in  Antioch*s  town : 
But  here  tbe  word  the  reverend  hermit  took. 
And,  interposing,  on  their  converse  broke : 

*<  Ye  trarriors  brave !  attend  my  words,**  he  said, 
**  Nor  be  by  voice  of  vulgar  fame  misled  i 
Bttt  haste  to  Ascalon,  and  seek  the  shores 
Where  to  the  sea  a  stream  its  tribute  pouis : 


There  shall  a  sage,  the  Christians* fciend,  appear; 
Attend  his  dictates,  and  his  counsel  hear : 
Full  well  be  knows,  long  since  foretold  by  me. 
Of  this  your  joom«y,  flx'd  by  God*s  decree : 
*T  is  his  your  steps  to  guide ;  from  him  receive 
Such  welcqitifijs  a  faithful  bqirt  o^p  giy«s>"-^ 

The  hermit  saKT:  and,  as  his  words  requirM, 
The  ready  knights  obey*d  what  Heaven  inspired : 
Direet  to  Ascalon  they  bent  their  way  ^ 
Where  breaks  against  the  land  the  neighbonring 
Tlieir  ears  perceive  not  yet  the  hollow  roar      [sea. 
Of  dashing  billows  sounding  on  the  sbora  :* 
When  now  the  ehie€i  a  rspid  streambehrfd.  ' 
With  sudden  ^m  and  nrthing  torrents  swell'd ; 
The  banks  Ao  more  confine  its  headlong  course; 
Swift  as  a  shaft  it  drives  withftirions  force. 
While  in  suspense  they  stand,  a  sage  appears 
Of  reverend  aspect  and  experienq'd  years. 
An  oaken  wrpath  surrounds  his  aged  brow*  i  ' 
In  lengthen'd  folds  his  snowy  vesture  flo^s ; 
A  wand  he  shakes ;  secure  he  treads  tbe  wavet^ 
And  with  bis  feet  untfath'd  tbe  torrent  braves. 

So,  near  the  freezing  pole,  the  village  swaina 
(When  winter  binds  tbe  floods  in  icy  chains) 
Oft  o*er  the  Rhine  in  feariess  numbers  glide 
With  hissing  bound,  and  skitaa  tbe  solid  tide. 

Now  came  the  sage  to  where,  in  deep  surprise^ 
On  him  the  silent  warriors  fix  thoir  eyes ; 
Then  thus:  **  O  friends !  yoti  'tempt  an  arduous  task^ 
Your  high  design<(  uncommon  guidance  ask 
What  toils,  what  dangers  still  attend  your  way. 
What  seas  to  pass,  what  regions  to  survey ! 
Par  must  you  search,  where  other  sims  ascendj 
Beyond  the  limits  of  our  world  exteind. 
But  first  vouchsafe  to  view  my  homely  cell^ 
The  hidden  maqsion  where  retir'd  1  dwell : 
There  shall  my  lips  sucl)  wondroos  truths  declare. 
As  well  befits  your  purpose  now  to  hear." 

He  ceased  ;  and  bade  the  stream  a  pasvage  yield  i 
'  Th'  obedient  stream  a  stidden  path  reveai'd , 
Full  in  the  midst  the  {larting  waves  divide, 
A  liquid  mountain  rose  oft  either  side. 
Then  by  the  hand  he  se^z'd  the  knights,  and  ted 
Within  the  winding  riVer*s  secret  bed. 
Th^re  doobtftil  day  scarce  glimmers  to  their  sight  i 
J^s  when  pale  Cynthia  thrungh  the  groves,  by  nigh( 
Sheds  from  her  slender  horns  a  trembi  tng  light 
There  caverns  hnge  they  view  ;  from  these  arise 
The  watery  stores  that  yield  the  Earth  supplies. 
To  nm  in  rills,  in  gushing  springs  a5«end. 
To  flow  in  rivers,  or  in  Itdces  extend. 
There  might  they  see  whence  t^>  and  Ister  camc^ 
Hydaspes,  Ganges,  and  Euphrates*  stream : 
Whence  mighty  Teinais  first  derires  hiti course; 
And  Nil  us  there  reveals  his  secret  source. 
Deep  underneath  they  next  a  flood  behold, 
JVbere  sulphur  mix*d  with  living  silver  roll'd  i 
Till  these,  by  Sol's  enlivening  rays  refln^d^ 
In  solid  gold  or  lucid  crystal  shia'd."^ 


*  Here  begitH  the  narratite  of  the  wonders  mtt 
with  bjr  these  knights,  in  their  embassy  to  recall 
Rinaldo,  and  the  description  of  the  encbantmeota 
of  Armida ;  and  1  have  little  doubt,  notwithstand- 
ing the  severity,  iind  perhaps  pedantry,  of  classical 
critacisiti,  but  every  poetical  reader  will  call  these 
the  finest  passages  of  the  Jerusalem.  The  reader 
will  see  what  use. our  admirable  Spenser  has  madtt 
of  these  xinbi  xrth,  and  xritl^  b<ra^ 
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JUoQf  tlie  baaki  tW^  mv,  on  either  fide, 
tTnoomtei'dJcwebdeck  the  wealthy  tide: 
FitMD  thefe,  by  fits,  a  flashing  iplendoar  play'd, 
Aod  cbas'd  the  borroon  of  the  dusky  shadt. 
There  thiiiea  the  npphirefay  with  azure  bright^ 
And  there  the  jacinth  gives  a  pleasing  light : 
There  flanet  the  ruby ;  there  the  dlamood  beailks : 
And  milder  there  the  verdant  emerald  gleams! 

T%e  warriors  still  pursuM  their  reterend  guide ; 
These  wondrous  scenes  in  deep  amazement  ty'd 
Each  various  sense ;  till  prudent  Ubald  broke 
The  silence  first,  and  thus  the  fage  bespoke: 
•*  Say,  fiitherl  what  the  place  we  now  behold  ? 
Where  dost  thou  lead  >  aod  what  thy  sUte,  unfold  ? 
Scarce  can  I  tell,  bewilder'd  with  surprise. 
If  truth  I  view,  or  dreams  deceive  my  eyes !" 

Then  he :  "  Lo  1  here  the  spacious  womb  of  Earth, 
Where  all  productions  firrt  receive  their  birth : 
Kor  ooold  you  thus  her  eutraiU  dark  explore, 
Without  my  guidance  and  superior  power  t 
Now  to  my  palace  I  your  steps  convey 
(My  palace  shining  with  resplendent  day). 
A  Pagan  was  I1x>m,  but  gracious  Heaven 
A  second  life  by  cleansing  streams  has  given. 
Think  not  th«»   wonders,  that   Confound  your 

thought. 
By  influence  of  (he  Stygian  angels  wrought. 
Hearen  shield  I  shonld-  invoke  Cocytus*  shore. 
Or  Phlegethon  with  impious  arts  implore ! 
But  well  my  knowledge  from  its  source  reveab 
The  virtue  every  plant  or  spring  conceals : 
J  meditate  the  stars,  explore  the  cause 
Of  Natttre*s  works,  and  trace  her  secret  laws* 
Y^t  deem  not,  ever  distant  from  the  skiea^ 
In  subterninean  seats  my  dwelling  lies. 
For  oft  on  Lebanon  or  Carmel's  brow 
1  make  abode  and  view  the  world  below. 
lliere  Mars  and  Venus  to  iny  searchins:  eyes. 
Without  a  cloud,  ill  all  their  aspects  rise. 
Each  star  I  know,  of  swift  or  lingering  course^ 
Of  mild  appearance,  or  malignant  force » 
Beneath  my  feet  the  vapours  I  survey, 
How  dark,  and  now  with  Iris*  odours  gay. 
What  exhalations  rains  and  dews  compose 
I  mark,  and  how  the  wind  obliquely  blows : 
What  Bres  the  lightning,  how  the  bolt  descends. 
And  through  the  air  a  dreadful  passage  rends. 
These,  near  at  hand,  I  see  the  meteors  stream. 
And  wandering  comets  dait  a.  fiery  gleam ! 
Elate  with  pride>  I  deem'd  my  heart  could  soar 
To  every  height,  and  fethom'  heavenly  pow*r. 
But  wheA  your  Peter,  in  the  sacred  flood, 
With  mystic  rites  my  sinful  soul  renew'd ; 
I  rais*d  n^  thoughts,  aod  Qwn'd  my  wisdom's 
Witbont  a  gnlde  dirloe,  in  darkness  lost  I 
The  minds  of  men,  in  truth's  immortal  ray, 
Appear  lUm  birds  of  night  before  the  day. 
Inly  1  smil'd  my  follies  past  to  view. 
From  which  so  late  my  empty  pride  I  drew  i 
Yet^raoyonr  pious  hermit  gave  oommand) 
I  still  my  fonner  magic  arts  retained : 
Bat  aU  my  knowledge  now  obeys  his  word. 
Tie  his  to  bid,  my  teacher  and  my  loi^ ) 
He  now  voocbiafes  with  me  (a  worthless  nattet) 
To  mtrnst  a  tadi  more  rigfateons  huidi  might 

clmm: 
To  tee  he  givca  to  call  fkom  JiiUnt  Iftnda 
W  noomiqaer^a  hero  to  hk  social  hands : 
long  have  lstny>d,^nr  coming  to  beholdi 


/     Thus  spoke  the  sire;  and  now  the  tmightt  he 
Where  in  the  lonely  rock  he  made  abode :  [show'd 
The  mansion  like  ali  ample'  cave  was  seen, 
And  halts  and  stately  rooms  appear'd  within. 
Thereshone  whatever  th*  all-br«$edtng  Earth  contami 
Of  riches  nnurisbM  in  her  fhiitAxl  veins : 
There  native  spleodoar  dwelfs  In  every  part. 
And  nature  ilscs  o'er  the  works  of  art  I 
A  hundred  duteous  slaves  Obsequious  stand 
To  attend  the  guestsi  add  wait  their  lt>i^>s  CDmm«nd| 
Magniflcent  the  plenteous  board  is  placed, 
With  vases  huge  of  gi>ld  and  crystal  graced 
At  length,  the  rage  of  thint  and  hmi^er  fled. 
The  wii;e  magician  to  the  warriurt  sard, 

**  Tis  time,  what  most  Impoits,  should  now  b«r 
To  you  in  part  Armida's  arts  are  known :  [Aown| 
How  to  the  canarp  she  came,  and  thence  convey'd . 
The  bravest  champions,  by  heir  wites  betray'd. 
Full  well  you  know  tb«t  these,  in  bonds  restnnn'd^ 
Th*  insidious  dame  within  her  tower  detained; 
And  sent  them  gnarded  thence  tor  Gfaza^s  land, 
When  fortune,  in  the  way,  released  the  band. 
It  now  remains  for  me  th'  events  to  teff  ' 
(As  yet  unknown)  which  since  that  timtf  MftL 

**  Soon  as  the  enchantress  saw  her  prisoners  los^ 
Her  schemes  defeated,  and  her  labours  crost ; 
Oppressed  with  sudden  grief,  her  hands  she  wmngf 
Aiid  thus  exclaim*d,  with  raging  fury  stung : 

'< '  th^  shall  he  live  to  boast  th'  audacious  dced^ 
My  guards  defeated,  and  my  captives  freed  ? 
No— if  his  arms  to  others  freedom  give,    * 
Let  him  in  pains  and  shameful  bandage  live; 
Nor  he  alone  my  just  revenge  shall  daim. 
My  rage  shall  burst  on  all  the  Christian  namef* 

*'  f^qrioos  she  spoke,  and  a^  she  spoke  designed  . 
A  new  device  within  her  fraodftil  mind  : 
She  sought  the  plain,  where  late  Rioaldo^s  might 
Her  warriors  vanquUh'd,  and  dispers'd  in  fight: 
The  bottle  o'er,  his  mail  the  chief  onbrac'd. 
And  on  his  limba  a  Pagan*s  armour  lac*d. 
Perchance  he  sought  to  vpil  his  glorious  nam^ 
CoocealM  in  humbler  dress  unknown  to  fame.' 
His  arms  th*  enchantress  took  >,  in  these  encloi'd 
A  headless  trupk,  aod  near  a  stream  expand ; 
Here  well  she  knew  that,  chargM  with  dolly  caiw, 
A  band  of  Pranks  Would  fWMn  the  camp  repgir. 
Aod  fast  beside  she  stationed  in  the  shade 
A  crafty  slave  In  shepherd's  garb  array'd, 
Instructed  well  suspicion's  bane  to  8^1^ : 
He  first  amongst  your  troops  th'  infection'shed£ 
That,  wide  diffuaii»if,  icatUrM  discord  fiir. 
And  threatta'd  direful  rage  and  civil  war. 
Ttins,  as  her  artsdesign'd,  the  ChPfftJftn  (ifiqi 
Believed  by  Godfrey  brave  Rinaldo  slahi  i 
1  ill  toon  to  all  confess'd  the  truth  eppear'd. 
And  jealoQs  doubts  from  every  breast  wereclear'd. 
.   *<  Behold  the  first  device  Armida  tried; 
Now,  mark  what  neither  wily  thoughts  employed* 
Thesoro'reas  stay'd  by  fiim'd  Orontes'  stream. 
Till  near  the  banks  the  young  Rinaldo  came  ; 
Where  from  the  main  a  parting  rivMet  glidei, 
An4  forma  an  island  in  the  limpid  tides. 
There  by  the  shore  a  little  bark  appear*d  ; 
A  maibla  pillar  cloie  bende  waa rear'd^ 


9  The  foUowing  paiMga  explains  ftdly  theae. 
count  given  in  the  viiitb  book  to  Godfrey  by  Alt- 
prando^  of  the  suppoaad  death  af  RinaHoL  See. 
cfidofpaf^Ua. 
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Oa  thisi  M  in  sufpense,  awhile  be  stood, 
tjigra^'d  in  gold  these  words  the  hero  view'd : 

**  *  O  thoa  r whoe'er  thou  art,  whose  steps  are  led, 
By  choice  or  (ate,  these  lonely  shores  to  tread  ^ 
Ko  jrreater  wonders  east  and  west  can  boast, 
Than  yon  small  island  on  it?  pleasii^g  coast. 
]f  e*er  thy  sight  would  blissful  scenes  explore. 
This  current  pass,  and  seek  the  further  shore.* 

*'  Th*  uncaatious  warrior,  with  th'  advice  com- 
ply'd, 
And  curious  tum*d,.re«oIvM  to  crosft  the  tide; 
Bttt,  for  the  bark  could  only  one  contain. 
Alone  he  Dass*d,  and  bade  his  squires  remain. 
JTpw,  to  f  ne  land  th'  impatient  hero  brought, 
With  eager  looks,  the  promised  wonders  sHjught; 
Yet  nought  beheld  save  meadou-s  deck'd' with  flowers. 
Clear  waters,  r«K>ling  caves,*  and  leafy  bowers. 
Th*  enticmg  scenes  awhile  the  youth  delay'd ; 
He  stretch'd'his  weary  limbs  beneath  the  shade  ;  ^ 
Then  fruoo  the  massy  helm  his  brows  reliev'd, 
And  in  bis  face  the  freshing  breeze  received. 

'*  But  soon  be  heard  the  stream,  with  bubbling 
lletDuniiQringsoft,and  thither  tum*d  hise>'cs:[Doise, 
When  midst  the  flood  the  circling  waves  he  spy'd. 
That  formed  an  eddy  in  the  whirling  tide : 
Whence,  rising  slow,  disbevell'd  locks  appearM, 
And  female  features  o'er  the  water  rear'd  ; 
The  snowy  neck,  and  gently  swelling  breast ;    . 
A' crystal  veil  beneath  conceal'd  the  rest 
So  from  the  parting  stage  is  seen  to  rise 
A  nymph  or  goddess  to  the  gazer's  eyes. 
This,  though  her  form  a  Syren's  charms  displayed, 
Was  hut  a  semblance  and  delusive  shade ; 
Yet  one  of  those  she  seem'd,  who  wont  of  yore, 
In  ftiithleas  seas,  to  infest  the  Tyrrhene  shore. 
Sweet  ai  her  looks,  so  sweet  the  tuneful  voice; 
And  thus  she  sings,  while  winds  and  skies  rejoice  : 

**  *  O  happy  man  1  when  youth  reigns  o'er  your 
boura. 
And  strows  the  paths  of  life  with  smiling  flowers : 
Ab !  let  not  virtue  4vith  fallacious  ray. 
Or  glory  lead  your  tender  mind  astray : 
Who  learns  the  fruit  each  steson  yields  to  prize. 
Who  follows  pleasure,  he  alpne  is  wise. 
Know, .this  is  Nature's  voice:— will  you  withstand 
Her  sacred  laws,  and  slight  her  high  command  ?  - 
Inaensatehe  who  wastes  his  bkiemy  prime, 
Kor  takes  the  transient  gifts  of  fleeting  time. 
Whatever  the  world  may  worth  or  valour  deem. 
Is  bitt  a  phantom,  and  delpsive  dream ! 
Say,  what  ift  fsmei  that  idbl  of  the  brave. 
Whose  charms  can  thus  deceived  mankind  enslave  } 
An  echo— or  a  shado-^to  none  confined ; 
A  shifting  cloud,  dispersM  with  every  wind  1 
Then  rert  secure ;  in  every  otferM  joy 
Indulge  your  senses,  and  your  soul  employ. 
Past  woes  fbrget,  nor  antedate  yonr  doom 
By  vain  presage  of.  evils  yet  to  come. 
Let  thunders  roll,  and  nimble  ligbtningifly; 
Yet  heed  not  yon  the  terronrs  of  th^  sky. 
This,  this  »  wisdom  t  hence  each  blessinf  flows ; 
This  Nature  bids,  and  this  the  path  she  show*.' 

"  Thus  impious  she :  the  soothing  accents  craep^ 
And  lull  tl^  listening  knight  to  balmy  sleep  x 
In  vain  the  thnnder*s  noise  had  rent  the  skief, 
800  deepentranc'd  in  death-like  rest  he  lies,  [wood, 

**  Now  fir'd  with  vengeanee,  isnitng  from  ^he 
The  fslse  enchantress  o'er  the  warrior  stood  1 
Bnt,  when  she  viewed  intent  his  manly  Uet, 
His  features  glowing  with  celestial  gMO^ 
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Rapt  in  suspense,  bcdSde  the  jtiMh  ^  sate. 
And,  te  she  view'd,  IbAot  be^'fbvmer  hate. 
Low-bending  o*er  hii/tAarms^  she  hangif  amazM  ; 
So  once  NaWfssns  in,  the  fbuntaM'g*7!*d. 
Now  from  his  cheeks  sH<«  i^pes'  th^dl^hwky^ ; 
Now  bids  the  fanning  Hr^e  ^fMthdmm'  play : 
Now  thro*tbe'meacfs,fhhl  smi1*d  with  tftrious  flowers, 
ShestrayM,  wHii  wanton  croht  ffH^fritittni  stores; 
The  rose  and  Ifiyi'-^Hth  HW'hWtoViiands 
Together  join'd,  *he  fbrm!j*fV4  ^steal^fng  bandi*; 
With  these  the  #arrior^'arms  and  Tegs  enfolds. 
And  gently  thin  in  fidwery  fetters  holds. 
Then,  while  in^oft  repo^lie  seniteWrs  l?es. 
She  lay^  him  on  her  car,  anfl  btiU  tM^  skies. 
Nor  seeks  she  to  regain  Damascns*  lands; 
Or  where,  with  Waves  fwclos'd,  her  castle  stands; 
But  jealous  of  her  prize,  and  flit'd  with  shame. 
In  ocean's  vast  profound  she  hides  her  flame : 
Where  from  our  coast  no  bark  the  Irillow  ploagha, 
Xhere  midst  circumfluent  tides  an  isle  she  chose  ; 
Then  to  a  mountain's  lofty  summit  flies, 
Poriom  ahd  wild,  expoe'd  to  stormy  n^tta : 
She  clothes  the  foot  and  sides  with  dreary  snows^ 
While  on  the  brow  eternal  vetdure  grows.  ** 
f'here,  reared  by  spells,  and  more  than  mortal 
Beside  a  lake  her  spacious  palace  stands ;    [hands^ 
Where,  in  unfailing  spring,  and  shameful  ease, 
Th'  imprisou'd  champion  wastes  bis  amorous  days. 
'TIS  yours  the  jealous  sorc*ress'  guards  to  quell. 
That  watch  th'  ascent,  and  near  the  palace  dwelL 
Nor  shall  yon  want  a  guide  your  course  to  lead  ; 
Nor  arms  to  assist  you  in  th'  adventurous  deed. 
Soon  as  you  quit  my  stream,  your  eyes  shall  view 
A  dame,  though  old  in  years,  of  youthful  hue ; 
Known  by  the  locks  that  o'er  her  forehead  play. 
And  changeful  robes,  with  various  colours  gay. 
T  is  hers  to  guide  3'ou  to  the  task  decreed. 
With  more  than  eagle's  wings  or  lightning's  speed; 
Tis  hers  to  waft  you  o'er  the  watery  plaha. 
And  safe  r^nm  you  from  the  roaring  main. 
The  mount  ascending,  on  whose  towering  height 
Th'  enchantress  dwells,  remote  from  human  sight ; 
Your  eyes  shall  numerous  savage  forms  behold : 
There  Pythons  hk»,  in  dreadfnl  volumes  roll'd : 
With  horrid  bristles  stands  the  foaming  l)oar : 
With  gaping  jaws  the  bear  and  lion  roar ! 
Then  sndden  shake  this  potent  wand  &  aronndf 
And  all  with  fear  shall  fly  the  hissing  sound. 


4  See  the  passage  in  Spenser  where  Acrasia  is 
described  with  the  knight  in  the  bower  of  bliss: 
And  all  the  while  riprht  over  him  she  bong. 
With  her  false  eyes  fistft  fixed  in  his  sight. 
As  seeking  medicine,  whence  she  was  stong. 
Or  greedily  depasturing  delight,  Ice 

TaiTy  Queen,  b.  il  c.  19.  st  79. 
s  The  palmer  that  accompanies  sir  Ouyon  in 
Spensei',  has  a  staff  of  the  like  vhtne.    Speaking 
of  the  wild  beasts  that  attacked  sir  Ouyon  and  lb 
guide  on  their  coming  to  the  bower  of  Acrasia,  the 
poet  thus  beantiffiliy  enlarges  on  the  fictkm  of  ttia 
Italian  author : 
Bat  soon  as  they  approaehM  with  deadly  threat^ 
Tha  palmer  over  them  his  staff  upheld ; 
His  mighty  staff,  that  could  all  charms  defeat : 
Eftsoons their  stnbbom  courages  are  qoalPd, 
And  high  advaueed  crests  down  meekly  felPds 
Instead  ot  fraying,  they  thamselvas  did  fter. 
And  trambiedt  as  titeA  ] 
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Bat  when  your  feet  the  «teepf  tuiDiiiit  gaiii. 
Yet  grester  perils  io  your  way  remaio: 
A  fountain  ritet  there,  wboM  ftreaibt  invite 
Hh*  admiring  utraniter  *»  aM  th  e  thirrt  ex  cite  ; 
Bat,  deep  within  th'  allaring  cryatal  bidet 
A  aecret  Tenom  in  its  treacberoas  tides : 
One  faUl  draiy^t  can  strange  eflhcu  dispense. 
And  fill  with  dire  deligbt  tbe  madding  sense; 
Unbidden  langhter  swells  tbe  panting  breath. 
Till  lo!  the  dread  convulsioa  ende  in  death ! 
Then  lar  1  ah,  distant  far  with  speed  reibove, 
Kor  let  your  lips  tbe  deadly  waters  prove : 
Nor  let  the  banks  with  Usteful  viands  grae'd. 
Invite  yoar  senses  to  the  rich  repast : 
Kor  heed  tb'  enticing  dames,  wbose  voice  decoys. 
Whose  beauty  poisons,  and  whose  smile  destroys: 
O  fly  their  looks,  their  guilernl  words  despise; 
And  enter  where  tbe  lofty  gates  arise. 
Within,  bigb  walls  with  winding  paths  surround 
The  secret  dwelling,  and  tbe  search  confoowl : 
Maze  within  maze  distracts  the  doubrfiil  sight: 
A  map  shall  guide  your  wandering  steps  aright.     * 
Amidst  the  labyrinth  Jies  tbe  nwgic  grove, 
Where  every  leaf  impregnate  seems  with  love. 
There  shall  yon  view,  beneath  tb'  enboweriog 

sbade« 
Th'  enamonr'd  champion  and  tbe  damsel  laid. 
But  when  awhile  the  enchantress  shall  deport. 
And  leave  behind  tbe  partner  of  her  heart; 
Then  sudden  issue  forth,  to  sight  rcreal'd, 
Aud  show  the  knight  my  adamantine  shield : 
There  shall  he  see,  reflected  to  bis  eyes, 
Kis  own  resemblance,  and  obscure  disguise: 
Th*  ignoble  sight  hb  gt'iieroua  wrath  shall  move. 
And  banish  from  his  breast  inglorious  love. 
Ko  more  remains  to  tell;  'tfis^yours  alone. 
To  take  secure  the  path  my  words  have  shown; 
Safo  through  the  winding  maze  to  bend  your  course, 
Vor  fear  th'  opposing  spells  of  magic  force : 
Kot  e'en  Armida  (such  is.Heayen*s  decree) 
Can  your  arrival,  by  Iter  arts^  foresee. 
Nor  less,  returning  from  th*  enchanted  seat, 
Propitious  powers  shall  fovour  your  retreat. 
But  now  the  wasting  hours  to  sleep  invite ; 
Tbe  mum  must  see  you  rise  with  dawning  light" 

Thus  spoke  tbe  reverend  sage;  and  speaking  led 
Tbe  knights  to  slumber  on  a  downy  bed : 
There,  fllrd  with  joy  and  wonder,  either  guest 
He  left :  and  thence  himself  retir'd  to  rest 

Such  wondroiis  power  did  in  that  staff  appear; 
All  monsters  to  subdue  to  him  that  did  it  bear  1 

Of  that  same  wood  it  fram'd  was  cunningly. 
Of  which  caduceus  whilom  was  made  ; 
Caduceus,  tbe  rod  of  Mercury, 
With  which  he  wonts  the  Stygian  realms  invade. 
Through  ghastly  borrour  and  eternal  shade : 
Th'  infernal  fiends  with  it  he  can  assuage,  . 
And  Orcus  tame,  whom  nothing  can  persuade. 
And  rule  tbe  Furies,  when  they  most  do  rage: 
Such  virtue  in  his  staff  bad  eke  thi:!  palmer  sage. 
Fairy  Queen,  b.  ii.  c.  12.  st  4U. 
'  Pomponius  Mela  writes  thus  of  sticb  a  fountain 
in  the  Fortunate  Islands:    Contra  fortnnatse  tu- 
sttlsB  abundant  sua  sponte  genitis  et  subinde  aliis 
super  aliis  innascentihus;  nihil  solicitos  alont  bea* 
tins,  quan^  alise  urbes  excultae.      Una  singulari 
duorum  fonlium  ingenio  maxime  imignis,  alterum 
^uipotavero  risttsdiyentur  in  mortem.    Petrarch 
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TBB  ABOOMBNT. 

The  two  knights  take  their  leave  of  the  hermit,  airf 
emtiark  on  9.  vessel  steered  by  a  female  pilot^ 
Their  voyage  alongthe  Mediterranean  described. 
They  pass  tbe  Straits,  and  proceed  %o  tbe  Fortu- 
nate Islands.  .  Their  conversation  with  the  pilot 
during  tbe  voyage.  They  arrive  at  the  jsland  of 
Armida,  where  the  kiligbts  land,  who  overcome 
all  tbe  obstacles  they  meet  with  in  ascending  the 
mountain,  and  aflerwards  withstand  all  the  v%. 
rious  allurements  of  pleasure  offered  to  their 


Now  rose  the  ruddy  morn  with  gladsome  ray. 
And  waken'd  mortals  to  the  toils  of  day  ; 
When  to  tbe  knights  the  sage  the  buckler  hor^ 
The  map  and  golden  wand  of  wondrous  power : 
**  Prepare  to  attempt  your  arduous  way,"  he  cries, 
"  Ere  yonder  Sun  advances  o*er  tbe  skies. 
These  are  my  promised  gifts,  and  these  your  arms. 
To  quell  th*  enchantress,  and  dissolve  her  charms.** 

At  once  the  warriors  rose,  and  eager  round 
Tbeir  limbs  robust  tbe  shining  armour  bound. 
Thence,  as  the  hermit  led,  they  bent  their  way 
Through  paths  ne'er  lighted  by  tbe  cheerful  day  ; 
Again  their  former- steps  returning  tread : 
But  when  they  reached  the  river's  sacred  bed,  ^ 
"  I  now  dismiss  you  from  my  oaref*'  be  cried : 
*'  Fareweli !  and  prosperous  fortune  be  y  our  guide  I  ** 

Soon  as  they  came  where  still  the  parted  flood 
On  either  side  a  crystal  motmtain  stood. 
The  waters  elos'd.  and  from  tbe  depth  upbore 
The  knights,  and  left  them  on  the  flowery  shore. 
So,  from  the  branch  by  winds  autumnal  torn, 
Light  on  tbe  tide  the  scattered  leaves  are  borne. 
Now  from  tbe  bank  their  eyes  around  they  threw. 
And  soon  beheld  the  promis'd  guide  in  view* 
Amidst  the  stream  a  little  bark  appeared, 
A  virgin,  at  the  stem,  the  vessel  steer'd : 
Depending  ringlets  o*er  her  forehead  stray. 
And  mild  benevolence  her  looks  display : 
Her  lovely  features  .beams  effulgent  shed. 
And  heavenly  glories  blaze  around  her  bead. 
Her  vestnre  gay  a  thousand  colours  shows. 
Now  flames  with  red,  and  now  with  azure  glows: 
At  e\'ery  turn  it  shifts  the  transient  light, 
And  cheats  with  moment  ar}-  hues  the  sight  1 
Such  various  grace  the  billing  dove  assumes. 
Whose  gentle  neck  is  clotbM  with  glossy  plumes  | 
For  ever  new  tbe  varied  feathers  play. 
Reflecting  every  tint  of  every  ray  ; 
While  as  they  move,  succevsive  beanties  rise. 
And  fill  with  strange  delight  tbe  gazer's  eyes  t 

"  Favour*d  of  Heaven!  ascend  this  bark,"  shn 
"  In  which  secure  I  plough  tbe  swelling  tide :  [cried. 
The  stormy  winds  tbeir  wonted  rage  restrain, 
While  safe  in  this  each  freight  may  pass  the  main : 
From  him,  wbo86<M)vereign  mercies  wide  extend, 
I  come,  at  ouee  yonr  pilot  and  your  friend." 


likewfse  speaks  of/two  fountains  in  the  Fortnnat* 
IsUmds.  J 

Fuor  ti^'ti  i  nostri  lidi 

Nel*  isofe  famose  di  fortuna 

Due  fuiiti  ba,  cbi  dell*  una, 

Bee  muor  ridendo. 
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-   BOOLE'S  TRANSLATION 


So  spoke  the  damt  i  vtA,  bMieoing;  to  tlie  land, 
The  crooked  keel  divides  the  yielding  strand. 
'  Soon  as  her  bark  the  noble  pair  receives, 
Sbe  quits  th^  sl^ore,  and  swift  the  water  cloves ; 
Then  gWes  the  spreading  canvass  to  the  wind, 
Apd  guides  the  vessel  from  the  helm  behind.    , 
So  wide.  90  deep,  the  river  swells  its  tide. 
That  lorty  shipa  mijrht  Chere  securely  ride ; 
'Though  Qow  a  shallow  stream  could  well  suffice, 
So  ^ght  the  pinnace  o'er  the  surface  6ies ! 
Now.  rising  from  the  land,  th'  inspiring  gales 
With  prosperous  breath  distend  the  bellying  .sails : 
Tbe  foaming  stream  is  white  with  froth  before. 
Behind  the  stem  the  parted  waters  roar,     [waves, 
At  length  they  came  where,  midst  its  mightier 
The  sea's  vast  gulf  the  ri^r^s  store  receives. 

Sooaas  the  vessel  gains  the  briny  tides, 
Thfe  winds  are  hushed,  the  angvy  snrge  siib»ides : 
Theclottds  disperse,  the  south  forgets  to  blow, 
Thai  Ihreaten'd  tempests  to  the  worM  below  i 
Ugb4  aeyphrs  only  brush  afcmg  the  main, 
And  scarcely  ea4  the  smooth  cemlean  plain. 

By  Aicalon  tbey  passed ;  to  left  they  veer'd. 
And  towVd  the  west  the  rapid  vessel  steer'd. 
Then,  guiding  swifl,  te  Gaza  next  they  came> 
An  ancient  narbour,  not  unknown  to  feme, 
But  now,  for  ihany  a  neighbouring  ruin  great. 
An  ample  city,  and  a  potent  slate. 
The  warriors  fIrotB  the  bark  beheld  the  shore 
With  tents  of  various  nationa  covered  o'er : 
There  horse  and  ibok,  along  the  crowded  way, 
^warm  thick  between  the  city  and  the  sect 
There  loaded  camels  move  in  solemn  state, 
And  the  huge  elephant^s  unwieldy  weight. 
Safe  in  the  port  they  see  the  yessels  ride, 
Or  fldhtiog  Yoose,  or  at  their  anchors  tied« 
l^me  hoist  tlieirspreading  sails,  whiteothera  sweep 
With  level  strokes  the  surface  of  the  deep. 
Then  thoa  the  guiding  maid :  <'  Though  here  we 

view 
The  thronging  numbers  of  this  impion»  crew ; 
Yet  these,  thai  fill  the  seas  aad  line  the  shore. 
Compose  not  alf  the  mtgh'y  tyrant's  power. 
These  £gypt  and  the  neighbouring  hinds  supply  r 
But  oth^r  aids  he  waits,  that  distant  lie. 
I^ar  to  the  east  extends  his  ample  sway, 
To  realms  that  burn  beneath  the  southern  ray ; 
And  hence  1  trust  onr  swift  return  to  make. 
Ere  th^se,  departing,  shall  their  tents  forsake^' 

While  thns  she  spoke,  as  through  th*  aerial  space 
An  eagle  towers  above  the  ieather'd  race ; 
Tilt,  soaring  in  the  Snn,  the  sharpest  eye 
No  more  can-  trace  his  progress  through  the  sky : 
•So  midst  the  ships,  the  bark  its  passage  cleaves. 
And  far  behind  the  lessening  navy  leaves. 
Now,  quick  as  thought,  by  Paphia's  towers  they 
(The  town  that  first  Egyptian  pilots  bail       [sail  *, 
On  ^.-*a'a  land)  then  near  the  shore  they  fly. 
And  Rhinocera's  barren  sands  espy. 
Not  distant  far  a  mountain  crownM  with  wood. 
Casts  a  brown  shadow  o'er  the  subject  flood; 
Around  its  rocky  foot  the  billows  rave ; 
There  hapless  IVHDpey*s  bones  obtained  a  grave. 


*  I  have  elsewhere  observed,  th  my  no(e»  to 
Ar^to,  that  this  voyage  of  Charles  and  Ubald 
through  tbe  Mediterranean,  sesms  to  be  imitated 
from  tbe  voyage  of  Astolf  ho  fttm  the  Indies  to  the 
Persian  Gulf. 


Pair  DMiiata  next  Ifat  ey«  surteyt, 
Where  ancient  Nile  his  sacred  tribute  p«y» 
Through  seven  wide  mouths,  and  many  a  atraani 
His  waters  mingling  with  the  briny  tidei     [beside. 
They  pasa  tbe  city  raised  by  bim*,  whose  «ame 
To  latest  times  shall  bear  tbe  Grecian  hmn. 
By  Pharos  then  they  glide,  an  tslenp  mor«. 
An  isthmnt  new  prqiecting  from  the  shove. 
Nor  Rhodes,  ner  Crete,  they  to  the  north  wmmfy. 
But  near  the  rlimes  o^frie  speed  their  way. 
Fruitful  her  coast :  but,  mora  remote,  her  ktadi 
Are  filPd  with  monsters  dise  and  bwrning  sands. 
By  MaroMriqae  they  steer'd,  and  now  they  pua^ 
Where  five  hJr  cities  fam'd  Cyrene  graced. 
Here  Ptolemlkis  stands,  and  hare  they  view 
Whence  his  skwv  sivcam  tbe  fabled  Leibe  drew. 
The  greatev  Syrtes  neict  (tbe  sailor's  fear) 
Tbey  leave  aloof,  and  fbr  to  seaward  veer : 
Andnow  Judeea's  cape  behind  them  stood ; 
And  now  they  left  the  mouth  of  Magria*s  flood; 
Now  Tripoly's  high  rising  towest  eaiy'd^ 
•.'ow  Malta  scarcely  o'er  the  waves  desciy'd. 
The  Syrtes  past;  Alaeih^  they  beheld. 
Where  once  the  race  that  fsd  on  lotos  dwell 'd. 
Tunis  tbey  tee,  whose  crooked  shosea  display. 
With  circumjacent  arms,  a  spacious  bay : 
Tunia  the  rich,  a  place  weM  known  to  fiuoae. 
No  libyan  city  boasts  a  graater  nanse. 
Near  this  Sicilia'a  fniila  lands  are  spread; 
There  Uybsenm  rsais  its  lofty  head. 

Now^  to  the  knigMs  tbe  demsel-pilot  show'4 
The  spot  where  once  imperial  Carthage  stood. 
Ill-iated  Caithage  I  scarce,  araidet  the  fHim, 
A  tMce  of  all  her  mtn^  pomp  remftiw  I 
Proud  cities  vanish,  states  and  reahoss  decay. 
The  workPs  unstable  glories  fcde  away ! 
Yet  mortels  dare  of  certain  iaite  complain  ; 
O  impious  ibily  of  presuming  man  \    . 

From  thence  they  see  Biserta's  npires  arise  ; 
Far  to  tbe  right  SardWita's  island  lies : 
They  view,  where  once  Ihe  rude  Numidian  s«nu» 
Pursu'd  a  wandering  life  from  plain  lo  phiin: 
Algiers  and>  Bogiarthen  they  reach,  th*seat 
Of  impious  corsairs :   next  Oraa  th^  greet ; 
And  now  by  Mauritania's  strand  proceed. 
Where  elephants  and  hungry  Kons  breeds 
Morocco  here  and  Fez  their  cities  rear: 
To  thiose  opposM  <3r&nada's  lands  appear,  [bonadi^ 
At  length  they  Oame  where,  pressed  in  nnriews. 
Between  the  capes  the  builing  deep  resonnds. 
'Tis  feiga'd  that  first  Alcides  fQrc*d  a  way. 
And  gave  this  pasttiage  to  th'  indignant  sea. 
And  here  perchance  a  lengthened  tract  of  land 
\Vitbotie  continued  mound  the  ilood  restrain'd. 
But  now  tbe  ftinous  maip,  irith  rushing  tidesi 
From  towering  Cajp^  Abyla  divider;  . 
A  strait  'twixt  Libya  now  and  Spain  appears^ 
Such  19  the  force  of  time  and  change  of  yea(i»! 

Four  times  the  east  bad  seen  the  rising  Sun, 
Since  first  the  vessel  had  its  course  begun : 
Nor  sheltering'  bays,  nor  ports  its  speed  d^lay. 
Ft  shoots  the  strait,  atid  leaves  tbe  OMdkmd  sea. 
But  what  are  seas  to  Ocean's  vast  profound. 
Whose  circling  arms  the  spacious  Earth  sorronnd  ? 

Soon  from  the  sig^ht,  amid  tlie  waves,  aro  loot 
Tbe  fertile  Gades,  and  eaoh-4)eigfabooring  coast. 
Behind,  the  lessening;  shores  retreating  fly ;    . 
Sky  bouD(hi  the  ocean,  ocean  bounds  the  sKy. 

•  AlexMidertMGrenl. 
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Then  tibiM  tlrat  bffM;  «<8liy,  thoti!  i^lfose 
Ohm  n$  tbew  etiMew  waters  to  ex|iVofe ;    [(>ower 
Did  «t^  pro*  before  these  seas  divide* 
Dd  nortiils  here  in  disuot  norids  reside  ?** 
HeeeM'd ;  the  virfift  pilot  thus  replied : 

**  Whes  greet  AJeidee  had  the  tnonstets  iHtm 
That  lasted  Libya  and  the  realms  of  Spain ; 
Yoi*  ImA  mibdu*d,  «t  yofider  strait  he  sUyM ; 
Vor  dttnloM  Ocean's  tmrgy  galfs  im>ade. 
He  fiz*d  his  pilters  there,  in  vain  desigfl'd 
To  eiit^  the  seatchiftf:  spirit  of  tnatilthod : 
Urg*d  hy  desire  new  regtoos  to  explore, 
Ulywet  seorh'd  the  confines  of  the  rhore : 
He  paasM  tire  hotmd'ry,  toosenhig  to  the  gaM, 
MftidsC  the  Wider  aood,  his  darinf  sails : 
Bat  all  his  slHI  in  naval  arts  was  vain, 
He  suiik  eDt6mb*d  beneath  the  roarmg  main : 
And  thole,  by  tenpests  fhre'd  amidst  the  wAves, 
Ha^  W^tr  retnmM,  or  Ibund  nntimely  l^rates. 
Hence  undisceteKd  still  the  seas  remain, 
Th*t  numeions  isles  and  mighty  stales  contain. 
Inhabitants  abound  on  many  a  coast; 
Th4  lands,  Rke  yovrs,  theh-  fertile  produce  boast ; 
Where,  not  nngrateful  to  the  labourer's  toil, 
The  Sun  prolific  wkrmsthe  pregnant  soil." 

Tben  Ubald :  '<  Of  those  climes,  remov'd  Sfilf, 
The  manners  and  religbus  rites  dectare.** 
«*  Variows  their  Hres,"  the  virgin  thus  rejoin'd, 
^  Their  Speech,  their  cnstoms,  are  ot  various  kind : 
Some  worship  beasts,  the  stars,  ot  solar  power ; 
.Afld  Eaftb,  the  common  parent,  some  adore. 
There  are  who  stain  their  feasts  With  human  blood, 
And  lostd  their  dreadfn)  board  with  horrid  food ; 
And  every  land,  from  Calp^s  toirerinfr  heights, 
U  nrnn^d  h>  impioos  faith  and  cruel  rites  !" 

«<  Will  then  thUt  pitying  God,"  the  hntght  re- 
plied, 
**  Wboaime  with  hewetHy  truths  mankind  to  guide, 
lieave,  fkr  excluded  lirom  the  sacred  light, 
86  large  a  pottion  of  the  world  in  night  ?'* 

'<  O  DO !  the  fliith  of  Christshall  there  be  spread,'' 
She  crM,  **  and  Science  rear  her  lanrell*d  head. 
Think  not  this  length  of  ocean's  whelming  tide 
Shall  atom  yonr  future  search  those  climes  divide : 
The  time  sh«n  come,  when  sailors,  yet  unborn, 
SMl  name  Aleide^  nilrrow  bounds  in  scorn : 
JLands  now  unknown,  and  seas  without  a  name, 
Shall  fhen  through  an  your  realms  extend  their 
Perils  untried  succeeding  ships  shall  brave,  [fame : 
And  cut,  with  daring  cowrse,  the  distant  wave ; 
Through  «ll  the  flood^4  wilhthom'd  currents  run, 
Gird  ttie  vast  globe,  and  emulate  the  Sun. 
^rom  fair  Liguria  see  th*  adventurer  rise, 
Who#e  eonrage  first  the  tfareMening  passage  tries. 
Nor  raging  seas,  by  fmious  whhrl winds  tost. 
Nor  doubtfhl  prospects  of  th'  uncertain  coasti 
Shall  in  (he  straits  of  Abyla  oonfin'd. 
Detain  the  ardour  of  his  dauntless  mind ! 
*T  is  fima,  Colnmbosk  to  another  pole 
Shah  rear  the  mast,  and  o'er  the  surges  nA) ; 
While,  with  a  thousand  wings,  and  thousand  eyes^ 
Fame  scafiie  phrsues  thy  vessel  as  it  flies ! 
tjtft  Bttc<nius  or  Alcides  claim  her  praise. 
Thy  vrorfh,  in  future  time,  her  tramp  shall  raise : 
Thy  deeds  shall  last  in  storied  annals  kuig, 
TBeeopiotis  snbjject  of  ^ome  })oet*s  song." 

She  said,  and  westward  SteerM  befora  the  wind, 
Tbeto  gently  towards  the  south  her  saib  inclinU 
Now  in  their  front  they  see  the  Sun  descend, 
Jno  t/Mt  fa6  ttMfh  bemild  her  beams  esftend : 


But  when  Aurora,  ftom  her  radiSnt  heSd, 
Htfd  ftH  ardood  her  pearly  moisture  shed  ; 
Before  their  eyes  a  mountain  huge  appt^A, 
That  midst  the  douds  its  lofty  summit  rear'd. 
Near  as  ^hey  came,  the  fleeting  clouds  withdrew. 
And  like'a  pyramid  it  show'd  to  view; 
From  whence  black  curling  smoke  was  seen  to  rise  ; 
As  where  'tb  felgfiM  th'  ^tfiean  giant  s  lies 
Tninsfix'd,  and  breathes  eruptions  to  the  skies. 
By  day  thick  vapours  from  the  mouth  ejcplre. 
By  night  terrific  flsmes  of  niddy  fire. 

Then  other  islands  mid»t  the  mahi  they  's^vy'dy 
And  lands  less  steepy  rismg  o^er  the  tide. 
Delightful  isles,  renown'd  of  ancient  date, 
And  styrd,  by  tutrefol  bards,  The  Fortunate. 
'Twas  said  that  Heaven  to  these  such  grace  allowed,. 
No  shining  share  the  sable  furrows  ploughs. 
The  lands untiird  could  plenteous  crops  produce; 
And  vines,  nnprun'd,  supply  nectareousjurce. 
Here  olives  l>loom'd  with  never-fading  green ; 
From  hollow  oaks  was  liqvid  honey  seen. 
The  rivera  murmuring  from  the  hills  above. 
With  crystal  streams  renew'd  the  vernal  grove. 
No  sultry  best  oppressed  the  grateful  day  $ 
Soft  dews  and  zephyre  cool'd  the  solar  ray. 
And  here  were  f^iga'd  the  mansions  of  the  Mcst, 
Th'  Elysian  seats  of  everlasting  rest. 
To  these  her  course  the  damsel-pilot  bore  : 
" "Behold," she  criA,  *«  our  destined  voyage  o'er; 
The  Isles  of  Fortune  t»  jrour  sight  appear,  •    [ear : 
Whose  fame,  though  doubtfut,  yet  has  reached  yomr 
Fair  is  their  soil ;  but  fame  each  wonder  swells, 
And  every  truth  with  added  fiction  tells.'* 
While  thus  she  spoke,  along  the  main  they  ftew* 
I'ill  near  the  foremost  isle  their  vessel  drew. 
Then  Charles  began :   '*  O  evcr-sacred  dame  ! 
If  this  the  cAiise  permits  for  which  we  came  ; 
Grant  that  our  feet  awhile  may  tread  the  shore,  ^ 
To  view  a  race  and  land  unknown  before; 
To  observe  their  rites,  and  mark  with  curious  eyes 
Whate'er  msy  claim  th'  attention  of  the  wise: 
So  shall  our  lips  declare,  in  futura  time. 
The  wondera  witness'd  in  this  foreign  clime." 

"  Your  suit  demands  my  praise,"  the  maid  re- 
.  plies, " 
'*  But  Heaven's  deefee  the  bold  request  denies.      . 
The  time  arrives  ntft  yet,  by  God  designed, 
I'o  give  the  great  discovery  to  mankind : 
Nor  must  you,  back  from  ocean's  bosom  borrte. 
With  certain  tidings  to  your  world  return. 
To  you,  beyond  the  sailor's  art,  't  is  given 
To  pass  these  billows,  by  the  will  of  Heaven ; 
To  rouse  your  champion  from  his  fatal  sleep. 
And  safe  convey  him  o'er  the  watery  deep  : 
he$,  this  suffice — ^with  prouder  thoughts  elate, 
'Twere  impioos  folly  to  contend  with  Fate." 

Thus  while  she  spoke,  the  foremost  isle  withdrew. 
And  soon  the  second  gain'd  upon  the  view  : 
She  show'd  the  warriors  how  the  islands  lay. 
In  order  rang'd  against  the  rising  day. 
The  lands  with  equal  space  the  sea  divides. 
And  rolls  between  the  shores  its  beating  tidea» 
In  seven  are  seen  the  marks  of  human  care. 
Where  cultured  fields  and  rural  cots  appear ; 
But  three  a  barren  desert  soil  reveal, 
Where  savage  beasts  in  woods  and  mountains  dwell. 

Amidst  these  isles  a  lone  recess  they  fbar.d. 
Where  drcling  shores  the  subject  flood  surrbund. 


'  ^ceMus, 
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BOOLE'S  TRANSLATION 


And,  far  withio,  a  spacious  bay  enclose; 

Sharp  rocks,  withoat,  the  rushing  surge  oppose : 

Two  lofty  cliffs  before  the  entrance  rise, 

A  welcome  sign  to  future  sailors*  eyes: 

Within,  the  waves  repose  in  peace  serene ; 

Black  forests  nod  above,  a  sylvan  scene  T 

A  grotto  op^ns  in  the  liviog  stone. 

With  verdant  moss  and  ivy-leaves  o'eigrown ; 

The  grateful  shades  a  gentle  mnrmnr  fills, 

While  o*er  the  pavement  glide  the  lucid  rills, 

No  cables  need  the  floating  ships  secure, 

No  bearded  anchors  here  the  vessels  moor. 

To  this  retreat  her  course  the  pilot  bore. 

And,  entering,  fii^I'd  her  sails,  uid  reach'd  the  shore. 

*'  fiehold,"  sh6  cried,  **  where  yonder  structure 
stands 
RaisM  on  the  mountain,  and  the  isle  commands ! 
There,  lost  in  festive  sloth,  in  folly  lost. 
Slumbers  the  champion  of  the  Christian  host 
Tis  yours,  when  next  the  Sun  forsakes  the  deep. 
With  labouring  feet  to  ascend  the  threatening 

steep: 
Meanwhile  this  short  delay  with  ease  be  bonie; 
All  times  arc  luckless  save  the  hour  of  mom: 
But  to  the  mountain's  foot  pursue  your  way. 
While  yet  remains  the  light  of  parting  day." 

Thus  she  :  the  word  th*  impatient  warrior*  took, 
And,  leaping  from  the  bark,  the  strand  forsook. 
With  ready  steps  a  pleasing  rtkd  thy  cross'd. 
And  tk\l  their  toils  in  sweet  delusion  lost 
At  length  th*  eypected  hilPs  broad  base  they  gain, 
(The  Sun  yet  hovering  o*er  the  western  main) 
From  hence  their  eyes  the  arduous  height  survey. 
The  pendent  ruins  and  the  rocky  wav. 
Inclement  frost  the  mountain's  side  deforms, 
And  all  around  is  white  with  wintry  storms. 
The  lofty  summit  yields  a  roildef  scene^ 
With  budding  flowers  and  groves  for  ever  green ! 
There  ends  the  froa^n  clime!  there  lilies  blow. 
There  roses  Mush  upon  the  bordering  snow. 
There  youthful  Spring,  and  hoary  Winter  here ; 
Sncb  power  bas,nDagic  o*er  the  changing  year ! 

Now  at  the  mountain's  foot  the  heroes  stay'd. 
And  slept  vecnre  beneath  a  cavern's  shade. 
But  when  the  Sun  (eternal  fount  of  day  ! ) 
Spread  o'er  the  laughing  skies  his  golden  ray; 
At  once  they  rose,  at  once  their  course  renewed. 
And  up  the  steep  ascent  the  way  pursu'd. 
When  lo !  a  serpent  <,  rushing  from  his  cell, 
Oppos'd  their  passage,  horrible  and  fell ! 
Alcilt  his  head  and  squalid  breast  he  held 
Bestreak'd  with  gold ;  bis  neck  with  anger  swell'd ; 
Fire  fiird  his  eyes;  he  hid  the  path  beneath  ; 
And  smoke  and*  poison  issu'd  with  his  breath. 
Now  in  thick  curls  his  9caly  length  he  wound ; 
Now  tiail'd  bis  opening  folds  along  the  ground. 
Such  was  the  dreadful  guai^dian  of  the  place. 
Yet  on  the  heroes  press'd  with  fearless  pace. 


4  Virgil  and  Milton  have  both  excelled  in  de- 
scribmg  the  motion  of  this  animal. 

■         Rapit  orbes  per  humam.  Virg. 

-_—  lie  leading  swiftly  roll'd 

In  tangles Milton. 

But  the  commentator  on  Milton  thinks  that  Tasso 
has  surpassed  both  in  the  above  passage,  the  beauty 
of  which  can  scarcely  be  remlered  into  English : 
Hor  rientra  in  se  stesa,  hor  le  nodose  , 

Ruote  distende  e  se  dopo  se  tira. 


Tbe  Dme  hit  folohioD  draws,  and  eager  iM 
To  assail  the  snake,  when  sudden  Ubald  cries  s. 
"  Forbear !  can  arms  like  these  oar  foes  repel  ? 
And  think'st  tbou  thu«  the  monstei^s  rage  to  quell  ?>* 

He  said  ;  and  shook  tbe  golden  wand  around  ; 
The  serpent  fled,  astouish'd  at  the  sound. 
The  knights  proceed ;  a  lion  fierce  descends. 
And  roaring  loud,  the  dangerous  pass  defends  ; 
He  rolls  his  fiery  eyes,  his  mane  be  rears, 
Wide  as  a  gulf  his  gapmg  mouth  appears; 
His  lashing  tail  his,  slumbering  wrath  awakes : 
But,  when  his  potent  rod  the  warrior  shakes, 
UnusnalVfeare  the  dreadful  beast  surprise. 
Sunk  is  His  rage,  be  trembles,  and  be  flies  1 

Still  on  they  pass'd ;  but  soon  a  numerous  bott 
Of  nDOnsters  dire  their  daring  passage  cross'd. 
In  various  shapes  the  ghastly  troops  appear. 
With  various  yells  they  rend  the  startled  ear. 
Racb  savage  form  that  roves  the  burning  sands. 
From  distant  Nilus  to  the  Libyan  lands. 
Here  seem'd  to  dwell,  with  all  the  beasts  that  roam 
Hyrcania's  woods,  or  deep  Hircinia's  gloom ! 
But  not  their  numbers  could  tbe  chiefe  detain  j 
The  powerfal  wand  made  all  their  fury  vain. 
These  dangers  past,  the  conqucriog  pair  ascend ; 
Now  near  the  brow  their  eager  steps  they  bend  ; 
Yet,  as  they  tread  the  cliffs,  the  sinking  snows 
And  slippery  ice  awhile  their  oourse  oppose. 
But  when  at  length  they  reach'd  tbe  rocky  height, 
A  spacious  level  qpens  to  their  sight. 
There  youthful  Spring  salutes  tb'  enraptor'd  eye^i 
Unfading  verdure,  and  a  gladsome  sky ; 
Eternal  xephyrs  through  the  groves  prevaH, 
And  incense  breathes  in  every  balmy  gale ; 
No  irksoHM  change  th'  unvaried  climate  knows 
Of  heat  alternate,  and  altemate  snows : 
A  gen'al  power  the  tendier  herbage  feeds. 
And  decks  with  every  sweet  tbe  sipiling  meads; 
Diffuses  soft  perfumes  from  every  flower. 
And  clothes  with  lasting  shade  each  rural  bower: 
There,  rear'd  aloft,  a  stately  palace  stands. 
Whose  prospect  wide  the  hills  and  seaa  cotamands. 

The  warriors,  weary'd  with  the  steep  ascent. 
More  slowly  o'er  th'  enamell'd  meadow  went  i 
Oft  looking  back,  their  former  toils  review'd. 
Now  paus'd  awhile,  and  now  tbeir  course  pursu'd. 
When  sudden,  fallii«g  from  the  rocky  heights, 
A  copious  stream  the  traveller's  thirst  excites; 
From  hence  a  thousand  rills  dispersing  flow. 
And  trickle  through  the  grassy  vale  below: 
At  length,  uniting  all  t^eir  different  ^des. 
In  verdant  ban|(s  a  gentle  river  glides. 
With  murmuring  sound  a  bowery  gloom  pervades. 
And  rolU  its  sable  waves  through  pendent  shades : 
A  cool  retreat !  the  flowery  bonier  shows 
A  pleasing  oaucb,  inviting  soft  repose; 
**  Behold  the  fiital  spring  where  Laughter  dwells. 
Dire  poison  lurking  in  its  secret  cells ! 
Here  let  us  guard  our  thoughts,  our  pasaons  rein. 
And  every  loose  desire  in  bonds  detain : 
A  deafen'd  ear  to  dnket  music  lend, 
Nur  dare  the  Syren's  impious  lays  attend." 

The  knights  advanc'd  till  from  their  narrow  bed. 
Wide  in  a  lake  the  running  waters  spread. 
There  on  the  banks  a  sumptuous  table  plac^l, 
U^ith  rare  and  flavourous  cates  allur'd  tbe  taite^ 
Two  blooming  damsels  *  in  the  water  lave. 
And  laugh  and  plunge  beneath  tbe  lucid  wav«» 

5  All  this  beautiful  passage  it  imitated^  or  rather 
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Now  roand  in  fport  ibey  dash  the  •prinklmg  tide ; 
And  DOW  with  iiiroble  stroke*  the  strettm  divide : 
Now,  tank  at  once,  they  vanish  from  the  eyes ; 
And  now  again  above  the  rarfaoe  rite  1 

The  naked  wantoa«,  with  enticing  channs, 
Each  warHoi's  boaoni  fill'd  with  soft  alarms : 
Awhile  they  stay'd  their  steps,  and  silent  view'd. 
As  thoee  their  pastime  Qoconeern'd  pursu'd, 
Till  one  ereet  in  open  light  appear*d, 
And  o'er  the  streilm  her  ivory  bosom  raar'd ; 
Her  upward  beauties  to  the  sight  reveai'd : 
Tbo  rest,  beneath  the  ciystal  scarce  conceai'd. 

As  when  the  rooming  star,  with  gentle  ray, 
From  seas  emerging  leads  the  porple  day : 
Aa  when,  ascending  irom  the  genial  flood,    . 
The  queen  of  love  on  ocean's  bosom  stood : 
So  teem«  the  damsel,  so  her  locks  diffuse 
Tlie  pearly  liquid  in  descending  dews; 
Till  on  th'  approaching  chicfr  she  tum'd  her  eyes, 
Then  fei^'d,  with  mimic  fear,  a  coy  surprise : 
Swift  from  her  head  she  loosed,  with  «ager  haste. 
The  yellow  curls  in  artfhl  filleU  lac'd ; 
Theihlling  tresses  o^er  her  limbs  display'd, 
Wrapp'd  all  her  beauties  in  a  goMeo  shade ! 
Thus  bid  in  locks,  and  ciroled  by  the  flood, 
With  side-long  glaooe,  o'eijoy'd,  the  knights  she 

view'd. 
Her  smiles  amid  her  blushes  lovelier  show ; 
Amid  her  smiles,  her  blushes  lovelier  glow  I 
At  lengtb^  she  rats'd  her  voice  with  melting  art, 
Whose  magic  strains  might  pierce  the  firmest  heart. 

«*  O  happy  stranfcers !  to  whtee  feet  His  given 
To  t^mch  these  blissful  seats,  this  earthly  Heaven ! 
View  here  tboae  rapturous  scenes  so  fem'd  of  old. 
When  early  nKMtaJs  view'd  an  age  of  gold. 
No  longer  wear  the  befan,  the  &lcbion  wield. 
The  cumbrous  corselet,  or  the  weighty  shield ; 
Here  hang  your  useless  arms  amidst  the  grove. 
The  warriors  now  of  peace-inspiriog  love ! 
Our  field  of  battle  is  the  downy  bed. 
Or  flowery  turf  amid  the  smiling  mead. 
Then  let  us  lead  you  to  our  sovereign's  eyes, 
From  whoee  diffusive  power  our  bleesiogt  rise. 


tianslated,  by  our  Spenser,  in  bis  Fairy  Queen, 
vhere  Quvon  is  described  with  the  palmer,  enter- 
ing the  bower  of  bliw : 

Two  naked  damsels  he  therein  espy'd, 
.  Which  therein  bathing  seemed  to  contend. 
And  wrestle  wantonly,  ne  caHd  to  hide 
llieirdainty  partsfrom  view  of  any  which  them  cy'd. 

As  that  fair  star,  the  messenger  of  mom, 
'  His  dewy  fece  out  of  the  Rea  does  rear ; 
Or  as  the  Cvprian  goddess,  newly  bora 
Of  the  Ocean's  fruitful  froth,  did  first  appear ; 
Such  seemed  they,  and  so  their  yellow  hair 
Crystalline  humour  dropped  down  apace. 

With  that,  the  other  likewise  up  arose. 
And  her  (air  locks,  which  ibrmeriy  were  bound 
Up  In^Mie  knot,  she  low  adown  did  loose; 
Which  flowing  bog  and  thick  hercloth'd  around. 
And  th'  ivory  in  g-ilden  mautle  gouod ; 
So  that  fiiir  specucle  from  him  was  reft, 
.Yet  that  which  reft  it,  no  less  fair  was  found : 
*So  hid  in  locks  and  waves  fn^m  looker's  theft, 
Ifoacht  but  her  lovely  face  she  for  hts  looking  lefL 
fairy  Queeo,  b.  il  c«  12.  st.  6^.  67. 


She  shall  amongst  those  few  your  names  receive. 
Elected  here  in  endless  joys  to  live. 
But  first  refresh  your  limbs  beneath  the  tide. 
And  taste  the  viands  which  our  cares  provide." 

She  ceas>d ;  her  lovely  partner  join'd  her  prayer. 
With  looks  persuasive,  and  enticing  air. 
$0,  in  the  scene,  the  active  dancers  bound. 
And  move  responsive  to  the  tuneful  sound. 
But  firmly  steerd  was  either  champion's  heart. 
Against  tbehr  Araudful  strains  and  soothing  art ; 
Or,  if  forbidden  thoughts  a  wish  inspire. 
And  wake  the  slumbering  seeds  of  wild  desire; 
Soon  to  their  aid  assisting  reason  came, 
And  qnench'd  the  infant  sparks  of  kindling  flame. 

Tlieir  arts  in  vain  the  vanquish'd  damsels  view'd  s 
The  warriors  thence  their  feted  way  pursued  : 
These  seek  the  palace;  those  indignant  hide 
Their  shameful  heads  beneath  the  whelming  tide. 
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THB  AXGUMEMT. 

Charles  and  Ubald  enter  the  palace  of  Armida^ 
The  gardens  are  described.  Rinaldo  is  seen 
with  his  mistress.  At  the  departure  of  Armida* 
the  two  knights  discover  themselves  ;^and  Ubald 
reproves  Uinaldo  for  his  sloth  and  effeminacy. 
The  youthful  hero,  filled  with  shame,  abandons 
thoee  seats  of  pleasure,  and  follows  the  guidance 
of  his  deliverers.      Armida  pursues  him,  and 

<  V  makes  use  of  e%*ery  ar^ment  to  move  him,  but 
in  vain.  He  endeavours  to  pacify  her:  she  then 
breaks  out  into  bitter  reproaches,  till,  her  strength 
being  exhausted,  she  falls  into  a  swuon.  The 
three  warriors  go  on  board  their  vessel,  and  set 
sail  for  Palestine.  Armida,  recovering,  finds  her 
lover  gone :  she  then  gives  herself  up  to  rage, 
and,  resolving  on  revenge,  destroys  her  enchanted 
'palace,  and  takes  her  flight  to  Egypt. 

In  circling  form  the  costly  structure  rose  s 
And  deep  within  the  wondrous  walls  enclose 
A  beauteous  garden,  who^e  deligbtfol  scen^ 
Eclips'd  the  fairest  boast  of  mortal  men. 
The  fiends  had  bent  their  skill  a  pile  to  raise, 
Perplex'd  with  secret  rooms  and  winding  ways ; 
And  in  the  centre  lay  the  magic  bowers. 
Impervious  to  the  search  of  human  powers. 

Now  through  the  loftiest  gate  the  warriors  pass*d^ 
A  hundred  gates  the  spacious  structure  grac'd) 
With  sculptured  silver,  glorious  to  behold. 
The  valves  .on  hinges  hung  of  burnish'd  gold  1 
Surpris'd  they  saw,  excell'd  in  every  part. 
The  rich  materials,  by  the  sculptor's  art 
In  all  but  speech  alive  the  figures  rise ; 
Nor  speech  they  seem  to  want  to  wondering  eyes. 
In  female  converse  there  (inglorious  state !) 
Alcides  midst  Msonia's  damsels  sate. 
There  he  who  proppM  the  stars,  and  Hell  subdu'd, 
The  distafl'bore  ;  while  Love  beside  him  stood, 
\nd  with  exulting  smiles  his  conquest  viewed. 
There  loli  was  seen,  whose  feeble  hand 
With  pride  the  hero's  fXHideious  clui>  sustained : 
The  lion's  bide  conceal'd  the  beauteous  4&me, 
Too  ro^i^h  a  covering  for  so  soft  a  frame  ! 

To  this  oppos'd.  the  chiefs  a  sea  beheld; 
lU  takjx  field  with  frothy  billows  swolrd. 


Digitized  by 


<^oogle 


4ta 


HOOLB'S  TRANSLATION 


There,  in  tl^«  mid«t,  two  bottiU  navies  ri4e; 
Their  arms  in  lightning  flash  from  side  to  side. 
Augustus  o^er  his  ^mans  here  conioiands ;. 
There  Anthony  conducts  from  eastern  lands 
H}s  lodJaQf  Arab,  9Qd  Egyptian  bands. 
Thou  wouldst  have  thought  the  Cycladei  uptorA, 

-  And  bills  with  hills  in  horrid  coaflict  home  I 
So  fierce  the  shock,  when,  joining  ship  with  ship. 
The  navies  meet  amidst  the  roaring  deep  ! 
Firebrauds  and  javelins  fly  from  foe  to  foe; 
Unusual  slaughter  stains  the  flood  below. 
Behold  (while  doubtful  yet  reoiains  the  fight) 
Behold  where  Cleopatra  takes  her  flight 
See  I  Anthony,  of  fisme  fbrgetfal,  flies, 
Np  more  his  hopes  to  glorious  empire  Hm  : 
Yet  o*er  his  soiil  no  servile  feqr  prevails ; 
Her  flight  alone  impels  his  yielding  sails. 
Contending  piissioos  all  his  soul  inflame. 
Disdain  and  rage,  and  love,  and  conscious  shame; 
While,  with  alternate  gaze,  he  views  from  far 
Her  parting  vessel,  aqd  the  dubious  war. 
Now  Nile  receives  him  on  hi«  watery  breast; 
There,  in  his  mistress'  arms,  he  sinks  to  rest; 
There  seems,  resigned,  the  threatening  hour  to  wait. 
And  9oft^,  with  her  smiles,  the  stroke  of  fute. 

With  storied  labours  thus  the  portals  grac'd. 
The  heroes  view'd,  and  tUence  intrepid  pass'd. 
^nd  now  theytry'd  the  labyrinth's  winding  maze : 
A$  fan^'d  Meander  moves  a  thousand  ways ; 
]Kow  rolls  direct,  now  takes  a  devious  course. 
Now  seems  to  seek  again  his  native  source : 
The  frequent  turnings  so  their  eves  deceived : 
Sut  soon  the  faithful  map  their  doubts  reliev'd; 
PisplayM  each  various  passage  to  their  sight, 
Apd  led  through  paths  oblique  their  steps  aright. 

The  garden  then  unfolds  a  beauteous  scene. 
With  flowers  adom'd  and  ever-living  green. 
There  silver  lakes  reflect  the  beaming  day ; 
Here  crystal  streams  in  gurgling  fountains  play  t 
Cool  vales  descend,  apd  sunny  hills  arise, 

■    And  groves,  and  c^ves,  and  grottoes,  strike  the 
eyes." 
lArt  showed  her  utmost  power ;  but  art  conceaVd,! 
IWitb  greater  cliarms  the  pIcasM  attention  held.    ■ 

(It  seem'd  as  Nature  pla/d  a  sportive  part,  i 
And  strove  to  mock  the  mimic  works  of  art !' 
By  powerful  maglcrbreathes  the  vernal  air, 
And  fragrant  trees  eternal  blossoms  bear : 
Eternal  firuits  on  every  branch  endure ; 
Tliose  swelling  from  their  buds,  find  these  mature. 
There,  on  one  parent  stock,  the  leaves  among. 
With  ripenM  figs,  the  figs  nnripen'd  hung. 
Depending  9pples  here  the  boughs  unfold ; 
Those  green  in  youth,  these  mellow'd  into  gold. 
The  vine  luxuriant  rears  her  arms  on  high, 
And  curls  her  tendrils  to  the  genial  sky : 
There  the  crude  grapes  no  grateful  sweet  produce, 
And  here  impurpled  yield  nectareous juice. 
Tlie  joyous  birds,  concealed  in  every  grove, 
.  With  gentle  strife  prolong  the  notes  of  love. 
Soft  zephyrs  breathe  on  woods  and  waters  round ; 
The  woods  and  waters  yield  a  murmuring  sound : 
When  cease  the  tuneful  choir,  the  wind  replies ; 
But,  when  t^ey  sing,  in  gentle  whispers  dies : 
By  turns  they  sink,  by  turns  their  music  raise,     . 
And  blend,  with  equal  skill,  barmonbus  Jays. 

Among  the  rest,  with  plumes  of  various  dyes, 
And  pui^e  beak,  a  beauteous  songster  flies ; 
Wondrous  to  tell,  with  human  speech  indued. 
He  fills  with  vocal  strahis  the  blissful  wood : 


The  birds  attentive  dose  tbfifsileQi  vingiy 
While  thus  the  fair,  the  soothing  ch«mwr  singv : 

"  Behold  bow  lovely  bloQros  the  vennl  ross  *p 
When  scarce  the  levves  her  early  bod  disckiie : 
When,  half  iuwrapt,  and  ha^  to  view  revealed. 
She  gives  new  pleasure  from  her  chamis  GOBoeaP4»    ^ 
But  when  she  shows  her  bosom  wide  display'd. 
How  soon  her  sweets  exhale,  her  beaotiMfsde  t 
No  more  she  seems  the  ibwer  so  lately  lov'd. 
By  virgips  cberiah'd,  and  by  youths  appfov'4 1 
So,  swiftly  fleeting  with  tbe  traosieat  day» 
Passe;  the  flower  of  mortd  )i€?  aw^y  ! 
In  vain  the  spring  returns,  the  spring  no  mom 
Can  waning  youth  to  former  prime  restore : 
Then  crop  the  morning  rose,  the  time  impvorc^ 
And,  while  to  love  *tis  given,  indulge  in  love !" 

He  ceased  :  th'  approving  ohoir  with  joy  veacv 
Their  rapturous  music,  and  their  loves  prnwii^ 
Again  in  pairs  tbt  cooing  turtles  bili ; 
The  featber'd  nations  take  their  amorous  ^U 
The  oak,  the  chaster  laurel  seems  to  yield* 
And  all  the  leafy  tettanU  of  the  field  t 
Tl^e  earth  and  streams  one  soul  appears  to  iQQve, 
All  seem  impregnate  with  the  seeds  of  lof9. 

Through  these  alluring  sceoes  of  magic  power 
The  virtuous  warriors  fNUsM,  and  pays^d  secnro: 
When  Hwixt  the  quivering  boughs  thejF  cast  their 

sight, 
And  see  the  damsel  and  the  Christian  kaight. 
There  sate  Arroida  on  a  flowery  bed ; 
Her.  wanton  lap  sustained  the  hero's  bead : 
Her  opening  veil '  her  ivory  bosom  show'd ;. 
Loose  to  the  fanning  breeze  her  tresses  flow'd  ; 
A  langnor  seem'd  diflTus'd  o>er  jail  her  frame. 
And  every  feature  glow'd  with  amorous  flamoki 
The  pearly  moisture  on  her  beauteous  Ijsce 
Improv-d  the  blush,  and  heightened  every  grsoo; 

>  This  song  is  closely  translated  by  Spenser ;  but^ 
as  it  bas  been  observed  very  well,  our  poet  haa 
judiciously  omitted  the  fanciful  circumstABce  of 
a  bird  singiog  thf^se  words,  which  has  been  tho 
subject  of  Voltaire's  ridicule. 

Ah !  see  the  virgin  rose,  how  sweetly  she 
Doth  first  peep  forth  with  bashful  modesty^. 
That  fairer  seenns,  the  less  you  see  her  nay  j 
Ix» !  see  $iooii  after,  how  more  bold  and  fiwe 
Her  bared  bosom  she  doth  broad  display ; 
Lo !  see  soon  after,  how  she  ftides  and  fhUs  away. 
So  pBsseth,  in  the  passing  of  a  day. 
Of  mortal  life,  the  leaf,  the  bud,  the  flower. 
No  more  doth  flourish  after  first  decay. 
That  eantt  was  sought  to  deck  both  bed  i^ 

bower. 
Of  many  a  lady  and  many  a  paramour : 
Gather  therefore  the  rose,  whilst  yet  in  prime, 
For  soon  comes  age,  tliat  will  her  pride  deflower  i 
Gather  the  rose  of  love,  whiUt  yet  in  time. 
Whilst  loving  thon  may'st  loved  be  with  equcil  criqiei 
H«  ceast,  and  then  'gan  all  the  quire  of  bii<di 
Their  diverse  notes  V  attune  unto  his  lay. 
As  in  approvanoe,  iLC, 
^  See  Spenser. 

Her  snowy  breast  was  bare  to  ready  spoil 
Of  hungry  eyes,  which  n»ote  therewith  be  fi»»d : 
And  yet  through  languor  of  h^r  late  sweet  toil. 
Few  drops,  more  clear  than  n^tar,  fbrth  distUlVl, 
That  Kke  pore  orient  pearls  adown  it  trill'd,  &c. 
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Her  wandcriiig  tjrei  oontasM  •  plcBthi;  fire, 
And  shot  tbe  Iremblmg  bMOis  of  folt  detire. 
Vow,  fcodly  hangiaf  o'er,  with  be«d  decltn'd, 
Clom  to  his  cheek  her  loveljr  cbetfc  the  joined ; 
While  e'er  her  chemis  he  taught  his  looks  to  tove, 
And  drank,  with  eager  thkBt,  new  draughts  of  love. 
Now,  bending  down,  raraptur^d  as  he  lies. 
She  kiss'd  his  veroiil  lips  ami  swimming  eyes ; 
TiU  Inm  his  inmost  heaithe  heavM  a  sigh. 
As  if  to  faeik  his  parting  «xit  would  Ay !     «^ 

All  this  the  warriors  from  tbe  shade  sarrey, 
And  mark,  conoaal'd,  tbe  loven^  amorous  play. 
Dependent  from  his  side  (nnoanaf  sight !) 
Appeared  a  polish*d  mirror,  btamv  bright : 
This  in  his  band  th*  enamoued  champion  rais'd  ', 
On  this,  with  smiles,  tbe  Mr  Armida  gac*d. 
She  in  the  glass  her  form  reflected  *spies : 
And  he  eootolte  the  mirror  of  her  eyes : 
One  proad  to  rule,  one  prouder  to  obey ; 
He  Mess'd  in  her,  and  she  in  beauty's  sway. 
"  Ah  i  turn  those  eycson  roe,"  exclaims  tbe  knight, 
**  Those  eyes  that  Mess  me  with  their  beaTenly 
^         lifrtitf 

For  know,  the  power  that  every  lover  warms, 
In  this  ted*  breast  Armids's  image  forms. 
Since  I,  alas !  am  scom'd ;  here  turn  thy  sight. 
And  view  thy  native  graoeTwitb  delight: 
Here  on  that  face  thy  ravished  looks  employ. 
Where  springs  eternal  k>ve,  eternal  joy ! 
Or  raUier  rang<  through  yoncelesiial  spheres. 
And  view  thy  liCeness  in  the  radiant  stari." 
The  lover  ceas*d ;  the  fair  Armida  smil'd. 
And  still  with  wanton  toys  tbe  time  begoii'd. 
Now  in  a  braid  she  bound  her  flowing  hair ; 
Now  soMOth'd  tlie  raving  locks  with  decent  care : 
Part,  with  her  hand,  in  shining  curls  she  rotPd, 
And  deck'd  with  azure  fiowen  the  waving  gold. 
Her  veil  compos  d,  with  roses  sweet  she  drels^d 
The  native  lilies  of  her  ftagrant  breast 
Not.  half  so  proud,  of  glorious  plumage  vam, 
The  peacock  aeu  to  view  his  glittering  tcaln : 
Mot  Iris  shofirs  so  ftur,  when  dewy  skies 
Reflect  the  '*hangefel  light  with  various  dyes. 
But  o'er  Jibe  rest  her  wondrous  cestus  >  sbin'cl, 
Wboae  mystic  ronnd  her  tender  wust  confln'd. 
Here  unembodied  spells  th'  enchantress  mix*d. 
By  potent  arts,  and  in  a  girdle  fis'd : 
Repulses  sweet,  soft  speech,  and  gay  desires, 
And  tender  scorn  that  fans  the  lovet's  fires ; 
Engaging  smiles,  short  sif^s  of  ftiotual  bKss, 
The  tear  of  transport,  and  the  malting  kiss. 
All  these  she  joio*d,  her  powerful  work  to  frame, 
And  aitliil  t^lmper'd  in  th'  annealing  flame. 

Mow  with  a  kiss,  the  balmy  pledge  of  k>ve. 
She  left  her  knight,  and  issu'd  from  tbe  grove. 
Each  day,  awhile  apart,  the  dame  review'd 
Her  magic  labours,  and  her  charms  reoew'd  ; 
While  he,  deep- musing,  in  her  absence  strayed, 
A  lonely  lover  midst  the  conscious  shade. 

■»  The  idea  of  this  girdle  is  from  tbe  cettus  of 
Homer,  which  Juno  borrows  of  Venus : 
In  this  was  every  art,  and  every  charm. 
To  win  the  wisest,  and  the  coldest  warm : 
Fond  love,  the  gentle  vow,  the  gay  desive. 
The  kind  deceit,  tbe  stilUreviving  fire, 
Petfuasive  speech,  and  more  persuasive  sighs, 
SUenoe  that  fpoke,  and  eloquence  of  eyes. 

Pope^s  lUady  hi  xiv.  ver.  Ml. 


But  when  the  silent  glooms  of  fHendty  niglft 
To  imttual  Wiss  th'  enanMur'd  pair  invite; 
Beneath  one  roof,  amid  the  boweis  they  lay. 
And  kiv*d,  eotmoc^,  the  fleeting  boon  away. 

Soon  as  Armida  (so  her  arts  requir'd) 
From  gentle  love  to  other  cares  retii^d, 
Tbe  itarriors,  from  their  oovert,  rash'd  to  i<gkit» 
In  radiant  arms  they  casta  gieamy  II^L 

As  when,  ftom  mertial  teil,  the  generous  atood 
Releas'd,  is  given.to  vange  the  verdant  aitad: 
Forgetful  c^  his  former  fbme  he  roves. 
And  wooes  in  slothful  eaae  his  dappled  bves: 
If  cbanoe  the  trumpet's  sound  invade  his  aars^ 
Or  glittering  steel  before  his  sight  appeals. 
He  neighs  aloud,  and  furious,  pants  to  bear 
Tbe  valiant  chief,  and  pierce  the  fifes  of  nmt^^^ 
So  fares  Rinaldo,  when  the  knights  be  'spies  t 
When  their  bright  armour  lightens  in  his  eyes  e 
At  once  the  glorious  beams  bis  soul  inspire  j 
His  breast  rekindles  with  a  martial  fire. 
Then  sudden,  forth  advancing,  Ubald  held 
Before  the  youth  bis  adamantine  shield : 
To  this  he  turn'd,  in  this  at  once  aurveyd 
His  own  resemblance  full  to  viefir  dispiay*d  e 
His  sweeping  rubes  he  «w,  his  flowing  hair 
With  odoiirs  breathing,  his  luxurious  air. 
His  sword,  the  only  mark  of  wariike  pride, 
Estrang'd  from  fight,  hung  idly  at  hii  side; 
And,  wreath'd  with^wers,  seem'd  worn  lbreiii|fty 

show ;  ' 
No  dreadfiil  weapon  'gainst  a  valiant  foe. 

As  one,  whom  long  lethargic  slumber  ties. 
Recovers  firom  his  sleep  irith  wild  surprise : 
So  from  his  trance  awakes  tbe  Christian  kntghft. 
Himself  beholds,  und  sickens  at  the  sight } 
And  wisho  opening  earth  his  shame  would  hide^ 
Or  ocean  veil  him  in  its  whdming  tide. 

Then  UhaM  thus  hegan^"  Ail  Europe  arflm* 
And  Asia's  kingdoms  catch  tbe  loud  alaros. 
Now  all  that  cherish  finne,  or  Christ  adoie, 
In  Aintng  armour  press  the  Syrian  shore ; 
While  thee,  Bertoldo's  son !  from  glory's  plainly 
A  narrow  isle  in  shameful  rest  detains ; 
Alone  regardless  of  the  voice  of  ftme, 
Tb'  ignoble  champion  of  a  wanton  darnel 
What  fata]  power  can  thus  thy  sAise  control } 
What  sloth  suppress  the  vigour  of  thy  soul  ? 
Rise !  rise !— thee  Godfrey,  thee  the  camp  ioeitet : 
'T  is  fortune  calls,  and  victory  invites !  * 

Come,  fated  warrior !  bid  the  fight  succeed ; 
And  crush  those  foes  thou  oft  hast  made  to  Meed$ 
Now  let  each  impious  sect  thy  vengeance  feel, 
And  fall  extiuct  beneath  thy  conquering  steel." 

He  ceas'd :  awhile  tbe  youth  in  silence  mns*d. 
All  motionless  he  stood,  with  looks  confus'd  \ 
Till  sbame  gave  way,  and  stronger  anger  rose; 
(A  generous  anger,  that  from  reasou  flows) 
O'er  all  his  face  a  nobler  ardour  flies. 
Flames  on  his  cheek,  and  sparkles  from  his  efen. 

Now,  hastening  from  the  bower,  their  wsy  th<y 
And  safety  pan  the  labyrinth's  winding  fold.  fholu» 
Meanwhile  Armida  view'd,  with  deep  dismay, 
Where,  breathless  at  the  gate,  tbe  keeper  lay^ : 


4  There  is  an  obseurity  in  this  passage,  iar  no 
mention  has  been  made  before  by  the  poet  of  sucii 
a  circumstance. 

In  unto  Armida  de  la  regal  porta 
Mir6  giaacre  il  fier  custode  estidto. 
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Tbea  flnt  fotpiclw^  in  her  homm  ipvw  ; 
And  soon  b^r  lover's  flight  too  well  the  knew : 
Herself 'beheld  the  darling  hero  fly: 
O  direful  proiipect  to  a  lover*s  eye ! 

<*  Where  woiildst  thou  go^  and  leave  me  here 
alone  ^*>-*- 
She  strove  to  say ;  but,  with  a  rising  groan. 
Too  mighty  grief  her  feeble  words  suppress^. 
Which  deep  remarmur*d  in  her  iortur*d  breast. 
Ah  wretched  feir !  a  greater  poi^er  disarms, 
A  greater  wisd<>ro  mocks  thy  frustrate  charms  1 
This  sees  the  dame,  who  every  ait  applies 
To  stay  his  flight :  in  vain  each  art  she  tries. 
Whatever  the  witches  of  Thessalia'it  strain 
E*er  mutter'd  to  the  shades  with  lip  profane. 
That  could  the  planets  in  their  spheres  contiolf 
Or  call  from  prisons  drear  (he  parted  soul. 
Full  well  she  knew ;  but  all  in  vain  essayed ; 
No  Helh  responsive,  her  commands  ohey'd. 
Abandon^  thus,  she  next  resolv'd  to  prove 
In  suppliant  beauty  more  than  spells  could  move. 
See  !  where,  regardless  of  her  former  fame. 
All  wild  with  anguish  runs  the  furious  dame. 
She  who  so  late  the  laws  of  love  despis'd, 
Who  8Com*d  the  lover,  though  the  love  she  priz'd ; 
Whone  conquering  eyes  <9ould  every  heart  subdue  ; 
Behold  her  now  a  lover's  steps  pursue! 
With  soft  persua«ive  grief  her  look  she  arma, 
■  And  bathes  with  tears  her  now  neglected  charms. 
O'er  rocks  and  snows  her  tender  feet  she  plies, 
And  sends  her  voice  before  her  as  «he  flies : 

<*  O  thou  !  who  bear*st  away  my  yielding  heart, 
Who  robb*sr  me  of  my  best,  my  dearest  part, 

0  give  me  death*-or  once  again  restore 

My  murderM  peace— thy  hasty  flight  give  o'er ! 
Hear  my  last  words-«l  ask  no  parting  kiss ; 
For  happier  lips  reserve  that  mighty  bliks : 
What  canst  thou  fear,  ah  cruel !  to  comply, 
Since  still  with  thee  remains  the  power  to  fly  ?**  « 

Then  Ubald  thus:  "  Awhile  thy  speed  forbear, 
And  lend  her  woes,  O  prince !  a  courteous  ear : 
The  praise  be  thine  thy  virtue  to  retain, 
And  hear  unmov'd  the  vanquished  Syren*s  strain : 
So  reason  shAll  extend  her  sacred  sway, 
And  teach  the  subject  passions  to  obey." 

He  said ;  Rtnaldo  sUy'd ;  and  sudden  came. 
Breathless,  o'erspent  with  haste,  the  hapless  dame. 
•Deep  sorrow  spread  o'er  all  her  languid  air ; 
Yet  sweet  in  woe  and  beauteous  in  despair: 
Silent  on  him  her  eager  Ipok  she  bent ; 
iDisdaia,  and  fbar,  apd  shame  her  speech  prevent  $ 
While  from  her  eyes  the  knight  abashM  withdrew, 
Or  snatch^,  with  wary  glance,  a  transient  view. 

As  fom'd  musicians,  ere  the  notes  they  raise 
To  chvrm  the  listening  ear  with  tuneful  lays. 
In  accents  low,  with  prelude  soft,  prepare 
The  rapt  attention  for  the  promi^M  air : 
So  she,  yet  mindful  of  her  fraudful  art, 
Would  soften,  ere  she  spoke,  the  hearer's  heart; 
First  breothM  a  sigh  to  melt  the  teuder  breast; 
Then  thus,  at  lengthi  these  plaintive  words  ad- 
dressed: 

"  Ah  cruel !  think  not  now  I  Come  to  prove 
The  prayers  that  lovers  might  to  lovers  move ! 
Such  once  we  were ! — But  if  thou  scorn'stthe  name, 
Yet  grant  the  pity  foes  from  foes  may  claim. 
If  me  thy  hate  pursues,  enjoy  thy  hate ; 

1  s<ek  not  to  disturb  thy  happy  state  ! 

A  Pagan  bom,  1  every  means  employed  i 

To  oppress  the  Christians  and  their  piower  divide,    j 


Thee  I  pnrsu'd,  and  thee  secluded  fcr. 
In  distant  climates,  from  the  sonnd  of  wan 
But  more,  which  deeper  seems  thy  scorn  tomova. 
Add  how  1  since  deceived  thee  to  my  lov& 

0  Ibul  deceit !— 4o  yield  my  virgiii  flower. 
To  gi?e  my  beeuties  to  another's  power ! 
To  let  one  favoured  youth  that  gift  obtain. 
Which  thousands  fondly  sotight,  bnt  aonght  in  Taint 
These  are  my  fraods  ^  let  these  thy  wrath  engage  | 
Such  crimes  may  well  demand  a  lover's  rage  1 

So  mayst  thou  part  without  one  tender  tbouglit. 
And  be  t  bese  dear  abodes  at  oooe  forgot  1 
Haste  !-^pass  the  seas  l«"-thy  flying  sails  enplof , 
Go,  wage  the  combat,'  and  our  fiith  destroy  !•» 
Our  faith,  alas! — Ah,  no* — ^my  fiuth  no  more> 

1  worship  thee,  and  thee  alone  adore ! 

Yet  hence  with  thee  deceivM  Armida  beari 
The  vanquished  still  attends  the  victor's  car  s 
Let  me  be  shown,  to  ali  the  camp  display'd. 
The  proud  betrayer  by  tby  guile  betray'd.*- 
Wretch  as  I^am  i  shall  still  these  lucks  be  worn. 
These  locks  that  now  are  grown  a  lovct^s  tcom  ? 
These  hands  shall  cut  the  tj«ises  fram  my  head^ 
And  o'er  my  limbs  a  servile  habit  Rpread : 
Thee  will  I  folkm  midst  surruonding  Cms^ 
When  ail  the  fury  of  the  battle  g Iowa. 
I  want  not  soul,  so  far  at  least  to  dare. 
To  lead  thy  courter,  or  tby  javelin  bear. 
Let  me  sustain,  or  be  myself  thy  shield; 
Still  will  I  guard  tliat  in  the  dangeioos  field. 
No  hostile  hand  so  savege.can  be  fhund. 
Through  my  poor  limbs  thy  dearer  life  to  wound : 
Soft  mercy  e'en  may  fell  revenge  restrain. 
And  these  neglected  charms  some  pity  gam— 
Ah,  wretch !  and  dare  I  still  of  beaiHy  boast, 
My  prayers  rejected,  and  mv  empire  lost!" 

Mofe  ha4  she  said ;  but  gnef  her  words  withstood. 
Fast  ftoai  her  eyes  distill'd  the  trickling  flood : 
With  suppliant  act  she  sought  to  grafts  his  hand. 
She  hdd  his  robe;  unmov'd  the  chief  remain'd  s 
Love  found  no  more  an  entrance  in  his  breast. 
And  firm  resolves  the  sUrting  tears  soppressU 
Yet  pity  aof^ea'd  soon  his  generous  soul ; 
Scarce  coold  he  now  the  tender  dew  control : 
But  still  he  strove  his  secret  thoughts  to  hide, 
Cumpas*d  his  looks,  and  thus  at  length  replied  i 

"Armida  I  tby  distress  with  grief  I  see ; 

0  could  I  now  thy  labouring  boaum  free 
From  this  ill-omen'd  love!— Ab  I  hapless  fiiir!- 
No  scorn  1  harbour,  apd  no  hatred  bear : 

(  seek  no  vengeance;  do oflfenoe  I  know ; 
Nor  canst  thou  be  my  slave,  nor  art  my  fbe. 
On  either  side  1  fear  thy  thoughts  have  stimy'd. 
As  love  deceiv*d  thee,  or  as  anger  sway'd. 
But  human  frailties  human  pity  claim ; 
Thy  faith,  thy  sex,  thy  years,  acquit  thy  fiune. 

1  too  have  err'd:  and  »ball  I  dare  reprove 
Thy  tender  bosom  with  the  &ults  of  love  ? 
Hence  ever  shall  tby  dear  remembrance  resl^ 
In  joy  and  grief  the  partner  of  my  breast! 
Still  must  1  be  thy  champion — thine  as  fiu* 
As  Christian  faith  permits,  and  Asia's  war. 
Bui  ah!  let  here  our  mutual  weakness  end ; 
No  further  now  our  mutual  shame  extend : 
Here  from  the  world,  on  this  extremest  coast* 
Be  all  our  follies  in  oblivion  lost  1 

Mid^t  all  my  deeds  in  Europe's  clime  rsveal'dy 
O  still  be  these,  and  these  alone,  conceard  I 
Then  let  no  rash  ignoble  thoughts  disjrraoe 
Thy  worth,  tby  beauty,  and  thy  royal  race. 
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Wftfa  me  tbcm  teetfflt  in  Tain  to  quit  tlie  land: 
Soperkir  po««rt  thy  food  desire  witbstaDd. 
Rcauiio,  or  seek  lome  happier  place  of  rest, 
And  in  thy  wisdom  calm  ihy  troubled  breast'' 

As  thus  the  warrior  spoke,  the  haughty  dame 
Scarce  held  her  rage,  now  kindling  to  a  flame } 
Awhile  shejiewM  him  with  a  scornful  look, 
Then  from  her  lips  these  furioos  accents  broke ; 

<'  Boast  not  Bertoldo's  nor  Sophia's  blood ! 
Tbon  sprung'st  relentless  from  the  stormy  flood : 
Thy  infant  years  th'  Hyrcaaian  tigress  fed  ^ 
On  froceo  Caucasus  thy  youth  was  bred  I— 
See  I  if  he  deigns  one  tender  tear  bestow. 
Or  pay  one  sigh  in  pity  to  my  woe! 
What  shall  I  say»  or  whither  shall  I  tun  ? 
He  calls  me  bis !— yet  leaves  me  here  in  scorn. 
See  how  his  foe  the  generous  victor  leaves. 
Forgets  her  errour,  and  her  crime  forgives ! 
Hear  how  sedate,  bow  sage,  his,ooimsels  profe; 
Tliis  rigid  cool  Zenocratesjn  love! 
O  Heaven  !—0  gods !— and  shall  this  impious  race 
Your  temples  ravage,  and  your  shrines  defoce? 
.Oo,-»wretch— Such  peace  attend  thy  tortur*dmind 
As  I,  forsaken  here,  am  doom'd  to  find! 
Fly  hence !— be  gonel  — but  soon  expect  to  view 
My  vengeful  ghost  thy  traitorous  flight  porsne: 
A  fury  arm'd  with  snake*  and  torch  I'll  prove, 
With  terrours  equal  to  my  former  love! 
If  Fate  decne  thee  safe  to  pass  the  main, 
Escap'd  from  rooks,  to  view  th'  embattled  plain. 
There  sbalt  thou,  sinking  in  the  fatal  strife. 
Appease  my  vengeance  with  thy  dearest  life : 
Oft  Shalt  thou  then  by  name  Armida  call 
In  dying  groans,  while  Leqioy  thy  fiUl !" 

Shepoold  no  more;  as  these  last  words  shespoke, 
Scarce  from  her  lips  the  sounds  imperfect  broke. 
She  feinU  I  she  sinks !  aU  breathless  pale  she  lies 
In  chilly  ssreats,  and  shuts  her  languid  eyes. 
Dost  thou,  Armida !  now  thy  eyelids  close  } 
Heaven  envies  sure  one  comfort  to  tby  woes. 
Ah !  iBiw  tby  sight;  behold  thy  deadly  foe: 
See  down  his  cheek  the  kindly  sorrows  flow. 

0  couJdst  thou  now,  ill-feted  lover  1  hear 
Hit  sighs  soft  breaking  on  thy  mptur'd  ear  1 
What  Fate  pennits  (but  this  tbon  canst  not  view) 
He  gives,  and  pitying  takes  the  last  adieu. 
What  should  he  do  ?— -thus  leave  heron  the  coast» 
*Twixt  life  and  death  her  struggling  senses  lost  ? 
Compassion  pleads,  and  courtesy  detains  | 

But  dire  necessity  his  flight  constrains. 
He  parts  :«-<ind  now  a  friendly  breeze  prevails, 
(The  pilot's  tresses  waving  in  the  gales) 
The  golden  sail  o*er  surging  ocean  speeds. 
And  from  the  sight  the  flying  shore  recedes. 

But  when,  recover'd  from  her  trauce,  she  stood, 
And  all  around  the  land  forsaken  vlew'd : 
"  And  is  be  gone?— -Has  then  the  traitor  fled  ? 
X^  me  in  life's  eitremest  need  ?"  she  said ; 
**  Wonld  he  not  to  my  hapless  etate  dispense 
One  moment's  Htay,  or  wait  returning  sense  i 
And  do  I  love  him  itill  ?  still  here  remain. 
And  uhreveng*d  in  empty  words  complain  ? 
What  then  a%*ail  thCKC  tears,  these  female  arms  ? 
jPar  other  arts  are  mine,  and  stronger  charms. 

1  will  pursue — nor  Heli  tb'  ingrate  shall  shield, 
Jior  Heaven  shall  safety  from  my  fury  yield: 
How,  now  I  ke'ae  him  I  oow  his  heart  I  tear, 
And  scatter  round  bis  maocled  limbs  in  air ! 
He  knows  each  various  art  of  tarture  well, 
In.bii  own  arts  the  traitor  i'il  excel!-r* 


But  ah!  1  wander  l—O  I  untimely  boast  I 
Unbless'd  Armida,  whither  art  thou  tost  ? 
Hien  shouldst  thou  to  thy  wrdth  have  given  the  rein. 
When  he  lay  captive  in  thy  powerful  chain. 
Then  did  the  wretch  no  less  thy.  hatred  claim  | 
Too  late  tby  rage  now  kiddies  to  a  flame  I 
O  beauty  scom'd !  since  yon  th'  ofience  sustain'd^ 
Be  vours  the  due  revenge  your  wrongs  demand, 
Lo  r  with  my  person  shall  his  worth  be  paid. 
Who  from  the  battle  brings  that  hated  head. 
Te  gallaht  youths !  whom  feithful  love  inspire^ 
A  dangerous,  glorious  task  my  soul  requires; 
Even  I,  to  whom  Damascus'  realms  shall  bow. 
The  price  of  vengeance  with  myself  bestow. 
But,  if,  contemn'd,  I  must  not'tbis  obtain. 
Then  nature  gave  these  boasted  charms  in  vain : 
Tkke  back  th'  unhappy  gift  !-Hnyself  I  hate. 
My  birth,  my  being,  and  my  regal  state. 
One  soothing  hope  alone  can  comfort  give; 
For  sweet  revenge  I  still  consent  to  live!** 

Thuff  with  wild  grief  she  ran  her  ph^eosy  o^er. 
Then  tivn'd  her  footsteps  from  the  desert  shore: 
Her  fiery  kxiks  h«r  stormy  passions  show ; 
Loose  in  the  wind  her  kxsks  dishevell'd  flow; 
And  in  her  eyes  the  flashing  sparkles  glow  ! 

Now,  at  her  dome,  she  calls  with  hideous  yell. 
Three  hundred  deities  from  deepest  Hell : 
Soon  murky  clouds 6»er  all  the  skies  are  spread; 
Th'  eternal  planet  hides  his  sickening  head. 
On  mountain-tops  the  furious  whirlwinds  blow ; 
Deep  rocks  the  ground ;  Avenios  groans  below. 
Tbrongh  all  the  palace  mingled  cries  resound  ; 
Loud  hissingsr  howls,  and  screams  are  heard  around. 
Thick  glooms,  more  black  than  night,  the  walls  en- 
Where  not  a  ray  its  friendly  light  bestows ;  [ck>se. 
Save  that,  by  fits,  sulphureous  lightnings  stream. 
And  dart  through  sullen  shades  a  dreadful  gleam ! 
At  length  the  nigbt  dispers'd  i  and  feihtly  shone. 
With  scarce  recover'd  kmks,  the  doubtful  Sim : 
No  longer  oow  the  stately  walls  appeared  ; 
No  trace  remained  where  once  the  pile  was  rear'd. 
Like  cloudy  vapours  of  the  changing  skies. 
Where  towers  and  battlemenU  in  semblance  rise. 
That  flit  before  the  winds  or  solar  beamr 
Like  idle  phantoms  of  a  sick-man's  dream : 
So  vanished  all  tbeplle,  and  nought  remoin'd 
But  native  borrours  midst  a  rocky  land ! 

Then. swift. th'  enchantress  mounts  her  ready  car. 
And,  girt  with  tempests,  cleaves  the  fields  of  air« 
Declining  from  the  pole,  where  distant  lie 
Nations  unknown  beneath  the  eastern  sky; 
Alcides*  pillars  now  she  journeys  o'er ; 
Nor  seeks  Hespfvia's  strand,  nor  Afric's  shore  j 
But  o'er  the  subject  seas  suspended  flies. 
Till  Syria's  borders  to  her  view  arise. 

She  seeks  not  then  Damascus'  regal  dome, 
But  shuns  her  once-lov*d  seats  and  native  home; 
And  guides  her  chariot  to  the  fatal  laod^. 
Where,  midst  Aspbaltas'  waves,  her  castle  stands. 
There,  from  her  menial  train  and  damiiels'  eyes. 
All  pensive,  in  a  lone  retreat  she  lies: 
A  war  of  thought  her  troubled  breast  a»>ails  ; 
But  soon  her  shame  subsides,  and  wrath  prevails. 
**  Hence  will  I  haste,"  she  cried,  "  ere  Egypt't 

king 
To  Son's  plains  his  numerous  force  can  bring: 
Try  every  art,  in  every  form  api^ear. 
Bend  the  tough  bow,  and  shake  the  missile  spear. 
My  charms  shall  every  leader's  soul  inspire, 
And  every  .breast  with  emulation  fira 
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O  let  tlie  «wMt  reven^  I  seek  be  tnine, 
And  viisrin  honour  I  with  joy  resign  < 
Vorthoa,  stern  guardian,  now  my  oonduct  blame  : 
Thine  m«  my  deeds,  to  thee  belongs  the  shame : 
Thj  eounsei  first  impelled  my  tender  mind 
To  acts  that  ill-beseemM  the  fsmale  kind : 
Then  all  be  thine,  whatever  my  errours  prove. 
What  now  1  give  to  rage,  as  once  tq  kwe !" 
Sb/said ;  and  thns  cesoir'd,  she  calls  in  haste 
•    Knightoi  squires.  Mid  damsels  in  her  serrice  plac'd. 
A  splendid  train  in  du^ons  order  wait, 
ikil  richly  clad,  attendant  on  her  sUte. 
With  these,  impatient,  on  her  way  she  goes : 
Kor  Sun  nor  Moon  beholds  her  take  repose ; 
Till  near  she  comes  to  where  the  fneadiy  bands 
lie  wide  eocamp'd  on  Gaza*s  sultry  sands. 

BOOK  XVIL 

TBB  AKQVUXttT, 

Tke  EgyptiaB  troops  and  amdliaries  are  mustered 
before  the  caliph,  seated  on  his  throne.  Armida 
unexpectedly  appears  with  her  forces:  she  in- 
flames the  leaders  of  the  army  with  her  beauty, 
and  proffen  her  hand  in  marriage  to  any  cham- 
pion that  shall  kill  Rtnaldo.  A  conte^  there- 
upon, ensues  between  Adrastus  and  Tisaphferaew ; 
but  the  caliph,  interposing,  puU  a  stop  to  it. 
Binaldo  and  tlie  two  knights  return  to  Pale- 
atme.  On  their  landing,  they  ar^  met  by  the 
hermit,  who  had  before  enterUined  Charles  and 
Ubold :  he  gives  Rinaldo  counsel  for  bis  future 
oondaet,  presents  him  with  a  suit  of  armour, 
and  explains  to  him  the  actions  of  his  ancestors 
that  are  represented  in  the  shield.  He  then 
conducts  the  three  wacriors  within  sight  of  the 
camp,  and  dismisses  them. 

Plac*d  where  Jndea*s  utmost  bounds  extend 
Towards  fair  Pelusium,  Gaza's  towers  ascend : 
Fast  by  the  breezy  shore  the  city  stands. 
Amid  unbounded  plains  of  barren  sands, 
Which  high  in  air  the  furious  whirlwinds  sweep. 
Like  mountain  billows  of  the  stormy  deep; 
That  scarce  th*  affrighted  traveller,  spent  with  toil, 
Escapes  the  tempest  of  th'  unstable  soil. 

Th*  Egyptian  monarch  holds  this  frontier  town. 
Which  from  the  Turkish  powers  of  old  he  won : 
Since  opportunely  near  the  plains  it  lies. 
To  which  he  bends  his  mighty  enterprise ; 
He  left  awhile  his  court  and  ancient  state. 
And  hither  now  transferr'd  his  regal  seat ; 
And  hither  brought,  encamp'd  along  the  coast, 
From  various  provinces  a  countless  host 

Say,  Muse!  what  arms  he  us'd,  what  lands  he 
sway'd. 
What  nations  fear'd  him,  and  what  powers  obey'd ; 
How  from  the  south  he  mov'd  the  realms  afiair. 
And  caird  the  natives  of  the  east  to  war: 
Thou  only  canst  disclose  the  dire  aforms. 
The  bands  and  chiefs  of  half  the  wndd  in  arms. 

When  Egypt  'gainst  the  Grecian  sway  rebell'd^ 
The  fhith  foiraakinf:  which  her  lathers  held, 
A  warrior,  sprung  frpm  Macon,  seiz'd  the  throne. 
And  fis*d  his  seat  in  Cairo^s  stately  town, 
A  caliph  caird  ;  fi-om  him  each  prince  who  wears 
Th»  Ervptian  crown  the  name  of  caliph  bears. 
Thus  Nile  heheW  succeeding  Pharaohs  shine. 
And  Ptolemies  enroH'd  from  Ime  to  ime. 


And  now  reaving  yean  their  course  piirsQ'd» 
And  well  secor'd  the  empire's  basts  stood; 
0>r  Libya  wide  and  Asia  spread  its  power, 
From  far  Cyrene  to  the  Syrian  shore ; 
Where  seven-fbU  Nile  o*erfk>ws  the  M»iHl  land. 
And  where  S]renna*s  sun-burnt  dwellings  stand  ; 
Where  proud  Euphrates  laves  Assyrians  fields  j 
Her  spicy  stores  where  rich  Maremma  yields : 
And  far  beyoni  extends  the  potent  sway, 
To  clknes  that  nearer  greet  the  rising  iky. 

Vast  in  itself  the  mighty  kingdom  show'd. 
But  added  glories  now  iu  lord  bestow'd  : 
Of  blood  illnetrioas,  and  by  virtues  known^i^ 
The  arts  of  peace  and  war  were  all  his  own. 
Against  the  Tkirks'  and  Persians*  force  cngagM, 
With  various  fortune  mighty  wars  he  wag'd ; 
Success  and  loss  by  tvims  ordcua'd  to  meet* 
In  conquest  great,  but  greater  in  defeat 
At  length,  with  creeping  age  his  strengthdecayM, 
Reluctant  at  bis  side  he  sheath'd  the  Made: 
For  yet  his  soul  retained  the  martSal  flame. 
The  thirst  of  empire  and  the  Inst  of  fame. 
His  chiefs,  abroad,  their  sovereign's  wars  maintain*!!* 
While  he,  at  home,  in  regal  splendour  reigned. 
His  name  the  realms  of  Afric  tremblirig  heard* 
And  furthest  Ind  his  distant  rule  tever'd : 
Some  sent  their  martial  bands,  a  willing  aid. 
And  some,  with  gold  and  gems,  their  tribute  paid. 

Such  was  the  man  who  drew  his  various  force 
From  climes  remote,  t'  oppose  the  Chrictiaaa' 


Armida  hither  came,  in  happy  hour. 

What  time  the  king  review'd  his  numeroos  power. 

High  on  a  stately  throne  himself  was  plac*d« 
ThV  ascent  a  hundred  steps  of  ivory  graced : 
A  silver  canopy  overspread  his  seat. 
And  gold  and  purple  lay  beneath  his  feet: 
Around  his  bead  the  snow-white  linen  roll'd. 
His  turban  ferm'd  of  many  a  winding  fold : 
The  sceptre  in  his  better  hand  was  seen. 
His  beard  was  white,  and  Awful  was  his  mien. 
His  tlioughtful  brow  sedate  experience  shows. 
Yet  in  his  eye-balls  youthful  ardour  glows. 
Alike  maintained,  In  every  act,  appears 
The  pomp  of  power,  or  dignity  of  ytfars. 
So  when  or  Phidias'  or  Apples'  art 
To  lifeless  forms  could  seeming  life  impart ; 
In  sitch  a  shape  they  showM  to  mortal  eyes 
Majestic  Jove  when  thundering  from  the  skies. 
Beside  the  caliph,  waita  on  either  hand 
A  mighty  peer,  the  noblest  of  the  land ; 
This  holds  the  seal,  ministrant  near  the  tbroney 
And  bends  his  cares  to  civil  rule  alone : 
But  greater  that,  the  sword  of  jnstioe  bean. 
And,  prince  of  armies,  guides  the  course  of  warsi 

Beneath,  with  thronging  spears  a  cireling  band, 
In  deep  array  his  bold  Circassians  Stand : 
llie  cairass-platas  their  manly  breasta  defend. 
And  crooked  sabres  at  their  iride*  depend.   * 

Thus  sate  the  monarch,  and  from  high  beheld 
Th'  assembled  nations  mandiallM  on  the  field  ; 
While,  as  the  squadrons  pass'd  his  Iqlty  seat. 
They  bow*d  their  arms  and  ensigns  at  bis  feet. 

First  march'd  the  forces  drawn  horn   Egypt's 
lands. 
Four  were  their  ehiefis,  and  each  a  troop  connnaiida. 
Two  came  from  upper,  two  from  lower  Nile, 
Where  ocean's  waters  once  o'erspread  the  soil : 
Now  lie  far  distant  from  the  briny  flood 
Those  fieldf  which  onoethe  oeastiiig  aailar  tiew'd. 
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FifSt  of  the  sqnadraus  ibo?M  the  rra^y  traio 
Tbat  4w«li  ia  AlmMdria'ti  wcaltby  plain ; 
Along  the  ImkI  tbtt  weftward  far  dacUnes, 
Whose  wide  cictent  with  Aftic's  border  joins. 
/htfpas  was  their  chief,  who  inors  excelled 
In  ck)M  darice  than  action  in  the  fidd. 
The  troops  succeed,  on  Apia's  coast  who  lie. 
Against  the  beaois  that  irtid  the  momiDi^  sky : 
These  leads  AroBtcos,  not  by  Tirtye  lir*d. 
But  with  the  prideof  titles  vain  iatpir'd : 
No  massy  beles,  ere  this,  had  prest'd  his  brows, 
Nor  early  trump  distnrb*d  his  soft  rpposei 
But  now'f^om  Vase  to  sotfies  of  toil  he  came, 
By  fslM  ambition  lor'd  with  hopes  of  ftime. 
The  naat  tbat  march'd,appear*d  nocomrooa  hiimd, 
But  a  hufe  host  that  coTer*d  all  the  land: 
It  secm'd^that  Egypt's  flalds  of  wnrinir  frrain 
Coald  scarce  suffice  their  numbers  to  sustain : 
Yet  IkeK  within  one  ample  city  dweH'd ; 
These  mighty  Cairo  in  her  circuit  held. 
From  crowded  streets  she  srads  her  sons  to  war; 
And -these  Osrapeonaa  brings  tMoeath  his  carp. 
Tl^n,  under  Oavel,  maroh'd  tho  troop  who  tilPd 
The  netghbouring  glebe  with  generous  plenty  fill'd ; 
And  fiir  above,  where  lond  the  river  roars, 
And  from  on  high  its  second  ciitaract  po«irs. 
Np  arms  but  swords  and  bows  th*  Egyptians  hear. 
Nor  weighty  mail,  nor  sbhiing  helciets  wear : 
Their  habits  Tich,  nor  fram*d  to  daant  the  foe, 
But  reuse  to  plunder  with  the  pompous  show. 

Next  Barca*s  tawny  sons,  a  barbarous  throng, 
Beneath  their  chief,  Alaroon,  marehM  along : 
Half-armM  they  oamec  these,longto  piundertrain'd, 
A  hungry  lifs  on  barren  sands  suntain'd. 
Zpmara*s  kiag  a  fairer  squadron  leads ; 
To  him  the  king  oflVlpoly  succeeds: 
Both  weak  in  sl«ady  6ght,  but  skili'd  to  date 
In  sudden  onset,  and  a  flying  war. 
Then  those  whose  culhire  each  Arabia  ebim'd, 
The  nony  that,  and  thiii  the  happy  nam'd. 
The  last  ne'er  doom'd  (if^me  the  truth  declare) 
The  fierce  estremes  of  heat  and  cold  to  bear. 
Here  edoriferone  gums  their  sweets  diffuse ; 
Th*  immottal  phenix  here  his  youth  renews ; 
.Here,  o»  a  pile  of  many  a  rich  perfume. 
Prepares  at  oAoe  his  cmdfe  and  his  tomb ! 
Less  costly  these  their  vests  and  armour  wore ; 
But  weapons  like  the  troops  of  Egypt  bore.    , 
To  these  succeed  the  wandering  Arab  train. 
Who  shift  their  canvass  towns  from  plain  to  ptein: 
Tlidr  accents  fbmale^  and  their  stature  tow; 
A  saMe  hue  their  gloomy  fbatures  show, 
A«d  down  their  baoks  the  jetty  ringlets  flow. 
Long  Indian  canes  they  arm  with  pointed  sted, 
And  nmnd  the  plain  their  steeds  inyietuons  wheel : 
TUott  woQldst  have  thought  the  winds  impell'd 

thehr  course. 
If  speed  of  winde  cAiId  match  the  rapid  horse. 
Arabia's  fcremost  S(|uadren  Syphax  leads; 
Before  the  second  hold  Aldine  proceeds. 
The  third  have  Albiacar  at  their  head ; 
A  chief  in  rapine,  not  in  knighthood,  bred. 
Then  from  the  various  islands  march'd  a  train, 
"Whose  rocks  are  'oompass'd  by  th'  Arabian  main : 
Tliere  were  they  wont,  in  arts  of  fishing  skili'd. 
To  Aaw  rich  pearle  from  ooean*s  watery  idd. 
And  joinM  with  these,  the  neighbouring  lands  that 
Betide  the  Red-sed  shore,  their  aids  supply,     [lie 
Then  AgricaHes,  these  Mulassas  guides. 
Wo*  every  mith  and  eveiy  law  dcridco. 


Next  marcb'd  the  swarthy  troope  from  Meroe*k  toil. 
That  dwell  'twisEt  Astabom  and  fruitful  Nile; 
Where  Ethiopia  spreads  her  sultry  plains. 
Whose  vast  eateat  three  different  states  oontaiai  i 
Two  Assi  minis  and  Canarins  sway'di 
These  Macon*s  laws  and  Egypt's  irnle  obey*d, 
And  'gainst  the  Christian  host  their  forces  led. 
The  third,  whose  sons  the  pure  religion  knew, 
Mix'd  not  its  warriors  with  the  Pagan  crew. 
.Two  tributary  kings  their  sqdhdrons  show, 
Tbat  bear  in  fight  the  quiver  and  the  boar. 
Soldan  of  Ormus  one,  a  barren  land. 
Where  the  vast  golf  of  Persia  laves  the  strand. 
One  in  Boecan  held  his  regal  phuse. 
Whose  kingdom  oft  the  rising  tides  embraee  ; 
But  when  the  ebbing  waves  fonake  the  shores 
With  feet  unbath'd  the  pilgrim  passes  o'er. 
Not  thee,  O  Altamoras  1  from  the  plain 
Thy  faithful  kpouse  could  in  her  arms  detain : 
She  wept,  she  beat  her  breast,  she  tore  her  hair» 
And  bcgg'd  thee  oft  thy  purpose  to  forbear.  ' 
*'  Dost  thou  to  me  prefrr,  unkind  t"  she  cried, 
'<  The  dreadful  aspect  of  the  stormy  tide  } 
Are  weapons  gentler  burthens  io  thy  arms, 
Than  thy  dear  son,  who  smiles  in  infhnt  charmt  ?** 

Samarcand's  realms  this  |Kiwerful  king  obey  ; 
No  subject  crown,  no  tributary  sway : 
In  fielda  he  shone,  conspicuous  in  tbe  fight. 
And  stood  supreme  in  courage  as  in  might. 
Xhe  cuirass  on  their  breast  his  warriors  braoa ; 
Their  side  the  sword,  their  saddle  hears  the  mace. 
Neat  from  the  seats  of  morn,  beyond  the  shorea 
Of  Ganges'  stream,  Adrastos  Iwingt  htk  powers : 
Around  hi?  limbs  a  serpent's  skin  h#drew. 
Diversified  with  spots  of  sable,  hue; 
While  for  his  rteed  he  press'd  (tremendous  sight  t) 
A  mighty  elephant  of  towering  height. 

Then  came  the  regal  band,  the  caliph's  boastp 
The  flower  of  War  and  vigour  of  the  host : 
All  arm*d  in  proof,  well  fumish'd  for  the  field. 
On  foaming  steeds  their  rapid  course  they  held. 
Kioh  purple  vestments  gleam  upon  the  day. 
And  steel  and  goM  reflect  a  mingled  tay  I 
Alarcns  here  and  Hidra6tes  came ; 
Here  Odemanis  pxie,  a  migh.y  naofie! 
Here,  midst  the  valiant,  Rimeidoa  appearM, 
Whose  daring  soul  nor  toil  nor  danger  foar'd. 
Tigranes  here  and  Onnond  fierce  were  found  ; 
Ripoldo,  once  for  pira'^y  renown*d: 
And  Marlabustus  bold,  th'  Arabian  nam'd. 
Since  late  his  might  the  rebel  Araba  tam^<L 
Here  Phrgas,  Arimon,  Orindus  shone ; 
Brimartes,  fam'd  for  many  a  conqner'd  town ; 
Syphantes,  skilPd  the  bounding  steed  to  rein: 
And  thou,  Aridamantes !  forra*d  to  gain 
The  prize  of  wrestling  on  tbe  dusty  plain  f 
Here  Tisapbernes,  with  a  dauntless  air, 
Tower'd  o'er  the  rest,  the  tbnnderbolt  of  war! 
Whose  force  in  battle  every  force  ezuell'd. 
To  lift  the  javelin  or  the  falchion  wiek). 

O'er  tHeiie  the  sway  a  bravo  Armenian  bears. 
Who  left  the  Christian  faith  in  early  years 
For  Pagan  lore ;  h}s  former  name  estmig^d. 
To  Emirenes  then  was  Clement  ohang'd : 
Yet  was  be  well  esteem'd  for  faith  sincere. 
And  far  o^  all  his  sovereign  held  him  dear. 

No  more  remaiu'd ;  when  now,  to  sudden  view. 
The  foir  Annida  with  her  squadron  drew. 
High  on  a  stately  car,  the  royal  dame 
In  martial  pomp  (a  female  archer!)  i 
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A  iileiider  belt  be^  %omng  robe  rertiminM ; 
Her  fide  the  shafts,  her  band  the  bow  tutlaiDM. 
Even  sweet  in  wrath,  her  charms  the  gazer  more, 
And  while  she  threatii  her  threatening  kindles  love ! 
Her  radiant  car,  like  that  wbidi  bears  the  Sun, 
Bright  with  the  jacinth  and  pyropus  shone. 
Bcne^bh  the  golden  yoke,  in  pairs  constrain'd, 
Four  unicorns  the  skilful  driver  rein'd. ' 
A  hundred  maids,  a  hundred  pages,  roand 
Attend;  the  quiveft  on  their  shoulders  soond : 
Each  in  the  field  bestrides  a  milk-white  steed. 
Practise  to  turn,  and  like  the  wind  in  speed.  , 
iter  troop  succeeds,  which  Aradine  commandty 
And  Hidraotes  rais'd  in  Syria's  landSi 

As  when,  again  reviv'u*  the  phenix  soaii 
To  visit  Ethiopia's  mnch-lov'd  shores. 
And  sprearlfl  his  vary'd  wings  with  plumage  bright, 
(Sky-tinotur'd  plumes   that   gleam  with  golden 

lightl) 
On  either  hand  the  feathei'd  nations  Ay, 
And  wondering  trace  his  progress  through  the  sky : 
.So  passed  the  fair,  while  gazing  boflt»  admire 
Her  graceful  looks,  her  gesture  atid  attire. 
If  thas  her  iace»  in  awful  anger  arm*d. 
Such  various  throngs  i^ith  power  resiftlesi  chatm'd ; 
Well  mightlier  softer  arts  each  bosom  move, 
With  winning'  glances  and  the  smiles  of  love. 

Armida  past;  the  king  of  kings  commands. 
Brave  Emirenes,  from  the  martiad  bands, 
To  attend  his  will^  to  him  he  gives  tht;  post. 
O'er  all  the  chiefr,  to  guide  the  nomerous  host 
He  came:  his  kioks  with  grace  majestic  shin'd. 
And  spoke  him  worthy  of  the  rank  design'd. 
At  once  the  guard  divides ;  a  path  is  shown ; 
He  treads  the  steps  ascending  to  the  throne : 
There,  on  hb  humble  knee,  the  ground  be  press'd. 
And  bow'd  his  head  low.bending  o'er  his  breast. 
To  him  the  king — **  This  sceptre,  chief,  receive. 
To  thee  the  rule  of  yonder  host  I  give. 
Thou,  Emirenes !  now  my  place  supply ; 
Deliver  Sion**  king,  oar  old  ally : 
Swift  on  the  Franks  my  dread  resentment  pour ; 
Go — see-— and  conqueiwi-iii  th'  avenging  hour 
No  Christian  'scape ;  their  name  no  more  be  known. 
And  bring  the  living,  bound,  before  my  throne." 

The  monarch  spoke;  the  warrior  from  his  band 
Beceiv'd  the  sovereign  ensign  of  command. 

"This  sceptre  from  unconquer'd   hands,"  he 
cried, 
« I  take,  O  king !  thy  fortune  is  my  guide. 
Arm'd  in  thy  cause  I  go,  thy  captain  sworn. 
To  avenge  the  wrongs  which  Asia's  realms  bare 

borne: 
,Kor  will  I  e'er  return,  but  crown'd  with  fame ; 
*Death,  if  1  fail,  shall  hide  a  warrior's  shame  I 
Should  itnexpected  ills,  ye  powers !  impend, 
On  roe  alune'Iet  all  the  storm  descend : 
Preserve  the  host,  while,  victors,  firom  the  plain  , 
They  bring  their  chief  in  glorious  triumph  slain." 

He  ceas'd ;  the  troops  with  loud  applause  reply. 
And  barbarous  clangours  echo  to  the  sky. 

And  now  departs,  amid  the  mingled  sound. 
The  king  of  kings,  with  peers  encompass'd  round: 
These,  somroon^d  to  the  lofty  tent  of  stote^ 
In  equal  hououn  with  the  monarch  sate  ; 
Him>elf  benignant  every  chief  addressf'd. 
And  gave  to  «*arh  a  portion  of  the  feast. 
There,  for  her  arts,  fit  time  Armida  found. 
While  pleasure  reign'd,  aad  festive   sport  went 
round. 


The  banquet  o^er,  the  dame,  who  well  desefi«s  • 
That  all  beheld  bar  chams  with  wondering  eyes. 
Slow  from  her  sriat  arose,  with  regal  look» 
And  thus  respectful  to  tbe  caliph  spoke  : 

"O  mighty  king  1  behold,  with  these  I  stand 
To  guard  our  faith,  and  combat  for  the  land. 
A  damsel,  yet  I  boast  a  royal  naase  | 
Nor  soomA  a  qneen  to  mix  in  fields  of  fiime. 
Who  seeks  to  reign.  In  arts  of  ruling  skill'd. 
By  turns  the  sceptre  and  the  sword  Bsust  wield, 
litis  huid  in  battle  can  the  javelin  use. 
And,  where  it  strikes,  the  wound  the  strokes  pur* 


Hast  thott  not  heard  bow  once  I  prisoners  made 
The  bravest  knights  whose  arms  the  cross  dis- 

play'd } 
These  •vercome,  in  rugged  chams  coofln'd, 
lb  thee  a  glorious  present  I  design'd : 
So  had  thy  powers  (their  bravest  champioDs  lost) 
With  sure  success  o'eithrown  the  Christian  host. 
But  fierce  Rinaldo,  who  my  warriors  slew, 
Releas'd,  in  evil  hour,  the  capUve  crew. 
'Tis  he!  the  wretch  of  whom  I  wruQg*d  oompiaiSf 
And  unrevcng'd  these  wrongs  I  yetsastain. 
A  just  resentment  hence  my  bosom  warms. 
And  fires  with  added  zeal  my  soul  to  arms. — 
But  what  my  wrongs  hereafter  times  shall  speak; 
Let  this  suffice—^  great  revenge  1  seek ! 
Revenge  be  mhie  1— and  sure,  not  sent  in  vain. 
Some  pointed  shaft  may  ^  him  to  the  plain. 
Heaven  oft  from  righteous  bands  directs  the  dart. 
And  guides  the  weapon  to  the  guilty  heart. 
But  should  some  knight,  by  thirst  of  glory  led. 
Bring  me,  ftom  yonder  field,  the  Christian's  head. 
These  eyes  with  joy  the  welcome  gift  shall  view; 
The  victor  chief  «hall  find  a  victor's  doe : 
My  hand  in  marriage  shall  the  hero  galu. 
With  ample  dowry  and  a  large  domain. 
Say— is  there  one  who  will  the  prise  regard^ 
And  dare  the  peril  meet  for  such  reward  r  ** 

While  thus  the  damsel  spoke,  with  loi^ng  eyes 
Adnstus  views  her,  and  at  length  replies : 

"  Forbid  it.  Heaven !  that  e*er  Rinaldo's  heart 
Should  foel  the.vengeaace  of  Afmida's  darti 
Shall  such  a  wretch  to  thee  resign  his  brealh. 
And  sweetly  perish,  by  an  envy'd  death  }  . 
In  me  thy  minister  of  wroth  survey. 
His  forfeit  head  before  thy  feet  I  'U  lay  i 
This  hand  shall  rend  his  breast,  and  scatter  ftr 
His  mangled  body  to  the  fowU  of  aii." 

While  thus  the  Indian  proud  Adrastns  spdce. 
These  haughty  words  from  Tisaphemes  broke : 

**  And  whatartthott,  whose  empty  pride  can  dare 
Before  our  monarch  thus  thy  vaunts  declare } 
Know,  many  a  chief  (though  silent  here)  exceeds ' 
lliy  boasted  valour  with  his  martial  deeds." 

To  him  his  rival  with  indignant  scorn: 
"  Lo  I  one  for  action,  not  for  vaunting,  bom : 
And  elsewhere  hadst  thou  dar'd  our  wrUth  provoke. 
Thy  last  oC  words,  insensate  1  hadbt  thou  spoke." 

Thus  ftirious  they ;  but  with  his  awful  hand 
Their  common  lord  the  growing  ^rife  restrain'd  ; 
Then  to  Annida  thu»-»<*  Thy  manly  mind 
Seems  far  exalted  o'er  thy  softer  kind ; 
With  thee  remains  the-power,  transcendent  dame  1 
To  calm  these  warriors,  and  their  rage  reclaim ; 
'T  is  thine,  at  will,  to  bid  their  fury  glow 
With  nobler  vengeance  on  the  public  foe: 
Then  shall  each  champion's  valour  stand  confost. 
While  emulation  breathes  fiom  breast  i^  breast." 
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ThlBind,t1ieiiioiMrchoets>di  and  either  koight 
ViMr'd  in  her  cease  to  wield  the  swOrd  in  6gbt 
Nor  tbew  nlone,  but  all,  whom  glory  warms, 
Now  Yaapt  their  coarage  and  their  fbix»  in  arms : 
All  to  the  damsel  profifer  certain  aid, 
All  vow  deep  vengeance  bo  Rinaldo's  head. 

While  thos  against  the  hero,  once  beloved, 
Such  varioos  powers,  such  mighty  foes  she  mpT'd, 
He,  whom,  her  hate  porsa'd,  the  land  Ibnook, 
And  throagh  the  main  his  prosperous  voyage  took. 
The  wind,  that  late  impeli'd  the  pi]ot*s  sails. 
Now  fisToni^'d  her  return  with  western  gales. 
The  knight  the  pole  and  either  Bear  sonrey'd. 
And  all  lh«  sUrs  that  gild  night's  sable  shade : 
He  ▼iew'd  the  foamy  floods  the  mountains  steep, 
Whose  shaggy  fronts  o'ersbade  the  silent  deep: 
Now  of  the  camp  he  asks,  and  now  inquires 
Of  different  nations,  and  their  rites  admirea. 
Thos  through  surrounding  wares  the  warriors  fly, 
Till  the  fourth  morning  paints  the  eastern  sky ; 
And  when  tfaesettmg  Sun  to  sight  was  lost, 
The  rapid  vessel  gain'd  the  destmM  coast 
Then  thus  the  virgiiH— '*  Here  our  voyage  ends. 
Here  Palestine  her  welcome  shore  extends.  >' 

The  beroesland)  And  from  their  wondering  eyes 
The  inystic  pilot  in  a  moment  flies. 
Now  o'er  the  prospect  eve  her  mantle  threw, 
And  eretf  object  from  the  sight  withdrew. 
Uncertain  midst  the  sandy  wilds  they  stray. 
No  friendly  beam  to  guide  them  on  their  way. 
At  length  the  pale*orb*d  queen  of  silent  night, 
S1ow.rising,  ttreak*d  the  parthig  clouds  with  light : 
Sudden  the  chiefs  a  distant  blaze  behold. 
With  rays  of  silver  and  with  gleams  of  gold. 
Approaching  then,  they  radiant  anna  surve^d. 
On  which  the  Moon  with  full  reflection  played. 
Thick-set  as  stars,  with  many  a  costly  stone. 
The  golden  helm  and  polisb'd  cuirass  shone. 
An  aged  tree  the  massy  burden  held: 
Against  the  trunk  was  hung  the  mighty  shield ; 
Mysterious  forms  emblazed  its  spacious  field. 
Beneath  the  branches  from  his  rustic  veat 
A  courteous  hermit  rose,  tbe  knights  to  meet 

When  now  the  Dana  and  Ubald  nearer  drew. 
In  him  their  friend  their  ancient  host  they  knew : 
At  once  they  gre«t  tbe  sage  with  glid  soiinrise, 
The  sage  with  mild  benevolence  replies ; 
llien  tow'rds  Rmaldo,  who  with  wonder  view'd 
His  reverend  form,  he  tnmM,  and  thus  porsn'd : 

'*  For  thy  arrival,  chief!  and  thine  alone, 
I  here  have  stay*d  in  desert  shades  unknown. 
In  me  thy  friend  behold — let  these  relate 
How  far  my  care  has  watchM  thy  fonner  state. 
These,  taught  by  me,  th>  enchantresa'  power  do- 

«y'd. 
And  freed  thy  soul,  in  magic  letters  ty*d. 
Attend  my  words,  nor  hanh  their  tenour  deem. 
Though  fisr  unlike  the  Syren's  wanton  theme: 
Deep  in  thy  heart  repose  each  sacred  truth. 
Till  holier  lips  instruct  thy  listening  youth. 
Think  nntonr  good  is  plac'd  in  flowery  fields. 
In  transient  joys  which  fading  beauty  yields : 
Above  the  steep,  the  rocky  path  it  lies, 
On  virtue's  Ml],  whose  summit  cleaves  the  skies: 
Who  gains  th'  ascent  iriust  many  toils.engage. 
And  spurn  the  pleasures  of  a  thoughtless  age. 
Wilt  thou,  ditmay'd,  the  arduous  height  hrgo. 
And  lurk  ignobly  in  the  vale  below } 
To  thee  a  hep  erect  has  Nfiture  given 
And  the  pure  spirit  of  congenial  Heaven, 


That  fiur  from  Earth  thy  generous  thoughts  might 

rise, 
To  gain,  by  virtuous  deeds,  th'  immortal  prisse. 
She  gave  thee  courage,  not  with  impious  rage 
To  oppress  thy  friends,  and  civil  combats  wage; 
But    that   thy  soul   with  noble   warmth   might 

glow. 
In  fields  of  fight  againrt  the  common  foe. 
Wi«dom  to  proper  objects  points  our  ire. 
Now  gently  cools,  now  fans  the  rising  fire.** 

He  iipoke :  with  downcast  eyes  the  hero  stood. 
While  thus  the  wotds  of  truth  resi^ilen  flowed 
Full  well  his*  secret  thoughts  the  hermit  view'd — 
"  Now  lift  thin«|  eyesi,  O  son !"  he  thus  pursu'd, 
"  See  in  that  shield  thy  great  fbrefsthers  shown, 
Whoee  mighty  deeds  to  distant  times  are  known; 
Wilt  thou  the  gkiries  of  thy  line  disgrace. 
And  lag  behind  in  honour*s  sacred  race? 
Rise,  gallant  youth !  and  while  thy  sires  I  name^ 
From  their  example  catcb  the  generous  flame.*' 

He  said :  with  eager  gnze  the  Icnight  beheld 
The  sculpt ur'd  stories  to  his  sight  revealVL 

There,  in  a  narrow  space,  the  master's  mind. 
With  woi«drous  art,  a  thousand  forms  design'd  i 
There  shone  great  Est^s  race,  whose  noble  blood 
From  Roman  source*  in  streams  uitfnUy'd  ffew'd. 
With  laurel  crown'd  the  godlike  chiefs  appealed; 
The  sage  their  honours  and  their  wars  declar'd. 
Caius  he  showed S  who  (when  th'  imperial  sway 
Declining  fell  to  alien  hands  a  prey) 
A  wining  people  taught  to  own  hi«  power. 
And  flnt  of  Est^'s  line  the  sceptre  bore. 
When  now  the  Goth  >  (a  rude  destructive  name !) 
CalI'd  by  Honorius,  big  with  ruin,  came ; 
When  Rome,  oppress'd  and  captive  to  the  foe, 
Fear'd  one  dire  hour  would  alt  her  state  o'erthrow  3 
He  sbow'd  how  brave  Aureliusfrom  tbe  bands 
Of  foreign  foes  presesv'd  his  subject  lands. 
Forestus  then  he  nam'd4,  whose  noble  pride 
The  Huns,  the  tyrants  of  the  North,  defy'd : 


>  The  house  of  Esti  was  said  to  be  descended 
from  Actios,  related  by  the  mother's  side  to  Au* 
g^nstusL 

*  At  the  time  of  the  emperors  Arcadios  and 
Honorius,  anno  403,  Stilico,  incited  by  ambition 
to  weaken  Honorius,  who  ruled  in  the  West,  invited 
into  Italy  Alaric  and  Radagasso,  kings  of  the 
Oolhs  and  Vandals;  at  which  time  this  Caius 
Actius  governed  in  Esti  in  the  name  of  tbe  em- 
peror; where  the  Barbarians  ooromittiug  every 
kind  of  outrage*  Md  the  emperor  uking  no  mea- 
sures against  them,  Actius  was  by  general  consent 
elected  absolute  sovereign,  in  order  to  defend  tbe 
country  from  these  invaders. 

s  When  Honorius,  exasperated  with  the  Ro- 
mans, transferred  the  imperial  seat  to  Ravenna, 
and  invited  Alaric  again  into  Italy,  who  had  been 
before  invited  by  Stilico,  Aurelius  conducted 
himself  so  artfully,  that  the  Gotlis,  in  their  march 
towards  Rome,  with  design  to  destroy  that  city, 
passed  through  his  territories  without  committing 
the  least  depredations 

4  AUila,  king  of  the  Huns,  in  tbe  year  450, 
through  an  irreoonciteable  hatred  to  the  Chris- 
tians, prepared  to  march  to  the  attack  of  Aq4iilcia, 
as  tbe  key  to  Italy ;  and  was  several  times  drfeat^-d 
by  Forestus,  the  son  of  Aurelius.  with  the  a.v^t«t- 
ance  of  the  forces  of  GiliOj  king  of  Padua,  bis  re- 
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Fhtm  Attifo«  their  fwd,  of  Mnrage  Aim, 

By  him  subduM  in  sinfrle  fight  was  teen^ 

See  mnt  the  patriot  cti^  with  ceasdcn  Gare, 

For  Aquileia's  atroiig  defence  prepare  ; 

Th'  ItftiUn  Hector  hi  the  task  of  war! 

But  ah  !  too  toim  he  ends  hk  mortal  state, 

ilnd  with  his  own  iocludes  bis  coootry*8  ihte. 

Then  Acariant  *  to  hit  Crther'a  ftnoe 

Succeeds,  the  chanipioD  of  the  Robm*  mnna, 

Kot  to  the  Huns,  hot  Fate,  AltiauB  yields  «,      . 

And,  hsr  retired,  a  swrer  kingdom  builds': 

Deep  kk  the  vale  of  Po  his  city  rose, 

(Athouaand  scatteed  oots  the  town  eompdae) 

Which  distant  aga  shaB  with  pride  pfOd^iin 

The  seat  of  empire  of  th'  Esteosian  naase. 

TV  Alan  queird  *  Aearias,  in  debate 

With  Odoaeer,  meets  the  stroke  of  latet : 

For  Italy  he  hrarely  yields  his  brsakh, 

Ajid  shares  pntennl  honour  in  his  death. 

With  him  the  gwHant  Alphorisias  dies : 

To  eaile  Aetias'^  with  his  brother,  flies; 

But  soon  returned  (th*  Erulea»kiiig*>  o'erthiOwn) 

AgaJD  in  oowneil  and  in  arma  they  shone. 

Kezty  as  his  eye  recetv'd  the  barbed  sttel, 

A  second  bcwve  EpaunnondaB  Idl  *•: 

See  I  where  with  smile*  he  seeass  bia  Ufe  to  yield, 

Sipce  Totila  is  fled,  and  safe  bis  shieM. 

His  soa  ValeriaB  emulates  bis  naaM,    - 

And  treads  the  feotstppa  of  paternal  feoaa : 


latioo.  Forastas  is  said  to  have  ibught  with  At^ 
fila  hand  to  hand. 

s  Acarinns  succeeded  his  iither  Fonatas  in  the 
goverMUent  of  £st6  awl  Afcnfeliee,  and  gaiaed 
SMiiy  ▼ictofies  ever  Attila.  - . 

'  The  forces  of  Ahhras  met  with  iniefa  contiaoed 
ill  success  with  Attila,  thai  thehr  misfortaoe* 
seemed  to  have  been  the  immodiate  diapuuaatiea 
of  Prondenee ;-  and  bcoca  the  paet  says^  that  A)» 
tinus  gave  way  to  Fate,  and  not  to  the  Huns. 

7  It  was  under  the  conduct  of  Acarinos  tjiat 
Aventino^  Anzto,  Troito^  and  other  aeigbbeuiiag 
▼illages,  wei«  redoeed  into  the  tamt  of  a  city,  and 
defended  by  a  mole  cgaiust  the  floods  of  the  Fo; 
mid  this  was  the  ftmadatioftof  the  ftitmw  town  of 


*  At  this  time  Aearioos  waa  captaia  of  horse, 
anno  463. 

.  9  Acarius,  and  Alphorisiua  his  brother,  opposed 
king  Odoaeer,  one  of  the  chiefs  in  the  army  of 
Attila,  who  had  made  a  d^eent  into  Italy,  wKh 
many  ethers,  the  remains  of  the  forces  of  Chat 
bafharian* 

'•Actins  and  Constantitis,  sons  of  Acarinns, 
being  invaded  by  Odoaeer,  werer  despoiled  of  aH 
their  possessions^  and  obliged  to  abandon  Italy. 

"  Odoaeer,  who  was  three  times  defeated  by 
Theodoric  Amalo,  king  of  the  Ostreifoths,  aad  two 
years  besieged  in  Ravenna,  and  at  last  killed,  after 
Actids  and  Coastantiiw  had  recovered  their  foa- 


>«  By  the  title  of  second  F>p8Rninaiidas  is  meant 
Bonifacius.  This  event  bappened  in  the  year 
556,  when  KarsAes,  sent  by  the  emp«vor  Jostiniaii, 
overcame  Totila,  king  of  the  Goths;  in  which 
battle  Boniftkcius  being  present,  was  shot  in  the 
right  eye  by  an  arrow,  which  passed  tbimigb  the 
nape  of  bis  neefc ;  he  was  carried  on  hia  shield 
into  bis  tent,  where  he  sooir  expired.    The  poet 


Scaiioeyet  a  iMiri',  of  manly  ibre«  pMMlfd, 
His  daring  Kand  th'  enoroachiiig'Ooth  reprem'A 
Near  him  with  warKka  mien  Emestas  rase  **, 
Who  roota  in  field  the  nwgh  Selavoatan  fiMSi 
With  these  intrepid  Aldoard  >s  is  I 
Who  'gaiast  the  Lombard  kiog 

celce^i  town. 
Henry  aad  Berengarfna>^  then  appesnr'd^ 
Who  served  where  Charles  >'  his  gfcrimifl 

rear*d. 

Then  Uf^  fotkiw'd  i*,  who  the  war  HMiiiiai*'d 
Against  Ms  nephew  that  in  Latimn  reign'd. 
Next  Otfao  with  hH  ao«  >9,  a  friendly  band^ 
Five  hloaasing  yowths  aromid  thair  Mhar  ItafldL 
There  Ahneric'**,  Ferrara's  matifais.  came, 
(Ferrara,  plac*d  by  Fo>s  majestic  streaai) 
See  !  where  ha  lifts  to  Heavm  his  pioos  ayet; 
Beneath  his  Care  what  hatlow'd  fiinea  afiaa! 
The  second  Aetias**  filHd  adiffneatside, 
Whp  bloady  strife  with  Bwewgacisa  try'd  ^ 


comparaa  him  to  Bpanraiondaa  the  Tbcftna  _ 
ral,  of  whoaa  it  is  rehrted,  tirt,  at  the  battle  erf 
Maatiaea,  bahig  carried  ntorf'^Uy  wounded  into 
his  tent,  he  desaanded  if  his  sMeld  was  safe;  cad 
being  told  it  was,  ha  erdend  ft  to  be  brought  ta 
him,  and,  having  kissed  It  with  great  appaMilt 
satisfaction,  immediately  died. 

>s  At  the  death  of  his  iather  this  yMith  waaoofy 
fourteen  yesvs  of  age,  and  at  that  thde  was  with 
Narsetes  at  thwovevtbraw  of  the  Oeths^ 

^EmesCds,  san  ^Kribert  af  Estft,  performed 
many  great  acCiam  in<Datmatias  which,  from  the 
namd  of  Scbfavi,  took  the  name  of  Sclavonia :  be 
defeated  the  Sclaveafians  so  effectually 'in  7 II,  that 
they  were  nev^  agaiii  able  to  make  bead. 

^5  AgiUdphOr  by  his  marrlagr  with  Theodoliiida, 
became  king  of  the  Lombards,  and,  nuikiiig  peshsa 
with  Fraapce,  invaded  haly,  and  took  Padua,  at 
first  defended  by  the  princes  of  the  house  of  Est^j 
and  he  endeavoni^d  to  do  the  same  by  Moos- 
oelce. 

**  Heary,  soa  of  Emestus:  Bereagariua*  9tm  of 
Henry. 

*7  Charlaa  the  Ovast,  si^rvad  iHth  great  valour 
by  Henry  aad  Rerehgarins. 

**  Alter  the  death  of  Charles,  BerengariuS  en- 
tered iato  the  service  of  his  sow  Leais,  who  was 
created  empeitir,  and  carried  on  a  war  agamst 
Bemaide  the  sea  of  Pepin,  tbexAher  son  of  Chaiiea, 
who  had  been  by  his  fether  made  king  of  Italy : 
he  was  defeated  by  Berengarins,  taken  prisoner, 
add  afterwaida  stripped  of  his  kingdom  aad  de- 
prived of  sight,  anno  819.      « 

■9  Otho,  brother  to  Beraugarrus :  his  five  soM 
wese  Moriao,  SigilMo^  Uberto,  Hugo,  and 
Amiffmo. 

**  Almeric  waa  son  of  Aan^ene :  through  the 
favonr  of  Hago  king  of  Italy,  by  whom  be  was 
greatly  esteemed,  Almeric  was  caired  to  the  go- 
vernment af  Ferrara,  w1iei«  he  ruled  with  sove- 
reign 'authority,  and  obtained  the  title  of  Mar- 
quis :  he,  gave  a  considerable  part  of  bis  revenues 
to  the  maintenance  of  churches  and  abbeVs,  and 
empleycNl  his  private  fortune  in  bnildtng  others, 
amongst  which  was  the  church  of  Saint  George, 
afterwards  the  principal  one  of  Ferrara. 

^'  He  carried  on  a  war  with  Beren|parias  It.  king 
of  lUly,  aaao  950. 
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Ibt,  afl«  OMsy  irarioM  teffw  oi  &te, 
Sabdu*d  bis  foe,  and  rut'U  tb*  ItaliMi  sUte: 
Albertut  now  appeared,  bia  valiaot  son, 
Wbo  from  0«rmaiiia  mighty  trophies  won; 
Who  Ibird  the  Daoes  ;  and  to  his  nuptial  bed,  . 
VTitb  tiwaple  doirry  ^»  Otho's  daughter  led. 
Next  Hago,  who  the  baughtjF  Romans  qneU'd^^, 
Amd  o'er  the  Tascaa  lauds  domiuioB  held. 
Tedahio  then** ;  and  now  the  sculpture  sbow'd. 
With  Beatrice  where  Booifiscius  8tood*s. 
No  male  sucecediog**  to  the  large  domain, 
No  SOB  the  father's  hanoura  to  roaiutain  ; 
Matilda  follow*d*7,  who,  with  virtues  ttj^d. 
Full  well  the  want  of  manly  sex  supply'd : 
In  arts  of  sway  the  wise  and  valiaot  daaoe 
O'er  crowns  and  sceptres  rais'd  the  female  fame  : 
Tha  Norman  thecc  she  cbas'd^!  here  quelN  in 

field 
Guiscard  the  brave,  before  aotaugbt  to  yield : 
Henry  she  crushed  ^  (the  fourth  that  bore  the 

name) 
And  with  his  standards  >*  to  the  temple  came; 
Then  in  the  Vatican,  with  honours  graced. 
In  Peter's  chair  the  sovereign  pontiff  plac'd. 


^  He  obtained  from  the  emperor  Otho  his  daugh- 
ter Adelaide  to  wife,  with  the  dowry  of  Friburg  in 
Germenyy  and  several  places  in  Italy,  aono  973. 

*>  This  Hugo  performed  many  exploits  againsi 
the  Romans,  in  behalf  of  pope  Gregory,  and  the 
emperor  Othoy  about  the  year  995.* 

*t  Spa  of  Actios  II.  dake  of  Perrasa  and  mai^uia 
of  £st^,  count  of  Canossa,  lord  of  Lucca,  Placentia, 
Famm,  and  Rheggio,  anno  970. 

*s  There  were  two  of  the  name  of  fionifacins, 
one  son  of  the  beforenamed  Albertus,  and  the  otbepr 
■on  of  TedaMo,  duke  of  Ferrara ;  this  last  suc- 
ceeded to  the  possessions  of  his  father,  and  ob- 
tained besides  Mantua  and  Modena,  and  waa  im- 
perial vicar  anno  1007.  He  married  Beatrice 
daughter  uf  the  emperor  Connide  II.  and  received 
Verona  with  her  in  dowry  in  1 034. 

^  Boaifacius  left  only  one  male  child,  which 
died  under  tha  cafe  of  its  mother  Beatrice. 

*7  jDaughtcr  of  Bonifriciusaod  Beatrice,  accovd*' 
ing  to  the  poet,  and  so  likewise  delivered  by  Pigna ; 
bat  other  authors  differ  in  the  account  of  the  p*- 
rentage  of  this  celebsated  woman. 

'  The  Normans  had  then,  and  some  years  be- 
fore, under  Roberto  Guiscardo,  taken  possessionof 
PugKa  and  Calabria,  andendeawured  to  k>wev  the 
power  of  Afaiilda»  but  she  defeated  them  several 
Umgsi  and  Roberto,  having  afterwards  concluded 
a  peace  with  this  Matilda,  joined  with  her  in  as- 
Bisting  tha  pope  against  Henry  IV. 

*>The  emperor  Heory  IV.  a  bitter  enemy  to  the 
church:  he  endeavoured  to  deprive  her  of  the 
light  of  creating  bishops,  and  persecuted  the  legi- 
timate popes,  and  twice  created  antipopea. 

s*  This  happened  inCanossa  1081,  at  tha  time 
Gregory  IX.  waa  besieged  there  by  Henry.  This 
leligiaos-  and  magnanimous  woman  replaced  two 
pontiffs  in  the  paf«i  chair ;  the  one  was  Alexander 
II.  who  had  been  driven  out  by  Giberto  of  Parma, 
arat  by  the  emperor  Henry  IV.  into  Italy,  which 
Henry  favoured  Caodak>»  wbo  probably  1>y  his 
aeana  was  made  antipope ;  the  other,  waa.  Gr^ry 
IX.  persecuted  by  the  tame  Heniyi 


See  the  fifth  ActinsS*  near  her  penou  laoira^ 
With  looks  of  reverence  and  of  duteous  love* 
Actitts  the  fourib  >'  a  happier  race  has  known  ^ 
Thence  Gnelpho  issues,  Koniguada's  soDj 
Retiring,  to  Ger mania's  call  he  yields. 
By  fate  tranq»lasted  to  Bavarian  fieldi: 
There  on  the  Guelphian  tree,  with  age  decay'd^    • 
Great  Est^s  braneh  k»  foliage  foir  display'd : 
Then  might  you  soon  tha  Guelphian  race  bebolil 
Renew  their  seeptres  and  their  crowna  of  gold. 
From  hence  Bei^ldo  ro8a>3,  of  matc)iIcBs  fomo  ; 
Hence  the  sixth  Actius,  bright  ia  virtue,  caoM. 

Such  were  the  cbiefe  whose  fonns  tha  ahiald  eab- 
prcsa'd; 
And  emulation  fir'd  Rlnaldo*s  breast :     - 
In  fancy  rapt»  eaab  future  toil  be  view'd^ 
Preud  cities  storm'd,  and  mighty  hosts  suhdn'd. 
Swift  o'er  his  limbs  the  buraishM  mail  be  thrasMa    ' 
Already  hopes  the  day,  aad  triumphs  o'^  the  faaik 

And  now  the  Dane,  who  told  how  Sweno  fisli 
In  fatal  fight  beneath  the  Pagan  steel. 
To  brave  RioaMo  gave  the  destio'd  blade; 
"  fas  happy  haiir  receive  this  sword/'  he  8aid» 
"  Avenge  it»  former  lord,  whose  worth  deaiandsi 
Whose  love  deserves  this  vengeance  at  thy  haadSk* 

Then    thus    the    heso^'*  Grant,  O   giaaiov 
HeavcAl 
The  hau^  to  which  th%  fated  sfwosd  is  given^ 
With  this  may  easnlate  its  master's  fisoie^ 
And  pay  the  tribute  due  to  Sweno's  name.** 

So  they.    But  no»  the  sa^a  withoat  delay    . 
Impelled  the warrioKS  dh  theiv  purpes'd  way: 
«'  Hasie,  let  us  seek  the  Christiaa  carnp^"  he  csied^ 
"Myself  willthieugh  the  waeteyour  journey  guidcb'* 

xie  said ;  aad  straight  bis  ready  car  ascsiidB  ^ 
(F^ch  knight  obseqjuious  at  bis  ward  attends) 
He  gives  the  stee«lB  the  reia,  the  lash  appliea: 
Swil^  to  the  east  the  relling  ebariat  flie^ 
Jkgaia  the  bnory  hermit  sileaee  bcoke. 
And  sodden,  turning  to  RinaldQ,  spoke  t 

*'  To  thee  'twaa  given  the  ancient  root  to  tnce^ 
Whence  sprung  the  biaoches  ollb'  luteaaian  para  r 
Still  shall  that  stock  saeeeeding  years*  sapply* 
Nor,  damped  with  age»  the  pregaaat  vkrtue  fiiai 
O  could  I  now,  as  late  the  past  I  told, 
The  futute  ages  to  thy  view  anfol^ 
Succeeding  lieroefrsboahl  thy  wonder  raise. 
Great  as  the  first  in  number  aa  in  praise: 
But  truths  like  the^e  are  hidden  froaa  my  sight. 
Or  seen  through  dusky  cknids  with  donbtikd light. 
Vet  heaa,  aad  trust  to  what  my  woida  discloses 
Since  from  a  porev  source  tbia  haewledgn  flaws^ 


31  Tbis^  according  to  Figna,  waa  saeood  bnsfaaad 
to  Matilda,  after  the  death  of  her  first  husband 
Gottifredo  Gibboso:  but  it  being  afterwards  dis- 
covered that  ibey  weve  related,  the  marriage  waa 
annulled,  and  they  were  divorced  by  command  of 
the  pope. 

3*  This  Actins  was  more  fortunate  in  point  eC 
children  than  Bonifocius,  who  left  only  Matilda  to 
succeed  him;  hut  this  Actius  had  for  bis  son 
Guelpho,  by  Kunigonda,.  daughter  of  Guelpho 
IV.  dake  of  Bavaria. 

33  Bertoldo,  son  of  Actios  V.  by  Judith,  bora  of 
Conrado  II.;^a|^d  of  her  was  bom  Actius  VI. 
This  Bertoldo  was  fotherof  Rinaldo;  so  that  this 
shield  contained  all  his  progeny  from  the  first 
originaL 
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{From  biniM,  to  wbow  fiir-piereiog  mind 'tis  ipim 
To  view,  uQveil'd,  the  deep  decreet  of  HcsTen) 
Thy  soDfl,  the  heroes  of  the  times  to  come, 
ShaJl  match  the  chieft  of  Cmlh^ge,  GreepCt  or 

Rome  f 
Bot  o'er  the  rest  shall  rise  Alpbooso's  lam«« 
Alphonso,  second  of  the  gloripos  iiame  I 
Bom  when  an  age  oomipt,  to  tic?  dectin'd, 
Shall  boast  but  few  examples  to  mankind: 
He,  while  a  youth»  in  mimic  scenes  of  wa^ 
Shall  certain  signs  of  early  worth  declare  | 
In  forest  wilds  shall  chase  the  savagft  traio^ 
And  the  first  hononrs  of  the  list  obtain ; 
In  riper  years  in  war  anconquer'd  prore. 
And  hold  bis  subjects  in  the  bands  of  love. 
*Tis  his  to  guard  bis  realms  from  all  alarms. 
Midst  mighty  powers  and  jarring  states  in  arms: 
To  cherish  arts,  bid  early  genius  grow« 
And  splendid  games  and  festivals  bestow : 
In  equal  scales  the  good  and  bad  to  weigh  ; 
And  guard  with  care  for  every  future  day. 
O  should  he  rise  against  that  impious  race, 
Whose  deeds  shall  then  the  earth  and  seas  deface. 
Who,  in  those  timej,  shall  hold  OMnhind  in  awe» 
And  give  to  more  enlightened  minds  the  law; 
Then  shall  bis  righteous  vengeance  wide  be  known* 
For  shrines  profiui'd,  and  altars  overthrown : 
In  that  great  hour,  what  judgment  shall  he  bring 
On  the  false  sect,  and  on  their  tyrant  king ! 
The  Turk  and  Moor,  with  thousands  in  their  train. 
Shall  seek  to  stop  his  conquering  arms  in  vain : 
Beyond  the  cIlmatiB  where  Euphrates  flows. 
Beyond  Mount  Taurus,  white  wjrh  endless  scows. 
Beyond  the  realms  of  summer,  shall  he  bear 
The  Cross,  the  Eagle,  and  the  Lily  fair ; 
The  secret  source  of  ancient  Nile«hall  trace. 
And  in  the  fiiith  baptize  the  sable  rsce." 

He  spoke:  and  transport  filPd   the  warrior's 
To  hear  the  gloriet  of  bis  line  esprest.         [breast, 
Now  had  tbe  light  proclaim'd  the  dawning  day. 
And  the  east  redden'd  with  a  warmer  ray ; 
When  high  above  the  tents  they  saw  from  far 
The  streaming  banners  trembling  in  the  air. 

Then  thus  the  reverend  sire  began  anew : 
"  Before  our  eyes  tbe  Sun  ascending  view, 
Whose  friendly  rays  discover  wide  aroand 
The  plains,  tbe  city,  and  the  tented  groond. 
Hence  may  jroir  pass  without  a  fnnber  guidei 
A  nearer  prospect  is  to  me  deny'd." 

He  said  $  and  inttaot  bade  the  chiefs  adieu ; 
And  these,  on  foot,  tbeir  ready  way  pursue. 
Meanwhile  the  news  of  their  arrival  came 
To  all  the  camp,  divulged  by  flying  fome; 
And  Godfrey,  rising  from  his  awful  seat, 
Wi^h  speed  advanced,  tbe  welcome  knights  to  meet 
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Rinaldo  returns  to  the  camp,  and  is  graciously  re- 
ceived by  Godfrey.  After  oflTering  his  devo- 
tions on  Mount  Olivet,  lie  enters  upon  the  ad- 
venture of  th(*  enchanted  wood.  He  withstands 
all  the  illusions  of  tbe  demons,  and  dissolves 
the  enchantment  The  Christians  then  buikl  new 
machines.    In  the  mean  time-  Godfrey  has  in- 

><  Peter  tbe  hermit 


telligence  of  the  approach  of  tbe  Bgyptian 
army  to  raise  the  siege.  Vafrino  is  sent  as  a 
spy  to  the  Egyptian  camp.  Godfrey  attacks 
the  city  with  great  resolution.  Tbe  Pagans 
make  an  obstinate  defence.  Rinaldo  particu- 
larty  signalizes  himself,  and  first  scales  the  walls. 
IsQieno  is  killed.  The  archangel  Michael  ap- 
pears to  the  Christian  general,  and  shows  him 
the  celestial  army,  and  the  souls  of  the  warrion, 
that  were  slain  in  battle,  engaged  iti  his  cause. 
Victory  now  declares  for  the  Christians:  God- 
frey  first  plants  his  standard  on  tbe  wall,  and  the 
city  is  entered  oi^all  side& 

And  now  they  m^ :  Rinaldo  first  begmn. 
And  thus  sincere  addressM  the  godlike  tean : 

**  O  prince  \  the  care  t*  eflacemy  honour's  stam 
ImpelI'd  my  Tengeanoe  on  the  warrior  slain : 
Bot,  late  convincM,  the  rash  offence  \  own ; 
And  deep  contrition  shioe  my  sonl  has  known. 
By  thee  recalPd,  I  seek  the  c^mp  ag;«in ; 
And  may  my  future  deeds  thy  grace  obtain  !** 

Him  lowly  bending,  with  complacent  look 
Godfrey  beheld,  embrac'd,  and  thns  bespoke ; 

'*  No  more  remembrance  irksome  truths  shall 
The  past  shall  ever  in  oblivion  dwell :  [tell  i 

Lo!  all  th'  amends  I  claim — thy  weapons  wiekl, 
And  shine  the  wonted  terrour  of  the  field. 
'Tis  thine  to  assist  thy  friends,  dismay  thy  fbes^ 
And  the  dire  fiends  in  yonder  wood  oppose. 
Yon  wood,  from  whence  our  wariike  piles  we  made^ 
Conceals  deep  magic  in  i^t^  dreadful  sbnde: 
Hnrrid  it  stands !  of  al^  onr  numerous  host. 
No  hands  tu  fell  th'  enchanted  timbers  boast. 
Then  go ! — 't  is  thine  the  mighty  task  to  try ; 
There  prove  thy  valour,  where  tbe  valiant  fly.** 
Thus  be.    In  brief  again  the  warrior  spoke. 
And  dauntless  on  himself  th'  adventnre  took. 
Then  to  the  rest  be  stretcb'd  his  friendly  hand. 
And  gladly  greeted  all  the  social  band. 
Brave  Tancred  now  and  noble  Guelpbo  came. 
With  each  bold  leader  of  the  Christian  name. 
The  vulgar  next  he  view'd  with  gracious  eye. 
And  afHsble  receiv'd  the  general  joy. 
lifor  round  him  less  the  shouting  soldiers  piess'd, 
Than  if  the  hero,  from  the  conquer'd  east. 
Or  mid-day  r(*alms,  enrieh'd  with  spoils  of  war. 
Had  rode  triumphant  on  his  glittering  car. 
Thence  to  his  tent  he  passM  ;  there  pla^'d  in  stste^ 
Encircled  by  his  friends,  the  champion  sate. 
There  much  heanswer'd;  much  to  know  desir'd; 
Oft  of  the  war  and  wondrous  wood  inqnir'd. 
At  length,  the  rent  withdrawn,  the  hermit  broke 
His  silence  first,  and  thus  the  youth  bespoke : 
**  O  chief  J  what  wonders  have  thy  e^'St  wn 
vey'd! 
How  far  rcnoote  thy  erring  feet  have.itnyM  f 
Think  what  thou  ow*st  to  him  who  rules  on  high : 
He  gave  thee  from  th*  enchanted  seats  to  fly : 
rhee,  from  his  flock  d.  wandering  sheep,  he  sought. 
And,  now  recovered,  to  his  fold  has  brought : 
By  Godfrey's  voice  he  calls  thee  to  folfill 
The  migbty  purpose  of  his  sacred  will. 
But  think  not  yet,  impure  with  many  a  staiiv 
In  his  high  cau«e  to  lift  thy  hand  profiine: 
Nor  Nile,  nor  Ganges,  nor  the  boundlem  sea, 
^*'Uh  cleansing  tides,  can  wash  thy  crimes  away* 
Sincere,  to  God  thy  secret  sins  declare. 
And  sorrowing    seek    his    grace   witi   fon;ent 
prayer.'^ 


Digitized  by 


Google 


OF  JERUSALEM  DELIVERED.    Book  XYIIL 


AVt 


He  i^;  and  first  the  prince  in  haoiUe  strain 
BewailM  his  senseless  love  and  raife  as  vain ' : 
Then  bar  beibre  thesage's  feet  be  kneePd, 
And  all  the  erroura  of  bis  youth  leveai'd. 
The  pious  heraiit  then  absolved  the  knight. 
And  thus  pursn'd— <'  With  early  dawn  of  light, 
On  yonder  mount  thy  pure  devotion  pay. 
That  ream  its  front  against  tbe  morning  ray. 
Thence  sedc  the  wood  w^ose  monsters  thou  must 
Let  no  vaiii  frauds  thy  dariag  steps  repel :  [quell ; 
Ah  !  let  no  tuneful  voice,  nor  plaints  beguile, 
Nor  beauty  win  thee  with  enticing  smile : 
Sternly  resolv'd,  avoid  each  dangerous  snare. 
And  aeom  thetreaeherous  look  and  well-dissembled 
pmyer." 
So  oounaerd  he.    The  youth  obsequious  heard, 
And  eager  for  th'  important  deed  prepared : 
In  thought  he  pas&'d  the  day,  in  thought  the  night ; 
And,  ere  the  clouds  were  streaked  with  glowing  light, 
Endoe'd  his  limbs  in  arms,  and  o'er  him  threw 
A  flowing  mantle  of  unwonted  hae. 
Alone,  on  fioot,  his  silent  way  lie  took. 
And  left  bis  comrades,  and  the  tents  forsook* 
Kow  night  with  day  divided  empire  held, 
Kor  this  was  fhlly  ris'o,  nor  that  expell'd : 
Tbe  cheerfiil  east  the  dawning  rays  display'd. 
And  stars  yet  glimmer'd  through  the  western  shade. 
To  Olivet  the  pensive  hero  pass'd. 
And,  musing  deep,  around  bis  looks  he  cast. 
Alternate  viewing  here  tbe  spangled  skies. 
And  there  the  spreading  light  of  morning  rise. 

Then  to  himself  be  said—"  Wbat  beams  divine 
In  Heaven's  eternal  sacred  temple  shine ! 
The  day  can  boast  tbe  cbariot  of  tbe  Sun, 
The  night  the  golden  stars  and  silver  Moon  \ 
But  ah !  how  few  will  raise  their  liiinds  s<^high ! 
While  the  frail  beauties  of  a  mortal  eye. 
The  transient  lightnings  of  a  glance,  a  smile 
From  female  charms,  our  earthly  sense  beguile !" 
While  thus  he  mus'd,  he  gain'd  the  hill's  ascent, 
There  low  on  eartb^with  humble  knee  he  bent: 
Then  on  tbe  east  devoutly  fix'd  bis  eyes. 
And  rais'd  his  pious  thoughts  above  the  skies. 
**  Almighty  Father^    hear ! — my   p^iyers  ap- 
prove 1 
Far  from  my  sins  thy  awful  sight  remove : 
O  let  thy  gnce  each  thought  impure  eontsol. 
And  purge  from  earthly  dross  my  erring  soul !" 
Thus  while  be  pray'd,  Aurora,  rising  bright. 
To  radiant  gold  has  chang'd  her  rosy  light: 
O'er  all  his  arms  th'  increasing  splendour  plays; 
The  halkm'd  mount  and  grove  reflect  the  rsys. 
Foil  in  his  fisce  the  mom  her  breeze  renews. 
And  scatters  on  his  bead  ambrosial  dews : 
His  robe,  with  lucid  pearls  besprinkled  o'er. 
Receives  a  snowy  hue  unknown  before. 
So  with  the  dawn  tbe  drooping  floweret  blooms ; 
Tbe  serpent  thus  a  second  youth  assumes. 

Suipris'd  his  altered  vest  tbe  warrior  view'd, 
neo  tum*d  his  steps  to  reach  the  fatal  wood. 
And  now  he  came  where  late  the  bands  retir'd. 
Struck  with  tbe  dread  tbe  distant  gloom  inspii^d : 
Yet  him  nor  secret  doubts  nor  terrours  more, 
Bnt  foir  in  prospect  rose  the  magic  grove. 
While,  like  the  rest,  tbe  knight  expects  to  bear 
iMid  peala  of  tbonder  breaking  on  his  ear. 


*  His,knre  for  Amida,  and  bii  rage  exercised 
«gaint  Gemando. 
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A  dnlcet  ssrmpbony  bis  sense  invades, 
Of  Nymphs  or  Dryads  warbling  through  tbe  shades) 
Soft  sighs  tbe  breeze,  soft  purls  the  silver  rill. 
The  foather'd  choir  the  woods*  with  music  fill : 
The  tuneful  swan  in  dying  notes  complalm^ ; 
The  mourning  nightingale  repeats  her  strains : 
Timbrels  and  harps  and  human  voices  join  ^ 
And  in  one  concert  all  the  sounds  combine. 

In  wonder  wrapt  awhile  Rinaldo  stood. 
And  theuce  bis  way  witli  wary  steps  pursu'd : 
When  lo  !  a  crystal  flood  his  course  opposM, 
Whose  winding  train  the  forest  round  enclosed. 
On  either  hand,  with  flowers  of/varipus  dyes, 
I'be  smiling  hanks  perfum'd  the  ambient  skiei. 
From  this  a  smaller  limpid  current  flow'd. 
And  pierced  the  bosom  of  tbe  lofty  wood : 
This  to  the  trees  a  welcome  moisture  gave. 
Whose  boughs,  overhanging,  trembled  in  its  wave. 
Now  here,  now  there,  the  ford  the  warrior  try'd^ 
When  sudden  raised  a  wondrous  bridge  he  'spy'd  i 
That,  built  of  gold,  on  stately  arches  stood. 
And  show'd  an  ample  passage  o*er  the  flood : 
He  trad  tbe  path,  the  further  margin  gaiuM  ^ 
And  now  the  magic  pile  no  more  remain^ : 
The  stream  so  calm,  arose  with  hideous  roar. 
And  down  its  foamy  surge  the  shining  fabric  bore. 

The  hero,  turning,  saw  the  tide  overflow,  • 
Like  sudden  torrenta  sweird  with  melting  snow. 
Then  new  desires  incite  his  feet  to  rove 
Through  all  the  deep  recesses  of  tbe  grove. 
As,  searcbing  round,  from  shade  to  shade  he  strayi^ 
New  scenes  at  once  invite  him  and  amaze; 
Where'er  he  treads,  the  earth  her  tribute  pours 
In  gushing  springs,  or  voluntary  flowers : 
Here  blooms  tbe  lily ;  there  tbe  fragrant  roSei 
Here  spouts  a  fountain;  there  a  rivMet  flows :    . 
Prom  every  spray  the  liquid  manna  trills; 
And  honey  from  tbe  softening  bark  distills. 
Again  the  strange,  the  pleasing  sound  he  bears 
Of  plaints  and  music  mingling  in  his  cars : 
Yet  nought  appears  that  mortal  voice  can  frame, 
T^or  harp  nor  timbrel  whence  the  music  came. 

As  fiv'd  he  silent  stands  in  deep  suiprisoi 
And  reason  to  tbe  sense  her  faith  denies; 
He  sees  a  myrtle  near,  and  thither  bends. 
Where  in  a  plain  tbe  path  far-winding  ends: 
Her  ample  boughs  the  stately  plant<disp]ay'd 
Above  the  lofty  palm  or  cyprexs'  shade ; 
High  o'er  the  subject  trees  sublime  she  stood. 
And  seem*d  the  verdant  empress  of  the  wood. 

While  round  the  champion  cast  a  doubtful  view^ 
A  greater  wonder  his  attention  drew : 
A  labouring  oak  a  sodden  cleft  disclosed. 
And  from  its  bark  a  living  birth  expos'd ; 
Whence  (passing  all  belief!  )  in  strange  array, 
A  lovely  damsel  issu'd  to  the  day. 
A  hundred  different  trees  the  knight  beheld. 
Whose  fertile  wombs  a  hundred  nymphs  revealed. 
A»  oft  in  pictured  scenes  we  iee  oispIayM 
Each  i^raceful  goddess  of  the  sylvan  shade; 
With  arms  exposed,  with  vesture  g-irt  around. 
With  purple  t>ufikins,  aod  with  hair  unbound ; 
Alike  to  view,  before  tbe  hero  stood 
These  shadowy  dau^hcers  of  the  wondrous  wood; 
Save  that  their  bands  nor  bows  nor  quivers  wield  ; 
But  this  a  harp,  and  that  a  timbrel  held. 
Now,  in  a  circle  formM,  tbe  sportive  train 
With  song  and  dance  their  mystic  rites  began  | 
Around  tbe  myrtle  and  the  knight  they  sung; 
And  in  his  ear  these  tuneful  accents  niQgt 
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"  All  hail !  tnd  welcome  to  this  pleating  grove, 
Annida*s  hope,  the  treasure  of  her  kive ! 
Com'st  thott  (O  long  expected  I)  to  relieve 
The  painful  wounds  the  darts  of  absence  give  ? 
This  wood,  that  frown'd  so  late  with  horrid  shadis, 
Where  pale  despair  her  mournful  dwelling  made, 
B4*hold  at  thy  approach  revivM  appean. 
At  thy  approach  a  gentler  aspect  wean  t>*     [rose, 
Thus   they-— Low   thunders  from   the    myrtle 
And  straight  tiie  bark  a  cleft  wide-opening  shows ; 
In  wondet  wrapt  have  ancient  times  surveyed 
A  rude  Silenus  issuing  from  the  shade ; 
A  fairer  form  the  teeming  tree  dtsplay'd. 
A  damsel  thence  appeared,  whose  lovely  frame 
Might  eqnal  beauties  of  celestiitl  name ; 
C>n  her  Rinaido  fix*d  his  heedful  eyes. 
And  saw  Armida's  features  with  surprise ; 
Oh  him  a  sad,  yet  pleasing  look  she  bends ; 
And  in  the  glance  a  thousand  passions  blends. 

Then  thus— *f  And  art  thou  now  returned  from 
Again  to  bJess  ferlom  Armida's  sight  ?  [flight, 

Cum*st  thou  the  balm  of  comfort  to  bestow. 
To  ease  my  widow*d  nights,  my  days  of  woe  ? 
Or  art  thou  here  to  work  me  further  harms. 
That  thus  thy  liml>s  are  sbeath'd  in  hostile  arms  ? 
Coto'st  thou  a  lover,  or  a  foe  prepar'd  ?  ' 
Not  /or  a  foe  the  stately  bridge  I  Tear*d : 
Not  for  a  foe  uulock'd  th*  impervious  bowers* 
And  deck'd  the  shade  with  fountains,  rills,  and 

flowers.  / 

Art  thou  a  firiend  ? — ^That  envious  helm  remove ; 
Disclose  thy  face,  return  the  looks  of  love : 
Press  lipi  to  lips,  to  bosom  bosom  join; 
Or  reach  at  least  thy  friendly  hand  to  mine  !*' 

Thus  as  she  ppoke,  she  rolPd  her  mournful  eyes. 
And  bade  soft  blushes  o*er  her  features  rise ; 
Unwary  pity  here,  with  suddeii46harm. 
Might  melt  the  vrisest,  and  the  coldest  warm  ; 
While,  well  advis'd,  the  knight  no  longer  fUy'd, 
But  from  the  scabbard  bar*d  the  shining  blade; 
'Hien,  svrifl  advancing,  near  the  myrtle  drew : 
With  trembling  baste  to  guard  the  plant  she  flew ;' 
The  much-lov'd  bark  with  eager  arms  enclosM, 
And,  with  loud  cries,  the  threatening  stroke  op- 
posed. 
**  Ah !  dare  not  thus  with  savage  nige  invade 
My  darjiug  tree,  the  pride  of  all  the  shade ! 
O  cruel ! — lay  thy  dire  design  aside. 
Or  through  Armida's  heart  the  weapon  guide ! 
To  reach  the  trunk,  this  bosom  shall  aflford 
^And  this  alone)  a  passage  to  thy  sword  \** 

But,  deaf  to  prayers,  aloft  the  steel  he  rear'd; 
When  lo  iuew  forms,  new  prodigies  appear'd  ! 
Thus,  oft  to  deep  we  riew,  with  wild  affright, 
IHre- monstrous  shapes,  the  visions  of  the  night ! 
Her  limbs  enlarge;  her  features  Jose  their  grace; 
The  raae  and  IWy  vanish  from  her  face: 
Now,  towering  high,  a  giant  huge  she  stands. 
An  arm'd  Briareus  with  a  hundred  hands. 
With  dreadful  action  fifty  swords  she  wields, 
^nd  shakes  aloft  as  many  clashing  shields ; 
Each  nymph,  transformed,  a  horrid  Cyclop  stood ; 
UnmovM  the  hero  still  bis  task  pursued : 
Against  the  tree  redoubled  strokes  be  bent ; 
Deep  groans,  at  every  stroke,  the  myrtle  sent : 
Infernal  glooms  the  fece  of  day  deform ; 
And  winds,  loud  roaring,  raise  a  hideous  storm : 
With  tbimders  hoarse  the  distant  fields  resound, 
'^nd  lightningt.fiaib,  and  earth<^nakei  rock  the 


But  not  these  horrours  can  hiis  forte  restiaifl. 
And  not  a  blow  his  weapon  aims  m  vam : 
Now  sinking  low,  the  nodding  myrtle  bends: 
It  (alls-^he  phantoms  fly— th*  enehaotment  ends. 

The  winds  are  hush'd,  the  troubled  ether  dears. 
The  forest  in  its  wonted  state  appears : 
No  more  the  dark  retreat  of  magic  made; 
Though  awful  still,  and  black  with  native  shade. 
Again  the  victor  tried  if  ai»ght  withstood 
The  lifted  steel  to  lop  the  spreadm^  wood : 
Then  shiiling  thui  he  said— <'0  phantoms  vuni 
Shall  these  illusions  e*er  the  brave  restzain  ?" 

Now  to  the  camp  vrith  hasty  steps  he  presi*d ; 
Meanwhile  the  hermit  thus  the  bands  address*d : 
*'  Atmdy  freed  I  see  th'  enchanted  ground ! 
Behold  the  chief  returns  with  conquest  crowfl*d!*' 
He  said:  when  from  afar,  ooofte*d  to  sight. 
In  dazzling  arms  appear*d  the  victor-knight  t  . 
High  on  his  crest  the  silver  eagle  shone. 
And  blazM  with  brighter  beams  against  the  Sao ; 
The  troops  salute  him  with  triumphant  cries ; 
From  man  to  man  the  spreading  clamours  rise. 
Then  to  his  valour  pious  Godflr^  pays 
The  willing  tribute  of  onenvied  praise :    / 
When  to  the  leader  thus  Rinaido  s^id : 
**  At  thy  command  I  sought  yon  dreadful  sbade| 
The  deep  recesses  of  the  grove  I  view'd. 
The  wonders  saw,  and  every  spell  subdu'd  s 
Now  may  thy  train  the  r^ion  safe  explore. 
No  magic  charms  shall  vex  their  laboun  more." 

Thus  he ;  and  straight  the  band  the  forest  sought. 
Whence  mighty  timbers  to  thecamp  they  brought. 
O'er  all  their  work  an  able  chief  presides; 
William,  Liguria^s  lord,  the  labour  guides. 
Ilut  late  the  empire  of  the  seas  he  held. 
Till  forced  before  the  Pagan  fleets  to  yield; 
With  all  their  naval  arms  the  sailor  train 
He  brings,  to  increase  the  forces  on  the  plain. 
To  him  superior  knowledge  Heaven  imparts  1 
A  searching  genius  in  mechanic  arts  I 
A  hundred  workmen  his  commands  obey. 
Their  tasks  performing  as  he  points  the  way. 
Vast  battering  rams*  against  the  city  rise. 
And  missive  engines  of  enormous  size. 
Of  timbers  huge  he  built  a  specious  tower : 
A  hundred  wheels  the  mighty  fabric  bore : 
With  junctures  strong  he  fix'd  the  solid  sid^, 
And  Against  the  fire  secur'd  with  moistened  hides. 
Suspended  from  below,  with  homed  head. 
The  ram  resistless  on  the  bulwarks  playM ; 
While  from  the  midst  a  bridge  was  formed  to  fall. 
That  join'd  th*  approaching  engine  to  the  wall : 
And  from  the  top  was  seen  at  will  to  rise 
A  lesser  tower,  high-pointing  to  the  skies. 
The  gazing  throngs  admire  in  every  part 
The  strange  inventkm  and  the  workman's  art: 
Soon,  like  the  first,  two  other  piles  they  firame. 
The  same  their  figure  and  their  height  the  asme. 
Thus  they :  while  from  the  walls  the  Pagan  spies 
Observ'd  the  Christian  camp  with  heedful  eyes  ; 
They  saw  the  pines  and  elms  in  many  a  load 
Drawn  to  the  army  from  the  friendly  wood : 
They  saw  them  rise  in  warlike  structures  high. 
But  scarce  could  thence  their  distant  forms  descry. 
They  too  machines  compose  with  equal  care. 
Their  rampaits  strengthen,  and  theur  walls  rs|air. 


*Tbe  acooant  of  these  military  evgincs  u4 
towers  is  according  to  the  history. 
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Iflneoo  midrt  the  #«8t  bis  engines  brought. 
From  Sodom's  lake,  with  feUl  sulphur  f  aught 
Prom  Hell's  black  flood,  whose  waters  fool  sikI  slow 
Nine  times  enfold  the  realms  of  endless  woe  I 
Horrid  with  these,  a  6ery  pest  he  stood, 
Resolved  to  arenge  his  violated  wood. 

While  thus  the  city  and  the  camp  pr^par'd. 
This  to  tiiault,  and  that  the  wurks  to  guard. 
High  o'er  the  tents,  in  all  the  army's  view, 
An  ttry  dove  with  rapid  pinions  flew  ; 
Now,  from  the  lofty  clouds  declining  down, 
With  nearer  flight  approached  the  sacred  toihii : 
When  lo !  a  falcon  chps'd  her  from  above, 
And  threatening  to  the  high  pavilion  drove :  . 
Juit  at  his  claws  the  trembling  bird  oppressed, 
She  sheHer  sought  in  pious  Godfrey's  breast. 
The  pitying  chief  the  dove  from  fate  reprieved. 
Then  round  her  neck  a  slender  band  peroeivM : 
Beneath  her  wing  a  tablet  hung  concealM, 
Which,  open*d,  to  his  sight  these  words  rereaPd : 

"  To  thee  th*  Egyptian  chief  his  zeal  commends, 
And  health  to  great  Judea's  sovereign  sends. 
Fear  not,  O  Monarch !  still  thy  towers  defend, 
Till  the  fifth  mom  her  welcome  light  extend : 
Then  shall  our  arms  relieve  your  threatened  wall ; 
Sion  shall  conquer,  and  the  Christians  fall." 

Such  was  the  secret  in  the  ublet  seal'd, 
In  bak-barous  phrase  and  characters  reveai'd. 
These  winged  heralds  thus  the  mandates  bear 
Of  eastern  nations  through  the  fields  of  air. 

The  prince  n6w  set'the  ci^ptive  dove  at  large : 
But  she  ^a  guiltless  traitress  to  her  chari^e) 
As  conscious  of  th'  event,  no  more  return'd. 
Bat  distant  from  her  lord  in  secret  moum'd. 

The  leader  then  eonven'd  the  princely  train. 
The  tidings  straight  disclo6*d,  and  tluis  began  : 

**  Behold,  O  friends !  hovr  Heaven's  high  Monarch 
Th>  important  secrets  of  our  wily  Ibes.  [shows 

No  more  delay— this  present  time  demands 
Our  boldest  hearts  and  most  experienc'd  hands. 
Be  every  toil,  be  every  peril  tried. 
The  way  to  conquer  on  the  southern  side. 
There,  well  by  nature  fenc'd  on  every  part, 
7*be  forts  are  less  secur'd  by  works  of  art: 
There,  Raymond,  let  thy  strength  resistless  fall, 
There,  with  thy  engines,  shake  the  doubtful  wall; 
While  I,  upon  a  diflferent  side,  prepare. 
Against  the  northern  gate,  the  storm  of  war. 
So  may  the  Foes  their  forces  thither  bend, 
And  there  deceived,  our  chief  assault  attend. 
From  thence  oonvey'd,  shall  then  mv  lofty  tower 
On  other  parts  unlook'd-for  vengeance  pour. 
If  ear  me,  Camillus,  thou  the  toils  shalt  share. 
And  the  third  pile  be  trusted  to  thy  care." 

He  oeas'd :   when  Raymond,  pondering  in  his 
The  public  wel&re,  Godfrey  thus  addressed:  fbreast 

"  So  well  for  all,  O  chief !  thy  cares  provide. 
Nor  aught  can  be  retrench'd,  nor  aught  supplyM. 
Yet  let  me  wish  some  artful  spy  were  sent 
To  Egypt's  camp,  to  sound  their  deep  intent ; 
Who  to  our  host  might  all  their  motions  tell. 
And  certain  tidings  of  their  force  reveal."     [mine, 

Then  Tancred  spoke :    '*  A  faithful  'squire  is 
Who  seems  well  fono'd  to  further  your  design; 
He  every  wile,  with  ready  wit,  prepares; 
He  dares  all  perils,  yet  with  caution  dares. 
Swift  in  the  race,  he  lightly  skims  the  field ; 
Hia  pliant  tongue  in  every  speech  is  skill'd  : 
He  shifts  his  mien,  his  action  and  his  tone. 
And  makes  the  modes  of  variooi  climes  bis  own.*' 


The  *squSre,  now  cali'd,  before  tii'  assembly  stttllds. 
And  cheerful  hears  the  task  his  lord  demands  i 
Then  smiling  thus :  <*  To  me  consign  the  care. 
This  instcnt  see  me  for  th'  attempt  prepare  i 
Swift  will  I  teach  (an  unexpected  spy) 
The  distant  land  where  Egypt's  forces  lie ; 
There  pierce  the  swarming  vale  at  noon  of  day» 
And  every  man  and  every  steed  survey. 
I  promito  soon  (nor  vain  esteem  my  boast) 
To  bring  the  state  and  numbers  of  their  host ; 
To  penett-ate  their  leader's  secret  thought. 
And  view  each  purpose  in  his  boeom  iTrought^ 
Thus  bold  Vafrino  spoke;  nor  more  delav  d. 
Gut  swift  in  vesture  long  his  limbs  arrayed : 
He  bar'd  his  neck,  and  round  his  forehead  rull'd 
A  turban  huge  In  msiny  a  winding  fold : 
His  back  the  Syrian  bOw  and  quiver  bore. 
And  all  his  looks  a  foreign  semblance  wore. 
The  wondering  ctowds  admir'd  bis  ready  tongue^ 
On  which  each  nation's  difierent  accent  hung} 
Thar  Egypt  well  might  claim  hind  for  her  owli» 
Or  Tyre  receive  him  as  her  rightful  Son. 
N{>w  from  the  camp  he  issu'd  on  a  steed 
That  scarcely  bent  the  grass  tfeneath  his  spted. 

Ere  yet  they  view'd  the  third  succeeding  day. 
The  Franks,  industrious.  gain*d  the  rugged  way. 
In  vain  the  rolling  hours  to  rest  invite. 
They  join  to  day  the  labours  of  the  night : 
Till  all  is  for  the  great  assault  prepared. 
And  nought  remains  that  can  their  schemes  retard. 

The  Christian  chief,  on  pious  thoughts  intent^ 
fn  humble  prayer  the  day  preceding  spent. 
And  bade  the  fait))ful  host  their  sins  confess. 
And  take,  from  Aacred  hands,  the  bread  of  peace. 
H^tben  began  his  vast  machines  to  show 
On  divers  parts,  to  amuse  the  thoughtless  Ibtk 
The  foe,  deceiv'd,  with  joyful  looks  descried 
His  force  directed  on  their  strongest  side. 

But,  soon  as  evening  stf-etch'd  herwelcoine  shade. 
He  thence  with  ease  his  warlike  pile  convey'd : 
■Thistow'rds  the  ramparts' weaker  parts  he  broughtf 
Where  less  expos'd  his  hardy  soldiers  fought. 
Experienc'd  Raymond  with  his  lofty  tower 
Against  the  southern  hill  his  forces  bore : 
And,  with  the  third,  the  brave  Camillus  press'd 
Against  the  side  declining  to  the  went. 

When  now  the  cheerful  harbinger  of  day 
Had  ting'd  the  mountains  with  a  golden  ray ; 
The  fbes  the  mighty  tower  with  terrour  view'd  ; 
Far  distant  from  the  place  where  Ute  it  stood  ; 
And  all  around,  till  then  unseen,  beheld 
Enormous  engines  thickening  o'er  the  field. 

With  every  art  the  wary  Pagans  form 
Their  best  defence  against  th'  approaching  storm* 
No  less  intent,  the  prudent  chief,  who  knew 
That  nearer  now  th*  Egyptian  army  drew. 
Each  pass  secures ;  and,  calling  from  the  bends 
Guelpho  and  either  Robert,  thus  commands : 

**  You  watchful  on  your  steeds  in  arms  remaioy 
While  I  attempt  yon  hostile  wall  to  gain. 
Where  least  defence  appears :  be  yours  the  care 
To  guard  our  rear  from  unexpected  war.** 

He  ceas'd :  and  breathing  courage  man  to  man^ 
Three  fierce  assaults  the  Christian  powers  began. 
Then  hoary  Aladine,  with  cares  decay'd. 
In  arms,  long  since  disus'd,  his  limbe  array'd; 
Trembling  with  feebU  feet  and  tniterifig  frame. 
The  aged  king  oppos'd  to  Raymond  came. 
Stem  Solyman  for  Godfrey  stood  prepar'd; 
And  fierce  Argantes  good  CamiUua  dar'd^ 
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Here  Taotfred,  led  by  ht€,  approached  the  vail, 
Whece  by  his  arms  bU.daringfoe  might  f^ll. 

The  ready  archers  jiow  their  bows  apply ; 
In  deadly  poison  drenchM  their  arrows  flyi 
The  face  of  Heaven  is  all  in  darkness  lost, 
Siich  clouds  of  weapons  issue  from  the  host. 
With  greater  force  the  mural /engines  pour 
Their  sudden  vengeance  in  a  mingled  shower. 
Hence,  sheathM  with  iron  Javelins  hugeare  thrown  '^ 
Hence  rocky  fragments  thunder  on  the  town. 
Not  in  the  wound  the  javelins  lose  their  force,     '^ 
But  furious  hold  their  unremitted  course  ; 
Resistless  here  their  bloqdy  entrance  find. 
And  issuing  there,  leave  cruel  death  behind  1 
Wherever  the  stones  alight,  with  dreadful  sway 
Through  men  and  arms  they  force  their  horrid  way 
Sweep  life  before  them,  crush  the  human  frame. 
And  bide  at  once  the  figure  and  the  name ! 

Still  unappalPd  the  Pagan  troops  remain. 
And  boldly  still  the  bold  assault  susta'ui : 
Already  bad  they  ^read  with  heedful  care 
Their  wooUy  fences  'gainst  the  threatening  war ; 
And  where  expos'd  the  thickest  ranks  they  'spy. 
With  missile  weapons  send  a  fierce  reply : 
Yet  undismayed  the  brave  assailants  press. 
Nor  from  the  threefold  charge,  intrepid,  ceaie. 
Some  under  vast  machines  securely  move, 
While  storms  of  arrows  hiss  in  vain  above. 
Some  wheel  tb'  enormous  engines  ^ear  the  foes : 
The  Syrians,  from  the  walls,  th'  attempt  oppose. 
Each  ready  tower  to  lanch  its  bridge  essays  j 
Its  iron  head  each  ram  incessant  plays. 

Meanwhile  in  generous  doiibt  Rinaldo  stands, 
Ko  vulgar  deeds  bisglorioub  arm  demands: 
He' rolls  his  ardent  eyes;  his  thoughts  aspire 
To  tempt  the  pass  from  which  the  rest  retire. 
Then  to  the  warriors,  late  by  Dudon  led, 
Th'  intrepid  hero  tum'd,  and  thus  be  said : 

M  O  shame  to  sight !  whilu  here  our  squadrons 
Behold  yon  fortress  still  remains  in  peace  I    [pre&s. 
No  perils  e'er  can  brave  designs  control. 
All  deeds  are  open  to  the  dauntless  soul. 
Haste,  let  us  thiiber  march,  and  'gainst  the  foes 
A  sure  defence,  with  lifted  shields,  oppose." 

He  spoke.  The  warriors  with  one  soul  obey'd. 
And  o'er  their  beads  extend  an  ample  shade*. 
The  bucklers  join'd  secur'd  the  moving  train. 
While  from  on  high  the  ruins  roll  in  vain. 
Now  to  the  i^alls  tbey  came :  with  eager  baste 
A  scaling-ladder  bold  Rinaldo  plac'd;  * 

A  hundred  yteps  it  bore,  the  hero's  hand 
Aloft  with  ease  fb*  enormous  weight  sustain'd. 
Spears,  beams,  and  rafters  from  the  ramparts  pour; 
Bajintless  be  mounts  amid  the  ponderous  shower; 
Nor  toils  nor  death  the  daring  youth  could  dread. 
Though  pendent  rocks  had  nodded  o'er  his  head. 
His  ample  shield  received  a  feather'd  wood ; 
His  back  sustain'd  a  falling  mountain's  V>ed : 
This  arm  the  bulw;arks  shook ;  and  that  before 
His  towering  ^nt  the  fencing  buckler  bore. 
His  great  example  every  warrior  fir'd  j 
Each  gallant  chief  to  scale  the  works  aspir'd. 
But  various  fates  they  prove:  some  headlong  fall ; 
And  some  are  slaughter'd  ere  tbey  mount  the  waU : 
While  he,  ascending  still,  securely  goes. 
His  friends  encourages,  and  threats  his  foes. 
The  thronging  numbera,  with  collected  might. 
Attempt  in  vain  to  hurl  him  from  bis  height : 
Still  in  th'  unequal  combat  firm  he  stands. 
And  bears  alonis  Ui*  united  furious  bands. 


And  now  his  sword  the  itp^eiom  rampftit  <Aestfh 
And  frees  the  passage  for  his  brave  compeers. 

;'o  one  the  hero  gave  a  wisb'd  relief, 
Eustatius,  brother  to  the  pious  chief) 
With  ready  hand  he  stopp'd  his  fatal  foil. 
And  friendly  guarded  while  be  gain'd  the  wall. 
The  Christian  leader,  on  a  different  side, 
With  various  perils  various  fortupe  try'd : 
Nor  men  with  men  alone  the  combat  sought, 
Jhere  pile  with  pile,  witb  engine  engine,  fought. 
Above  the  walls  a  trunk  the  Syrians  raise ; 
(A  vessel's  towering  mast  in  ancient  days) 
To  this  athwart  a  massy  beam  suspend  j 
Thick  iron  plates  the  solid  head  defend  : 
This  with  strong  cables  back  the  Pagans  drew. 
Then,  swift  recoiling,  on  the  tower  it  flew. 
Theyieldingtimbers  with  the  fury  shook,  - 
The  joint  gave  way  befure  the  firequent  strok^r. 
But  soon  the  tower  its  needful  arm3  supplies : 
Two  scythes  prepar'd  are  raised  of  mighty  size. 
That,  closing,  with  their  sharpen'd  edge  divide 
The  twisted  cords  to  which  the  beam  is  ty'd. 
As,  ioos'd  by  time,  or  by  rude  tempests  torn, 
A  rock's  huge  fragment  from  a  mountain  borne,  ■ 
Impetuous  whirling  down  the  craggy  steeps. 
Woods,  cots,  and  herds  before  its  fury  sweeps: 
So  drew  the  dreadful  engine,  in  its  fall, 
Arms,  men,  and  ruins,  from  the  shatter'd  wall.' 
The  tower's  vast  summit  nodded  from  on  high. 
The  bulwarks  tremble,  and  the  hills  reply ! 

Victorious  Godfrey  now,  advancing  on. 
Already  deemM  the  hostile  ramparts  won : 
When  from  the  foes,  with  roaring  thunders,  broke 
Whirlwinds  of  flame  and  deluges  of  smoke  I 
Not  ^tnafrom  her  raging  womb  expires 
Such  pois'nous  streams  and  suffocating  fires; 
Notsuch  dire  fumes  the  clime  of  India  yields. 
When  noxious  vapours  taint  her  sultry  fields. 
Tliick  sulphur  pours  and  burning  javelins  fly; 
Dark  clouds  arise^  and  intercept  the  sky.    [meet ; 
The  tower's  strong  planks  the  scorching  mischief 
The  moisten'd  hides  now  shrivel  in  the  heat : 
Around  ascends  a  black  and  Fanguine  flame. 
And  the  last  ruin  threats  the  mighty  frame. 

Before  the  rest  the  glorious  leader  stood. 
With  looks  unchang'd  the  growing  danger  viewM, 
And  on  the  pile  ccmmands  his  troops  to  pour 
The  cooling  waters  in  a  copious  shower. 
Now  deep  distress  the  troubled  host  assails ; 
The  fire  increases,  and  the  water  foils ; 
When  frjm  the  north  a  sudden  wind  arose. 
And  turn'd  the  raging  flames  against  the  foes : 
The  blazing  fury  on  the  Pagans  falls,  [walT^ 

,  Where  numerous  %orks  were  rais'd  to  guard  the 
The  light  materials  catch  ;  the  sparks  aspire ; 
And  all  their  fences  crackle  in  the  fire. 
O  favour'd  chief!  the  Almighty's  care  approvM : 
By  him  defended,  and  by  bim  belov'd  : 
Heaven  in  thy  cause  auxiliar  arms  supplies. 
And  at  thy  trumpet's  call  the  winds  obedient  rise  f 

But  dire  Ismeno,  who  the  flames  beheld 
By  Boreas'  breath  against  himself  repell'd, 
Resolved  once  more  to  prove  his  impious  $ki|l^ 
And  foree  tUe  laws  of  nature  to  his  will. 
With  two  magicians,  that  his  arts  pursue, 
The  dreadful  sorcerer  towers  in  open  view : 
Black,  squalid,  foul !  he  rises  o'er  the  bands : 
So  'twixt  two  furies  Dis  or  Charon  stands. 
And  now  the  murmuring  of  the  words  was  hearl 
Bj  PhlegethOQ  and  deep  Gocytus  lear'd: 
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Alrtady  now  tbe  air  disturbed  was  seen, 
Tbe Sun  with  douds obscured  his  face  serene: 
When  from  an  enginjeflew,  with  bid^us  sbocki 
A  ponderous  stone,  the  fragment  of  a  rock, 
Through  alt  the  three  >  its  horrid  passage  tore, 
CrashM  every  bone,  and  drench'd  their  limb«  in 

gore: 
With  groans  the  sinful  spirits  take  their  flight 
From  the  pure  air  and  seat^  of  upper  light, 
And  seek  th'  infernal  shades  of  endless  pain  : 

0  mortals  I  hence  froiti  impious  deeds  refrain. 
At  length  th«  tower,  preserved  from  threaten*d 

flame 
By  frimdly  winds,  more  near  the  ramparts  came ; 
Kow,  from  the  midst,  the  bridge  was  seen  to  fall, 
And  now  was  fixM  upon  the  lofty  wall : 
But  thither  Sotyman  intrepid  flies, 
Andthere  to  ent  the  bridge  his  falchion  tries : 
Nor  bad  he  tried  m  vain,  bat,  sudden  rear'd, 
Another  tower  npon  the  first  appeared : 
Above  the  loftiest  dpi  res  was  seen  on  high 
The  wohdroas  fabric  rising  to  the  sky. 
Struck  with  the  sight  th'  astonisVd  Pagans  stood, 
While  hit  beneath  the  pile  the  town  they  viewed. 
But  still  the  fearless  Turk  his  post  maintained. 
Though  on  his  head  a  rocky  tempest  rainM  ; 
Nor  yet  despairs  to  part  the  bridge,  and  loud, . 
With  threats  and  cries,  incites  the  timorous  crowd. 
.   To  Godfrej'  then  «,  unseen  by  vulgar  eyes, 
AppearM  the  archangel  Michael  from  the  skies. 
In  glorious  panoply,  divinely  bright. 
More  dazzling  than  tbe  Sun's  unclouded  light. 

««  Lo!  Ciodfrey,*'  he  began,  *'  the  hour  at  hand 
tfo  free  from  bondage  Sion's  hallowM  land : 
Decline  not  then  to  earth  thy  looks  dismay 'd : 
Behold  where  Heaven  asnsts  with  heavenly  aid ! 

1  now  remove  the  film,  and  teach  thy  sight 
To  bear  the  presence  of  the  sons  of  light 
The  sonls  of  those,  now  heavenly  beings,  view. 
That  champions  once  for  Christ  their  weapons  drew: 
With  thee  they  fight,  with  thee  they  come  to  share 
The  glorious  triumph  of  tJhc  sacrod  war. 
There,  where  thou  seest  the  dust  and  smoke  on  high 
In  mingM  waves,  where  hoapsltf  ruin  lie. 
There,  wrapCin  darkness,  Hugo  holds  his  place. 
And  heaves  the  bulwark  (rom.  its  lowrst  base. 
See !  Dudon,  arm'd  against  tbe  northern  towers. 
With  fire  and  sword  celestial  vengeance  pours. 
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«  Though  the  particular  character  of  Ismcno  is 
entirely  the  invention  of  the  poet,  yet  history  re- 
lates the  death  of  certain  magicians,  tbat  had 
placed  themselves  on  the  walU  of  Jerusalem,  in 
order  to  oppose  the  machines  of  the  Christians. 

*  This  fiction  seems  to  be  taken  from  miraclf^s 
lecorded  in  tbe  history  of  the  crusade.  The  nrch- 
bishop  of  Tiro  relate-;,  that,  the  Christians  being 
engaged  with  the  Infidels,  and  nearly  defeated,  a 
soldier  was  seen  to  de-cend  from  Mount  Olivet, 
bearing  a  shield  ofvcnderful  lustre,  who  encou- 
raged the  Christians  to  renew  the  battle  with 
double  vigour,  and  immediately  disappeared.  It 
^aa  likewise  said,  that,  at  the  siege  of  Antioch, 
Pyrrhus,  a  Turk,  saw  an  infinite  army  of  srl- 
diers  on  white  horses,  with  white  arms  and  vest- 
ments, who  f(A]ght  on  the  side  of  the  Christians. 
These  afterwards  disappeared,  and  were  ^supposed 
to  be  angels  and  the  sonlo  of  the  blessed,  sent  from 
Ood  to  succour  the  Chtistian*. 


Yon  sacred  form  that  on  the  mount  appear^* 
Who  solemn  robes  with  wreaths  of  priesthood  weart^ 
Is  Ademar^;  a  saint  confessed  he  stands: 
See!  still  he  follows,  blesses  still  the  bands. 
Rut  higher  raise  thy  looks,  behold  In  air 
Where  all  the  powers  of  Heaven  comWn'd  appear." 

Tbe  hero  raisM  his  eyes,  and  saw  above 
A  countless  army  of  celestials  move, 
three  squadrons  rang'd'the  wondrous  fbrce  dis- 
played, 
Three  f.ilgent  circles  every  squadron  made. 
Orb  within  orb ;  by  just  degrees  they  rose. 
And  nine  bright  rank«  the  heavenly  host  compose  7. 
His  sense  no  more  sustained  the  blaze  of  lightf 
And  all  the  vision  vanished  from  his  siprht 
Then  round  the  plain  his  martial  bands  he  'spyM. 
And  saw  how  conquest  smil'd  on  every  side. 
With  brave  Rinalao  numbers  scale  the  wall ; 
Befbre  his  arms  in  heaps  the  Syrians  fall : 
No  longer  Godfrey  then  his  zeal  restrained, 
But  snatch*d  the  standard  from  Alfiero's  hand ; 
And,  rtishing  o'er  the  bridge,  the  passage  try'd* 
The  furious  Turk  all  passage  there  deny'd : 


s  The  archbishop  of  Tiro  gives  the  following  ex- 
traordinary account-  '<  That  day  Ademar,  bishop 
ofPoggio,  a  man  of  exemplary  Virtue  and  piety, 
who  lost  his  life  near  Antioch,  was  seen  by  nom* 
hers  in  tbe  holy  city :  and  numbers,  whose  testi* 
raony  is  worthy  of  credit,  affirmed  that  they  saw 
him  among  the  first  to  scale  the  walls,  and  inciting 
others  to  enter  the  town.'*  All  these  traditions  were 
authority  sufficient  for  the  beautiful  machine  with 
iphicb  Tasso  has  adorned  his  poem ;  the  whole  pas- 
sage of  which  is  taken  from  the  solblime  fiction  of 
Virgil,  in  the  2d  JEneid,  where  £neas  sees  the  gods 
of  Greece  engaged  in  tbe  destruction  of  his  native 
city. 

*  The  Italian  commentator  explains  these  to 
mean  the  three  celestial  hierarchies,  each  divided 
into  three  orders :  the  first,  seraphim,  cherubim, 
and  thrones;  the  second,  dominations;  principali- 
ties, and  powers;  the  third,  virtues,  angels,  and 
archangels.  This  opinion  is  according  to  St.  Gre- 
gory and  St.  Bernard,  from  which  other  authort 
have  differed. 

7  Some  theologists  have  said  that  these  circlet 
diminished  till  the^  came  to  an  indivisible  point, 
wherein  was  centred  the  essence  of  Divinity.   Thi* 
abstruse  and  whimsical  doctrine  is  mentioned  by 
Dante,  whiclLfiassape  may  not  be  ((itpleasing  to  thflf 
curious  reader  ;  where  bespeaks  of  these  nine  clioin 
or  orders  in  the  following  manner  : 
Un  punto  vidi,  che  raggiava  lume 
Acuto  sU  cheM  viso  cbVgli  afibca, 
Chiudcr  cunviensi  per  lo  fort  a  acume : 
Distante  intonio  al  punto  un  cerchio  d'ignt 
Si  girava  si  ratio,  ch*  avria  vinto 
Quel  moto  che  piu  tosto  il  mondo  cigtie, 
E  questro  era  d'un  altro  circoncinto 
E  quel  del  terzo  e'l  terzo  poi  dal  quarto 
Dal  quintoil  quarto,  e  poi  dal  sesto  il  quintO 
Sovra  seguia  il  settimo  si  sparto 

Gi&  di  larghezza  che*I  mezzo  di  Giuno 
Tntero  a  contenerlo  sarebbe  arto. 
Gi»i  Tottavo,  e'l  nono :  e  ciascheduno 
PiiH  tardo  si  movea,  secondo  cb*era. 
In  numero  di»Unte,  piik  da  Tuna 

Paradiso,  canto  xxvilt 
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BOOLE'S  TRANSLATION 


A  little  tpac0  is  wm  the  glonmis  field 
Where  valour's  deeds  a  ^reat  example  yield  ! 
'*  Here  let  me  oobly  fall !''  the  Pagan  cries) 
**  Be  glo^y  mine,  let  life  the  valgar  prize. 

0  burst  the  bridge  l  and  me  alone  expose ; 

1  shall  not  meaoly  sink  bttieath  the  foes." 

But  nqw  he  se^s  th'  affrighted  numbers  fly. 
And  now  beholds  the  dread  Rinaldo  nigh  : 
f.'  What  should  I  do  ?'*  the  wavering  soldan  s^id  : 
**  If  here  I  fall,  in  vain  my  blood  is  shed.'* 
Then,  other  schemes  revolving  in  his  mind. 
He  slowly  to  the  chief  the  pas?  resipn'd, 
Who  threatening  followM,  wi:h  impetuous  haste. 
And  on  the  wall  the  holy  standard  placM. 

The  conquering  banner,  to  the  breeze  unrolIM, 
jtedundant  streams  in  many  a  waving  fuld  : 
The  winds  with  awe  confft$s  the  heavenly  sign. 
With  purer  beams  the  day  appears  to  shine : 
The  swords  seem  bid  tp  turn  their  poinu  away, 
And  darts  around  it  innocently  play: 
The  sacred  mount  the  purple  cross  adores. 
And  Sion  owns  it  from  her  topmost  towers. 

Then  all  the  squadrons  rais'd  a  shouting  cry. 
The  loud  acclaim  of  joyful  victory  '. 
Fn>m  man  ti>  man  the  clamour  pours  around : 
T)>e  distant  hills  reecho  to  the  sound. 
And  now,  incensed,  impatient  of  delay. 
Against  Argantes  Tancred  forcM  his  way; 
At  once  he  lanch*d  his  bridge,  the  passage  made, 
And  straight  his  standard  on  the  walls  displayed. 

But  tow*rds  thesouth  where  aged  Raymond  fought^ 
And  *gainst  the  Pagan  king  his  foioes  brought  i 
There  deeper  toil  engagM  the  Christian  power. 
There  rocky  paths  delay'd  the  cumbriHis  tower. 
■  At  length  th'  assailants  and  defenders  hear 
I'he  echoing  shouts  of  conquest  from  afar. 
To  Aladine  and  Raymond  soon  >t  is  known, 
That  tow'rds  the  plain  are  Sion's  ramparts  won : 
Then  thus  the  earl  aloud — •*  O  hear,  my  friends ! 
Before  the  Christian  arms  the  city  bends ! 
And  does  she,  when  subdu'd,  our  courage  dare  ? 
Shall  we  alone  no  glorious  triumph  sh^re  V* 

But  soon  the  Sjrrian  king  withdrew  his  force, 
Viit  longer  strove  to  oppose  the  victor's  course  ; 
Retreating  thence  a  lofty  fort  he  gain'd, 
From  which  he  bop'd  their  fury  to  withstand. 

Now  all  the  conquering  bands,  oppos'd  no  more. 
Swarm  o'er  the  walls  and  through  the  portals  pour. 
The  thirsty  sword  now  rages  far  and  wide, 
Death  stalks  with  grief  and  terrour  at  his  side': 
Blood  nms  in  rivers,  or  in  pools  o'erflows. 
And  dead  and  dying,  heap'd,  a  horrid  scene  compose ! 

BOOK  XIX. 

THE   AROUMBVT. 

Tancred  and  Argantes  retire  together  from  the 
waits,  and  engage  in  single  combat:  after  an  ob- 
stinate defence,  the  latter  is  slain;  and  Tan- 
cred'hirosflf,  weakened  by  the  lossof  hlotx),  falls 
into  a  swoon.  In  the  mean  rime  Rinaldo  pursues 
the  Infidels,  and  compels  many  of  them  to  take 
refuge  in  Solomon's  temple.  Rinaldo  at  length 
bursting  open  the  gate,'  the  Christian  troops  en- 
ter, and  make  a  terrible  slaughter.  Sutyman 
and  Aladine  fortify  themselves  in  David's  tower. 
Solyman  defends  the  pass  with  great  intrepidity, 
hut  at  la^  retires  within  the  fort  at  the  appear- 
«f  Godfrey  and  Rinaldo.    Night  puts  an 


end  to  the  operations  on  both  sjdes.  Vafrino 
enters  the  Egyptian  camp,  where  he  merits  with 
Ermiziia.  In'  their  way  to  the' Christian  tents, 
they  find  Tancred  in  appearance  dead :  £rmi- 
nia's  lamentation;  she  reco;'ers  Tancred  from 
his  swoon,  and,  at  his  desire,  he  is  conveyed  with 
the  body  of  Argantes  to  the  ci£y.  Vafrino  givies 
an  account  to  Godfrey  of  the  discoveries  he  has 
made ;  upon  which  the  general  determines  to 
hold  his  army  in  readiness  io  encounter  the 
Egyptian  forces. 

Now  wide-destroying  death  or  pale  afiirigbt 
Removed  the  Pagans  from  their  ramparts'  height : 
Alone,  still  fix'd  to  triumph  or  to  fait, 
Argantes  turns  not  from  th'  abandon'd  wall ; 
Secure  he  stands,  his  front  undaunted  showa. 
And  singly  combats  midst  a  host  of  foes : 
Far  more  than  death  he  dreads  a  sullied  name. 
And,  if  he  dies,  would  close  his  day^  with  fome. 

Before  the  rest  intrepid  Tancred  flies, 
And  lifts  his  falchion,  and  the  chief  defies : 
Well,  by  his  mien  and  arms  confess'd  to  view. 
His  plighted  fbe  the  fierce  Argantes  knew. 
<*  Thos  dost  thou,  Tancred!  keep  thy  faith?*'  he 
"  Late  art  thou  come  our  battle  to  decide :  [cried, 
We  meet  not  here  as  heroes  heroes  dare; 
Thou  com*st  a  base  artificer  of  war  1 
Those  engines  are  thy  guard,  those  troops  thy  shield  i 
Thoubring*ststrange  weapons  to  disgrace  the  field  \ 
Yet  hope  not  'from  this  hand,  in  dreadful  strife, 
(Thou  womauV  murderer !)  now  to  'scape  with  life ! 

He  said ;  and  Tancred,  smiling  with  disdain, 
In  words  indignant  thus  replied  again : 
"  Late  am  I  come  ? — Suppress  thy  senseless  seom ; 
Soon  shalt  thou  find  too  speedy  my  return  ; 
When  thou  shalt  wish,  to  ease  thy  doubtful  soul. 
That  'twixt  us  Alps  might  rise,  or  oceans  roll; 
And  know,  by  fatal  pix>oTtoo  well  displayed. 
Nor  fear  detain'd  my  arms,  nor  sloth  delayed.        > 
Come,  glorious  chief !  thou  terrour  of  the  plain. 
By  whom  are  heroes  quell'd  and  giants  slain ! 
With  me  retire,  and  prove  thy  boasted  might; 
The  woman's  murderer  dares  thee  to  the  fifcbt !" 

Then  to  his  troops—"  Withhold  your  wrathful 
This  warrior  now  my  sword  alone  demands  ;  [bands, 
No  common  fbe ;  by  challenge  hini  1  claim  ; 
By  forpner  promise  mine,  and  mine  by  fisme." 

'"  Descend,"  again  the  proud  Circassian  cried,  " 
"  Or  singly,  or  with  aid,  the  cause  decide: 
The  place  frequented  or  the  desert  try  ^ 
With  every  odds  thy  prowess  I  defy !" 

The  sterii  convention  made,  at  once  thejr.move, 
With  mutual  ire,  the  dreadful  fight  to  prove. 
AlreSdy  Tancred  hopes  the  glorious  strife. 
And  bums  with  zeal  to  take  the  Pagan's  life  : 
He  claims  him  wholly,  all  his  blood  demands. 
And  envies  even  a  drop  to  vulgar  hands. 
He  spreads  his  shield,  forbids  the  threatening  blow. 
And  guards  from  darts  and  spears  his  mighty  foe. 
They  leave  the  walls,  impatient  of  delay. 
And  through  a  winding  path  pursue  their  way. 
At  length,  amid  surrounding  hills,  they  view'd 
A  narrow  valley,  black  with  shady  wood  ; 
Tliat  seem'd  a  sylvan  theatre,  design'd 
For  chase  or  combat  with  the  savage-kind. 
Here  both  the  warriors  stopp'd;  wheu,  pensive  gmwi^ 
Argantes  tum'd  to  view  the  sufibring  town. 
Tancred,  who  saw  his  fbe  no  buckler  wield, 
Str  sight  cast  his  own  at  distance  on  the  field; 
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Thtnthntbef an-— ''What  means  this  suddengloom? 
Tbink'st  thon,  at  last,  thy  destin'd  hoar  ii  come  ? 
If  such  fbrebodiog  ihoagbtt  k  doubt  create,  . 
Too  late  thy  prevciencep  and  thy  fean  too  late.** 
**  Yoo  city  fills  my  mind,'^  the  chief  replied, 
'*  Th^  qneen  of  nations,  and  Judea>  pride. 
That  TanquishM  now  must  fall,  while  \  in  vaia 
Attempt  her  sinking  rains  to  sustain  ? 
Hqw  poor  a  vengeance  can  thy  life  aflbni^ 
Thy  lifB  bv  Heaven  devoted  to  my  sword  i'f 

lie  ceased  ;  then  wary  each  to  combat  drew : 
Fm>  each  his  adverse  champion's  valour  knew. 
Tancred  was  light,  his  joints  were  firmly  knit. 
Swift  were  his  hands,  and  ready  were  bis  feet. 
Argantet  tower'd  superior  by  the  bead. 
With  larger  limbe,  with  shoulders  broader  spread. 
Kow  Tancred  wheels,  now  bends  to  elude  the  (be. 
Now  with  his  sword  a^rts  tb'  impending  blow. 
But  high  erect  the  bold  Argaotes  stood. 
And  equal  art,  with  difierent  action,  show\l: 
Kow  here,  now  there,  impetuous  from  abbvev 
Against  the  prince  the  brandished  steel  he  drove. 
That,  on  his  art  and  courage  most  relies ; 
This,  on  his  mighty  strength,  and  giant  size. 

.  Two  vessels  thus  their  naval  strife  maintain, 
When  no  rude  wind  disturbs  the  watery  plain : 
Their  bulk  though  ditfereot,  equal  is  the  fight. 
In  swiftness  one,  and  one  excels  in  height 
Bat  while  the  Christian  seeks  to  reach  the  foe,  * 
And  shoos  the  sword  that  seems  to  threat  the  blow, 
Full  at  his  fiice  the  point  Argantes  shook ; 
Then  swift,  as  Tancred  tnm'd  toward  the  stroke. 
He  pierc*d  his  flank,  and,  loud  exulting,  raid, 
**  Behold  the  crafty  now  by  craft  betrayed !  ** 

With  nge  and  shame  ipdignaat  Tancred  bum*d, 
And  all  his  thoughts  to  glorious  vengeance  tura'd ; 
Then  with  his  falchion  to  the  boast  replies, 
Whereto  his  aim  the  Vizor  open  lies. 
Argantes  breaks  the  blow:  with  sborteoM  sword 
On  him  intrepid  rush*d  the  Christian  lord : 
The  Pagan's  better  band  heseiz'd,  and  dy'd 
With  many  a  ghastly  wound  his  bleeding  side. 
**  Receive  this  answer,"  loud  the  hero  cries, 
"  The  vanquished  to  his  victor  thus  replies^'  > 

The  fierce  Circassian  foams  with  rage  and  pi^in. 
But  strives  to  free  his  captive  arm  in  vain: 
At  length,  dependent  from  the  chain  *,  he  leaves 
The  trusty  falchion,  and  his  hand  reprieves. 
Each  other  now  in  rude  embrace  they  pressM, 
Arms  lock*d  in  arms,  and  breast  oppos'd  to  breast. 
Hot  with  more  vigour,  on  the  sandy  field. 
Great  Hercules  the  mighty  giant  held. 
Such  is  their  conflict,  so  the  warriors  strain. 
Till  both  together,  sklelong,  press  the  plain. 
Aigantes,  as  he  fell,  by  chnice  or  skill. 
Bore  high  his  better  arm  released  at  will : 
But  Tancred's  hand,  that  should  the  weapon  wield, 
Waa  held  beneath  him  prisoner  on  the  field. 
Full  well  the  Frank  th*  unequal  peril  view'd, 
And,  soon  recovering,  on  bis  feet  be  stood. 

More  slow  the  Saracen  the  ground  forsook, 
J^,  ere  he  rose,  received  a  sudden  stroke. 
But  as  the  pine,  whose  leafy  summit  bends 
To  £arus'  blast,  at  once  again  ascehds; 


*  In  Ariosto  it  is  frequently  mentioned,  l!hat  the 
aword  vas  fastepad  to  the  wrist  by  a  chain,  though 
bis  is  the  only  passage  where  soch  a  custom  is  al- 
«ded  to  by  Tano. 


So  from  his  fiiU  aroee  the  Pagan  knight 
With  equal  wrath  and  unabated  might. 
Again,  with  flashing  swords,  the  war  they  wag*d  : 
Now  less  of  art  and  more  of  borrour  rag'd.   [blood;' 
From  Tancred's  wounds  appear'd   the  trickling 
But  from  Aigantes  ponr'd  a  crimson  flood : 
Tancred  full  soon  his  feeble  arm  beheld  ^ 

Slow  and  more  slow  the  weighty  falchion  wield : 
AH  hatred  then  his  generous  breast  lursook. 
And,  back  retreating,  mildly  thus  he  spoke : 

*'  Yield,  dauntless  chief  i  enough  thy  worth  ir 
Or,  me,  or  fortune,  for  thy  victor  own :      [shown  ;* 
I  ask  no  spoils,  no  triumph  from  the  fight. 
Nor  to  myself  reserre  a  conqueror's  right" 

At  this,  with  rage  renew'd,  the  Pagan  bumM :    ' 
**  Use  what  thy  fortune  gives,"  he  fierce  returned, 
**  And  dar'st  thou  then  fi^Dm  me  the  conquest  claim?' 
Shall  base  concessions  stain  Argantes'  fame  ? 
Alike  thy  mercy  and  thy  threats  I  prize; 
This  arm  shall  yet  thy  senseless  prid^ chastise.'* 
As,  near  extinct,  the  torch  new  light  acquires. 
Revives  its  flame,  and  in  a  blaze  expires : 
So  he,  when  scarce  the  hloud  maintained  its  coarse. 
With  kindled  ire  recruits  bis  dying  force; 
ResolvM  his  last  of  days  with  fame  to  spend. 
And  crown  his  actions  with  a  glorious  end. 
Grasp'd  in  each  hand,  bis  vengeful  steel  he  took  : 
In  vain  the  Christian's  sword  Qppos'd  the  stroke : 
Full  on  his  shoulder  fell  the  deadly  blade,  * 

Nor,  deadenM  there,  its  eager  fury  stay'd. 
But,  glancing  downward,  deeply  pierc'd  his  side,^ 
And  stained  his  armour  with  a  purple  tide. 
Yet  Tancred*s  looks  nor  doubt  nor  fear  confess*d<>; 
For  Nature's  self  had  steel'd  his  dauntless  breast. 
A  second  stroke  the  haughty  Pagan  try'd ; 
Hie  wary  Christian  now  his  purpose  spy'd. 
And  slipt,  elusive,  from  the  steel,  aside. 
Then,  spent  ia  empty  air  thy  itrength  in  vain, 
ThQU  faJt'st,  Argantes  1  headlong  on  the  plain : 
Thou  fisU'st  1  yet  (unsubdu'd  alike  ia  all) 
None  but  thyself  can  boast  Airg^ntes'  fall  I 

Fresh  stream'd  the  blood  from  every  gaping 
wound, 
And  the  red  torrent  delug'd  all  the  gtound : 
Yet  on  his  arm  and  knee  the  furious  knight 
His  bulk  supported,  and  provok*d  the  fight. 
Again  his  hand  the  courteous  victor  stay*d : 
**  Submit,  O  chief !  preserve  thy  life,"  he  said :    *  * 
But,  while  he  pans'd,  the  fierce  insidious  foe 
Full  at  his  heel  directs  a  treacherous  blow. 
And  threats  aloud.  Then  fiash  from  Tancred 's  eyes 
The  sparks  of  wrath,  while  thus  the  hero  cries : 
**  And  dost  thou,  wretch !  such  base  return  aflbrd ' 
For  life  so  long  pjreserv'd  from  Tancred's  sword  V* 

He  said ;  and  as  he  spoke,  no  more  delay'd, 
Bnt  through  his  vizor  plung'd  th'  avenging  blade« 
Thus  fell  Argantes :  as  he  liv'd  he  died ; 
Untamed  his  soul,  unconquer'd  was  his  pride : 
Nor  droop*d  his  spirit  at  th'  approach  of  death. 
But  threats  and  rage  employ'd  his  latest  breath. 

Then  Tancred  in  the  sheath  his  sword  bestow'd,  * 
And  paid  to  God  the  thanks  his  conquest  ow'd : 
But  dear  his  triumph  has  the  victor  cost: 
His  senses  fail,  his  wonted  strength  is  lost. 
Again  he  strives  to  pass  the  \*alley  o'er. 
And  tread  the  steps  his  feet  had  trod  before. 
Not  far  his  tottering  knees  their  kiad  sustain* 
His  utmost  strength  he  tries,  but  tries  in  vain.  • 
Now,  laid  on  earth,  his  arm  supports  bishead» 
(His  arm,  that  trembles  like  a  feebly  reed) 
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,£acb  object' swims  befbre  bis  giddy  sigbt; 
The  cheerfol  day  seems  cbang'd  to  dusky  nigb^ ; 
He  feints — ^be  swoons !  and  scarce  to  mortal  eyes 
Tbc  viotor  difiering  from  the  vanquished  lies. 

While  these,  inflam*d  with  private  bate,  engBg'd> 
The  wrathful  Christians  through  the  city  rag^d. 
IVbattonguecan  tell  the  woes  that  then  were  known. 
And  speak  the  horrpurs  of  a  conquerM  town  1 
Each  part  is  filPd  with  deaths  with  blood'  defil'd ; 
The  ghastly  slain  appear  in  mountains  pil'd. 
There,  on  th'  unbury'd  corse  the  wounded  spread ; 
The  liring  here  interred  beneath  the  dead. 
With  flowing  hair  pale  mothers  fly  distiest, 
And  clasp  their  harmless  infants  to  the  breast : 
The  spoiler  here,  impelled  by  thirst  of  prey^ 
Bears  on  his  laden  back  the  spoils  away< 
The  soldier  there,  by  lust  ungovem'd  sway'd. 
Brags  by  her  graceful  locks  th*  affrighted  maid. 
But  towards  the    mountain    where    the  temple 

ttood. 
The  bold  Rinaldo  drove  the  trembling  crowd : 
Kor  helm  n6r  buckler  could  bis  force  withstand ; 
Tb'  unarmed  alone  escapM  his  rengeful  band. 
He  sought  the  brave,  butsoom'd  with  great  disdain 
To  wreak  his  fury  on  a  helpless  train. 
Then  might  you  wondrous  deeds  of  mlour  view. 
Bow  these  he  threatening  chas'd,  and  those  he' 

slew; 
How  with  unequal  risk,  but  equal  fear. 
The  ann'd  and  naked  fogitives  appear. 

Already,  mingled  with  th'  ignobler  band, 
A  trogp  of  warriors  had  the  temple  gain*d, 
Tlmt,  oft  overthrown,  and  oft  consum'd  by  flame, 
Still  bears  its  ancient  founder's  glorious  name. 
Great  Solomon  the  stately  fabric  remr'd, 
Where  marble)  gold,  and  cedar  once  appeared : 
Less  costly  now ;  but  'gainst  the  hostile  powers 
Secur'd  with  iron  gates,  and  guarded  towers. 

Rinaldo  rais'd  bis  threatening  looks  on  high, 
And  view'd  the  fortress  with  an  angry  eye : 
Now  here,  now  there,  he  seeks  som«  pass  to  meet. 
And  twice  surrounds  it  with  his  rapid  feet. 
So  when  a  wolf,  beneath  the  friendly  shades. 
With  hopes  of  prey  the  peaceful  fold  invades; 
He  traverses  the  ground  with  fruitless  pain. 
Licks  his  dry  chaps,  and  thirsts  for  blood  in  vain. 
The  chief  now  paus'd  befbre  the  lofty,  ga*^ 
The  Pagans,  from  above,  th'  encounter  wait. 
While  thus'  the  hero  stood,  by  chance  he  'sines 
A  beam  beside  him  of  enormou;i  size ; 
(Whatever  the  use  designed)  so  high,  so  vast. 
The  largest  ship  may  claim  it  for  a  mast : 
This  in  his  nervous  arms  aloft  be  sbook. 
And  with  repeated  blows  the  portal  struck : 
Not  the  strong  ram  with  greater  fury  falls. 
Nor  bombs  more  fiercely  shake  the  tottering  walls. 
Nor  steel  nor  marble  could  the  fbro^ppose ; 
The  fence  gives  way  before  the  dnving  blows : 
The  bars  are  burst,  the  sounding  hinges  tom» 
And  hurl'd  to  earth  the  batter'd  gates  are  borne. 
Swift  through  the  pass,  the  victor  to  sustain, 
Fierce  as  a  torrent  rush  th'  exulting  train. 

Then,  dire  to  see  <  the  dom«  devote  to  God, 
With  carnage  swell'd,  And  pour'd  a  purple  flood. 
O  sacred  justice  of  th'  Almighty,  shed, 
Though  late,  yet  certain,  on  the  guilty  bead ! 
Thy  awful  providence  now  stands  confest. 
And  kindles  wrath  in  every  pious  breast 
The  Pagan  wi^i  his  blood  must  cleanse  from  ttam 
Those  sacred  shrines  whkb  oooe  be  durst  profisoe. 


But  Solyman,  meanwhile,  to  David's  towef** 
Retreated  with  the  remnant  of  bis  power ; 
His  troops  with  sudden  works  the  fort  endoee. 
And  stop  eaeb  entrance  from  th'  invading  foes. 
And  Aladine  the  tyrant  thither  flies ; 
To  whom  aloud  th'  intrepid  soldan  eries      :[g»iD, 

**  Come,  mighty  raooaroh !  haste !  the  fonieas 
Whose  strengtb  shall  yet  preserve  tfay  threaten'd 

Tcign; 
Here  mayst  thou  still  defend  thy  life,  secur'd 
From  the  dire  fury  of  tbe  wasting'sword.'* 
**  Ah  me  t  relentless  fate,"  the  king  replied, 
<*  O'erturosthe  city,  levels  all  her  prided— 
My  days  are  run — my  empire  now  is  o'ei^— 
1  liv'd — I  reign'd— but  live  and  r«gn  no  more !— ' 
Tis  past  !-*we  once  have  been !  heboid  onrdoooi"- 
Tbe  last,  th'  irrovocable  hour  is  come !" 

l*Q^iiom  with  generous  warmth  tbe  Soldan  said : 
*'  Where,  prince !  is  all  thy  ancient  virtue  fled  } 
Though  of  his  realms  by  fortune  dispoeisesa'd, 
A  monarch's  throne  is  seated  in  bis  breast. 
But  come,  and,  here  secur'd  firom  hostile  rage. 
Refresh  thy  limbs  decay'd  with  toils  and  age." 
Thus  oounsei'd  he;  and  straight,  with  carefai 
Tbe  hoary  king  withinthe  bulwarks  plac'd.  [haste^ 
Hinkselfto  guard  the  dangerous  passappeard. 
With  both  his  hands  au  iron  mace  he  rear'd : 
'He  girt  bis  trusty  falchion  to  bis  side. 
And  all  the  forces  of  the  F^nksdefled. 
On  every  part  bis  thundering  weiipon  flew,        ' 
And  these  he  overtorn'd,  and  those  he  slew. 
All  fled  the  guarded  fort,  witb  wild  afiright. 
Where'er  they  saw  bis  mace's  fbry  light. 
Now,  led  by  fortune,  with  bis  dauntless  train, 
The  fearfess  Raymonid  rush'd  the  pass  to  gain : 
Against  the  Turk  in  vain  he  aim'd  tbe  blow  j 
But  not  in  vain  returned  bis  haughty  foe : 
Full  in  bis  front  tba  reverend  cbief  he  fuund. 
And  stretch'd  him  pele  and  trembling  on  the  graiaA 

Again  tbe  vanqnish'd  breathe,  the  victoiB  fly. 
Or  in  the  welUdefonded  entrance  die. 
The  soldan  then,  who,  midst  the  vulgar  dead. 
Beheld  on  earth  the  Christian  leader  spread. 
Incites  his  followers,  witb  repeated  cries,     * 
To  drag  within  ibe  works  tbeir  prostrate  prise. 

All  spring  to  take  him  (a  determin'd  band). 
Bat  toils  and  dangers  tbeir  attempt  withstand. 
What  Christian  can  his  Raymond's  care  foign? 
At  once  they  fly  to  guard  him  from  tbe  foe. 
lliere  rage,  here  piety,  maintains  tbe  fight;  ■ 
No  common  causS  demands  each  warrior's  migktj 
For  Raymond's  life  or  freedom  they  contend ; 
And  those  would  seize  the  chief,  and  these  defend. 
Yet  had  the  soldan's  force  at  length  prevail'd. 
For  shields  and  helms  birfbre  his  weapon  foii'd  j 
fiut  sudden,  to  relieve  the  faithful  band, 
A  powerful  aid  appeared  on  either  hand; 
At  once  thechief  of  chiefs',  resistless,  caose^ 
And  be%  the  foremost  of  the  martial  name. 

As  wben  loud  winds  arise,  and  thunders  rdl. 
And  glancing  lightnings  gleam  from  pole  to  pole^ 
The  sbepberd-swain,  who  sees  the  darkening  air. 
Withdraws  from  open  fields  bis  fleecy  care; 
And,  thence  retreating,  to  some  covert  flies 
lb  shun  tbe  fury  of  tb'  inclement  skies  j. 


*  Tbe  citadel  of  Jerosalcm  was  so  called* 
»  Godfrey, 

4  Rinaldo. 
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And  with  his  vfAc^  and  erdote  his  fioek  ooDstnmM ; 
Himself,  behind  them*  last  forsakes  the  plains: 
So  the  fierrse  Pagan,  who  the  stom  beheld^ 
That  like  a  whirlwind  swept  the  dusty  field, 
IVbo  heard  the  shouts  of  legions  rend  the  air, . 
And  saw  the  flash  of  annonr  fkom  afar, 
CompelPd  his  troops  within  the  sheltering  tower ; 
Himself,  reluctant,  from  superior  power         * 
B^res  the  last,  wHh  unabated  beat. 
Id  caution  brave,  intrepid  in  defeat.  [haste, 

Scarce  were  they  enterM,  when,  with  headlong 
Hinaldo  o'er  the  broken  fenees  pass'd : 
Desire  to  vanquish  one  so  fem'd  in  fight, 
His  plighted  vows  the  hero's  soul  excite: 
Bor  still  he  keeps  his  solemn  oath  in  view, 
To  take  the  wsrrioi's  life  who  Snenoslew. 
Ihen  had  his  matchless  arm  the  wolb  assail'd, 
Then  had  their  strength  to  shield  the  soldan  faiKd : 
Bst  here  the  general  bade  surcease  the  fight, 
For  all  the  horizon  round  was  lost  in  night. 
There  Godfrey  straight  encamp*d  bis  martial  tnrin, 
Besolv'd  at  morn  the  hostile  fini  td  gain. 
Then  cheerful  thos  his  listening  host  be  warms  s 
'*  Th'  Almighty  fii\'ours  now  the  Christian  arms : 
At  early  dawn  yon  fortress  shall  be  ours ; 
The  la!^  weak  refnge  of  the  faithless  powers. 
Meantime  jrour  thoughts  to'pious  duties  bend, 
The  sick  to  comfit,  and  the  wonnded  tend. 
Go— pay  the  rites  those  gallunt  friends  demand, 
Who  pnrchas'd  with  their  blood  this  fated  land; 
This  temper  better  suits  the  Christian  name, 
Than  souls  with  avarice  or  revenge  on  fiame. 
Too  much,  alas !  has  slanghter  stain'd  the  day ; 
Too  much  has  Inst  of  plunder  borne  the  sway. 
Then  cease  from  spoil,  each  cruel  deed  forbear ; 
And  let  the  trumpet's  sound  our  will  declare." 
He  said ;  and  went  where,  scarce  reprieved  from 
death, 
8till  Raj^mond  groanPd  with  new-reeovei'd  breath. 
Kor  Solyman  less  bold,  his  Trtends  addressed. 
While  in  his  thought  the  chief  his<?oobt9  suppressed. 
**  O  warriors  !  sconi  the  change  offortune»s  power; 
Still  cheerful  hope  maintains  her  blooming  fiower: 
Safe  is  your  king,  and  safe  his  chosen  train : 
These  walls  the  noblest  of  the  realm  contain. 
Then  let  the  Franks  their  empty  conquest  boast ; 
Swift  fate  impends  o'er  all  th'  exulting  best : 
While  rage  and  plunder  every  soul  employ. 
And  Inst  and  murder  are  their  savage  joy : 
Amidst  the  mingled  tumult  shall  they  ihll,- 
And  one  dsstructive  hour  overwhelm  them  all; 
If  Egj[pt's  troops,  now  hastening  to  our  aid. 
With  numerous  force  their  scatter'd  bands  invade. 
From  hence  our  missile  weapons  cifn  we  pour, 
To  whelm  the  city  with  a  rocky  shower; 
And  with  onr  engines  from  afar  defend 
The  paths  that  to  the  sepulchre  ascend.'' 

While  deeds  like  these  were  wrought,  Vafrino 
goes; 
A  trusty  spy,  amidst  a  host  of  foes ; 
The  camp  he  left,  his  lonely  way  he  took. 
What  time  the  Son  the  western  sky  forsook; 
By  Ascalon  he  pass'd,  ere  yet  the  day 
Sbed  from  his  orient  throne  the  golden  ray : 
And  when  his  car  had  reach'd  the  midmost  height, 
The  hostile  camp  appeared  in  open  sight. 
There,  pitched  around,  unnumber'd  tents  he  sees, 
Unnumbered  streamers  waving  to  the  breeze* 
Discordant  tongues  asskil  his  wondering  ears ; 
Timbrels  and  homt  and  barfaorons  notes  he  bearii 


The  elephant  and  camel  mixthek  cries  • 
The  generous  steed,  with  shriller  sound,  replies. 
Surpris'd  he  sees  such  numerous  forces  join'd. 
Where  Asia's  realms  and  Afric'sseem  combin'd. 

Now  here,  now  there,  his  watchful  looks  he  throwi^ 
And  marks  whatdiffinent  works  the  camp  enclose  ; 
Nor  beeks  in  unfrequented  parts  to  lie; 
Nor  shuns  tlie  observance  of  the  public  eye  ; 
But  boldly  to  each  high  pavilion  go^s. 
And  fearless  communes  with  th*  unoonscions  fotM 
Wise  were  his  questions,  well  his  answers  made^ 
And  deepest  prudhnce  all  his  actions  sway'd. 
The  warriors,  steeds,  9nd  arms,  attract  his  view; 
Full  soon  each  leader's  rank  and  name  he  knew. 
At  length,  as  wandering  through  the  Tale  be  wCn^ 
Chance  led  his  footsteps  to  the  general's  tent: 
There,  while  immers'd  in  deepest  thought  he  stay*d. 
His  searching  eyes  a  friendly  gap  surveyed ; 
Prom  this  each  voice  withra  distinct  was  heard. 
Through  this  reveal'd  th'  interior  parts  appeared. 
There  wateb'd  Vafrino,  while  he  seem'd  employed 
To  mend  the  torn  pavition*s  opening  side. 

Bare-beaded  there  he  saw  the  chief  confest,    ' 
With  limbs  in  armour  sheath'd^  and  purple  vest  i 
Two  pages  bore  his  helmet  and  his  shield  ; 
His  better  hand  a  pointed  javelin  held ; 
He  view'd  a  warrior,  who  beside  hnn  stood. 
Of  limbs  gigantic,  and  of  semblance  proud. 
Vafrino  stay'd,  intent  their  words  to  hear, 
And  sudden  Godfirey's name  assaii'd  his  ear.  [spoke^ 
<'  Think'st  thou,"  the  leader  thus  the  knight  be- 
"  That  Oodfirey  sure  shell  fall  beneath  thy  stroke  ?** 

Then  he :  *'  He  surely  fallal  and  here  I  swear 
Ne'er  to  return,  bni  victor  from  the  war. 
This  liatid  my  fellows'  swords  shall  render  vain  ; 
And  let  my  deed  this  sole  reward  obtain; 
A  glorious  trophy  of  his  arms  to  raise 
In  Cairo's  town,  and  thus  inscribe  my  praise : 
'  These  from  the  Christian  chief,  whose  force  c^er- 
AIl  Asia's  lands,  in  battle  Ormond  won ;  [nan 

And  fix'd  them  here,  that  fnture  times  might  tell 
How,  by  his  proiress  vanquish'd,  Godfrey  fell.'  >' 

'*  Think  not  our  grateful  king,'*  the  leader  cries^ 
**  Will  view  th'  important  aet  with  thankless  eyess 
Full  gladly  will  be  yield  to  thy  demand. 
And  crown  they  service  with  a  bounteous  band.  ■ 
But  now  with  speed  the  vests  and  arms  prepare  ; 
The  approaching  day  of  combat  claims  thy  care.»* 
**  All,  all  is  now  prepar'd"— the  knight  replied  i 
And  here  the  converse  ceas'd  on  either  side. 

Thus  they.    A  stranger  to  the  hidden  sense^ 
The  words  Vafrino  heard  in  deep  suspense; 
Oft-times  debating,  in  his  anxious  mind, 
What  arms  were  purposed,  and  what  wiles  deslgnM. 
He  parted  thence,  and  sleepless pass'd  the  night! 
And  wateb'd  impatient  for  the  dawning  li^t; 
But  when  the  camp,  as  early  morning  shia'd, 
Unferl'd  the  waving  banners  to  the  wind, 
MixM  with  the  rest  he  went,  with  these  he  gtay'd; 
And  round  from  tent  to  tent  nncertatri  stray'fi. 
One  day  he  came  to  where,  in  regal  state. 
Amidst  her  knights  and  dames  Armida  sate : 
Pensive  she  seem*d,  with  various  cares  opprest* 
A  thousand  thoughts  revolving  in  her  breast : 
On  her  fkir  hand  her  lovely  cheek  she  plac'd,' 
And  prone  to  earth  her  starry  eyes  she  ca?t. 
All  moist  with  tears.    F\ill  opposite  he  saw 
Adrastus  motionless  with  silent  awe: 
Fix*don  her  charms,  he  gaj^d  with  fond  desire/ 
And  with  the  prospect  fed  his  amorous  fire. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


S06 

But  Tisapheraef  Mh  by  turos  beMd* 
While  different  passions  in  his  bosom  sweli'd : 
Hit  cbaogring  loolcs  a  quick  successaoa  ptore. 
Now  fir'd  with  hatred,  now  inflam'd  with  love. 
From  thence  Vafrioo  cast  his  sight  aside. 
And  midst  the  damsels  Altamoms  'spy'd  ; 
Who  cnrb'd  the  lieense  of  jbis  roving  eyea. 
Or  snatched  his  wary  glances  by  surprise; 
Her  band,  her  face/with  secret  rapture  TiewM, 
And  oft,  by  stealth,  a  sweeter  search  ppivn'd. 
To  explore  the  passage  where  tb*  uucautiout  vest 
RetresilM  the  beauties  of  ber  ivq^  bi'east 
At  length  her  downcast  looks  Armida  rears. 
While  through  her  grief  a  transient  smile  appears. 
**  O  brave  Adrastus !  in  thy  glorious  boast 
I  feel,'*  she  cries,  *'  my  former  anguish  lost ; 
And  soon  I  trust  a  sweet  revenge  to  find ; 
For  sweet  is  vengeance  to  an  injur'd  mind  " 

To  whom  the  Indian*- *<  Bid  thy  sorrowr  cease, 
O  rojral  fair !  compose  thy  soul  to  peace. 
Doubt  not  to  view,  (ere  many  days  are  fled) 
Cast  at  thy  feet  Riualdo's  impiou^.head; 
Else  shall  he  cofnf ,  if  sp  thy  will  ordains. 
To  servile  dungeons,  and  eternal  chains." 
To  Tisaphemes  smiling  then  she  said : 
«'  And  wilt  not  thou,  O  chief !  Araiida  aid  V* 
**  It  suits  not  me,'*  he  tauntingthus  replied, 
**  With  snch  a  kpight  to  combat  side  by  side. 
But  I  more  slow,'iQ  fields  uf  battle  new, 
IMtust  fisr  behind  thy  champion's  steps  pursue.** 
Sternly  he  said ;  the  word  the  monarch  took. 
And  straight  incens'd  with  pride  ungovem'd  spoke : 
**  !T  is  thine,  indeed,  a  distant  war  to  wage. 
Nor  dare  like  me  ip  nearer  fight  engage." 

Then  Tisapberpes  shook  bis  haughty  bead : 
**  O  were  I  master  of  this  arm,"  he  said, 
'*  Could  I  at  will  this  faithful  falchion  yield. 
We  soon  should  see  who  best  could  brave  the  field : 
Fierce  as  thou  art,  thy  threats  with  soom  I  hettr  I 
Not  thee,  but  Heaven  and  tyrant  love,  1  fear." 
He  ceas'd  :  Adrastus  stem  his  force  defy'd ; 
But  here  Armida  interpos'd,  andcfied : 

**  O  warriors !  wherefore  now,  yourpromise  vain. 
Will  you  so  soon  resume  your  gift  again  ? 
My  champions  are  ye  botlk— let  this  sofiice 
To  bind  your  jarring  souls  in  friendly  ties  i 
At  my  command,  this  rash  contention  cease ; 
He  meets  my  anger  first  who  wounds  the  peace." 

ThuA  she :  at  once  the  rage  their  breast  forsook,  < 
And  hearts  discordant  bow'd  beneath  her  yoke. 

Vafrino,  present,  all  their  converse  knew. 
Then,  pensive,  from  the  lofty  tent  withdrew ; 
He  saw,  though  deeply  yet  in  clouds  enshrin'd. 
Some  treason  'gainst  the  Christian  chief  designed ; 
He  question'd  oft,  resolv'd  each  means  to  try 
To  bear  the  secret  thence,  or  bravely  die. 
In  vain  bis  search—till  chance  at  length  displayed 
The  treacherous  snares  for  pious  Godfrey  laid. 
Again  he  sou|fht  the  tent,  and  view'd  again 
The  princesa  seated  midst  her  warrior  train : 
Then  near  a  damsel  with  familiar  air 
He  drew,  and  sportive  thus  address'd  the  fair: 

'*  I  too  would  gladly  draw  th'  avcsiging  blade, 
Th'  elected  chiimpion  of  some  lovely  maid : 
Perhaps  this  arm  Rinaldo's  self  may  feel. 
Or  Godfrey  breathless  sink  beneath  my  steel* 
Ask  from  this  hand  (to  me  that  service  owe) 
The  head  devoted  of  some  barbarous  foe." 

So  spoke  the  s<{tt]re;  and  smiling  as  hespoke, 
A  Tir^  yiewM  him  w|th  attentiTe  look :  | 
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Sodden  her  eyes  bis  welMniowD  Uce  ^opfyaf4. 
Beside  him  soon  she  stood,  and  thus  addcess*4 : 

"  From  all  tbf  train  I  here  thy  sword  demand* 
Nor  ask  ignpble  service  at  thy  hand : 
I  choose  thee  for  my  champion;  hence  retire, 
I  now  thy  converse,  as  my  knight,  require." 

Sb«  said ;  and  drew  him  from  the  throng  aside : 
*'  I  know  thee  well,  Vafrioo !"  then  she  cried, 
"  Know'it  thou  not  me  ?*'— Confos'd  the  ChristiaQ 
Till  with  asmilehethushisspeechrenew'd:  [stoody 

"  Ne'er  have  I  seen  thy  charms,  exalted  mir. 
Nor  is  the  name  thou  speak'st  the  name  1  bear : 
Bom  on  Biserta's  shore,  my  birtb'  I  claifn 
From  Lesbin',  and  Almanasor  is  my  name." 

'*  Long  have  I  kqcwn  thee,"  thus  the  maid  replyM, 
'*  Then  setsk  no  more  in  vain  thyself  to  hide : 
Dismiss  thy  feai^— thou  seest  a  faithful  friend 
For  thee  prepared  her  dearest  life  to  spend. 
Behold  Erminia !  bom  of  royal  kind. 
And  once  with  thee  in  Tancred's  service  join'd : 
Two  happy  moons  a  blissful  captive  there, 
I  livM  in  peace  beneath  thy  gentle  care.'* 

Then  on  her  fiice  he  bent  bis  earnest  view. 
And  soon  the  features  of  Erminia  knew. 

*^  Rest  on  my  faith  secure,"  the  damsel  cri^ 
"  I  here  attest  the  Sun  and  conscious  skies  1 
Ah  I  let  me  now  thy  pitying  aid  hnplore; 
]£rmiuia  to  ber  former  bonds  restore  1 
In  irksome  freedom  since  my  hours  were  M, 
Care  fills  my  days,  and  slumber  flies  my  bed. 
Com'st  thou  the  secrets  of  the  host  to  spy  } 
In  happy  time— <»n  me  thou  mayst  rely : 
I  shall  $t  full  their  puipos'd  frauds  explain. 
Which  tboq,perch4uice^adst  Wkg  explored  in  vain.** 
Thus  she ;  while  dpub^ful  still  Vafrino  mus*d  ' 
In  silent  g«ze,  with  various  tbougbts  confos'd : 
He  call'd  Armida's  former  arts  to  mind : 
Woman*s  a  changeful  and  kiquacious  kmd : 
A  thousand  schemes  their  fickle  hearts  divide. 
Insensate  those  that  in  the  s^  confide ! 
At  length  he  spoke:  **  If  henoe  you  seek  tp  fly. 
Haste,  let  us  go— your  trui^ty  guide  aip  h 
Be  this  rfssplv*d — but  let  us  yet  beware. 
And  ftirtber  speech  till  fitter  time  forbear.*' 

Thus  having  said,  they  fix'd  without  delay. 
Before  the  troops  decamp'd  to  take  their  way. 
Vafrino  parted  tbence ;  the  cautious  maid 
Awhile  in  converse  with  the  damsels  stay*d, 
Amu8*d  them  with  her  champion- lately  gain'd. 
And  with  a  plausive  tale  each  ear  detain'd : 
Till  at  th'  appointed  time  the  squire  she  join*d  ; 
llien  mounts  ber  steed,  and  leaves  the  camp  behind. 

Hie  Pagan  tents  were  vanish*d  from  the  view; 
And  near  an  unfrequented  place  they  drew; 
When  bold  Vafrino  spoke— *<  Now,  courteous  fair ! 
The  treason,  fram'd  for  Godfrey's  life,  declare;" 

**  Eight  knights,"  she  cried, "  tbe  ^ii^  adventure 
qUi?li» 
But  Ormond  fieroe  excels  the  rest  in  fisme; 
These,  urg'd  by  hatred,  or  in(lam*d  with  ire. 
In  murderous  league  against  your  chief  conspire : 
Then  hear  their  arts— what  time  on  Syria's  plain 
Th'  embattled  host  contend  for  Asia's  reign; 
These  on  their  arms  the  purple  cross  shall  bear, 
Di«guis'd  as  Franks  in  white  and  gold  appear. 
Like  Godfrey's  guard,  amid  the  mingled  war. 
But  on  bis  helm  shall  each  a  signal  show,    [know. 
Whi<sh  in  the  thickening  fight  their  friends  may 
These  shall  the  Christian  leader's  life  pursue^ 
And  deadly  venom  shall  their  steel  imbrue : 
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To  me  ^Vas given  each  false  device  to  frame; 
Compell'd  to  act  vhat  no  v  I  loath  to  oame ! 
Hence  from  the  camp  I  fly  with  just  dtadain. 
From  the  dire  roaodatesof  an  impious  train: 
I  seem  my  thoughts  with  treason  to  de6Ie, 
Tb  asiist  the  traitor,  and  partake  the  guile. 
For  this — yet  not  for  this  alone,  I  fled — " 
Sheceas'd;  and  ceasing  blu^h'd  with  rosy  red: 
DecHn'd  to  earth  she  held  her  modest  look, 
And  half  i^in  recall'd  wliat  last  she  spoke. 

But  what  her  virgin  scruples  strove  to  hi()e. 
He  sought  to  learn,  and  gently  thus  replied :' 
•*  Why  wilt  thou  strive  thy  sorrows  to  conceal, 
Kor  to  my  faithful  ear  thy  cares  reveal  ?" 
She  breathM  a  sigh  that  instant  from  her  breast, 
Then  with  a  faltering  voice  the  squire  addressed: 

"  Farewell,  ill-tim*d  reserve !  no  more  1  claim 
The  modesty  that  fits  a  virgin*s  name,      [sway'd ; 
8nch  thoughts  should  long  ere  this  my  heart  have 
But  ah !  the^  suit  no  more  a  wandering  maid. 
That  fatal  night»  my  p'ountry^s  overthrow. 
When  Antioch  bow^d  before  the  Christian  foe; 
From  that,  alas  I  my  following  woes  I  date, 
The  early  source  of  my  disastrous  fate  ! 
Light  was  a  kingdom's  loss,  an  empire's  boast. 
For  with  my  regal  state  myself  1  lost. 
Thou  know*st,  Vafrino !  how  I  trembling  ran. 
Midst  heapa  of  plunder  and  my  subjects  slain. 
To  seek  thy  lord  and  mine,  when,  first  in  view. 
All  sheath'd  in  arms  be  near  my  palace  drew : 
|jow  at  his  feet  I  breathM  this  humble  prayer: 
'  Unconquer'd  chief!  a  helpless  virgin  hear  ! 
Not  for  my  life  I  now  thy  mercy  claim  i 
But  save  my  honour,  guard  my  spotless  fiune !' 
Ere  yet  I  ceas'd.  my  hand  the  hero  took, 
And  rais'd  me  from  the  earth,  and  courteous  spoke : 

*  O  lovely  maid  !  in  vain  thou  shalt  not  sue  \ 
In  me  thy  friend,  thy  kind  preserver,  view.' 
He  said ;  a  sudden  pleasure  fill'd  my  breast, 
A  sweet  sensation  every  thought  possess'd. 
That,  deeply  spreading  through  my  sool,  became 
A  wound  incurable,  a  quenchless  flame ! 

*\  He  saw  me  oft ;  he  gently  shar'd  my  grief  i 
With  words  of  comfort  gave  my  woes  relief. 

•  Tothee,*  he  cried,  'thy  freedom  I  resign; 
Nor  aught  of  all  thy  treasures  shall  be  mine.' 
O  cruel  gift!  O  bounty  vainly  shown  ! 

For^  giving  me  myself,  myself  he  won ; 
And  while  be  thus  restor'd  th'  ignobler  part, 
Usurp'd  the  sovereign  empire  o'er  my  heart. 
Alas  1  in  vain  I  sought  to  hide  my  shame, — 
How  oft  with  thee  I  dwelt  on  Tancred's  name  1 
Thou  saw*st  the  tokens  of  a  mind  distrest, 
And  said'st — <  Enninia !  love  disturbs  thy  breast' 
Still  I  denj^d,  but  still  deny'd  in  vain ; 
tHy  looks,  my  sighs,  reveal'd  my  secret  pain. 
At  length,  resolvM  my  wishes  to  pursue. 
Love  all  respect  of  fear  and  shame  o'erthrew. 
']'q  ^ee|^  niy  lord  I  went.  In  luckless  hour : 
He  gave  the  wound,  and  he  aloue  could  cure.) 
Builo!  new  dangers  in  my  way  I  met, 
A  band  of  barbarous  foes  my  steps  beset : 
From  t|)^  I  scarce  with  life  and  freedom  fled : 
Thence  to  the  distant  woods  my  course  I  aped ; 
llbere  chose  with  shepherd-swains  retir'd  to  dwell, 
A  humble  tenant  of  the  lonely  cell. 
But  when  my  flame,  awhile  my  fear  supprest. 
Once  more,  returning,  kindled  ip  my  breast ; 
Again  I  sought  the  paths  I  sought  before ; 
Again  was  crossed  by  flckle  Fortune's  power ; 
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A  troop  of  spoilien  in  my  way  I  frp^; 
(Eg3^tian  forces,  and  to  Gaza  boupd) 
*Me  to  their  chief  they  led :  with  gentle  ear 
Their  chief  vouchsafd  my  mournful  tale  to  bears 
So  was  my  virtue  safe  preserved  from  staip, 
Till  pW4  in  safety  witl^  Armida's  trajn. 
Behold  me  thus  (so  changing  fote  decreed) 
Now  made  a  captive,  now  finom  bondage  freed : 
Yet  thus  enslav'd,  and  thus  releas*d  again, 
I  still  am  held  in  fond  afiection's  chain. 
O  thou !  for  whom  such  soft  distress  I  prove. 
Repulse  not  witji  disdain  my  profier'd  love; 
But  to  a  maid  a  kind  reception  give. 
And  to  her  bon^s  a  wretch  fbrlotii  reqeive.?' 
Thus  apoke  ^rminia.    All  the  night  and  day 
They Joumey'd  on,  and  commun'd  oo  their  way. 
Vafrino  shunn'd  the  beaten  track,  and  held 
His  course  through  shorter  paths,and  wajrs  conceal'd« 
Now  near  the  town  they  came  at  evening  light. 
What  time  the  shade  foretold  th'  approach  of  night: 
When  here  they  saw  the  ground  distain'd  with  blood. 
And,  stretch'd  on  earth,    a  slaughter'd  warrior 

view'd  J 
His  fiice  was  upward  tum'd,  with  dauntlen  air. 
His  aspect  menac'd,  ev'n  in  death  severe. 
In  him,  as  near  the  squire  attentive  drew. 
Some  Pagan  warrior  by  his  arms  he  knew. 
Not  far  from  thence  another  prone  was  seen. 
His  garb  was  different,  different  was  his  mien. 
"  Behold  some  Christian  there^"  Vafirino  said. 
Then  mark'd  his  well  known  vest  with  looks  dis- 
mayed : 
He  quits  his  steed,  the  features  viewi^  and  criea— * 
<'  Ah  me !  here  slain  unhappy  Tancred  lies !'' 

Meanwhile  th'  ill-foted  maid  behind  him  stood. 
And  with  attentive  gaze  the  Pagan  view'd: 
But  soon  her  ear  the  cruel  sounds  confesa'd. 
As  if  a  shaft  had  piers'd  her  tender  breast 
At  Tancred's  name  she  starts  in  wild  despair. 
No  bounds  can  now  restrain  th'  unhappy  fisir: 
She  sees  his  face  with  paleness  all  o'erspread. 
She  leaps,  she  flies  impetuous  from  her  steed; 
Low-bending  o'er  bim,  forth  her  sorrow  breaks; 
And  thus  with  interrupted  words  she  speaks : 
"  Was  I  for  this,  by  fortune  here  convey 'd  ? 
O  dreadful  object  to  a  love-sick  maid ! 
Long  have  I  sought  thee  with  unweary'd  pain. 
Again  1  see  thee :  yet  I  see  in  vain  ! 
Tancred  no  more  Erminia  present  views. 
And,  finding  Tancred,  1  my  Tancred  lose! 
Ah  me !— and  did  1  think  thou  e'er  shouMst  prove 
A  sight  ungrateful  to  Erminia's  love } 
Now  could  I  wish  to  quench  the  beams  of  light. 
And  hide  each  object  in  eternal  night ! 
Alas  I  where  now  are  all  thy  graces  fled } 
Where  are  those  eyes  that  once  such  lustre  shed  } 
Where  are  those  cheeks,  replete  with  crimson  glow  } 
Where  all  the  beauties  of  thy  manly  brow } 
But  senseless  thus  and  pale  thou  still  canst  please] 
If  yet  thy  gentle  soul  my  sorrow  sees. 
Yet  views,  not  wholly  fled,  my  fond  desires,    ' 
Permit  th'  embolden'd  theft  which  love  inspires  t 
Give  me  (since  fate  denies  a  further  bliss,) 
Prom  thy  cold  lips  to  snatch  a  parting  kiss  t 
Those  lips  from  which  such  soothing  words  could 
To  ease  a  virgin's  and  a  captive's  woe !  ^S», 

Let  me,  at  least,  this  mournful  office  pay. 
And  rend  in  part  from  Death  his  spoils  away. 
Receive  my  spirit  ready  wing'd  for  flight. 
And  guide  from  heuce  to  realms  of  endless  light** 
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She  said ;  heV  bosom  iwell*^  with  lahonring  sighs, 
And  briny  to|jpeiits  trickied  from  ber  eyes. 
At  this  the  knight,  who  seemM  of  sense  deprived, 
Wath'd  with  her  tears,  by  slow  degrees  reriv'd; 
A  sigh  be  mingled  with  the  virgin's  sighs; 
'  He  sigb'd,  but  rms'd  not  yet  his  languid  eyes. 
His  breath  retnmmg  soon  the  dame  perceitM ; 
A  dawn  of  hope  her  feinting  soal  relieved. 
•*  See,  Tancr^  f  see !"  exclaim'd  the  tender  maid, 
*'  The  monmful  rites  by  dear  affection  paid. 
Behold  I  come,  thy  fortune  to  divide- 
Thus  will  I  sink,  thus  perish  by  thy  side! 
Vet,  yet  awhile  thy  fleeting  life  retain — 

0  hear  my  last  request,  nor  bear  in  vain !  *' 
Then  Tancred  strove  to  view  the  cheerful  Hght, 

But  soon  again  withdrew  his  swimming  sight : 
Again  Errahiia  vents  her  tears  and  sighs; 
lA^D  she  ifioums— '*  Forbear !"  Vafrino  cries, 
"  Still,  still  he  breathes ;  be  then  our  care  essay'd. 
To  heal  the  living  ere  we  weep  the  dead.'* 

He  straight  disarm^  the  chief ;   she  trembling 
And  to  the  office  lends  her  friendly  hands;  [stands, 
Then  views  the  hero's  wounds  with  skilful  eyes, 
And  feels  new  hopes  within  her  bosom  rise ; 
But  midst  those  deserts  nought  the  fair  can  find, 
Kought  but  her  slender  veil,  his  wounds  to  bind  : 
Yet  love,  inventive,  every  scheme  ran  o'er ; 
Love  taught  her  various  arts  nntty'd  before. 
Her  locks  she  cut,  with  these  she  gently  dry'd 
The  clotted  blood ;  the  bandage  these  supplied. 
Though  there  nor  dittany  nor  crocus  grew, 
Yet  different  herbsof  lenient  power  she  knew. 
Aheady  now  is  mortal  sleep  dispelPd, 
The  Ihnguid  prince  again  his  eyes  un«  ^rd  : 
He  viewM  his  squire,  he  saw  th*  attending  maid 
In  foreign  vastut^  clad,  and  faintly  said  : 
••  From  whence,  Vafrino !  dost  thou  hither  stray  ? 
And  who  art  thou,  my  kind  preserver !  say  ?" 
She  doubtful  still,  'twixt  joy  and  sorrow,  sighs; 
Then  binshes  rosy  red,  and  thtis  replies : 
•'  All  -Shalt  thou  know,  but  now  from  converse  cease : 
Hear  my  commands,  and  calm  thy  thoughts  to 
I,  your  physician,  will  your  health  restore  i  [peace. 
Be  grateful  for  my  care — I  ask  no  more." 

Then  in  bet  lap  his  head  she  gently  laid : 
In  anxious  doubt  awhile  Vafrino  stay'd, 
How  to  the  camp  his  wounded  lord  to  bear. 
Ere  dewy  night  adtanc'd  to  chill  the  air  : 
When  sudden  ncanr  a  band  of  warriors  drew,     * 
And  soon  his  eyes  the  troops  of  Tancred  knew; 
Who  hither  came,  by  happy  fortune  brought. 
As  fill'd  with  fear  their  absent  chief  they  sought 
These  rais'd  th'  enfeebled  bero  from  the  field. 
And  gently  in  their  faithfbl  arms  upheld. 
Then  Tancred  thus  : — **  Shall  brave  Argantes  slain 
Be  left,  a  prey  to  vultures,  on  the  plain  ? 
Ah  no  !  forbid  it.  Heaven  !  nor  let  him  lose 
A  soldier's  honours^  or  sepulchral  dues. 

1  wage  no  battle  with  the  silent  dead; 

In  fight  the  glorious  debt  he  boldly  paid : 
Then  on  his  worth  the  rightful  praise  bestow ; 
*T  is- all  the  living  to  the  lifeless  owe." 

So  he.    Obsequious  to  their  lord's  command. 
His  breathless  foe  they  rear'd  from  off  the  land. 
Bebind  they  bore  him,  while  with  guardian  care 
Vafrino  rode  beside  the  royal  fair. 
Then  spoke  the  prince  as  thus  they  joimiey'd  on  : 
**  Seek  not  my  tents,  but  seek  th'  imperial  town : 
What  chance  soe'er  this  mortal  frame  shall  meet, 
There  let  Hfe  find  it  in  that  holy  feat : 


From  thence, where  Christy  prey  fo  death  was  grtmt. 
My  soul  may  wing  her  readier  flight  to  Heaven: 
So  shall  I  then  my  pilgrimage  have  made. 
And  the  last  vows  of  my  devotion  paid."  ^ 

He  said :  to  Sfon'S  walls  the  train  addfcas^d     ^  ^ 
Their  ready  course :  there  soon  the  warri6r  pttt^d 
I'be  wdcome  couch,  and  sunk  to  gentle  f&L 
And  now  Vafrino  for  the  virgin-fair 
A  secret  place  provides  with  silent  care : 
That  done,  to  Godfrey's  sight  with  speed  he  goei; 
And  ehters  boldly,  (none  his  steps  oppose) 
Where  sate  the  leader,  bending  o'er  the  bbd 
On  which  the  wounded4laymond*s  limbs  were  spread; 
And  roimd  Iheir  prince  (a  great  assembly  ! )  stand 
The  best,  the  wisest,  of  the  Christian  band. 
All  gazM  in  silence,  with  attentive  look. 
While  thus  Vafrino  to  the  general  SpOke : 

"  O  sacred  chief!  thy  high  commands  obey'd, 
I  sought  the  faithless  crew,  their  camp  survey'd. 
But  here  my  skill  to  tell  their  number  fkils ; 
I  saw  them  hide  the  mountains,  fields,  and  vales  : 
Their  thirst  the  copious  streams  and  foimtains  drieii 
And  Syria's  harvest  scarce  their  food  supplies. 
But  many  a  troop  of  hors6  and  fbbt,  in  vaiti, 
Unskilled  in  battle,  load  th'  encumbered  plain : 
Nor  order  these  obey,  nor  signals  hear. 
Nor  draw  the  sword,  but  wage  a  distant  war : 
Yet  some  are  forces  proved,  not  new  to  fame. 
Who  once  beneath  the  Persian  standards  came : 
But  chief  o'er  all  those  mighty  warriors  stand, 
Th'Iomiortal  Squad  roncaird,theMonarCh's  dioeni 

band. 
The  ranks  unthinfi'd  no  slaughter  can  deface; 
Still,  asone  falls,  another  fills  his  place. 
Brave  kmirenes  leads  the  numerous  host ; 
And  few  can  equal  skill  or  courage  boast; 
And  him,  in  every  art  of  battle  skili'd. 
The  caliph  trusts  to  draw  thee  to  the  field. 
Ere  twice  returning  mom  the  day  renew. 
Expect  to  find  th*  Egyptian  Cattp  in  view. 
But  thou,  Rinaldo  \  most  thy  life  defend ; 
For  which,  ere  long,  such  warriors  shall  contend : 
For  this  the  noblest  champions  wield  their  arms  ^ 
With  rival  hate  each  breast  Armtda  warms :  < 

For  with  her  beauty  shall  his  deed  be  paid. 
Who  from  the  battle  brings  thy  forfeit  head. 
Midst  these,  the  noble  chief  fVom  Persia's  land^ 
Samarcand's  monarch,  Altamorus  stands. 
Adrastus  there  is  seen,  of  giant  size, 
Whose  kingdom  near  Aurora's  confines  li^ : 
No  common  courser  in  the  field  he  reins; 
His  bulk  a  towering  elephant  sustains.  * 
There  Tisaphemes  boasts  his  gloriohs  name. 
Who  bears  in  hardy  deed::  the  foremost  fame.'* 

Thus  he.    Rinaldo,  fill'd  with  generous  ire. 
Darts  ftam  his  ardent  eyes  the  sparkling  fire : 
He  bums  with  noble  zeal  to  meet  the  foes. 
And  ail  his  soul  with  martial  ardour  glows. 

Then  to  the  chief  .the  squire  his  speech  renewed  s 
''  Yet  more  remains  to  speak,"  he  thus  pursn'd  % 
"  For  thee  the  Pagans  deeper  wiles  prepare; 
For  thee  has  treason  spread  its  blackest  snare.'* 
He  said ;  and  to  the  listening  peers  explain'd 
The  fiital  purpose  of  th'  insidious  band ; 
Fierce  Ormond's  boast  and  proud  demand  discIos*dy 
And  all  the  murderous  fraud  at  full  expos'd.^ 

Much  was  he  ask'd ;  and  much  again  replied; 
Short  silence  then  ensuM  on  every  side. 
At  length  the  leader,  lost  in  various  thought, 
From  hoary  Raymond's  wisdom  counsel  ioughk 
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Then  he : "  MlesA  my  words— at  morning  hour. 
With  fbrcss  deep  enclose  yon  hostile  tower; 
And  let  the  troops  awhile  recruit  tbeir  might. 
And  rou»e  tbeir  vigour  for  a  greater  fight. 
Thou,  as  shall  best  beseem,  O  chief!  prepare. 
For  open  action,  or  for  covert  war. 
Yet  this  I  most  o'er  every  care  commend, 
In  every  chance  thy  valued  life  defend  ; 
71)ou  friv'st  snccess  to  crown  our  favour*d  host ; 
And  who  shall  guide  our  arm»,  if  thou  art  lost  ? 
That  all  the  Pagan  fraud  may  stand  confest, 
Coniinand  thy  guard  to  ohange  their  wonted  vest : 
So  shftll  the  traitors  through  tbe  field  be  known, 
And  on  their  heads  their  impious  treason  thrown." 

"  0«till  the  same  !'*  the  leader  thus  replies,  [wise! 
**  Thou  rpeak'at  the  friend,  and  all  thy  words -are 
Now  hear  tbe  purpose  in  our  thoughts  decreed : 
Against  tbe  foe  our  battle  will  we  lead : 
In  walls  or  tfeoches  ne'er  shall  basely  rest 
A  camp  triuropliant  o'er  the  spacious  east ! 
*Ti8  ours  t*  meet. yon  barbarous  troops  in  fight. 
And  prove  our  former  worth  in  open  light. 
Befoi::e  our  swonL  shall  By  the  trembling  train: 
Thus  shall  we  firmly  fix  our  future  reigp: 
The  tower  shall  soon  our  stronger  force  obey. 
And,  unsupported,  yield  an  easy  prey." 

He  ceas'd ;  and  to  hi^  tent  his  steps  addfe8a*4;- 
For  DOW  the  sinkmg  stars  invite  to  rest 

bo6k  XX, 

TH£   ARCtJMEirr. 

The  Egyptian  army' arrives ;  the  generals,  on  both 
sides,  prepare  for  the  battle.  1*he  speeches  of 
Godfrey  and  F.mirenes,  The  Christians  make 
the  onset :  Gildippe  signalizes  herself  and  en- 
gages Altamorus,  who  had  made  great  havocic 
of  the  Christians.  Ormond  is  killed  by  Godfrey, 
and  his  associates  are  all  cut  to  pieces.  Rinaldo 
attacks  the  Moors  and  Arabs,  and  defeats  them 
with  great  slaughter :  He  passes  by  Armida  s 
chariot ;  her  behaviour  on  that  occasion.  Soly- 
man  from  the  tower  takes  a  prospect  of  the  bat- 
tle, and,  fired  with  emulation,  leaves  his  fortress : 
Aladine  and  the  rest  of  the  Pagans  accompany 
him.  Raymond  fs  felled  to  the  ground  by  Soly- 
man  ;  but  Tancred,  hearing  the  tumult,  issues 
from  the  place  where  he  lay  ill  of  his  wounds, 
and  defends  him  from  the  enemy.  Aladine  is 
slain  by  Raymond.  The  soldan,  ha\'ing  forced 
his  way  through  the  Syrians  and  Gascons  thai 
surrounded  the  tower,  enters  the  field  of  battle. 
The  deaths  of  Edward  and  Gildippe.  Adrastus 
is  killed  by  Rinaldo,  and  Solyman  falls  by  tbe 
same  hana.  Emiivnes  endeavours,  in  vain,  to 
rally  bis  tnx)ps.  Tisa})hemes  performs  great 
actions,  till  he  is  flam  by  Rinaldo.  Armtdaflies 
from  the  field  ;  Rinaldo  pursues  her :  The  inter- 
view between  them.  Godfrey  kills  Emircnes, 
ftnd  takes  Altamorus  pri^ner.  The  Pagans  fly 
on  alt  sides  j  and  Godfrey  enters  the  temple  vic- 
torious, and  pays  bis  devotions  at  tbe  tomb. 

The  Snn  had  rous'd  mankind  with  early  ray. 
And  tip  the  steep  of  Heaven  adt'anc'd  the  day : 
When  froni  the  lofty  tower  the  Pagans  'spy 
A  dusty  whirlwind,  that  obscurM  the  sky. 
Like  evening's  shade  :  at  length  reveal'd  to  sight, 
Th'  Egyptian  bust  appear'd  in  open  light : 


The  numerous  ranks'the  spacious  champaign fill'd. 
Spread  o'er  the  mountains,  and  the  plains  conceal'd^ 
Then  sudden,  from  the  troop  besieg'd  ascends 
A  g:enerallBbout,  that  all  tbe  region  rends. 
With  such  a  sound  the  cranes  embodied  fly 
From  Thracian  shores,  to  seek  a  warmer  sky ; 
With  noise  they  cut  the  clouds,  and  leave  behiml 
The  wintry  tempest,  and  the  freezing  wind. 
Now  hope,  rekindling,  fires  the  Pagan  band; 
Swells  every  threat,  and  urges  every  band. 
This  soon  tbe  Franks  perceived,  and'  instant  knew 
From  whence  their  fcis*  recdver'd  fury  grew. 
They  look'd ;  and  midst  the  rolling  smcke  beheld 
Tbe  moving  legions  that  o*ersprcad  the  field. 
At  onoe  a  generous  rage  each  bosom  warms  ; 
At  once  each  valiant  hero  pants  for  arms : 
Around  their  chief  «ilh  eager  looks 'they  stand. 
And  loud  the  signal  for  tbe  war  demand. 

But,  well  advis'd,  the  prudent  chief  denies 
To  wage  tbe  battle  till  tbe  mom  arise : 
He  rules  their  ardour,  he  controls  their  might. 
And  points  a  fitter  season  for  the  fight.    , 
They  hear,  observant,  and  his  voice  obey,^ 
But  bum  impatient  for  the  dawping  ray. 

At  length,  high  seated  on  her  eastern  throne. 
The  breezy  mora  with  welcome  lustre  shone ; 
Wide  o'er  the  skies  she  shed  her  ruddy  streams. 
And  glow*d  with  all  tbe  Sun's  enlivening  beams;    - 
While  Heaven,  serene  and  cloudless ',  would  swvey 
The  glorious  deeds  uf  that  auspicious  day. 

Soon  as  the  dawn  appears,  with  early  care, 
His  army  Go<lfrey  leads  in  form  of  war; 
But  leaves,  to  enclose  the  foes'  beleagnerM  tower, 
Experieno^d  Raymond  with  the  Sjnrian  power, 
That  from  the  neighbouring  lands  anxiliar  came. 
And  hailM  with  joy  their  great  deliverer's  name  ; 
A  numerous  ihrong ! — ^nor  these  alone  remain^ 
To  these  he  adds  the  hardy  Gascon  train. 

Now  tower'd  the  leader,  with  exalted  mien. 
While  certain  conquest  in  his  eyes  was  seen. 
With  more  than  wonted  state  he  seem'd  to  tread; 
A  sudden  youth  was  o'er  bis  features  spread : 
Celestial  favour  beam'd  in  every  look. 
And  every  act  a  more  than  mortal  spoke. 

Now  near  advanc'd,  the  pious  hero  viewM  » 
Where,  deeply  throog'd,  th'  Egyptian  squadioos 

stood; 
And  straight  to  seize  a  favouring  hill  he  sends. 
Whose  height  his  army's  left,  and  rear  defends. 
His  troops  he  rang'd ;  tbe  midst  tbe  foot  contain-d  ^ 
In  either  wing  the  lighter  bgrse  remain'd. 
The  left,  that  to  the  friendly  hill  was  join'd. 
The  chief  to  either  Robert's  care  consign'd : 
The  midst  his  brother  held ;  himself  the  right. 
Where  open  lay  the  dangers  of  the  fight: 
Flere  mix'd  with  horse,  accustom'd  thus  t'  engage 
A  distant  war  on  foot  the  archers  wage. 
Behind,  th'  advent'rers  to  the  right  he  led. 
And  plac'd  the  bold  Rinaldo  at  their  head. 

"  In  ihee,  intrepid  warrior!"  Godfrey  cries, 
"  Our  strong  defence,  our  hope  of  conqnest,  lies* 
Behind  the  wing  awhile  remain  conceal'd : 
But,  when  the  foes  advance  to  invade  the  field, 
Assair their  fiank,  as  vainly  they  contcud 
To  wheel  around  us,  and  our  rear  oflend." 
Then,  on  a  rapid  i»teed,  in  open  vi«w,  ' 
From  rank  to  rank,  'twixt  horse  and  foot,  he  flew : 

•  The  history  relates,  that  the  morning  on  whick 
the  armies  engaged  was  unci>m:noii1y  tine. 
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From  hii  raited  belm  1ii8  ptercinf  looks  be  cast; 
His  eyet,  h»  6gure,  lighten'd  as  be  pass'd ! 
The  cheerful  he  oonfinn*d,  the  doubtful  raised. 
And,  for  their  fbnnet  deeds,  the  valiant  prais'd. 
He  bade  the  bold  their  ancient  boasts  regard  ^ 
Some  urg'dwith  hoiiour*s»  some  wi.th  gold's  reward. 
At  length  he  stays  wbere  thickening  round  him 
The  first,  the  bravest  of  the  martial  band :  [stand 
Then  from  on  high  his  speech  each  hearer  warms, 
Swells  the  big  thought,  and  fires  the  soul  to  arms. 
As  horn  steep  hills  the  rushing  torrents  flow, ' 
Increased  with  sudden  falls  of  melting  snow : 
So  from  his  lips,  with  swift  effosion,  pours 
Mellifluous  eloquence  in  copious  showers. 
"  O  you,  the  scourge  of  Jesus'  foes  profest, 

0  glorious  heroes !  conquerors  of  the  east ! 
Behold  the  day  arrivM,  so  long  desir*d, 

The  wisb'd-for  day  to  which  your  hopes  aspii'd ! 
Some  great  event  th'  Almighty  sure  designs. 
Who  all  his  rebels  in  one  force  combines : 
See !  in  one  field  he  brings  your  various  foes, 
That  one  great  battle  all  your  wars  may  close. 
Despise  yon  Pagans,  an  ungovem'd  host, 
Lost  in  oonfuaon,  in  their  numbers  lost  I 
Our  mighty  force  can  troops  like  these  sustain  ; 
A  rout  undisciplined,  a  straggling  train  ! 
From  sloth  or  servile  labours  brought  from  far, 
Compell'd,  reluctant;  to  the  task  of  war ! 
Their  swords  now  tremble,  trembles  every  shield ; 
Their  fearful  sUndards  tremble  on  the  field. 

1  hear  their  doubtftil  sounds,  their  motions  view. 
And  see  death  hovering  o'er  the  fated  crew. 
Yon  leader,  fierce  and  glorious  to  behold. 

In  flaming  purple  and  refulgent  gold, 
Might  quell  Jthe  Moorish  and  Arabian  train, 
But  hei«  his  valour,  here  his  worth  is  vain ; 
Wise  though  he  be,  what  methods  shall  he  prove. 
To  rule  his  army,  or  their  fears  remove  ?      [name. 
Scarce  is  he  known,  and  scarce  his  troops  can 
Nor  calls  them  partner*  of  his  former  fame: 
We  every  toil  and  every  triumph  share. 
Fellows  in  arms  and  brothers  of  the  war ! 
Is  there  a  warrior  but  your  chief  can  tell 
His  native  country,  and  h»  birth  reveal?  * 
What  sword  to  me  unknown  ?  what  shaft  that  files 
With  missile  death  along  the  liquid  skies? 
I  ask  but  what  I  oft  have  gain'd  before ; 
Be  still  yourselves,  and  Godfrey  seeks  no  more. 
Preserve  your  zeal  I  your  fame  and  mine  attend : 
But,  far  o'er  all  the  faith  of  Christ  defend! 
Go— crush  those  impious  on  the  foul  plain : 
With  their  defeat  your  sacred  rights  maintain. 
What  should  I  more?— I  see  your  ardent  eyes  I 
Conquest  awaits  you  I-hwIzp  the  glorious  prize.' 

He  ceas'd  -,  and  instant,  like  a  flashing  light. 
When  stars  or  meteors  stream  through  dusky  night, 
A  sudden  splendour  on  his  brow  was  shed. 
And  lambent  glories  play'd  around  his  head. 
All  wondering  gaze !  and  some  the  sign  explain, 
A  certain  omen  of  his  future  reign. 
Perchance  (if  mortal  thoughts  so  high  may  soar, 
Or  dare  the  secrets  of  the  skies  explore) 
From  heavenly  seats  his  guardian  angel  flew, 
And  o'er  the  chief  his  golden  pinions  threw. 

While  Godfrey  thus  theChristian  host  prepares, 
Th'  Effyptian  leader,  press'd  with  equal  cares. 
Extends  his  numerous  force  to  meet  the  fties : 
The  midst  the  foot,  the  wings  the  horse  compose : 
Himself  the  right  j  the  midst  Mulasses  guides  : 
Thera,  in  the  central  war,  Armida  rides. 


In  pomp  barbaric  near  the  leader  stand 
India's  stem  king,  and  all  the  regal  band  s 
There  Tisaphemes  lifts  his  haughty  head  ; 
But  where  the  squadrons  to  the  left  were  spread, 
(A  wider  space)  there  Altamonis  brings 
His  Afric  monarchs,  and  his  Persian  kings : 
From  theo6e  their  slings,  their  arrows  they  prepare; 
And  all  the  missile  thunder  of  the  war. 

Now  Emirenes  every  rank  inspires. 
The  fearful  raises,  and  the  valiant  fires : 
To  those  he  cried — <*  What  mean  your  looks  de- 

prest, 
WUlst  fbar  unmanly  harbours  in  your  breast  ? 
Our  near  approach  shall  daunt  yon  hostile  traiOt 
Our  shouts  alone  shall  drive  them  from  the  plain." 
To  these — <*  No  more  delay,  ye  generous  bands ! 
Redeem  the  pillage  from  the  spoilers'  hands." 
In  some  he  'wakened  every  tender  thought^ 
Each  lov*d  idea  to  remembrance  brought : 
**  O,  think  by  me  your  country  begs,"  be  criet, 
**  And  thus,  adjuring,  on  your  aid  relies! 
Preserve  my  laws,  preserve  each  sacred  fane. 
Nor  let  my  children's  blood  my  temples  stain  : 
Preserve  from  ruffian  force  th'  affrighted  maid  ; 
Preserve  the  tombs  and  ashes  of  the  dead ! 
To  you,  oppresj'd  with  bending  age  and  woe. 
Their  silver  locks  your  hoary  fotbers  showt 
To  yon,  your  wiVes,  your  lisping  infonts  sue ; 
All  ask  their  safety,  and  their  lives  from  you.** 

He  said^  and  ceas'd ;  for  nearer  now  were  seen 
rh'  advancing  powers,  and  sfnall  the  space  be- 
tween. 
Now  front  to  front  in  dreadful  pause  they  stand. 
Bum  for  the  fight,  and  only  wait  command. 
The  streaming  banners  to  the  wind  are  spread. 
The  plumage  nods  on  every  crested  head  ; 
Arms,  vests,  devices,  catch  the  sunny  rays. 
And  steel  and  gold  with  mingled  splendour  blaze  ! 
Each  spacious  host  on  either  side  appears 
A  steely  wood,  a  grove  of  waving  spears. 
They  bend  their  bows,  in  rest  tlieir  lances  take. 
They  whirl  their  slings,  their  ready  javelins  shake. 
Each  generous  steed  to  meet  the  fight  aspires. 
And  seconds,  with  his  own,  his  master's  fires ; 
He  neighs,  he  foams,  he  paws  the  ground  beneath. 
And  smoke  and  flame  his  swelling  nostrils  breathe  I 

Even  horrourpleas'd  in  such  a  glorious  sight. 
Each  beating  bosom  felt  severe  delight: 
While  the  shrill  trumpets,  echoing  from  afor. 
With  dreadful  transports  animate  the  war. 
But  still  the  faithful  bands  superior  stood, 
Moredear  their  notes,more  fair  their  battle  show*4s 
Their  louder  trumpets  rous'd  a  nobler  flame. 
And  from  their  arms  a  brighter  lustre  came. 

The  Christians  sound  the  charge ;  the  foes  reply  i 
And  the  mix'd  clangours  rattle  in  the  sky  : 
Straight  on  their  knees  the  Franks  the  soil  adore» 
And  kiss  the  hallow'd  earth,  and  Heaven  implores 
And  now  between  the  troops  the  space  is  lost; 
With  equal  ardour  joins  each  adverse  bust. 

What  hero  first,  amidst  the  Christian  name, 
Gain'd  from  the  foithless  bands  a  wreath  of  fame? 
'T  was  thou,  Gildippe !  whose  resistless  hand 
O'erthrew  Uircanes,  who  in  Ormus  reign'd; 
(Such  gbry  Heaven  on  female  arms  display'd) 
Deep  in  bis  breast  the  spear  a  passage  made  ; 
Headlong  he  falls;  and,  fislling,  hears  the  foe 
With  joyful  shouts  appUud  the  forceful  blow. 
Her  javelin  broke,  her  trusty  sword  she  drew. 
The  Peri«aos  pierc'd,  and  Zopyrus  she  slew; 
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Cleft  wliere  the  circliiig  belt  bit  armour  boundf 
He  hXht  divided,  on  the  purple  ground. 
Throogb  fieice  Alarcus'tJiroet  ber  weapon  hew  d 
Tb^  double  paeMge  of  the  voice  and  food ; 
Then  Artaxemes  in  the  duit  she  laid, 
Aod  through  Argeus  thrust  ber  furiout  blade. 
M  Isbmaers  arm  her  rapid  fteel  she  guides^ 
And  the  cloM  juncture  of  the  hand  divides : 
The  iever*d  hand  at  once  the  rein  forsook ; 
Above  the  startled  oourspr  hissed  the  stroke ; 
He  rear'd  aloft,  and,  seia'd  with  sudden  fright, 
Broke  through  the  ranks,  and  discomposM  the  fight 
All  these,  and  numbers  more,  her  fury  feel» 
Whose  names  in  silence  <)istant  year^  conceal : 
But  .'gainst  her  now  the  thronging  Penians  came. 
And  Edward  ran  to  assist  the  matchless  dame. 
With  force  united  then,  the  faithful  pair  * 
Undaunted  bore  the  rushing  stonn  of  war. 
Neglectful  of  themselves  amidst  the  strife. 
Each  guards,  with  pious  care,  the  other's  fife*. 
Her  rttdy  ubield  the  warlike  damsel  spread. 
And  turn'd  the  weapons  aim'd  at  Edward's  head. 
He  o'er  his  spouse  his  fiencing  buckler  throws : 
Each  seeks  for  each  the  vengeance  on  the  foes. 
By  him  the  daring  Aftaban  was  slain. 
Who  in  Boecan's  island  held  bis  reign : 
By  him  bis  instant  fote  Alvantes  found. 
Who  durst  at  fair  GiMippe  aim  the  wound* 
Then  Arimontei>  brow  she  cleft  in  two. 
Who,  with  dmwB  sword,  against  her  consort  flew. 
While  these  resistless  midst  the  Persians  rag'd ; 
More  dire  Samarcand's  king  the  Franks  engag*d. 
Where'er  he  tum'd  his  steed,  or  drove  his  steel. 
The  hone  and  foot  before  his  fury  fell : 
And  those  that  'scape  the  fhlchion's  milder  death. 
Beneath  the  conrser's  feet  groan  out  their  strug- 
gling breath ! 
By  Altamorus  on  the  dreadful  plam, 
Brunello  strong,  Ardonio  huge,  was  slain :  - 
Of  that  the  helm  and  head  the  sword  divides  $ 
The  gory  visage  hangs  on  eqnal  sides. 
This  pierc*d  where  Uughter  first  derives  its  birth, 
And  the  glfd  heart  dilates  to  ptoesmg  mirth, 
(  Wondrous  and  horrid  to  the  gazer's  eyes ! ) 
Now  laughs oonstrain'd,  and  as  he  laughs  bodies  1 
With  these  Gentonio,  Gnasoo,  G  nido  6y*d : 
And  good  Rosmondo  swell'd  the  crimson  tide. 
What  tongue  can  tell  the  throng  depriv'd  of  breath, 
The  wounds  describe,  or  dwell  on  every  death  ? 
None  yet  appear'd,  of  all  the  warring  band. 
Who  durst  sustain  his  valour  band  to  hand. 
Akme  Gildippe  'gainst the  monarch  came; 
No  fear  could  damp  her  generous  thirst  oitfome. 
lioss  bold,  on  foir  Thermodo(to>s  winding  shore. 
Each  warlike  Amason  her  buckler  bore. 
Or  rear'd  ber  axe ;  than  now,  with  glorious  heat, 
Gildippe  rush'd  the  Persian's  mge  to  meet. 
She  rais'd  ber  sword,  and  struck  the  regal  crown 
That  round  his  helm  with  pomp  barbaric  shone. 
The  glittering  honours  from  his  brows  she  rent ; 
BenMth  the  force  the  mighty  warrior  bent. 


*  The  circumstance  of  a  male  and  fsmale  war- 
rior, so  tenderiy  connected  with  each  other,  makes 
«  beautiful  and  afiecting  picture,  and  adds  variety 
to  the  poem :  it  seems  to  baTe  bMu  first  introduced 
by  Tssso,  and  has  already  been  observed  to  have 
its  foundation  in  history. 

£ee  aote  *  to  book  i.  page  409. 


The  king  with  shame  the  powerful  'arm  eonfess'd» 
And  swift  to  avenge  the  blow  bis  steel  address'd : 
Poll  on  her  froot  so  fierce  the  dame  he  struck. 
That  sense  her  mind,  and  strength  her  litnbi  forsook* 
Then  had  she  folVn,  but  near  with  ready  hand 
Her  faithful  lord  her  sinking  weight  «ustain'd. 
No  DK>re  the  lofty  foe  his  stroke  pursu'd. 
But  with  disdain  an  easy  conquest  view'd :    • 
So  the  bold  lion,  with  a  scoroftil  eye. 
Scowls  on  the  prostrate  prey,  and  passes  by. 

Meantime  fierce  Ormond,  who,  with  murderous 
Had  spread  for  Godfrey**  life  the  fatal  snare,  [care, 
Disguis'd,  was  mingled  with  the  Christian  band. 
And  near  their  chief  his  dire  associates  stand. 
So  prowling  wolves  an  entrance  seek  to  gsin, 
like  faithful  dogs,  amongst  the  woolly  train  ; 
Tliey  watch  the  folds  when  welcome  shades  arise 
Andhide  their  quivering  tails  between  their  thighs. 
Th'  insidious  band  advanc'd,  and  now  in  view 
Near  pious  Godfrey's  side  the  Pagan  drew. 
Soon  as  the  prince  the  white  and  gold  surveyed, 
(The  certain  token  which  their  wile  betray'd) 
*'  Behold  the  traitor  there  confess-d,"  he  cries, 
"  Who  veils  his  treason  with  a  Frank's  disguise  f 
At  me  his  followers  aim  the  deadly  blow"^> 
He  said,  and  rush'd  against  the  treacherous  foe : 
On  Ormond  swift  th'  avenging  blade  he  raised  ; 
Th'  astonish'd  wretch,  without  resistance,  gaz'd : 
And,  while  a  sudden  terrour  froze  his  blood, 
With  stifiening  Ilmbe,  a  senseless  statue  stood. 
Each  sword  was  tum'd  against  the  fraudful  crew. 
At  these  the  shafts  from  every  quiver  flew : 
In  pieces  hewn  their  bodies  strew  the  plains  ; 
And  not  a  single  corse  entire  remains ! 

Now,  stain'd  with  slaughter,  Godfrey  bent  his 
To  where  the  valiant  Altamorus'  force        [course 
His  squadrons  pierc'd,  that  fled  with  timorous  haste, 
like  Afiric  sands  beibre  the  southern  "bfast. 
l«ood  to  bis  troops  th'  indignant  hero  cried^ 
Stay'd  those  that  fled,  and  him  that  chas'd  defy'd. 

Between  those  mighty  chiefs  a  fight  ensu'd. 
More  dire  than  Ida  or  Scamander  view'd. 
Meanwhile  betwixt  the  foot  the  battle  bled ; 
These  Baldwin  niPd,  and  these  Molasses  led. 
Nor  less,  in  other  parts,  the  conflict  rag'd, 
Where,  next  the  mountain,  hone  with  horse  en* 
There  Emirenes  dealing  fote  was  found ;       [gag'd . 
There  fought  the  two  >  in  fields  of  death  renown'd. 
Two  Roberts  there  the  Pagan  force  defy'd; 
With  Emirenes  one  the  combat  try'd. 
While  comjuest  yet  declar'd  on  neither  side : 
But  one,  with  armour  pierc'd  and  helmet  hew'd, 
In  harder  conflict  with  Adrastus  stood. 
Still  Tisaphemes  finds  no  equal  foe 
To  matehls  strength,  and  measure  blow  for  blow; 
But  rushes  where  he  sees  the  thickest  train, 
And  with  a  mingled  carnage  heaps  the  plain. 
Thus  for'd  the  war;  while  neither  part  prevails, 
And  hope  and  fear  are  pois'd  in  equal  scales. 
O'enpread  with  shatter'd  arms  the  ground  appearf. 
With  broken  bucklers,  and  with  shiver'd  spears. 
Here  swords  are  stock  in  hapless  warriors  kill'd. 
And  useless  there  are  scatter'd  o'er  the  field. 
Here,  on  their  face^  the  breathless  bodies  lie; 
There  turn  their  ghastly  features  to  the  sky  \ 
Beside  his  lord  the  courser  press'd  the  plain ; 
Beside  his  slaughter'd  friend  the  friend  is  slain ; 


s  Adrastns  and  Timpfaemes. 
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Toe  wsm  to  fat ;  and  on  the  ruquisbM  Bpr«Bd 
Tbe  victor  lies ;  the  liviop  oo  the  dead  ! 
An  undistinguish'd  din  is  heard  around» 
Mix'd  is  the  maimur,  and  coofasM  the  sound : 
The  threats  of  anger^  and  the  soldiers'  cry,      * 
The  groans  of  those  that  feli,  and  those  that  die. 
The  splendid  anna  that  t^houe  so  gay  before, 
Kow,  sudden  cbang'd,  delight  the  eyes  no  more. 
The  steel  has  lost  its  gleam,  the  gold  its  blAze : 
Komore  the  vary'd  colours  blend  their  rays: 
Tom  from  the  crest  the  sullied  plnmes  are  lost. 
And  dust  and  blood  deform  the  pomp  of  either  host ! 

Nov,  on  the  left,  with  Ethic^ia's  train. 
The  Moon  and  Arabs  wheel  around  the  plain. 
The  slingers  next,  and  archers  from  afar, 
Pour'd  on  the  Franks  a  thick  and  missile  war : 
When  lo  !  Rinaldo  with  bis  squadron  came, 
Dire  as  an  earthquake,  awiftas  lightning's  iame ! 
From  Mecoe,  first  of  Ethiopia's  bands. 
Fall  in  his  passage  Aadmanis  stands : 
Rmaldoreach'd  him,  where  the  Sable  head 
Join'd  to  the  neck,  and  mix*d  him  with  the  dead. 
Soon  as  his  snrord  the  taste  of  blood  confessed. 
New  ardour  kindled  in  the  hero's  breast 
Through  all  the  throng  the  dreadful  victor  stona'd^ 
AnddMds  transcending  human  faith  perform'd. 
As,  when  th>  envenom'd  serpqnt  shoots  along. 
Furious  he  seems  to  dart  a  triple  tongue': 
At  once  the  chi^  appears  three  swords  to  wield, 
And  horl  a  threefold  vengeance  round  the  field. 
The  swarthy  kings,  the  Libyan  tyrants  die; 
Dren6h'd  in  each  other's  blood  confused  they  lie.  . 
Fierce  witii  the  rest  his  following  friends  er^gage. 
His  great  example  animates  their  rage. 
Without  defence  th'  astonish'd  vulgar  fall; 
One  universal  ruin  levels  all  1 
'Twas  war  no  more,  but  carnage  through  the  field ; 
Those  lift  thSievord,  and  these  their  bosoms  yield. 
Ko  longer  now  the  Pagans  sink,  opprest 
Wtt^  wounds  before,  all  honest  on  the  breast; 
Lost  are  their  ranks,  they  fly  with  headlong  fear. 
And  pale  confusion  trembles  in  their  rear ; 
Behind,  Rinaldo  pours  along  the  plain. 
And  breaks  and  scatters  wide  the  timorous  train. 
At  length  his  generous  arm  from  slaughter  ce»s'd. 
And  'gainst  a  flying  foe' his  wrath  decreaa'd. 
So  when  high  hills  or  tufted  woods  oppose. 
With  double  force  the  wind  indignant  blows  | 
No  more  oppos'd,  no  more  its  rage  prevails, 
But  o*er  the  lawn  it  breathes  in  gentle  gales. 
So  midst  the  rocks  the  sea  resounding  raves. 
But,  nnconfin'd,  more  calmly  rolls  its  waves. 
,  Next  on  the  foot  the  warrior  bent  his  force. 
Where  late  the  Aftic  and  Arabian  horK 
The  squadrons  flank'd ;  but  now  dispers'd  around. 
They  take  their  flight,  or  gasp  upon  the  ground. 
Swift  on  th'  ungtiarded  files  Rinaldo  flew ; 
As  swift  behind  his  brave  compeers  pursue  :[9taod. 
Spears,  darts,  and  sworde,  in  vain  bis  might  with- 
Whole  legions  fall  beneath  bis  dreadful  handl 
Not  with  such  rage  a  bursting  tempest  borne, 
Sweeps  o'er  the  field,  and  mows  the  golden  com.  - 
The  streaming  blood  in  purple  torrents  sweli'd, 
And  ankis  and  mangled  limbs  the  earth  oonceaJ'd : 
There,  uncontrol'd,  the  foaming  coursers  tread. 
Bound  o'er  the  plain,  and  trample  on  the  dead  1 

Now  came  Rinaldo  where,  with  martial  ajr, 
Appeared  Armida  in  her  glittering  car. 
A  train  of  lovers  near  her  person  wait, 
A  glorious  g<»ard,  tim  nobles  of  the  state  I 


I  She  sees  1  she  knows !— •coniictiqg  ptnSons  ri^ 

jDesire  and  anger  tremble  in  her  eyes. 
'     A  tranieift  blush  the  hero's  visage  bnms ; 
But  heat  and  cold  possess  her  heart  by  tunsi^ 
The  knight,  declining  foMn  the  car,  withdrew. 
Not  unregairded  by  the  rival  crew ; 
Those  lift  the  sword,  and  these  the  lance  protend | 
Even  flie  prepares  her  threatening  bow  to  bend  ; 
She  fiu  the  shaft,  disdain  her  thoughts  impeliy. 
But  love  awhile  the  purpos'd  stroke  witbheld  ; 
Thrice  in  her  hand  the  missile  reed  ^e  tries  ; 
And  thrice  her  faltering  hand  its  strength  deaiec 
At  length  her  wrath  prevails,  she  twangs  the  stringy 
And  sends  the  whizzing  anrow  on  the  wing: 
Swift  flies  the  shafo— as  swiftly  flies  her  prayer. 
That  all  its  fury  may  be  spent  m  air  I 
She  hopes,  she  fears,  she  follows  with  her  eye. 
And  marks  the  weapon  as  it  cuts  the  sky. 
The  weapon,  not  unfaithful  to  her  aim. 
Against  the  warrior's  stubborn  oorselet  came  r 
Harmless  it  fell ;  aside  the  hero  turn'd : 
She  deem'd  her  power  deapis'd,  her  anger  sGoni'4. 
Again  she  bent  her  bow,  but  fiiii'd  to  wound, 
While  love  with  surer  darts  her  boeom  found. 
"  And  is  he  then  impervious  to  the  steel  ? 
And  fears  he  not,'*  she  crie4, '<  the  stroke  to  IM 
Does  tenfold  adamant  his  limbs  invest. 
That  adamant  which  guards  his  ruthless  breast  I 
So  well  secor'd,  that  safely  he  defies 
The  sword  of  battle,  or  the  fiur  one's  eye*  ? 
What  further  arts  for  wretched  me  remain  ? 
Attempt  no  more— ^r  every  ait  is  vain  ! 
Arpfi'd  or  dtssim'd  an  equal  Arte  I  know. 
Alike  oontemn'd,  a  lover  or  a  fee ! 
Where  now,  alas !  is  every  former  boast  ?— 
Behold  my  warriors  faint ! — my  hopes  are  lost! 
Against  bis  valour  every  strength  ttust  foil ; 
Nor  courage  can  withstand,  nor  amps  avail !'' 

While  thus  she  thought,  her  champioDi  round 
sheview'd 
O'erthrown,  or  ta'en,  or  weltering  in  their  btood* 
What  should  she  do } — akne,  onhelp'd  remain? 
Already  now  she  dreads  the  victor's  chain : 
Nor  dares  (the  bow  and  javelin  at  her  side) 
In  Pallas'  or  Diana's  arms  confide. 
As  when  the  fearful  cyirnet  sees  on  high 
The  stropg-pounc'd  eagle  stooping  from  the  sky. 
Trembling  she  cowers  beneath  th'  impending  fate^ 
So  seem'd  Armida,  such  her  dangerous  state; 

But  AUaraoms,  who  from  ahamefel  flight 
Still  held  the  Persians,  and  maintain'd  the  B^kk, 
Her  peril  view'd,and,  earelessof  his  feme, 
His  droops  fbraook,  and  to  her  rescue  came. 
With  rapid  sword  he  breaks  amid  the  war. 
And  wheels  around  her,  and  deCends  the  car; 
^Vhile  dire  destruction  rages  through  his  bands, 
O'erthrown  by  Godfray  and  Rinaldo's  hands. 
ThM  sees  th'  unhappy  prince,  hot  sees  in  vaint 
Armida  succour'd,  now  he  turns  again, 
But  flew  too  late  to  assist  his  routed  train ! 
There  all  was  lost;  a  general  panic  spread; 
Dispers'd,  around  the  broken  Persians  fled. 
In  other  parts  the  feinting  Christians  yield ; 
Two  Robevti  there  hi  vain  direct  the  field ; 
One  scarce  escap'd  with  life ;  his  wounded  breaat 
And  bleeding  Iront  the'hoetile  steel  confess'd  ; 
While  fierce  Adrastus  one  his  prisoner  made : 
Thus  equal  chance  the  dubious  battle  swayed. 

But  Godfrey  now  his  hardy  wairiora  warm'd. 
Again  to  fight  hit  ready  bandi  be  form*d; 
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Tlirti  hnvtV  <«  the  viotor^fbrces  fl<»w : 
They  'nm\,  they  tliickeii,  ami  the  war  renew. 
Kach  s'de  appears  distainM  with  adverse  gore; 
Each  Mdfi  the  glorioiw  ngtw  of  triumph  hore. 
Conquest  and  Paino  mi  either  part  ar*^  seen, 
And  Man  and  Furtune  doabthil  stand  between. 

While  thus  the  eooibat  rant's  on  the  plain 
Betwixt  the  Christian  and^tbe  Pagan  train ; 
lliarii  mi  the  tower  the  haughty  wildaii  stood, 
Fjuo)  whence,  intent,  the  distant  strife  he  view'd; 
Struck  wirh  the  sight,  bis  breast  with  envy  swelPd, 
Be  bumM  to  mingle  in  the  fatal  field. 
Ail  a;ai'd  besides,  hesnatch'd  with  eager  haste. 
And  on  his  bead  bis  c^diant  helmet  plac*d : 
*•  Rise  I  rise  !"  he  said,  <*  no  longer  slothful  lie- 
Behold  tho  time  to  conquer  or  to  die !" 
Tlien.  whether  Heaven's  high  providence  inspired 
His  daring  pur|>ose.  and  his  fury  flr'd. 
That  thus  at  once  the  Pagan  reign  might  end, . 
And  all  it«  glories  on  that  day  descend  ; 
Or  whether,  conscious  of  his  death  to  come, 
He  fell  an  impulse  now  to  meet  his  doom : 
Sudden  he  hade  the  sonndiug  gates  unbar. 
And  issu'd  forth  with  nnexpected  war; 
Kor  waiu  bis  MIoiring  band,  but  singly  goes; 
Himself  akme  defies  a  thousand  foes. 
Bnt  «oon  the  rest  his  martial  rage  partook, 
Kven  aged  Aladine  the  fort  finrsuuk  : 
The  base,  the  cautious,  catch  at  once  the  fires; 
Npt  hope  excites  them,  but  despair  inspir*^. 

The  first  Jthc  Turk  before  his  passage  found. 
His  valour  tumbled  breathless  to  the  gro«iud. 
Ho  swift  he  tbonder'd  on  the  faithful  train. 
That,  ere  they  view  tb'  assault,  their  friends  are 

slain. 
First  of  the  Christians,  struck  with  panic  fear. 
The  trembling  Syrians  for  their  flight  prepare; 
But  )AiU  nnrouted  stood-tbe  Gascutv  iNind, 
Tboufrh  nearer  these  the  solduo's  rage  sustained, 
An4  fell  in  heaps  beneath  his  slauithtering  hand. 
Kot  with  ^ch  wjrath  the  savage  beasct  indoM, 
Leaps  o*er  the  fold,  and  dyes  the  ground  with  blood : 
^fH  viiA  sucA  fury,  tbroogb  th'  ethereal  space, 
Vuracious  vuUunes  rend  the  feaiber*d  race.     . 
Thronirh  plated  steel  hi5  strength  resistless  drives. 
While  his  keen  falohiun  drinks  the  warriors*  lives! 
With  Aladine  the  Pagans  quit  the  tower, 
And  furions  on  their  late  besiejsers  ponr. 

But  Raymond»ooiv  advanc'd  wiih  fenrless  haste, 
And  saw  where  Solyman  his  squadron  pressed; 
Kur  yet  the  hoary  chief  his  steps  forbore, 
Kor  Aunn'd  that  arm  who9e  force  be  felt  before. 
Again  to  combat  he  defies  the  foe, 
Again  his  front  receives  a  dreadful  blow : 
AiT^io  be  falls;  in  vain  dechning  age, 
With  strength  unequal,  would  snch  power  engage. 
Behind  a  hundred  swords  and  shields  displavM; 
And  theiie  defend  the  kni?ht.  and  ihose  invade 
But  thence  wi  h  speed  t,h'  impetuoub  soldan  flies; 
<He  deems  him  slain,  or  deems  an  easy  prize) 
Descending,  oVr  the  ruin'd  works  he  goes 
To  distant  plains,  where  fiercer  battle  glows : 
Far  other  scenes  bis  barbarous  rage  demands. 
Far  other  deaths  must  glut  bis  cruel  hands  I 

Meanwhile  anmnd  the  late  beleaguered  tower, 
Kew  vigour  now  inspires  the  Pagan  power ; 
The  wafmth  their  leader  breath'd  they  Mtili  retain, 
And  with  the  Christians  still  theii*  fears  remahi. 
Those  seek  to  finish  what  their  chief  began ; 
And  these,  retreatingy  seem, to  quit  the  pl^  j 
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In  duH  array  the  hardv  Gas'^ns  yield ; 
The  Syrians  wide  are  watter'd  o'er  the  field. 
The  tumult  thickens  near  where  'l\incred  lies. 
He  bearii  the  din  of  arms,  the  s<4dier8'  cries : 
Straight  from  the  couch  his  wounded  limbs  he  rearaV 
dnd  To!  at  once  the  mingled  scene  appears : 
He  sees  on  earth  rh'  ill-fated  Raymond  bid. 
Some  slowly  yield,  and  some  in  flight  survey  d. 
That  courage  tme  to  every  noble  breast. 
Nor  lost  by  weakness,  nor  by  pain  supprest. 
Now  swelPd  the  hero's  soul ;  he  graspM  his  shield, 
Nor  seem*d  too  faint  the  ponderous  orb  to  wield : 
His  right  hand  held  onsheath'd  his  glittering  Made, 
Nor  other  arms  he  sought,  nor  more  delayed ; 
But  issuing  thus — **  Oh  !  whither  would  you  fly. 
And  leave  your  lord  neglected  here  to  die  ? 
Shall  then  these  Pagans  rend  his  arms  away. 
And  in  their  fane%  suitpend  the  glorious  prey  ? 
Go— seek  your  coontrv — to  his  son  reveal 
Hiat,  where  you  fled,  his  noble  father  fell  \** 
He  said ;  and  dnrst  against  a  thousand  foes 
His  breast,  s-till  foeUe  with  his  wounds,  oppose; 
While  with  his  ample  shield  (a  fencing  shade, 
With  seven  tough  hides  and  plates  of  steel  oVrlatd) 
He  kept  the  hoary  Raymond  safe  fiom  harms. 
From  swordtt,  and  darts,  and  all  the  missile  armi : 
He  whirls  his  falchion  with  resistless  sway  : 
Tlie  foes  repnlsM  forego  their  wish*d>for  prey. 
But  soon  the  venerable 'hero  rose. 
His  foce  with  shame,  his  heart  with  anger,  gloaa  $ 
In  vaip  he  seeks  the  chief  by  whom  he  fdl, 
Then  'gainst  the  vulgar  turns  bis  vengefnl  steeL 
The  Gascons,  railed,  soon  the  fight  renew. 
And  straight  their  gallant  leader's  steps  porsne : 
Now  fears  the  troop  that  datiger  late  disdain*d. 
And  courage  now  succeeds  where  terrour  reign'd. 
They  chase  that  yielded,  those  that  chas'd  giva 

-way: 
So  changed  at  once  the  fortune  of  the  day ! 
While  Raymond  rag'd  with  unresisted  hand, 
And  sought  the  noblest  of  the  hostile  band : 
Thei^ealm's  usurper,  Aladine.  he  view'd. 
Who  midst  the  thickest  press  the  fight  pniin*d| 
He  saw,  and  'gainst  him  raisM  his  fhtal  steek» 
Cleft  through  the  head  the  dyine  monaroh  felli 
Pruhe  on  his  kingdom's  soil  resign'd  his  breath. 
And  groaning  bit  the  bloody  dust  in  death. 
Now  various  pa!«(ions  move  the  Pagnn  foes : 
Some  'gainst  the  spear  their  desperate  breasts  op- 
pose; 
While  some,  wHb  terrour  selz'd,  the  fight  forsake^ 
And  in  the  fort  their  second  refuge  take : 
Bi!t  entering,  mix'd  with  these,  the  victor- train 
At  unce  the  eooqnest  of  the  fortress  gain. 
Now  all  is  won — in  vain  the  Pagans  fiy  ; 
W.thin  they  fall,  or  at  the  portal  die. 
Sage  Raymond  then  ascends  the  lofty  tower^ 
The  roigh'y  standard  in  his  hand  he  bove^ 
Tl)cre  full  in  view,  to  either  host  displayed*. 
The  cross  triumphant  to  the  winds  he  spre^kdi 
Unseen  of  Solyman,  who  thenee  afar. 
Impatient  flew  to  mingle  iu  the  war> 
And  now  he  reachM  the  fatal  sangi*nio  field, 
Wtiere  mure  and  more  the  purple  torrent  swelTd, 

4  Tasao  seems  to  have  caught  this  cirenmstance 
from  an  incident  in  Boyardo,  where  Snciipant,  in 
like  manner,  i^SAiea  forth,  armed  only  with  his 
swurd  and  shield^  agninst  Agrican,  wbtrbad  gained, 
bA  entianca  into  Al^acc^* 
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There  Death  ilppegr*A  to  hold  his  h<»rrid  rei^. 
There  raise  his  trophies  on  the  dreadful  plain. 
The  soldao  seiz'd  a  steed,  the  combat  soug^ht, 
And  sudd«n  to  the  fainting  Paglins  brongbt 
dC  ^hoft  but  glorious  aid. — So  ligbttiing  flies. 
And  unexpected  falls,  and  instant  dies  $ 
But  leaves  in  rifted  rocks,  with  furious  force. 
The  tokens  of  its  momentaiy  course. 
A  hundred  warriors,  great  in  arms,  he  sle* ; 
Yet  from  oblivion  Fame  has  snatched  but  two. 
O  iBdward  and  Gildippe  \  faithful  pair! 
Your  hapless  ihte,  your  matchless  deeds  in  il^ar, 
(If  equal  praise  my  Tuscan  Muse  can  give) 
Consigned-  to  distant  times  shall  ever  live  1 
Some  pitying  lover,  when  the  tale  he  hears, 
Shall  grace  your  fortune  and  my  verse  with  tears. 

Tb'  intrepid  heroine  spnrr'd  her  steed,  and  flew 
To  where  the  raging  Turk  the  troops  o'erthrew : 
Two  mighty  strokes  her  valiant  arm  impell'd, 
One  redch'd  his  side,  one  piercM  his  plated  shield ; 
The  furious  chief  her  well-known  vest  descried : 
**  Bafadd  the  strumpet  with  her  mate,"  he  cried, 
'<  Hence  «o  thy  female  tasks !  the  diitaff  wield, 
Vor  dare  with   spear  and   sword    to  brave  the 
field." 

He  said,  and  dreadful  as  the  words  be  spbke. 
His  thundering  weapon  through  her  con«let  broke : 
Beep  in  her  breast  the  ruthless  fhlchion  drove. 
Her  gentle  breast,  the  seat  of  truth  and  love  I 
Herianguid  band  forgoes  the  useless  rein ; 
Approaching  death  creeps  cold  in  e%'ery  rein. 
To  save  his  wife,  nnhappy  Edward  flies ! 
Too  late  he  oomes-^his  lov*d  Gildippe  dies ! 
What  should  he  do  ?— -distracting  thoughts  prevail. 
Pity  and  wrath  at  once  his  heart  assail : 
That,  bids  his  arm  a  kind  support  bestow. 
This,  prompts  his  vengeance  on  the  barbarous  ibe. 
While  with  bis  left  he  seeks  to  hold  the  fair. 
His  better  hand  provokes  th'  unequal  war: 
But  vaHi  bis  effort  to  support  his  bride. 
Or  reach  the  murderoos  chief  by  whom  she  died. 
The  sword  the  Pagan  through  his  arm  impelPd, 
That  with  a  fniitless  grasp  his  consort  held. 
As  when  an  aze  the  stately «lm  invades, 
Or  atorms  uproot  it  from  its  native  shades, 
Jt  falls — and  with  it  falls  the  mantling  vine. 
Whose  curiiag  folds  its  ample  waist  entwine: 
^..So  Edward  sunk  beneath  the  Pagan  steel ; 
Sa,  with  her  Edward,  fair  Gildippe  fell. 
They  strive  to  speak,  their  words  dre  lost  in  sighs. 
And  on  their  lips  th'  imperfect  accent  dies. 
Each  other  still  with  mounifnl  looks  they  view, 
And^  ckse  embracing,  take  the  last  adieu : " 
Till,  losing  both  the  cheerful  beams  of  light. 
Their  gentle  souls  together  take  their  flight! 

Soon  spreading  Fame  the  dire  event  declares, 
And  soon  the  tidings  to  Rinaldo  bears  : 
Compassion,  grief,  and  wrath  at  once  conspire. 
And  all  his  generous  thoughts  to  vengeance  fire: 
But  first  Adra6tu9,  in  the  soldan's  sight. 
His  passage  crossed,  and  dar*d  bim  to  the  fight 

Then  tbns  the  king^'*  By  every  sign  displayed 
ThjBu.sure  art  be  for  whom  my  search  is  made. 
Each  buckler  have  I  long  explor*d  in  vain, 
And  oft  have  call'd  thee  through  th'  embattled 

plain.* 
yarn  shall  my  former  vows  be  futly  paid, 
A-mJ  justice  sated  with  thy  forfeit  head : 
Come!«->)ei  i;s  here  our  mutual  valour  show, 
Armida'«  champion  I,  and  tboa  ber  foe  P' 


Boastful  he  spoke ;  then  whirf  d  his  flMrtrinig  iCael^ 
Swia  on  the  Christian's  head  the  tempest  foil : 
[n  vain— Lthetemper'd  casque  the  force  withstood  $ 
But  oa  the  warrior  in  the  saddle  bow'd : 
Rinald6's  felchton  then  Adrastus  found. 
And  in  his  side  impressed  a  mortal  wound : 
Prone  foils  the  giant-king,  no  more  a  name! 
One  fotal  blow  coodudes  his  lifo  and  fame ! 

With  horrour  seized,  the  gazing  Pagans  rtood. 
While  foar  and' wonder  froze  their  curdling  bliiod. 
Even  Solymau  surprised  the  stroke  beheld. 
His  altered  looks  his  troubled  thongbts  reveai'd : 
He  sees  his  doom,  and  (wondrous  to  relate!) 
Suspended  stands  to  meet  approaching  fate. 
But  Heaven's  high  will,  f6r  ever  nncootrolld. 
Unnerves  the  mighty,  and  cotifoonds  the  bold  ! 
As  oft  the  sick  in  dreams  attempt  to  fly, 
What  time  the  fainting  limbs  their  speed  deny  i 
In  vain  their  lips  a  vocal  sound  es^ay, 
Nor  cries  nor  voice  can  find  their  wonted  way. 
So  strove  the  soldan  now  th'  assanit  to  dare. 
He  rous'd  his  soul  to  meet  the  threaten 'd  war  ; 
In  vain — no  more  the  thirst  of  fame  prevait'd  ; 
His  spirits  droop'd,  his  wonted  vigour  foil'd ; 
He  scorn'd  to  yield  or  fly :  yet,  unresolv»d, 
A  thousand  thoughts  his  wavering  mind  revolv'dL 

While  thus  he  paus'd,   the    conqnering  chief 
drew  nigh, 
Furioo^  he  rush'd  tremendous  to  the  eye ! 
He  seemed  to  move  with  more  than  mortal  eonn^ 
And  look'd  a  match  for  more  than  mortal  force. 
'The  Pagan  scarce  rfesiiits,  yet  eren  in  death 
Prcsenes  hi^  fame,  and  nobly  yield*  his  breath ; 
Nors6nns  the  sword,  but,  midst  his  mm  great, 
Withput  a  groan  receives  the  stroke  of  filte ! 
Thus  he,  who,  when  snbdu'd  by  stronger  foes. 
From  ever}*  foil  like  old  Antatns  rose 
With  force  renewed,  now  reach'd  his  destin*d  hour. 
And  pressed  at  length  the  earth,  to  rise  no  more. 

Then  Fume  from  man  to  man  the  tidings  bears; 
A  doubtful  face  no  longer  Fortune  wears; 
No  longer  then  the  war's  event  suspends. 
But  joins  the  Christians,  and  their  arms  befWendlL 
Sooii  from  the  fight  recede  the  regal  band, 
1'he  pride,  the  strength  of  all  the  eastern  land  ; 
Once  call'd  Immortal ;  now  the  name  is  lost. 
And  ruin  triumphs  o'er  an  empty  boatit  I 
Th*  astonished  bearer  with  the  standard  fled, 
Him  Emirenes  stopp'd,  and  sternly  faid  : 

"  Art  thou  not  he,  selbcted  ftrom  the  train. 
Our  monarch's  glorious  banner  to  sustain  ? 
Was  it  for  this  (Oh  1  scandal  to  tHe  brave ! ) 
That  to  thy  hand  th'  important  charge  I  gave  ? 
And  canst  thou,  Rimedon,  thy  chief  survey, 
ypt  basely  leave  him,  and  desert  the  day  ? 
^'hat  dost  thou  seek— thy  safety  ? — here  it  liea— 
With  me  rotiini--^eath  waits f6r  him  who  flies. 
Here  let  him  bravely  fight  who  hopes  to  live; 
Here  honour's  deeds  alone  can  safety  give." 

He  beard,  and  instadt  to  the  field  retum'd; 
Disdain  and  shame  his  conscious  boaom  bnm'd. 
No  less  the  rest  th'  inlropi  d  chief  retain'd. 
These  urg'd  by  threats,  and  those  by  force  coi^ 

strain'd. 
"  Who  dares  to  fly  from  yonder  swords,"  he  cries, 
"  Who  dates  to  tremble,  by  this  weapon  dite  I'* 
Thus  rang'd  again  his  routed  files  he  view*d. 
The  war  rekindled,  and  his  hopes  renew'd: 
While  Tisapheroes  with  resistless  might 
Maintain'd  the  combat,  and  forbade  the  fligbf» 


Digitized  by 


Google 


OF  JERUSALEM  DELIVERED.    Book  XX. 


415' 


Btsve  deeds  that  day  renown'd  the  wsrrior'a  hand ; 
Hit  ttDgie  force  dis^jere'd  the  Normao  band  : 
By  hiflD  were  chas'd  the  FlemiDgs  from  the  plain. 
And  Gemier,  Gerrard,  and  Rogero  slain. 
When  acts  like  these  had  grac'd  his  last  oC^ys, 
And  crown'd  his  short  but  glorious  life  with  praise, 
As  careless  what  succeeding  fate  might  yiel(^ 
He  sought  the  greatest  perils  of  the  field ; 
He  saw  Rinaldo,  well  the  youth  he  knew, 
Though  all  his  arms  were'dy*d  to  sanguine  hue. 
••  ho !  there  the  terrour  of  the  plain,"  he  cries, 
•*  May  Heaven  assist  my  daring  enterprise! 
So  shall  Armida  her  revenge  obtain : 
O  Macoo!  let  my  sword  this  conquest  gain. 
And  his  proud  arms  shall  hang  devoted  in  thy 
fane." 
Thu»pray*dthe  knight;  his  words  are  lost  in  air. 
No  Macon  hears  his  unavailing  prayer. 
As  the  bold  lion,  eager  to  engage, 
With  fashing  tail  provokes  his  native  rage : 
So  fisres  the  furious  warrior ;  love  inspires. 
Swells  all  his  suul,  and  rouses  all  his  fires. 
He  bears  aloft  his  shield ;  he  spurs  his  steed ; 
The  Latian  hero  rush'd  with  e<)ual  speed. 
At  once  they  meet;  at  once,  on  either  hand, 
la  deep  suspense  the  gazing  armies  stand. 
Such  skill,  sttcli  courage,  either  champion  shows. 
So  swift  their  weapons,  and  so  fierce  their  blows ; 
Each  side  awhile  forget  their  wonted  rage. 
And  drop  their  arms,  to  see  the  cbieft  engage. 
In  vain  the  Pagan  strikes;  secur'd  from  harms. 
The  Christian  combats  in  ethereal  arms : 
From  him  more  fatal  every  stroke  descends; 
The  foe  from  wounds  no  tempered  steel  defends ; 
His  shield  is  rent  away,  his  helm  is  hew*d. 
And  the  plain  blushes  with  a  stream  of  blood. 

The  fiiir  enchantress,  who  the  fight  surveyed. 
Beheld  how  fast  her  champion's  strength  decay*d. 
She  saw  the  rest,  a  pale  and  heartier  train, 
That  scarce  from  flight  their  trembling  feet  restrain; 
Till  she,  who  late  such  guards  around  her  viewed. 
Alone,  forbaken,  in  her  chariot  stood : 
She  loathes  the  light,  and  servitude  she  fears. 
Of  conqnest  or  revenge  alike  despairs. 
Then,  leaping  from  her  car  in  pale  afingbt. 
She  mounts  a  steed,  and  takes  her  speedy  flight. 
But,  like  two  bounds  that  snufl'the  tainted  dew. 
Anger  and  love  her  parting  steps  pursue. 
When  Cleopatra,  by  her  fears  betray 'd. 
Of  old  from  Actium's  fiital  conflict  fled ; 
And  left,  to  Caesar's  happier  arms  expos'd. 
Her  Roman  lord  5  with  perils  round  enclosed  ; 
He  soon,  forgetful  of  his  former  fiime. 
Spread  every  sail  to  join  the  flying  dame ; 
So  Tisaphemes  (but  bis  foe  withstood) 
Had  from  the  field  Armida's  flight  pursu'd : 
His  fair  one  vanished  fipom  his  longing  eyes, 
The  Sun  seem'd  blotted  from  the  cheerful  skies : 
Fierce  at  Rinaldo  then,  in  wild  despair,  • 
He  raised  aloft  bis  vengeful -blade  in  air. 
Koi  with  such  weight,  to  frame  the  forky  brand, 
The  ponderous  hamVner  falls  firom  Brontes^  hand. 
Full  on  his  front  the  thundering  stroke  he  sent : 
Beneath  the  force  the  staggering  warrior  bent ; 
But  soon  recovering^  whiri'd  his  beaming  swoid : 
The  thirsty  point  the  Pagan's  bosom  gor'd ; 
A  furious  passage  through  his  cuirass  made. 
Till  at  his  back  appear'd  the  raeking  blade: 

*  Mark  Anthony. 


The  steel,  drawn  forth,  a  double  vent  supplied  | 
The  soul  came  floating  in  a  purple  tide. 

Rinaldo,  pausing,  cast  around  his  view, 
To  mark  what  friends  to  aid,  what  foes  purs^ 
Wide  o*er  the  field  he  sees  the  Pagans  fly ; 
On  earth  their  broken  arms  and  ensigns  lie. 
And  now  his  thoughts  recall  th'  unhappy  fiut 
Who  furious  fled  abandon*d  to  despair ; 
Her  woeful  state  might  well  his  pity  claim. 
Her  love  neglected,  and  her  ruin'd  fame ; 
For  still  in  mind  his  tender  foith  he  bore, 
Her  champion  plighted  when  he  left  her  shore. 
Then,  where  her  rapid  courser's  track  he  view'd« 
Th*  impatient  knight  the  flying  dame  pursued. 

Meanwhile  Armida  chanced  a  vale  to  find 
That  seem'd  for  dire  despair  and  death  designed  : 
Well-pleas'd  herself  she  saw  by  fate  convey 'd 
To  end  her  woes  in  such  a  grateful  shade. 
There,  'lighting  from  her  steed,  she  laid  aside 
Her  bow,  her  quiver,  all  her  martial  pride. 
«  Unfaithful  arms !"  she  cries,  "  essssy'd  in  vaii^ 
RetumM  unbath'd  from  such  a  sanguine  pkin  j 
Here  buried  lie,  and  prove  the  field  no  more. 
Since  you  so  ill  aveng'd  the  wrongs  I  bore. 
If  vainly  thus  at  other  hearts  you  fly, 
Dare  you  a  female's  wretched  bosom  try  ? 
Here-1-enter  mine,  that  naked  meets  the  blow, 
Here  raise  your  trophies,  here  your  triumph  show  I 
Love  knows  how  well  this  breast  admits  the  dart ; 
Love,  that  so  deep  has  pierc'd  my  tender  heart  1 
Unblest  Armida !  what  is  now  th.y  fate, 
Wheq  this  alone  can  cure  thy  wretched  state  ? 
The  weapon's  point  must  heal  the  wound  of  Love, 
And  friendly  Death  my  heart's  physician  prove. 
Fond  Love,  farewell !— ^ut  come,  thou  fell  Disdain ! 
For  ever  partner  with  my  ghost  remain; 
Together  let  us  rise  from  realms  below. 
To  haunt  th*  ungrateful  author  of  my  woe; 
To  bring  dire  visions  to  his  fearful  sight. 
And  fill  with  horrour  every  sleepless  night  I" 

Sheceas'd ;  and,  fix'd  her  mournful  life  to  cLose^ 
The  sharpest  arrow  from  her  quiver  chose ; 
When  lo !  Rinaldo  came  and  saw  the  fair 
So  ne^F  the  dreadful  period  of  despair : 
Already  now  her  frantic  hand  she  rear'd. 
And  death  already  in  her  looks  appear'd: 
He  rush'd  behind  her,  and  restrain'd  the  dart ; 
The  fatal  point  just  bent  against  her  heart 

Armida  turo'd,  and  straight  the  knight  beheld^ 
(Unheard  he  came,  and  sudden  stood  reveal'd) 
Snrpris'd  she  sees,  and,  shrieking  with  afirighf^ 
From  his  lov'd  fooe  averts  her  angry  sight ; 
She  feints !  she  sinks  1— as  foils  a  tender  flower. 
Whose  feeble  stem  supports  the  head  no  more  < 
His  arms  he  threw  around  her  lovely  waist,     ' 
Her  weight  supported,  and  her  zone  unbrac'd; 
While,  gently  bending  o'er  the  fair  distrest. 
His  sorrows  bath'd  her  foce  and  l^^vely  bt^ast. 
As,  wet  with  pearly  drops  of  morning  dews, 
The  drooping  rose  her  wonted  grace  renewal 
So  she,  recovering  soon,  her  visage  reara. 
All  moist  and  trickling  with  her  lover's  tean. 
And  thrice  she  raised  her  eyo^  the  youth  to  view. 
Thrice  from  his  face  ker  sight  averse  withdrew* 
Oft  from  the  strict  embrace  in  vain  she  atroveb 
With  languid  hand,  his  stronger  arm  to  move  s 
The  pitying  warrior  still  his  grasp  retain'd. 
And  closer  to  his  breast  the  damsel  strainM : 
At  length,  as  thus  In  dear  restraint  she  lay. 
Her  words  with  g«s|iing  tomati  found  their  way : 
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Yet  gtill  cm  farth  the  )>f  nt  her  pteadfaiii  |ook, 
Vvr  dar'd  to  mt^  his  glance,  while  thus  she  fpcke : 

**  O  cruel,  when  thou  teft'st  me  firkt  to  mouni ! 
And  O !  an  crutfl  jmw  in  thy  rt^tum  ! 
Why  wQuldft  ihou  th«  n   hy  fruitless  cares  employ 
To  save  a  life  ihy  periur  e^  fUatroy  ? 
Say,  tu  what  future  wruLp's,  what  future  shame. 
What  woesunkiumn  is  di>on.*d  Armida'soatue! 
Full  well  thy  wily  purpose;  I  drscry— 
But  she  can  little  dare,  who  (?arr«  not  die. 
One  triumph  still  lo  grai'e  thy  pomp  remains ; 
A  hapless  princcMi  Itound  m  capl  v(>  chai'^s; 
At  first  heiray'd,  th<  n  made  by  free  thy  pri/cj 
From  acts  like  the.-e  thy  mi<ibty  glories  ri^*  ! 
Oucelife  anl  happiness  't^^an  thine  !•»  give; 
Kov  death  alone  my  sufferings  can  relieve  ! 
Bnt  Dot  Tmrn  thee  this  blevg-ng  [  demand ; 
AH  g  fts  are  hateful  from  Rinahlti's  hand  ! 
Yet,  cruel  an  tbou  art,  myself  can  And 
Some  friendly  way  t*  elude  the  ills  design*d ; 
If  to  a  helpless  «  retch  in  bondage  ty*d, 
Ar«  pr>isonous  drugs  and  |.icrcing  iteel  denyM ; 
Yet  (ihanlLs  to  Heavtn  ! )  a  pa'  h  r«*main8  to  death ; 
Thou  ^halt  not  long  detain  this  hated  breath : 
Cease  (ben  thy  MXJthing  arts,  thy  feiuts  give  o'er. 
And  nipye  my  s«»uf  with  flattering  hopes  no  more.** 

'1  bus  mournful  she ;  while  love  and  anger  drew 
Fast  from  hjsr  beauteous  eyes  fhe  brny  dew. 
He,  t6iich'd  wlih  pity,  mehs  wih  equal  woe, 
And,  mix'fl'vi^h  hers,  hi:*  kindly  sorrows  flow.  ^ 
At  length  with  tender  words  he  thiis  replied : 
*•  Anitida  I  lay  thy  (f  nbts,  tl»y  fears,  aside ; 
Uve—not  to  ftn'ffer  shaime;  to  empi/e  live; 
In  nie  thy  chaii  pion,  not  thy  foe,  receivel 
Bf:ho;d  thtseeyes,'  if  stjll  thon  douhi*$t  my  jea). 
Let  these,  the  truth  d^  vhnt  1  speak,  reveal. 
J  swear  to  place  thee  on  thy  regal  throne, 
1  he  seat  of  gp'enduor  w  here  thy  fsfher^  shone. 
P  wruld  lo  Heaven  !  the  Mys(df  truth  an  welt 
iidiirht  from  thy  mind  the'Pagan  mi'^t  dispel. 
As  I  sh^l)  raise  thee  to  bO  hirh  a  state, 
fkt  msteru  dame  shall  matcfh  thy  glori'tn   fate.** 

^e  spoke  j  and,  speaking,  sought  her  hi'east  to 
move  *"  .1    ...■''  . 

f¥ith  sighs  and  tears,  the  eloquence  of  love  I 
Till,  like  tlie  melting  flakev  of  moimtain  snow, 
Where  i^ bines  the  Sun.  or  teptd  breezes  blots ; 
jlcr  angf^r,  late  so  fierce,  disM>lv(B  a#a>',  ' 
And  gentle  pas9iol>^  bear  a  milder  sway. 

t>  Ah  me  I  i  vietd  |''  the  soften'd  farr  repIiM, 
**  Still  on  thy  &ith  ipy  easy  heart  relies^    '    " 
*Ti8  thiiie  at  will  to  giiide'my  future  Way, 
^id.  what  th0u  bidd'^t,'  Annida^mus^  obey.'* 

Thns  they;'  Meanwhile  ^hf  £^  ptiaii  chief  beheld 
Ilis  regal  standard  cast  upoii  the  field :  ^ 

And  RimedoD  all  breathless  press  the  plain, 
$y  one  fierce  stn^el  from  mtghty  Godfrey  slaip. 
Or  k^ll*^.  ojr-rou^ed,  all  his  trtxips  appear,        '  ' 
Yet,  pi  ^he  jast,  be  sooms  ignoble  rear ; 


And  seeks,  what  now  his  hopes  alone  deaumd. 


He  spurs  his  bteed,  atsd  swift  oo  Godfrey  Itimf 
No  greater  foe  amid  the  plain  he  spies : 
Pierce  as  he  thunders  through  the  ranks  of  var» 
He  shows  the  last  brave  tokens  of  despair  : 
Then  to  the  chief  berais'd  his  voice  on  higli: 
"  I  ctjme  by  thee  in  glorious  strife  to  die ! 
'T  is  death  I  sec  k— but,  era.  I  yield  to  fate," 
I  tru  t  to  cnish  thee  with  my  sinking  weight'* 

Thus  he.  At  once  they  rush  to  meet  the  ^bt  i 
/\t  once,  oo  either  side,  their  swords  alight. 
The  Pagan's  steel  the  Chri>tisn's  bucUer  clearei ; 
His  band,  disarm*d,the  sudden  wound  receives. 
From  Godfrey  next  dencendsa  mightier  blow 
Fiill  on  the  cheek  of  his  unwai7  foe : 
Half  hack  he  fell  i  and,  while  to  rise  he  strove,. 
Deep  in  his  groin  the  Frjok  his  falchion  drove. 

Now,  Emirenes  dead,  but  few  remain 
Of  all  the  numbers  of  th*  Igyptian  train: 
While  Godfrey  these  fronv  place  to  place  puno'd^ 
Brave  Aitamoruson  the  field  he  viewM, 
Who  midst  his  foes  th'  unequal  fight  maintain'd^ 
Alone,  on  foot,  with  hostile  blood  distain'd  : 
With  broken  sword  and  shield  the  king  appears* 
And  close  surrounded  with  a  hundred  spears. 

Then  to  his  warriors  pious  Godfrey  cried  : 
*<  Forbear,  my  friends !  and  lay  your  arms  aside  x 
And  I  h<*u,  O  chief !  no  more  contest  the  field  ; 
Forgo  thy  weapons,  and  to  Godfrey  yield." 

He  said ;  and  he,  who  till  that  fatal  hour 
Ne'er  bowVi  his  lofVy  soul  to  human  power, 
Sotm  as  the  great,  the  glorious  name  he  heard, 
(A  sound  from  Libya  to  the  pole  rcver'd) 
At  oDce  resign*d  his  sword  to  Godfrey *s  bands : 
"  1  yield !"  he  cried,   •*  nor  less  thy  worth  de- 
Thy  triumph  gain'd  o'er'Altamorus*  name,  [mands  ? 
l«cruwn'd  no  less  with  riches  than  with  fame. 
My  kingdom  with  its  gold,  my  pious  wife 
With  jewels,  shall  redeem  my  forfeit  life." 

■<  Heaven  has  hot  given  me,**  thus  the  chief  re- 
^*  A  mind  to  crivet  gold,  or  jewels  prize :        (plies. 
Still  keep  whate'er  is  thine  from  India's  sbore^ 
And  slill  in  peace  enjoy  thy  Persian  store ; 
No  price  for  life,  no  ransom  I  demand  ;  • 
I  war,  but  traffic  not,  in  Asians  land.** 

He  ceasM ;  and  with  his  guards  the  monarcli 
plac'd. 
Then  from  the  field  the  sratter'd  remiiants  chas'd  ; 
Thetie  to  the  trench  in  tain  their  flight  piiptue^ 
Insatiate  death  overtakes  the  trembling  crew : 
Gigantic  slaughter  stalks  on  every  side, 
And  Jewells  from  tent  tn  tent  the  dreadful  tide: 
Helms,  crests,  and  radiant  shields  are  purpled  o*er. 
And  postly  trappiiygs  drop  with  human  gore. 

Thus  cooquer'd  Gpdfrey ;  and  as  yet  the  day 
Gavieffom  the  western  waves  tbe  parting  rsy. 
Swift  ti>  il)e  walls' the  glorious  victor  rode. 
The  domesVhere  Chi*ist  had  made  his  blest  abodes 
In  sanguine  ve«>t,  with  all  hi^  princely  train, 
Tbe  chief  of  chiefs  then  sought  the  sacred  fane; 
I'bere  o'er  the  ItallQw'd  tomb  his  arms  display'd, 
And  there  to  Heaven  bis  yow'd  devutiopi  paid* 
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INTRODUCTION. 


I F  a  coocateoatioQ  of  events  centred  in  one  great  action,  events  which  gave  hirtV  to  the  present 
commercial  lyitem  of  the  world;  if  these  be  of  the  first  importance  in  the  civil  history  ofmankiiKU 
theJ(«usia4«  of  all  other  poems,  challenges  the  attention  of  the  philosopher,  the  ^^litician,  and  the  gfiUj 
tleman. 

In  contradistinction  to  the  Iliad  and  the  iEneid,  the  paradjse  tost  has  been  called  the  E^pic  Poem  of 
Keligion.  In  the  same  manner  may  the  Lustiad  be  named  the  Epic  Poem  of  Commerce.  The  happ;^ 
completion  of  the  most  important  designs  of  Henry  duKe  of  Viaeo,  prince  of  Portugal,  to  whom  Europe 
owes  both  Oama  and  Columbus,  both  the  eastern  ai^d  the  western  worlds,  constitutes  the  subject  of  that 
celebrated  epic  poem  (known  hitherto  in  England  almost  only  by  name)  which  is  qow  offered  to  the 
English  reader.  But  before  we  proceed  to  the  historical  iqtruduction  necessary  to  elucidate  a  poem 
fpon^d  on  such  an  important  period  of  history,  some  attention  is  due  to  the  opinion  of  those  theonsta 
lA  political  philosophy,  who  lament  that  either  India  was  ever  discovered,  and  who  assert  thi|t  the  in- 
crease of  trade  is  big  with  the  real  misery  of  maakiud,  and  that  commerce  is  only  the  parent  of  degepe* 
racy,  and  the  nurse  of  everj  vice. 

Much  indeed  may  be  urged  on  this  side  of  the  question,  but  much  also  may  he  urged  against  every 
institution  relative  to  man.  Imperfection,  if  not  necessary  to  humanity,  is  at  least  the  certain  attendant 
on  every  thing  human.  Though  some  part  of  the  traffic  witli  many  countries  resemble  Solomop's  impor- 
tationof  apes  and  peacocks  ;  though  the  superfluities  of  life,  the  baubles  of  the  opulent,  and  even  the 
luxuries  which  enervate  the  irresolute  ami  administer  disease,  are  introduced  by  the  intercoursci  of  na- 
vigation; the  extent  of  the  benefits  which  attend  it  is  also  to  be  considered,  ere  the  man  of  cool  rea-  ' 
son  will  venture  to  pronounce  that  the  world  is  injured,  and  rendered  less  virtuous  and  less  happy  by  thQ 
increase  of  commerce. 

If  a  view  of  the  stat<^  of  mankind,  where  commerce  opens  no  intercourse  between  nation  and  nation,  be 
neglected,  unjust  conclusions  will  certainlv  follow.  Where  the  state  of  barbarians,  and  of  countries  un- 
der the  different  degrees  of  civilization,  are  candidly  weighed,  we  may  reasonably  expect  a  just  decision. 
As  evidently  as  the  appointment  of  Nature  gives  pasture  to  the  herds,  so  evidently  is  man  born  fur  so- 
ciety. As  every  other  animal  is  in  its  natural  state  when  in  the  situation  which  its  instinct  requires  ; 
so  man,  when  his  reason  is  cultivated,  is  then,  and  only  then,' in  the  state  proper  to  his  nature.  The  life 
of  the  naked  savage,  who  feeds  on  acorns,  and  sleeps  like  a  beast  in  his  den,  is  commonly  called  the  na- 
tural state  of  man  ;  but  if  there  be  any  propriety  in  this  assertion,  his  rational  faculties  compose  no  part 
of  his  nature,  and  were  given  not  to  be  used.  If  the  savage  therefore  live  in  a  state  contrary  to  the 
appointment  of  Nature,  it  must  follow  that  he  is  not  so  happy  as  Nature  intended  him  to  be.  And  a 
view  of  his  true  character  will  confirm  this  conclusion.  The  reveries,  the  fairy  dreams  of  Rousseau 
may  figure  the  paradisiatel  life  of  a  Hottentot,  but  it  is  only  in  such  dreams  that  the  superior  happincsi 
of  the  barbarian  exists.  The  savage,  it  is  true,  is  reluctant  to  leave  his  manner  of  life;  but  unless  we 
allow  that  he  is  a  proper  judge  of  the  modes  of  living,  his  attachment  to  his  own  by  no  means  proves 
that  he  is  happier  than  he  might  otherwise  have  been.  His  attachment  only  exemplifies  the  amazing 
power  of  habit,  in  reconciling  the  hnman  breast  to  the  most  uncomfortable  situations.  If  the  inteicourae 
ef  mankind  in  some  instances  be  introdttctive  of  vice,  the  want  of  it  as  certainly  excludes  the  exertion  of 
the  noblest  virtues;  and  if  the  seeds  of  virtue  are  indeed  in  the  heart,  they  often  lie  dormant,  and  even 
unknown  to  the  savage  possessor.  The  most  beautiful  description  of  a  tribe  of  savages,  which  we  may 
be  assured  is  from  real  life,  occun  in  these  words :  And  the  iivf  spies  of  Dan  "  came  to  Laisb,  and 
Mw  the  people  that  were  there^  how  they  dwelt  careless  after  the  manner  of  the  Zidonians,  quiet  and 
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secure,  and  Ibere  was  no  magistrate  in  the  laod  that  migfat  put  thea  to  shame  m  any  Uuog.  •  •  •  AnM 
the  spiel  said  tu  their  brethren,  *  Arise,  that  ve  may  go  up  against  the^ ;  fur  ve  have  seen  the  land, 
mnd  behold  it  is  very  good '.'...  and  they  came  unto  Laish,  unto  a  people  that  were  quiet  and  secure ; 
and  they  smote  them  with  the  edge  of  the  sword,  and  burnt  the  city  with  fire ;  and  there  «as  no  deK* 
verer,  hedause  it  was  far  from  Zidon,  and  they  had  no  business  with  any  man."— However  the  htfpf 
•implicity  of  thw  society  may  please  the  man  of  fine  imagioatioo,  the  tnie  philosopher  will  riew  the 
meu  of  Laish  with  other  eyes.    However  ^'IrLnous  be  may  soppo^  one  generatiob,  it  requires  an  altera^ 
tion  of  human  nature,  to  preee^e  the  cblidren  of  the  next  in  the  same  generous  estrangement  from  the 
selfish  passions,  from  those  passions  which  are  the  parents  of  the  acts  of  iojustioe.    When  bis  wants  art 
easily  supplied,  the  manners  of  the  savage  will  be  fimple,  and  riften  humane,  tut  the. human  heart  isnoC 
vicious  without  object?  of  temptation.    But  these  will  soon  occur ;  he  that  gathers  the  greatest  quantity 
•f  fruit  will  be  euvied  by  the  less  industrious  :  the  uninformed  mind  seems  insensible  of  the  idea  of 
the  right  of  possession  which  the  Ia1x>ur  of  aix]uirpft)(tit  gittt.  When  want  is  pressing,  and  the  supply  at 
hand,  the  only  consideration  with  such  minds  is  the  clanger  of  seizing  it;  and  where  there  is  "  no  magis- 
trate to  put  to  shame  in  any  thing,"  depredation  will  soon  display  all  iu  horroars.  Let  it  be  even  admit* 
ted  that  the  innocence  of  the  men  of  Laish  could  secure  them  from  the  consequences  of  their  own  un- 
restrained desires ;  could  cveu  this  impossibility  be  sOrTlioiiDted ;  still  they  are  a  wtetched  prey  to  the 
first  invaders :   and  because  they  have  no  buiiness  with  any  roan,  they  will  find  no  deliverer.     While 
human  nature  is  the  rame,'  the  fate  of  Laish  will  always  be  the  fate  of  the  weak  and  defeooeleas;  and 
thus  the  most  amiable  description  of  savage  life  raises  in  our  minds  the  strongest  imagery  of  the  misery, 
and  lihpossible  continuance  of  such  a  state.    But  if  the  view  of  these  innrioent  people  terminate  in  hor- 
ffoof,  with  what  contemplation  shall  we  behold  the  wilds  of  Africa  and  America  ?  The  tribes  of  America^ 
It  is  true,  hav6  degrees  of  policy  greatly  superior  to  any  thing  understood  by  the  men  of  Laish.     Great 
masteiv  of  martial  oratory,  their  popular  assemblies  are  schools  open  to  all  their  youth.     In  these  they 
not  only  learn  the  hntory  of  their  nation,  and  what  they  have  to  fisar  frrim  the  strength  and  desgns  of 
their  enetnies,  but  they  also  imbibe  the  most  ardent  spirit  of  war.    The  arts  of  stratagem  are  their 
ftody,  and  (he  most  athletic  exercises  of  the  field  their  employment  and  delight.    And  what  is  their 
greatest  praise,  they  have  «  magistrates  to  put  to  shame.''  They  inflict  no  corporeal  pnnishmentoo  their 
conntrytneil,  it  a  true ;  but  a  reprimand  from  an  elder,  delivered  in  the  assembly,  is  esteemed  by  them 
ft  deeper  degradatibn,  and  severer  punishment,  than  any  of  those,  too  often  most  impolitically  adopted 
by  civilized  nations.    Yet,  though  possessed  of  this  advantage,  an  advantage  impossible  to  exist  in  a  large 
commercial  empire,  and  though  masters  of  great  martial  policy,  their  condition,  upon  the  whole,  is  big 
with  the  moat  Striking  demonstntion  of  the  misery  and  okhatusal  state  of  such  very  imperfect  ctvili- 
sation.  *' Multiply,  and  replenish  the  earth,'*  i*  an  injunction  of  the  best  political  philosophy  ever  given  t« 
man.    ^iitore  has*  appointed  man  to  cultivate  the  earth,  to  increase  in  number  by  the  food  which  its 
culture  gives,  Und  by  this  increase  of  brethren  to  remove  some,  and  to  mitigate  all  the  natural  miseries 
^  human  life.    But  in  direct  opiwsition  to  this  is  the  political  state  of  the  wild  Americana    Their  lands, 
luxuriant  in  climate,  are  oft^  desolate  wastes,  where  thousands  of  miles  hardly  support  a  few  hundreds 
of  savage  hunters.    Attachment  to  their  own  tribe  constitutes  their  highest  idea  of  virtue ;  but  this  vir- 
tue includes  the  most  brutal  depravity,  makes  them  esteem  the  man  of  every  other  tribe  as  an  enemy,  m 
one  with  whom  Nature  has  placed  them  in  a  state  of  war,  and  had  commanded  to  destroy  *.  And  to  this 
principle,  their  customs  and  ideas  of  honour  senre  as  rituals  and  ministers.    The  cruelties  prscttsed  by 
the  Ameri6aii  savages  on  their  prisoners  of  war  (and  war  is  their  chief  employment)  opnvey  every  idea 
flipres^d  by  the  word  diabolical,  and  give  a  most  shocking  view  of  the  degradation  of  human  nature  •. 

I  This  ferocity  of  savage  manners  afibrds  a  philosophical  account  how  the  most  distant  and  inhoqn- 
table  climes  were  first  peopled.  When  a  Romulus  erects  a  monarchy  and  makes  war  on  his  neighboors, 
some  naturally  lly  to  the  witds.  As  their  families  increase,  the  stronger  commit  depredations  on  the 
weaker;  and  thus  from  generation  to  generation,  they  who  either  dread  just  punishment,  or  WQvat  op- 
pression,  fiy  further  and  further  in  search  of  that  protection  which  is  only  to  be  found  in  civiUced  society. 

s  Unless  when  compelled  by  European  troops,  the  exohaop  of  prisctoers  is  never  practised  by  the 
American  savages.  Sometimes,  when  a  savage  loses  a  son  in  war,  he  adopts  one  ofthe  captives  in  bis 
stead ;  but  this  seldom  oocun ;  for  the  death  of  the  prisoner  seems  to  give  them  much  more  satbfaction. 
The  victim  is  tied  to  a  tree,  his  teeth  and  nails  are  drawn,  burning  wood  is  held  to  every  tender  part,  his 
roasted  fingers  are  pot  into  the  bowl  of  a  pipe  and  smoked  by  the  savages ;  his  tormentors  with  horrid 
bowto  dance  round  hhn,  wounding  him  at  every  tqm  with  their  poniards  i  his  eyes  are  at  last  thrust  out, 
■ad  he  ii  i«t  Ioon  tg  stagger  about  ••  his  toitore  impela  him.    As  soon  aa  he  expires^  his  diawYeced 
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But  wtt&t  peculiarly  coiiipletes  the  character  of  the  savage  is  his  horrible  saper^ition.  Tn  the  moil 
d'tiitant  nations  the  sarage  is  in  this  the  same.  The  ti;rri»ar  of  evil  spirits  contiDually  haunts  him;  hit 
God  is  beheld  as  a  relentless  tyrant,  and  is  worshipped  often  with  cruel  rit<^,  always  with  a  heart  full  of 
borrour  and  fear.  In  all  the  numerous  acconnta  of  savage  worship,  one  trace  of  filial  dependence  is  not 
to  be  found.  The  very  reverse  of  that  happy  idea  is  the  Bell  of  the  ignorant  mind.  Ndr  ia  this  barba* 
rism  confined  alone  to  thoab  ignoratit  tribes,  whom  we  call  savages.  The  vuYgar  of  every  cotmtry  pos* 
aess  it  in  certain  degrees,  proportionated  to  their  opportunities  of  conversation  with  the  more  enlighU 
taed.  AU  the  virtues  and  charities,  which  either  dignify  hnman  nature  or  reitder  it  amiabte,  are  culti- 
vated and  called  forth  into  Action  by  society.  The  savage  life  on  the  contrary,  if  we  may  be  allowed 
the  expreasioB,  instinctively  narrows  the  mind ;  and  thus,  by  tbe  exclusion  of  the  nobler  feelings,  prepares 
it,  as  a  soil,  ready  for  evejry  vice.  Sordid  disposition  and  base  ferocity,  t>^ether  with  tbe  most  unhappjr 
•uperstition,  are  every  where  the  proportionate  attendants  of  Ygnorance  and  severe  want.  And  igno- 
fanee  and  want  are  only  removed  by  intercourse  and  the  offices  of  society.  So  self-evident  are  tbesA 
positions^  that  it  requires  an  apology  for  insistmg  upon  thrm  i  but  tbeVpology  is  at  hand.  He  who  hat 
tead,  knows  bow  many  eminent  writers',  and  he  who  has  Gonvd^seid  la]ow$how  mapy  respectable  naines, 

Iioibs  are  boiled  it)  the  war  kettle,  and  devoured  by  his  executioners.  And  such  is  the  power  of  custom 
and  the  idea^  of  honour,  tnat  the  unhappy  suflbrer  under  a)l  tbftii  tonnent  betrays  no  sign  of  fear  or  griet 
On  tbe  contrary,  ha  upbraids  his  executioners  with'tbeir  ignorance  of  the  art  of  tormenting,  and  boast* 
'  bow  many  of  their  kindred  bad  f  lund  tbeir  grave  in  his  belly,  whom  he  had  put  to  death  in  a  muck 
■everer  manner. 

>  The  author  of  that  voluminous  work,  Histoire  Philnsophique  et  Politique  des  Etablissemens  ei 
do  Commerce  des  Europ^ens  dans  les  deyx  fandes,  is  one  of  the  many  who  asoert  that  the  savage  is  hap- 
pier than  tbe  civil  life.  His  reasons  are  thus  abridged:  The  savage  h*s  jiocare  or  fear  for  the  future^ 
bis  hunting  and  fishing  give  him  a  certain  subsislance.  He  sleeps;  sound,  and  koowA  not  tbe  disease* 
of  cities.  He  caunot  want  what  he  does  not  desire,  nor  deoire  that  which  he  does  not  know,  and  vexa* 
tioo  or  grief  does  nut  enter  bis  soul.  He  in  not  Under  the  control  of  a  superior  in  his  actious :  in  a  word^ 
says  our  author,  tbe  savage  only  sufiers  the  evils  of  nature. 

If  the  civilized,  he  adds,  enjoy  the  elegadcies  of  life,  have  better  ibod,  and  are  more  comfortably  de- 
fended against  the  change  of  the  seasons,  it  is  use  which  makes  the>e  thingS  necessary,  and  tbey  are 
jpurchased  by  the  painful  labours  of  the  multitude,  who  are  the  basis  of  socieiy.  To  what  outrages  is 
not  the  man  of  civil  life  exposed  ?  If  he  has  property,  it  is  in  danger ;  and  government  or  authority  is, 
according  to  this  author,  the  greatest  of  all  evils.  If  there  in  a  famine  in  t^e  north  of  .America,  the  sa* 
^age,  led  by  tbe  wind  and  the  sun,  can  go  to  a  l>etter  climate;  but  in  tbe  bt^rrourMof  fismine,  war,  or 
pestilence,  the  ports  and  barriers  of  polished  states  place  the  subjects  in  a  prisKin,  where  they  mo>$t 
perish.  11  resteroit  encore — There  still  remains  an  infinite  difference  between  the  lot  of  the  civilized  and 
the  savage ;  a  difference,  toute  entiere,  all  entirely  to  the  disadvantage  of  society,  that  injustice  which 
reigns  in  the  inequality  of  fortunes  and  conditions.  **  In  dne,"  says  he^  **  as  the  wish  for  independence 
Sa  one  of  the  first  instincts  of  man,  be  who  can  join  to  tbe  possession  of  this  primicive  right,  the  moral 
Security  of  a  subsistence,"  (which  we  were  just  told  the  savage  could  do)  *'is  incomparably  more  happy 
than  the  rich  man  surrounded  with  laws,  superiors,  prejudices,  and  fashions,  which  endanger  his 
liberty.»»J— 

Such  are  the  sentiments  of -the  abb^  Raynal,  a  writer  whose  spirited  manner  and  interesting  subject 
have  acquired  him  many  readers.  ^  As  he  .is  not  singular  in  his  estimate  of  savage  happiness,  his  argu- 
ments merit  examination ;  and  a  view  of  the  full  tendency  of  his  assertions  will  sufficiently  refute  his 
Conclusions.  Nothing  can  be  more  evident  than  that  if  habit  destroy  the  reUsh  of  the  Elegancies  of 
life,  habit  will  also  destroy  the  pleasure  of  hunting  antf  fishine,  when  these  are  the  sole  bo<iiness  of  the 
Savage.  If  the  sav.ige  has  no  care  and  no  superior,  these  very  circumstances  naturally  brutalize  his 
mind,  and  render  him  vicious,  fierce,  and  selfish.  Nor  is  he  so  free  fn^m  care,  as  some  philosophen  oa 
their  couches  of  down  are  apt  to  dream.  Because  hunting  and  fishing  seem  pleasant  to  us,  are  they  al^to 
ft  pleasure' to  tbe  wretch  who  hi  all  seasons  must  follow  ihem  for  his  daily  sustenance  r  You  may  as 
well  maintaiD  that  a  postillion,  ,iaded  with  fatigue,  and  shivering  with  wet  and  cold,  is  extremely  happy^  < 
because  geUllemen  ride  on  horseback  for  their  pleasure.  That  we  cannot  want  what  we  do  not  desire, 
Dor  desire  what  we  do  not  know,  are  just  positions :  but  does  it  follow,  that  such  a  jitate  is  happier  than 
that  which  brings  the  wishes  and  cares  of  civil  life?  By  no  means:  for  according  to  this  argument,  in- 
sensibility and  happiness  proceed  in  the  same  gradation,  and  of  consequence  an  oyster*  is  tbe  happie<>t 
of  allanimals.  The  advantages  ascribed  tothe  savage  over  the  civilized  -life,  in  tbe  tiine  of  warand  famine, 
in  the  equality  of  rank,  and  security  of  liberty,  offer  an  outrage  to  common  sense,  and  are  striking  in^ 
Stances  that  no  paradox  is  too  gross  for  the  reveries  of  modem  philosophy.  This  author  quite  forgets 
what  dangers  the  savages  are  every  where  exp<:>8ed  to ;  how  their  lands,  if  of  any  .value,  are  sure-to  he 
seized  by  their  more  powerful  neighbours,  and  millions  of  their  penons  enslaved  by  the  miire  polished 
States.    He  quite  forgets  tbe  infinite  distance  bet  wen  the  resources  of  the  social  and  savage  life;  between 

"''"■■'     '  f" 

*  And  our  author  in  reality  goesiis  far,  **Temoin  cet  Ecossois,— Witness  that  Scotchman,"  saya 

be^  "  who  being  lef^  alone  on  the  isle  of  Fernandez,  was  only  unhappy  while  his  memory  remained  • 

but  when  bis  natural  Wants  so  engrossed  him  that  be  forgot  his  country,  his  langnage,  his  name,  ani 

tvea  th0  attfcolaUou  of  wufdsi  this  European,  at  lbs  eud  of  fi>ar  yean,  fouod  himself  eased  of  the  bur^ 


Digitized  by 


Google 


m  INTRQDUCTIQN  TO  THE  LUSIAD. 

«onnect  the  idea  of  inoooence  and  )iappiBes>  with  th«  life  of  tins  aavagf  and  fl^  uiuiiipcov«(l  nisft^  To.  % 
the  character  of  the  iavage  is  therefore  necessary,  ere  we  examioe  the  asseftkni,  that  "  it  had  been  happy 
lor  Both  the  old  and  new  vorlds,  if  the  £ast  and  West  I6dies  had  never  been  discovered."     The  blood- 
ibed  and  the  attendant  miseries  which  the  unparalleled  rapine  end  cruelties  of  the  Spaniards  spread  orer 
the  new  world  .indeed  disgrace  haman  natnra    The  great  and  flourishing  empires  of  Modco  and  Peru, 
fteqped  in  the  blood  of  furty  millions  of  their  80os»  present  a  melancholy  prospect,  which  most  excite 
|be  indignation  of  every  good  heart    Yet  such  desolation  is  not  t|ie  certain  consequence  of  discovery. 
4od  even  should  we  allow  that  the  depravity  of  human  nature  is  so  great,  that  the  avarice  of  the  merT 
chant  and  rapacity  of  the  soldier  will  overwhelm  with  misery  every  new  discovered  country,  still  are 
^here  other  more  comprehensive  views  to  be  taken,  ere  we  decide  against  the  interooorse  introduce^ 
by  navigation.    When  we  weigh  the  happiness  of  Europe  in  the  scale  of  political  philosophy,  we  ^re  nolj 
lo  confine  our  eye  to  the  dreadful  ravages  of  Attila  the  Hun,  or  of  Alaric  the  Qoth.    If  the  waten  of  ^ 
ftagnated  lake  are  disturbed  by  the  spade  when  led  into  new  channels,  we  ought  pot  to  inveigh  against 
the^lteration  because  the  waters  are  fouled  at  the  firat ;  we  are  to  wait  to  see  the  streamlets  refine  and 
spread  beauty  and  utility  thfough  a  thousand  vales'  which  they  never  visited  before.    Such  were  tba 
conquests  of  Alexander ;  temporary  evils,  but  civilization  aod  happiness  followed  in  the  bloody  track. 
And  though  disgraced  with  every  barbarity,  happiness  has  also  followed  the  conquests  of  the  Spaniard;^ 
lo  the  other  hemisphere.    Though  the  villany  of  the  Jesuits  defeated  their  schemes  of  civilization  in 
many  countries,  the  labonrs  of  that  society  have  been  crowned  with  a  success  in  Paraguay  and  in  Ca- 
nada, which  reflects  upon  their  industry  the  greatest  honour.    The  customs  and  cruelties  of  many 
American  tribes  still  disgrace  human  nature;  but  in  Paraguay  and  Canada  the  natives  have  beep 
1)rooght  to  relish  the  blessings  of  society,  and  the  arts  of  virtuous  and  civil  life.  If  Mexico  is  not  so  po- 
j^lous  as  it  once  was,  neither  is  it  so  barbarous ;  the  shrieks  of  the  human  victim  do  not  now  resound  from 
temple  to  temple;  nor  does  the  human  heart,  held  up  reeking  to  the  Sun,  imprecate  the  vengeance  of 

the  comforts  administered  by  society  to  infirmity  and  old  age,  and  the  miaereble  rtate  of  the  savage 
when  be  can  no  longer  pursue  his  bunting  and  fishing.  He  also  forgets  the  infinite  difierence  between 
the  discourse  of  the  savage  hut,  and  the  cocna  deorum,  the  friendship  and  conversation  of  refined  and 
elevated  understandings.  But  to  philosophize  is  the  contagion  which  infects  tbe  esprits  forts  of  the 
continent ;  and  under  the  mania  of  this  disease,  there  is  no  wonder  that  common  sen5e  is  so  often  cnici- 
fied.  It  is  only  the  repulntton  of  those  who  support  some  opinions  that  will  apologize  for  the  labour  of 
refuting  them.  We  may  therefore,  it  is  hoped,  be  forgiven,  if,  en  bagatelle,  we  smile  at  tbe  triumph  of 
our  author,  who  thus  sums  up  his  arguments:  *'Apr^stout,  on  motpeut  terminer  ce  grand  proems — Airier 
ail,  one  word  will  decide  this  grand  dispute,  so  strongly  canvassed  among  phiioFophers :  Demand  of  the 
9)an  of  civil  life,  if  he  is  happy  ?  Demand  of  the  savage,  if  he  b  miserable  ?  If  both  answer,  No,  the 
dispute  is  determined. ''  By  no  means ;  for  tbe  beast  that  is  contenled  to  wallow  in  the  mire,  is  by  this 
argument  in  a^  happier  state*  than  the  man  who  has  one  wish  to  satisfy,  however  reasonably  he  may  hope 
to  do  it  by  his  industry  and  virtue.  _, 

jen  of  social  life,  in  having  the  happiness  to  lose  the  use  of  reflection,  of  those  thoughts  which  led  him 
hack  to  the  past,  or  taught  bim  to  dread  the  fnture.*'  But  this  is  as  erroneous  in  fact,  as  such  bappi* 
pess  is  false  in  philosophy.  Alexander  Selkirk  fell  into  no  such  state  of  happy  idiotism.  By  his  own 
account  ho  acquired  indeed  the  greatest  tranquillity  of  mind,  which  arose  from  religious  submission  to 
his  fate.  He  had  with  him  a  Bible,  some  books  of  mathematics  and  practical  divinity;  the  daily  per- 
usal of  which  both  fortified  his  patience  and  amused  his  tedious  hours  And  he  professed  that  be  feared 
%e  would  never  again  be  so  good  a  Christian.  In  his  domestic  economy  he  sbdwed  every  exertion  of  an 
intelligent  mind.  When  captain  Rugers  found  bim  in  1709,  the  accounts  which  he  gave  of  the  springs 
find  vegetables  of  the  island,  were  of  the  greatest  service  to  the  shipV  company.  And  the  captain 
found  him  so  able  a  sailor,  that  he  immediately  made  him  mate  of  bis  ship.  Having  seen  captain  Ro- 
cers's  vessel  at  sea,  he  made  a  fire  in  jthe  night,  in  consequence  of  which  a  boat  was  sent  to  examine 
the  shore.  He  said  he  had  seen  some  Spaniards  at  difiercnt  times  land  on  the  island,  but  he  had  al- 
ways fled  from  them,  judging  they  would  certainly  put  him  to  death,  in  order  to  prevent  any.  account 
Fhich  he  might  he  able  to  give  of  the  Suuth  Seas.  This  is  not  the  reasooiug  of  the  man  who  has  forgot- 
ten his  name  and  his  country.  And  even  his  amusrroeots  discover  humour,  and  a  mind  by  no  means 
wrapt  up  in  dull  or  savage  tranquillity.  He  had  Uucht  a  number  of  his  tame  goats  and  cats  to  dance 
on  their  hinder  legs;  and  he  himself  sang  and  danced  along  with  them.  This  he  exhibited, to  captain 
Jtogers  and  his  company.  The  captain,  indeed,  says  be  seemed  to  have  forgotten  part  of  his  language, 
as  he  spoke  his  words  by  halves.  But  let  it  be  remembered,  that  Selkirk  was  born  in  a  county  of  Scot- 
land where  the  vulgar  my,/al  ir  yedeein,  and /ar  ir  ya  gawOf  in  place  oftvhatare  you  d^ing,  and  where 
tare  you  going,  Selkirk,  rt  is  true,  had  b(  en  some  little  while  on  board  Dampiei  's  >hip ;  but  not  to  men- 
tion what  Hale  improvement  of  his  speech  might  from  thence  be  received,  certain  It  is  that  disuse  of  the 
Acquired  tongue,  as  well  as  sudden  passion,  will  recall  the  native  dialects — It  is  no  wonder,  therefore, 
that  an  Englis^hman  should  think  he  spoke  his  words  by  balvejk  Selkirk  had  not  been  full  four  yean  on 
the  island  of  Fernandez,  and  on  his  retmn  to  J^^land,  the  narrative  yhicb  l^e  gfve  of  his  su^eringf  fi- 
fdrded  the  hint  of  Robinson  Crusoe.  ■  '         . 
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JhvfHk  on  tbe  guilty  empire  «.  And,  however  impel itically  despotic  the  Spanish  governments  may  be^ 
'ifttill  do  these  colonies  enjoy  the  opportunities  of  ipiproTement,  which  in  every  age  arise  from  the  know^ 
ledge  of  commerce  and  of  letters;  opportunities  which  were  never  enjoyed  under  the  dominion  of  Mon- 
tezuma and  Atabalipa.  But  if  from  Spanish,  we  turn  our  eyes  to  British  America,  wha£  a  gtorioty 
prospect !  Here^formerly  on  the  wild  lawn,  perhaps  twice  in  the  year,  a  few  savage  hunters  kindlefl 
their  evening  fire,  kindled  it  more  to  protect  them  from  evil  spirits  and  beasts  of  prey,  than  from  thf 
cold ;  and  with  their  fleet  pointed  to  it,  slept  on  the  ground.  Here  now  population  spreads  her  thousan^^ 
•nd  society  appears  in  all  its  blessings  of  mutual  help  s,  and  the  mutual  lights  of  intellectual  improve 
ment  "  What  work  of  art,  or  power,  or  public  utility,  has  ever  equalled  the  glory  of  having  peop^fl 
•  continent,  without  guilt  or  bloodshed,  with  a  multitude  of  free  and  happy  commonwealths,  to  ha^ 
given  them  the  best  arts  of  life  and  government !"  To  have  given  a  savage  contineut  an  image  of  th<^ 
British  constitution  is  indeed  the  greatest  glory  of  the  British  crown,  '*  a  greater  than  any  other  natiqfi 
•ver  acquired;**  and  fVom  the  consequences  of  the  genius  of  Henry  duke  of  Viseo  did  the  British 
American  empire  arise,  an  empirt  which,  unless  retarded  by  the  illiberal  and  inhuman  spirit  of  rel^ 
gious  fanatlcbm,  will  in  a  few  centuries,  perhaps,  be  the  glory  of  the  world. 

Stubborn  indeed  must  be  the  theorist,  who  will  deny  the  improvement,  virtue,  and  happiness,  which» 
an  the  result,  the  voyage  of  ColumBus  has  spread  over  the  western  world.  The  happiness  which 
Europe  and  Asia  have  received  from  the  intercourse  with  each  other,  cannot  hitherto,  it  must  be 
owned,  be  compared  either  with  the  possession  of  it,  or  the  source  of  its  increase  established  in  America. 
Yet  let  the  man  of  the  most  melancholy  views  estimate  all  the  wars  and  depredations  which  are  charged 
upon  the  Portuguese  and  other  European  nations,  still  will  the  eastern  world  appear  considerably  af{l« 
wantaged  by  the  yoyage  of  Gama.  If  sefu  of  blood  have  been  shed  by  the  Portuguese,  nothing  new 
«M  introduced  into  India.    War  and  depredation  were  no  unheard-of  strangers  on  the  banks  of  the 

4  The  innocent  simplicity  of  the  Americans  in  their  conferences  with  the  Spaniards,  and  the  dreadful 
cruelties  they  sufiered,  divert  our  view  from  their  complete  character.  But  almost  every  thing  was 
horrid  in  their  civil  customs  and  religious  rites.  In  some  tribes,  to  cohabit  with  their  mothers,  sisters, 
sind  daughters,  was  esteemed  the  means  of  domestic  peace.  In  others,  catamites  were  maintained  in 
every  village;  these  went  from  bouse  to  house,  as  they  pleased,  and  it  was  unbwfiil  to  refbse  them 
what  victuals  they  choosed.  In  every  tribe  the  captives  taken  in  war  were  murdered  with  the  most 
wanton  cruelty,  and  afterwards  devoured  by  the  victors.  Their  religious  rites  were,  if  possible,  still 
more  horrid.  The  abominations  of  ancient  Moloch  were  here  outnumbered ;  children,  virgins,  slaves, 
and  captives,  bled  on  different  altars,  to  appease  their  various  gdds.  If  there  was  a  scarcity  of  human 
wietims,  the  priests  announced  that  the  gods  were  dying  of  thirst  for  human  blood.  And  to  prevent  • 
threatened  famine  the  kings  of  Mexico  were  obliged  to  make  war  on  the  neighbouring  states,  to  supply 
the  altars.  The  prisoners  of  either  side  died  by  the  hand  of  the  priest.  But  the  number  of  the  Mexi» 
can  sacrifices  so  greatly  exceeded  those  of  other  nations,  that  the  Tlascalans,  who  were  hunted  down 
Ibr  this  purpose,  readily  jouied  Cortex  with  about  200,000  men,  and,  fired  by  the  most  fixed  hatred,  en- 
nbled  him  to  make  one  great  sacrifice  of  the  Mexican  nation.  Without  the  assistance  of  these  potent 
siuziliaries  Cortez  never  could  have  conquered  Mexico.  And  thus  the  barbarous  cruelty  of  the  Mexif 
cans  was  the  real  cause  of  their  very  signal  destruction.  As  the  horrid  scenes  of  gladiators  amused  an- 
cient Rome,  so  their  more  horrid  sacrifices  seem  to  have  formed  the  chief  entertainment  of  Mexico.  At 
the  dedication  of  the  templeofVitzuliputzli,  (A.D.  i486,)  64,080  hpman  victims  were  sacrificed  in  four 
^  days.  And,  according  to  the  best  accounts,  their  annual  sacrifices  required  several  thousands.  The 
jskulls  of  the  victims  sometimes  were  hung  on  strings  which  reached  from  tree  to  tree  around  their  tem- 
ples, and  sometimes  were  built  op  in  towers  and  cemented  with  lime.  In  some  of  these  towers  Andrew 
de  Tapia  one  day  counted  136,000  skulls  *.  When  the  Spaniards  gave  to  the  Mexicans  a  pompous 
display  of  the  greatness  of  their  monarch  Charles  V.  Montezomg's  orators  in  return  boasted  of  the 
power  of  their  emperor,  and  enumereted  among  the  proofs  of  it,  the  great  number  of  his  human  sacri- 
fices. He  could  easily  conquer  that  great  people,  the  Tlascalans,  they  said,  but  he  chooses  to  preservn 
them  to  supply  his  altars.  During  the  war  with  the  Spaniards  they  increased  their  usual  sacrifices, 
till  priest  and  people  were  tired  of  their  bloody  religion.  Frequent  embassies  from  dififerent  tribes 
complained  to  Cortez  that  tbey  were  weary  of  their  rites,  and  entreated  him  to  teach  them  his  law. 
And  though  the  Peruvians,  it  is  said,  were  more  polished,  and  did  not  sacrifice  quite  so  many  as  the 
Mexicans,  yet  200  children  was  the  usual  hecatomb  for  the  health  of  the  Ynca,  and  a  much  larger  ono 
of  all  ranks  honoured  his  obsequies.  The  method  of  sacrificing  was  thus :  six  priests  laid  the  victim 
on  an  altar,  which,  was  narrow  at  top,  when  five  bending  him  across,  the  sixth  cut  up  his  stomach  with 
m  sharp  flint,  and  while  beheld  up  the  heart  reeking  to  the  Sun,  the  others  tumbled  the  carcase  down 
m.  flight  of  stairs  near  the  altar,  and  immediately  proceeded  to  the  next  sacrifice.  See  Acoeta,  Gomara, 
Careri,  the  Letters  of  Cortez  to  Charles  V.  &c  *&c. 

*  This  was  written  ere  the  commencement  of  the  unhappy  civil  war  in  America.  And  under  the  in- 
fioence  of  the  spirit  of  the  British  constitution,  that  counti^  may  perhaps  again  deserve  this  character* 

«  By  mnltiplying  the  nnmi^erBy  no  doubt,  of  the  horizqntal  and  peipendicular  rows  into  each  other. 
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Ganges;  nor  could  tlie  natnre  of* he  civil  es^ablifhnient*  gf  the  ea^^tern  nations  aficarea  fasitiiif  .pewA^ 
The  ambition  of  their  native  princpf  wa^  only  diverted  into  new  channels  ;  into  channels  wb'ch,  in  the 
natural  course  of  hnman  aflhirs,  will  certainly  lead  to  permtincnt  governments,  establiJihed,  on  improved 
laws  and  just  dominion.  Vet  even  ere  such  governments  are  Ibrmed,  is  Asia  no  loser  by  the  arrtral  of 
Europeans  ?  The  horrid  massacres  and  unbounded  rapirie.  wbicji,  according  to  their  own  annals,  fol- 
lowed the  victories  of  their  Asian  conquerors,  were  never  equalle<i  by  the  worst  of  their  European  van- 
quishers. Nor  is  the  establishment  of  improved  governments  iik  the  j^st  tfie  dream  of  theory.  The  ' 
superiority  of  the  civil  and  military  arts  of  the  British,  notwith^anding  the  hatefnl  character  of  some 
individuals,  is  at  thif  day  h<*held  in  India  with  all  the  astonishment  of  admiration;  and  adroiratioii  is 
always  followed^  though  often  with  retarded  steps,  by  the  strontr  desire  of  similar  improvement.  Long 
kiter  the  fall  of  the  Roman  empire,  the  Roman  laws  were  adopted  by  nations  which  ancient  Home 
tsteemed  at  barbarous.  And  thus,  in  the  course  of  ages,  the  British  laws,  according  to  eveiy  test  off 
probability,  will,  in  India,  have  a  most  important  effect,  will  fulfil  the  prophecy  off  Camoens,  and 
'transfer  to  the  Britisb  the  high  compliment  he  pays  to  his  countrymen : 

^       Beneath  their  sway  majestict  wise,  and  mild>  ^ 

Proud  of  her  victor/s  laws,  thrice  hairier  India  smiPd* 
Id  former  ages,  and  within  these  few  years,  the  f^nile  empire  of  India  has  exhibited  every  toene  of 
hnmaii  misery,  under  the  undistinguisbing  ravages  of  their  Mohammedan  and  native  prinees;  imvages 
only  equalled  in  European  history  by  those  ooamitted  nnder  Attila,  somamed  the  Soonrge  of  God,  and 
the  Destroyer  of  Nations.  The  ideas  of  patriotism  and  of  honour  were  seldom  known  in  the  cabinets  of 
the  eastern  princes  till  the  arrival  of  the  Europeans.  Every  species  of  assassination  waa  the  policy  off 
tbeir  courts,  and  every  act  of  unrestrained  rapine  ^nd  massacre  followed  the  path  of  victory.  But  sooe 
of  the  Portuguese  governors,  and  many  of  the  English  oiQcers,  have  taught  them,  that  humanity  to  the 
conquered  is  the  best,  the  truest  policy. ,  The  brutal  ferocity  of  tbeir  own  mnqnetors  is  now  the  ob- 
ject of  their  greatest  dread ;  and  the  superiority  of  the  British  in  war  has  convinced  tbei^  princes  *,  that 
an  alliance  with  the  British  istbe  surest  guarantee  of  their  national. peace  and  prosperity.  Wbilethe 
English  East  India  company  are  possessed  of  their  present  gresctness,  it  is  in  their  power  to  diffuse  over 
the  East  every  Uessmg  which  flows  from  the  wisest  and  most  humane  polk^.  Long  ere  the  Europeans 
arrived,  a  faijni^  of  the  crop  of  rice,  the  principal  fond  of  India,  had  spread  the  devastations  of  famine 
over  the  populous  plains  of  Bengal.  And  never,  from  the  seven  yem  s  fiimine  of  ancient  Fgvpt  to  the 
present  day,  was  there  a  natural  scarcity  in  any  country  wbich  did  aot  enrich  the  pfoprtetors  of  the 
granaries.  The  Mohammedan  princes  and  Moorish  traders  have  often  added  all  the  hofrours  of  an  ar* 
iificialtoa  natural  famine.  But  however  some  Portuguese  or  other  govemors  may  s*  and  accused, 
much  was  left  for  the  humanity  of  the  more  exalted  policy  of  an  Albuquerque  or  a  Castro.  And  under 
anch  Europenn  governors  as  these,  the  distresses  oCthe  East  have  often  been  alletia'ed  by  a  generosity 
of  conduct  and  a  train  of  resources  formerly  unknown  in  Afia.  Absurd  and  impracticable  were  that 
scheme,  which  would  introduce  the  British  lavs  into  India,  without  the  deepest  regaid  to  the  mannera 
and  circumstances  peculiar  to  the  people.  But  that  spirit  of  liberty  upon  which  they  are  founded^ 
and  that  security  of  property  which  is  their  leading  principle,  must,  in  time,  hare  a  wide  and  stupen- 
dous effect.  The  abject  spirit  of  Asiatic  submission  will  be  taught  to  see,  and  to  clitim  those  rights  of 
nature,  of  which  the  dispirited  and  passive  Gentoos  could,  till  lately,  hardly  form  an  idea. 

From  this,  as  naturally  as  the  noon  succeeds  the  dawn,  must  the  other  Uessings  of  civiHzatioo  ari«e. 
For  though  the  four  great  tribes  of  India  are  almost  inaccessible  to  the  introduction  of  other  mannei* 
and  of  other  literature  than  their  own,  happily  tbent  is  in  human  nature  a  propensity  to  change.  Nor 
may  the  political  philosopher  be  deemed  an  enthusiast,  «ho  woKld  boldly  prophesy,  ttiat  u..lcn  the 
British  be  driven  from  India,  the  general  superiority  which  they  bear,  will,  ere  many  generations  shall 
have  passed^duce  the  most  intelligcDt  of  In^  to  break  the  shackles  cf  their  absurd  superstitions, 
and  lead  them  to  partake  of  those  advantages  which  arise  firom  the  free  scope  and  doe  cultivation  of  tbe 
ratiooa]  powers.  In  almost  every  instance  the  Indian  institutions  are  contrary  to  the  feelings  and 
wisbesof  i^ture?.  And  ignorance  and  bigotry,  tbeir  two  chief  pillars,  can  nerer  secure  unalterable  diH 

'  *  Mohammed  All  Kban,  nabob  of  the  Camatic,  declared,  <'  I  met  tbe  British  with  that  freedom  off 
openness  which  they  love,  and  1  esteem  it  my  honour,  as  a  ell  as  security,  to  be  the  ally  of  such  a  natioa 
of  princes." 

'  Every  man  must  follow  his  father's  trade,  and  mu^t  marry  a  daughter  of  the  sapie  occupatioi^  !■- 
Bomerable  are  their  Other  barbatout  restrictiotiB  off  genius  and  imilination. 
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MtJ0Q*«  Weli«T9  oerhiin  proof,  that  the  bvr/ld  cusN-m  of  buminfr  the  wivei  alonfr  wHb  tb^  body  of 
tb£  decetued  husband,  has  cootinaed  for  upwardsuf  150U  years;  ve  are  alsocer.ain,  that  within  Ibettt 
twjeoty  yean  it  has  begun  to  fall  into  disuse.  Together  with  the  alier.^tiun  of  ib  s  niott  striKingp  fearure 
of  Indian  maonera,  other  ascsimilation^  to  Kumpean  sentiinpnt»  have  already  taken  place  9.  Nor  can 
the  obstinacy  even  of  the  conceited  Chine, e  al«ays  rtsist  the  desire  of  imita  in;  the  Europeans,  a  peo- 
ple who  in  arts  and  in  arms  are  so  ^eatly  supiri'ir  to  themselves  The  use  (if  :he  tweniy  fuur  letters, 
by  which  we  can  express  every  language,  a^ipeared  at  fimt  as  niiracoJuu«  to  the  C'hioebe.  Prfjiidic* 
Cannot  always  deprive  that  people*  who  are  out  fi"fici'  nt  in  selfish  cvinniig,  of  the  ease  and  txpetiition 
of  an  alphabet ;  and  it  is  easy  to  foresee,  that,  in  ihe  course  of  a  few  criiturie?,  some  alphahc't  will  cer« 
tainly  take  place  of  the  6(),00<)  arbi'.rary  marks,  which  now  render  th^  cultivation  of  the  Chinese  lite« 
rature,  not  only  a  labour  of  the  utmost  ditiicult}^  but  even  -he  aitaiument  of  it  impossible,  beyond  a 
very  limited  degree.  And  from  the  intrcKluction  uf  an  alphabet,  what  impmvements  may  not  be  ex*, 
pected  from  the  laborious  industry  of  the  Chinese !  Though  most  olK<tiiiately  attached  to  their  old 
customs,  yet  there  is  a  tide  in  the  manners i)f  nations  which  is  sudden  and  rapid,  and  which  act«(  with  a 
kind  of  instinctive  fury  against  ancient  prejudice  and  ausurdiy.  Mt  ^as  that  nation  if  nterchants,  the 
Phoenicians,  wh'ch  difi'uscd  the  use  of  letters  throujjh  the  aocieut,  and  commerce  uill  undoubtedly  dif- 
fuse the  same  blessings  through  the  modem  woiiil. 

To  thin  view  of  the  political  happiness,  which  is  sure  to  be  introduced  in  proportion  to  civilizatioo, 
let  the  divine  add*  what  may  be  reasonably  expected  from  such  opportunity  of  the  increase  of  religion. 
A  factory  of  merchants,  indeed^has  seldom  been  fbtmd  to  be  the  school  of  piety;  yet,  when  the  general 
manners  of  a  people  become  assimilated  to  those  of  a  more  rational  worship,  somehing  more  than  ever 
was  produced  by  an  infant  mission,  or  the  neigbbourbood  uf  an  infiint  colony,  may  then  be  reaiooably 
expected,  and  even  foretold. 

In  estimating  the  political  happiness  of  a  people,  nothing  is  of  greater  importance  tb&n  their  capacity 
ef,  and  tendency  to,  improvement  As  a  dead  lake  (to  continue  our  former  allusion)  will  remain  in  tha 
same  ytate  for  ages  and  ages,  so  would  the  bigotry  and  superstitions  uf  the  East  continue  the  same: 
But  if  the  lake  is  bc*gun  to  be  opened  into  a  tboosand  rivulets,  who  knows  over  what  unnumbered  tielda,,  . 
barren  before*  they  may  diffuse  the  blessings  of  fertility,  and  turn  a  dreary  wilderness  into  a  land  of 
society  and  joy !  ' 

fn  coDtnst  tothii^  let  the  Golden  Coast  and  other  immense  regions  of  A^ca  be  contemplated : 

Aflic  behold ;  alas,  what  alterM  view ! 
Her  lands  uucoltnr'd,  and  her  sons  untrue  ; 
Ungrac-d  with  all  that  sweetens  human  life. 
Savage  and  fierce. they  roam  in  brutal  strife} 
«  Eager  they  grasp  the  gifts  which  culture  yields. 

Yet  naked  roam  their  own  neglected  fields. 

UnnumberM  tribes  as  bestial  grazers  stray. 

By  laws  unform'd,  unformM  by  reason's  sway. 

Far  inward  stretch  the  mournful  steril  dales, 

\yhere  on  the  parcht  hill-side  pale  Famine  wailt.  lAsiad  i; 

Let  ut  view  what  milllenc  of  these  unhappy  8a?agcs  are  dragged  from  their  native  fields,  and  cut  off 
forever  from  all  the  hopef  and  all  the  righu  to  which  human  birth  entitled  them;  and  who  would  be- 
eitate  to  pnvnounee  that  negro  the  greatest  of  patriots,  wbe»  by  teaching  his  countrymen  the  arts  of 
flociety,  should  teach  them  t<^  f^snd  themselves  in  the  powession  of  their  fields^  their  families,  and 
their  own  personal  liberties }  ' 

Evident  however  as  it  is,  thct  th^  yoyages  of  Gama  and  Columbus 'have  already  carried  a  superior 
degreeofhappiness,  and  the.proinis^  of  infinitely  more,  to  the  eastern  and  western  worlds;  yet  the 
advantages  derived  fVom  the  discovery  of  these  regions  to  Europe  may  pe^aps  be  denied.  -  But  let  ua 
view  #hat  Europe  wat,  ere  the  geniuf  of  Don  Henry  gave  birth  to  the  spirit  of  modem  discovery. 

Several  ages  before  this  period  the  feudal  system  ha^  degenerated  into  the  most  absolute  tyranny. 
The  barons  exerc'nef  the  most  despotifi  authority  over  their  vassals,  and  every  scheme  of  public  utility 
pras  rendered  impracticable  by  ilieir  con^nnal  petty  wart  with  each  other  j  and  to  which  they  led 

^The  impossibility  of  alteration  ii^  t)H|  feligion  of  the  Bramins,  is  an  assertMm  against  foots.  Tl^e 
high  aptiqpity  and  unadulterated  sameness  of.  their  religion  are  impositions  on  Euippe.  For  a  deaf 
|iemonstration  of  this,  see  the  Inqoiryi  fi^cT  at'tbe  end  of  th^  vUth  tiuiad. 

«  See  the  above  lnquiry^fcG.  «<  .  .. 
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Atir  ^epetudeafs  as  dogt  to  the  «base.  Unable  to  read,  or  to  write  hit  own  Dame^  the  chieftain  waf 
entirely  poeaessed  by  the  most  rDmantic  opinioD  of  military  glory,  and  the  ioog  of  his  domestic  mio- 
ftirel  constituted  bis  highest  idea  of  fame.  The  classics  slept  on  the  sbelvei  of  the  monasteries,  their 
dhric  but  happy  asylum ;  vbile  the  life  of  the  monks  resembled  that  of  the  fiittened  beeres  which 
loaded  their  tables.  Real  abilities  were  indeed  possessed  by  a  Duns  Sootus,  and  a  few  others ;  hot  these 
were  lost  in  the  most  trifling  subtleties  of  a  sophistry,  which  they  dignified  with  the  name  of  casaistical 
dirinity.  Whether  Adam  and  Bve  were  created  with  navels,  and  how  many  thousand  angels  might 
■t'the  same  instant  dance  upon  the  point  of  the  finest  needle  without  jostling  one  another,  were  two  of 
the  several  topics  of  like  importance  which  excited  the  acumen  and  engaged  the  controversies  of  the 
learned.  While  every  branch  of  philosophical,  of  rational  investigation  was  thus  unporsoed  and  on* 
ktmwn,  commerce,  incompatible  in  itself  with  the  feudal  system,  was  equally  neglected  and  unimproved. 
Where  the  mind  is  enlarged  and  enlightened  by  learning,  plans  of  commerce  will  rise  into  action ;  and 
these,  in  return,  will,  from  every  part  of  the  world,  bring  new  acquirements  to  pbilcaophy  and 
science.  The  birth  of  learning  and  commerce  may  be  different,  but  their  growth  is  mutual,  and 
dependent  upon  each  other.  They  not  only  assist  each  other,  bat  the  same  enlargement  of  mind 
which  is  neceHary  fer  perfection  in  the  one,  is  also  necessary  for  perfection  in  the  other;  and 
the  same  causes  impede,  and  are  alike  destructive  of  both.  The  intercourse  of  mankind  is  the 
parent  of  each.  According  to  the  confinement  or  extent  of  intercourse,  barbarity  or  dviKzation 
proportionably  prevail.  In  the  dark  monkish  ages,  the  intercourse  of  the  learned  was  as  much  impeded 
«nd  confined  as  that  of  the  merchant.  A  few  nnwieldy  vessels  coasted  the  shores  of  Europe;  and 
mendicant  friars  and  ignorant  pilgrims  carried  a  miserable  account  of  what  was  passing  in  the  world 
liom  monastery  to  monastery.  What  doctor  had  last  disputed  on  the  Peripatetic  philosophy  at  somo 
university,  or  what  new  heresy  had  last  appeared,  not  only  comprised  the  whole  of  their  literary  intel- 
ligence, but  was  delivered  with  liUle  accuracy,  and  recdved  with  as  little  attention.  While  this  thick 
cloud  of  mental  darkness  overspread  the  western  world,  was  Don  Henry  prince  of  Portugal  horo,  bom 
to  set  mankind  free  horn  the  feudal  system,  and  to  give  to  the  whole  world  every  advantage,  every  light 
that  may  possibly  be  diffused  by  the  intercourse  of  unlimited  commerce : 

For  then  from  the  ancient  gloom  emerg'd 

The  rising  world  of  Trade,  the  genius,  then. 

Of  Navigation,  that  in  hopeless  sloth 

Had  slumber'd  on  the  vast  Atlantic  deep 

For  idle-ages,  starting,  heard  at  last 

TTie  Lusitanian  prince,  who,  heaven-inspir'd. 

To  love  of  useful  gTory  rous'd  mankind. 

And  in  unbounded  commerce  mix'd  the  world*.  Thomson. 

fn  contrBBt  to  the  melancholy  view  of  human  nature,  sunk  in  barbarism  and  benighted  with  igooranee, 
let  the  present  state  of  Europe  be  impartially  estinuted.  Yet  though  the  great  increase  of  opulence 
and  learning  cannot  be  denied,  there  are  some  who  assert,  that  virtue  and  happiness  have  as  greatly 
declined.  And  the  immense  overflow  of  riches,  from  the  East  in  particular,  has  been  pronounced  big 
with  destruction  to  the  British  empire.  Every  thing  human,  it  is  true,  has  its  dark  as  well  as  its  bright 
aide ;  but  let  these  popular  complaints  be  examined,  and  it  will  be  found,  that  modem  Europe,  and  the 
British  empire  in  a  very  particular  manner,  have  received  the  greatest  and  most  solid  advantages  frona' 
the  modem  enlarged  system  of  commerce.  The  magic  of  the  old  romances,  which  could  make  th* 
most  withered,  deformed  bag  appear  as  the  most  beautiful  virgin,  is  every  day  verified  in  popular  de- 
clamation. Ancient  days  ore  there  painted  in  the  most  amiable  simplicity,  and  the  modem  in  the- 
most  odious  colours.  Yet  what  man  of  fortune  in  England  now  lives  in  that  stupendous  gross  luxury, 
which  every  day  was  exhibited  in  the  Gothic  castles  of  the  old  chieftains  ?  Four  or  five  hundred  knights  > 
and  squires  in  the  domestic  retinue  of  a  warlike  earl  were  not  uncommon,  nor  was  the  pomp  of  em- 
broidery inferior  to  the  profuse  waste  o£  their  taUes  ;  in  both  histancea  unequalled  by  all  the  mad  a* 
eesses  of  the  present  age. 

While  the  baron  thus  lived  in  all  the  wild  glare  of  Gothic  luxu^,  agriculture  was  alsMMt  totally  neg-  ' 
Jected,  and  his  meaner  vassals  fared  harder,  infinitely  less  comfortably,  than  the  meanest  industiioiis 
labourers  of  England  do  now.  Where  the  lands  are  uncultivated,  the  peasants,  ill-clothed,  ill-lodged, 
and  poorly  fed,  pass  their  miseraltle  dajrs  in  sfoth  and  filth,  totally  ignorant  of  every  advantage,  of  ever^ 
oomfbrt  which  Nature  lays  at  their  feet  He  who  passes  from  the  trading  towns  and  cultured  fields  oC 
England,  to  those  remoU  villages  of  Scotland  or  Ireland  which  claim  this  oescriptisa;  isastoatdktd  at 
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HA  (AllipiMiSTe  utAcbedkMBis  of  tikeit  dieititate  hittabiUnts ;  but  ftw  comMer  that  thtiie  ▼ilti^M  oiit y 
exhibit  a  view  of  what  Europe  was,  ere  the  sptHt  of  commerce  diffused  the  bluings  which  naturally 
How  froita  her  imprntrements.  In  the  Hebridei  the  failure  of  a  harvest  almost  depopnlatCs  an  island. 
Having  little  or  no  traflle  to  paichase  grain,  numbers  of  the  yoang  and  hale  betake  theAselvfes  to  tbd 
eontinent  in  quest  of  employment  abd  fbod»  leading  a  fem,  less  adventurous,  behind,  to  beget  a  nar  rac^ 
tte  heirs  of  the  same  foHrnie.  Yet,  from  the  fame  cause,  from  the  want  of  traffic,  the  kingdom  of 
Bngliind  has  oft»n  i\eit  more  dreadful  eflbcts  than  these.  Even  in  the  days  when  her  Henries  and  Ed- 
Wards  plumed  themselves  witik  the  trophies  of  France,  how  often  has  famine  spread  all  her  horrours  ovet 
eity  and  village  !  Our  modem  hbtories  neglect  this  eharactetistical  feature  of  ancient  days ;  but  tb« 
mdc  chronicles  of  these  ages  inform  us  that  three  or  four  times,  in  almost  every  reign  of  dontinotooe,  wai 
England  thus  visited.  The  fsilure  of  oUb  crop  was  then  severely  felt,  and  two  bad  harresta  tiog^hef 
ifwe  almost  insupportable.  But  commerce  has  now  opened  another  scene,  has  armed  governofeent  with 
the  happiest  power  that  can  be  exerted  by  the  rulers  of  a  nation ;  the  power  to  prevent  every  e»» 
tremity'*  which  may  possibly  arise  from  bad  harvests;  extremities,  which,  in  fbrmerages,  wereesteeiMd 
More  dreadful  visiUtions  of  the  wrath  of  Heaven,  than  the  pestilence  itself.  Yet  modem  London  i< 
not  so  certainly  defended  against  the  latter,  its  ancient  visitor  in  almost  every  reign,  as  the  commoii- 
ivealth  by  the  means  of  commerce,  under  a  just  and  humane  government,  is  secured  against  the  ravaged 
of  the  former.  If,  from  these  great  outlines  of  the  happiness  enjoyed  by  a  commercial  over  ao  un* 
e6mmercia1  nation,  we  turn  our  eyes  to  the  manners,  the  advantages  will  be  found  no  less  in  favour  Uf 
the  civilized. 

Whoever  is  inclined  to  declaim  on  the  vices  of  the  present  age,  let  him  read,  and  be  convinced,  that 
tbe  Gothic  ages  were  less  virtuous.  If  the  spirit  of  chivalry  prevented  efifeminacy,  it  waa  th6 
foster  father  of  a  ferocity  of  manners  now  happily  unknown.  Rapacity,  avarice,  and  effeminacy,  are 
the  vices  ascribed  to  the  increase  of  commerce ;  and  in  some  degree,  it  must  be  confessed,  they  follow 
her  steps.  Yet  infinitely  more  dreadful,  as  every  palatinate  in  Europe  often  felt,  were  the  effects  of 
the  two  fliBt  under  the  feudal  lords,  than  possibly  can  be  experienced  under  any  sjrstero  of  trade.  Hie 
Tirtoes  and  vices  of  human  nature  are  tbe  same  in  every  age:  they  only  receive  different  modifications^ 
audHie  dormant  or  are  awaked  into  action  under  different  circumstances.  Tbe  feudal  lord  had  it  in* 
finitely  more  in  bis  power  to  be  rapacious  than  tbe  merchant  And  whatever  avarice  may  attend  the 
trader,  bis  intercouree  with  tbe  rest  of  mankind  lifts  him  greatly  above  that  brutish  ferocity  which  ac- 
tuates the  savage,  often  tlie  rustic,  and  in  general  characterizes  the  ignorant  part  of  mankind.  The 
abolition  of  the  feudal  system,  a  system  of  absolute  slavery,  and  that  equality  of  mankind  wbicb  affords 
the  protection  of  property,  and  every  other  incitement  to  industry,  are  the  glorious  gifts  which  the  spirit 
of  commerce,  called  forth  by  prince  Henry  of  Portugal,  has  bestowed  upon  Europe  in  general;  and,  as 
if  directed  by  the  manes  of  his  mother,  a  daughter  of  England,  upon  the  British  empire  in  particular. 
In  the  vice  of  effeminacy  alone,  perhaps,  do  we  exceed  our  ancestors ;  yet  even  here  we  have  infinitely 
the  advantage  over  them.  The  brutal  ferocity  of  former  ages  is  now  lost,  and  the  general  mind  is 
humanized.  The  savage  breast  is  tbe  native  soil  of  revenge;  a  vice,  of  all  others,  ingratitude  excepted, 
peculiarly  stamped  with  the  character  of  Hell.  But  the  mention  of  this  was  reserved  for  the  character 
of  the  savages  of  Europe.  Tbe  savage  of  every  country  is  implacable  wheninjiired,  but  among  some, 
revenge  has  its  measure.  When  an  American  Indian  is  murdered,  his  kindred  pursue  the  murderer, 
and  soon  as  blood  has  atoned  for  blood,  the  wilds  of  America  hear  tbe  hostile  parties  join  in  their  mu« 
tual  lamentations  over  the  dead ;  and,  as  an  oblivipn  of  malice,  the  murdered  and  the  murderer  are 
-buried  together.  But  tbe  measure  of  revenge,  never  to  be  full,  was  left  for  the  demi-savages  of  Europe. 
The  vassals  of  the  feudal  lord  entered  into  bis  quarrels  with  the  most  inexorable  rage.  Just  or  unjust 
was  no  consideration  of  theirs.  It  was  a  family  fepd;  r.o  further  inquiry  was  made;  and  from  age  to 
age  the  parties,  who  never  injured  each  other,  breathed  nothing  but  mutual  rancour  and  revenge. 
And  actions,  suitable  to  this  horrid  spirit,  every  where  confessed  its  virulent  influence.  Such  were  the 
late  days  of  Europe,  admired  by  the  ignorant  for  the  innocence  of  manners.  Resentment  of  injury 
indeed  is  natural;  and  there  is  a  degree  which  is  honest,  and,  though  warm,  far  from  inhuman.  But 
if  it  is  the  hard  task  of  humanized  virtue  to  preserve  the  feeling  of  an  iqjury  unmixt  with  the  slightest 
criminal  wish  of  revenge,  how  impo5sibIe  Is  it  for  the  savage  to  attain  tbe  dignity  of  forgiveness,  tbe 
greatest  ornament  of  human  nature !  As  in  individuals,  a  virtue  will  rise  into  a  vice,  generosity  into 
blind  profusion,  and  even  mercy  into  criminal  lenity,  so  civilized  manners  will  lead  the  opulent  into 

**  Extremity;  for  it  were  both  highly  unju?^  and  impolitic  in  government  to  allow  importation  in 
such  a  degree  as  might  be  destcuctive  of  domestic  agriculture,  even  when  there  is  C  NhJ  failure  of  th« 
harvest. 
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cffeiAiiiAcy*  Bullet  it  be  oonstdrit'd,  this>:ii»wquence  is  by  ,do  meeiii  the  oertain  wralt  «f  dvilisatieik 
CiviinatioD.  on  the  contraryi  pn>vi<)^  the  ojurt  effii;ctuai  preveoUve  uf  this  evil.  \l  hefe  oUdcicai  li- 
toratare  preiwls,  the  manly  spirit  which  it  breathes  must  be  difiiwed.  Whenever  ffivolottsneM  pre- 
diiminates,  «hen  refinement  de^uerates  into  whatever  enert'ates  the  mind,  literary  ignorance  is  suie 
to  complete  the  efieminate  clif  racter.  A~me<liocrity  of  virtues  and  of  taients  is  the  lot  of  the  great 
msuority  of  mankind :  and  even  this  mediocrity,  if  cultivated  by  a  libeml  education,  will  iofalliblj 
fecure  its  posaas^cr  against  those  excesses  uf  ctfeminacy  which  are  really  culpable.  To  he  of  plain  man* 
ners,  it  is  not  necessary  to  be  a  clown,  or  to  wear  coarse  clotlies  j  nor  it»  it  ntscessary  to  lie  on  the  ground 
and  fised  like  tlie  savage,  to  be  truly  msnly.  l*l>e  beggar  who»  behind  the  hedge,  «livides  his  oAals  with 
bis  dog.  Vas  often  more  of  the  real  sensualistt  thsln  he  who  dines  at  an  elegant  table.  Nor  need  we  h»> 
flitate  to  a^serty  that  he  who,  unable  to  preserve*  a  manly  elegance  of  manners,  degeneratct  into  the 
petit  maitre,  would  bave^been,  in  any  age  ur  cunditioo,  equally  insignificant  and  worthless.  Some,  when 
they  taJl^  ,of  the  debauchery  of  th«  prtisent  age,  seem  to  think  ( hat  the  former  wore  all  innocence.  But 
this  is  ignorance  uf  human  nature.  The  debanchery  of  a  barbarous  age  is  groM  and  brutal  {  that  of  a 
gloomy  superstitious  one,  secret,  excessive,  and  murderous;  that  of  a  more  polished  one,  not  to  make 
an  apology,  much  happier  for  the  fair  sex  **,  and  certainly  in  no  circumstance  h»  big  with  political  nn-» 
l^appiness.  If  one  disease  has  been  imported  from  Spani»h  America,  the  most  valuable  medicines  hava 
likewise  been  brought  from  these  regions  $  and  distempers,  which  were  thought  invincible  by  our  Ibre- 
latbers,  are  now  cured.  If  the  luxuries  of  the  Indies' usher  dii^ease  to  our  tables,  the  conaequenoo  is 
not  unknown;  the  wise  and  the  temperate  receive  no  injury ;  and  intemperance  has  been  the  destroyer 
ef  mankind  in  every  a^.  The  opulence  of  ancient  Rome  produced  a  luxuiy  of  manners  which  proved 
|stal  to  that  mighty  empire.  But  the  effeminate  sen&ualista  of  those  ages  were  men  of  im>  intellectual 
cultivation.  The  enlarged  ideas^  the  generous  and  manly  feelings  inspired  by  liberal  st«dy,  were 
utterly  unknown  to  them.  Unformed  by  that  wisdom  which  arises  fix>m  science  and  true  philosophy, 
they  were  gross  barbarians,  dressed  in  the  mere  outward  tinsel  of  civilization  ^\  Where  the  entbiv- 
ciasm  of  military  booour  characterizes  the  rank  of  gentlemen,  that  nation  will  rise  into  empire.  Bot 
DO  sooner  does  conquest  give  a  continued  security,  than  the  mere  soldier  d<^enerates';  and  the  old  Te> 
terans  are  soon  succeedeid  by  a  new  generation,  illiterate  as  their  fathers,  but  destitute  of  their  virtues 
and  experience.  Polite  literature  not  only  bumanizes  the  heart,  but  also  wonderfully  strengthena  and 
enlarges  the  mind.  Moral  and  political  philosophy  are  its  peculiar  provinces,  and  are  never  happily 
eultivated  without  its  assistance.  But  where  ignorance  characterizes  the  body  of  the  nobility,  the  most 
insipid  dissipation,  and  the  very  idlene^  and  effeminacy  of  luxury,  are  sure  to  follow.  Titles  and  family 
9re  then  the  only  merit;  and  the  few  men  of  business  »ho  surround  the  throne,  have  it  then  in  the* 
power  to  aggrantJize  themselves  by  riveting  the  chains  of  slavery.  A  stately  grandeur  is  preserved, 
but  it  is  only  outward ;  all  is  decayed  within,  and  on  the  6rst  storm  the  weak  fabric  falls  to  the  dust. 
Thus  rose  and' thus  fell  the  empire  of  Rome,  and  the  much  wider  one  of  Portugal  Though  the  increase 
of  wealth  did  indeed  contribute  to  that  coiTupt.on  of  manners  which  unnerved  the  Portuguese,  certain 
It  is,  the  wisdom  of  legislature  might  h^ve  prevented  every  ^vif  which  Spain  and  Portugal  have  experi- 
enced from  their  acquisitions  in  the  two  Indies.  Every  evil  which  .they  have  suffered  from  their  ac 
quirements  arose,  as  shall  be  hereafter  demonstrated,  frvm  their  general  ignorance,  an  ignorance  which 
rendered  them  unable  to  investigate,  or  apprehend,  even  the  first  principles  of  civil  and  commercial 
philosophy.  And  what  other  than  the  total  eclipse  of  their  glory  could  be  expected  from  a  nobility, 
rude  and  unlettered  as  those  of  Portugal  are  described  by  iHe  author  of  the  Lusiad,  a  court  and  nubi- 
lity, who  sealed  the  tmth  of  all  his  complaints  against-them,  by  suffering  that  great  man,  the  light  of 
their  age,  to  die  in  an  alm»'honse !  What  but  the  fall  of  then-  state  could  be  expected  from  barliarians 
i.ke  these  I  Nor  can  the  annals  of  mankind  produce  one  instance  of  the  fcll  of  empire,  where  the  charac- 
ter of  the  grandees  was  other  than  that  ascribed  to  his  countrymen  by  Camoiios. 

»»  Even  that  warm  admirer  of  savage  happiness,  the  author  of  the  Histoire  Philosophique  et  Politique 
des  Etabliitsemens,  &c.  confesses,  that  the  wild  Araerieans  ^eem  destitifte  of  the  feeling  of  love— *\  In  a 
little  while,"  says  he,  **  when  the  heat  of  passicHi  is  gratified,  Uiey  lose  all  affection  and  attachment  for 
their  w(»men,  whom  they  degradeto  the  most  bervile  offices."— A  tender remeuibmnre  of  the  first  endear- 
ments,  a  generous  participation  of  care  and  hope,  the  compassionate  sentiments  of  hOnt>ur,  all  those  de- 
licate feelingsr which  arise  into  affection  and  bind  attachment,  are  indeed  iucom|jatibie  with  the  fero- 
cious und  cross  seusations  of  the  barharinn  of  any  country. 

««  The  degeneracy  of  the  Roman  literature  preceded  the  fate  of  that  empire,  and  the  reason  is  obvi, 
ous.  I  he  men  of  fortune  grew  frivolous,  and  superhcial  in  every  branch  of  knowledge,  and  were  there- 
fore  unable  to  liold  the  reius  of  empire.  Jhe  degeneracy  of  literary  taste  is,  th^refoie^  the  snrt^st  proof 
tf  (1)6.  S^ueral  declcQMoo^  ^ 
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JN  O  lefsoD  catf  be  of  greater  national  importance  than  the  history  of  the  rise  and  the  fall  of  a  com- 
mercial empire.  The  view  6f  what  advantages  were  acquired,  and  oFwhat  might  have  been  still  added  ; 
Che  means  by  which  such  empire  might  have  been  continued,  and  the  errours  by  which  it  was  loet,  are 
at  particnlarly  conspicuous  in  the  naval  and  commercial  history  of  Portugal,  as  if  Providence  had  in- 
fended  to  give  a  lasting  example  to  mankind ',  a  chart,  where  the  course  of  the  safe  voyage  i^  pointed  out  i 
and  where  the  shelves  and  rocks,  and  Ihe  seasons  of  tempest,  are  discovered,  and  foretold. 

The  history  of  Portuga],  as  a  naval  and  commercial  power,  begins  with  the  enterprises  of  prince 
Henry.  But  as  the  improvements  introduced  by  this  great  man,  and  the  completion  of  his  designs,  are 
intimately  connected  with  the  political  state  of  his  age  and  country,  a  concise  view  of  the  progress  of  the 
power,  and  of  the  character,  of  that  kingdom,  will  be  necessary  to  elucidate  the  history  of  the  revival  of 
commerce,  and  the  subject  of  the  Lusiad. 

During  the  centuries,  when  the  effeminated  Homan  provinces  of  £nr(^e  were  desolated  by  the  irrup- 
tions of  northern  or  Scythian  barbarians,  the  Saracenst  originally  of  the  same  race,  a  wandering  ban- 
ditti of  Asiatic  Scythia,  spread  the  same  horrours  of  brutal  conquest  over  the  finest  cduntries  of  the 
putem  world.  The  northern  conquerors  of  the  ^cr  provinces  of  Europe  embraced  the  Christian  religion 
as  professed  by  the  monks,  and,  contented  with  the  luxuries  of  th^  new  settlements,  their  military 
spirit  sooQ  declined.  Their  ancient  brothers,  the  Saracens,  on  the  other  hand,  having  embraced  the 
YeKgion  of  Mohammed,  their  rage  of  war  received  every  addition  which  may  possibly  be  inspired  by  re- 
ligions enthusiasm.  Not  only  the  spoils  of  the  vanquished,  but  their  beloved  Paradise  itself,  were  to  be 
obtained  by  their  sabres,  by  extending  the  fiiith  of  their  prophet,  by  force  of  arms  and  usurpation  of  do- 
minion. Strengthened  and  inspired  by  a  commission  which  they  esteemed  divine,  the  rapidity  of  their 
canquetts  far  exceeded  those  of  the  Goths  and  Vandals.  A  great,  miyority  of  the  inhabitants  of  every 
cmmtiy  which  diey  subdued,  embraced  their  religion,  imbibed  their  principles,  united  in  their  views; 
and  tbe  professors  of  Mohammedism  became  the  moat  formidable  combination  that  ever  was  leagued 
together  against  ihe  rest  of  mankind.  Morocco  and  the  adjacent  countries,  at  this  time  amazingly  po- 
pulous, had  now  received  the  doctrines  of  the  Kdran,  and  incorporated  with  the  Saracens.  And  the  in- 
lidel  arMifi  spread  slanghler  aud  desolation  from  the  south  of  Spain  to  Italy  and  the  islands  of  the  Medi- 
terranean. All  the  rapine  and  carnage  committed  by  the  Gothic  conquerors  were  now  amply  returned 
on  their  leas  warlike  posterity.  In  Spain,  and  the  province  now  called  Portugal,  the  Mohammedans 
vrected  powerful  kingdoms*,  and  their  lust  of  conquest  threatened  destruction  to  every  Christian  power. 
Bot  a  romantic  military  spirit  revived  in  Europe,  under  the  auspices  of  Charlemagne.  Several  religious 
military  orders  were  established.  Celibacy,  the  study  of  religion,  and  the  exercise  of  arms,  were  the 
conditiona  of  their  vow,  and  tbe  defence  of  their  country  and  of  the  iaith,  their  ambition  and  sole  pur- 
-poae.  He  who  fell  in  battle  was  honoured  and  envied  as  a  martyr.  Apd  most  wonderful  victories 
crowned  the  ardour  of  these  religious  warriors.  The  Mohammedans,  during  the  reign  of  Charlemagne^ 
made  a  most  formidable  irruption  into  Europe,  and  France  in  particular  felt  the  weight  of  their  fury  ;  ' 
but  the  honour  which  was  paid  to  the  ktights  who  wore  the  badge  of  the  cross,  drew  the  adventurous  youth 
of  every  Chriatiaa  power  to  the  standards  of  that  political  monarch,  and  in  fact  (a  cireumstance  however 
■egleoled  by  bistorians)  gave  birth  to  the  Crundea,  the  beginning  of  which,  in  propriety,  ought  to  be 
dated  from  bis  reign.  Few  indeed  are  the  historians  of  this  age,  but  enough  remain  to  prove  that 
though  the  writers  of  tbe  old  romance  have  greatly  disguised  it,  though  they  have  given  full  room  to 
the  wildest  fli^t»of  imagination,  and  have  added  the  inexhaustibl^e  machinery  of  magic  to  the  adven- 
tofes  of  their  heroes,  yet  the  origin  of  their  fictions  was  fouaded  on  historical  &cts  ■.    And,  however 

*  Ariosto,  who  adopted  the  legends  of  the  old  romance,  chose  this  period  Cor  tbe  subject  of  his  Or- 
IflBdo  Fiirioao.  Paris  besieged  by  the  Saracens,  Oriando  and  the  other  Christian  knights  assemble  in 
mid  of  Charlemagne,  who  are  opposed  in  their  amours  and  in  battle  by  Rodomont,  Ferraw,  and  other 
iiifid^  knights.  That  there  was  a  noted  Moorish  Spaniard,  named  Ferraw,  a  redoubted  champion  of 
that  age,  we  bave  the  testinony  of  Marcos  Aotonius  SabelUcas,  a  writer  of  note  of  the  fifteenth 
century. 
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thic  period  may  thus  resemble  the  fiU>iiloiis  ages  of  Greece,  certain  it  is,  that  an  Ortendo,  a  Riaaldis  ft 
Rugero,  and  other  celebrated  names  in  romance,  acquired  great  honour  in  the  wars  which  were  waged 
agaiust  the  Saracens,  the  iuvaders  of  Europe.  In  these  romantic  wars,  by  which  the  power  of  the  Mo- 
hammedans was  checked,  several  centuries  elapsed,  when  Alonso,  king  of  Castile,  apprehensive  that 
tlie  whole  fovce  of  the  Mohammedans  ef  Spain  and  Morocco  was  ready  to  fisll  qpon  him,  pradently  imi- 
tated the  conduct  ol  Charlemagne.  He  availed  himself  of  the  spirit  of  chivmlry,  and  demanded  leav«  of 
Philip  I.  of  France,  and  of  other  princes,  that  volunteers  from  their  dominbns  might  be  alknred  to  di- 
stinguish themselves  under  his  baoners  against  the  infidels.  His  desire  was  no  sooner  known,  than  a  hraw 
romantic  army  thronged  to  his  standards,  and  Alonzo  was  victorious.  Honours  and  endowments  were 
distributed  among  the  champions,  and  to  one  of  the  bravest  cf  them,  to  Henry  *,  a  younger  son  of  the 
duke  of  Burgtiudy,  he  gave  his  daughter  Teresa  in  marriage,  with  the  sovereignty  of  the  oountrica 
fouth  of  Galicia  in  dowry,  commissioning  him  to  eictend  bis  dominions  by  the  expulsion  of  the  Moors. 
Heoiy,  who  reigned  by  the  title  of  count,  hnproved  every  advantage  which  offered.  The  two  rich  pro- 
rlnces  of  £otro  Minho  e  Douro^  and  Tra  los  Montes,  yielded  to  his  arms ;  great  part  of  Bdra  was  also 
subdued ;  and  the  Moorish  king  of  Lamego  became  his  tributary.  Many  thousands  of  Christiana,  who 
had  lived  in  miserable  subjection  to  the  Moors,  or  in  desolate  independency  on  the  mountains,  took 
shelter  under  the  generous  proteciiou  of  count  Henry.  Great  numbers  alsoof  the  Moors  changed  thor  re- 
ligion, and  chose  rather  to  oootintte  in  the  land  where  they  were  bom,  under  a  mild  government,  thar. 
be  expoted  to  the  severities  and  iigustice  of  their  native  governors.  And  thus,  on  one  of  the  most  beau- 
tiful and  fertile  spots  9  of  the  world,  and  in  the  finest  climate,  in  consequence  of  a  crusade  <  against  the 
Mohammedans,  was  established  the  sovereignty  of  Portugal,  a  sovereignty  which  in  time  spread  its  in- 
fluence over  the  world,  and  gave  a  new  face  to  the  manners  of  nations. 

Gount  Henry,  after  a  successful  reign,  was  succeeded  by  his  infant  son  Don  AIonzo-Heniy,  who,haT- 
log  surmounted  several  dangers  which  threatened  his  youths,  became  the  first  of  the  Portuguese  kings. 
In  11S9  the  Moors  of  Spain  and  Barbary  united  their  forces  to  recover  the  dominions  from  which  they 
had  been  driven  by  the  Christians.  According  to  the  lowest  accounts  of  the  Portuguese  writers,  the 
army  of  the  Moors  amounted  to  4(K),000;  nor  is  this  number  incredible,  when  we  consider  what  great 
armies  they  at  other  times  brought  to  the  field ;  and  that  at  this  time  they  came  to  take  possession  of 
the  lands  which  they  expected  to  conquer.  Don  Alonzo,  however,  with  a  very  small  army,  gave  them 
battle  on  the  plains  of  Ourique,  and,  after  a  struggle  of  six  hours,  obtained  a  most  glorious  and  complete 
Tictory  ^  and  which  was  crowned  with  an  event  of  the  utmost  importance.  On  the  field  of  battle  Don 
Akmzo  was  proclaimed  king  of  Portugal  by  his  victorio\is  soldiers,  and  he  in  return  conferred  the  rank 
of  ndbflity  on  the  whole  army.  But  the  constitution  of  the  monarchy  was  not  settled,  nor  was  Alonzo 
invested  wi/th  the  regalia,  till  six  years  after  this  memorable  day.  The  government  the  Portuguese 
had  experienced  under  the  Spaniards  an<i  Moors,  and  the  advantages  which  they  saw  were  derived  by 
their  own  vtfluur,  had  taught  them  a  love  of  liberty,  which  was  not  to  be  complimented  away  in  the  joy 
of  victory,  or  by  the  shouts  of  tumult  Alonzo  himself  understood  their  spirit  too  well  to  venture  the 
least  attempt  to  make  himself  a  despotic  monarch }  nor  did  be  discover  the  least  inclination  to  destroy 
that  bold  consciousness  of  freedom  which  had  enabled  bis  army  to  conquer  ,and  to  elect  him  their  sovereign. 
After  six  years  spent  in  further  victories,  in  extending  and  securing  his  dominions,  he  called  an  assembly 
of  the  prelates,  nol»ility,  and  commons,  to  meet  at  Lamego.  When  the  assembly  opened,  Alonzo  ap- 
peared seated  on  the  throne,  but  without  any  other  nuirk  of  regal  dignity.  And  ere  he  was  crowned,  the 
'constitution  of  the  state  was  settled,  and  eighteen  sUtutes  were  solemnly  confirmed  by  oath,  as  the  char- 
ter of  king  and  people  "7  •  statutes  diametrically  opposite  to  the  jus  divinum  of  kings,  to  the  principlee- 
which  inculcate  and  demand  the  unlimited  passive  obedience  of  the  sutgect. 

Conscious  of  what  they  owed  to  thiir  own  valour,  the  founders  of  the  Portuguese  monarchy  trans- 
mitted to  their  heirs  those  generous  principles  of  liberty  which  complete  and  adorn  the  martial  charae* 

•  See  the  notes  tobook  iii.  ver.  tl97  and  206. 

3  Small  indeed  in  extent^  but  so  rich  in  fertility,  that  it  was  called  Medulla  Hispanica,  The  Marrow 
6f  Spain.— Vid.Rcsandii  Antiq.  Lufiit.  1.  iii. 

i  In  propriety  moMt  certainly  a  crusade,  though  that  term  has  never  before  been  applied  to  this  war. 

5  See  the  note  to  book  iiL  ver.  229. 

c  For  an  account  of  this  battle,  and  the  coronation  of  the  first  king  of  Portugal,  see  the  noteto  book  iii. 
fer.  417. 

7  The  power  of  deposing,  an^  of  electing  their  kmgs,  under  certain  circumstances,  is  vested  in  tbe 
peofde  by  the  statutes  of  Lamego.    See  the  note  to  book  iii.  vejr.  417. 
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'^cr.  The  ardour  of  the  Tolonteer,  an  ardour  unknown  to  the  ilave  and  the  mercenary,  added  .to  the  most 
romantic  ideas  of  military  glory,  characterized  the  Fortugueie  under  the  reigns  of  their  first  monarch?.. 
In  ritmo«t  continual  wars  with  the  Moors,  this  spirit,  on  which  the.eidatence  of  their  kingdom  depended^ 
'rose -higher  and  higher ;  and  the  des>re  to  extirpate  Mohammedisip*  the  principle  w^ich  animated  the 
wish  of  Tictory  in  every  battle,  seemed  to  take  deeper  root  1q  every  age.  Sqqh  were  the  manners,  and 
snch  the  principles  of  the  people  who  were  governed  by  Che  successors  of  Alonzo  the  First ;  a  succession 
of  great  men,  who  proved  themselves  worthy  to  reign  over  so  military  and  enterprising  a  nation. 

By  a  continued  train  of  victories  Portugal  increased  considerahly  ip  strength,  and  the  Portuguese  had 
the  honour  to  drive  the  Moors  IVom  Europe.  The  invasioni  of  ^bese  people  were  now  requited  by  suc- 
cessful expeditions  into  Afirica.  And  such  was  the  maply  spiift  of  these  ages,  that  the  statutes  of  La- 
nego-ree^ived  additional  artides  in  favour  of  liber^ ;  a  .convincing  proof  that  the  general  heroism  of 
a  peoi^le  depends  upon  the  prin<iiples  of  freedom.  Alonzo  IV.  *  though  not  an  amiable  character,  was 
perhaps  the  greatest  warrior,  politician,  and  monarch  of  his  age.  Af^r  a  reign  of  military  splendour 
he  Idt'bn  fhione  to  his  son  Pedro,  who  from  Iris  tnSexible  justice  was  snmamed  the  Just,  or,  tiie  Lover 
^f  Justice.  The  ideas  of  equity  and  literature  were  now  dtdused  by  this  great  prince  9,  who  was  him- 
••elfa  polite  scholar,  and  most  aeoom|riished  gentleman :  and  Portugal  begau  to  perceive  the  advan- 
tages of  cultivated  talents,  and  to  feel  its  superiority  over  the  barbarous  politics  of  the  ignorant  Moors. 
The  great  Pedro,  however;  was  succeeded  by  a  weak  prince,  and  the  heroic  spirit  Qf  the  Portuguese 
'-■eemed«to  exist  no -more  under  his  son  Fernando,  surnamed  the  Careless. 

'But  the  general  character  of  the  people  was  too  deeply  impressed,  to  be  obliterated  by  one  Inglprions 
veign ;  -and  under  John  I.  **  all  the  virtues  of  the  Portuguese  shone  forth  with  redoubled  lustre.  Happy 
lor  Portugal,  his  fkther  biestowed  a  moat  excellent  education  i|pou  this  prince,  which  added  to^  and  in^- 
proving,  his  great  natural  talents,  rendered  him  one  of  the  greatest  of  monarcbs.  Conscio^y  of  the  superi- 
ority which  his  own  liberal  education  gave  him,  he  wad  assiduous  to  bestow  the^ame  advantages  upon  his 
'children ;  and  he  himself  often  became  their  preceptor  in  the  branches  of  science  and  useful  knowledsre. 
Fortunate  in  all  his  aibirs,  he  was  most  of  all  Ibrtunate  in  his  fhmily.  He  had  many  sous,  and  he  jived 
40  see  them  men,  men  of  parts  an!  of  action,  whose  only  emulation  was  to  shoisr  affection  to  his  person, 
and  to  support  his  admintftrattonby  their  great  abilities. 

There  is  something  exeeedingly  pleasing  in  the  history  of  a  fknpiHy  wbich  shows  humap  njif  ure  i,n  its 
most  exalted  virtoes  and  most  amiable  colours;  and  the  tribute  of  veneration  is  sponUmeoosly  pai^d  to 
the  fkther  who  distinguishes  the  different  talents  of  his  children^  apd  places  tfaein  in  the  proper  lines  of 
SictioN.  AJI  the  sons  of  John  excelled  in  military  exercises,  and  in  the  literature  gf  their  age ;  Don 
Edward  and  Don  Pedro*'  were  particularly  educated  for  the  cabiqet ;  and  the  mathematical  genius  of 
Bon  Henry,  one  of  his  yopngest  sons,  received  every  encouragement  which  n  ^ing  and  a  father  could 
five,  to  ripen  it  into  perfection  and  public  utility. 

History  was  well  known  to  prince  Henry,  and  his  turn  of  mip^  peculiarly  enabled  him  to  make  po« 
lltical  observations  upon  it.  The  wealth  and  power  of  ancient  Tyre  and  Oirthage  showed  him  what  b. 
maritime  nation  might  hope;  and  the  tk>uri«hing  colonies  of  the  Greeks  were  the  frequent  topic  of  hi? 
oonversatioD.  -Where  the  Grecian  cosAmerce,  confined  as  it  was,  extended  its  influence,  the  deserts  be- 
came cultivated  fields,  cities  rose,  and  men  were  drawn  from  the  woods  and  caverns  to  unite  in  society. 
The  Romans  on  the  other  -hand,  when'  they  destroyed  Carthage,  buried,  in  her  ruins,  the  fountain  of 
civilization,  of  improvement  and  opulence.  They  ektinguished  the  spirit  of  commerce;  the  agriculture  of 
the  conquered  nations,  Britannia  v«  alone,  perhaps,  excepted,  was  totally  neglected.    And  thus,  while 

•  For  the  character  of  thii  prince,  see-tbe  note  to  book  iii.  ver.  1045. 

•  For  anecdoteii  of  this  monarch,  see  the  note  to  book  iii.  ver.  i  1 18. 

'*  This  great  prince  was  the  natural  sod  of  Pedro  the  Just.  Some  ynrs  after  the  murder  of  his  be- 
loved spouse  Inez  de  Castro,  (of  which  seethe  tex(  and  note  to  book  iti.  ver.  923.)  lest  his  father,  whose 
severe  temper  he  too  well  knew,  should  force  him  into  a  disagreeable  marriage,  Don  Pedro  commenced 
an  amour  with  a  Galician  lady,  who  became  the  mother  of  John  I.  the  preserver  of  the  Portuguese 
monarchy.     See  the  note  to  book.iv.  line  49. 

'.>  The  sons  of  John,  who  figure  in  historir,  were  Edward,  Juap,  Fernando,  Pedro  and  Henry.  P^ward 
succeeded  his  father,  (for  whose  character  see  the  n  >te  to  book  iv.  ver.  41)5,)  Juan,  distinguished  both 
in  the.camp  and  cabinet,  Jp  the.reign  of  his  brother  Edward  had  the  honour  to  appose  the  wild  expedi- 
^on  against  rangier*  ^hich  was  proposed  by  his  brother  Fernando,  in  whose  perpetual  eaptivity  it 
Qided.    ,Of  Pe<]roaftenvards. 

»•  The  honour  of  this  is  due  to  Agricola.  He  employed  feis  legions  in  cutting  ^own  forests  and  in 
clearing  taanheA.  And  for  several  ages  i|fUr  bis  time,  the  Romans  drew  imnvcnsc^uan^ities  ofVhe'at 
^m  tbcir  British  province. 
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the  laxury  of  Rome  oonsained  the  wealth  of  her  provinces,  her  UDOommercial  poliejr  ^ed  «p  tht 
sources  of  its  coDtiouaoce.  The  egregious  errours  of  the  Romans,  who  perceived  nod  the  true  me  of  their 
distant  coiiqu«f(ts,  and  the  inexhaustible  fountains  of  opulence  ^iliich  Phoenicia  had  eatablisbed  in  htr 
colonies,  instructed  prince  Henry  what  gifts  to  bestow  upon  his  country,  and,  in  the  result,  upon  the 
'  whole  world.  Nor  were,  the  inestimable  advantages  of  commerce  the  sole  motives  of  Henry.  -  AU  the 
ardour  which  the  love  of  his  country  could  awake,  cooqiired  to  stimulate  the  natural  turn  of  hii  geniot 
for  the  improvement  of  navigation. 

As  the  kingdom  of  Portugal  had  been  wrested  from  the  Moora  and  established  by  oonquest,  to  its  ex- 
istence still  depended  on  the  superiority  of  the  force  of  arms ;  and,  are  the  birth  of  Henry,  the  auperioritf 
of  the  Portuguese  navies  had  beep  qf  the  utmost  consequence  to  the  protection  of  the  state.  Such  waoe 
the  circumstances  which  tmtted  to  inspire  the  designs  of  Henry,  ail  which  were  powerfolly  eaforoed  aad 
invigorated  by  the  religion  of  that  prince.  The  desire  to  extirpate  Mofaammedisiii  wa^' patiiotisaft  m 
Portugal.  It  was  the  principle  which  gave  birth  to,  and  supported,  thair .monarchy :  their  kin|[8  avowed 
it ;  and  prince  Henry,  the  piety  of  whose  heart  cannot  be  questioned,  always  profissaad,  that^  profagale 
the  gospel  was  the  great  purpose  of  his  designs,  and  eoterpriMa.  And  however  this,  in  the  event,  was 
neglected  ^s,  certainitjis,  that  the  same  principles  inspired,  and  were  always  pntfessed  by  king  1 
under  whom  the  eastern  world  was  discovered  by  Gama. 

The  crusades  to  rescue  the  Holy  Land  fronr  the  in6dels,  which  had  already  been,  hoiwever, 
garded  by  historians,  of  the  greatest  political  service  to  Spain  and  Portugal  ^  began  now  to  have  aomn 
effect  upon  the  commerce  of  Europe.  The  Hans  Towns  had  received  charters  of  liberty,  and  had  united 
together  for  the  protection  of  their  trade  against  the  numerous  pirates  of  the  fialtic  A  people  of  Italy, 
known  by  the  name  of  the  Lombards,  bad  opened  a  lucrative  traffic  with  the  porta  of  Cgypt,  frooi 
whence  they  imported  into  Europe  the  riches  of  the  east;  and  Bruges  in  Flanders;  the  mart  between  th«n 
and  the  Hans  Towns,  was,  in  consequence,  surrounded  with  the  best  agriculture  of  these  ages  >* :  acer* 
tain  proof  of  the  dependence  of  agriculture  upon  the  extent  of  commerce.  Yet  though  these  gleams  of 
light,  as  morning  stars,  began  to  appear ;  it  was  not  the  gross  multitude,  it  was  only  the  eye  of  a  Henry 
which  could 'perceive  what  they  prognosticated,  and  it  was  only  a  genius  like  his  which  could  prevent 
(Lem  from  again  setting  in  the  depths  of  night  The  Hans  Towns  were  liable  to  be  hnried  in  the  viefc«>-> 
ries  of  a  tfrant,  and  the  trade  with  Egypt  was  exceedingly  insecure  and  precarious,  Europe  was  still 
enveloped  in  the  dark  mists  of  ignorance,  and  though  the  mariner's  compass  was  ..invented  before  tb* 
birth  of  Henry,  it  was  improved  to  no^  naval  advantage.  Traffic  still  crept,  in  an  infont  state,  along  th# 
ooasts,  nor  was  the  construction  of  ships  adapted  for  other  voyages.  One  successfisl  tyrant  viffaft 
have  overwhelmed  the  system  and  extinguished  the  spirit  of  coibmerce,  for  it  stood  on  amuch  narroiper 
and  much  feebler  basis,  than  in  the  days  of  Phoenician  and  Grecian  colonization.  Yet  these  mighty  fa- 
brics, many  centuries  before,  had  been  swallowed  up  in  the  desolations  of  unpolitical  conquest  A 
broader. and  more  permanent  foundation,  of  commerce  than  the  world  had. yet  seen,  an  univenal  basis, 
was  yet  wanting  to  bless  mankind,  and  Henry  duke  of  Viseo  was  b^m  to  give  it 

On  purpose  to  promote  his  designs,  prince  Henry  was  by  his  father  stationed  the  commander  in 
chief  of  the  Portuguese  forces  in  Africa.  He  had  already,  in  141  ft,  three  years  before'  the  redaction  of 
Ceuta  >^  sent  a  ship  to  make  discoveries, on  the  Barbery  coast  Cape  Nam*7,  as  its  name  intimates, 
was  then  the  ne  plus  ultra  of  European  navigation;  the  ship  sent  by  Henry  however  passed  it  sixty 

X  Neglected  in  the  idea  of  the  commanders ;  the  idea*of  Henry  however  was  greatly  folfillsd.  For 
the  dominion  of  the  Portuguese  in  the  Indian  sea  cut  the  sinews  of  the  Egyptian  abd  other  Mobamme^ 
dan  powers.     But  of  this  afterwards. 

H  See  the  note  on  the  crusades,  Lusiad  vii. 

>6  Flanders  has  been  the  school-mistress  of  husbandry  to  Europe.  Sir  Giarles  Lisle,  a  royalist,  resided 
in  this  country  several  years  during  the  usurpation  t>f  the  regicides;  and  after  the  Restoration, rendered 
England  the  greatest  service,  by  introducing  the  present  system  of  agricnltare.  Where  trade  increases, 
men*s  thoughts  are  set  in  action  ;  hence  the  increase  of  food  which  is  wanted,  is  supplied  by  a  redoubled 
attention  to  husbandry ;  and  hence  it  was  that  agriculture  was  of  old  improved  and  diffused  by  the  Phoe- 
nician colonies.  Some  theorists  complain  of  the  number  of  lives'  which  are  lost  by  navigation,  but  they 
totally  forget  that  cooimerce  is  the  parent  of  population. 

*«  At  the  redaction  rj  CeuU,  and  other  engagements  in  Africa,  prince  Henry  displayed  a  military 
genia«  and  valour  uf  the  first  magnitude.  The  important  fortress  of  Ceuta  was  in  a  manner  won  by  his 
own  smprd.  Yet  though  even  possessed  by  the  enthusiasm  of  chivalry,  his  genius  for  navigation  pra- 
vailed .  and  confined  him  to  the  rock  of  Sagre& 

*?  ^am,  in  Portuguese,  a  negative. 
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baiglMi,  tad  rcMfhed  Cape  BcjadOT.  Sncouimged  by  this  begrinninp,  tbe  prmce»  wfaile  lie  was  id  Africa* 
■oqutred  whatever  inlbrniatioa  the  adMt  iotelltgent  of  the  Moon  of  fez  and  Morocco  couM  give.  About 
a  league  and  one  half  fiom  the  Cape  of  St.  Vincent,  m  the  kingdom  of  Algarve,  Don  Henry  had  observed 
a  small  bvt  ooinraodionsaitaation  for  a  sea*>port  tawn.  On  this  spot,  supposed  the  Promootorivm  Sa- 
emm  of  the  Romans,  be  bailt  his  town  of  Sagrez,  by  ■luch  the  best  planned  and  fortified  of  any  in  Por- 
tugal. Here,  where  the  view  of  the  ocean,  says  Faria,  inspired  his  hopes  and  endeavoaii,  he  erected 
tah  arsenals,  and  bnilt  and  harbonred  his  skiips.  And  here,  leaving  the  temporary  bostle  and  cares  of 
tiie  slate  to  his  father  and  brothers,  he  retired  like  a  philosopher  from  the  world,  on  purpose  to  render 
bis  studies  of  the  utmost  importance  to  its  happiness.  Having  received  all  the  light  which  could  be  dis- 
eavened  in  Africa,  he  continued  unwearied  in  his  mathematical  and  geographical  studied;  the  art  of 
^falp<>buildfaig  received  very  great  improvement  under  his  direction,  and  the  truth  of  his  ideas  of  the 
atmcture  of  the  terraqueous  globe  is  now  coD6rmed.  He  it  was  who  fint  suggestted  the  use  of  the 
compass,  and  of  longitude  and  latitude  in  navigation,  and  how  these  might  be  ascertained  by  astronomi- 
cal observations ;  suggestions  and  discoveries  which  would  have  held  no  second  place  among  the  con- 
j«ctures  of  a  Bacon,  or  the  improvements  t€  a  Newton.  Naval  adventurers  were  now  invited  from  all 
parts  to  the  town  of  Sagrez,  and  in  1481  Juan  Gonsalez  Zareo  and  Tristran  Vaz  set  sail  on  an  ezpeditioo 
of  discovery,  the  circumstances  of  which  give  us  a  striking  picture  of  the  state  of  navigation,  ere  it  waa 
«ew-modelled  by  the  genius  of  Henry. 

Cape  Bojador,  so  named  from  its  extent  >^  runs  about  forty  leagues  to  the  westward,  and  for  about 
•iz  leagues  off  land  there  is  a  most  violent  current,  which,  dashing  upon  the  shelves,  makes  a  tempestuoui 
aa.  This  was  deemed  impassable,  for  it  was  not  considered,  that  by  standing  out  to  the  ooean  the  cur- 
nmt  might  be  avoided.  Tb  pass  this  formidable  cape  was  Ihe'commisswn  of  Zaroo  and  Vaz,  who  were 
also  ordered  to  proceed  as  far  as  they  could  to  discover  the  African  coast,  which,  according  to  the  infer- 
nation  given  to  Henry  by  the  Moors  and  Arabs,  extended  at  least  to  the  equinoctial  line  ■*.  Zaroo  and 
V^,  however,  lost  their  course  in  a  storm,  and  were  driven  on  a  little  island,  which,  in  the  joy  of  thehr 
deliverance,  they  named  Puerto  Santo,  or  the  Holy  Haven.  Nor  was  prince  Henry,  on  their  return,  lest 
jbyfbl  of  their  discovery,  than  they  had  been  of  their  escape  :  a  strikiag  proof  of  the  miserable  state  of  . 
navigation ;  for  this  island  is  only  about  160  leagues,  the  voyage  now  of  three  or  four  days  in  moderate 
weather,  from  the  promontory  of  Sagrez. 

The  discoverers  of  Puerto  Santo,  accompanied  by  Bartholomew  Percstrello,  were  with  three  ships  sent 
out  on  fbrther  trial.  Perestrello,  having  sowed  some  seeds,  and  left  some  cattle  on  Holy  Haven  *®,  returned 
to  Portugal.  But  Zaroo  and  Vaz  directing  their  course  southward,  in  1419,  perceived  something  like  a 
clood  on  the  water,  and,  sailing  toward  it,  discovered  an  island  covered  with  wood,  wh<ch  from  thence 
they  named  Madeira^*.  And  this  rich  and  beautiful  island,  which  soon  yielded  a  considerable  revenue^ 
was  the  first  reward  of  the  enterprises  of  prince  Henry. 

If  the  duke  of  Viseo*s  liberal  ideas  of  establishing  colonies,  those  sinews  of  a  commercial  state,  or  his 
^ews  of  African  and  Indian  commerce,  were  too  refined  to  itrikethe  gross  multitude  j  yet  other  adva»« 

»  Forty  leagues  appeared  as  a  vast  distance  to  the  sailors  of  that  age,  who  named  tjis  cape  Bojador, 
from  the  Spanish  bojar,  to  compass  or  go  about. 

*9  It  was  known  that  the  Arabian  sea  washed  the  easterp  side  of  Africa :  it  was  surmised  therefore 
fbat  a  southern  promontory  bounded  that  continent.  And  certain  it  is,  from  the  concurrent  testimony 
of  all  the  writers  who  treat  of  Don  Henry's  discoveries,  that  Africa  was  supposed  to  terminate  near  to  the 
equinoctial  line.  .The  account  of  Marco  Paolo's  map,  which,  it  is  said,  placed  the  fionthern  cape  in  its 
proper  latitude,  seems  to  have  been  propagated  on  purpose  to  discredit  prince  Henry's  reputation.  Ther 
story  stands  thus  :  Anthony  Gal vin  relates,  that  Fran,  de  Sousa  Tavares  told  him  that  Don  Ferdinand 
told  him  that  in  1526,  he  found,  in*  the  monastery  of  Acoba9a,  a  chart  of  Africa,  120  years  old,  which 
was  said  to  have  been  copied  from  one  at  Venice,  which  also  was  believed  to  have  been  copied  from  one 
of  Marco  Paolo,  which,  according  to  Ramusius,  marked  the  Cape  uf  UooU  Hope.  Marco  Paolo  is  said  to 
have  travelled  into  India  and  China  in  the  fourteenth  century. 

*•  Unluckily  also  were  left  on  this  island  two  rabbits,  whose  young  so  increased,  that  in  a  few  yeu% 
h  itas  found  not  habitable,  every  vegetable  being  destroyed  by  the  great  increase  of  these  animals. 

••  The  discovery  of  Madeira  by  prince  Henry  was  followed  by  the  first  settlement  of  that  ishind 
ahice  the  days  of  Carthaginian  commerce.  The  Azores,  Canaries,  and  Cape  de  Verde  islands,  were  fre- 
quented by  that  trading  people;  but  such  was  the  grossness  of  the  Roman  policy,  that  after  tbefaH  of 
Carthage  the  navigation  to  these  parts  ceased.  One  Macham,  an  Rngltsbman,  it  is  said,  (Habris'* 
Voyages,)  buried  his  mistress  in  Madeira,  in  1344.  Some  vessehi  driven  by  tempest,  bad,  perhaps, 
before  the  time  of  Don  Henry,  described  the  Madeira  islands,  but  the  regular  navigatioft>to  tbem'waa 
unknown  till  established  by  this  great  prince.    Yid.  Faria,  torn-  i.  c.  1  • 
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Uges  rarattiiif  from  his  de  tgns,  one  would  oooclude,  wore  telf'erident  Nitare  csllt  tipoo  Poitvgalto^ 
be  a  maritime  poweri  and  her  naval  superiority  over  the  Moors,  was,  in  the  time  of  Henry,  the  sniest 
defence  of  ber  existence  as  a  kiog^dom.  Yet  tboof  h  all  his  laboun  tended  to  eitabUah  that  naval  s«|ie- 
riority  on  the  sor^r  basis,  tlioafrh  even  the  reiis^on  of  the  age  added  its  authority  to  the  olearert  poli- 
tical principles  in  favour  of  Henry :  yet  were  hb  enterprises  and  his  expected  diseoveries  -  derided  with 
all  the  insulenoe  of  ignctrance,  and  the  bitterness  of  popular  clamour.  Barren  deserts  like  Libya»  it  «a» 
said,  were  all  that  could  be  found,  and  a  thousand  disadvantages,  drawn  from  these  data,  were  fbve- 
seen  and  fijretold.  The  ^jeat  mind  and  better  knowledge  of  Henry,  however,  were  not  thus^o  be  shaken. 
Though  twelve  year*  from  the  discovery  of  Madeim  had  elapved  in  unsuccessful  eu^f^ivonn  to  carry 
his  navigation  further,  he  was  nOw  more  happy;  for  one  of  his  captains,  named  OalianeZr  >n  1434«( 
passed  the  Cape  of  Bqiador,  till  then  invincible;  an  aetkm,  says  Faria,  in  the  oommoo  opinion',  not  in- 
lierior  to  the  labours  of  Hercules. 

Oalianez,  the  next  year,  accompanied  by  Gonsalea  Baldaya,  carried  his  discoveries  many  leegnea 
forth^.  Having  pu^  two  borsemai  on  shore  to  discover  the  face  of  the  country,  the  adventurers,  after 
riding  several  tours,  saw  nineteen  men  armed  with  javelins.  The  natives  fled,  and  the  two  hocsemen- 
pursned,  tiU  one  of  the  Portug^uese.  being  woundedi  los^  the  first  blood  that  was  sacrificed  to  the  new 
•ystem  of  commefce.  A  ainall  beginning,  a  very  small  stfeamlet,  some  perhaps  may  exclaim,  but 
which  soon  swelled  into  oceans,  and  deluged  the  eastern  and  western  worlds:  Let  such  pbikMophers^ 
however,  be  desired  to  point  out  the  design  of  public  utility,  which  has  been  nnpoltuted  by  the  depra- 
vity of  the  human  passions.  To  suppose  that  Heaven  itself  could  g^ve  an  toftitiitioD  which  could  not 
be  perverted,  and  to  suppose  no  previous  alteration  in  human  nature^  is  cotttradietory  in  proportion  ; 
fi>r  a<:  human  natur^  now  exists,  power  cannot  be  equally  possessed  by  %\\,  and  wheneVer  th^  selfish  or 
vicious  passions  predominate,  that  power  will  certainly  be  abused.  The  cnieities  therefore  of  Gorte^ 
and  that  more  homd  barbarian  Pizarro^,  are  no  more  to  be  charged  upon  Don- Henry,  and.C6lumbas», 
than  the  villaniesof  the  J'^suits  and  the  borrours  of  the  Inqnisition  are  to  be  ascribed  to  him,  whose  pre- 
cepts are  summed  up  in  the  great  command,  To  do  to  your  neighbour  as  you  would  i^ish  your  neighbopr. 
to  d)  to  you.  But  if  it  is  ftill  alleged  that  he  who  plaos  a  discovery  ought  to  foresee  the  miseries  which 
the  vicious  will  engraft  upon  his  enterprise,  let  the  objector  be  told,  that  the  misc^ries  aye  uncertain* 
while  the  ad^-antages  are  real  and  sure;  and  that  the  true  philosopher  will  not  confine  his  eye.  to  th^ 
Spanish  campaigns  in  Mexico  andTPera,  but  will  extend  his  prospect  40  all  the  inestimably;  benefits,  all 
the  impr')vem«*ntK  of  laws,  opinions,  and  mannera,  which  have  been  introduced  by  the  int^iponrse  o( 
vniversal  commerce. 

In  }440  Anthony  Oonsalez  brought  some  Moors  prisoners  to  Lisbon.  These  he  took  two^and-for^. 
Icaguei  beyond  Cape  Bojador,  and  in  1442  he  reinnied  to  Africa  with  his  captives.    One  Moor  eacapei^ 

^  'Some  emm^t  writers,  both  at  home  and  abroad,  have  of  ]tte  endeatonred  to  soAen  t^e  character  ^ 
of  Cortez,  and  hav^  urved  the  necessity  of  war  for  the  slaughters  he  committed.  These  authors  have 
als>  greatly  niftened  the  horrid  features  of  the  Mexicans.  If  one,  however,  would  trace  the  trrfe  cha- 
racier  of  Cortez  and  the  Americans,  he  mu^t  1>ave  recount  to  the  numerous  Spanish  writers,  who  were 
either  witnesses  of  (he  first  wars,  or  soon  after  travelled  in  those  cotmtries.  In  theM  he  will  find  many 
anecdotes  which  afford  n  li^ht  not  to  be  found  in  our  modernised  histories.  In  these  it  will  be  found, 
that  Cortez  set  out  to  take  gold  bt  foro^,  and  not  by  establishing  any  system  of  eommerce  wirh  the  na- 
^ve*.  the'only  just  reason  of  efferting  a  settlement  in  a  foreign  country.  He  was  asked  by  various 
states,  what  commodities  or  .drugs  be  wanted,  and  was  promised  abundant  supply.  He  and  his  Spani- 
ards, he  answered*  had  a  di*ense  at  their  hearts,  uhich  nothine  but  gold  could  cure;  and  he  received  in-. 
te'lig(>nce«  that  Mrxico  abounded  with  it.  Under  pretence  of  a  friendly  conference,  he  made  Monte- 
^umn  his  pr'»fiiier.  and  ordered  biin  to  pay  tribute  to  Charles  V.  Immetose  sums  were  paid,  but  the 
demand  was  boundless.  Tumults  ensued  Cortez  displayed  amazing  generalship,  and  <ome  mi  I  lions 
of  those,  who  in  enumerating  to  the  Spaniards  th*  greatness  of  Montesdima,  boasted  that  his  yearly  aa- 
erifices  consumed  2().0()0  men,  were  now  sHiTi^ed  to  the  disease  of  Cortez's  heart.  Pizarro,  however, 
in  the  barbarity  of  his  soul  far  exceeded  him.  There  is  a  very  bright  side  of  the  character  of  Cortez. 
K  we  forget  that  his  armriee  was  the  cause  of  a  xpost  unjunt  and  most  bloody  war,  in  every  cither  respect 
be  will  appear  a»  one  of  the  greatest  of  heroes.  But  Pizarro  is  a  character  completely  detestable,  de- 
stitute of  everv  spark  of  frenemsity.  He  massacred  the  Peruvians,  he  said,  beouise  they  werebaifaa- 
rtana,  and  he  himself  could  not  read.  Atabalipa,  Amazed  at  the  art  of  reading,  got  a  Spaniard  to  write 
the  l^rd  Dkw  (the  Spanish  for  God)  on  his  finger.  On  trying  if  the  Spaniards  agreed  in  what  it  sig- 
nified, b^  disenvered  that  Pizarro  could  not  read.  And  Pizarro,  in  the  revenge  of  the  contempt  be 
perceived  inthe  foceof  Atabelipa,  ordered  the  prince  to  be  tried  for  bis  life,  for  having  concubines, 
aad  b^tng  an  idolat^.  Atabalipa  was  condemned  to  be  bucn^ ;  but  on  tuboiittiflf  to  baptiwif  h^  wag 
only  hanged* 
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from  hin,  bat  teo  blacks  of  Gvinai  and  a  comidenble  qnantity  of  gold  dutt  were  given  io  ranton  for 
tvooiben.  A  rivolet  at  the  place  of  landiag  was  aanied  by  Goosakx,  Rb  del  Oro,  or  the  River  of' 
Gold.  And  the  islands  of  Adeget,  Arguim,  and  de  h»  Ganpas,  were  now  disooTered. 
*  These  Gainea  blacks,  the  ftnt  ever  seen  in  Fnrtagal,  and  the  gold  dost,  excited  other  passions  be* 
aide  admiration.  A  company  was  formed  at  Lagos,  under  the  auspices  of  prince  Henry,  to  carry  oo 
m  traflo  with  the  new-discovered  countries ;  and  as  the  Forlugnese  considered  themselves  in  a  state  of 
eoBtinnal  hostility  with  the  Moors,  about  two  hundred  of  these  people,  inhabitants  of  the  islands  of 
Nar  andTider»  in  1444»  were  brought  prisoners  to  Portugal  This  was  soon  revenged.  Oonzalo  de 
Cintra  was  the  next  year  attacked  by  the  Moors,  fourteen  leagues  beyond  Rio  del  Oro,  wherewith  seven 
ef  his  men  be  was  killed. 

These  hostile  proceedings  displeased  prince  Henry^  and  in  1446  Anthony  Oonsalez  and  two  other* 
captains  were  sent  to  enter  into  a  treaty  of  peace  and  traific  with  the  natives  of  Rio  del  Oro,  and  afso 
Io  attempt  their  convcrsioa.  But  these  proposals  were  rejected  by  the  harbarians,  one  of  whom,  how- 
ever, came  voluntarily  to  Portu^l;  and  Juan  Femandes  remained  with  the  natives,  to  observe  their 
manners  and  the  products  of  the  country.  In  the  year  following,  Fernandez  was  found  in  good  health, 
and  biougbt  home  to  Portugal  The  account  he  gave  of  the  country  and  people  affords  a  striking 
instance  of  the  misery  of  barbarians.  l*he  land,  an  open,  barren,  sandy  plain,  where  the  wandering 
natives  were  ^ided  in  their  jounieys  by  the  stars  and  flights  of  birds ;  their  food,  milk,  lizards,  locusts, 
and  sack  berba  as  the  soil  produced  without  culture;  and  their  only  defence  from  the  scorching  heat 
of  the  Son  some  miserable  tents,  which  they  pitched,  as  occasion  required,  on  the  burning  sanda. 

In  1447  upwards  of  thirty  ships  followed  the  route  of  traffic  which  was  now  opened ;  and  John  de 
Gastilla  obtained  the  infomy  to  stand  the  first  on  the  list  of  those  names  whose  villanies  .have  disgraced 
the  spirit  of  commerce,  and  aff>rded  the  loudest  complaints  against  the  progress  of  navigation.  Dis-  . 
satisfied  with  the  value  of  his  cargo,  he  ungratefully  seized  twenty  of  the  natives  of  Gomera,  (one  of  the 
Canaries,)  who  had  assisted  him,  and  with  whom  he  was  in  friendly  alliaace,  and  brought  them  as  slaves 
to  Portugal  But  prince  Henry  resented  this  outrage,  and,  having  given  them  some  valuable  presents 
of  clothes,  restored  the  captives  to  freedom  and  their  native  country. 

The  conversion  and  reduction  of  the  Canaries  was  also  this  year  attempted ;  but  Spain  having  claimed 
a  right  to  these. islands*',  the  expedition  Was  discontinued.  In  the  Canary  islands  was  hand  a  feudal 
custom ;  the  chief  man  or  governor  was  gratified  with  the  first  night  of  every  bride  in  his  district 

In  144S  Fernando  Alonzo  was  sent  ambassador  to  the  king  of  Cabo  Verde  with  a  treaty  of  trade  and 
conversion,  which  was  defeated  at  that  time  by  the -treachery  of  the  natives.  In  1449'the  Azores  were 
discoverad  by  Gonsab  Velks  end  the  coast  sixty  leagues  beyond  Cape  Verde  was  visited  by  the  fleeU 
of  Henry.  It  is  also  certain  that  some  of  his  commanders  passed  the  equinoctial  Hne.  It  was  the  cus- 
tom of  hia  saiknrs  to  leave  his  motto,  talbnt  db  iibm  faibb,  wherever  they  came ;  and  in  1525  Loay*, 
a  Spanish  captoin,  found  that  device  carved  on  the  bark  cf  a  tree  in  the  i»i^  of.  St.  Matthew,  in  tbo 
second  degree  of  south  latitude. 

Prince  Henry  had  now  with  the  most  inflexible  perMverance  prosecuted  his  discovcriaa  for  upwards 
of  forty  years.  His  fotber,  John  1.  concurred  with  him  in  his  views,  and  gave  him  every  assistance; 
his  brother  king  Edward,  during  his  short  reign,  was  the  mme  as  his  fotber  had  been;  nor  was  the 
eleven  years  regency  of  his  brother  Don  Pedro  less  auspicious  tp  himH,  But.  the  misunderstanding 
between  Pedro  and  his  nephew  Alonzo  V.  who  took  upon  him  the  veins  of  government  in  his  seventeenth 
year,  letaided  the  designs  of  Henry,  and  gave  him  much  unhappiness*5.  At  his  town  of  Sagrez,  from  * 
whence  be  had  not  moved  for  many  years,  except  when  called  to  court  on  some  emergency  of  state, 
Pen  Henry,  now  in  his  sixty-seventh  year,  yielded  to  the  st^ke  of  fate,  ip  the  year  of  our  Lord  1463, 
gratified  with  ^e  certain  prospect,  that  the  route  to  the  eastecn  world,  would  one  day  crown  the  en- 
terprises to  which  he  had  given  birth.    He  had  the  bappineBS  to  see  the  naval  superiority  of  his  country 

*s  Some  time  before  this  period,  John  de  Betanoour,  a  Frenchman,  under  the  king  of  Castile^  had 
made  a  settlement  ia  the  Canaries,  which  had.  been  discovered,  it  is  mid,  about  1340,  by  some  Bis- 
cayneers. 

•*  The  difllculties  he  sunnounted.  and  the  assistance  he  received,  are  incontestable  prooft,  that  an 
adventttier  of  inferior  birth  could  never  have  carried  his  designs  into  execution. 

«s  Don  Pedro  was  villanously  accused  of  treacheroos  designs  by  his  bastard  brother,  thefirrt  duke  of 
Braganza.  Henry  lea  his  town  of  Sagrez,  to  defend  his  brother  at  court,  buV  in  vain.  Pedro,  finding 
the  yowig  king  in  the  power  of  Braganza,  fled,  and  soon  after  was  killed  in  defending  himself  against 
a  party  who  were  sent  to  seize  him.  His  innocence,  after  his  death,  was  folly  proved,  and  his  nephew 
Alonzo  V.  gave  him  an  honourable  burial. 
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aver  tbe  Moors  esUblisbed  on  the  most  solid  bttsis,  its  trade  greatly  npon  tbe  increw^  Mifl,«tek  li^ 
esteemed  bis  greatest  happiness,  he  flattered  himself  thai  be  bad  giveh  a  mortal  vownd  to  HiiliMimw 
dism,^nd  had  opened  the  door  to  an  universal  propagatfen  of  Christianity  and  ths  cWiiiaatioa  of  frt— " ' 
kind.  And  to  him,  as  to  their  primary  author,  are  due  all  the  inestimablt  adwintafts  vbich  avar  \mf 
flowed,  or  will  flow,  from  the  discovery  of  the  greatest  part  of  Afiica,  of  the  East  and  Wast  India. 
Every  improvement  in  the  state  and  manners  of  these  countries,  or  whatever  ocwntry  BMy  be  yel  dsa- 
covered,  is  strictly  due  to  him ;  nor  is  the  diffinrence  between  the  present  state  of  Europe  wmi  tkm- 
monkish  age  in  which  he  was  boru,  less  the  result  of  his  genius  and  toils.  What  is  i 
crowned  with  trophies  at  the  head  of  his  army,  compared  with  a  Henry  coBtemplatiBg  the  o 
his  window  on  the  rock  of  Sagrez  !  The  one  suggests  the  idea  of  the  evil  demoo^  the  otbes  of  a  I 


From  the  year  1448^  when  Alonzo-V.  assumed  the  power  of  government,  till  the  ead  af  hia  mign  m- 
1471,  little  progress  was  made  in  qraritime  aflairl,  and  Cape  Catharine  only  waa  added  to  tka  i 
discoveries.  But  under  bis  sod  John  II.  the  deigns  of  prince  Henry  were  pMsecaied  wttk 
vigour.  In  1481  the  Portuguese  built  a  iort  on  the  Golden  Coast,  and  the  king  of  PoftajBl  took  A« 
title  of  Lord  of  Guinea.  Bartholomew  Diaz,  in  14S6,  reached  the  river,  which  he  named  dd  Imimsbf, 
on  the  eastern  side  of  Africa ;  but  deterred  by  the  storms  of  that  regMs  from  piooeedinif  farther,  oia 
his  return  he  bad  the  happiness  to  be  disopverer  of  the  promontory,  unknown  for  many  Bge%, 
bounds  the  south  of  Afric.  This,  from  the  storms  he  there  eneonntered,  he  named  the  Gape  of  T« 
pests;  but  John,  elated  with  the  promise  of  India,  which  this, discovery,  as  he  justly  deemed^  inciodad^ 
gave  it  the  name  of  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope.  The  arts  and  valour  of  the  Portuguese  had  now  made  n 
gpreat  impression  on  the  minds  of  the  Africans,  The  king  of  Congo,  a  dominion  of  great  extent,  eenA 
the  sons  of  some  of  his  principal  officers  to  be  instructed  in  arts  and  religion ;  and  ambassadoninNn 
the  king  of  Benin  requested  teachers  to  be  sent  to  bis  kingdom.  On  the  return  of  these  his  snlqortB, 
tbe  king  and  queen,  of  Congo,  with  1 00,000  of  their  people,  were  beptized.  An  ambassador  also  arrived 
from  the  Christian  emperor  of  Abyssinia,  and  Pedro  de  Covillam  and  Aknao  de  Payva  were  sent  Vf 
land  to  penetrate  into  the  east,  that  t^ey  might  acquire  whatever  intelligence  might  fiaciljtata  tike  da* 
sired  navigation  to  India.  Covillaro  and  Payva  parted  at  Toio  ia  Arabia,  and  took  diieseot  nmics.  Tbe 
former  having  visited  Conanor,  Calicut,  and  Goa  in  India,  returned  to  Grand  CainV  whese  he  heart  9§ 
the  death  of  ^is  companion.  Here  also  he  met  the  rabbi  Abraham  of  Beja,  who  was  employed  for  tbe 
same  pucpose  by  king  John.  CoviUam,  sent  the  rabbi  home  with  an  aceonnt  of  isfaat  eountxiea  he  ba4 
seen,  and  he  himself  proceeded  to  Ormuz  and  Ethiopia  t  but,  as  Camoens  expresses  it, 

-  to  his  native  shore, 
Enrich'd  with  kpowledge,  he  retumM  no  more» 

Men;  whose  genius  led  them  to  maritime  afihirs;  began  now  to  be  possessed  by  an  atdeoit  ambition  t« 
diftinguish  themselves  -,  and  tbe  famous  Colambna  offisred  his  service  to  the  king  of  Portugal.  *  Every 
one  knows  the  discoveries  of  this  great  adventurer,  but  his  history  is  generally  misunderstood^.  It  is 
by  some  believpd  thai  his  fdeas  of  the  sphere  of  the  Earth  gave  birth  to  his  opinion  that  theie  most 

*  It  has  been  said  by  some  French  writers,  that  the  conquests  of  Alexander  were  intended  to  cinli»^ 
and  unite  the  world  in  one  grand  interest;  and  that  for  this  great  purpose  be  built  cities  and  established 
cttlontes  in  Asia.  Those,  however,  who  have  studied  the  true  character  of  that  vam-glorions  conqueror, 
the  wild  delirium  of  his  ambition,  and  bis  as  wild  fondness  of  Asiatic  manaers,  will  aitow  thisiefine* 
ment  of  design  to  hold  no  place  in  the  motives  of  the  pretended  son  of  Jupiter. 

^Greatly  misunderstood,  even  by  the  ingenious  author  of  the  Account  of  the  European  Settle- 
ments in  America.  Having  mentioned  tbe  barbarous  state  of  Europe ;  ", Mathematical  learning,*'  says 
be,  "  was  little  valued  or  cultivated.  Tbe  true  system  of  tbe  Heavens  was  not  dreamed  of.  Tbeile  was 
no  knowledge  at  all  of  the  real  form  of  the  Earth,  and  in  .general  the  ideas  of  mankind  were  not  eab* 
tended  beyond  their  sensible  liorizon.  in  thu  state  of  ailairs.  Christopher  Columbus,  a  native,  of  Genoa, 
undertook  to  extend  the  boundaries  which  ignorance  bad  given  to  the  world.  This  man's  design  arose 
from  the  jus^  idea  he  had  formed  of  the  figura  of  the  Earth." — But  this  is  alia  mistake.  Nor  is  the 
author  of  the  Uistoire  Philosophiqjue,  £cc.  less  unhappy.  Misled  by  the  common  opinion  of  Colnmbui^  he 
has  thus  pompously  clothed  it  in  the  dress  of  imagination — Un  homme  obscur,  says  he,  plus  avanc^ 
<pie  son  siecle,  &c.— thus  lilera)Iv%  **  An  obscure  mftn,  mora  advanced  than  biscotempoiartesintiro 
knowledge  of  astruDomy  and  navigation,  propoMed  to  Spain,  happy  in  her  internal  dominion,  to  aggran* 
dise  herself  abroad.  Christopher  Columbus  felt,  as  if  by  instinct,  thattbera  must  be  another  continent,^ 
and  that  he  was  to  discuver  it  The  antipodes,  treated  by  reason  itself  as  a  chUnera,  and  by  snperati* 
tion  as  errour  and  impiety,  were  in  tbe  eyes  of  Uiis  man  of  genius  an  incontestable  truth.  -  Full  of  this 

idea,  one  of  the  grandest  which  could  enter  the  human  mind,  he  proposed,  &C. ^The  ministen  oC  this 

princess  (Isabel  of  Spain)  estemeed  as  a  visionary,  a  man  who  pretended  tu  discover  a  world-      b"  But 
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•HBTORY  OF  THE  DISCOVERY  OF  INDU:  «» 

ha  mm  laMnaM  mkmmn  ewrtiiMit  in  tlie  yvcft  <",  lucb  a*  America  m  d«w  koowa  to  b0;  Md  thtt  Hb  ' 
p«DfKNal«.wer«  to  g^  \m  mvck  off  jl«  But  thk  simple  tnath  is,  that  GdiiMUlMM,  who,  «b  we  hwe  cntaiff 
evidence,  acquired  bis  skill  in  navigation  among  tbe  Portvgoese,  eoald  bena  itranfter  totbe  deaiga  km^ 
meditatad  in  tbi*  MagdaMv  of  dTiscovtrib^  a  nsral  rome  to  indra,  wbicfe  fhef  endeawMHpedto  find  by 
t'ampasBJBg  tbe  toast  of  Afrioa.  Aeeovding  to  aacient  gf<*offrafiher»  and  tiM  opinion  of  tbat  age,  India 
was  aapposed  t»  ba  the  next  land  to  tbe  irest  of  Spain,  And  tbe  idea  of  disooTeriifg  a  vrestern  passage  t<f 
the  east,  it  doe  to  tbe  geuiwa  of  GoliiBibas ;  bnt  no  more :  to  discover  India  and  the  adjacent  Manda* 
of  apiees,  ahcady  ■fatao^g  ever  all  Enrope,  wae  every  wbeve  tbe  'avowed  a«vd  sole  ideA  eff  Cofttmbas  *i. 
A  prspoaM  ef  tMs  -bind  to  Cbe  king  of  Porta^V,  whose  fleets  b«d  already  passed  tbe  Cape  of  Goe^ 
Hope,  and  wbe  esteemed  tbe  route  to  India  as  affnesl  distyyvered,  and  lo  the  power  of  bta  etm  subjeet^ 
OBvl<f  at  tl^  covTt  01  Lisbon  expect  no  sacdosa^  And  Ifbe  offisred  se^ices  of  tbe  feretgaer  were  rej^eted^ 
0Wti  #itb  tonne  d^Bgree  of  conten>pt.  CoHinibaSy  however,  inet  a  ntore  ravodrable  rreeptioii'frons  FerA^ 
tfaod  aad  ieabena,  tbe  kmg  and  gneen  of  Castile^  T6  intetfbre  wHb  Ibe  n)ote,  or  diaeevefies,  opmed 
aad  eajoyvd  by  anotber  power,  was  at  this  tkne  esteemed  coatwiry  to  tbe  1awi»  of  nations.  CohiilibaSy 
therefore,  thongb  tbe  ol^eet  jras  one,  proposed,  bs  Magblbaens  afterwards  did  for  tbe  same  reasaD>,  W 
aleer  tbe  westward  eomse ;  and  having  b»  1499  diseovered  some  westora  irfaads,  in  1493>  oi»  bis  retam 
fte  Spain,  be  pnt  bito  tbe  Tagus  with  great  tobena  of  tbe  ncbes  ef  his  discovery.  Some  of  tho  Fortu* 
gaasa  «oartiers, ihesanse  angfenerous minds,  perhaps,  who  advised  the  r«jectioft  of  Ookmibusbeeaaae 
be  was  a  fbretgner,  proposed  tbe  assassioatioa  of  thai  great  eaan,  thereby  to  ooncMil  from  Spaia  tha 
advantages  of  Ms  aavrgatinn;  Bat  John,  thongb  CblmniMis  rather  roogbly  upbraided  bini,  looked  upon 
tika  now  wrtb  a  generoos  regret,  and  dismissed  him  with  honour.  Tbe  ting  of  Portngal,  however,  ^aa 
<iagmed,  lest  tbe  disaoveries  of  Golinoibns  should  interfere  with  those  of  hir  crown,  and  gave  or deie  to 
e^fp  a  war^OeM  to  pitstrct  his  rigbts.  But  matteia  were  adjasted  by  embassies,  and  thai  celebratod 
freaty  by  wbfetf  Strnin  and  Tbrtogaf  divided  .the  western  and  eastern  worlds  between  tbemseftm.  The 
eaaterwhelf  of  tbe  world  was  allotted  for  tbe  Porfifguese,  and  the  western  for  the  Spanish  navigation* 
A  line  from  pole  to  pole,  drawn  a  hundred  leagues  to  tbe  westward  of  tbe  Azores,  waa  their  bovndary  t 
inni  tbti9  each  nation  bad  one  bondred  and  eighty  degrees,  within  which  they  might  eatobfisb  settle* 
aaenCs  and  extend  their  dfecoveries :  and  a  papal  bull,  which,  fur  obvioua  reasons,  pvobibited  the  pro* 
pagatien  of  the  gospel  in  these  boaads  by  the  sabjectscf  any  (Aber  tftate,  oonfiraied  tbia  amicable  and 
extraordinary  treaty. 

Soon  after  (bis,  wbds  tbe  tboughva  of  king  John  were  intent  on  the  discovery  of  1n^  hia  piepani- 
tieas  were  intorrapted  by  1^  death.  Bat  Itia  earnest  desires  and^great  designs  ware  inherited,  togetlier 
with  hie  crown,  by  bis  eonsin  Emmanoei*  And  in  1497,  tbe  year  before  Golombns  made  tbe  voyage 
wrbicb  diwevered  tbe  tooatb  bf  tbe  river  Oronoko^  Vsisco  de  Oama  sailed  from  tbe  Tagus  on  tbe  dis- 
oarery  ef  Indiau 

this  dream  of  discovenag  a  world  never  entered  the  head  of  Columbus.  And  be  it  oqm  to  restore  bis 
clue  honours  to  the  prince  of  Portugal.  By  the  most  indubitable  aud  concurrent  testimony  of  all  the 
Portugaese  historians  of  this  "period,  Henry  had  undertaken  to  extend  the  boundaries  which  ignorance 
had  given  to  tlie  world,  and  had  extended  them  much  beyond  tbe  sensible  boriaon,  long  ere  Columbua 
l^>p^inr§d.  Colmnbns  indeed  tangkt  the  Spaniards  tbe  use  of  longitude  and  latitude  in  navigation,  but 
he  himself  learned  these  among  tbe  Portuguese.  £very  alteration  here  ascribed  to  Columbus,  had  ai- 
niost  fifty  years  before  been  effected  by  Ileory.  Even  Henry's  design  of  sailing  to  India  was  adopted 
by  Columbus.  It  was  every  where  his  proposal*  When  be  arrived  in  the  West  Indies,  he  thought  be 
bad  fonnd  tbeOpbir  of  Soloinon  *,*  and  thence  these  islands  received  their  general  name.  And  on  bia 
zetom  lie  tdd  John  IL  tbat  he  had  been  attbe  islands  of  India.  When  be  landed  in  Cuba,  be  inquired 
forCipango.  tbe  name  of  Japan,  according  to  Marco  Paolov  and  by  tbe  mistake  of  tbe  natives,  who 
thought  he  said  Cibao,  he  was  informed  of  tbe  richest  mines  of  Hispaniola.  And  even  on  his  fourth 
and  last  voyage  fn  150'2,  three  years  after  Gama's  return,  he  promised  the  king  of  Spain  to  find  India 
by  a  westward  passage.  Bnt  though  great  discoveries  rewarded  his  toils,  bis  first  and  last  pnrpoae  be 
never  completed.     It  was  reserved  for  Magalbaens  to  discover  the  westward  route  to  tbe  eastern  world. 

"*  Gomara  and  other  Spanish  writers  rekite,  that,  while  Columbua  lived  in  Madeira,  a  pilot,  the  only 
anrrivor  of  a  ship'}  crew,  died  at  his  house.  This  pilot,  they  say,  had  been  driven  to  the  West  indies 
or  America  by  tempest,  and  on  his  death- bed  communicated  the  journal  of  his  voyage  to  Columbus. 
But  this  story,  as  it  stands  at  large,  is  involved  in  contradiction  without  proof,  and  is  every  wliere 
eateemed  a  foble  of  malice. 

^  And  so  deeply  had  ancient  geography  fixed  this  idea,  that  Sebastian  Cabot's  proposal  to  Henry 
VTI.  1497,  was  to  discover  Cathay,  and  thence  India,  by  the  north-west.  See  Hakloit,  tonu  iii.  p.  7. 
and  Ramnsins,  Prefot.  torn.  iii. — Columbus  endeavoured,  first,  to  discover  India  directly  by  tbe  west, 
and  afterward,  by  the  south-west 

*  Peter  Martyr  (who  lived  at  that  time  at  the  coart  of  Spam).  Dea  L  1«  L 
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«»  BISTORT  OF  THE  MSCOTERY  OF  INDIA. 

or  tha  ip»y»ft,  the  ■uli^cct  of  the  Lmiad,  many  peitfcukre  are  necenefiiy  meotaMtd  m  the  Mtec} 
vesheirthertfbre  oDly  ellude  to  these,  biit  be  moie  explicit  oo  the  othen,  which  are  ooMtted  by  Cft* 
■loiSns,  i»  obedience  to  the  rales  of  the  epofMsia* 

NotvithttawliDg  the  full  torrent  of  popular  clamonr  against  the  undertaking)  Enmaitad  was  deter* 
mined  to  prosecute  the  vievs  of  prince  Heniy  and  John  II.  Three  sloops  of  war  and  a  store-ship  manned 
with  only  160  men  were  fitted  out;  fcr  hostility  was  not  the  purpose  of  this  humane  expedition.  Vaeo» 
de  Game,  a  gentleman  of  good  family,  who^  in  a  war  with  the  French,  had  given  signal  prooft  of  hia 
naval  skiH,  was  commimioned  admiral  and  general,  and  his  brother  Paul,  for  whom  he  bore  the  sin- 
eerest  affration,  with  his  friend  Ntchobs  Coello,  were  at  his  request  appointed  to  command  nnder 
l(im.  All  the  enthusiasm  of  desire  to  accomplish  his  end,  joined  with  the  grsatest  heroism,  the  qoickcat 
penetration,  and  coolest  pmdence,  united  to  farm  the  character  of  Oama.  On  his  appointment  tu  the 
command,  he  declared  to  the  king  that  his  mind  had  long  aspired  to  this  expedition.  The  king  ex* 
prsssed  great  confidence  in  his  prudence  and  honour,  and  gave  him,  with  his  own  hand,  the  ooleiira 
«hich  be  was  to  carry.  On  this  banner,  which  bore  tbe  crom  of  the  military  order  of  Christ,  Gamn» 
«ith  great  enthusiasm  to  merit  the  honours  bestowed  upon  him,*  took  I  he  oath  of  fidelity. 

Abont  fear  miles  from  Lisbon  there  is  a  chapel  on  the  sea-side.  To  this,  the  day  before  their  de» 
partnre,  Oama  condncted  the  companions  of  his  expedition,  He  was  to  encounter  an  ocean  niftricd, 
and  dreaded  as  nunavigable;  and  he  knew  the  force  of  the  ties  of  religion  on  minds  which  are  not  in. 
alined  to  dispute  its  authority.  Tbe  whole  night  was  spent  in  the  chapel,  in  piayers  for  sncresi,  amd 
in  the  rites  of  their  devotion.  On  the  next  day,  when  the  adventurers  marched  jko  the  ships,  the  shore 
of  BelemS*  presented  one  of  the  most  solemn  and  afiecting  scenes  perhaps  reoorded  in  history.  Th« 
beach  was  covered  with  the  inhabitants  of'  Lisbon.  A  nomenMs  proceasioa  of  priests  in  their  robes 
sung  anthems  and  ollered  up  invoeatioos  to  Heaven.  Every  one  beheld  the  adventoreia  as  btmve  in- 
nocent men  going  to  a  dreadful  execution,  as  rushing  upon  certain  death ;  and  the  vast  multitude 
caught  the  fire  of  devotion,  and  joined  aloud  in  the  prayen  for  success.  Tbe  idatioos,  friends,  and  ae« 
^joaintance  of  the  voyagers  wept ;  all  were  affected ;  the  sigh  was  general;  Game  himself  shed  some 
manly  tears  on  parting  with  his  friends;  but  he  hurried  over  the  tender  scene,  and  hastened  aboas4 
wit|i  all  the  alacrity  of  hope.  ,  Immediately  be  gave  bis  sails  to  the  wind ;  and  so  much  afiected  wera 
the  many  thousands  who  beheld  his  departure,  that  they  remained  immoveable  op  theshore  till  the  fleet, 
under  foil  sail,  evanished  from  their  sight. 

It  was  on>the  eighth  of  July  when  Game  left  tbe  Tagui.    The  (fag  ship  was  commanded  by  htmseir, 
tbe  second  by  his  brother,  the  third  by  Coello,  and  the  store-thip  by  Gonsalo  Nuniow    Several  inter- 
preters, skilled  in  the  Ethiopian,  Arabic,  and  other  oriental  langnages«  went  along  with  them.    Tea 
malefactors,  men  of  abilities,  whose  sentences  of  death  were  xevefaed>  on  cooditiou  of  their  obedirnoe 
to  Oama  in  whatever  embassies  or  dangers  among  tbe  barbarians  he  might  think  proper  to  employ 
them,  were  also  on  board.    The  fleet,  favoured  by  the  weather,  passed  the  Canary  and  Cape  de  Verde 
islands  j  but  had  now  to  encounter  other  fortune ;  sometimes  stopped  by  dead  calms,  but  for  the  most 
part  tost  by  tempests,  which  increased  their  violence  and  horrours  as  they  proce^ed  to  tbe  south.  Thus 
driven  far  to  sea,  they  laboured  through  that  wide  ocean  which  surrounds  St  Helena,  iutseaa,  says 
Faria,  unknown  to  the  Portuguese  discoverers,  none  of  whom  had  sailecl  so  for  to  the  west.    From  the 
88th  of  July,  the  day  they  passed  the  isle  of  St.  James,  they  had  seen  no  shore ;  and  now  on  Novem- 
ber the  4th  they  were  happily  relieved  by  tbe  sight  of  land.    Ilie  fleet  anchored  in  a  large  bay  '■,  and 
Coello  was  sent  in  search  of  a  river,  where  they  might  take  in  wood  and  fresh  water.    Having  found 
one  convenient  for  their  purpose,  the  fleet  made  toward  it ;  and  Game,  whoae  orders  were  to  acquaint 
himself  with  the  manners  of  the  people  wherever  he  touched,  ordered  a  party  of  bis  men  to  brmg  hioi 
some  of  the  natives  by  force  or  stratagem.    One  they  caught  as  he  was  gathering  honey  on  tbe  side 
of  a  mountain,  and  brought  him  to  tbe  ships.    He  expressed  the  greatest  indifference  for  the  gold  and 
fine  clothes  whieh  they  showed  him,  but  was  greatly  delighted  with  some  glasses  and  little  brass  bells. 
These  with  great  joy  he  accepted,  and  was  set  on  shore;  and  soon  after  many  of  the  blacks  came  for, 
and  were  gratified  with  the  like  trifles ;  and  for  which  in  return  they  gave  great  plenty  of  their  best 
provisions.    None  of  Gama,*8  interpreters,  however,  could  understend  a  word  of  their  language,  or  re- 
ceive any  information  of  India :  and  the  friendly  iotercburse  between  the  Beet  and  the  natives  waa 
soon  interrupted  by  tbe  imprudence  of  VelosoS*, '  a  young  Portuguese,  which  occasioned  a  scoflSe. 

t»  Or  Bethlehem,  so  named  from  the  chapeL  »  Now  called  St  Helen's. 

*>  See  the  note  to  book  v.  x^*  S''^* 
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BISTORT  OP  THE  DISCOVERT  OF  INDIA.  6W 

•tatato  O«M*0  life  WM  eadangOTnt  Gaim  «iid  tome  olhera  were  ob  sboro  tokiog  the  eltitade  of  the 
Son,  when,  in  oonceqttence  of  Veloeo**  nshoeii,  they  were  attacked  by  the  Macks  with  gveatfiiry.  Gama 
defended  hinuelf  with  an  oar,  and  received  a  dart  in  hit  foot  Several  others  were  likewise  wounded* 
and  they  Iband  theil'  safety  in  retreat.  The  shot  from  the  ships  fecilitated  their  eecape ;  and  Gama» 
esieeosiBg  it  imprudent  to  waste  his  strength  in  attemps  entirely  foieign  to  the  design- of  his  voyage^ 
weighed  anchor,  and  steered  in  search  of  the  estfvniity  of  Afric 

In  this  pert  of  the  voyage,  says  Osorius,  the  heroism  of  Oama  was  greatly  distplayed;  Tbe  waves 
•veiled  like  mountains  in  hf^igbt,  the  ships  seemed  bow  heaved  up  to  the  clouds,  and  now  appeared  at 
preeipitatt^  by  guify  ^kirlpools  to  the  bed  of  the  ocean.  Tbe  winds  were  piercing  oold,  and  so  hois- 
terons,  that  the  pilot's  voice  could  seldom  be  beard,  and  a  di»mal,  almost  oontinual  darkness,  which  at 
that  tempestuoue  season  involves  these  seas,  added  all  its  horrours.  Sometimes  the  storm  drove  them 
southward,  at  other  times  they  were  obliged  to  stand  on  the  tack,  and  yield  to  its  fury,  preserving 
what  tbay  had  gamed  with  the  greatest  difficulty. 

With  such  mad  sees  the  daring  Oama  fought 

.For  many  a  day,  and  many  a  dreadful  night» 

Incessant  labonring  round  the  stormy  Gspe, 

By  bold  ambition  led—*  Thomsob    ' 

l>iring  ^hy  gloomy  interval  of  the  storm,  the  i^itors,  wearied  out  with  fetigue,  and  abimd6ned  to  d»* 
gpair,  surroanded  Game,  and  implored  him  not  to  sufler  himself,  and  those  committed  to  his  caro,  to 
perish  by  so  dreadful  a  death.  The  Impossibility  that  men  ro  weakened  should  stand  it  mdch  longer,  and 
the  opinion  that  this  ocean  was  torn  by  eternal  tempests,  and  thereforo  had  hitherto  been  and  was  ioi* 
pas^bte,  wero  urged.  But  Gama's  resolution  to  proceed  was  unalterable.  A  formidable  conspiracy 
Iras  then  formed  against  his  life;  but  his  brother  discovered  it,  and  the  oourage  and  prudence  of  Gama 
defeated  its  design  ».     He  put  the  Chief  conspirators  and  all  the  pilots  in  mms;  and  be  himself,  hia 

sThe  voyage  of  Gama  has  been  called  merely  a  coaisting  one,  and  therefore  much  less  dangerous 
and  heroical  than  that  of  Colnm)>u8,  or  fif  Magalhaens.  But  this,  it  U  presumed,  is  oue  of  the  opinions 
lia?  ily  taken  op,  and  founded  on  ignorance.  Columbus  and  Magalhaens  underfook  to  navigate  un- 
known oceans,  and  so  did  Gama ;  with  this  diilbrence,  that  the  ocean  around  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope, 
vrbich  Oama  was  to  encounter,  was  believed  to  be,  and  had  been  avoided  by  Dies  as  impassable. 
Prince  Henry  suggested  that  tbe  current  of  Cape  Bojador  might  be  avoided  by  standing  to  sea,  and  thus 
that  cape  was  fin>t  passed.  Gama  for  this  reason  did  not  coast,  but  stood  to  sea  for  upwards  of  three 
months  of  tempestuous  weather.  The  tempests  which  afflicted  Colnmbas  and  Magalhaens,  are  by 
their  different  historians  described  with  ctrctlmstan<?es  of  less  faorrour  and  dinger  than  those  which  at- 
tacked Crama.  All  the  three  commanders  were  endaugered  by  mutiny  ^  but  none  of  their  crews,  save 
Gama's  could  urge  the  opinion  of  ages,  and. the  ezao^ple  of  a  living  captain,  that  tbe  dreadful  ocean 
srbicb  they  attempted  was  unnavigable.  Columbus  and  Magalhaens  always  found  means,  after  de. 
tecting  a  consp^iracy,  to  keep  the  rest  in  hope  ;  but  Gama's  men,  when  he  put  the  pilbts  Ih  irons,  con- 
tinued in  the  utmost  despair  -  Columbus  was  indeed  ill  obeyed ;  Magalhaens  sometimes  little  hetter  s 
but  nothing,  save  the  wonderful  authority  of  Gama's  command,  coiUd  have  M  his  crew  through  the 
tempest  which  he  surmounted  ere  he  doubled  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope.  Colambu*,  with  Ids  crew, 
must  have  returned.  Tbe  expedient:*  with  which  he  used  to  soothe  them,  would,  under  his  autburity, 
liave  had  nq  avail  in  the  tempest  which  Gama  rode  through.  From  every  circomstance  it  is  evident 
tha^  Gama  had  determined  not  to  return,  unless 'he  found  India.  Nothing  less  than  such  resolotion  to 
perish  or  attain  his  point  could  have  led  him  on.  But  Columbus,  ill  obeyed  indeed,  retnned  from  the 
month  of  thti  river  Oronoko,  before  he  had  made  a  certain  discovery  whether  the  land  was  isle  or  con- 
tinent When  Gama  met  a  strong  current  off  Ethiopia,  he  bore  on,  though  driven  from  his  course. 
Columbos  steering  southward  in  search  of  continent,  met  great  currents.  He  imagined  they  were  the 
vising  of  the  sea  towards  the  canopy  of  Heaven,  which  for  aught  he  knew,  say  the  authors  of  the  Unt- 
wersal  History,  they  might  touch  towards  the  south.  He  therefore  turned  his  course,  and  steered  to 
the  west. .  The  passing  of  the  straits  of  Magellan,  however  hazardous,  was  not  attended  with  such 
danger  as  Gama  experienced  at  tbe  Cape.  Tbe  attempt  to  cross  the  Pacific  was  greatly  daring,  but 
bis  voyage  in  that  sea  was  happy.  I'he  navigation  of  the  straits  of  Magellan  and  the  Pacific  are  in  this 
country  little  known;  but  the  course  of  Gama  is  at  this  day  infinitely  more  hazardous  than  that  of 
Colombin.  Jf  Columbus  found  no  pilots  to  conduct  htm,  but  encountered  Au  greatest  danpers  in 
pounding  his  course  among  the  numerous  westera  islands,  Gama,  though  in  tbe  Indian  ocean  assisted 
by  pilots,  had  as  great  trials  of  bis  valour,  and  much  greater  ones  of  his  prudence.  The  warlike 
strength,  and  deep  treacherous  arts  of  the  Moors,  were  not  found  in  the  west  All  was  simplicity 
aimong  the  natives  there,  llie  prudence  and  foresight  of  Gama  and  Columbus  were  of  the  highest  rate  ; 
Ma^haens  was  in  these  sometimes  rather  inferior.  He  lost  hts  own,  and  the  lives  of  the  greatest  part 
•f  his  crew,  by  hazarding  a  land  engagement  at  the  advice  of  a  judicial  astrologer*  See  the  note  on 
this  line : 

Ta,  i^atch  thy  deeds  shall  Magalhaens  aspire.  Lasiad  i. 
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braUier,  Coello,  and  tone  oih^n,  ttood  mght  md  day  CoiM  helms,  end  dirroled  the  coarm.  At  fait* 
aMme  having  matiy  diijrs,  with  aneooqiiecMl  mind^  withstood  the  tempest  and  an  enraged  nmiiiij,  (oo* 
Urn  perftdie)  the  stomi  suddenly  cesi^ied,  tod  they  behdd  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope. 

On  No^romber  the  SOth  all  the  fleet  douMed  that  promontory,  and  eleeriag  inrthwaid,  coasted  aVng 
»  rich  tod  beantifnl  shore,  adorned  with  large  Ibreste  and  nnmberless  beitls  of  cattle.  All  was  bdv 
alacrity;  the  hope  that  they  had  surnuMiDted  every  danger  revived  their  spirits^  and  the  adaiisal  vaw 
beloved  and  admired.  Here,  and  at  the  Bay,  which  they  named  St.  Bias,  they  took  in  provisions,  and 
IWbflfId  those  beautiful  rural  scenes  described  by  CamoSns.  And  bete  the  store -sloop,  now  of  m 
further  service,  was  burnt  by  order  of  the  admiral.  On  December  the  Sth  a  violent  storm  drove  the  fleet 
from  the  sight  of  land,  and  carried  them  to  that  dreadful  enrrent  m  which  made  the  Mom  daem  It  ii»» 
]io88tble  to  double  the  Gape?  Oanui,  however,  though  vohappy  in  the  time  of  navigating  Ifacae  sens, 
was  safely  carried  over  the  current-  by  the  violence  of  a  tempest;  and  hnvmg  recovered  the  sight  of 
land,  OS  his  safest  course,  he  steered  northward  along  the  coast  On  the  10th  of  Jsinnary  they  de> 
acried,  about  230  miles  from  their  last  watering  place,  some  beantiftil  islands,  with  herds  of  cattla 
frisking  in  the  meadows.  It  was  a  pKofoond  calm,  and  Gama  stood  near  to  land.  The  natives  of  this 
place,  which  he  named  Ten-a  de  Natal,  were  better  dressed  and  more  civilized  than  those  they  bad 
hitherto  seen.  Aa  eachange  of  presents  was  made,  and  the  Uack  king  was  so  pleased  with  the  polite- 
neai  of  Gamai  that  he  came  aboard  bis  ship  to  see  him.  On  the  15th  of  January,  in  the  dusk  of  tb« 
evening,  they  came  to  the  month  of  a  large  river,  whose  banks  were  shaded  with  trees  loaded  with 
'  fruit:  On  the  return  of  day  they  saw  several  little  boats  with  palm-tree  leaves  making  towards  them, 
and  the  natives  came  aboard  without  hesitation  or  fear.  Gama  received  them  kindly,  gave  them  ais 
ontertaioBtent,  and  some  silken  garments,  which  they  received  with  visible  joy.  Only  one  of  them  how* 
ever  could  speak  a  Utile  broken  Arabic.  From  bim  Fernan  Martinbo  learned,  that  not  far  distant  waa 
a  Gomitry  where  ships^  in  shape  and  size  like  Gama^s,  frequently  resorted.  Hitbertu  Gama  had  found 
only  the  rudest  barbarians  on  the  coasts  oC  Africa,  alike  ignorant  of  India  and  of  the  naval  art.  The 
lofermation  be  here  received,  that  he  was  drawing  near  to  civilized  countries,  gave  the  adventurers  great 
ffpints,  and  the  admiral  named  this  place  The  River  of  Good  Signs. 

Here,  while  Gama  careened  and  reEtted  his  ships,  the  tsrews  were  attacked  with  a  violent  scurry, 
I  ^vbieh  carried,  off  several  of  his  men.  Having  taken  in  feesh  provisions,  on  the  24tb  of  Fehraary  b* 
set  sail,  and  on  the  first  of  March  they  descried  fear  islands  on  the  coast  of  Mozambic  From  one  of 
these  they  perceived  seven  vessels  in  full  sail  bearing  toward  them.  Tliese  knew  Garoa's  ship  by  the 
admiral's  ensign,  and  made  up  to  her,  salutini^  her  with  loud  huzzas  and  tbeir  instruments  of  mnsic. 
Ooma  received  them  aboard,  and  entertained  them  with  great  kindness.  The  interpreters  talked  wkh 
them  in  Arabic.  The  island,  in  which  was  the  principal  harbour  and  trading  t0wn,  they  said,  wasi  ««>- 
vemed  by  a  deputy  of  the  king  of  Quiloa ;  and  many  Saracen  mtrchants,  they  added,  were  settled 
here,  who  traded  with  Arabia,  India,  and  other  parts  of  the  world.  Gaaia  was  overjoyed,  and  the  crew 
j»ith  uplifted  hands  returned  thanks  to  Heaven. 

Pleased  with  the  presents  which  Gama  sent  him,  and  imagining  that  the  Fortnguese  were  Moham« 
mcdons  from  Morocco,  Zacocia  the  governor,  dressed  in  rich  embroidery,  came  to  congratulate  the  ad- 
miral on  his  arrival  in  the  east.  As  he  approached  the  ships  in  great  (vimp,  Gama  removed  the  sick 
out  of  sight,  and  ordered  all  those  in  health  to  attend  above  deck,  armed  in  the  Portuguese  manner; 
fer  be  foresaw  what  would  happen  when  the  Mohammedans  should  discover  their  mistake.  During  the 
entertainment  provided  for  him,  Zacocia  seemed  highly  pleased,  and  asked  several  questions  about  the 
arras  and  religion  of  the  strangers.  Gama  showed  them  his  arms,  and  explained  the  force  of  his  can* 
non,  but  be  did  not  affect  to  know  mnch  about'roligton :  however,  he  frankly  ^romisod  to  show  him  his 
books  of  devotion  whenever  a  few  days  refreshment  should  give  him  a  more  convenient  time.  In  the 
meanwhile  he  entreated  Zacocia  to  send  him  some  pilots  who  might  conduct  him  to  India.  Two  pilo*s 
were  next  day  brought  by  the  governor,  a  treaty  of  peace  was  solemnly  concluded,  and  every  oflk:e  of 
mutual  friendship  seemed  to  promise  a  lasting  harmony.  But  it  was  soon  internipttid.  Zacocia,  as 
foon  as  he  feund  the  Portuguese  were  Christians,  used  every  endeavour  to  destroy  them.  The  life  of 
Gama  was  attempted.  One  of  the  Moorish  pilots  deserted,  and  some  of  the  Portuguese,  who  were  on 
shore  to  get  fresh  water,  were  aM^cked  by  seven  barks  of  the  natives,  but  were  rescue^  by  a  timely  as^ 
aistance  from  the  ships. 

MThis  current  runs  between  the  cape  from  thence  named  Corrientei^  and  the  south-west  coctrnnity 
•f  Madagascar. 
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Bcsidoi  tk»  kfttred  of  the  CbrUdan  Mme,  inspired  bjr  their  religion,  these  Mobammadao  Ambs  had 
Otbrr  reasons  to  wish  the  destniction  of  Oanuu  Before  this  period,  they  were  aliBQst  the  only  mor- 
chaots  of  the  east.  Though  without  any  empire  io  a  mother  country,  they  were  bound  together  by 
l^goage  and  religion,  and,  like  the  modem  Jews,  werq  united  together,  though  scattered  over  yarious 
countnea.  Though  ^ey  esteemed  the  current  off  Cape  Coirientes,  and  the  tempestnous,  seas  around 
.the  Cape  of  Good  Hope,  as  impassable,  they  were  the  sole  masters  of  the  Ethiopian,  i^bian,  and  In- 
dian teas ;  and  bad  colonies  in  every  place  convenient  for  trade  on  these  coasts.  This  crafty  mercan- 
tile people  dearly  feresaw  the  consequences  of  the  arrival  of  Eumpeans,  and  every  art  waa  soon  ex- 
erted to.  prevent  such  iormidablt  rivals -Irom  effticting  any  settlement  in  the  east.  To  these  Moham- 
inadan  traders,  the  Portugueae,  en  accguat  of  their  veligioii,  gave  the  name  of  Moors. 

Immediately  after  the  skirmish  at  the  waterjng-place.  Game,  havinjC  oneMf4>rish  pilot,  set  sail,  bat 
waa  soon  driven  back  to  the  same  isbnd  by  tempestuous  weather.  He  now  resolved  to  take  in  fresh 
water  by -foice.  The  Moors  perceived  his  intention*  about  two  thousand  of  whom,  rising  from  ambush^ 
Attack^  the  Portufueie  detachment.  But  the  prudence  of  Gama  had  not  been  ^asleep*  His  shipa  « 
were  stationed  with  art,  and  hia  artillery  not  only  dispersed  the  hostile  Moors,  but  reduced  their  towiv 
which  was  built  of  wood,  into  a  heap  of  ashes.  Among  woaui  prisooeis  taken  by  Pauloa  de  Gama  was  a 
pilot,  and  Zacocia,  beggii^  forgiveness  far  his  treachery,  sent  another,  whose  skill  in  navigation  ho 
greatly  eommendcd. 

A  war  with  the  Moors  was  now  begun.  Gama  peraeived  that  their  jealousy  of  European  rivals  jmvp 
him  noihiag.to  expect  but  secret  treachery  and  open  hostility  ;  and  he  knew  what  tiumerous  colonies 
ihey  had  on  every  trading  coast  of  the  eostr  To  impress  them  thereiore  with  the  terrour  of  his  arms  on 
their  first  act  of  treachery  was  worthy  of  a  great  commander.'  Nor  was  he  remiss  in  his  attention  to 
ibe  chief  pilot,  who  had  been  last  sent.  He  perceived  in  him  a  kind  of  ansuous  endeavour  to  bear  near 
aome  litile  islands ;  and  suspecting  there  were  unseen  rocks  in  that  course,  be  confidently  charged  the 
pilot  with  cmilt,  aifd  ordered  him  to  be  severely  whipped.  The  punishment  produced  a  confession, 
and  promises  of  fidelity.  And  he  now  advised  Gama  to  stand  for  Quiloa^  which  he  assured  him  was  in* 
habited  by  Christians  Three  Ethiopian  Christians  had  come  aboard  while  at  Zacocta*s  island,  and 
the  current  opiniona  of  Prestor  John's  country  inclined  Gatfta  to  try  If  he  could  find^i  port,  where  be 
night  expect  the  assistaaoe^  a  people  of  his  own  religion.  A  violent  storm,  however,  drove  the  ficet 
from  Qoiloa;  and  being  now  near  Mombaza,  the  pilot  advised  him  to  enter  that  barjMmr,  where,  Ue  * 
•aid,  there  were  also  many  Christians. 

The  city  of  Mombasa  ie  agreeably  situated  on  an  island,  formed  by  a  river  which  empties  itself  into 
the  sea  by  two  mouths.  The  buildings  are  lofty  and  of  firm  stone,  and  the  country  abounds  with  fruit- 
trees  and  cattle.  Gama,  happy  to  find  a  harbour  where  every  thing  wore  the  appearance  of  civiliza- 
tion, ordered  the  ships  to  cast  anchor ;  which  was  scarcely  done,  when  a  gidley  in- which  were  lOU  men 
in  Torkish  habit,  armed  with  bucklers  and  sabres,  rowed  up  to  the  flag  ship.  All  of  these  seemed  de- 
airons  to  oome  aboard,  bnt  only  four,  who  by  their  dress  seemed  officers,  were  admitted;  nor  were  tbe&e 
ediowed,  till  stript  of  their  arms.  A»  soon  as  on  board,  they  extolled  the  ptodeuce  of  Gama  in  refus- 
ing admittaoce  to  armed  strangers;  and  by  their  behaviour  seemed  desirous  to  gain  the  ^ood  opioiuo 
#f  the  adventurers.  Their  country,  they  boasted,  contained  all  the  riches  of  India,  and  their  king, 
they  professed,  was  ambitions  of  entering  into  a  friendly  treaty  with  the  Portuguese,  with  whose  re- 
nown he  was  well  acquainted..  And  that  a  conference  with  his  m^esty  and  the  offices  of  friendship 
fMght  be  rendered  more  convenient,  Gama  was  requested  and  advised  to  enter  ftie  harbour.  As  no 
place  could  ha  more  commodious  for  the  recovery  of  the  sick,  and  the  whole  fleet  was  sickly,  Gama  re- 
aolved  to  enterthe  port;  and  in  the  mean  while  sent  two  .of  the  pardoned  criminals  at  an,  embassy  to 
the  king.  These  the  kmg  treated  with  the  greatest  kindness,  ordered  his  officers  to  show  them  the 
atrength  and  opulence  of  his  city;  -  and  on  their  return  to  the  navy,  he  sent  a  present  to  Gama  of  tho 
most  valuable  spices,  of  which  he  boasted  such  abundance,  that  the  Poftugaese,  he  said,  if  they  i-c- 
garded  their  own  interest,  would  seek  for  no  other  India.  * 

To  make  treaties  of  commerce  was  the  business  of  Gama;  one  so  ad\'antageous,  and  so  desired  by 
the  nativear  was  therefore  not  to  be  refVised.  Folly  satisfied  by  the  report  of  his  q>ies,  he  ordered  to 
weigh  anchor,  and  enter  the  harbour.  His  own  ship  led  the  way,  when  a  sudden  violence  of  the  tido 
inade  Gama  apprehensive  of  running  apround.  He  therefore  ordered  his  sails  to  be  furled  and  the 
anchors  to  be  dropt,  and  gave  a  signal  for  the  others  to  follow  his  example.  This  manoeiivrie,  and  the 
cries  of  the  sailors  in  executing  it,  8|armed  the  Mozambic  pilots.  Conscious  of  tbeir  treacffbry,  tLi'y 
Aooght  their  design  was  discovered,  and  leapt  into  the  sea.    Soma  boats  of  Mombaza  took  tbam  up. 
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and  refuthtft  to  pot  them  on  board,  set  tbem  sa'ely  oa  shore,  tbouf  h  the  admiral  repettedly  demtnded 
the  restpratioo  of  the  pilots.  These  circumstaocet,  erident  proofs  of  treachery,  were  iiirtber  oon- 
firmed  by  the  behayionr  of  the  kinfc  of  Mombaza.  In  the  middle  of  (he  night  Gama  thought  he  hemrd 
tomb  noise,  and,  on  examination,  found  his  ships  snntmnded  by  a  great  number  of  Moors,  who,  in  tha 
utmost  privacy,  endeavoured  to  cut  his  cables.  Bat  their  scheme  was  defeated ;  and  aome  Arabs,  who 
remained  on  boani,  confessed  that  no  Christians  were  resident  either  at  Quiloa  or  Mombasa.  Toe 
'storm  which  drove  them  ftom  the  one  place,  and  their  late  escape  at  the  other,  were  now  beh<M  ma 
manifestations  of  the  Divine  favonr^  and  Oama,  holding  up  his  hands  to  Heaven,  ascribed  his  safety  to 
the  care  of  Providence  M.  Two  daym,  however,  ehipsed,  before- they  could  get  clear  of  the  rocky  bay 
of  Momba2a,  and  having  now  ventured  to  boisi  their  sails,  they  steered  for  Melhida,  a  port,  they  had 
been  told,  where  many  merchants  from  India  resorted.  In  their  way  thither  they  took  a  Moorish  wea- 
sel, out  of  nhtch  Oama  selected  foufteen  prisoners,  one  of  whom  he  perceived  by  his  mien  to  be  a  per- 
son of  distinction.  By  thh  Saracen  Gama  was  informed  that  he  was  near  Melinda,  ^at  the  Idng  vas 
liospitabte,  and  celebrated  for  his  faith,  and  that  four  ships  from  India,  oommandad  by  Christian  maa- 
ters,  were  in  that  harbour.  The  Saracen  also  oflered  to  go  as  Gama's  messenger  to  the  king,  and  pro- 
mised to  procure  him  an  aWe  pilot  to  conduct  him  to  Calicut,  the  chief  port  of  India* 

As  the  coast  of  Melinda  appeared  to  be  dangerous,  Gama  anchored  at  some  distance  from  the  dty, 
and  nnwilling  to  hazard  any  of  his  men,  he  landed  the  Saracen  on  an  island  opposite  to  the  town.  This 
was  observed,  and  the  stranger  was  brought  before  the  king,  to  whom  he  gave  so  fovourable  an  account 
of  the  pditeness  and  humanity  of  Gama,  that  a  present  of  several  sheep,  and  fruits  of  all  sorts,  waa 
sent  -by  bis  majesty  to  the  admiral,  who  bad  the  happiness  to  find  the  truth  of  what  his  prisoner  had 
told  him,  confirmed  by  the  masters  of  the  four  ships  from  India.  These  were  Christians  from  Cambsya. 
They  were  transported  with  joy  on  the  arrival  of  the  Portuguese,  and  gaVe  several  vsefal  instnietloDa 
to  the  admiral. 

The  city  of  Melinda  was  situated  in  a  fertile  plain,  surrounded  with  gardens  and  groves  of  orange* 
trees,  whose  flowers  diffused  a  most  grateful  odour.  The  pastures  were  covered  with  herds,  and  the 
houses,  built  of  square  stones,  were  both  elegant  and  magnificent  Desirous  to  make  an  alliance  with 
snch  a  state,  Gama  requited  the  civility  of  the  king  with  the  most  grateful  acknowledgments.  He 
drew  nearer  the  shore,  and  urged  his  instructions  as  apology  for  not  landing  iff  wait  upon  his  majesty 
in  person.  The  apology  was  accepted;  and  the  king,  whose  age  and  infirmities  prevented  bimaetf» 
sent  his  son  to  congratulate  Gama,  and  enter  into  a  treaty  of  friendship.  The  prince,  who  had  sonie 
time  governed  under  the  direction  of  bis  father,  came  in  great  pomp.  His  dress  was  royally  magnifl* 
emit,  the  nobles  who  attended  him  di^layed  all  the  riches  of  silk  and  embroidery,  and  the  music  of 
Melinda  resounded  all  over  the  bay.  Gama,  to  express  his  regard,  met  him  in  the  admiraPs  barge.  Tlie 
prince,  as  soon  as  he  came  up,  leapt  into  it,  and,  distinguishing  the  admiral  by  his  habit,  embraced 
him  with  tfll  the  intimacy  of  old  friendship.  In  their  conversation,  which  was  long  and  sprightly,  ha 
discovered  nothing  of  the  barbarian,  says  Osorius,  but  in  every  thing  showed  m  intelligence  and  polite- 
ness worthy  of  his  high  rank.  He  accepted  the  fourteen  Moors,  whom  Ganw  gave  to  him,  with  great 
pleasure.  He  seemed  to  view  Gama  with  enthusiasm,  and  confessed  that  the  make  of  the  Portugtiesa 
ships,  so  much  superior  to  What  heliad^seen,  convinced  him  of  the  greatness  of  that  people.  He  gave 
Gama  an  able  pilot,  named  Melemo  Cana,  to  conduct  him  to  Calicut;  and  requested,  that  on  his  tetam 
to  Europe  he  would  carry  an  ambassador  with  him  to  the  court  of  Lisbon.  During  the  few  days  the 
fleet  stayed  at  Melinda,  the  roXitual  ft-i^ndship  increased,  and  a  treaty  of  alliance  vras  condnded.  And 
now,  on  April' 22,  resigning  the  helm  to  his  skilful  and  hgnest  pilot,  Gama  hoisted  sail  and  steered  to 
the  north.  In  a  few  days  they  passed  the  line,  and  the  Portuguese  with  ecstasy  beheld  the  appearance 
of  their  native  sky.  Orion,  Ursa  major  and  minor,  and  the  other  stars  about  the  notthem  pole,  were 
now  a  more  joyful  discovery  than  the  south'^  pole  had  formeriy  been  to  them.    Having  passed  the 

35  It  afterwards  appeared,  that  the  Moorish  king  of  Mombaza  had  beeniaforiQed  of  what  happened  at 
Xllcr/ariibic,  and  intended  to  revenge  it  by  the  total  destruction  of  the  fleet. 

3«A  circumstance  in  the  letters  of  Americo  VespocCi  deserves  remark.  Describing  his  voyage  to 
America,  having  past  the  line,  says  he,  e  come  dcsideroso  d*essere  autore  cbe  segnasw  la  stella-*-^ 
•*  desirous  to  be  the  nameraud  disco vererof  the  pole  star  of  the  other  hemisphere,  1  lost  my  sleep  many 
nights  ijD  contemplating  the  stars  of  the  other  i)ole,"  He  then  laments^  that  as  his  instruments  could 
not  discovp.r  any  star  of  less  motion  than  ten  degrees,  he  had  not  the  satisfaction  to  give  a  name  to  any 
one.  But  as  he  observed  four  stars,  in  form  of  an  almond,  which  had  bet  little  motion,  he  hoped  in  bts 
next  voyage  he  should  be  able  to  mark  them  ont..~All  this  is  truljr  curious,  and  affords  a  good  com- 
ment on  the  temper  of  the  mao  who  Md  the  art  to  defraud  Colun^hus  by  giving  hl»  owp  naig^a^ 
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ttieriaiaa,  tba  pilot  mm  stood  directly  to  tbe  tut,  tbroogh  the  Indian  ocean ;  and  after  wling'  aboofe 
three  weeks,  he  had  tbe  happiness  to  congratulate  Oaina  on  the  ▼iew  of  the  mountains  of  India.  Gama, 
transported  with  ecstasy,  retnmed  thanks  to  Heaven,  and  ordered  all  his  prisoners  to  be  set  at  liberty, 
that  every  heart  might  taste  of  the  joy  of  bis  snccessftil  voyage. 

Abont  two  leagues  from  Calient  Oama  ordered  the  ships  to  anchor,  and  was  soon  enrronnded  by  a 
anmber  of  boats.  By  one  of  these  he  sent  one  of  the  pardoned  criminals  to  the  city.  The  appearance 
of  unknown  vessels  on  their  coast  brought  immense  crowds  around  the  stranger,  who  no  sooner  entered 
Calicut,  than  he  was  lifted  from  his  leet  and  carried  hither  and  thither  by  the  eoneourse.  Though  the 
populace  and  the  stranger  were  alike  eameat  to  be  understood,  their  language  was  unintelligible  to  each 
ether,  till,  heppy  fbr  Oama  in  the  event,  a  Moorish  merchant  accosted  his  messenger  in  the  Spanisk 
tongue.  The  next  day  this  Moor,  who  was  named  Monsalda,  waited  upon  Oama  on  board  his  ship. 
He  was  a  native  of  Ttoni^  and  the  chief  person,  he  said,  with  whom  John  II.  bad  at  that  port  contracted 
Ibr  military  stores.  He  was  a  man  of  abilities  apd  great  intelligence  of  the  world,  and  an  admirer  of 
the  Portugueee  valour  and  honour.  The  engaging  behaviour  of  Game  heightened  his  esteem  into  the 
sinceeest  attachment  He  offered  to  be^interpreter  for  tbe  admiral,  and  to  serve  him  in  whatever  besidea 
he  could  poHibly  befriend  him.  And  thus,  by  one  of  those  unforeseen  circumstances  which  often  de« 
dde  the  greatest  events,  Game  received  a  friend,  who  soon  rendered  him  the  most  critical  and  impor- 


At  the  first  interview,  Monsaida  gave  Gamathe^fullest  inibrmation  of  the  dime,  extent,  customs,  xp^ 
iigions,  and  various  riches  of  India,  the  commerce  of  the  Moon,  and  the  character  of  the  sovereign. 
Calicut  was  not  only  the  imperial  city,  but  tbe  grea^  port.  The  king  or  samorim,  who  resided  here, 
was  acknowledged  as  emperor  by  the  neighbouring  princes ;  and  as  his  revenue  consisted  chiefly  of 
duties  on  merchandise,  he  bad  always  encouraged  tlie  resort  of  foreigners  to  bis  harbours. 

Pleased  with  ^is  promising  prospect,  Game  sent  two  of  his  officers  with  Monzaida  to  wait  on  th* 
camorim  at  his  palace  of  Pandarene,  a  few  miles  from  the  «ity.  They  were  admitted  to  the  royal 
apartment,  and  delivered  theie  embassy;  to  which  the  samorim  replied,  that  the  arrival  of  the  admiral 
ef  so  great  a  prince  as  Emmanuel,  gave  him  inexpressible  pleasure,  and  that  he  would  willingly  em- 
brace the  ofibred  alliance.  In  the  meanwhile,  as  their  present  station  was  extremely  tangerous,  he 
advised  them  to  bring  the  ships  nearer  to  Pandarene,  and  for  this  purpose  be  sent  a  pilot  to  tbe  fleet. 

A  fSsw  dajrs  after,  the  samorim  sent  his  first  minister,  or  catual,  attended  by  several  cf  the  nayres» 
or  nobility,  to  conduct  Game  to  tbe  royal  palace.  As  an  interview  with  tbe  zamorim  was  absolutely 
necesmry  to  complete  the  purpose  of  his  voyage,  Game  imfnediately  agreed  to  it,  though  tbe  treachery 
he  had  already  experienced,  since  bis  arrival  in  the  eastern  seas,  showed  him  tbe-permnal  danger  which 
be  thus  basarded.  He  gave  the  command  of  the  ships  during  bis  absence  to  hia.  brother  Panlus  and 
bis  friend  CoeHo ;  and  in  the  orders  he  left  them  he  displayed  a  hemism  superior  to  that  of  Alexander 
when  he  crossed  theGranicos.  That  of  the  Macedonian  was  ferocious  and  frantic,  the  offspring  of 
Ticiqms  ambition;  that  of  Oama  wet  the  child  of  the  strongest  reason,  and  the  most  valorous  mental 
dignity :  it  was  the  high  pride  of  honour,  a  pride,  which  tbe  man,  who  in  tbe  fury  of  battle  may  be 
able  to  rush  on  to  the  mouth  of  a  dannon,  may  be  utterly  incapable  of,  even  in  idea. 

The  revenue  of  the  zamorim  krose  chiefly  from  the  traffic  of  the  Moors;  tbe  various  colonies  of 
theae  people  were  combined  in  one  interest,  and  tbe  jealousy  and  consternation  which  bis  arrival  in  the 
eastern  seas  had  spread  among  ^bem,  weee  circumstances  well  known  to  Game:  and  he  knew  also 
what  he  had  to  expeot  both  from  their  force  and  their  fraud.  But  duty  and  honour  required  bim  t« 
•omplele  the  purpose  of  his  ^voyage.  He  left  peremptory  coounand,  that,  if  he  was  detained  a  pirisoner, 
ar  any  attempt  made  upon  his  life,  tbey  should  take  no  step  to  save  him,  to  give  ear  to  'no  message 
which  might  come  in  his  name  for  such  purpose,  and  to  enter  into  no  negotiation  on  his  behalf. 
Though  they  were  to  keep  jome  boats  near  the  shore,  to  favour  bis  escape  if  he  perceived  treachery  ere 
detained  ^  forces  yet  the  flnoment  that  force  rendered  his  escape  impracticable,  they  were  to  set  sail, 
ami  to.  carry  the  tidings  of  the  discovery  of  India  to  tbe  king  of  Portugal.  For  as  this  was  bis  only  con- 
aem,  be  would  suffer  no  risk  that  might  lose  a  man,  or  endanger  the  bomewi^rd  voyage.  Having  left 
theee .unalterable  orders,  he  went  ashore  with  the  catual,  attended  only  by  twelve  of  bis  own  men ;  for 

America,  of  which  he  challenged  the  discovery.  Near  fifty  years  before  the  voyage  of  Americo  Ve- 
spucci tbe  Portuguese  bad  crossed  the  line;  and  Diaz  fourteen,  and  Oama  near  three  years  bef>rp,  had 
doubled  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope,  had  discovered  seven  surs  in  tbe  constellation  of  tbe  south  pole,  and, 
frwn  the  appeamnce  of  tbe  four  most  luminposy  had  given  it  the  qame  of  TbcJCro^s^  a  figMre  vhich  U 
better  («icinbl«»  tl|^  that  of  an  al{aoii4» 
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lie  wmU  mat  vmIicb  Oie  Dav«l  foree,  tliongb  be  knew  Ihat  th*  ponip  «f  <Ufw4aTe  vwoM  bave  Wi 
.  grMtly  in  liw  favowr  »t  the  court  of  India. 

Aa  aoQB  ai  laodtii,  be  and  tbe  catiial  were  carried  w  great  pomp,  in  9crfii|>  i^Mi  Biea*!  aHonldeis,  te 
the  chief  temple ;  and  from  thence,  amid  inmcufe  oioirda^  to  tbe  fvyal  piiae&  Tbe  atyaztflBSot  and 
dviBttof  tbe  zanQrii»^Mf«Meha8mightfae«qMetediromthe,luxttr)f  aii4wflaiteb«f  iadia.  Tbe  em- 
peror lay  reeUoed  on  a  magotficest  couch,  sorff0«ad«d  with  hja  itobility  aod  auniifcers  </  flt|ie;  Gaoa 
waa  intfodttced  to  him  by  a  veoarable  old  man,  tbe  chief  bramin.  His  m^eatdr*  by  a  fantle  nod,  ap> 
pobted  ibt  adoiimi  to  ait  «o  ooe  of  the  etepa  of  bit  aola,  and  fehea  demanded  bis  e«ibasey.  U  wa 
agaiaat  tbe  cufltom  of  bit  oovatry,  Qama  replied*  to  deUver  bis  instnictioiM  ia  a  public  asaevibly,  h» 
tberefore  deeired  that  tba  kiog  and  a  few  of  tv«  BMoiaten  would  grant  bim  a  private  audieBOCt  This  «ai 
ODOplied  with ;  and  Oaiiia»  in  a  manly  epeecb,  set  forth  thegreatoass  of  bis  aoverdgn  EoMBanocli  tbe 
ftme  ha  had  heard  of  tbe  nmorim,  and  tfie  deaie  be  bad  to  inKter  into  an  allianee  with  bo  great  a 
prince;  nor  were  tbemntual  adrantages  of  aucb  a  treaty  omitted  by  tbe  admiral.  .  Tbe  zaaM>rim,  in 
aapiy»  praftssed  great  eabeem  for  tbe  friendship  of  the  king  of  Portu|pal«  and  dadiand  hia  readiaen  to 
enter  into  a  ftrieadly  alliance.  He  then  ordered  the  catual  to  pro\-ide  proper  apartmanta  for  Oaaia  ia 
bis  bouse ;  and  having  promised  another  oonfereoce,  be  dismissed  tbe  admiral  with  all  the  i^ppeaniiee 
of  sincerity. 

The  character  of, this  monarch  is  strongly  marked  in  the  history  of  Portuguese  i^sia.    Amice  was 

»  bit  ruling  passion ;  he  was  haughty  or  mean,  bold  or  timorous,  as  his  iaterest  rose  or  foil  in  the  balaace 

of  bis  judgement  i  wavaring  and  irresolute  whenever  tbe  scaiea  seeuke<|  doubtful  which  to  prspandcrate. 

He  was  pleased  with  tbe  prospect  of  bringiog  the  xximnierce  of  Europe  to  Ua  barfaown,  but  be  was  ako 

influenced  by  tbe  threats  of  tbe  Moors. 

Three  days  elapsed  ere  Gama  was  again  pennitted  to  see  tbe  zamorim.  At  this  second  audience  be 
preseated  the  letter  and  presents  of  EmmanueL  Tlie  letter  was  received  with  politeneas^  but  tbe  pre- 
aeots  wff«  viewed  with  an  eye  of  contempt.  Oama  heboid  it,  and  .aaid  he  only  eama  to  discover  tbe  routs 
to  India,  and  therefore  was  not  charged  with  raloabla  gifts,  ere  tbe  friendship  of  tbe  state,  wbesc  they 
Biigfat  choose  to  traiRc,  was  kaown.  Yet  that  indeed  be  brought  the  most  «a]nabie  of  all  gifts^  tfaeoffer 
•f  tbe  frieodslip  of  his  aovere^gn,  and  tbe  commerce  of  bis  oountq^.  He  then  entreated  the  king  not  ts 
reveal  the  contents  of  Emmanuel's  letter  to  the  Mooff,  and  tbe  king  with  great  seeming  friendship  de< 
tired  Oaaaa  to  guard  against  tiie  perfidy  of  that  people.    And  at  this  tisM,  it  is  highly  pinbaUe,  the 


Every  hour  sinoe  the  arrival  of  Oama,  the  Moore  bail  held  secret  conforencea.  That  one  man  migbt 
not  return  was  their  puipose ;  and  every  method  to  acconpiisb  this  was  meditated.  To  influence  the 
king  against  the  Portuguese,  to  assassinate  Gama,  to  raise  a  general  insurrection,  to  destroy  tbe  fb* 
nign  navy,  aad  to  bribe  tba  catual,  were  determinai.  Aod  tbe  c^tuaU  tbe  master  of  tbe  house  where 
Gama  lodged,  accepted  the  bribe,  and  entered  into  their  interest.  Gama,  however,  waa  apprised  of 
all  these  circumstances,  by  bis  faithful  iuterpreUr  lionzaida,  whose  affection  to  tbe  foreign  admiral 
the  Mooes  bad  hitherto  net  suspected.  Thus  informed,  and  having  cfatainad  tbe  fiiith  of  an  alliaaoe 
from  the  sovereign  of  tbe  first  port  of  India,  Gama  resolved  to  elude  tbe  plots  of  tbe  Moors;  and  ao- 
cordingly,  before  the  dawn,  be  set  out  for  tbe  sea  share,  in  hope  to  escape  by  some  of  tbe  boats  which 
be  bad  ordered  to  hover  about  tbe  coast*  ^ 

But  the  Moors  were  vigilant  His  absence  was  immediately  known;  and  the  catual,  by  tba  kiag'i 
ot^r^  puraued  and  brought  biai  back  by  force.  Tbe  catual,  however,  for  it  was  necessary  for  their 
schemes  to  have  the  ships  in  their  power,  behaved  widi  great  politeness  to  tbe  admiral,  tboagb  nsv 
datamed  as  a  prisoner,  aad  still  continuad  bis  apeoioos  pramiseB  to  nse  all  bis  intenst  in  hia  bebaJi 

Tbe  eageinem  of  the  Moors  now  conaribntad  to  the  safety  of  Gama.  Their  prmdpal  merchaati 
w>ere  admitted  to  a.  formal  audience,  when  one  of  their  orators  aecuaed  tbe  Portngneae  as  a  natioa  ef 
faithless  plunderers  x  Game,  he  said,  was  an  exiled  pirate,  who  had  maiked  his  course  with  dapiedatioa 
and  blood.  ]f  be  were  not  a  pirate,  still  there  was  no  exouse  for  giving  such  wariiiie  foreigacn 
any  fboting  in  a  country  already  supplied  with  all  that  nati|re  and  com«Mrce  cauld  give  Heexpatinlcd 
•n  the  great  services  wbicb  the  Moorish  tinders  bad  vsndered  to  Calicut,  or  wherever  tbay  settled; 
and  ended  with  a  threat,  that  all  the  Moors  would  Jeave  the  zamorim^s  ports,  and  find  some  other  set- 
tlement, if  he  permitted  these  foreigners  to  have  any  share  id  tbe  commerce  of  bis  dominions. 

However  staggered  with  these  argumento  and  tbacata,  the  taraorim  waa  not  bUnd  to  thf  self4a< 
terest  and  malice  of  tbe  Moors:  He  tberefbre  ovdeied,  tbatr tba  adasnral  fihonld  onoa  dnto  be  hroagM 
befora  bim.    In  the  m^^  while  the  catual  tried  many  stratageimi  to  get  tbe  Mf9  nilo  tbe  hartari 
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nod  atlait,  in  the  name  of  his  master,  made  an  abeolate  dtfaand  that  the  sails  and  rudders  should  be 
delivered  up,  as  the  pledge  of  Gama's  honesty.  But  these  demands  were  as  absolutely  refused  by 
Gama,  who  sent  a  letter  to  his  brother  by  Monzaida,  enfbrciog  his  farmer  orders  in  the  strongest  man- 
ner, declaring  that  his  &te  gave  him  no  conceni»  that  he  was  only  nnbeppy  lest  the  fruits  of  all  their 
labours  and  dangers  shouM  be  lost  After  two  days  spent  in  vain  altercation  with  the  catualt  Gama 
was  bTon]rht  as  a  prisoner  before  the  kmg.  The  king  repeated  his  accusation,  upbraided  him  with  nen- 
compliance  to  the  requests  of  his  mhiister ;  yet  urged  him,  if  he  were  an  exile  or  pirCte,  to  confess 
freely ;  in  which  case  he  promised  to  take  him  info  his  service,  and  highly  promote  him  on  hccount  of 
his  abilities.  But  Garoa,  who  with  great  spirit  had  baffled  all  the  stratagems  of  the  catual,  behaved  « 
with  the  same  undaunted  bravery  before  the  king.  He  asserted  his  innocence,  pointed  out  the  malice 
of  the  Moors,  and  the  improbability  of  bis  piracy ;  boasted  of  the  safety  of  his  fleet,  offered  his  lifb 
rather' ;Lban  his  sails  and  rudders,  and  concluded  with  threats  in  the  name  of  his  sovereijgn.  The  za- 
morim,  during  the  whole  conference,  eyed  Gama  with  the  keenest  attention,  and  clearly  perceived  in 
his  unfaltering  mien  the  dignity  of  truth,  and  the  consciousness  that  he  was  the  admiral  of  a  greater 
monarch.  In  their  late  address,  the  Moors  had  treated  the  zamorim  as  somewhat  dependent  npoa 
them,  and  he  saw  that  a  commerce  with  other  nations  would  certainly  lessen  their  dangerous  importanoeu 
His  avarice  strongly  desired  the  commerce  of  Portugal :  and  his  pride  was  flattered  in  humbling  the 
Moot-s.  After  many  proposals,  it  was  at  last  agreed,  that  of  Gama*s  twelve  attendants,  he  should 
leave  seven  as  hostages ;  that  what  goods  were  aboard  bis  vessels  should  be  Unded,  and  that  Gama 
should  be  safely  conducted  to  his  ship;  after  which  the  treaty  of  commerce  and  alliance  was  to  be 
finally  settled.  And  thus,  when  the  assassination  of  Gama  seemed  inevitable,  the  zamorim  suddenly 
dropt  the  demand  of  the  sails  and  the  riidders,  rescued  Jlim  from  his  determined  enemies^  and  restored 
him  to  liberty  and  the  command  of  his  ships. 

As  soon  as  he  was  aboard  37  the  goods  were  landed,  accompanied  by  a  letter  from  Gama  to  the  za« 
morim,  wherein  he  boldly  complained  of  the  treachery  of  the  catual.  The  zamorim,  in  answer,  pro- 
mised to  make  inquiry,  and  to  punia^h  him  if  guilty;  but  did  nothing  in  the  affiiir.  Gama,  who  had 
now  anchored  nearer  to  the  city,  every  day  sent  two'or  three  different  persons  on  some  business  to  Ca- 
licut, that  as  ihany  of  his  men  as  possible  might  be  able  to  give  some  account  of  India.  The  Moors, 
in  the  meanwhile,  every  day  assaulted  the  ears  of  the  king,  who  now  began  to  waver ;  when  Gama^ 
who  had  given  every  proof  of  his  desire  of  peace  and  friendship,  sent  another  letter,  in  which  he  re- 
quested the  zamorim  to  permit  him  to  leave  a  consul  at  Calicut,  to  manage  the  a&irs  of  king  Em- 
manuel. But  to  this  request,  the  most  reasonable  result  of  a  commercial  treaty,  the  zamorim  re- 
turned a  refusal  full  of  rage  and  indignation.  Gama,  now  fully  master  of  the  character  of  the  zamo- 
nm,  resolved  to  treat  a  man  of  such  an  inconstant  dishonourable  disposition  with  a  contemptuous  silence. 
This  contempt  was  felt  by  the  king,  who,  yielding  to  the  advice  of  the  catual  and  the  entreaties  of  the 
Moors,  seized  the  Portuguese  goods,  and  ordered  two  of  the  seven  hostages,  the  two  who  had  tb^  charge 
of  the  cargo,  to  be  put  in  irons.  The  admiral  remonstrated  by  the  means  of  Monzaida,  but  the  king 
etill  persifted  in  his  treacherous  breach  of  royal  faith.  Repeated  solicitations  made  him  more  haughty; 
end  it  was  now  the  duty  and  interest  of  Gama  to  use  force.  He  took  a  vessel  in  which  were  six  Nayres 
or  noblemen,  and  nineteen  of  their  servants.  The  servants  he  set  ashore  to  relate  the  tidings ;  the  no- 
blemen he  detained.  As  soon  as  the  news  had  time  to  sprea(^throogh  the  city,  he  hoisted  his  sails, 
and  though  with  a  slow  motion,  seemed  to  proceed  on  his  homeward  voyage.  The  city  was  now  in  an 
vproer:  the  friends  of  the  captive  noblemen  surrounded  the  palace,  and  loudly  accused  the  policy  of 
the  Moors.  The  king,  in  all  the  perplexed  distress  of  a  haughty,  avaricious,  weak  prince,  sent  after 
Gama,  delivered  up  all  the  hostages,  and  submitted  to  his  proposals ;  nay  even  solicited  that  an  agen^ 
should  be  left,  and  even  descended  to  the  meanness  of  a  palpable  lie.  The  two  factors,  he  said,  he  had 
put  in  irons,  only  to  detain  them  till  he  might  write  letters  to  hb  brother  Emmanuel,  and  tl^e  goods  he 
had  kept  on  shore,  that  an  agent  might  be  sent  to  dispose  of  them.  Gama,  however,  perceived  a  myste- 
rious trifling,  and,  previous  to  any  treaty,  insisted  upon  the  restoration  of  the  goods. 

The  day  after  this  altercation,  Monzaida  came  aboard  the  admiral's  ship  in  great  perturbation.  The 
Moors,  he  said,  had  raised  great  commotions,  and  had  enraged  the  king  against  the  Portuguese.  The 
kincf  s  ships  were  getting  ready,  and  a  numerous  Moorish  fleet  from  Mecca  was  daily  expected.  To 
delay  Gama  till  this  force  arrived,  was  the  purpose  of  the  court  and  of  the  Moon,  who  were  now  coo- 
Adent  of  sncoeai*    To  this  inforawtioo  Monzaida  added,  that  the  Moors^  sasp^gting  hii  ettichmwit  U 
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to  Gama,  bad  determined  to  assassinate  1«m.  That  he  had  narrowly  escaped  from  them  |  that  it  vi# 
imposfc.ible  for  him  to  recover  his  effects,  and  that  bis  only  hvpe  vas  in  the  protection  of  Gama.  Gama 
rewarded  him.viih  the  friendship  he  merited,  took  him  with  him,  as  he  desired,  to  lisbnn,  and  pro- 
cured him  a  recompense  for  his  services. 

Almost  immediately  after  Monzaida,  seven  boats  arrived,  loaded  with  the  goods,  and  demanded  the 
restoration  of  the  captive  noblemen.  Gama  took  the  goods  on  board,  but  refused  to  examine  if  they 
were  entire,  and  also  refused  to  deliver  the  prisoners.  He  had  been  promised  an  ambassador  to  hia 
aovereign,  he  said,  but  had  been  sof  often  deluded,  he  could  trust  such  a  faithless  people  no  longer,  and 
would  llierefore  carry  the  captives  in  his  power,  to  convince  the  king  of  Portugal  what  insults  and  in- 
justice his  ambassador  and  adiiiiral  had  suffered  from  the  zamorim  of  Calicut.  Having  thus  dismissed 
the  Indians,  he  Bred  his  cannon  and  hoisted  his  sails.  A  calm,  however,  detained  him  on  the  coast 
tome  days,  and  the  zamorim  seizing  the  opportunity,  6?nt  what  vessels  he  could  fit  out,  twenty  uf  a 
larger  size,  sixty  in  all,  full  of  armed  men,  to  attack  him.  Though  Gama's  cannon  were  well  played, 
confidf  nt  of  their  numbers,  they  pressed  or  to  board  him,  when  a  sudden  tempest,  which  Gama's  ships 
rode  out  in  safety,  miserably  dispersed  the  Indian  Beet,  and  completed  their  ruin. 

After  this  victory,  the  admiral  made  a  halt  at  a  little  island  near  the  shore,  where  he  erected  m 
cross  ^,  bearing  the  name  and  arms  of  his  Portuguese  majesty.  And  from  this  place,  by  the  hand  of 
2doDzaida,  he  wrote  a  letter  to  the  zamorim,  wherein  he  gave  a  foil  and  circumstantial  account  of  all 
the  plots  (if  the  catual  and  the  Moors.  Still,  however,  he  professed  bis  desire  of  a  commercial  treaty, 
and  promised  to  represent  the  zamorim  in  the  best  light  to  Emmanuel.  The  prisoners,  be  said,  should 
tie  kindly  used,  were  only  kept  as  ambassadors  to  his  sovereign,  and  should  be  returned  to  India  when 
they  were  enabled  from  experience  to  give  at)  account  of  Portugal.  The  letter  he  sent  by  one  of  the 
captives,  who  by  this  means  obtained  bis  liberty. 

The  fame  of  Gama  had  now  spread  over  the  Indian  seas,  and  the  Moots  were  every  where  intent  ob 
his  destruction.  As  he  was  near  the  shore  of  Anchediva,  he  beheld  the  appearance  of  a  floating  isle^ 
covered  with  trees,  adrance  towards  him.  But  his  prudence  was  not  to  be  thus  deceived.  A  bold 
pirate,  named  Timoja,  by  linking  together  eight  vessels  full  of  men,  and  covered  with  green  bonghs, 
thought  to  board  him  by  surprise.  But  Gama's  cannon  made  seven  of  them  flyj  the  eighth,  loaded 
witk  fruits  and  provisions,  he  took.  The  beautiful  island  of  Anchediva  now  offered  a  convenient  place 
to  careen  his  ships  and  refresh  his  men.  While  be  staid  here,  the  first  minister  of  Zabajo  king  of  Gno, 
one  of  the  most  powerful  princes  of  India,  came  on  board,  and  in  the  name  of  his  master,  congratulated 
the  admiral  in  the  Italian  tongue.  Provisions,  arms,  and  money  were  offered  to  Gama,  and  he  was 
entreated  to  accept  the  friendship  of  Zabaja  The  admiral  was  struck  with  admiration,  the  address 
and  abilities  of  the  minister  appeared  so  conspicuous.  He  said  he  was  an  Italian  by  birth,  but,  io 
•ailing  to  Greece,  had  been  taken  by  pirates,  and,  after  various  misfortunes,  had  been  necessitated  to 
enter  into  the  service  of  a  Mohammedan  prince,  the  nobleness  of  whose  disposition  he  commended  in  the 
highest  terms.  Yet,  with  all  his  abilities,  Gama  perceived  an  artful  inquisitivencss,  that  nameless 
something  which  does  not  accompany  simple  honesty.  After  a  long  conference,  Gama  abruptly  up- 
braided him  as  a  spy,  and  ordered  him  to  be  put  to  the  torture. — And  this  soon  brought  a  confession 
that  he  was  a  Polonian  Jew  by  birth,  and  was  sent  to  examine  the  strength  of  the  Portuguese  by  Za- 
higo,  who  was  mustering  all  his  power  to  attack  them.  Gama  on  this  immediately  set  sail,  and  took 
the  spy  along  with  him,  who  soon  after  was  baptized,  and  named  Jasper  de  Gama,  the  admiral  being 
liis  godfather.    He  afterwards  became  of  great  service  to  Emmanuel. 

Gama  now  stood  westward  through  the  Indian  ocean,  and  after  being  long  delayed  by  calms,  arrived 
•ff  Magadoza,  on  the  coast  of  Africa.  This  place  was  a  principal  port  of  the  Moon;  he  therefore 
levelled  the  walls  of  the  city  with  his  cannon,  and  burned  and  destroyed  all  the  ships  in  the  harbour. 
Soon  after  this  he  descried  eight  Moorish  vessels  bearing  down^  upon  him;  his  artillery,  however,  soon 
made  them  use  their  oars  in  flight,  nor  could  Gama  overtake  any  of  them  for  want  of  wind.  He  now 
teached  the  hospitable  harbour  of  Melinda.  His  men,  almost  worn  out  with  fatigue  and  sickness, 
here  received,  a  second  time,  every  assistaocfe  which  an  accomplished  and  generous  prince  could  be-' 
9tow.  And  having  taken  an  ambassador  on  board,  he  again  gave  his  sails  to  the  wind,  in  trust  that  he 
night  pass  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope  while  the  favourable  weather  continued,  for  his  acquaintance  witk 

»•  It  was  the  custom  of  the  first  discoverers  to  erect  crosses  on  places  remarkable  in  thefr  voyage. 
Gama  erected  six ;  one,  dedicated  to  St.  Raphael,  at  the  river  of  Good  Signs,  one  to  St.  George  at  Mo^ 
«ambic,  one  to  St  Stephen  at  Melinda,  one  to  St.  Gabriel  at  Calicut,  and  one  to  St.  Mary,  at  the  island 
tt^uc^  namedj  near  Anchediva. 
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the  easteiD  seas  now  suggested  to  him,  that  the  tempestuous  season  was  periodical.  Soon  after  he  set 
sail,  bis  brother's  ship  struck  on  a  Saod  bank,  and  was  burnt  by  order  of  the  admiral.  His  brother  and . 
part  of  the  crew  he  took  into  his  own  ship,  the  rest  he-sent  on  board  of  Coello;  nor  were  more  hands 
now  alive  than  were  necessary  to  man  the  two  vaoels  which  remained.  Having  taken  in  provisions  at 
the  island  of  Zaozibar,  where  they  were  kindly  entertained  by  a  Mohammedan  prince  of  the  same  sect 
with  the  king  of  Melinda,  they  safely  doubled  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope  on  April  26,  1499,  and  con*- 
tinned  till  they  reached  the  island  of  St  lago  in  favourable  weather.  But  a  tempest  here  separated 
the  two  ships,  and  gave  Gama  and  Coello  an  opportunity  to  show  the  goodness  of  their  hearts,  in  a  man* 
ner  which  does  honour  to  human  nature 

The  admiral  was  now  near  the  Azores,  when  Paulus  de  Gama,  long  worn  with  fatigue  and  sickpessy 
was  unable  to  endure  the  motion  of  the  ship.  Vasco,  therefore,  put  into  the  island  of  Tercera,  in  hop« 
«f  his  brother's  recovery.  And  such  was  his  affection,  that  rather  than  leave  him,  he  gave  the  com- 
mand of  his  ship  to  one  of  his  oAcers.  But  the  hope  of  recovery  was  vain.  John  do  Sa  proceeded  to 
Lisbon  with  the  flag  ship,  while  the  admiral  remained  behind  to  soothe  the  death-bed  of  his  brother, 
and  perform  his  funeral  rites.  Coello,  in  the  mean  while,  landed  at  Lisbon,  and  hearing  that  Gama 
was  not  arrived,  imagined  he  might  either  be  shipwrecked,  or  beating  about  in  distress.  Without 
seeing  one  of  his  fiimily,  he  immediately  set  sail,  on  purpose  to  bring  relief  to  his  friend  and  admiraL 
But  this  generous  design,  more  the  eflfect  of  friendshit>  than  of  just  consideration,  was  prevented  by  aa 
order  from  the  king,  ere  his  ship. got  out  of  the  Tagus. 

The  particulars  of  the  voyage  were  now  diffused  by  Coello,  and  the  joy  of  the  king  was  only  equalled 
by  the  admiration  of  the  people.  Yet  while  all  the  nation  was  fired  with  zeal  to  express  their  esteem 
of  the  happy  admiral,  he  himself,  the  man  who  was  such  an  enthusiast  to  the  success  of  his  voyage^ 
that  he  would  willingly  have  sacrificed  his  life  in  India  to  secure  that  success,  was  now,  in  the  comple- 
tion of  it,  a  dejected  mourner,  llie  compliments  of  the  court  and  the  shouts  of  the  street  were  irk« 
some  to  him,  for  his  brother,  the  companion  of  his  toils  and  dangers,  was  not  there  to  share  the  joy. 
As  soon  as  he  had  waited  on  the  king,  he  shut  himself  up  in  a  lonely  house  near  the  sea-side  at  Beth« 
lehem,  from  whence  it  was  some  time  ere  he  was  drawn  to  mingle  in  public  life. 

During  this  important  expedition,  two  years  and  almost  two  months  elapsed.  Of  160  men  who  went 
•Qt^  only  55  returned.  These  were  all  rewarded  by  the  king.  Coello  was  pensioned  with  100  ducaU  a 
year,  and  made  a  fidalgo,  or  gentleman  of  the  king^s  household,  a  degree  of  nobility  in  Portugal  The 
title  of  Don  was  annexed  to  the  family  of  Vasco  de  Gama  f  he  was  appointed  admiral  of  the  eastern 
■eas,  with  an  annual  salary  of  3000  ducats,  and  a  part  of  the  king's  arms  was  added  to  his.  Publio 
thanksgivings  to  Heaven  were  celebrated  throughout  the  churches  of  the  kingdom,  and  feasts,  interludes, 
and  chivalrous  entertainments,  the  taste  of  that  age,  demonstrated  the  joy  of  Portugal. 

As  the  prophetic  song  in  the  tenth  Lusiad  requires  a  commentary,  we  shall  now  proceed  to  a  com- 
pendious history  of  the  negotiations  and  wars  of  the  Portuguese  in  India ;  a  history,  though  very  little 
known,  yet  of  the  utmost  importance  to  every  commercial  state^  particularly  to  that  natioD  which  new 
I  the  tiadeof  the  easteni  world. 
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J.  HE  power,  interssty  and  disposition  of  the  Moon,  the  masten  of  the  eesteni  seat,  pointed  out  im 
EiDinaniael  what  course  he  ought  to  follow,  if  he  intended  to  reap  either  honour  or  advantage  from  tho 
discovery  of  India.  The  accumulated  treachery  of  the  Moors  had  kindled  a  waf ;  force  was  now  necea* 
aary;  a  fleet  therefore  of  thirteen  sail  and  1500  inen  was  fitted  out  for  India,  and  the  command  of  it 
Ipiven  to  an  experieoced  officer,  Pedro  Alvarez  de  CabraL 

The  chief  instructions  of  Cabrai  were  to  enter  into  a  treaty  of  friendship  with  the  zarnqrim,  and 
to  obtain  leave  to  build  a  fort  and  factory  near  Calient  But  if  be  found  that  pfince  still  perfidioua^ 
and  averse  to  an  alliance,  he  was  to  proceed  to  hostilities  on  the  first  instance  of  treachery. 

Cabrai,  in  this  voyage^  was  driven  to  America  by  a  tempest,  and  was  the  first  who  discovered  the 
Brazils.  As  be  doubled  the  south  of  Africa,  he  encountered  a  most  dreadful  storm ;  the  heavens  were  • 
covered  with  pitchy  darkness  for  many  days,  and  the  waves  and  winds  vied  with  each  other  in  noiae 
And  fury.  Four  ships  were  lost,  and  all  their  crews  perished ;  among  whom  was  the  celebrated  Bar- 
tholomew Diaz,  the  discoverer  of  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope,  which,  as  if  prophetic  of  bis  foie,  he  had 
named  the  Cape  of  Tempests. 

When  Cabrai  reached  the  coast  of  Zofala,  he  had  only  six  ships.  Here  he  engaged  and  took  two 
Moorish  Tcssels,  laden  mostly  with  gold  dust.  But  finding  they  belonged  to  the  xeque  Foteyma,  sua 
nncle  of  the  king  of  Melinda,  he  not  only  restored  the  prizes,  but  treated  the  xequ^  with  the  greatest 
courtesy.  At  Mozambique  he  agreed  with  a  pilot  to  conduct  him  to  Qoiloa.  The  king  of  this  placa 
and  the  admiral  had  a  pompous  intervFew.  An  alliance  was  solemnly  concluded.  But  Homeris,  bro- 
th'er  to  the  king  of  Melinda,  was  at  Qnikn ;  and  by  him  Cabrai  was  informed  of  a  treacherous  prepara- 
tion to  attack  him.  Aa  bis  destination  was  for  Calicut,  be  delayed  revenge,  and  proceeded  to  Melindsu 
Here  he  landed  the  Melindian  ambassador,  who  had  been  sent  to  Portugal ;  and  here  bis  generous  treat- 
ment of  Foteyma  strengthened  the  {riendship  and  good  offices  which  bad  begun  with  Gama. 

When  he  arrived  at  Calicut,  whither  he  was  conducted  by  two  Melindian  pilots,  be  sent  Ayres  Cor- 
rea  on  shore  to  settle  the  manner  how  the  zamorim  and  the  admiral  were  to  meet  Six  principal  bra- 
mins,  whose  names  were  brought  from  Portugal  by  the  advice  of  Monzaida,  were  given  as  hostages  for  ^ 
th^  safety  of  the  admiral ;  and  the  Indian  noblemen,  who  had  been  carried  away  by  Gama,  were  re- 
turned. After  much  delay  with  the  wavering  zamorim,  a  commercial  alliance,  by  which  the  Porta- 
guese  vessels  were  to  receive  their  lading  before  those  of  any  other  nation,  was  solemnly  confirmed  by- 
oath,  and  a  house  was  appointed  as  a  factory  for  the  Portuguese.  Of  this,  Correa,  wiUi  seventy  men 
imder  his  command,  in  the  name  of  the  king  his  master,  took  immediate  possession. 

If  the  smallest  circumstances  in  the  history  of  an  infant  colony  ore  not  attended  to,  the  secret 
aprings  and  principles  of  action  escape  us,  and  we  are  sure  to  be  led  into  errour.  CabraVs  fleet  was  to 
be  laded  with  spicery ;  but  the  Moorish  merchants,  still  intent  on  the  ruin  of  their  rivals  the  Portu- 
guese, did  every  thing  in  their  power  Co  retard  it,  in  hope  of  another  rupture.  While  promises  to  Ca- 
brai trifled  away  the  time,  the  zamorim  desired  his  assistance  to  take  a  large  ship  belonging  to  the 
king  of  Cdbhin,  who  not  only  intended  to  invade  his  dominions,  he  said,  but  had  also  refiised  to  sell 
bim  an  elephant,  which  was  now  aboard  that  ship.  There  were  two  Moorish  agents  with  whom  Cabrai 
was  obliged  to  transact  business.  One  of  these  named  Cemireci,  pretending  great  firiendship  to  the  ad- 
miral, advised  him  by  all  means  to  gratify  the  zamorim  by  taking  the  ship  of  Cochin.  This  vessel  waa 
large  and  full  of  soldiers,  but  Cabrai  appointed  one  of  bis  smallest,  commanded  by  Pedro  Ataide^  not 
a  sixth  part  of  her  size,  to  attack  her.    When  Ataide  fint  made  towards  the  eaeaj^  the  Indiaa  inaulted 
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^ifli  with  every  lign  of  reproach ;  bat  the  PortugiieM  caimon  drove  ber  into  the  port  of  CaiiaBor»  m  ' 
place  forty  miles  to  the  north  of  Calicut    Here  she  lay  all  the  night,  vhile  Ataide  watched  the  mouth 
of  the  harbour ;  and,  tearing  to  be  hnrnt  in  the  port,  in  the  morning  she  again  took  to  sea;    But  Ataide 
■oon  came  up  with  her»  and  by  the  dexterous  use  of  bis  artillery  made  her  steer  what  course  he  pleased* 
•nd  at  last  drove  her  in  triumph  before  him  into  the  harbour  of  Calicut 

This  encounter  was  of  great  consequence  to  the  Portuguese.  It  not  only  raised  a  high  idea  of  their 
valour  and  art  of  war,  but  it  discovered  a  scene  of  treachery^  and  gave  them  a  most  beneficial  oppor- 
tunity to^display  their  integrity  and  honour.  When  Cabral  conversed  with  the  captives,  he  found  that 
the  story  of  tbe  elephant  and  the  invasion  were  folse,  and  that  they  had  been  wteAied  by  Cemired,  tb<t 
the  Portuguese,  a  set  of  lawless  pirates,  intended  to  attack  them.  On  this,  Cabral  not  only  restored  ' 
the  ship  to  the  king  of  Cochin,  but  paid  for  what  damage  she  had  sustained^  and  assured  him  he  had 
been  abused  by  the  viUany  of  the  Moora. 

The  zamorim  professed  the  greatest  admiration  of  the  Portuguese  valour,  yet  while  he  pretended  to 
value  their  friendship  at  the  highest  rate,  he  used  every  art  to  delay  tbe  lading  of  their  ships.  Twenty 
^ys  was  the  time  stipulated  for  this  purpose;  but  three. mouths  were  now  elapsed,  and  nothing 
done.  Cabral  several  times  complained  to  the  xamorim  of  the  infringement  of  ^treaty,  that  many 
Moorish  yessels  had  been  suffered  to  lade,  while  he  could  obtain  no  cargo.  The  zamorim  complained 
of  the  arts  of  the  Moors,  and  gave  Cabral  an  order,  on  paying  for  tbe  goods,  to  unlade  whatever 
Moorish  vesMis  he  pleased^  and  to  supply  his  own.  Cabral*  however,  was  apprehensive  of  some  de^ 
design,  and  delayed  to  put  this  order  in  execution.  Correa,  upon  this,  seyerely  upbraided  iiim  with 
neglect  of  duty,  and  he  at  last  seized  a  vessel  which  happened  to  beking  to  one  of  the  richest  of  tbe 
Moors.  A  tumult  was  immediately  raised,  the  Portuguese  foctory  was  suddenly  beset  by  four  thou- 
aand  of  that  people,  and  before  any  assistance  could  come  from  tbe  ships,  Correa,  and  the  greatest 
part  of  his  companions,  were  massacred.  Cabral,  though  greatly  enraged,  waited  sufficient  time  to 
hear  the  excuse  of  the  zamorim  ;  but,  he  waited  in  vain.  Ten  laige  Moorish  vessels  burnt  in  tbe  har- 
bour, the  city  of  Calicut  bombarded  one  idiay,  and  600  of  it«  inhabitants  slain,  revenged  the  death  of 
Correa. 

The  king  of -Cochin,  when  Cabral  retnnied  the  ship  which  he  had  token,  highly  pleased  with  his  h<ft- 
iiour,  invited  him  to  traffic  in  his  port.  Cabral  now  sailed  thither,  and  wastreated  in  the  most  friendly 
jnanner.  A  strong  house  was  appointed  for  a  foctory,  and  a  treaty  of  oommerce'solemnly  condoded. 
Ambassadors  also  arrived  from  tbe  kings  of  Cananor,  Caulan,  and  other  pUoes,  intreating  the  alliahca 
of  the  Portuguese,  whom  they  invited  to  their  harbours. 

About  eight  hundred  years  before  this  period,  according  to  tradition,  Perimal,  the  /rovereign  of  !»> 
dia,  having  embraced  the  religion  of  Mohammed,  in  which  he  had  been  instructed  by  some  Arabian 
merchants,'  resolved  to  end  his  days  as  a  hermit  at  Mecca.  He  therefore  divided  his  empire  into  differ- 
OBt  sovereignties,  but  rendered  them  all  tributary  to  the  zamorim  of  Calicut.  From  thkt  port  Perimal 
oet  sail,  and  the  Arab  merchants  conceived  such  a  superstitious  affection  for  this  harbour,  though  not 
ao  commodkius  as  many  others  around,  that  on  the  arrival  of  Gama  it  was  the  great  centre  of  the  Moo^ 
ish  commerce  in  India.  A  desire  to  throw  off  their  dependence  on  the  zamorim,  without  doubt  bad  its 
influence  in  prompting  the  tributary  kings  to  invite  the  Portuguese  to  their  harbours.  But  it  was  im- 
possible they  should  have  so  acted,  unless  they  had  oonceived  a  high  idea  of  the  Portuguese  Thtue  and 
▼akmr,  which  was  thus  rewarded  by  the  friendship  of  some  powerful  princes,  who  ever  aftep  remained 
true  to  the  cause  of  EmmanueK 

When  Cabral  was  about  to  sail  from  Cochin,  be  received  mformation  from  the  king,  that  the  zamo-* 
rim,  with  a  large  fleet  containing  15,000  soldiers,  mtended  to  attack  him.  Cabral  prepared  for  battle, 
jmd  the  Indian  fleet  fled .  He  afterwards  touched  at  Cananor,  where  he  entered  into  a  friendly  alGance. 
The  king,  suspecting  fr^m  the  small  quantity  of  spicery  which  he  bought,  that  the  admiral  was  in  want 
of  money,  entreated  him  to  give  a  mark  of  his  friendship  by  accepting,  upon  credit,  of  what  goods  he 
pleased.  But  Cabral  showed  a  considerable  quantity  of  gold  to  tbe  king's  messengen,  politely  thanked 
him,  and  said  be  wasahready  suflBciently  loaded.  Having  left  factors  on  shore,  and  received  ambassadors 
onboard,  he  proceeded  on  his  homeward  voyage.  Near  Meltnda  he  took  a  large  ship,  but  finding  she  be- 
Jonged  to  a  merchant  of  Cananor,  he  set  her  at  liberty,  and  told  the  commander,  *'  that  the  Portuguese 
monarch  tlas  only  at  war  with  the  zamorim  and  the  Moors  of  Mecca,  from  whom  he  had  received  the 
greatest  injuries  and  indignities."  The  king  of  M^lioda,  and  other  Mohammedan  princes,  who  had 
stored  into  alliances  with  Gama  and  Cabral,  were  not  of  tbe  tribe  or  confederacy  of  those  who  had  in 
diftrent  parts  4itteiiipted  the  raio  of  tbe  Puvtngueao.    That  people  waie  now  distingaished  by  the  i 
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of  the  Moon  of  Mecca,  their  priDcipal  harbour ;  and  therefore  to  distrenthat  port  became  now  a  prin* 
ctpal  object  of  the  Portuguese. 

Emmanuel,  now  fully  infonned  hj  Cabral  of  the  statei  and  traffic  of  the  Indian  seas,  perceiving  tfast 
the  reinfbrcemeDt  of  three  vessels,  which  be  had  sent  under  John  de  Nova  *,  oonld  little  avail,  fitted 
out  twenty  ships,  the  command  of  which  warlike  fleet  was  given  to  the  celebrated  Vasco  de  Gama.  At 
Che  same  time  the  pope  issued  a  bull,  in  which  he  styled  Emmanuel,  Lord  of  the  Navigation,  Conqnesti* 
and  Trade,  of  Ethiopia,  Arabia,  Persia,  and  India. 

Gama,  having  doubled  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope,  touched  at  Sofala,  and  made  a  treaty  with  the  Mo- 
hammedan sovereign  of  that  rich  country.  Mozambic  was  now  governed  by  a  new  monarch,  wboeo-* 
treated  an  alliance  with  the  Portuguese,  which  was  granted ;  and  the  isle  where  Gama  had  the  battle 
with  the  Moors*,  became,  for  long  after,  a  most,  convenient  watering-place  for  the  Portuguese  navies. 
In  revenge  of  the  plots  against  himself,  and  the  injuries  received  by  Cabral,  be  battered  the  city  of 
Quiloa  with  his  cannon,  and  made  the  kiqg  submit  to  pay  tribute  to  Emmanuel.  As  he  proceeded  for 
CaUcnt,  he  met  a  large  ship  of  Mecca,  which,  with  many  people  of  distinction  who  were  going  on  * 
pilgrimage  to  the  tomb  of  their  prophet,  had  lately  left  that  harbour.  This  vessel,  after  an  obstinate 
struggle,  in  which  300  Moors  were  killed  9,  he  took  and  burnt.  And  from  some  vessels  of  Calicut,  as 
he  approached  that  port,  he  took  about  thirty  prisoners^  As  soon  as  he  anchored  near  the  city,  the 
samorim  sent  a  message  to  ofifer  terms  of  friendship,  to  excuse  the  massacre  of  the  Portuguese  under 
Correa,  as  the  sole  action  of  an  enraged  populace,  with  which  government  had  no  concern ;  and  added, 
that  the  fate  of  the  ship  of  Mecca  he  hoped  would  srffice  for  revenge.  Gama,  previous  to  any  new 
treaty,  demanded  a  restitution  of  the  goods  of  which  the  Portuguese  factory  had  been  plundered,  and 
threatened  to  pat  his  prisoners  to  death  and  batter  the  city  in  case  of  refusal.  After  waiting  some  time 
in  vain  for  an  answer,  Gama  ordered  his  thirty  prisoners  to  be  hanged,  and  their  bodies  to  be  sent  asborw, 
together  with  a  letter,  declaring  war  against  the  samorim,  in  the  name  of  the  king'  of  Portugal.  And 
next  day  having  for  several  houvs  played  his  cannon  upon  the  city,  he  steered  his  course  for  the  more 
firiendly  port  of  Cochin. 

Here  the  factors  who  had  been  left  by  Cabral  gave  Gama  the  highest  character  of  the  fiiith  of  the 
king,  and  bis  earnest  desire  to  cultivate  the  friendship  of  the  Portuguese;  and  the  former  alliance  was 
mutually  confirmed  by  the  king  and  the  admiral.  The  zamorim,  who  with  rage  and  regret  beheld  the 
commerce  of  Europe  carried  to  other  harbours,  sent  a  bramin  to  Gama,  while  he  was  lading  at  Cochin, 
entreating  an  oblivion  of  past  injuries,  and  a  renewal  of  the  league  of  amity.  The  admii^l,  still  dea- 
lous  to  cultivate  friendship,  gave  the  command  of  the  fleet  to  his  cousin  Stephen  de  Gama,  and  with  two 
ships  only,  in  order  to  try  the  zamorim's  sincerity,  sailed  for  Calicut;  yet,  lest  treachery  should  be 
intended,  he  ordered  Vincent  Sodre  witli  five  ships  to  follow  him.  On  his  arrival  at  the  city,  he  found 
that  dissimulation  was  still  the  character  of  the  sovereign.  Foui^and-thirty  vessels,  full  of  armed  men» 
attacked Gama^s  ship  with  great  fury  ;  for  the  other  vessel  he  had  sent  to  hasten  the  squadron  of  Sodre. 
In  this  situation  nothing  but  a  brisk  wind  could  possibly  have  saved  Gama ;  and  a  brisk  gale  in  this  ex- 
tremity aroffe,  and  carried  him  beyond  the  reach  of  the  fleet  of  Calicut  But  having  met  the  reinforce- 
nent  of  Sodre,  he  immediately  returned,  and  totally  destroyed  the  fleet  of  the  enemy. 

Disappointed  in  war,  the  zamorim  now  by  entreaties  and  threats  endeavoured  to  bring  the  kin;  of 
Cochin  into  his  interest.  .  But  that  prince,  with  the  greatest  honour,  refused  to  betray  the  Portuguese ; 
and  Gama  having  promised  to  leave  a  squadron  to  protect  his  harbour,  sailed  with  thirteen  loaded  ships 
ibr  the  port  of  Cananor.  On  his  way  thither,  as  he  past  within  a  few  miles  of  Calicut,  he  was  again 
vigorously  attacked  by  twenty -nine  vessels  fitted  out  by  the  zamorim  on  purpose  ^o  intercept  him. 
Gama  ordered  three  ships,  which  had  the  least  loading,  to  begin,  the  engagement,  and  victoiy  soon  de> 
dared  in  his  favour.  He  then  proceeded  to  Cananor,  where  he  entered  into  a  treaty  with  the  sovereign, 
who  bound  himself  never  to  make  war  on  the  king  of  Cochin  or  to  assist  the  zamorim.    And  Gama 

'This  officer  defeated  a  large  fleet  of  the  zamorim,  but  could  not  be  supposed  to  effect  any  thing  of 
permanency.  On  his  return  to  Europe,  Nova  discovered  the  isle  of  St.  Helena.  A  Portuguese,  who 
ID  India  had  embraced  Mohammedism,  in  contrition  for  his  apostasy  became  its  first  inhabitant.  He 
desire<l  to  be  left  ashore  to  do  penance  for  bis  crime.  Here  he  continued  four  years,  and  by  his  know- 
ledge  of  the  springs,  and  the  vegetables  and  fruit-trees  which  be  planted,  rendered  that  isle  an  osefnl 
place  of  watering  and  rewle^Tous,    He  was  napied  Fernando  Juopez. 

•  See  the  first  Lusiad, 

»  Twenty  children  were  saved.  These  were  sent  to  Lisbon,  where  they  were  baptized,  and  educated 
in  the  service  of  Emmanuel.  The  Portuguese  writers  mention  their  captoie,  and  the  care  taken  of 
fbam,  as  the  happiest  fortune  which  could  possibly  buve  fttended  thfln* 
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IkaTinf  left  SIX  ships  under  the  command  of  Sodre,  for  the  protection  of  Cochin  and  Cananor,  sailed  for 
PoKugral,  where,  after  a  prosperous  voyage,  be  arrived  with  twelve  shiiM  loaded  with  the  riches  of 
the  east. 

As  sootf  as  Gama^s  departnre  was  knoWn,  the  zamorim  made  great  preparations  to  attack  Cuchin. 
It  was  the  purpose  of  Emmanael,  that  Sodre  should  be  left  with  a  squadron  to  cruise  about  the  mouth 
of  the  Red  Sea,  and  annoy  the  Moors  of  Mecca ;  but  Gama,  whose  power  was  discretionary,  ordered  him 
not  to  leave  Cochin,  unless  everything  bore  appearance  of  peace  with  the  zamorim.  Sodre,  however, 
though  hostility  was  every  day  expected,  prepared  to  depart  DieguCorrea,  the  Portuguese  agent  left 
at  Cochin,  urged  him  in  the  strongest  manner  to  do  his  duty  and  continue  at  that  port ;  bat  in  vain« 
While  the  king  of  Cochin  resolutely  refused,  (hough  advised  by  many  of  his  council,  to  deliver  up  th« 
Portuguese  residents  to  the  zamorim,  Sodre,  contrary  to  the  orders  of  Gnma,  sailed  for  the  Red  Sea» 
in  hope  of  the  rich  prizes  of  Mecca;  and  thus  basely  deserted  his  countrymen,  and  a  prince,  wbos« 
laith  to  the  Portuguese  had  involved  him  in  a  war  which  threatened  destruction  to  h\s  kingdom. 

The  city  of  Cochin  is  situated  on  an  island,  divided  from  the  continent  by  an  arm  of  the  sea,  on« 
part  of  which,  at  low  water,  is  fbrdable.  At  this  pass  the  zamorim  began  the  war,  and  met  some  de« 
feats.  At  last,  by  the  force  of  numbers  and  the  power  of  bribery,  he  took  the  city,  and  the  king  of  Co- 
chin fled  to  the  island  of  Viopia.  Yet,  thoogh  stript  of  his  dominions,  he  still  retained  bis  foith  to  th« 
Portuguese.  He  took  them  with  him  to  this  place,  where  a  few  men  could  defend  themselves ;  and 
though  the  zamorim  offered  to  restore  him  to  his  throne  if  he  would  deliver  them  up,  he  replied,  '*  that 
his  enemy  might  strip  him  of  his  dominions  and  his  lifcy  bat  it  was  not  in  his  power  to  deprive  him  of 
hit  6delity.'> 

WhMe  Trimumpara,  king  of  Cochin,  was  thus  shut  up  in  a  little  rock,  Sodre  suffered  a  punishment 
worthy  of  his  perfidy.  His  ship  was  beaten  to  pieces  by  a  tempest,  and  he  and  his  brother  lost  their 
lives.  The  oth<>r  commanders  considered  this  as  the  judgement  of  Heavep,  and  hastened  back  to  th* 
relief  of  Cochin :  by  stres^  of  weather,  however,  they  were  obliged  to  put  into  one  of  .the  Anchidivian 
islands.  Here  they  were  joined  by  Francis  Albuquerque,  who,  on  hearing  the  fiste  of  Cochin,  though 
hi  the  rigour  of  the  tempestuous  season,  immediately  set  sail  for  that  port.; When  the  fleet  appeared  in 
light  of  Viopia,  Trimumpara,  exclaiming  **  Portugal,  Portugal,''  ran  in  an  ecstasy  to  the  Portuguese! 
and  they,  in  return,  with  shouts  of  triumph,  announced  the  restoration  of  his  crown.  The  garrison  left 
in  Cochin  by  ihe  zamorim  immediately  fled.  Trimumpara  was  restored  to  his  throne  without  a  battle, 
and  Albuqu^ue  gave  an  instance  of  his  masterly  policy.  Together  with  the  assurances  of  the  fiiend- 
ship  of  Emmannel,  he  made  the  king  of  Cochin  a  present  of  10,000  ducats;  an  act  which  wonderfullf 
excited' the  admiration  of  the  princes  of  India,  and  was  a  severe  wound  to  the  zamorim. 

Francis  and  Alonzo  Albuquerque  and  Duarte  Pacheco  were  now  at  Cochin.  The  princes,  tributary 
to  Trimumpara,  who  had  deserted  to  the  zamorim,  were  severely  punished  by  the  troops  of  Cochin, 
keaded  by  the  Portuguese,  and  their 'depredations  were  carried  into  the  zamorim*8  0wn  dominions. 
A  treaty  of  peace  was  at  last  concluded,  on  terms  greatly  advantageous  to  the  Portuguese  commerce* 
Bat  that  honour  which  had  been  of  the  greatest  benefit  to  their  aflBurs  was  now  stained.  A  ship  of 
Calicut  was  unjustly  seized  by  the  Portuguese  agent  at  Cochin ;  nor  would  Francis  Albuquerque  make 
restitution,  though  required  by  the  zamorim.  Soon  after  this,  Francis  sailed  for  Europe,  but  gave 
another  instance  of  his  infamy  ere  he  left  India.  The  zamorim  bad  again  declared  war  against  the  king 
of  Cochin,  and  Francis  Albuquerque  left  only  one  ship,  three  barges,  and  about  one  hundred  and  fifty 
men,  lor  the  defence  of  Trimumpara ;  but  this  small  body  was  commanded  by  Pacheco.  Francis  Al- 
buquerque, and  Nicholas  Coello,  celebrated  in  the  Lusiad,  sailed  for  Europe,  but  Wt>re  heard  of  no  more* 

Anthony  Saldanna  and  Roderic  Ravasco  were  at  this  time  sent  from  Lisbon  on  purpose  to  cruise 
about  the  mouth  of  the  Red  Sea.  The  king  of  Mellnda  was  engaged  in  a  dangerous  war  with  the  king  off 
JMombassa,  and  Saldanna  procured  him  an  honourable  peace.  But  Ravasco  acted  as  a  lawless  pirate 
on  the  coast  of  Zanzibar.  Though  the  innocent  inhabitants  were  in  a  treaty  of  peace  with  Garoa,  he 
took  many  of  their  ships,  for  which  he  extorted  large  ransoms,  and  oompe^jed  the  prince  of  Zanzibar 
to  pay  an  annual  tribute  and  own  himself  the  vassal  of  Emmanuel.  The  pope*s  bull,  which  gave  all 
the  east  to  the  king  of  Portugal,  began  now  to  operate.  I'he  Portuguese  esteemed  it  as  a  sacred  char- 
ter ;  the  natives  of  the  east  felt  the  consequence  of  it,  and  conceived  a  secret  jealousy  and  dislike  of 
their  new  masters.  The  exalted  policy  and  honour  of  many  of  the  Portuguese  govermtrs  delayed  the  evil 
opeiation  of  this  jealousy,  but  the  remedy  was  only  temporary.  The  Portuguese  believed  they  had  a 
right  to  demand  the  vassalage  of  the  princes  of  the  east,  and  to  prohibit  them  the  navigation  of  their 
f  wo  yeay.    When  the  usufpation  of  douuatoo  proceeds  firom  a  lUed  principle^  the  wisdom  of  the  ables^ 
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g^enar  etn  onJy  ikin  ov^r  the  mortal  wound ;  for  even  the  grossest  barbaruuM  are  most  acatdy  wi 
ble  of  inJQStice,  nod  carefally  remember  the  breaches  of  honour. 

Along  with  these  ideaf  of  their  right  to  claim  dominion  and  to  conquer,  the  Portuguese  bnmgbt  to 
India  an  image  of  the  xiegen^^rated  constitution  of  Lisbon.  The  governor  acted  under  a  few  general 
inrtructionB,  which  contained  rather  advices 4  than. orders,  against  what  countries  he  should  direct  the 
force  of  bis  arms:  and  in  the  executive  power  be  was  arbitrary.  The  revenue  and  regiilatUjos  of 
commerce  were  also  left  to  his  discretion ;  such  was  the  insecure  and  capricious  plan  of  the  Portuguese 
oommercial  establishment  in  India.  It  was  (of  all,  the  most  liable  to  abuse)  the  worst  of  all  inooopulie% 
a  regal  one.  Every  ship  which  sailed  from  Portugal  to  India  was  the  king's  property.  Their  Indian 
eargoes  were  deposited  in  the  custom-house  of  Lisbon,  and  managed,  for  the  use  of  the  crown,  by  the 
revenue  officers.  The  tribute  paid  by  the  vassal  princes  of  Asia  wa5  the  king's ;  and  the  factories  and 
forts  were  built  and  supported  at  his  cbaiigeS.  In  #  word,  a  military  government  was  established  in  li^ 
dia,  and  it  was  the  duty  of  the  governor  to  superintedtt  his  majesty's  revenues  and  commercial  mo- 
nopoly. 

The  zamoriro  had  now  collected  a  formidable  power  for  the  destruction  of  Cochin.  But  before  we 
mention  the  wonderful  victories  of  Pacheoo,  it  will  be  necessary  to  give  sume  account  of  the  land  and 
maritime  forces  of  the  east  Apd  here  it  is  to  be  lamented  that  the  Portuguese  authors  have  given  its 
but  very  imperfect  accounts  of  the  military  arts  of  India.  Yet  it  is  to  be  gathered  from  theiL ,  that 
though  firearms  were  not  unknown,  they  were  bat  very  little  used  before  the  arrival  of  the  Porir  _  a-  se. 
Two  natives  of  Blilan,  who  were  brought  to  India  by  Gama  on  his  second  voyage,  deserted  to  thr  z«- 
morim,  and  were  of  great  service  to  him  in  making  of  powder  and  ca&ting  of  cannon.  The  Persians  de* 
•piled  the  use  of  fire-arms,  as  unmanly  ^  and  the  use  of  artillery  on  board  of  a  fleet  is  several  tim^ 
mentioned  as  peculiar  to  the  Moors  of  Mecca.  The  vessels  of  the  zamorim  were  large  batges  roved 
with  oars,  and  crowded  « itji  m^n,  who  fought  with  darts  and  other  missile  weapons.  We  are  told  by. 
Osorius,  that  the  pilot  of  Melinda,  who  conducted  Gaowi  to  Calicut,  despised  the  astrolabe,  as  if  used 
to  superior  instruments.  We  doubt,  however,  of  his  superior  knowledge,  for  we  know  that  he  coasted 
Qorthward  to  a  particular  limit,  and  then  stood  directly  for  the  rising  sun.  We  are  also  told  by  the 
Jesuits  of  the  perfection  of  the  Chinese  navigation,  and  that  they  have  had  the  use  of  the  compasi  for 
3000  years ;  but  this  is  also  doubtful.  Some  have  even  svpposed*  that  Maroo  Paolo,  or  touke  of  the 
«arli^t  mercantile  pilgrims,  carried  the  loadstone  to  China  ere  its  use  in  navigation  was  fully  known  in 
Burope.  Certain  it  is,  that  at  this  day  the  Chinese  cannot  arm  the  needle  with  the  yirtvfes  of  the  loed- 
itone,  and  of  consequence  have  the  compass  in  great  imperfection.  In  place  of  hanging  the  needle, 
they  lay  the  loadstone  upon  cork,  and  swim  it  in  water.  Vertonuurons  relates,  that  travelliBg  io 
Mecca,  be  saw  the  Arabs  use  the  compass  to  direct  them  through  the  sandy  deserts  of  Arabia.  Bet  of 
this  also  we  doubt;  for  there  is  not  a  name  in  any  eastern  language,  except  the  Chinese,  for  that  ie. 
strument;  nor  do  the  Arabs  know  how  to  make  one.  They  purchase  them  of  Enropeam,  aed  the 
Italian  word  bussola  is  the  name  of  the  compass  among  the  Turks,  and  all  the  natives  of  the  east  on 
this  side  of  China. 

While  the  zamorim  was  preparing  his  formidable  annament  against  Cochin,  the  security  which  ^^ 
peared  on  the  mien  of  Pacheoo  prompted  Trimumpara  to  suspect  some  fraud :  and  be  entreated  that 
captain  to  confess  what  he  mtended.  Pacheco  felt  all  the  resentment  of  honour,  and  assured  bite  of 
Tictory.  He  called  a  meeting  of  the  principal  fnhabitanta,  and  uttered  the  severest  threats  against  any 
permn  who  should  dare  to  desert  to  the  zamurim,  or  to  leave  the  island  *,  Every  precaution,  by  which 
the  passage  to  the  isfand  of  Cochin  might  be  secured,  was  taken  by  Pacheco.  Th^  Portuguese  took 
the  sacrament,  and  de'voted  themselves  to  death.  The  king,  of  Cochin's  troops  amounted  only  to 
5000 ;  the  fleet  and  army  of  the  zamorim  consisted  of  57,000  mea  Yet  this  gieat  aimy,  though  pro- 
'vided  with  brass  cannon,  and  otherwise  assisted  by  the  two  Milanese  engineers,  was  defeated  by 

«  See  the  commission  of  the  Portuguese  viceroys  and  the  noticias,  in  the  Appendix.  See  also  the 
letters  of  the  king,  queeo,  and  prince  of  Portugal,  to  John  de  Castro,  ii^  Andrada's  life  of  that  governor. 

5  See  Osorius,  Faria,  Barros,  Castanneda,  Commentaries  written  by  Albuquerque's  son,  Andrada'a 
lafe  of  John  de  Castro,  &c.  passim  in  iocis. 

*  Soon  after  this  order,  two  fishermen  were  bronght  beforfe  iiim,  who  had  been  following  their  em« 
ploymeot  beyond  the  limits  he  had  prescribed.  Pacheco  ordered  them  to  be  hanged  in  prison.  The 
king  pleaded  for  their  lives,  but  Pacheco  in  public  was  inexorable.  In  the  night,  however,  he  sent  the 
two  fishermen  to  the  king's  palace,  where  he  desired  they  might  be  concealed  with  the  gieatest  secrecy; 
end  the  severity  of  their  fete  was  publicly  believed.  Such  were  the  hnmanity  aad  atrict  diacipUneoC 
this  brave  officer. 
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yttcheco.  Seven  times  the  zamorim  raised  new  armies,  some  of  them  more  muneioqa  tban  tbe  first, 
but  all  of  them  were  defeat^  at  the  fords  of  Cochin  hy  the  stratagems  and  intrepidity  of  Pacbeoo^ 
Though  the  samorim  in  the  latter  hattle  exposed  his  own  person  to  the  greatest  danger,  and  was  loma- 
liroes  sprinkled  with  the  hkxHl  of  his  attendants ;  though  he  bad  recourse  to  poison  and  every  art  of 
fraud,  all  bis  attempts,  open  and  private,  were  baffled.  At  last,  in  despair  of  revenge,  he  resigned  hit 
crown,  and  shut  himself  up  for  the  remainder  of  his  days  in  one  of  his  id<»l  temples.  Soon  after  th« 
kingdom  of  Cochin  was  thus  restored  to  prosperity,  Pacheuo  was  recalled  to  Isurope.  The  king  of  Poiw 
tngai  paid  the  hishest  compliments  to  his  valour  ;  and  as  he  had  acquired  no  fortune  in  India,  in  re-  , 
ward  of  his  services  he  gave  him  a  lucrative  govenupent  in  Africa.  But  merit  always  has  enemiei* 
Pacheco  was  accused,  and  by  the  king's  order  brought  to  Usbixi  in  irons :  and  thuse  hands  which  pre» 
■erved  the  interest  of  Portugal  in  India,  were  in  Ponugal  chained  iu  a  dungeon  a  considerable  time^ 
•re  a  legal  trial  determined  the  jastice  of  this  severity.  He  was  at  last  tried,  and  hQ(K>urabIy  ao(|nibo 
tod ;  but  bis  merit  wa^  thought  of  no  more,  and  be  died^in  an  alms-house.  Merit  thus  repaid,  it « 
severe  wound  to  an  empire.  The  genecotts  ardour  of  military  spirit  cannot  receive  a  colder  check,  than 
such  examples  are  sure  to  give  it. 

Before  the  departure  of  Pacheco,  a  fleet  of  thirteen  ships,  commanded  by  Lopes  Suaras,  arrived  im 
India.  The  nCw  zamorim  beheld  with  regret  the  ruined  condition  of  his  kingdom,  his  tributary  princet 
not  only  now  independent,  but  possessed  of  the  commerce  which  formerly  enriched  Calicut,  the  fiitat 
consequence  of  his  uncle  and  predecessor's  obstipacy.  Taught  by  these  examples,  be  desired  a  peaon 
with  the  Portuguese ;  but  Soarez  would  hear  nothing  till  the  two  Milanese  deserters  were  delivered  np^ 
This  the  xamorim  resolutely  refused.  And  Soarea,  regardless  of  the  tkte  of  ^me  Portuguese  who  had 
been  left  at  Calicut  by  Cabral,  battered  the  city  two  days,  in  pl^ce  of  granting  an  honourable  and  com* 
mercial  peace.  Nor  was  this  his  only  political  erroor.  By  showing  such  eagerness  to  secure  the  Mila^ 
sese  engineers,  he  told  the  zamorim  the  value  of  these  European  artists.  And  that  prince  soon  after 
applied  to  the  soldan  of  Egypt,  who  sent  him  four  Venetians,  able  engineers,  and  masters  of  the  art  of 
the  foundery  of  camion. 

In  the  stately  spirit  of  conquest  Soarez  traversed  the  Indian  seas,  destroyed  many  Calicutian  and 
Iffoorish  vessels,  and  made  various  princes  pay  tribute^  and  confess  themselves  the  vassals  of  Bmmanvel^ 
But  the  seldan  of  Egypt  began  now  to  threaten  hostilities,  and  a  stronger  force  of  the  Portugoeae  waa 
Becessary.  Francisco  d'Almeyda,  an  officer  of  distinguished  oMrit,  waa  therefore  appointed  viceroy  of 
India,  and  was  sent  with  two-and-twenty  ships  to  assert  his  jurisdiction.  And  according  lo  the  nncoos* 
mercial  ideas  of  Gothic  conquest  with  which  he  set  out,  he  continued  to  act.  On  bit  arrival  at  Quiloa, 
a  meeting  between  him  and  the  king  was  appointed.  Almeyda  attended,  but  the  king  did  not;  for  a 
black  cat,  as  he  set  out,  happened  to  cross  his  way,  and,  intimidated  by  this  evil  omen»  he  declined  tli« 
interview.  On  this,  Almeyda  levelled  his  city  with  the  ground,  and  appointed  another  king,  tributary 
to  Emmanuel.  Some  late  treacheries  of  Mombassa  were  also  revenged  by  the  destruction  of  that  citj 
and  the  vassalage  of  its'  monarch.  When  the  viceroy  arrived  in  India,  he  defeated  the  king  of  Onor, 
bnilt  forts  and  left  garrisons  in  various  places.  Trimumpara,  king  of  Cochin,  had  now  retired  to  spend 
the  evening  of  his  life  in  a  brahmin  temple,  and  his  nephew,  who  with  great  pomp  was  crowned  by  Ak 
meyda,  acknowledged  himself  the  tributary  of  the  king  of  Portugal. 

The  soldan  of  Egypt  was  at  this  time  one  of  the  greatest  princes  of  the  worid.  Much  of  the  lucra- 
tive commerce  of  the  east  had  long  flowed  to  the  west  thi-ough  his  dominions.  His  fleets  and  hif 
armies  were  thus  rendered  numerous  and  powerful,  and  bound  by  their  political  reh'gion,  every  Mo- 
hammedan prince,  in  a  war  with  the  Christians,  was  his  ally.  A  heavy  revenge  of  the  crusades  was  iii 
meditation,  and  Europe,  miserably  divided  in  itself,  invited  its  own  ruin;  when,  as  it  is  expressed  by 
the  abbe  Baynal,  the  liberties  of  mankind  were  saved  by  the  voyage  of  Vasco  de  Gema.  The  arrival 
of  the  Portuguese  in  the  eastern  seaa  entirely  unhinged  the  strongest  fences  of  the  Mohammedan  power; 
and  the  sinews  of  the  Egyptian  and  Turkish  strength  were  cut  asuiider  by  that  destruction  of  their  com- 
merce which  followed  the  presence  of  the  luropean^.  And  thus  also  Europe  is  taught  the  means 
«hich  arill  for  ever  secure  her  against  the  ravages  of  the  Saracens,  and  other  eastern  barbarians,  whom 
9be  has  already  experienced  as  more  cruel  invaders,  and  whom  Greece  still  foels  as  more  dreadful  ty- 
lanta,  than  the  Goths  and  tfie  Vandals?. 

7  A  view  of  the  commerce  of  the  eastern  world,  and  the  channels  in  which  it  flowed,  before  the  ar- 
fWal  of  the  Portuguese,  is  thus  accurately  given  by  F^ria  y  Soosa.  "  Before  these  our  discoveries, 
the  spicery  and  riches  of  the  eastern  world,  were  brought  to  Europe  with  great  charge  and  immense 
tronUe.    The  merchandise  of  the  clove  of  Malucca^  the  mace  and  nutm<^  of  Banda,  the  sandal-wood 
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Enraged  with  the  interruptioD  which  his  trade  had  already  received,  the  soMan  resolved  to  preveoi 
fts  utter  ruin. .  He  threatened  the  extirpation  of  all  the  Chriitians  in  his  dominions,  if  the  conrt  of 
Home  would  not  order  the  king  of  Portugal  to  withdraw  his  fleets  for  ever  from  the  eastern  seas.  Ob< 
If  aurus,'a  monk,  was  his  ambassador  to  Rocbe  and  Lisbon,  hut  in  place  of  promises  of  compliance,  h« 
letnroed  with  the  sevierer  threats  of  Emmanuel.  War  was  now  determined  by  the  soldan,  and  a  most 
formidable  fleet,  sixty  vessels  of  which  were  larger  than  the  Portuguese,  manned  with  Tnrics  experi- 
enced in  war,  were  sent  to  the  assistance  of  the  zamorim.  Bnt  by  the  superior  naval  skill  and  n>- 
inantic  bravery  of  Almeyda  and  his  son  Lorenzo,  this  mighty  armament  was  defeated. 

At  this  time  Tristan  de  Cugna,  and  the  celebrated  Alphonso  Albuquerque,  arrived  in  the  east,  and 
eirried  war  and  victory  from  Sofala  to  India.  Allured  by  the  honour  and  commercial  treaties  of  Gama 
•nd  Cabral,  several  princes  of  India  invited  these  strangers  to  their  faariwurs.  But  the  alteration  of  the 
behaviour  and  claims  of  the  Portuguese,  had  altered  the  sentiments  of  the  natives.  Almost  every  port 
DOW  opposed  the  entrance  of  the  Portuguese  and  the  cargo  of  almost  every  ship  they  loaded  was  pur- 
•hased  with  blood.  At  the  sack  of  the  city  of  Lamo,  some  of  the  soldiers  under  Cugna  cut  off  the  bands 
and  ears  of  the  women,  to  get  their  bracelets  and  ear-rings  with  more  expedition.  But  though  these 
miscreants,  by  overloading  their  boat  with  their  plunder,  were  all  drowned,  this  stain  on  the  Portuguese 
character  made  destructive  war  against  the  Portuguese  name  and  interest.  When  Albuquerque  ar« 
rived  before  Ormuz,  he  summoned  the  king  to  become  the  vassal  of  Emmanuel,  and  to  be  happy  un- 
der the  protection  of  so  great  a  prince.  The  king  of  Ormuz,  who  expected  such  a  visit,  had  provided 
mn  army  of  33,00()  men,  6000  of  whom  were  expert  archen,  auxiliaries  of  Persia.  Yet  these  were  de- 
feated by  460  disciplined  men,  well  played  cannon,  and  the  dauntless  vabur  of  Albuqueique.  And  the 
king  of  Ormuz  submitted  to  vassalage.  Lords  of  the  seas  also,  the  Portuguese  permitted  no  ship  to 
sail  without  a  Portuguese  passport  Nor  was  this  regarded,  when  avarice  prompted  that  the  passport 
-was  forged '.  A  rich  ship  of  Cananor  was  on  this  paetence  taken  and  plundered,  and  the  unhappy 
crew,  to  conceal  the  villany,  were  sewed  up  in  the  sail-cloths  and  drowned.  Vaz,  it  is  true,  the  com- 
mander of  this  horrid  deed,  was  broken.  But  the  bodies  of  the  Moors  were  tbrown  on  shore  by  the  tide, 
and  the  king  of  Cananor,  the  valuable  ally  of  Portugal,  in  revenge  of  this  treachery,  joined  the  za- 
morim, and  declared  war  against  the  Portuguese.  Another  powerful  armament,  commanded  'by  Mir 
Hocem,  a  chief  of  great  valour,  was  sent  by  the  soldan.  Persia  also  assisted.  And  even  the  moun- 
tains of  Dalmatia  9,  by  the  connivance  of  Venice,  were  robbed  of  their  forests,  to  build  navies  in  Arabia 
to  militate  against  the  Porlngoese. 

Almeyda  sent  his  brave  son  Lorenzo  to  give  battle  to  Mir  Hocem,  but  Lorenzo  fell  the  victim  of  his 
romantic  bravery.  While  the  lather  prepared  to  revenge  the  death  of  his  son,  his  recall,  and  the  ai>- 
pointment  of  Albuquerque  to  succeed  him,  arrived  from  Europe;  but  Almeyda  rafiised  to  resign  till  he 
bad  revenged  his  son's  deftsat  \  On  this,  a  dispute  between  the  two  governora  arose,  of  fatal  eoose- 
quence  to  the  Portuguese  interest  in  Asia.    Albuquerque  was  imprisoned,  and  futura  governors  oitf«n 

of  Timor,  the  camphire  of  Bonneo,  the  gold  and  silver  of  Luconia,  the  spices,  drugs,  dyes,  and  per- 
fumes, and  all  the  various  riches  of  Chioa,  Java,  Siam,  and  the  adjacent  kingdoms,  centred  in  the 
city  of  Malaca,  in  the  golden  Chersonesus.  Hither  all  the  traders  of  the  countries  as  far  west  as 
Ethiopia  and  the  Red  Sea  rasorted,  and  bartered  their  own  commodities  for  those  they  received ;  for 
silver  and  gold  were  esteemed  as  the  least  valuable  articles.  By  this  trade  the  great  cities  of  Calicut, 
Carabaya,  Ormuz,  aud  Aden,  were  enriched ;  nor  was  Malaca  the  only  source  of  their  wealth.  The 
western  regions  <.f  Asia  had  full  posi^esrion  of  the  coninierce  of  the  rubi«i  of  Pegu,  the  silks  of  Bengal, 
the  pearls  of  Calioare,  the  diamonds  of  Narsinga,  the  cinnomon  and  ritbies  of  Ceylon,  the  pepper  and 
every  spiccry  of  Malabar,  and  wherever  in  the  eastern  islands  and  shores  Nature  had  lavished  her  va- 
rious richus.  Of  the  more  western  commerce  Ormuz  was  the  great  mart ;  for  from  thence  the  eastern 
commodities  v^ere  conveyed  up  the  Persian  gulf  to  Bassora  on  tbe  mouth  of  the  Euphrates,  and  frt>m 
thence  distributed  in  caravans  to  Armenia,  Trebisond,  Tartary,  Aleppo,  Damascus,  and  the  port  of 
Barut  on  the  Mediterranean.  Suez  on  the  Red  Sea  was  also  a  most  important  mart.'  Here  the  cara- 
vans loaded  and  proceeded  to  Grand  Cairo,  from  whence  the  Nile  conveyed  their  riches  to  Alexandria; 
•t  which  city  aud  at  Barut  some  Europeans,  the  Venetians  in  particular,  loaded  their  vessels  with  the 
riches  of  the  ea!«tern  world,  which  at  tniu.ense  prices  they  distributed  throughout  Europe."  While  tbe 
eastern  commerce  flowed  through  these  channels,  the  ea-tern  kingdouis  were  wonderfully  strengthened 
«nd  enriched  by  it.  By  Ibe  arrival  of  tbe  Portuguese  every  thing  was  reversed,  and  the  safety  of  Eu- 
rope secured. 

^  Sometimes,  in  place  of  a  pass,  the  Moorish  vessels  carried  their  own  letters  of  condemnation.  As 
thus,  "  I'he  owner  of  this  ship  is  a  very  wicked  Moor.  I  desire  the  first  Portuguese  capUin  to  wboni 
this  is  shown  may  make  prize  of  her."     Vid.  Faria. 

9  The  timb<ir  was  brought  through  the  Mediterrancim  to  Cairo^  and  from  thence  was  carried  by  ci^ 
mels  to  the  port  of  Sues, 
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trfed  this  example  on  both  sides  of  the  question,  both  to  protract  the  continoance,  and  press  the  iii- 
itant  surrender  of  office.  Alm^da,  having  defeated  the  zamortm  and  his  Egyptian  allies,  sailed  lor 
Europe  >%  crowned  with  military  lanrels.  But  though  thus  plumed  in  the  vulgar  eye»  his  establish- 
ments were  contrary  to  the  spirit  of  commerce.  He  fought,  indeed,  and  conquered ;  but  he  left  more 
enemies  of  the'  Portuguese  in  the  east  than  he  found  there.  The  honours  he  attained  were  like  hts» 
who,  having  extinguished  a  few  houses  on'fire,  marches  out  of  a  city  in  triumph,  forgetful  of  the  glow, 
ing  embers  left  in  every  corner,  ready  to  borst  forth  in  a  general  flame.  It  was  left  for  the  great  Al- 
buquerque to  establish  the  Portuguese  empire  in  Asia  on  a  surer  basis,  on  acts  of  mutual  benefit  to  th« 
foreign  colonists  and  native  princes. 

Albuquerque,  as  soon  as  he  entered  upon  his  government,  turned  his  thoughts  to  the  solid  establish* 
inent  of  the  Portuguese  empire.  To  extinguish  the  power  of  Calicut,  and  to  erect  a  fortified  capital 
for  the  seat  of  government,  were  his  first  designs ;  and  in  these  he  was  greatly  assisted,  both  by  the 
arms  and  the  counsel  of  Timcija  the  pirate,  who,  very  much  injured  by  the  Indian  princes,  was  glad  to 
enter  into  alliance  with  the  Portuguese.  Don  Fernando  Continho,  previous  to  the  advancement  of  Al« 
baquerqtie,  had  arrived  iu  India,  vested  with  a  discretionary  power  independent  of  the  will  of  the  go* 
vemor.  The  natural  consequences  of  this  extraordinary  policy  soon  appeared.  With  thirty  vesseb 
and  8400  men,  Albuquerque  and  Continho  sailed  from  Cochin  to  besiege  Calicut  It  was  agreed,  that 
the  troopa  under  Continho  should  have  the  honour  to  land  first  Those  under  Albuquerque,  however, 
galled  by  the  enemy,  leapt  first  ashore.  Continho,  on  this,  roughly  upbraided  him :  "  To  conquer  the 
feeble  Indians,"  he  said,  **  was  no  such  honour  as  some  boasted.  And  I  n^ill  tell  the  king  of  Portugal," 
Le  added,  '*  that  I  entered  the  palace  of  the  zamorim  with  only  my  cane  in  my  hand."  Albuquerque 
remonstrated  the  danger  of  rashness  in  vain.  Continho  ordered  Jhsper  de  Gama,  the  Polonian  Jew, 
to  condsct  him  to  the  palace ;  to  which,  with  800  men,  he  marched  in  confused  speed.  Albuquerque, 
whose  magnanimity  could  revenge  no  insult  when  his  country's  interest  was  at  stake  in  the  hour  of 
battle,  followed  in  good  order  with  600  men,  and  left  others  properly  stationed,  to  seci»re  a  retreat ; 
for  he  foresaw  destruction.  Continho,  after  several  attacks,  at  last,  with  the  loss  of  many  men,  entered 
the  palace,  and  gave  his  soldiers  liberty  to  plunder.  All  was  now  disorder  among  them.  And  Albu- 
querque, who  perceived  it,  entreated  Coutinbo,  by  message,  to  beware  of  a  fiercer  attack.  He  was  an- 
•wered,  *'  He  might  take  care  of  the  troops  under  bis  own  command."  After  two  hours  spent  in  plun- 
dering the  palace,  Continho  set  fire  to  it,  and  marched  out  But  ere  he  could  join  Albuquerque,  both 
parties  were  surrounded  by  enraged  multitudes.  Coutinbo  and  his  bravest  offieen  fell  ;  Albuquerque 
was  wounded  by  arrows  in  the  neck  and  left  arm.  At  last,  struck  on  the  breast  by  a  large  stone,  he 
dropped  down,  to  appearance  dead.  On  his  shield  he  was  carried  off  with  great  difficulty.  All  was 
coofnsioD  in  the  retreat,  till  the  body  of  reserve,  placed  by  Albtiquerque,  came  up  and  repulsed  the 
enemy.  Albuquerque  was  carried  on  board  without  hope  of  recovery.  His  health,  however,  was  restored 
at  Cochin,  and  the  zamorim  allowed  a  fort  to  be  built  near  Calicut,  and  submitted  to  the  terms  of  peace 
proposed  by  the  Portuguese  governor. 

The  island  of  Goa,  on  the  coast  of  Decan,  a  most  commodious  situation  for  the  seat  of  empire,  and 
whoae  priace  had  been  treacherous  to  Gama,  after  various  desperate  engagements,  was  at  last  yielded 
to  Albnquerque.  According  to  his  design,  he  fortified  it  in  the  best  manner,  and  rendered  it  of  the  ut* 
most  consequenee  to  the  preservation  of  the  Portuguese  power.  He  now  turned  hfc>  thoughts  to  Malaca, 
the  great  mart  of  the  eastern  half  of  the  oriental  world.  Under  the  government  of  Almeyda,  Sequein 
bad  sailed  thither,  and  while  about  settling  a  treaty  with  the  natives,  narrowly  escaped  a  treacherous 
massacre,  in  which  several  of  his  men  were  slain.  Albuquerque  offered  peace  and  commerce,  but  de- 
manded atonement  for  this  injury.  His  terms. were  rejected,  and  this  important  place,  won  by  most 
a&tonish:ng  victories^  was  now  added  to  the  Portuguese  dominion. 

Albuquerque  now  devoted  his  attention  to  the  grand  object  of  his  wishes,  the  permanent  establishment 
of  the  Portuguese  dominion  in  Asia.  His  ideas  were  great  and  comprehensive ;  and  his  plan,  perhaps, 
the  best  ever  produced  under  an  arbitrary  government  His  predecessor  Almeyda  had  the  same  ob- 
ject in  view,  but*he  thought  tbe  conquest  and  settlement  of  cities  would  weaken  and  divide  the  Portu. 
guese  strength.  Superiority  at  sea  he  esteemed  as  the  surest  method  to  command  all  India;  and  one 
aafe  station,  where  the  ships  might  winter,  was  all  the  establishment  he  desired.  Albuquerque,  on  the 
contrary,  deemed  the  possession  of  many  harbours,  and  adjoining  territory,  as  the  only  effectual  means 
to  ensure  the  continuance  of  the  naval  superiority.  He  esteemed  the  supply  of  the  regal  monopoly, 
^aya  Oaorips^  as  an  inferk>r  consideration;  to  enlarge  and  render  permanent  the  revenues  of  sovereignty 

»«  See  his  fate^iD  note  to  book  V.  ver.  372. 
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was  bis  giand  design.  As  one  tempest  might  destroy  the  strength  of  their  nury,  while  there  wu  onlf 
we  harboiir  to  afibrd  refuge,  he  considered  the  Portaguese  dominion  not  only  as  very  insecure,  hot  also 
•s  extremely  precarious,  while  they  depended  upon  military  and  naval  supplies  from  Lisbon.  To  pre- 
vent ^od  remedy  these  apparent  evUs  was  therefore  his  amUtion ;  and  for  these  purposes  be  extnided 
his  settlements  ^mOrmuz  in  Persia  to  the  Chinese  sea.  He  established  custom-houses  in  every  port. 
Id  receive  the  king's  duties  on  merchandise ;  and  the  vast  revenue  which  arose  (rom  these  and  the  tribute 
of  the  vassal  princes,  gave  a  sanction  to  his  sjrstem.  At  Ooa,  the  capital  of  this  new  empire,  he  ooioed 
money,  instituted  a  council^hambei'for  the  government  of  the  city,  and  here  and  at  all  his  settleaients 
be  erected  courts  of  justice  ",  and  gave  new  regulations  to  such  as  had  been  fbnnerly  esUblisbed.  And 
that  this  empire  might  be  able  to  levy  armies  and  build  fleets  in  its  own  defence,  be  encouraged  the 
marriage  of  the  Portuguese  with  the  natives  ".  His  female  captives  Ke  treated  with  the  ntmoet  kind- 
•ess»  and  haying  married  them  to  his  sokliers>  gave  tbepn  settlements  in  the  island  of  Goa.  And  beooe^ 
during  the  regency  of  Johu  de  Castro,  little  more  than  thirty  yean  after,  the  island  of  Goa  itself  wss 
•ble  to  build  the  fleets  and  to  levy  the  armies,  which,  by  saving  the  important  fort  and  dty  of  Dio^ 
preserved  the  Portuguese  interest  in  India. 

in  consequence  of  bis  plan  of  empire,  Albuquerque  constituted  Malaoa  the  capital  of  the  eastern  part 
•f  the  Portuguese  dominion.  Here,  as  at  Goa,  he  coined  money,  and  by  his  justice,  and  aflable,  gene* 
Tous,  manner,  von  the  affection  and  esteem  of  the  people  wfaoib  be  had  conquered.  He  received  from 
and  sent  ambaamdofB  to-the  king  of  Siam  and  other  princes,  to  whom  he  offered  the  trade  of  Malaca  on 
snore  advantageous  conditions  than  it  had  hitherto  been.  And  an  immense  commerce  from  China  and 
nil  the  adjacent  regions  soon  filled  that  harbour.  For  here,  as  at  Onmiz  and  Goa,  the  reductkm  which 
he  made  in  the  customs,  gave  an  increase  of  triade  which  almost  doubled  the  revenue  of  the  king  of 
1^Mtugal•  When  Albuquerque  returned  to  Goa,  he  was  received,  says  Faria,  as  a  fetber  by  his  flunily. 
The  island  was  at  thib  time  besieged  by  20,000  of  Hydal  Can,  the  lord  of  Decan's  troops,  yet  rictory 
declared  for  Albnquerque.  But  to  di^lay  the  terrour  of  the  Portuguese  arms  was  only  the  seosod  mo* 
tive  of  this  great  man.  To  oonvmce  the  Indian  princes  of  the  value  of  his  friendship  was  his  first  cars^ 
and  treaties  of  coQimerce  were  with  mutual  satisfaction  ooncluded  with  the  king  of  Bisnagar,  the  king 
of  Narsinga,  and  other  powerful  priocte.  The  city  of  Aden,  near  the  mouth  of  the  Red  Sea,  was  of  great 
importanoe  to  the  fleets  of  the  soldan.  Albnquerque  twice  attacked  this  place,  but  could  not  carry  it 
lor  want  of  military  stores.  By  the  vessels^bowever,  which  be  kept  on  these  coasts,  be  gave  a  severe 
wound  to  the  Egyptian  and  Moorish  commerce  j  aiid  by  the  establisbmenU  which  he  made  in  India, 
entirely  ruined  it.  Mahomet,  the.  expelled  tyrant  of  Malaca,  assisted  by  80,000  Javans,  attempted  to 
recover  his  throne;  but  the  wivh  of  the  people  was  fulfilled,  and  Albuquerque,  who  sailed  to  ita  relief, 
was  again  victorious.  The  Persians,  to  whom  Ormuz  had  been  tributary,  endeavoured  to  bring  it  again 
vnder  their  yokels .  but  Albuquerque  hastened  from  Malaca,  and  totally  defeated  tbem,  to  the  ainceve 
joy  of  the  inhabitants.  Here  he  fell  sick,  and,  being  advised  by  bis  physicians  to  go  to  India  for  Uw 
recovery  of  bis  health,  the  king  of  Ormuz,  who  called  him  his  fiitber,  parted  from  him  with  tears.  On 
his  way  to  India  he  received  intelligence,  that  a  fleet,  arrived  from  Portugal,  had  brought  his  recall ; 
that  Lopes  Soarez  was  appointed  to  Succeed  him,  and  that  lago  Mendez  was  come  to  be  governor  of 
Cochin.  When  he  heard  this,  he  exclaimed,.  **  Are  these  whom  I  sent  prisoners  to  Portugal  for  heinous 
crimes,  are  these  returned  to  be  governors  i  OM  man.  Oh,  for  thy  grave !  Thou  hast  incurred  the 
lung's  displeasure  for  the  sake  of  the  suljects,  and  the  subjects'  for  the  sake  of  the  king!  Qld  man,  fly 
lo  thy  grave,  and  retain  that  honour  thou  bait  ever  pwserwl  1"    A  profound  melancholy  now  aetxed 

*>  Utimntirajab,a  naiiveof  Java,  and  one  of  the  greatest  men  of  Malaca,  was,  together  with  his  son 
•ndd  son-io-law,  detected  Mn  a  conspiracy  against  the  Portuguese.    For  this  tbey  were  publicly  tried 
in  the  court  established  by  Albnquerque;  were  condenuied,  and  publicly  executed.  This  is  the  first 
instance  of  tHe  execution  of  natives  under  the  authority  of  European  courts. 

"The  dcFcendants  of  these  marriages  people  the  coasts  of  the  east  at  this  day.  They  are  called 
Mesticosor  Mestizes,  are  become  savages,  speak  a  broken  Portuguese,  called  lingu%  Franca  by  the 
•ai  lors.    Many  of  the  bl  ock  servants  brought  to  Europe  are  of  this  race. 

'  >'  When  the  Persians  sent  a  demand  of  tribute,  Albuquerque  said  it  should  be  paid;  and  a  largn 
diver  bason,  under  cover,  was  presentpd  to  the  ambassador.  When  uncovered,  leaden  bullets  and  points 
of  spears  appeared.  '*  There,"  said  Albuquerque,  **  is  the  tribute  which  the  kings  of  Portugal  pay.'*  Ad- 
miration of  the  virtues  of  their  eoemies  vas  the  ancient  character  of  the  Persians.  Ismael,  the  sophi 
from  whom  Ormuz  was  rent,  soon  after  professed  the  highest  idea  of  the  valour  of  Albuquerque.  lie 
courted  his  friendship,  and  sent  ambassadors  to  Emmanuel.  In  this  oorvespondence  the  pcogiwss  of 
'  fire-arms  in  the  east  may  be  traced.  In  1515  he  solicited  that  Portuguese  artists  might  ba  seat  tn 
.  leach  his  subjects  the  art  of  casting  cannon.    Vid.  Osor.  L  Xt     ' 
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lUm ;  l>iii  findiog  th«  certain  approacbes  of  death,  be  reootrered  his  cheerfulneBS^  and  with  great  fer* 
▼our  gave  thanks  to  God,  that  a  new  go^enioi-  was  ready  to' succeed  him.  Ob  the  bar  of  Goa,  m  tiM 
nxty-third  year  of  bis  age,  he  breathed  bis  last  >«,  after  a  regency  of  little  more  than  five  years.  Yet» 
in  this  ehort  space,  he  not  only  opened  all  the  eastern  world  to  the  commerce  of  Portogal,  but  by  tli« 
regulations  of  his  homane  and  exalted  policy,  by  the  strict  distribution  of  justice  which  he  established, 
secured  its  power  on  a  basis,  which  nothing  but  the  discontinuance  of  hb  measures  could  subvert  Un- 
der Albuquerque  the  proud  boast  of  the  historian  Faria  was  justified.  '*Tbe  trophies  of  our  Yictories^** 
•ays  he,  **  are  not  bruised  helmets  and  warlike  engines  hung  on  the  trees  of  the  mountains;  but  cities^ 
Hlands,  and  kingdoms,  first  bumbled  under  our  feet,  and  then  joyfully  worshipping  our  government." 
The  princes  of  India,  who  viewed  Albuquerque  as  their  father,  clothed  themselves  in  mourning  on  hia 
death,  for  they  had  experienced  the  happiness  and  protection  which  his  friendship  gave  them.  And 
the  sincerity  of  their  grief  showed  Emmanuel  what  a  subject  he  had  lost.  He  was  buried  at  Qoa,  and 
H  became  customary  for  the  Mohamiredan  and  Gentoo  inhabitants  of  that  city,,  when  injured  by  the 
Portuguese,  to  come  and  weep  at  his  tomb,  utter  their  complaints  to  his  manes,  and  call  upon  his  Go4 
to  revenge  their  wrongs. 

Accustomed  to  the  a&ble  manners  of  Albuquerque,  the  reserved  haughty  digAity  assumed  by  Scares 
gave  the  Indian  allies  of  Portugal  the  first  proof  that  the  mourning  which  they  wore  for  his  predeoes* 
•or  was  not  without  cause.  Now,  iay  the  Portuguese  authors,  commenced  the  period  when  the  soldier 
no  more  followed  the  dictates  of  honour,  when  t^ose  who  had  been  captains  became  traders,  and  ra- 
pacious pluoderers  of  the  innocent  natives.  Hitherto  the  loading  of  the  king^s  Tcssels  had  been  thtt 
principal  mercantile  busine»  of  the  Portuguese.  They  now  more  particularly  interfered  with  tha 
commerce  of  the  Moors  and  Indians. '  Many  quitted  the  military  service,  and  became  private  adveiH 
tarers ;  and  many  who  yearly  arrived  from  Portugal,  in  place  of  entering  into  the  king's  serrice,  fol- 
lowed this  example.  But  their  commerce  was  entirely  confined  to  the  harbours  of  the  east,  for  it  was 
the  sole  prerogative  of  the  king'to  Mnd  eargoes  to  Europe.  This  coasting  trade  in  the  bands  of  the 
Portuguese  increased  the  revenue  of  the  royal  custom-houses.  But  the  sudden  riches  which  it  pro- 
mised, drew  into  it  many  more  adventurers  than,  it  was  feared,  the  military  government  of  India  could 
ftfibrd  to  lose.  And  thence  the  discouragement  of  this  trade  was  esteemed  the  doty,  and  became  ft 
principal  object  of  the  Portuguese  viceroys.  And  indeed  in  its  best  state  it  was  only  worthy  of  trans- 
ported felons.  It  was  governed  by  no  certain  laws.  The  courts  established  by  Albuquerque  were  ei- 
ther corrupted  or  without  power,  and  the  petty  governor  of  every  petty  fort  was  arbitrary  in  his  har- 
bour. Under  these  disadvantages,  so  innuspicious  to  honest  industry,  the  Portuguese  adventurers  in 
this  coasting  trade  became  mere  pirate^,  and  it  was  usual  for  them  to  procure  the  loading  of  their  ships, 
says  Faria,  in  the  military  way,  as  if  upon  the  forage  in  an  enemy's  country.  Nor  was  this  coasting 
trade  solely  in  the  hands  of  private  adventurers.  The  king  had  a  brge  share  in  it,,  and  undoubtedly 
the  most  advantageous;  This  is  confirmed  by  Faria  (sub  ann.  1540  and  1541)  who  mentions  his  ma- 
jesty's goods,  as  carried  from  port  to  port, and  committed'  from  one  officer  to  the  charge  of  another. 
Such  was  the  miserable  state  of  the  free  trade  of  the  Portugtiese  in  India,  a  trade,  whose  superior  ad« 
vantages  (for  superior  advantages  must  be  implied  in  the  argument)  have  lately  been  held  forth  >*  ai 
an  example  and  proof  of  the  expediency  of  deprivjng  the  English  Easit  India  company  of  their  charter. 
In  the  conclusion  we  shall  cite  the  words  of  the  philosopher  to  whom  we  allude.  And  an  attention  to 
the  focts  of  this  history  will  prepare  the  reader  for  a  discussion  of  that  important  question. 

Where  there  arc  no  fixed  laws  of  supreme  authority,  immediate  confusion  must  follow  the  removri  of 
the  best  governor.  Such  confusion  constituted  the  political  character  of  the  regency  of  Soafez.  Hli 
military  expeditions  do  him  as  little  honour,  n  Having  performed  the  parade  of  a  new  governor,  ift 
▼isiting  the  forts,  and  in  breaking  and  raising  officers^  Soarez  prepared,  according  to  his  orders,  to  re* 
duce  the  coasts  of  the  Red  Sea  to  the  obedience  of  Portugal.  Another  great  Egyptian  fleet,  com^ 
manded  by  a  Turk,  named  Raez  Solyman,  had  sailed  from  Suez;  and  Soarez,  with  twenty-seven  shipa^ 

>«  A  little  before  he  died  he  wrote  this  manly  letter  to  the  king  of  PortugaL  *'  Under  the  pangs  of 
death,  in  the  difficult  breathing  of  the  last  hour,  I  write  this  my  last  letter  to  your  highness ;  th^  last 
of  many  1  have  written  to  you  full  of  life,  for  I  was  then  employed  in  your  service.  I  have  a  son« 
Bias  de  Albuquerque;  1  entreat  your  highness  to  make  him  as  great  as  my  services  deserve.  Tbea& 
fiiirs  of  India  will  aniwer  for  themselves,  and  for  me."  Osorins  says,  the  latter  part  of  tlie  Gospel  of 
John  was,  at  his  desire,  repeatedly  read  to  him;  and  be  expired  with  the  greatest  composure.  Long 
after  his  death  his  bones  were  brought  to  Portugal ;  but  it  was  with  great  difikulty,  and  after  long  da« 
lays,  ere  the  inhabitants  of  Goa  would  consent  to  part  with  his  remains. 

*•  Id  dooiCh*!  loquiry  ioto  the  Nature  and  Causes  of  the  Wealthy  of  Natwna. 
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let  sail  in  search  of  it  When  he  came  before  Aden,  he  found  that  strong  city  defracdem.  T6e  g^ 
▼eroor  had  offended  the  ooart  of  Egypt,  and  Solyman,  by  order  of  the  soldan,  had  levelled  a  part  of 
the  walL  The  governor  of  Aden,  thns  at  his  mercy,  artfully  offered  the  keys  to  Soares,  and  entreated 
his  friendship.  Secure  of  the  Moor^s  honesty,  Soarez  delayed  to  take  possession  till  he  had  given  bat- 
tle to  the  Roldan's  fleet.  This  be  found  in  the  port  of  Gidda  or  Jodda,  under  protection  of  the  cannoo 
of  the  walls.  He  therefore  did  not  engage  it;  and  after  baming  a  few  defenoeless  towns,  he  returned 
to  Aden.  But  the  breaches  of  the  fort  were  now  repaired,  and  his  own  force,  which  had  suffered  greatly 
by  tempestuous  weather  in  the  Red  Sea,  was,  be  deemed,  unable  to  take  that  city,  which  now  refused 
to  surrender.  While  Soarez  was  employed  in  this  inglorious  ^^cpedition,  Goa  was  reduced  to  the 
greatest  danger.  A  quarrel  about  a  Portuguese  deserter  had  kindled  a  war,  and  Hyilal  Can,  with  an 
army  of  30,()00  men,  laid  siege  to  that  important  city.  But  the  arrival  of  three  Portuguese  ships  nised 
the  siege,  at  a  time  when  famine  bad  almoet  brought  the  garrison  to  despair.  Nor  was  Malaca  happier 
than  Goa;  tbe  uncurbed  tyranny  of  tbe  Portuguese  bad  almost  driven  trade  from  that  harbour,  and 
the  dethroned  king  once  more  invaded  tbe  island  with  a  great  army.  But  Alexis  de  Meoezes,  appointed 
governor  of  that  place,  arrived,  in  tbe  most  critical  time,  with  30<)  men,  and  saved  Malaca.  The  tnde 
with  China  after  this  greatly  increased,  and  the  king  of  Ceylon,  with  whom  Albuquerque  had  establiahed 
a  valuable  commerce,  was  compelled  by  Soarez  to  pay  tribute  to  the  king  of  Portugal  A  rarreyor 
of  tbe  king's  revenue  about  this  time  arrived  in  ludia,  vested  with  a  power,  which  interferred  with,  and 
lessened  that  of  the  governor.  Hence  complaints  and  appeals  were  by  every  fleet  carried  to  Burope,  and 
by  every  fleet  thtit  returned  the  removal  of  officers  was  brought.  Integrity  now  afibrded  no  protection, 
and  to  amads  wealth  with  the  utmost  expedition,  was  now  the  best  way  to  secure  its  possession.  Ra- 
pacity prevailed  among  the  Portuguese,  and  all  was  discontent  among  the  natives,  when  in  15 18,  after 
a  regency  of  about  three  years,  Soarez  was  recalled,  and  in  power  and  title  of  governor  succeeded  by 
lago  Lopez  de  Sequeyra.  Albuquerque  left  Portuguese.  Asia  in  the  most  flourishing  condition.  Soarez 
left  every  thing  embarrassed,  and  in  the  decline.  Albuquerqus  was  dreadful  to  his  enemies  in  war, 
and  to  his  soldiers  on  the  least  appearance  of  disobedience :  .but  at  other  times,  his  engaging  manners 
won  the  hearts  of  all.  And  bis  knowledge  of  human  nature,  which  formed  bis  political  conduct,  was  of 
tbe  first  rate.  Soarez,  on  the  contrary,  the  man  who  refused  an  equitable  treaty  ofiered  by  the  za- 
morim,  and  was  for  such  acts  of  incapacity  sent  priionerj  to  Lisbon  by  Albuquerque,  betrayed  in  all 
his  transactions  the  meanest  abilities.  Alt  his  capacity  seemed  to  reach  no  further  than  to  preserve 
that  solemn  face  of  dignity,  that  haughty  reserved  importance  with  which  men  of  slender  abilities  trans- 
act the  most  trifling  affairs;  a  solemnity  of  which  h^avy  intellects  are  extremely  jealous  and  careful, 
which  the  ignorant  revere,  and  which  the  intelligent  despise; 

Sequeyra,  the  discoverer  of  Malaca,  began  his  regency  with  the  relief  of  that  important  mart;  and 
the  kingof  Bintam,  the  besieger,  after  several  attempts,  was  compelled  to  submit  to  a  treaty  dictated 
by  the  Portuguese.  Forty-eight  ships,  under  tbe  command  of  the  governor,  sailed  to  reduce  the  strong 
Ibrt  and  harbour  of  Diu  or  Dio,  on  the  coast  of  Cambaya,  au  object  of  great  importance  to  the  Portu- 
guese, but  nothing  was  attempted.  Continual  skirmishes,  however,  dyed  every  shore  with  blood,  while 
no  method  of  cultivating  the  friendship  of  the  hostile  natives  was  even  in  view.  Every  thing  on  the 
contrary  tended  to  inflame  them.  John  de  Borba,  shipwrecked  on  the  coast  of  Achem,  was  generously 
relieved  by  tbe  sovereign.  George  de  Brito  arrived  soon  after,  and  Borba  informed  him,  that  in  the 
sepulchres  of  the  kings  were  immense  treasures  of  gold;  and  that  the  present  king,  his  bene&ctor,  had 
fbrmeriy  robbed  some  Portuguese  vessels.  Brito,  at  the  head  of  200  men,  immediately  began  hostili- 
ties, but  was  defeated  and  killed,  and  the  kings  of  Achem  became  the  inveterate  enemies  of  tbe  Portu- 
guese, and  often  gave  them  infinite  trouble.  The  Maluco  islands  were  now  discovered.  The  kings  of 
these,  at  strife  with  each  other,  were  each  earnest  for  the  alliance  of  the  Portuguese.  But  they,  led 
by  tbeir  usual  ideas,  soon  involved  themselves  in  war  and  slaughter.  Ormuz,  where  Albuquerque  waa 
beloved  as  a  fstber,  was  now  unable  to  bear  the  Portuguese  yoke.  The  tribute  was  raised,  and  the 
king  complained  that  bis  revenues  could  not  afford  to  pay  it  Sequeyra  on  this  sent  Portuguese  oflfeera 
to  impose  and  collect  the  king's  customs.  This  impolitical  step  was  soon  followed  by  its  natural  eon- 
sequence.  The  insolence  and  oppression  of  the  officers  produced  a  revolt  Sequeyra,  howerer,  de^ 
feated  the  people  of  Ormuz,  and  almost  doubled  the  tribute  which  before  they  were  unable  to  pay.  It 
is  truly  astonishing  how  men  should  expect  that  dominion  thus  supported  should  continue  long;  that 
they  could  not  see  that  such  victories  both  sowed  and  nourished  the  tteeds  of  fliture  war.  Even  the  Por- 
tuguese historians  adopted  the  impolitical  uncommercial  ideas  of  their  governors.  Faria  y  Sousa  maket 
Ml  apology  for  mentioning  tbe  fate  of  the  first  Portuguese  who  traded  to  China ;  calU  it  a  «attor  4 
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»  a  subject  unworthy  of  grave  history.  The  political  philosopher,  however,  will  esteem  i> 
•f  more  imporUnce,  and  will  draw  the  best  of  precepts  from  it  The  king  of  Portugal,  desirous  of  th«. 
trade  of  China,  sent  an  ambassador  and  one  of  his  captams  to  propose  a  commercial  alliance.  The  am- 
bassador was  gladly  received,  and  sent  by  land  to  Nankin,  and  the  honourable  behaviour  of  Pedio  d« 
^ndrade  gained  the  important  traffic  of  the  harbour  of  Canton.  On  this  officer's  return  to  India,  Se- 
queyra  the  governor  sent  Simon  de  Andrade,  brother  to  Pedro,  with  five  ships  to  China ;  and  whatever 
were  his  instructions,  the  absurdity  of  his  actions  ufas  only  equalled  by  his  gross  insolence.  As  if  h« 
bad  arrived  among  beings  of  an  inferior  order,  be  assumed  an  authority  like  that  which  is  claimed  by 
man  over  the  brute  creation.  He  seized  the  island  of  Tamou,  opposite,  to  Canton.  Here  he  erected  a 
fort  and  a  gallows ;  and  while  he  plundered  the  merchants,  the  wives  and  daughters  of  the  principal  in- 
Jiabitants  were  dragged  from  their  friends  to  his  garrison,  and  the  gibbet  punished  resistance.  Nor  did 
be  stop  even  here.  The  Portuguese  in  India  wanted  slaves,  and  Andrade  thought  he  had  found  the  pro- 
per nursery.  He  published  his  design  to  buy  the  youth  of  both  sexes,  and  in  this  inhuman  traffic  ha 
was  supplied  by  the  most  profligate  of  the  natives.  These  proceedings,  however,  were  soou  known  to  the 
«mperor  of  China,  and  the  Portuguese  ambassador  and  his  retinue  died  the  death  of  spies.  Andrade  waa 
attacked  by  the  Chinese  itao,  or  admiral,  and  escaped  with  much  loss,  by  the  favour  of  a  tempest, 
after  being  forty  days  harassed  by  a  fleet  greatly  superior  to  his  own.  Next  year  Alonzo  de  Melo,  ig- 
norant of  these  transactions,  entered  the  harbour  of  Canton  with  four  vessels.  But  his  sliips  were  in- 
stantly seized,  and  the  crews  massacred,  as  spies  and  robbers,  by  the  enraged  Chinci)e.  And  though 
the  Portuguese  afterwards  were  permitted  to  some  trade  with  China,  it  was  upon  very  restricted  and  dis- 
graceful conditions**,  conditions  which  treated  them  as  a  nation  of  pirates,  as  men  who  were  not  to  ha 
trusted  unless  fettered  and  watched. 

While  Sequeyra  was  engaged  in  a  second  attempt  upon  Dio,  Duarte  de  Menezes  arrived  in  India,  and 
succeeded  him  in  oflke.  Unmeaning  daughter  on  the  coasts  of  Magadascar,  the  Red  Sea>  India,  and 
the  Maluco  islands,  comprise  the  whole  history  of  his  regency. 

About  this  time  died  Kmmanuel,  king  of  Portugal.  If  this  history  seem  to  arraign  fats  government,  it 
will  also  prove  how  difficult  it  is  for  the  most  vigilant  prince  always  to  receive  just  intelligence.  For 
Emmanuel  was  both  a  great  and  a  good  king.  Of  great  vigilance  in  council,  of  great  magnanimity  ia 
the  execution  of  all  his  enterprises:  of  great  capacity  in  distinguishing  the  abilities  of  men,  and  natu- 
rally liberal  in  the  reward  of  merit  If  such  a  prince  as  £mmanuel  erred,  if  his  administration  of  In- 
dian afiairs  in  any  instance  arraign  his  policy,  let  it  thence  be  inferred,  what  exactitude  of  intelligenca 
is  necessary  to  the  happy  government  of  a  distant  colony. 

The  mal-administration  of  Indian  affiiirs  was  now  the  popular  complaint  at  the  court  of  Lisbon.  Tlia 
traffic  of  India«  which  had  raised  the  caliphs  of  Egypt  to  the  height  of  their  formidable  power,  and 
which  bad  enriched  Venice,  was  now  found  scarcely  sufficient  to  support  the  military  method  of  com- 
manding it,  practised  by  the  Portuguese.  A  general  of  the  first  abilities  was  wanted,  and  the  celebrated 
Vasco  de  Gama,  old  as  he  now  was,  honoured  with  the  title  of  count  de  Vidigueyra,  wa?  appointed 
Ticeroy  by  John  III.  In  1524,  Gama  arrived  the  third  lime  in  India.  Cochin,  the  faithful  ally,  and 
chief  trading  port  of  the  Portuguese,  was  threatened  by  a  powerful  army  of  the  zamorim,  and  the  In- 
dian seas  were  infested  by  numberless  fleets  of  the  Moors,  whom  their  enemies  called  pirates.  To  8ui>- 
press  these  Gama  sent  different  squadrons,  which  were  successful  in  executing  his  orders.  But  while  he 
meditated  fiir  greater  designs,  designs  of  the  same  exalted  and  liberal  policy  which  bad  been  begun  by  him- 
self, and  so  gloriously  prosecuted  by  Albuquerque,  death,  at  the  end  of  three  months,  closed  the  regency 
of  Gama.  It  was  the  custom  of  the  kings  of  Portugal,  to  send  commissions,  or  writs  of  succession* 
sealed  up,  to  India,  with  orders  which  should  he  first  opened  when  a  successor  to  government  waj»  wanted. 
Gama,  who  brought  with  him  three  of  these,  finding  the  approach  of  dissolution,  opened  the  first  writ 

'5  The  Chinese  had  too  much  Dutch  policy  utterly  to  expel  any  merohandize  from  their  harbours. 
A  few  days  after  this,  the  Portuguese,  who  broughtgold  from  Africa  and  spicery  from  lodist  were  allowed 
to  purchase  thfe  silks,  porcelain,  and  tea  of  China,  at  the  port  of  Saociam.  And  an  event,  which  refutes 
all  the  Jesuitical  accounts  of  the  greatness  of  the  power  and  perfection  of  th^  Chinese  government,  srton 
gave  them  a  better  settlement  A  pirate  named  Tchang-&i-lao  made  himself  master  of  the  little 'island 
of  MaOBO.  Here  he  built  fleets  which  blocked  ap  the  ports  of  China,  and  laid  siege  to  Canton  it$elf.  Ia 
this  crisis  of  distress  the  Chinese  implored, the  assistance  of  the  Portuguese,  whom  they  bad  lately  ext 
pelled  as  the  worst  of  mankind.  Two  or  three  Portuguese  sloops  effected  what  the  potent  empire  of 
China  could  not  do,  and  the  island  of  Macao  was  given  them  by  the  emperor,  in  reward  of  this  eminent 
service.  The  porcelain  of  China  is  not  so  brittle,  nor  the  figures  upon  it  mure  awkwarc^  tbaa  the  Chiueaa 
alfaogth  and  policy  must  appear  in  the  light  which  this  svaat  tbiaws  upos  i 
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M'ldecesskm.  A^d  a?  Henry  de  Menezes,  therein  named,  was  Ht  6oa»  be  appointed  Lopes  Vazd6 
Sampayo,  a  man  of  frraat  abilities,  to  take  the  command  tiJJ  Menezes  arrived.  When  Menezes  arrrved 
at  Cochin,  he  prohibited  the  usual  marks  of  public  joy  on  bis  elevation,  and  said,  '*  it  was  more  neces- 
sary to  mourn  for  the  loss  of  their  late  viceroy."  Nor  did  the  public  conduct  of  the  bew  governor,  the 
first,  says  Faira,  who  honoured  the  memory  of  his  predecessor,  deviate  from  this  g^erous  principle.  A 
Portuguese  vessel  at  this  time  committed  several  depredations  un  states  at  peace  with  Portugal.  This 
•hip,  by  order  of  Menezes,  was  taken,  and  the  crew  were  impaled.  A  noble  instance  nf  justice,  of  more 
political  service  than  all  the  victories  of  a  Soarez.  The  danger  of  Cochin  required  war,  and  Menezes 
carried  it  into  the  territories  of  the  zamorim,  whotn  he  severely  humbled.  The  Portuguese  arm?  cleared 
.the  seas  of  pirates,  took  the  strong  city  of  Dofar,  and  reduced  some  valuable  islands  on  the  Red  Sea. 
Great  preparations  were  also  made  for  the  reduction  of  Dio,  when  Menezes,  after  a  regency  of  thirteen 
months,  died  of  a  mortification  in  his  leg.  That  he  left  the  military  power  of  the  Portuguese  much 
more  formidable  than  he  found  it,  is  the  least  of  his  praise.  Every  where,  at  Ormuz  in  particular,  he 
cuibed  the  insolence  and  rapacity  of  his  countrymen,  and  proved  that  time  only  «as  wanting  ibr  him  to 
bave  restored  the  situation  of  India  as  left  by  Albuquerque.  He  convinced  the  Indian  princes  that  ra- 
pacity was  not  the  character  of  all  the  Portuguese,  for  he  accepted  of  no  present,  though  many,  as  the  cus- 
tom of  the  country,  were  ofiered  to  him.  At  his  death,  which  happened  in  his  thirtieth  year,  thirteen 
reals  and  a  half,  not  a  crown  in  the  whole,  was  all  the  private  property  found  in  the  possession  of  this 
young  governor. 

Other  transactions  now  succeed.  The  second  and  third  commissions,  brought  by  Gama,  were  on- 
opened,  and  lest  he  who  was  first  named  sbould  be  distant,  Menezes,  on  his  death -bed,  appointed 
Francis  de  Sa  to  assume  the  command  until  the  arrival  of  the  proper  governor.  On  opening  the  second 
commission,  Pedro  de  Mascarenbas  was  fduud  named.  As^  this  officer  was  at  Malaca,  a  coundl  was 
held,  wherein  it  was  resolved  to  set  aside  Francis  de  Sa,  and  open  the  third  commission.  Sampayo, 
who  in  this  was  appointed,  took  an  oath  to  resign  on  the  arrival  of  Mascaredis,  and  immediately  he 
assumed  the  power  of  government  Mascarene  about  this  time  performed  some  actions  of  great  mili- 
tary splendour  in ,  defence  of  Malaca.  The  king  of  Bintam,  with  several  auxiliary  princes,  who  with 
iramerous  armies  threatened  destruction  to  the  Portuguese  settlement,  were  defeated  by  this  brave 
officer.  Tlie  Spaniards  about  this  time  took  possession  of  some  of  the  Maluco  islands,  where  the  trea- 
chery of  the  Portuguese  had  made  their  name  odious.  Don  George  de  Menezes  and  don  Garcia  Enriquez« 
two  captains  on  this  station,  put  one  another  alternately  in  irons.  They  at  last  came  to  a  civil  war, 
wherein  Garcia  was  worsted ;  and  Menezes  was  defeated  by  the  Spaniards,  who  publicly  executed  some 
of  his  officers,  as  traitors  to  Charles  V.  to  whom  they  owned  no  allegiance.  Oppressed  by  the  tyranny  of 
the  Moors,  the  king  of  Sunda  implored  the  protection  of  the  Portuguese,  offered  to  pay  a  considerable 
tribute,  and  entreated  them  to  build  a  fort  in  his  dominions.  Yet  it  was  not  in  the  power  of  Sampayo  to 
restore  the  tranquillity  of  the  Malucos,  or  to  improve  the  offers  of  Sunda.  He  had  engaged  in  a  scfaenM 
of  policy  which  fettered  his  operations.  One  villany  must  be  defended  by  another,  and  the  public  in« 
terest  must  be  secondary  in  the  politics  of  the  most  able  usurper  of  power.  Sampayo  was  resolved  to 
withhold  the  regency  from  Mas<carene,  and  therefore  to  strengthen  himself  at  Cochin  was  his  first  care. 
Where  his  own  interest  and  that  of  the  public  were  one,  Sampayo  behaved  as  a  great  commander  ;  hut 
yfhere  they  were  less  inunediately  connected,  that  of  the  latter  was  even  necessarily  neglected*  and 
fell  into  ruin.  It  was  his  interest  to  crush  the  zamorim,  and  he  gained  considerable  victories  over  Co- 
tial,  admiral  of  the  moat  formidable  fleet  which  had  hitherto  been  fitted  out  from  the  ports  of  Calicut. 
Sampayo  then  sailed  to  Goa,  where  Francis  de  Sa  refused  to  acknowledge  him  as  governor.  Tbb  dis- 
pute was  submitted  to  the  council  of  the  city,  and  the  man  in  power  was.  confirmed.  Sa  was  then  sent 
to  build  a  fort  in  Sunda,  but  the  politics  of  Sampayo  could  not  spare  a  force  sufficient  to  overawe  th& 
Hoorn,  and  Fnmeis  de  Sa  was  unable  to  effect  his  design. 

The  artful  Sampayo  now  wrote  to  the  king  of  Portugal,  thai  a  most  formidable  hostile  alliance  was  m 
meditation.  The  northern  princes  were  ready  to  assist  the  king  of  Camboya,  and  &ol3^aDy  the  Turkish 
admiral,  had  promised  the  sultan  to  drive  the  Portuguese  from  India,  if  he  would  give  him  a  competent 
^  annament.  It  was  the  interest  of  Sampayo  to  make  every  preparation  for  defence,  and  every  excuse  for 
preparation.  Snt  he  still  kept  near  Cochin.  The  brave  Hector  de  Sylveyra  was  sent  to  Dio  and  other 
places,  and  the  reputation  of  the  actions  he  performed  strengthened  the  authority  of  the  nsniper.  A 
fleet  of  five  ships  now  arrived  from  Poftqgal,  and  brought  two  new  writs  of  succession.  These,  accard- 
\ag  to  the  royal  authorityi  ou|^t  not  to  iisve  been  opened  while  an  qnrecalled  fOTernor  was  fdire;    Bot» 
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oomciGus  ttndonbtedly  of  their  contentB  i',  these,  in  defiance  of  the  eitebli^bed  niie,  were  opened  by 
Mexia»  inspector  of  the  reveone*  end  Lopez  Vaz  de  S«mpayo»  contrary  to  the  firmer  commissions,  was 
iband  in  these  new  writs  prior  to  Pedn>  de  Mascarene.  The  fraud  ofuffice  is  here  evident ;  and  from  the 
I  of  the  kinjr,  if  we  suppose  be  bad  one  idea  of  justice,  it  afterwards  appeared  that  this  new 
I  was  surreptitiously  obtained.  Sampayo,  when  he  took  the  oath  to  resign  to  Mascarene,  dis« 
patched  a  message  to  Malaca  wkh  the  tidings.  Mascarene  immediately  assumed  hJ5  power  there,  and 
Sampayo,  who  now  expected  his  arrivals  held  a  council  at  Cochin.  It  is  almoat  needless  to  name  the 
result  He  was  present,  and  in  power;  and  it  was  resolved  that  Mascarene  should  not  be  acknowledged 
•s  governor.  Sampayo  then  retired  to  Goa,  and  left  Mexia  at  Cochin  to  give  Mascarene  the  receptioa 
OQDceited  between  them.  Immediately  as  Mascarene  hinded,  Mexia'g  spear  ran  him  through  the  arm» 
several  of  his  company  were  wounded  by  the  armed  attendants  of  Mexia,  and  a  retreat  to  the  fleet  saved 
Che  liTes  of  Mascarene  and  his  fciends. 

When  the  tidings  of  this  reached  Goa,  Henry  Figuera,  supposed  the  friend  of  the  ejected  governor^ 
WBsdisposgessed  of  the  command  of  Con  lam,  and  Mex.ia  was  by  Sampayo  appointed  to  succeed.  Anthony 
de  Sylvejrra  was  sent  to  take  Mascarene  at  sea,  to  put  him  in  irons,  and  to  deliver  him  prisoner  to 
Simon  deMenezes,  commander  of  Cananor;  all  which  was  performed  This  haughty  tyranny,  how« 
ever,  produced  loud  complaints.  The  murmur  was  general  at  Goa.  Souza,  commander  of  Chaol,  re- 
monstrated, and  the  brave  Hector  de  Sylveyia  boldly  upbraided  Sampayo  for  his  unworthy  treatment 
of  Mascarene,  to  whom  a  trial  had  been  refused.  Sampayo,  fierce,*  and  resolute  to  persist.  Hector  re- 
tired, and  summoned  the  council  of  Goa.  A  letter  signed  <by  three  hundred,  who  promised  to  suppoit 
Inm  as  governor,  was  sent  to  Mascarene.  It  waa  also  agreed  to  seize  Sampayo ;  but  he  was  no  stranger 
to  this  design,  and  imprisonment  was  the  fortune  of  the  brave  Hector.  Menezes ;  governor  of  Canaoor, 
«8  iobo  as  he  received  information  from  Goa  of  the  cause  why  Mascarene  was  in  chains,  set  him  fre^ 
and,  together  with  Souza,  commandant  of  Chaul,  and  Anthony  de  Azev6do,  admiral  of  the  Indian  seas, 
acknowledged  him  governor.  The  Portuguese  were  now  on  the  eve  of  a  war  among  themselves,  when 
^zevedo  and  other  leaders  proposed  to  accommodate  disputes  by  arbitration.  Sampayo  with  great  ad- 
dress managed  this  affair.  ^  f^e  delayed  his  consent,  though  on  the  brink  of  ruin,  till  he  knew  who  were 
named  as  judges,  and  till  he  had.  procured  a  pardon  for  Alonzo  Maxia,  his  friend,  who  had  attempted  the 
life  of  Mascarene.  Yet,  though  the  defiraders  of  this  brave  officer  had  influence  to  remove  one  of  the 
appointed  judges,  and  to  add  five  others  of  their  own  nomination,  the  arts  of  Sampayo  prevailed.  The . 
chief  inhabitants  of  Cochin  attended,  and,  conscions of  their  Ibrmertvote  in  council  against  Mascarene, 
declared,  that  if  his  title  was  preferred,  they  would  revolt  to  the  Moors.  He  who  does  a  man  an  iijury, 
generally  becomes  the  rancorous  enemy  of  the  injured  man;  and  even  the  friends  of  him  whose  power 
is  on  the  decline,  cautiously  withdraw  from  his  interest.  The  council  of  Goa,  who  had  promised  to  sup- 
port, now  deserted  Mascarene,  forward  to  make  their  peace  where  they  feared  to  oppose.  Sampayo  was 
declared  lawful  governor,  and  Mascarene  embarked  for  Liifbon,  where  he  was  honourably  received  ISy 
the  king,  and,  in  reward  of  his  merit,  appointed  governor  of  Azamor  in  Africa  ;on  his  retnmfrom  whence 
he  perished  at  sea. 

Sampayo,  now  undisturbed  by  a  rival,  but  conscious  of  the  accusations  which  Mascarene  would  Isy 
«gainst  him,  exerted  all  his  abilities  to  recommend  himself  to  his  sovereign.  But  Almeyda,  not  Albu- 
querque, was  the  pattern  he  imitated.  The  principal  leaders  of  the  Turkish  fleet  had  been  assassinated 
by  the  friends  of  each  other,  and  their  war  ships  were  scattered  in  difierent  places.  Sampayo  sent  Aze- 
Tcdo  to  destroy  all  he  could  find,  and  Alonzo  de  Melo  was  dispatched  with  a  proper  force  to  erect  a  fort 
en  the  island  of  Sunda.  What  heavy  accusation  of  his  former  conduct,  devoted  to  bis  private  interest, 
was  this  late  execution  of  these  important  designs !  Other  captains  were  sent  upon  vaiious  expeditions. 
Hector  de  Sylreyra,  one  of  the  most  gallant  officers  ewer  sent  from  Portugal  to  India,  greatly  distin- 
guished himself;  John  Deza  destroyed  the  remains  of  the  zamorim's  fleets,  commanded  by  Cutiale,  a 
Chinese  admiral;  and  Sampayo  himself  spread  slaughter  «nd  devastation  over  the  seas  and  shores  of 
India*  Every  where,  says  Paria,  there  was  fire  and  sword,  ruin  an^  destruction.  In  the  midst  of  this 
bloody  career,  Nunio  de  Cunha  arrived  with  a  commission  to  succeed  Sampayo.  Sampayo  pleaded  to 
finish  what  he  had  bq^n,  to  clear  the  seas  of  pirates ;  and  Nunio,  according  to  the  honour  of  that  age, 
l^raiited  bis  request,  that  it  might  not  be  said  he  had  reaped  the  laurels  already  grasped  by  another. 
4loine  time  after  this,  Nunio,  in  his  way  to  Cochin,  put  into  the  harbour  of  Cananor.    Sampayo,  who 

s*  The  historian  Paris  ezprevly  says  that  Mesia  opened  them  on  purpose  to  kindle  itrife^  and  disturb 
*tbe  public  tranquillity. 

TOt.  ZZL  O  • 
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bcppene^  to  be  there,  sent  bis-brother-in-law,  John  Deza,  to  Nanio,  inviting  him  to  come  ashore  an^ 
receive  the  resignation  of  the  governor.    But  Nanio  perhaps  feared  a  snare  ;  be  insiited  that  Sampayo 
should  come  on  board.     He  came»  and,  having  resigned  with  the  usual  solemnities,  was  ordered  by 
Nunio  to  attend  him  to  Gochia,  where,  by  order  of  the  new  governor,  his  effects  «ere  seized,  and  his 
person  imprisoned.     And  soon  after,  amid  the  insults  of  the  crowd,  he  was  put  on  board  a  ship,  abd  sent 
prisoner  to  Lisbon,  where  his  life  and  his  property  were  left  to  the  determination  of  the  sovereign^?, 
by  whom  he  was  condemned  and  punished  for  usurpation.    The  acts  and  character  of  this  eztraurdU 
nary  man  demand  the  attention  of  every  country  possessed  of  colonies.     His  abilities  were  certainly  of 
the  first  rate ;  but  having  made  one  step  of  villany,  the  necessity  of  self-defence  r^ered  bis  talents  of 
little  benefit,  rather  of  great  prejudice  to  his  country.     The  Portuguese  writers,  indeed*,  talk  in  high 
terms  of  his  eminent  services  and  military  glory.     But  there  is  a  surer  test  than  th«r  opinion.    The 
Indian  princes  sincerely  mourned  over  the  ashes  of  Albuquerque,  whom  they  called  their  father;  but 
there  was  a  general  joy  on  the  departure  of  their  tyrant  Sampayo ;  a  certain  proof  that  his  conduct  was 
of  infinite  prejudice  to  the  interest  of  Portugal.     However  high  and  dreadful  they  may  seem,  men  in 
bis  situation  never  dare  to  punish  without  respect  of  the  ofiender's  connexions.     The  tyranny  of  George 
de  Menezes,  govemoir  of  Maluco,  under  Sampayo,  di<:graces  human  nature.     He  openly  robbed  the 
houses  of  the  Moorish  merchants,  cut  off  the  hands  of  some,  and  looked  on,  while  a  magistrate,  wb« 
had  dared  to  complain,  was,  by  his  order,  devoured  by  dogs*'.     If  the  embarrassment  of  Sampayo  was 
the  only  protection  of  this  miscreant,  others,  however,  bad  his  sanction.    Camoens,  that  enthusiast  of 
his  nation's  honour,  in  an  apostrophe  to  Mascarene,  thus  characterizes  the  regency  of  the  usurper: 
"  Avarice  and  ambition  now  in  India  set  their  ^e  openly  against  God  and  justice  j  a  grief  to  thee,  bat 
not  thy  shame !"     And  Camoens  is  exceeding  accurate  in  the  facts  of  history,  though^  with  the  rest  of 
his  countrymen,  he  admired  the  military  renown  of  Sampayo.     But  if  Sampayo  humbled  the  Moors,  it 
should  also  be  remembered,  that,  according  to  Faria,  th6se  people  had  improved  the  divisions  made  by 
his  politics,  greatly  to  the  hurt  of  the  Portuguese  settlements.    And  when  he  did  conquer,  pushed  on 
by  the  rage  to  do  something  eminent,  e\'ery  victory  was  truly  Gothic,  and  was  in  its  consequence  ud« 
commercial.     Malaca,  while  governed  by  the  injured  Mascarene,  was  the  only  division  of  Portuguese 
Asia  where  C(mimerce  flourished.    After  his  departure,  all  was  wretchedness ;  Portuguese  agamst  Por* 
tuguese,  piracy  and  rapine  here  and  at  the  Malucos.    In  what  condition  the  rest  were  left  by  Sampayo 
will  soon  appear. 

The  king  of  Cochin,  the  valuable  ally  and  auxiliary  of  the  Portuguese,  was  confined  by  the  small-pox 
when  Nunio  arrived.  Nunio  ofifcred  to  wait  upon  him ;  but  the  king  declined  the  interview  on  account 
of  the  infection,  though  a  sight  of  the  new  governor,  he  added,  he  was  sure  would  cure  bis  fe\'er.  Nunio 
waited  upon  him>  and  heard  a  long  list  of  the  injuries  and  rapine  committed  by  Sampayoand  Mexia. 
These,  in  true  policy,  Nunio  redressed ;  and  the  king,  who  complained  that  he  had  b4*en  kept  as  a  &la%e 
in  his  own  palace,  was  now  made  happy.  Nunio  visited  the  other  princes  in  alliance  w  itb  Portugal,  and 
at  every  court  and  harbour  found  oppression  and  injustice.  At  Ormuz  in  particular,  tyranny  and  e>tor> 
tion  bad  defied  resistance.  Nunio  80othe4  and  relieved  the  wrorgs  of  the  various  princes.  Proclamatiun 
was  every  where  made,  inviting  the  injured  Moors  and  Indians  to  appear  befsre  him,  and  receive  re- 
dress.   Many  appeared,  and,  to  the  astonishment  of  all  India,  justice  was  conspicuously  distributed. 

17  When  Sampayo  was  arrested,  *'  Tell  Nunio,*'  said^he,  "  I  have  imprisoned  others,  and  am  now 
imprisoned,  and  one  will  come  to  imprison  him.'*  When  this  was  reported,  '*  Tell  Sampayo,"  said 
Nunio,  "  that  I  doubt  it  not;  but  there  shall  be  this  difference  between  us:  he  deserves  imprisonment, 
but  I  shall  not  deserve  it"  When  the  ship  which  carried  ^mpayo  arrived  at  the  isle  of  Tercera,  an 
officer,  who  waited  his  arrival,  put  him  in  irons.  When  he  landed  at  Lisbon,  be  was  set  upon  a  mule, 
loaded'  with  chains,  and  amid  the  insnlts  of  the  populace,  carried  to  the  castle,  and  there  confined  in  a 
dungeon,  where  not  eveil  his  wife  was  permitted  to  see  him.  After  two  years,  the  duke  of  Braganza, 
who  admired  his  military  exploits,  procured  his  trial.  When  he  was  brought  before  the  king,  who  was 
tunounded  with  bis  council  and  judges,  his  long  white  beard,  which  covered  his  face,  and  the  other 
tokens  of  bis  sufferings,  says  Faria,  might  have  moved  Mascarene  himself  to  fergiveness.  He  nuide  a 
long  masterly  speech,  wherein  he  enumerated  his  services,  pleaded  the  necessities  of  public  afiiiirSp  and 
urged  the  examples  of  others,  who  bad  been  rewarded.  His  defence  staggered  the  king^s  resolution 
against  him,  but  his  usurpation  could  not  be  forgiven.  He  was  sentenced  to  pay  Mascarene  1 0,000 
ducats,  to  forfeit  his  allowance  as  governor,  and  to  be  banished  into  Africa.  But  he  was  afterwards  allowed 
to  return  in  a  private  station  to  Portugal.  Hie  friend,  Alonza  Mexia,  the  inspector  of  the  rerenucv  was 
also  severely  punished,  if  less  than  his  rapacity  deserved  may  he/adl^  severe. 

>*  This  tyrant,  on  his  return  to  Lisbon,  was  banished  to  the  Brazils,  where>  in  a  rencoonter  with  the 
natives,  he  was  taken  prisoner,  and  died  the  death  of  an  American  captive.  A  death  proper  to  swake 
tthe  i«membrance  of  his  own  cnieltiea.    See  Introduction,  ^  5S0, 
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Iftfta  Xanflb^  the  creature  of  Sampeyo,  prime  ipinister,  or  rather  tyrant  of  the  king  of  OrOMiz,  itood 
aceased  of  the  moat  horrid  Crimea  of  office.  His  rapine  had  been  defended  by  murder ;  and  the  spirit 
of  industry,  crushed  to  the  ground,  sighed  for  support  amid  the  desolate  streets.  Innocence  and  industry 
were  now  protected  by  Nunio;  and  Xarafo,  though  a  native  of  India,  was  sent  in  irons  to  Lisbon  to  take 
his  trial.  Nor  was  Nunio  forgetful  of  the  enemies,  while  thus  employed  in  restoring  to  prosperity  the 
allies  of  Portugal  *9,  Hector  de  Sylveyra,  with  a  large  fleet,  made  a  line  across  the  gulph  at  the  mouth 
ef  the  Red  Sea,  and  safiered  not  f  Moorish  or  Egyptian  vessel  to  escape.  Anthony  Gal  vam,  a  very  en» 
thnsiast  in  honesty,  was  sent  by  Nunio  to  succeed  Ataide,  goreraor  of  the  Maluoos,  a  tyrant  who  trod 
in  the  steps  of  Meoezes.  All  was  confusion  when  Galvam  arrived ;  but  he  had  infinitely  more  difficulty^ 
aays  ^ria,  to  suppress  the  villany  of  the  Portuguese,  than  to  quell  the  hostile  natives.  By  his  wisdom*- 
however,  resolution,  and  most  scrupulous  integrity*  the  Malucos  once  more  became  a  flourishing  set- 
tlement, and  the  neighbouring  kings,  some  of  whom  he  had  vanquished,  entreated  his  continuance  when 
he  received  his  recall.  Anthony  Sylveyra  spread  the  tenour  of  his  arms  along  the  hostile  coast  of 
Cambaya,  and  from  theiKe  to  Bengal.  Stephen  de  Gama,  son  of  the  great  Vasco,  was  sent  to  Malaca» 
which  he  effectually  secured  by  the  repeated  defeats  of  the  neighbouring  princes  in  hostility;  and  tha 
governor  himself  attempted  Dio.  But  while  he  was  employed  in  the  reduction  of  the  strongly  fortified 
island  of  Beth,  where  the  brave  Hector  de  Sylveyra  fell,  a  great  reinforcement  commanded  by  Masta« 
pha,  a  Turk,  entered  Dio,  and  enabled  that  city  to  hold  out  against  all  the  vigorous  attacks  of  Nunio  >*• 
While  the  governor  was  thus  employed  in  restoring  the  strength  of  the  Portuguese  settlements,  scenef 
new  to  the  Portuguese  opened,  and  demanded  the  exertion  of  all  his  wisdom  and  abilities.  One  of  thosa 
brutal  wars,  during  which  the  eartem  princes  desolate  kingdoms  and  shed  the  blood  of  millions,  now 
broke  forth.  Badnf,  king  of  Guzarat  or  Cambaya,  one  of  those  horrid  characters  common  in  oriental 
history,  astfended  the  throne,  through  the  blood  of  bis  father  and  elder  brothers.  Innumerable  other 
murders,  acts  of  perfidy,  and  unjust  invasion  of  his  neighbours,  increased  his  territories.  The  Mogul,  or 
king  of  Delhi,  sent  a  demand  of  homage  and  tribute ;  but  Badur  flayed  the  ambassadors  alive>  and 
boasted  that  thus  he  .would  always  pay  his  tribute  and  homage.  Armies  of  about  300,000  men  were 
taisied  on  each  side,  and  altenately  destroyed,  sometimes  by  the  sword,  sometimes  b^  fiimine.  New 
armies  were  repeatedly  mustered,  inferior  kingdoms  were  desolated  as  they  marched  along,  and  Badur 
was  at  last  reduced  to  the  lowest  extremity.  In  his  distress  h^  implored  the  assistance  of  the  Portu- 
guese, and  the  Mogul  had  also  made  large  offers  to  the  governor^  but  Badur's  terms  were  accepted. 
His  territory  lay  nearest  to  Goa,  and  he  not  only  yielded  Dio,  a  city  among  almost  inaccessible  rocks^ 
the  great  ob)ect  of  the  Portuguese  plan  of  empire,  but  gave  permission  to  Nunio  to  fortify  it  as  ha 
pleased «.  And  the  king  of  Delhi's  army  soon  after  withdrew  from  Cambaya.  The  king  of  Decan,  en- 
titled  Hydal  Can,  had  about  this  time  laid  siege  to  Golconda  with  an  army  of  near  half  a  million,  hut 
Cotamaluco,  <he  prince  whom  he  besieged,  found  means  to  defeat  him  by  fomine*.    The  Hydal  Cao 

^  Before  his  arrival  Nunio  greatly  distinguished  himself  on  the  Ethiopian  coast  The  king  of  Muili. 
baza,  in  hatred  to  the  Portuguese,  had  again  reduced  the  kings  of  Melinda  and  Zanzibar  to  great  di4 
stress.  Nunio  laid  Mombaza  in  ashes,  and  left  a  garrison  at  Melinda,  whii2h  afterwards  rendmd  con- 
tiderable  service  to  that  city. 

»  During  this  siege  Nunio  discovered  the  greatest  personal  bravery.  One  day,  in  attempting  a 
most  desperate  landing,  as  his  boat  hastened  from  place  to  place,  he  was  known  by  the  enemy,  for  be 
was  clothed  in  red,  and  stood  up  in  the  posture  of  command.  All  their  artillery  was  now  directed 
against  him,  and  De  Vasco  de  Lima's  head  was  severed  from  his  shoulders  by  a  cannon  ball.  A  gen* 
tleman  who  had  entreated  to  accompany  him,  shocked  with  such  danger,  exclaimed,  <<  Alas  I  was  it  for 
this  I  came  hither—.*'  To  whom,  and  theothers,  Nunio  replied,  with  a  smile  of  unconcern,  <*  Humi* 
litate  capita  vestra.''  This  allusion  to  a  part  of  the  Romish  service,  amid  such  imminent  danger,  was  a 
handsome  rebuke  of  their  fears,  and  in  the  true  high  military  spirit  of  Lusian  heroism. 

*■  One  la^>  Botello  performed  the  most  wonderful  voyage,  perhaps,  upon  record,  on  this  occasion 
He  was  an  exile  in  India ;  and  as  he  knew  how  earnestly  the  king  of  Portugal  desired  the  possession  of 
Bio,  he  hoped,  that  to  be  the  messenger  of  the  agreeable  tidings  would  procure  bis  pardon.  Having 
got  a  draught  of  the  fort,  and  a  copy  of  the  treaty  with  Badur,  he  set  sail  on  pretence  for  Cambaya, 
in  a  vessel  only  sixteen  feet  and  a  half  lonir,  nine  broad,  and  four  and  a  half  deep.  Three  Portuguese, 
his  servants,  and  rome  Indian  slaves,  were  his  crew.  When  out  at  sea  he  discovered  his  true  purpose  : 
this  produced  a  mutiny,  in  which  all  that  were  sailors  were  killed.  Botello,  however,  proceeded,  and 
arrived  at  Lisbon,  where  hi»  pardon  was  all  his  reward;  though,  in  consequence  of  hi^  intelligence,  a  fleet 
was  iminediately  fitted  out,  to  supply  the  new  acquired  garrison.  His  vessel,  by  the  king's  order,  waa 
immediately  burned,  that  «uch  evidence  of  the  safety  and  ease  of  the  voyage  to  India  might  not  remain 

«•  The  Asiatic  armies,  though  immense  in  number,  very  seldom  come  to  a  general  actioiu  To  cat  off 
the  enemy's  provisions,  which  prodyces  famine  and  pestilence  among  such  enonnoua  armies,  it  one  ef 
«ha  greatest  stiokca  of  ladiaa  fcneralshipb 
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dfed  suddenly ;  and  Abraham,  his  son  by  a  slave,  one  of  bia  principal  officers,  usurped  the  tkvtoe,  and 
thrust  out  the  eyes  of  his  legitimate  son  Malacbam,  or  Mealecan»  who  was  yet  ia  bis  nonage.  Abraham 
continued  the  war,  and  Azadacam,  an  expert  Mabammedao,  at  the  head  of  a  large  army*  endeavoured 
to  revenge  Muiacham,  when  the  people  of  J)ecan,  desolated  by  these  bnital  wars,  entreated  Nanio  to 
take  the  dominion  of  their  country,  and  deliver  them  from  utter  rnin.  As  the  Decan  fonns  the  conti- 
nent opposite  to  Goa,  the  oifer  was  accepted,  and  ratified  by  the  consent  of  Azadacam.  Ar-adafm 
now  fled  to  the  king  of  Bisnsigar,  the  old  enemy  of  the  Decan,  and  Abraham,  now  assisted  by  CoUma- 
locOi  the  prince  who  had  been  besieged  in  Golconda,  invaded  Bisnagar  with  au  army  of  400»000  men 
and  700  elephants.  But  while  human  blood  flowed  in  rivulets,  Asadacan  made  his  peace  with  tAbra^ 
ham,  and  Cotamaloco,  in  disgust  of  the  favour  shown  to  his  enemy,  joined  the  king  of  Bisnagar. .  Ba- 
diir,  who  owed  the  possession  of  bis  crown  to  the  Portuguese,  now  meditating  their  ruin,  entered  into  a 
league  with  the  Hydal  Can.  And  Azadacam,  who  had  ratified  the  treaty,  by  which  the  miserable  in- 
habitants of  Decan  put  themselves  under  the  protection  of  the  Portuguese  dominio«»  npw  adviaed  bit 
master  to  recover  his  territory  by  forc«  of  arms.  A  war  ensued,  but  neither  Azadacam,  nor  Scklynuo 
Aga  with  his  Persian  auxiliaries,  could  expel  the  I^ortuguese.  Hydal  Can,  tired  by  the  groans  of  the 
people,  ordered  hostilities  to  erase,  but  was  not  obeyed  by  Azadaoam,  who,  to  .cover  hia  treaaoo,  at- 
tempted to  poison  Hydal  Can.  His  treachery  was  discovered,  yet  soon  after  the  traitor  bought  his  par- 
don with  gold,  lor  gold  is  omnipotent  in  the  sordid  courts  of  the  east.  Nunid,  however,  compelled  Aza- 
dacam to  a  truce ;  when  a  new  enemy  immediately  arose.  The  zamorim,  encouraged  by  Bador,  raised 
an  army  of  about  50,000  men,  but  was  six  times  defeated  by  the  Portuguese.  Badur  had  npw  reoouiae 
to  perfidy.  He  entreated  a  conference  with  Nunio  at  Dio,  and  with  Souza,  the  governor  of  the  fort, 
with  intention  to  assassinate  them  both.  But  ere  his  scheme  was  ripe,  Souza,  one  day,  in  Btepf>ingint6 
Badur's  barge,  fell  into  the  water.  He  was  taken  up  in  safety;  but  some  Portuguese,  who  at  a  distaaoa 
beheld  his  danger,  rowed  up  hazily  to  bis  assistance,  when  Badur,  troubled  with  p.  villain's  fean,  or- 
dered Souza  to  be  killed.  Four  Portuguese  gentlemen,  seeing  Sooza  attacked,  immediately  boarded 
the  barge,  and  rushed  pn  the  tyrant.  lago  de  Meaqueta  wounded  bfim ;  but  though  these  brave  men 
lost  their  lives  in  the  attempt,  they  forced  Badur  to  leap  overboard  for  safety.  A  coomiotion  in  the  bay 
ensued," and  the  king,  unable  to  swim  any  longer,  declared. aloud  who  be  was,  and  begged  assistance,  A 
Portuguese  officer  held  out  an  oar ;  but  as  Badur  laid  hold  of  it,  a  commoa  soldier,  moved  with  honeat 
indignation,  struck  him  over  the  face  with  a  halbert,  and,  repeating  his  blows,  delivered  the  world  of  • 
tyrant,  whose  remorseless  perfidy  and  cruelty  had  long  disgraced  human  nature. 

In  this  abridged  view  of  the  dark  barbarous  politics,  unblushing  perfidy,  and  deaolatiog  wars  of  king 
Bador,  the  king  of  Delhi,  and  the  Hydal  Can,  we  have  a  complete  epitome  of  the  history  of  India. 
Century  after  century  contains  only  a  repetition  of  the  same  changes  of  policy,  the  same  desolations, 
and  the  same  deluges  of  spilt  blood.  And  who  can  behold  so  horrid  a  picture,  without  perceiving  the 
inestimable  benefits  which  may  be  diffused  over  the  east  by  a  potent  settlement  of  Europeans,  benefits 
which  true  policy,  which  their  own  interest  demand  from  their  hands,  which  have  in  part  been  given,  and 
certainly  will  one  day  be  largely  diffused  ?  Nunio,  a&  much  as  possibly  he  could,  improved  every  op- 
portunity  of  convincing  the  natives,  that  the  friendship  of  his  countrymen  was  capable  of  aflfording  them 
the  surest  defence.  Greatly  superior  to  the  gross  ideas  of  Gothic  conquest,  he  addressed  himself  to  the 
reason  and  the  interests  of  those  with  whom  he  negotiated.  He  called  a  meeting  of  the  principal  inhabi- 
tants and  merchants  of  Cambaya,  and  laid  the  papers  of  the  dead  king  before  them.  By  these  the 
treacherous  designs  of  king  Badur  fully  appeared,  and  his  n^iotiation  to  engage  the  grand  TVirk  to 
drive  the  Portuguese  from  ludia  was  detected.  Coje  Zofer,  one  of  the  first  officen  of  Bador,  and  who 
was  present  at  his  death,  with  several  others,  witnessed  the  manner  of  it :  and  Moors  and  Pagans  alika 
acquitted  the  Portuguese.  Letters  to  this  purpose,  in  Arabic  and  Persic,  signed  by  Coje  Zofer  and  the 
chief  men  of  Cambaya,  were  dispersed  by  Nunio  every  where  in  India  and  the  coasu  of  Arabia.  Nor 
did  this  great  politician  stop  here.  Superior  to  bigotry,  he  did  not  kiok  to  the  pope's  bull  for  the  founda- 
tion of  authority.  The  free  exercise  of  the  Mohammedan  and  Brahmin  religions  was  permitted  in  everjr 
Portuguese  territory,  and  not  only  the  laws,  the  officers  appointed,  but  even  the  pensions  given  by  king 
Badur,  were  continued.  The  Portuguese  settlemenU  now  ei^oyed  prosperity.  A  privateering  war  with 
the  Moors  of  Mecca,  and  some  hostilities  in  defence  of  the  princes,  his  allies,  were  the  sole  incum- 
brances of  Nunio,  while  India  was  again  steeped  in  her  own  blood.  While  the  new  king  of  Cambaya. 
was  dethroned,  while  Omaum  king  of  Delhi  lost  an  army  of  above  400,000  men  in  Bengal,  and  while 
Xercham,  the  kin'g  of  that  country,  together  with  his  own  life,  lost  almost  as  many  in  the  siege  of  Call- 
jor,  Nunio  preserved  his  territory  in  the  Decan  in  a  sUte  of  peace  ud  aafiBty,  the  wonder  and  «uvj  of 
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IbecliwriifaviiienoriMln.  BttlthewmaBentof  the  Turk,  procuiwl  by  Badur,  nowarriyed,  and 
Ihrateoed  the  deatmctioa  of  the  PortugoeK.  Selim,  tolten  of  Couvtantinople,  a  hm  years  before,  bad 
dafcated  the  aoMu  of  Egypt,  and  annexed  Mf  doroiniona  to  the  Turkkh  empire.  The  Mohammedan 
•trength  wai  now  mom  oonft>lidated  than  ever.  The  Grand  Turk  was  at  war,  and  mediUted  conquests  in 
Ennpe.  The  traiBc  of  India  was  the  mother  and  nnrse  of  his  naval  strength,  and  the  presents  sent 
by  king  Badur  gave  him  the  highest  idea  of  the  riches  of  Indostan.  Seventy  large  vessels,  well  sup- 
plied with  canned  and  all  military  stores,  under  the  command  of  Solyman,  bashaw  of  Cairo,  sailed  from 
the  port  of  Suez,  to  extirpate  the  Portuguese  fh>m  India.  The  seamen  were  of  different  nations,  many 
of  them  Venetian  galley-slaves,  taken  in  war,  all  of  them  trained  sailors;  and  '7000  jaiiisaries  were  dea- 
tined  to  act  on  shote.  Some  Portuguese  lenegadoes  were  also  in  the  fleet ;  and  Coje  Zofar<3,  who  had 
hitherto  been  the  friend  of  Nnnio,  with  a  party  of  Carobayans,  joiiied  Solyman.  Tbe  hostile  operations 
began  with  tbe  siege  of  Dio;  but  when  Nunio  was  ready  to  sail  lo  its  relief  with  a  fleet  of  eighty  ves- 
•els,  Gaveiade  Noronha  airived  with  a  commission  to  succeed  him  as  governor.  Nunio  immediately  re- 
aigned;  and  Noronha,  in  providmg  a  greater  force,  by  a  criminal  loss  of  time,  reduced  the  garrison  of 
Bio  to  tbe  greatest  extremity.  Here  the  Portuguese  showed  miracles  of  bravery.  Anthony  de  Sy  lveyra» 
tbecotamaBdcr,  was  m  every  place.  Even  the  women  took  arms.  The  officers'  ladies  went  from 
nmpart  to  rampart,  upbraiding  the  least  appearance  of  languor.  Juan  Roderigo^  with  a  barrel  of  pow. 
der  in  his  arms,  passed  his  companions :  •*  Make  way,"  he  cried,  •*  I  carry  my  own  and  many  a  man'a 
death."  His  own,  however,  he  did  not,  for  he  returned  safe  to  his  station  :  but  above  a  hundred  of  the 
enemy  were  destrajred  by  the  expkMion  of  the  powder,  which  he  threw  upon  one  of  their  batteries.  Of 
600  men,  who  at  first  were  in  the  garrison,  forty  were  not  now  able  to  bear  arms ;  when  Coje  Zofiu-,  ir« 
litated  by  the  insolence  of  Solyman,  forged  a  letter  to  the  garrison,  which  promised  the  immediate  ar- 
rival of  Noronha.  This,  as  be  designed,  fell  into  the  hands  of  Solyman,  who  imroediatly  hoisted  his 
sails,  and,  with  the  shattered  remans  of  his  formidable  fleet,  fled  to  Arabia,  where,  to  avoid  a  more 
dreaded  poni^ment,  he  died  by  his  own  bands. 

But  while  Nunb  thus  restored  the  afiaii*  of  India,  tbe  oneommeraial  principles  of  the  court  of  Lis- 
bon accnmnlatod  their  malignity.  He  did  not  amuse  the  king  and  nobility  with  tbe  glare  of  unmeaning 
Gothic  conquests,  and  the  wisdom  of  his  policy  was  by  them  unperceivf  d.  Even  their  historians  seem 
insensible  of  it,  and  even  the  author  of  the  Histoire.Philosophique,  in  his  account  of  Portuguese  lodiai, 
pays  no  attention  to  Nifnio,  though  the  wisdom  and  humanity  of  his  politics  do  hunpur  to  human  n»- 
tore  j  though  in  the  arts  of  peace  he  effected  more  than  any  of  the  Portuguese  govemors ;  and  though  ha 
has  left  the  noblest  example  for  imitation  which  the  history  of  Portuguese  Asia  affords.  Recalled  frtfm 
his  prosperons  government  by  the  mandate  of  a  court  blind  to  its  true  interest,  cbsins  in  place  of  re» 
wards  were  prepared  in  Portugal  for  this  great  commander;  but  his  death  at  sea,  after  a  happy  regency 
of  about  ten  years,  prevented  the  completion  of  his  country's  ingratitude. 

Noronha,  the  new  viceroy^  the  third  who  had  been  honoured  with  that  superior  titled  began  his  go- 
vernment with  an  infomous  delay  of  the  succours  destined  by  Nunio  for  Dio.  Coje  Zofar,  by  tbe  same 
spirit  of  delay,  was  permittbd,  long  after  the  departure  of  Solyman,  to  harass  the.  Portuguese  of  that 
important  place.  The  Hydal  Can,  many  other  princes,  and  even  the  samorim  himself,  awed  by  the 
dignity  and  justice  of  Nunio's  government,  had  entreated  the  alliance  of  Portugal,  and  Nofxmha  bad  the 
bonour  to  negotiate  a  general  peace ;  a  peace  which,  on  the  part  of  the  samorim,  gave  the  Portuguese 
every  opportunity  to  strengthen  their  empire,  for  it  continued  thirty  years. 

These  transactions,  the  privateering  war  with  the  Moors;  some  skirmishes  in  Ceylon;  the  design^ 
eontrary  to  the  king's  commission,  to  appoint  his  son  to  succeed  him ;  his  death,  and  the  public 
joy  which  it  occasioned  ;  comprise  the  history  of  the  regency  of  the  unworthy  successor  of  the  gene- 
rous Nunia 

Both  tbe  Portuguese  and  the  natives  gave  unfeigned  demonstrations  of  joy  on  the  appointment  of  Ste- 
phen de  Qama,  the  son  of  the  great  Yasco.  By  bis  first  act  he  ordered  his  private  estate  to  be  publicly 
▼aloed,  and  by  bis  second  he  lent  a  great  sum  to  the  treasury,  which  by  Noronha  was  left  exhausted. 
He  visited  and  repaired  the  forU,  and  refitted  the  fleets  in  every  harbour.  By  his  oflicers  he  defeated 
the  king  of  Achem,  who  disturbed  Malaca.  He  restored  tranquillity  in  Cambaya,  where  the  Portuguese 
territory  was  invaded  by  a  very  powerful  army,  led  by  Bramaluco,  a  prince  who  had  been  dethroned 

^  This  oflker  was  by  birth  an  Albanese,  of  catht»Iic  parentf,and  had  served  in  the  wars  in  Italy  and 
Flanders.  Uavhig  commenced  merchant,  he  was  taken  at  sea  by  the  Turks,  and  carried  to  Constant  i- 
nople,  from  whence  be  went  to  Cambaya,  wheri  he  eudbreced  Mohammedism,  and  became  the  prime 
minister  and  favourite  of  king  Badur. 

*«  Aineydn  and  Q%mk  were  the  only  two  who  bad  been  thus  honoured  before  him. 
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by  king  Badur ;  and  his  brother  Christoval  be  sent  oa  an  flapeditioo  into  BtkiofMa«>.  The  Moonef 
Mecca,  as  already  observed,  were  the  most  formidable  enemies  the  Fortngaeae  had  hitherto  found  in 
the  east  In  naval  art  they  were  greatly  superior  to  the  other  nations  of  Asia,  and  from  their  nume- 
rous fleets,  which  poured  down  the  Red  Sea,  the  Portuguese  had  often  eiperienced  the  greatest  ininry ; 
und  a  check  to  their  power  was  now  wanted.  The  governor  himself  undertook  this  ezpeditioo,  and  sailed 
to  the  Red  Sea  with  a  fleet  equipped  at  his  own  private  expense.  Here  be  gave  a  severe  wound  to  the 
naral  strength  of  both  tbe  Turks  and  the  Moors**.  But  while  every  thing  was  in  prosperity  under  the 
bi-ave  and  generous  Stephen,  he  was  suddenly  superseded  by  the  elevation  of  Martin  Alonzo  de  Sonxa. 
Though  no  policy  can  be  more  palpably  ruinous  than  that  which  recalls  a  governor  of  deeaded  abilities 
erp  he  can  possibly  complete  any  plan  of  importance,  yet  such  recalls,  ere  now,  had  been  frequently 
issued  from  the  court  of  Lisbon.  But  none  of  them,  perhaps,  gave  a  deeper  wound  to  tbe  Portagocsa 
interest  than  this.  Stephen  de  Game  trod  in  tbe  steps  of  bis  father,  of  Albuquerque,  and  of  Nnnia 
Souza's  actions  were  of  a  different  character.  He  began  his  government  with  every  ezertioo  to  piocora 
witnesses  to  impeach  his  predecessor ;  but  though  he  pardoned  a  murdemr  *f  on  that  condition,  every 
accusation  was  refhted,  and  Stephen  de  Oama  was  received  with  great  honour  at  Lisbon.'  Having  i«« 
fused,  however,  to  give  his  hand  to  a  bride,  chosen  for  him  by  John  Hi,  he  found  it  convenient  to  banish 
himself  from  his  native  country,  the  country  which  his  father  had  raised  to  its  highest  hoooun.  And 
he  retired  to  Venice,  his  estate  40,U00  crowns  less  than  when  he  entered  upon  his  short  government  of 
two  years  and  one  month. 

Wars  of  a  new  character  now  took  place.  By  thetbleration  which  Nonio  gave  to  the  religions  of  the 
stives  he  rendered  the  Portuguese  settlements  happr  and  flourishing.  But  gloomy  superstitiosi  now 
prevailed,  and  Souza  was  under  tbe  direction  of  priests,  who  esteemed  the  butoheries  of  religioos  persecu- 
tion as  the  service  of  Heaven.  The  temples  of  Malabar  were  laid  in  ashes,  and  thousands  of  the  unhmppy 
natives,  for  the  crime  of  idolatry,  were  slaughtered  upon  their  ruined  altars.  This  the  Portuguese  his- 
torians mention  as  tb^  greatest  honour  of  the  piety  of  their  countrymen,  ignorant  of  the  detestatioB 
whic^  such  cruelty  must  certainly  bring  upon  the  religion  which  inspires  it;  ignorant  too,  that  true  re- 
ligion, under  the  toleration  of  a  Nutiio,  possesses  )ts  best  opportunity  to  conquer  tbe  heart  by  the  dispiay 
of  its  superior  excellence.  Nor  was  Souza's  civil  government  of  the  Portuguese  less  capricious.  Highly 
chagrined  to  see  the  military  rank  unenvied,  and  his  forces  weakened  by  the  great  nombers  who  quit- 
ted tbe  service  on  purpose  to  enrich  themselves  in  the  coasting  trade,  he  endeavoured  to  render  oom- 
nerce  both  disadvantageous  and  infamous.  He  laid  the  custom-bouses  under  new  regulations.  He 
considerably  lowered  tbe  duties  on  tbe  traflk  of  all  Moorish  and  Asiatic  merchants,  and  greatly  height- 
ened tbe  rates  on  the  Portuguese  traders.  And  fekms  and  murderers,  banished  from  Lisbon,  were  by 
Souza  protected  and  encouraged  to  become  merchants,  as  only  proper  for  such  employ.  Yet  while  he 
thus  laboured  to  render  the  military  service  as  only  worthy  of  Portuguese  ambition,  be. began  bis  regency 
with  a  reduction  of  tbe  pay  of  the  military.  At  the  siege  of  Batecala,  the  Portuguese  soldiers  quar- 
relled about  the  booty,  and,  while  flghtingwith  each  other,  were  attacked  by  the  natives,  and  put  to  flight. 
Souza  commanded  them  to  retuAi  to  the  cbarge  and  revenge  their  repulse.  "  Let  those  who  are  rich 
revenge  it,"  exclaimed  the  soldiers,  *'  we  came  to  make  good  by  plunder  the  pay  of  which  we  aie  uo- 
.  justly  deprived.** — <*  I  do  not  know  jou',**  replied  Souza,  *'  you  are  not  the  same  men  I  left  in  India  two 
years  ago."  To  this  the  soldiery  loudly  returned,  "  Yes,  the  men  are  the  same,  but  the  governor  is  not 
the  same."  Finding  the  mutiny  violent,  Souza  retired  to  the  ships;  but  the  n^xt  day  he  renewed  the 
siege,  and  the  city  was  taken,  and  tbe  streets  no  with  blood :  such  was  the  rage  qf  th^  army  to  recom- 
pense themselves  by  plunder.    The  yearly  tribute  imposed  by  Albuquerque  upon  th«  king  of  Ormu« 

*  For  his  melancholy  fate,  see  note  to  book  x.  ver.  686. 

"*  During  this  exp(<iition  he  took  the  important  city  and  sea-port  of  Toroin  Arabia ;  after  which  he 
marched  to  mount  Sinai,  where  he  knighted  several  of  hisofficers,a  romantic  honouradmired  by  Charles  V. 
T)e  Luis  de  Ataide,  havinf^  behaved  with  great  courage  as  a  volunteer,  at  the  battle  where  Charles  V. 
defeated  the  duke  of  Saxony,  was  offered  knighthood  by  the  emperor ;  but  he  replied,  he  had  already 
received  that  honour  upon  mount  Sinai.  The  emperor,  so  far  from  being  ofiended.  declared  in  presence 
of  his  officers,  that  he  more  envied  tl^t  honour  than  rejoiced  in  his  victory.  The  same  spirit  of  ro- 
mantic gallantry,  arising  from  religious  veneration,  seems  /to  have  possessed  don  Stephen  himself,  fie 
ordered  his  epitaph  to  consist  of  these  word.s,  **  He  that  made  knights  upon  mount  Sinai  ended  his  course 
here.''  Don  Alvaro,  %hfi  son  of  the  great  John  de  Castro,  was  also  one  of  these  knights,  and  his  father 
thought  it  so  great  an  honour,  that  he  took  for  his  crest  the  Catherine-wheel,  which  his  family  rtill  con- 
tinue. There  is  a  chapel  dedicated  to  St.  Catherine  on  mount  Sinai,  said,  by  the  popish  writera,  tohavn 
been  built  by  angels. 

*7  lago  Saurez  de  Melq,  who  having  fled  from  the  sentence  of  death  in  Portugal,  was  at  this  time  a 
pirate  in  tht  Indiia  ieas»  commander  of  two  vessels  and  180  men.    Of  this  adventure  afterwards  * 
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was  1C,000  ducato.  It  was  now  rabed  to  100,000,  and  the  king,  unable  to  discharge  f  uch  an  enormout 
burthen,  wa»  500,000  ducaU  in  arrear ;  and  a  itsignation  of  all  the  revenues  of  his  crown  was  proposed, 
snd  accepted* by  Souza,  Azadacam,  now  in  open  war  with  his  master  the  Hydal  Can  Abraham,  drew 
Sunza  to  his  party.  The  design  was  to  dethrone  Abraham,  who  was  then  in  alliance  with  the  Portu- 
guese, and  to  place  Mealecan  his  brother  m  his  dominions.  The  Portuguese  officers  murmured  at  this 
flhameless  injustice;  but  only  Pedro  de  Faria,  trusting  to  hif»  venerable  years,  had  the  courage  to  remon- 
strate with  the  governor.  Souza,  haughty  as  he  was,  listened  to  the  man  of  fourscore,  and  confessed 
that  be  had  saved  both  his  life  and  his  honour.  The  attempt,  however,  was  highly  resented  by  the 
Hydal  Ca^,  who  gathered  b >_h  a  storm  to  crush  the  Portuguese,  that  Souza,  foreseeing  the  tempest 
which  was  hovering  over  him,  threatened  to  open  the  firits  of  succession,  and  resign  to  the  governor 
next  named.  He  complained  that  he  could  nut  govern  men  who  had  neither  truth  nor  honour:  he  did 
not  consider,  however,  that  his  unjust  treatment  of  the  common  soldiers  occcasioned  their  disordt-r  and 
disobedience.  But  while  he  thus  meditated  a  treacherous  and  cowardly  retreat,  treacherous  because  it 
was  to  desert  his  post  in  the  hour  of  danger,  a  fleet  from  Portugal  brought  the  great  John  de  Castro,  the 
successor  of  the  embarrassed  undetermined  Souza. 

The  naval  and  military  strength  of  the  Portuguese  in  India  was  in  a  vcrj'  sickly  condition.  Great 
discontent  among  the  few  who  were  honest;  all  was  villany  and  disorder,  rapine  and  piracy  among  the 
lest.  On  the  solicitations  of  Souza,  Meale  Can  took  refuge  in  Goa.  When  the  Hydal  Can  made  his 
fin'midable  preparations  for  war,  he  demanded  as  the  previous  conditii.n  of  peace,  that  Meale  should 
be  delivered  up  to  him.  This  Souza  refused,  but  promised  to  send  him  to  Malaea,  where  he  should  re- 
main under  guard.  Immediately  on  the  accession  of  Castro,  the  Hydal  Can  renewed  his  pnjposal  ibr 
the  surrender  of  Meale,  who  was  yet  at  Goa ;  bat  the  new  governor  rejected  this  demand  with  firmne5s« 
It  was  deemed  good  policy  by  several  of  the  Portuguese  governors  tp  espouse  the  cause  of  this  injured 
prince^.  They  esteemed  him  as  an  engine,  which,  under  their'management,  would  either  overawe  the 
Hydal  Can,  or  dethrone  him  when  they  pleaded.  But  the  event  did  not  justify  this  theoretical  wisdom. 
It  had  been  pusillanimity  in  Ca»tro,  had  he  surrendered  a  prince  who  was  under  protection  of  the  Por- 
tuguese faith  ;  but  the  contrary  conduct,  the  consequence  of  Sonza*s  policy,  produced  an  invasion  of 
the  Portuguese  continental  territory :  and  though  Ca<^tro  was  victorious,  the  Hydal  Can  continued  ever 
ready  for  hostilities,  and  occasion  was  ever  at  baud.  Scarcely  had  Castrc^given  Hydal  Can  the  first  re- 
pulse, when  Mahumud,  the  nephew  of  king  Badur,  the  heir  of  his  crown  and  fierce  disposition,  insti- 
gated by  0>je  Zofar,  and  assisted  by  the  Hydal  Can  and  a'jout  8000  troops  from  Constantinople, 
among  whom  were  1000  janisaries^  commenced  hostilities,  and  threat«>ned  the  total  extirpation  of  the 
Portuguese :  their  warlike  operations  began  with  the  siege  of  Dio.  John  de  Mascarene,  the  governor, 
made  a  brave  defence,  and  the  Portuguete  displayed  many  prodigies  of  valour.  Azadacam,  0>je  Zofar, 
and  others,  of  the  greatest  military  reputation,  directed  the  attacks,  and  perished  in  their  attempts. 
Whencvrr  a  breach  was  made,  the  Turks  and  Indians  pressed  on  by  ten  thousands,  but  were  always  re- 
pulsed. Nor  were  the  ladies  cf  the  officers  less  active  and  coungeous  than  in  the  former  siege.  Ya« 
pious  reinforcements  were  sent  by  the  governor,  one  of  which  was  commanded  by  his  son  don  Fernanda 
Unnumbered  artillery  thundered  on  every  side,  and  mines  were  sprung,  by  one  of  which  Femandb  was 
lliith  his  battalion  blown  up  in  t!;e  air.  When  Castro  received  the  tidings  of  this  disaster,  he  was  at 
Cioa.  He  bore  it  with  the  greatest  composure,  and  though  it  was  the  temj^festoous  season,  be  immedi- 
ately dispatched  bi«  other  son  don  Alvaro  with  an»ther  reinforcement  to  Dio.  After  eight  months  had 
elapsed  in  this  desperate  siege,  the  governor  arrived  with  a  large  fleet,  and  without  opposition  entered 
the  fort  From  thence  he  marchiKi  out  at  the  head  of  2500  Portuguese,  and  some  auxiliaries  of  Cochin. 
Tlie  Dumeroos  army  of  Mahumud  continued  in  their  trenches,  which  were  defended  with  ramparts  and 
*  a  profusion  of  artillery.  But  the  enemy  were  driven  from  their  works,  and  pursued  with  incredible 
sTaughter  through  the  streets  of  the  city.  Bume  Can,  the  son  of  Zofar,  rallied  about  8000  of  bis  bravest 
troops,  and  was  totally  defeated  by  Castro "S.     It  was  necessary  to  prosecute  the  war;  and  the  governor, 

•*  The  Portuguese  historians- disagree  in  their  accounts  o^  this  Hydal  Can  Abraham.  Barros  says, 
he  was  not  of  the  blood  royal.  But  Faria,  who  selected  his  work  from  Barros,  and  several  other  authorsi 
calls  him  the  brother  of  Meale ;  whom  he  unjustly  ^dethroned.  .  When  Souza,  on  pretence  of  doing  jus- 
tice, endeavoured  to  place  Meale  on  the  throne,  the  usur|)cr  in  an  artful  epistle  asketl  him  n«hat  rl<'ht  the 
Portuguese  had  to  dethrone  the  kings. of  the  east,  and  Ifk-n  preteqd  to  do  justice  to  nn  exiled  pTinre  ? 
Possession,  he  said,  proved  the  approbation  of  God  land  the  Portuguese,  he  added,  had  uo  other  title  ta 
dominion  in  Asia. 

•9  During  the  heat  of  this  engagement,  father  Cazal,  with  a  crucifix  on  the  point  of  a  spear* 
greatly  animated  the  Portuguese.    Rume  Can,  notwithstanding  all  the  .efforts  of  Castro,  put  his  tn)o|i| 


Digitized  by 


Google 


5tf«  mSTORY  OP  THE  POftXUGUESE  EMPIRE  IN  ASIA. 

in  great  want  of  money  to  canry  it  on,  meditated  a  loan  of  20,C00  pardaof  from  the  citizens  of  Gotf. 
He  ordered  the  grave  of  don  Fernando  his  son  to  be  opened,  on  purpose  to  send  bis  bones  as  a  pledge; 
but  the  putrid  state  of  the  carcase  prevented  this,  and  be  sent  a  lock  of  his  own  mustacbeot  as  a  secu- 
rity for  the  loan  ;  a  i«curity  indeed  uncominon,  but  which  included  in  it  a  signal  pawn  of  his  honour. 
The  pledge  was  respectfully  returned,  and  more  money  than  he  required  was  sent;  and  eren  the  wo- 
men stripped  themselves  of  their  bracelets  and  other  jewels  to  supply  his  want.  The  ladies  of  Cbaul 
followed  the  example,  and  by  the  hand^  of  their  little  danghtcrh  bent  him  their  richest  jewds.  The 
jewels,  however,  he  returned;  and  having  with  great  assiduity  improved  his  naval  and  military  strength, 
he  and  bi&  captains  carried  fire  and  sword  over  the  dominions  of  the  hostile  princes,  while  Hydal  Can, 
with  an  army  of  150,000  men,  retired  before  him.  The  king  of  Achem  was  also  defeated  at  Malaca,  and 
the  stubborn  villany  of  the  debauched  Portuguese  soldiersi  and  traders  was  the  only  enemy  unsubdaed. 
To  prevent  the  ruin  of  the  state,  says  his  bi»torian  Andrada,  he  made  it  unlawful  for  a  soldier  to  be- 
dome  merchant  But  while  he  laboured  iu  thifi  much  more  arduous  war,  in  correcting  the  abases 
of  the  revenue,  and  the  distribution  of.iustice,  grief,  it  is  said,  impaired  Ca»<tro*s  health,  and  hastened 
his  end,  at  a  time  when  Hydal  Can  and  all  who  had  been  in  arms  against  the  Portuguese  were  suing 
for  peace.  On  the  approach  of  death  he  appointed  a  council  of  select  persons  to  take  the  management 
of  ai!hirs.  And  so  poor  was  the  great  Oistro,  that  the  first  act  of  this  committee  was  an  order  to  supply 
the  expenses  of  his  death-bed  from  the  king's  revenue;  for  a  few  reals,  not  half  a  d(^en,  was  all  tlie 
property  found  in  his  cabinet  ^^. 

With  the  eulogium  of  Castro,  Camoens  concludes  his  prophetic  song,  and  here  also  the  most  glorioos 
periodt)ftherPortueuese  empire  in  Asia  terminates.  But  the  circumstances  of  its  fall,  and  the  noble 
and  partly  succps&ful  struggles  which  it  Fomotimes  made,  when  its  total  extinction  seemed  inevitable,  are 
highly  w'brthy  of  the  attention  of  the  political  philosopher,  and  form  also  the  necessary  conclusion  of 
this  history. 

Garcia  de  Sa,  an  experienced  oflicer,  succeeded  Castro,  and  concluded  the  various  treaties  of  peace, 
procured  by  the  arms,  and  in  agitation  at  the  death  of  that  great  man,  highly  to  the  advantage  and  hov 
nour  of  Portugal.  Tho  celebrated  St  Francis  Xavier  was  now  a  principal  character  in  Portuguese  Asia. 
And  while  the  conversion  of  the  east  was  all  he  professed,  he  rendered  the  throne  of  Portugal  the  most 
political  services.  Ki«  unrcmlttin;rdiliseuce,  and  the  danger  and  toil  of  his  journeys  from  kingdom  to 
kingdom,  bespeak  a  great  mind,  arcicntly  devoted  to  his  enterprise ;  and*  the  various  princes  who  re- 
ceived baptism  from  his  hands,  and  the  many  thousands  who,  on  his  preaching,  assumed  the  Christian 
Dame,  displayed  a  success  which  his  admirers  esteemed  miraculous.  Nothing,  however,  could  be  easier 
than  such  conversion.     Xavier  troubled  his  new  converts  with  nu  restraint,  and  required  from  tb^m 

at  last  in  great  disorder.  But  though  the  general  could  not.  the  priest  led  them  to  victory.  A  weapon 
broke  ofTan  armof  thecmcifix,  and  Ca/.uf  exclaimiug  aloud,  "Sacrilege,  sacrilege,  revenge  the  fsacri- 
lege,''  inspired  a  fury  which  determined  the  battle.  In  many  other  engagemenu  the  leadefs  pronAOted 
their  interest  in  this  nianiior.  They  often  saw  the  sign  of  the  cross  in  the  air,  and  at  different  Umei 
some  Moorish  prisoners  inqu'rcd  after  the  beautiful  young  woman,  and  venerable  ok)  man,  wbo  ap- 
peared in  the  front  of  the  Portuguese  squadrrms.  And  the  Portuguese  soldiers,  who  saw  no  such  per- 
fonagcs,  were  thus  taught  to  believe  themselves  under  the  particular  care  of  the  virgin  and  St, 
Joseph. 

3*  Castro,  thoujih  ho  di^dainetl  private  emolument,  was  fond  of  public  magnificence.  After  h»  victo- 
ries he  frequently  cntenni  (roa  in  the  manner  of  a  Rtiman  triumph.  That,  after  bis  happy  return  from  Dio^ 
was  so  remarkably  sjvhnfUd,  that  the  qui-en  of  Portugal  eaid,  he  had  conqueredjike  a  Christian,  but 
had  triumphed  jike  a  heathen.  The  gates  and  houses  were  hungwith  silk  and  tapestry.  The  cannon  and 
arms  taken  from  the  enemy  were  carried  in  the  front.  The  ofllcers  in  armour,  a ith  plumed  helmets^  fol- 
lowed: Castro,  crowned  with  laurel,  and  with  a  laurel  bough  in  his  hand,  walked  upon  silk,  while  tiie 
ladies  from  the  windows  showered  flowers  and  perfumes  upon  him ;  and  Cazal,  with  the  maimed  cruciiiX, 
•walked  in  his  surplice  immediately  before  him.  Military  and  church  music  by  turns  resounded.  And  Ju- 
7.arcan,  the  general  of  the  Indian  horse,  and  600  prisoners,  guarded  and  in  chains,  closed  the  procession. 
When  he  wroto  to  the  kingof  Portugal  the  particulars  of  the  relief  of  Dio,  he  solicited  his  recall ;  but  this 
was  rejected,  and  he  was  appointed  to  continue  three  years  longer,  with  the  additional  honour  of  the  title 
of  viceroy.  His  school  companion,  the  infant  don  Lewis,  wrote  him  an  affectionate  letter  requesting 
his  acquieVence,  in  which  he  u«es  this  expression :  "  After  your  performance  of  the  royal  will,  I  trust 
you  will  cover  the  tops  of  the  rocks  of  Ciutra^with  chapels  aud  trophies  of  your  victories,  and  long  enjoy 
them  in  profound  repose.*'  Cintrn,  for  rocky  hills,  woods,  and  rivers,  the  most  romantic  situation  in 
nature,  was  the  family  estate  of  Castro.  It  is  said  he  was  the  first  who  brought  the  orange-tree  to 
JBurope,  and  that  he  esteemed  this  gift  to  his  country,  as  the  greatest  of  his  actions.  Three  orange-trees 
aoe  still  preserved  at  Cintra,  in  memorial  of  the  place  where  he  fint  planted  that  valuable  fruitage*  Ut 
died,  soon  alter  be  was  named  viceroy,  to  his  forty  eighth  year.    His  &iniiy  itiU  retnain. 
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BO  koovfpdge  of  tb«  Chritimn  princtfrfes.  Be  bAptk«tf  then,  mtd  gave  them  cracifises  to  vonfaip,  aaA 
told  them  they  were  now  sure  uf  Hcsvea.  Bat  while  he  was  tlMs  superficial  as  aa  apostle,  at  a  poll* 
tidaa  be  was  miaoto  and  oomprefaenske.  Several  friars  of  diflereat  orders  had  eve  now  attempted  the 
cooversion  of  some  Indians ;  but  a  regular  system,  of  the  meet  ekteasire  operatioo,  was  reserved  lor  the 
tons  of  IgDatius  Loyola ;  and  Xavier,  his  friend  and  arch-disctple,  laid  the  bold  and  ardoons  plan  of 
reducinjr  the  wbule  east  to  the  spiritaal  vassakge  of  the  papal  chair.  What  is  napKed  in  this  he  well 
knew,  and  every  offer  of  religions  iastrnetion  which  he  made,  was  attended  with  the  most  flattering  pro- 
posals of  afliances ;  of  alliances,  however,  which  weie  calculaied  to  render  the  natn-es  dqiendent  on 
the  Fortngatse,  and  mere  tribotaries.  In  this  plan  ef  opei-ation  the  great  abilitier  of  Xavier  were 
etowned  with  rapid  success.  Kings  and  khigdoni?,  won  by  his  preaehinir,  rued  for  the  friendship  of  the 
Poftoguese.  But  while  the  otive  of  peace  seemed  ready  to  spread  its  bonghs  over  India»  the  nnr^ 
tenting  villany  of  the  Fortogoese  soldiers  and  merehante  eavnteraeted  the  lahotirs  of  Xavier;  and  se- 
veral of  the  new  baptized  princes,  in  resentment  of  the  injuries  they  received,  retamed  to  paganism  and 
hostility.  Xavier,  ^ho  acted  as  a  spy  on  the  military  and  civil  government  of  In^a,  not  only,  from 
time  to  time,  laid  these  abuses  before  the  king  of  Povtagal,  but  alio  intorested  himeelf  greatly  both  ift 
fbe  military  >*  and  civil  councils  of  Portuguese  Asia.  He  was  the  intimhte  friend  snd  oonnsellor  of  tbn 
great  Castro,  and  his  political  eflbrts  were  only  baffled  by  the  hardened  corraption  of  the  Fortagneae 


While  Xavier  thus  laboured  m  thedireetioa  of  the  tpfingt  of  government,  Gnrda  de  Sa  died  fttdde»> 
ly,  and  in  authority  was  succeeded  by  George  de  Cabral.  The  saomrim,  the  kkkg  «f  Pimenta,  and 
eighteen  vassal  princes,  among  whom  was  the  late  converted  king  of  Taaor,  who  now  1^  renounced 
hb  baptism,  joined  m  a  league  against  fhe  king  of  Coohia,  the  ftiithfal  ally  of  Portugal,  and  took  tUs 
field  with  near  S(M),000  men.  Cabral  hasted  to  the  aasistoaes  of  Oochin,  and  in  several  ejipedHiuna 
gained  considerable  advantages  over  tlie  enemy.  The  enemy's  main  army  was  now  in  the  island  ef 
Cochin,  and  Cabral  with  10()  sail,  aad  an  army  of  40,000  Cochioiaas,  had  reduced  them  to  the  lowest 
extremity ;  when,  on  the  very  day  ppon  which  the  eighteen  vassal  princes  were  to  have  been  given  up  ae 
hostages,  a  new  viceroy,  don  Alonzo  de  Noronha,  arrived,  and  instantly  stopped  the  operations  of  Ga- 
bcal:  and  by  the  mjsundetsfanding  between  the  two  governors  the  whole  army  of  the  enemy  esonped. 
Xavier  remonstrated,  by  leHer,  in  the  strongest  terms  to  the  king  of  Portugal,  and  advised  the  ea- 
verity  of  ponisbment ;  but  to  these  satntary  warnings  no  attention  was  paid  by  the  court  of  IJshon. 

During  SA's  government,  the  coasting  trade  of  the  private  advifoturcrs  became  more  aad  mone  pi- 
ratical, and  continually  gave  birth  to  an  eadlen  succession  of  petty  but  bk>ody  wars*  Though  the  khif 
ofCochifthad  ever  been  the  faithful  ally  of  Portugal,  Cabral  ordered,  wtihoot  even  the  pretence nf 
complaint,  one  of  his  richest  pagodas  )■  to  be  plundered.  This  attempt,  in  the  true  spirit  of  the  private 
traders,  was  defeated ;  but  the  royal  monopoly,  already  miserably  inadequate  both  to  its  means  and 
object,  suffered  by  this  breach  of  faith.  It  was  the  cause,  says  Faria,  that  the  homeward  fleet,  of  onljr 
three  ships,  set  out  ill  laden,  and  late  in  the  season,  when  the  tempests  were  coming  on. 

When  Noronha  opened  his  patent  of  commission,  he  found  that  his  power  had  received  a  Hmitatioa 
unknown  before.  A  council  was  ^herein  nominated,  by  whose  advice  he  was  enjoined  to  govern.  Bat 
it  does  not  appear,  from  his  envious  and  ruinous  transaction  with  Cabral,  or  from  any  other  of  his  mea- 
sures, that  be  was  either  restrained  or  influenced  by  their  control.  Petty  wars  and  usual  depredatidn 
marked  the  beginning  of  his  regency  ;  the  latter  part  of  it  was  truly  infamous.  The  Portuguese  had 
valuable  settlements  in  the  rich  island  of  Ceylon,  and  the  king  of  Coto,  their  ally,  was  now  treacher- 
ously invaded,  in  breach  of  a  solemn  peace,  by  Madune  king  of  Ceytavaca.  In  one  of  the  first  battles 
the  king  of  Cota  lost  his  life,  and  his  successor  implored  the  stipulated  assistance  of  the  Portuguese. 
Noronha  himself  hastened  to  Ceylon,  and  bis  firrt  action  was  to  put  to  tbe  rack  some  of  the  domestiea 
of  the  king  whom  he  came  to  defend,  in  order  to  make  them  discover  their  prince's  treasares.    He  then 

>■  In  1547  Malaca  was  saved  by  Xavier.  The  king^of  Acbem,  the  inveterate  enemy  of  Portugal, 
fitted  out  60  ve:iisels  against  that  port.  And  when  the  governor  refused  to  sail  in  search  of  the  enemy, 
ere  they  were  fully  equipped,  Xavier  persuaded  the  merchants  to  fit  out  ten  vessels.  He  went  on 
board,  and,  by  hi?  persuasions  and  prophecies  of  success,  so  encouraged  this  small  squadron,  that  they 
gained  a  complete  victo^-y  over  the  fleet  of  Achem. 

*•  The  Indian  pagodas  or  temples  are  the  repositories  of  their  most  valuable  treasures.  When  they 
intend  to  build  a  pagoda,  says  Paria,  they  sow  the  ground  with  kidney-beans.  Whea  these  are  green» 
they  bring  a  gray  cow  to  feed  among  them,  and  en  the  spot  where  she  first  dungs,  they  erect  the  throae 
of  the  idol  to  whom  tbe  pagoda,  which  they  build  aronnd  it,  is  to  be  dedicated.  Pythagoras's  i«ne- 
ratioo  for  beans,  together  with  his  metempsychosis^  was  perhaps  borrowed  from  the  Indians. 
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plundered  the  palace  of  the  late  kiog,  and  demaoded  800,000  ducata  to  defray  his  charge*  whieh  mm 
waa  immediately  given  to  him.  He  afterwards  defeated  Maduoe,  and  rased  his  city  in  search  of  tresr 
tare,  and  very  considerable  riches  were  found.  By  agreement  one  half  of  the  booty  was  due  to  the  king 
of  Cota,  but  Norooha  paid  no  regard  to  the  faith  of  treaty.  Nor  would  he  leave  one  Portuguese  sol- 
dier to  defend  bis  injured  ally,  though  earnestly  solicited,  and  though  the  king  of  Ceytavaca  remained 
in  the  mountains  ready  for  revenge  on  the  departure  of  the  viceroy  si. 

The  Grand  Turk,  still  intent  on  the  extirpation  of  the  Portuguese  from  India,  fitted  out  three  formi- 
dable squadrons  during  the  regency  of  Noronha.  The  first,  commanded  by  a  bold  pirate  nanked  Pirbec, 
sailed  from  Sues  with  an  armament  of  16,000  men.  He  plundered  the  Portuguese  settlement  at  Mas- 
cate,  and  even  the  city  of  Ormuz,  though  the  fort  held  out  against  him.  Having  also  plundered  other 
coasts,  he  returned  to  Constantinople  with  great  riches,  which  he  presented  to  the  sultan.  But,  as 
nothing  eiiectual  was  done  towards  the  extirpation  of  the  Europeans,  in  place  of  reward,  Pirbec*s  bead 
vas  struck  o£f  by  order  of  th6  grand  signior. 

The  strenuous  and  long  continued  efforts  of  the  ^pite  to  expel  the  Portuguese  from  the  eastern  sea^ 
display  the  vast  importance  of  the  naval  superiority  of  the  Europeans  in  Asia.  Though  immediate  gain 
seems  to  have  been  the  sole  motive  of  the  Europeans  who  first  went  to  India,  the  A^oors  apd  Turks  per- 
oeived  the  remote  political  consequences  of  their  arrival,  in  the  clearest  light  Dissatisfied  with  the 
undecisive  expedition  of  Pirbec,  two  other  formidable  Turkish  squadrons  were  sent  against  the  Portu- 
guese. 3ut  both  of  these  were  commanded  by  officers  of  mean  abilities,  and  were  totally  defeated  by 
shipwreck  and  battle.  The  zamorim  apd  the  king  of  Pimenta,  whose  combined  army  Noronha  had 
formerly  permitted  to  escape,  bad  continued,  duriug  the  war  in  Ceylon  and  with  the  Turks,  to  harass 
the  Portuguese  fieets,  and  the  king  of  Cochin,  their  ally.  Noronha,  now  at  leisure,  went  in  person  to 
revenge  these  insuks,  and  the  rich  islands  of  Algada,  subject  to  the  king  of  Pimenta,  after  a  desperate 
defence,  were  destroyed  with  fire  and  sword.  Our  military  poet,  Camoens,  at  this  time  arrived  in 
India,  and  discovered  his  val6nr  as  a  volunteer  in  this  expedition. 

While  the  royal  monopoly  and  the  coasting  trade  were  thus  reduced  and  exposed,  u^der  the  laiiguor 
and  weakness  of  the  military  operations,  the  active  spirit  of  Xavier  was  nntired.  Hi|ving  visited  almost 
every  settlement,  every  where  endeavouring  to  inspire  political  vigour  and  unanimity,  he  was  now  busied 
in  adding  the  Chinese  language  to  bis  other  laborious  acquirements  of  the  oriental  tongues;  for  the 
spiritual  dominion  of  China  was  the  grand  object  of  bis  stupendous  plan.  But,  alarmed  at  the  spread- 
ing odium  raised  by  the  cruel  and  uiyust  actions  of  Noronha  in  Ceylon,  be  hasted  thither,  for  he  fore- 
saw the  malign  influence  of  the  Portuguese  insolence  and  oppression.  From  Ceylon  he  went  to  the  Ma- 
lucosand  Japan,  and  when  ready  lo  enter  China,  his  death  in  the  isle  of  Sancyon  closed  bis  unwearied 
labours  of  twelve  years  in  the  east.  To  restrain  the  Portuguese  injustice  and  tyranny,  and  to  win  the 
affsction  of  the  natives,  were  the  means  by  which  Xavier  endeavoured  to  establish  his  stupendous  plan 
of  the  vassalage  of  the  eastern  world.  And,  had  he  lived  in  the  more  virtuous  days  of  Albuquen]ue, 
his  views  would  probably  have  been  crowned  with  success.  By  the  mean  artifices  and  frauds  of  tl^e 
Jesuits  who  succeeded  iu  his  mission,  whose  narrow  minds  were  earnest  for  present  emolument,  what 
good  efiects  the  superior  mind  of  Xavier  had  produced,  were  soon  counteracted,  aiyi  totally  lost. 

After  a  regency  of  three  years,  don  Alphonso  de  Noronha  was  succeeded  by  don  Pedro  de  Masca- 
renhas,  a  gentleman  in  his  seventieth  year.  Meale  Can  was  now  at  Ooa.  Mascarene  adopted  the  for- 
iner  policy  of  supporting  Meale's  title  to  the  throne  of  Hydal  Can,  and  proclaimed  him  king  of  Visa- 
por.  But  Mascarene's  death,  ere  he  had  governed  thirteen  months,  closed  his  regency,  and  Francisco 
Barreto,  his  successor^  entering  into  his  views,  and  desirous  of  the  immense  emoluments  of  an  Indian 
war,  prosecuted  his  designs.  The  great  Castro,  by  his  patronage  of  Meale,  had  kept  the  Hydal  Can  in 
awe ;  but  Castro's  faith  and  abilities  were  now  wanting.  In  breach  of  a  treaty  of  peace  with  the  Hydal 
Can,  and  on  pretence  of  doing  justice- to  an  exiled  prince,  Barreto  kindled  a  war,  which  proved  highly 
injurious  to  the  Portuguese.  Meale  was  defeated  and  taken  prisoner  in  his  kingdom  of  Visapor ;  and 
teverel  bloody  undecisive  campaigns  displayed  the  resentment  of  the  Hydal  Can  M.  Nor  were  the  af- 
fairs of  the  Malucos  less  unhappy.  Dcza,  the  Portuguese  governor,  treacherously  imprisoned  the 
king  of  Temate  and  his  whole  fkmily,  and  ordered  them  to  be  starved  to  death.    He  was  relieved, 

93  By  order  of  the  king  of  Portugal,  and  by  means  of  Xavier,  the  extortions  of  Noronha  wer«  after- 
wards restored  to  the  king  of  Cota. 
M  See  the  note  on  Barreto,  in  the  Lifeof  Camoena. 
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Ibovever,  by  the  neigbbouring  prinoes,  who  took  arms  in  bis  defence ;  and  the  submission  of  the  Por« 
tognese,  who  deprived  Deza  of  bu  command*  ended  the  war. 

While  the  nliiitary  reputation  of  the  Portuguese  had  almost  lost  its  terrours,  w}ii1e  their  pmpire  in 
the  east  was  thus  hastening  to  its  fall,  John  III  was  succeeded  by  Sebastian,  an  infant ;  and  don  Con* 
itantine  de  firaganza,  of  the  blood-royal,  was  appointed  deputy-king  of  India.  He  governed  three 
years,  and  never  performed  one  action  "which  did  honour  to  his  abilities.  The  officers  be  &ent  ant  on 
various  expeditions  were  generally  defeated,  particularly  in  a  war  with  the  Turks  on  the  coasu  of  Ai^ 
bia.  He  himself  shared  the  same  fate,  and  once  saved  bis  life,  at  the  city  of  JafanapaUu,  by  inglori* 
ens  flight.  His  views  were  of  no  imporunoe.  He  imprisoned  Luis  de  Meio  for  lt«ing  t<x>  much  time 
in  a  victorious  expedition  on  the  coast  of  Malabar.  In  a'  descent  on  Ceylon,  the  Portuguese  h(Mze«i  the 
tooth  of  a  monkey,  a  relic  held  sacred  by  the  pagans,  for  which,  according  to  Linschoten,  70n,(;UO 
dncats  were  offered  in  ransom ;  but  Gonstantine  ordered  it  to  be  burned.  The  kings  of  Siam  and  Pegu 
pretended  the  real  tooth  was  saved  by  a  Banian,  and  each  aeseiting  that  he  was  in  possession  of  the 
genuine  one,  bloody  wars,  which  much  endangered  the  Portuguese  eastern  settlements,  i^ere  kindled ; 
and  Gonstantine,  Hading  himself  embarrassed,  resigned,  contrary  to  the  desire  of  the  council  of  Lisbon. 
He  is  celebrated  for  his  great  politeness  and  affability ;  and  his  government  is  distinguished  by  the 
•staUishment  of  the  inqnisition  at  Goa. 

Don  Cdnstantine  was  succeeded  by  the  count  de  Redondo.  Petty  wars  continued  as  usual  on  every 
eoast.  In  1564,  a  Portuguese  ship,  contrary  to  the  treaty  of  peace,  was  attacked  by  three  vessels  of 
Malabar  $  Redondo  complained,  and  was  answered  by  the  xamorim,  that  some  rebels  had  done  it* 
whom  he  was  welcome  to  aei^eand  chastise.  Irritated  by  this  reply,  and  on  purpose  to  retort  it,  he 
sent  Dominic  de  Mesqoita  with  three  ships  to  scour  the  coast  of  Malabar.  And  Metsquita  soon  mor^ 
dered  above  SOOO  Malabrians,  the  greatest  part  of  whom  be  s^wed  up  in  their  own  sail  cloths  and 
wantonly  drowned.  Redondo^  ;however,  died  suddenly,  ere  the  zamorim  complained ;  but  such  waa 
the  lamenesa  of  idea  among  the  Portuguese,  that  Juan  de  Mendosui,  his  successor,  in  answer  to  the 
lamorim's  complaint,  adopted  the  intended  witticism  of  Redondo,  and  retorted  the  zamorim's  reply, 
**  it  was  done  by  rebels,  whom  he  was  welcome  to  seize  and  chastise.'*  A  spirited  reprisal  is  often  the 
most  deciaive  measure  $  but  this  inhuman  one,  surely,  was  not  dictated  by  wisdom.  A  bold  woman  of 
quality,  whose  husband  had  been  murdered  by  Mesquita,  with  all  the  fury  ascribed  to  an  ancient 
druidess,  ran  from  place  to  place,  execrating  the  Portuguese,  and  exciting  to  revenge.  Many  of  the 
Moors  entered  into  an  oath,  never  to  lay  down  their  arms  till  they  had  rooted  the  Portuguese  out  of 
India,  lliey  suddenly  beset  the  ibrt  of  Cananor,  and  burned  above  thirty  Portuguese  ships  that  TX)de 
under  its  cannon;  and  a  tedious  war  ensued.  Mendoza,  alter  six. months,  was  superseded  by  don 
Antonio  de  Noronha,  who  ended  the  war  of  Cananor  with  the  desolation  of  the  adjacent  country.  Con- 
fusion and  bloodshed  covered  the  rich  island  of  Ceykm,  and  the  new  converts,  the  allies  of.  Portugal, 
were  hunted  down  by  the  other  natives.  The  king  of  Achem  and  other  prinoes  began  now  to  meditate 
a  general  league  for  the  extirpation  of  the  Portuguese.  And  the  Grand  Turk,  desirous  of  acquisition 
in  India,  became  n  zealous  auxiliary.  But  though  the  first  attempt  upon  Malaca  was  defeated  by  the 
valour  of  don  Leonis,  the  commander,  the  league  continued  in  agitation,  i^hile  the  Portuguese  seemed 
to  invite  and  to  solicit  their  own  destruction.  The  rapine  of  individuals  became  ei'ery  year  more  shame- 
less and  general.  While  an  idolatrous  devotion  to  saints  and  imag^  rendered  them  inexorable  in  their 
cruelty  to  those  of  a  different  worship,  they  abandoned  themselves  without  restraint  to  the  most  lascivi. 
oii»  luxury,  and  every  officer  had  his  seraglio  of  five,  six,  or  eight  of  the  finest  women.  Indian  women 
of  quality  were  publicly  dragged  from  their  kindred  by  Portuguese  ravlshers.  The  inhabitants  of 
Amboyna  bad  received  the  Portuguese  with  the  greatest  friendship.  At  a  banquet  given  by  the  na^ 
tives,  a  young  officer,  in  the  fhce  of  all  the  company,  and  in  presence  of  her  husband,  attempted  to 
ravish  one  of  the  principal  ladies,  and  was  unreproved  by  his  countrymen.  The  tables  were  instantly 
overturned,  and  the  Portuguese  expelled  the  island.  And  here,  as  at  'Ceylon  and  other  parts  of  India, 
the  popular  fury  was  first  glutted  with  the  blood  of  those  natives,  now  esteemed  as  traitors,  who  had 
embraced  the  religion  of  the  Portuguese.  Immediately  another  most  daring  breach  of  humanity  called 
aloud  open  the  princes  of  the  east  to  unite  in  the  defence  of  each  other.    Ayero  ss,  king  of  Ter« 

3»  This  is  the  same  prince  whom  Deza  treacherously  imprisoned,  and  attempted  to  starve.  He  con- 
tinued, however,  &ithful  to  the  Portuguese^  till  his  nephew  was  murdered  by  some  of  their  oflkers. 
Three  of  the  aggressors  were  seized  by  the  king's  order,  and  put  to  death.  On  renewing  the  alliance 
with  the  Portuguese  ho  was  treacherously  murdered  by  the  commandant's  nephew.    As  he  wm  stab* 
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nRkylMd  akMi^s  been  friendly  and  trKmlury  to  the  PofftugatM;  y«t  oa  K^ewiag  a  treaiy  of  altMue^ 
after  baTiog  mutually  sworn  on  the  arms  of  Portugid,  be  wae  ttabbed  by  order  of  tbe  Portagwesa  ooai- 
if^Ndant  Nov  did  tbit  traaobery  appease  tbe  Biurderer.  la  prefenoe  of  hie  ^oeeo  and  daoibten^  vbo 
in  nria  inplored  permiHion  to  bary  him,  bi«  body  wae  cat  into  pieeei  aad  salted,  put  lata  a  cbeat,  and 
fhrowQ  inio  tbe  lea.  lie  had  a  son,  bowerer,  Cbil  Babn,  wbo^  ia  reveage  of  tbi«»  proved  the  iMtt  for* 
MidBbie  enemy  tbe  Portagaese  bad  ever  kaowa  ia  the.  east.  His  anbaaiadore  batted  fron  caart  la 
caart,  aad  the  priaoes  of  ladia,  harassed  by  their  croel  awf  al  iyraats,  vbo  trampled  on  every  law  of 
kaBwaity  aad  g:ood  policy,  combnied  with  bim  in  a  geMral  leagae  for  the  utter  eapultion  of  tbe  Paf* 
togaese ;  and  so  oonfideat  were  the  natives  of  saceess,  that  not  only  tbe  dirtsioa  of  the  Portugaese  ae^ 
flemeats,  bat  tbe  possesaion  of  the  most  beaatiful  of  their  wives  aad  daagbters,  was  also  sMtled  among 
Iben.  Five  years  was  this  league  in  forming,  aad  eastern  politics  never  prodoced  a  better  eonccrled 
plan  of  operation.  Tbe  various  forts  aad  territories  of  tbe  Povtogaese  were  allotted  to  tbe  ne^hboar- 
ittg  priaeea.  Ooa,  Onor,  and  Bra^or  were  to  reward  the  victories  of  tbe  Hydal  Can ;  Cbaal,  DaaMaa. 
and  Ba^aim  were  to  be  takea  by  Nizamalaco,  a  kiag  of  the  Decan ;  the  zamortm  was  to  posseas  bsaa- 
aeKof  €aaanor,  Mangalor,  Cochin,  and  Cbale ;  tbe  king  of  Aebcm  was  to  reduce  Malaca  ;  and  tbe  king 
ef  Teraate  was  to  attack  tbe  Malacos.  Besides  these,  many  other  priaeea  bad  their  appoiated  linea  of 
action ;  and  this  tremendous  storm  was  to  burst,  in  every  quarter,  at  tbe  same  iastaat.  Dob  Lais  da 
Aiaide  was  goreranr  of  India  when  this  war  began.  Tbe  Hydal  Caa,  with  aa  army  which  eeosiated  of 
100,060  infontry,  35,000  horse,  3140  elephants,  aad  35<)  pieces  of  caanon,  covered  tbe  coatiaent  op- 
posite to  Qoa  for  yevernl  leagues,  aad  tbe  dispositioa  of  his  eatensive  posts  displayed  great  geaeialsliipw 
Xvelry  eminence  was  fortified,  and  bis  batteries,  of  two  leagaes  in  eatent,  thundered  upon  Goa.  Tfaa 
AspasitioBsof  Ataide,  however,  not  only  protected  that  island,  bat  his  unexpected  inroads  oftea  carried 
lerroar  and  slaughter  tbroagh  this  immenae  encampment  The  Hydal  Caa,  though  greatly  diapiriied, 
began  to  plant  garAsas  and  orchards,  and  baild  banqaeting*bouses»  as  if  resolved  to  ooaqner,  at  wbai« 
«ver  distance  of  time.  While  Goa  was  thus  besieged,  Chanl,xa  place  of  less  defence,  was  iofosted  by 
Kizamalaoo,  at  tha  head  of  an  army  of  150,000  men,  Turks,  Moors,  Ethiopiaas,  Persians,  and  indiaBa. 
Th^kmg  of  Temate  attacked  tbe  Malacos ;  the  queen  of  Garzopa  carried  her  arms  against  Onor ;  and 
Sorat  was  seized  by  Agalaehem,  a  prince  tribntary  to  the  Mogul.  Aad  even  the  aacteat  ChristiaDs  of 
8t  Thomas,  persecuted  by  the  ioqaisitioa  of  Goa,  for  non^submissioa  to  tbe  see  of  Rome  >^,' joined  tba 
Pbgatis  and  Mofaammedans  agaiast  tbe  natives  of  Portugal.  Bat  where  evea  the  embers  of  baagbty 
taloor  reBMun,  danger  and  an  able  general  will  awake  them  rato  a  flame.  Doa  Luis,  the  viceroy,  vaa 
Advised  to  withdraw  the  Portuguese  from  the  exterior  parts  for  the  support  of  Oca,  the  seat  of  their  em- 
pire. But  this  he  galfantlf  refbsed,  and  even  permitted  a  fleet  with  40i)  men  to  sail  for  Portugal s?. 
Tbe  zamorim  and  tbe  king  of  Acfaem,  having  met  some  repulses  at  sea,  were  not  punctaal  ia  tba 
mgneA  coarniencement  of  hostility.  This  fovoured  Ataidej  and  no  sooner  did  he  gain  an  advantage  ia 
one  place,  than  be  sent  reHef  to  another;  He  and  the  best  tnx>ps  hastened  ftom  fort  to  fort,  and  victory 
followed  victory,  till  the  leaders  of  this  most  formidable  combioation  sued  for  peace.  A  signal  proof  of 
what  valour  end  military  art  may  do  against  the  greatest  multitudes  of  undisciplined  miiitia. 

bed,  be  laid  bold  of  a  cannon  which  bore  the  aims  of  Portugal,  and  exclaimed,  '<  Ah!  cavaliers,  is  it 
thus  you  reward  tbe  roost  faithful  subject  of  your  king  my  sovereign  !" 

^  See  Geddes's  History  of  the  Malabrian  Church.  The  Christians  of  St.  Thomas,  according  to  the 
Tortngnese  historians,  disturbed  the  new  converts,  by  telling  them  that  tbe  religion  tbe  Pcrtugueaa 
taught  them  was  not  Christianity.  This  gave  great  ofi*ence  to  tbe  Je^its,  who  ia  revenge  persecuted 
tbe  Thomists  with  all  the  honrours  of  the  newly  established  inquisition.  Tbe  following  short  account  of 
tbe  Christians  of  tbe  east  may  jjerbaps  be  acceptable.  In  the  south  parts  of  Malabar,  about  2OO,0()O 
of  the  inhabitants  professed  Christianity  before  the  arrival  of  the  Portuguese.  .  They  called  themselves 
the  Christmns  of  St  Thomas,  by  which  apostle  their  ancestoni- had  been  converted.  For  1300  years 
they  bad  been  under  tbe  patriarch  of  Babylon,  who  appointed  their  meterane  or  archbishop.  Dr. 
Geddes,  in  his  History  of  the  church  of  Malabar,  relates,  that  Francisco  Roz,  a  Je&utt  missionary, 
complained  to  Menezes,  the  Fortugnese  archbishop  of  Goa,  that  when  he  showed  these  people  an  image 
of  our  Lady,  they  cried  out,  "  Away  with  that  filthiness !  we  are  Christians,  and  do  not  adore  idols  or 
pagods."  ^ 

Dom  Frey  Aleixo  de  Menezes,  archbi<*bopof  Goa,  did  **  endeavoar  to  thrust  upon  the  church  of  Ma- 
labar tbe  whole  mass  of  popery,  which  they  were  before  unacquainted  with.'*  To  this  purpose  be  bad 
engaged  all  tbe  neighbouring  princes  to  assist  him ;  "  and  had  secured  the  major  part  of  tbe  priests 
present,  in  all  one  htmdred  and  fifty-three,  whereof  two  thirds  were  ordained  by  himself,  and  made 
them  abjure  their  old  religion,  and  suhseribe  the  creed  of  pope  Pius  IV."— Milbir*s  History  of  tbe  Pn>- 
pag.  of  Christianity. 

19  This  was  the  trading  fleet,  or  regal  monopoly,  the  dday  of  which  might  have  produced  his  rtcalL 
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A  bighfy  honourable  peace  was  oonduded  with  Kizamalueo  j  bcK  while  the  Hydal  Oan  wm  ia 
treaty,  and  while  the  zamoriai,  who  wae  now  m  armt  both  by  tea  and  land,  propoaed  ooodHiona  to 
which  Ataide  would  not  lisient*,  that  brave  commaDder  was  superseded  by  the  Mrival  of  hii  suoces* 
BOfi  Antonio  de  Noronha.  When  Ataide  left  India,  the  Kydal  Can  was  still  before  Qoa,  and  the  new 
viceroy  had  the  honour  to  conclude  the  treaty  of  peace.  But  the  important  fortress  of  Chale,  near 
Calient,  surrendered  to  the  aamorim,  who  was  still  in  wrms.  And  the  new  commission  of  Noronha  ia« 
^Ived  the  east  in  perpleouties  unknown  before.  At  the  very  tine  when  the  league  began  to  ejcert  its 
apparently  invincible  force,  at  that  very  time  king  Sebastian,  now  about  his  sixteenth  year,  divided  hii^ 
eastern  empire,  as  if  it  had  been  in  the  most  flourishing  conditioA,  into  three  governments,  independent 
of  each  other.  Noronha  was  to  command  from  Cape  Gaidafu,  ontbe  mouth  of  the  Eed  Sea,  to  the  coast 
«  of  Pegu,  with  the  title  of  viceroy  of  India.  <  From  Gardafu  to  Cape  Corrientes,  below  Madagascar,  was 
given  to  Francisoo  Barreto,  late  governor  of  Portuguese  Asia,  now  entitled  governor  of  Monomotapa^ 
and  from  Pegu  to  China,  with  the  title  of  governor  of  Malaca,  was  appointed  to  Antonio  Moniz  Barreto. 
In  this  pompous  division  of  empire,  Moniz  Banneto  was  to  be  equipped  from  India;  but  Portuguese 
India  could  not  afibrd  the  force  which  his  patent  appointed,  and  Moniz  refused  to  sail  to  Malaca  with 
an  inferior  equipment  The  oelebnted  £chebar,*the  Great  Mpgul,  or  emperor  of  flindostan,  bad  now 
posseraed  himself  of  the  throne  of  Cambaya*9,  and  as  Bapaim  and  Damaai  bad  formerly  belonged  to 
that  kingdom,  he  meditated  the  recovery  of  these  territories  from  the  Portuguese :  but  while  he  was 
ready  to  invest  Damam,  Noronha  entered  the  river  with  so  formidable  a  fleet,  that  Bcbebar  consented 
to  a  peace  which  confirmed  the  Portuguese  right  of  possession,  on  condition  of  their  alliance.  The 
kmg  of  Aehem,  who  according  to  the  league  was  to  liave  invaded  Malaca,  now  performed  his  part,  and 
reduced  that  settlement,  which  had  no  governor,  to  the  deepest  distress.  The  arms  of  Temcte  were 
also  prosperous  in  the  Malocos.  To  the  relief  of  these  Noronha  sent  some  supplies,  but  while  he  was 
preparing  to  send  more,  an  order  from  Portugal  aitived,  which  empowered  don/jasper  archbishop  of 
Goa  to  depose  Noronha,  and  invest  Moniz  with  the  govemment  of  India.  Don  Leoois  de  Pereyra  was 
at  the  same  time  appointed  governor  of  Malaca.  Moniz  urged  him  to  sail  to  the  relief  of  his  settle- 
ment, but  Leonis  refused  to  go  thither  with  less  than  the  ap^inted  equipment  Though  on  the  pri«> 
vate  accusations  of  Moniz,  Noronha  was  degraded  for  a  like  refusal ;  though  Noroqha  was  then  at  war* 
and  Moniz  now  at  peace ;  and  though  Leonis  abated  in  his  demand,  Moniz  was  immoveable.  Leonis 
therefore  sailed  for  Portugal,  where  his  conduct  was  justified,  yet  no  punishment  allotted  to  Moniz  ; 
such  was  the  unbloshmg  partiality  with  which  the  ministers  of  Sebastian  governed  the  falling  empire  of 
Portuguese  Asia. 

While  Malaca  was  thus  deserted  by  its  governor,  the  king  of  Acbem  and  the  queen  of  Japara,  with 
numerous  fleets  and  armies,  poured  all  the  borrours  oi  war  upon  that  valuable  territory.  Time  after  time, 
as  the  shattered  fleets  of  the  one  retired  to  repaif,  the  new  armaments  of  the  other  immediately  filled 
thi^ir  stations.  And  the  king  of  Temate,  the  author  of  the  league,  was  victorious  in  the  isles  of  Maluco. 
The  several  supplies  of  relief,  sent  by  Moniz,  ob«  of  which  consisted  of  2000  troops,  all  perished  by 
shipwreck  ere  they  nsached  their  destined  ports.  The  murderer  of  king  Aycro  was  stabbed  by  the  po- 
pulace, and  the  Portuguese  were  totally  expelled  fttmi  this  settlement,  which  commanded  the  spica 
isbnds.  Nor  was  the  government  of  Francis  Barreto,  iu  Monomotapa,  less  unhappy.  He,  who  had 
been  governor  of  India,  sajrB  Faria,  accepted  of  this  dimininhed  command  fur  three  reasons;  because 
be  was  poor,  because  it  was  the  king's  will,  and  because  it  was  a  post  of  great  daqger.  His  commission 
was  to  make  himself  master  of  the  mines  which  supply  Sofala  and  the  neighbouring  ports  with  goU  and 
silver :  and  one  MonclaroS,  a  Jesuit,  accompanied  him,  without  whose  concurrence  be  was  prohibited 
to  act  He  sailed  from  Lisbon,  with  only  three  ships  and  a  thousand  men,  in  1369,  and  having  received 
some  supplies  at  Mozambique,  together  with  tools  for  miners,  camels  4®  and  otbjsr  beasU  of  burden. 


*  **  He  would  make  no  peace,"  he  said,  '*  but  upon  such  terms  as  the  zamorim  might  expect  \ 
the  Portuguese  in  the  most  flourishing  condition.'* 

39  Mahumud,  nephew  of  king  Badur,  was  betnyed  into  £chebar*s  hands  by  one  of  bis  officers.  The 
traitor  was  beheaded  by  order  of  Eofaebar. 

♦»  Cortez  is  justly  admired  for  tho  ready  dexterity  with  which  he  improved  every  opinion  of  the 
Mexicans-to  his  own  advantage.  Barreto  gave  an  instance  of  this  art  upon  this  expedition.  When  the 
Cafres  were  suing  for  peace,  and  Barreto  in  great  want  of  provisions,  one  of  the  camels  having  broke 
loose  from  its  keepers,  and  after  running  till  tired,  happened  to  be  met  by  Barreto,  to  whom  it  instantly 
kneeled,  as  is  usual  for  that  creature  when  it  receives  its  burden.  The  Cafres,  who  had  never  before 
seen  such  an  animal,  thought  it  spoke  to  the  governor,  and  earnestly  asked  what  it  said.  <*  These  crea- 
tures," replied  Barreto,  '*  live  upon  human  flesh;  and  this  one  has  been  sent  from  its  brethren  to  beg  I 
would  not  make  peace  with  yoo,  otherwise  they  must  be  ttarvad.**  Aft^  much  eulreaty,  Barreto  pro* 
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he  proceeded  to  bis  Tisionary  goreniment  He  landed  in  the  river  of  Good  Sigof,  and  prapoaed  to  muck 
to  the  mines  by  the  route  of  Sofala.  But  to  this  Mooclarot  would  not  consent,  and  by  his  direction  he 
took  a  more  distant  course.  After  a  march  of  ten  days  along  the  river  Zambeze,  during  which  his 
amail  army  suffered  greatly  by  extreme  heat  and  thirst,  he  saw  the  mountains  and  valleys  covered  with 
innumerable  multitudes  of  armed  men.  These,  however,  were  dispersed  by  his  fire-arms;  and  soon 
after  another  army,  as  numerous  as  the  former,  shared  the  same  iale.  The  Cafres  now  sued  for  peace* 
and  offered  to  discover  the  mines.  But  when  now  on  the  eve  of  success,  Monclaros  commanded  him  to 
desiRt  from  his  ruinous  expedition,  and  immediately  to  return  to  Mocambique.  And  so  deeply  was 
Barreto  affected  with  this  disappointment  and  dishonour,  that  overwhelmed  with  the  fever  of  indigm- 
tion,  without  any  other  symptom  of  ail,  he  breathed  out  his  life  in  sighs,  after  the  violent  mental  agi- 
tation of  two  days.  Araon^  his  papers  was  found  a  commission  for  Vasco  Uomem,  his  migor,  lo  soc- 
eeed  him;  who,  persuaded  by  the  Jesuit,  immediately  retnmed  to  Mozambique  But  Monclaroa  having 
tailed  for  Portugal,  Homem,  upbraided  by  the  officers  of  that  station,  returned  to  Mooomotapa.  H« 
landed  at  Sofala,  and  from  thence,  by  a  short  and  easy  march,  arrived  at  the  place  where  the  minca 
were  expected.  After  some  skirmishes  with  the  Cafres,  the  king  of  Chicanga  pretended  to  be  friendly* 
and  offered  to  show  the  mines.  Having  led  the  Portuguese  from  province  to  province,  he  at  last 
brought  them  to  a  place  where  he  bad  ordered  some  ore  to  be  buried  and  scattered,  and  here  he  told 
them  was  a  rich  silver  mine.  White  the  Portuguese  were  several  days  busied  in  digging  around,  the 
Cafres  escaped ;  and  Homem,  his  provisions  beginning  to  fail,  retired  to  Sofala,  leaving  a  captain  named 
Cardoso,  with  200  men,  to  make  further  trial.  Feariess  of  this  small  party,  the  Cafres  retunied,  and 
with  confident  promises  offered  to  discover  the  richest  and  easiest  worked  mines  in  their  country.  Car- 
doso b(>lieved  them,  and  was  led  into  defiles,  where  he  and  all  his  men  perished  by  the  weqxms  of  the 
artful  barbarians.  Such  was  the  end  of  the  government  of  Mooomotapa.  the  golden  dream,  the  iU-ooo- 
certed  and  ill-conducted  plan  of  the  weak  ministers  uf  a  giddy  empiro  hasting  to  its  foil, 

Moniz,  after  he  had  governed  three  yeain,  the  term  now  usually  named  in  the  writs  of  successioa, 
was  succeeded  by  don  lago  de  Menezes,  imder  whom  the  bloodshed  of  the  usual  petty  wars  with  the 
Moors  and  Malabrians  continued.  His  rogeney  is  distinguished  by  no  warlike  event  of  note:  aad  after 
he  had  held  the  sword  of  command  about  two  years,  he  was  superseded  by  the  brave  Ataide  oonnt  de 
Autouguia,  whose  art  and  valour  had  lately  triumphed  over  the  most  formidable  efforts  of  the  general 
league. 

To  suppose  that  Sebastian  or  his  ministers  perceived  the  precarious  and  ruinous  state  of  their  eaatem 
empire,  when  they  appointed  this  able  offfcer  to  that  very  critical  command,  were  to  allow  them  a 
merit,  which  every  other  part  of  their  conduct  relative  to  India  disclaims.  Don  Sebastiaa's  ideas  were 
totally  debauched  by  the  most  romantic  thirst  of  military  gloiy,  and  it  was  his  ambition  from  his  child* 
hood  to  distinguish  himself  at  the  head  of  an  army  id  Africa.  Ataide  strenuously  oppoaed  this  wild  ex- 
pedition, which,  he  was  justly  convinced,  was  ill-adapted  to  the  state  of  his  country.  But  Sebastiaa, 
now  in  his  twenty-fouKh  year,  to  be  relieved  of  his  disagreeable  conlksel,  ordered  him  to  resume  the 
viceroyship  of  India.  The  speech  which  Sebastian  made  to  Ataide,  upon  this  his  second  appointment^ 
strongly  characterizes  the  frivolousness  which  now  prevailed  at  the  court  of  Lisbon.  Don  Constantinc 
de  Braganza.  of  the  blood  royal,  was  one  of  the  weakest  governors  that  ever  ruled  India.  Ataide,  on  the 
contrary,  had  performed  most  incredible  actions ;  had  saved  the  Portuguese  from  the  greatest  dangers 
they  ever  surmounted  in  Asia.  Yet  Sebastian  did  not  bid  him  reign  as  he  had  formerly  done.  No,  he 
hid  him  reign  like  don  Constantine— -a  man,  whose  abilities  reached  no  further  than  perhaps  to  (^>en  a 
ball  gracefully,  for  his  politeness  was  his  only  commendation.  When  errours  in  government  begin,  the 
wise  $ee  the  secret  disease,  but  it  is  the  next  generation  which  feels  the  worst  of  its  effects.  Camoeos, 
whose  political  penetration  was  perhaps  unequalled  in  his  age  and  country,  saw  the  declension  of  man- 
ners, and  foretold  in  vain  the  fall  of  empire.  Portugal  owed  its  existence,  to  the  spirit  of  chivalry  and 
the  ideas  of  liberty,  which  were  confirmed  by  the  sUtutes  of  Lamego.  Camoens,  in  a  fine  allegory,  la- 
ments the  decay  of  the  ancient  virtues.  Under  the  character  of  a  huntsman  he  paints  the  wild  ro- 
mantic pursuits  of  king  Sebastian,  and  wishes  that  he  may  not  fall  the  victim  of  bis  blind  passion. 
The  courtiers  he  characterises,  as  the  most  veual  of  self-interested  flatterers :  and  the  clergy,  the  men 

of  letters,  he  says, 

— —  trimm'd  the  lamp  at  night's  mid  hour. 

To  plan  new  laws  to  arm  the  regal  power, 

nised  to  persuade  the  camels  to  be  contented  with  the  flesh  of  beeves;  upon  which  the  Cafirii  gMf 
■opplied  them  with  as  many  herds  as  he  desired. 
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Sleepleu  at  night's  mid  hour  to  nze  the  lawi. 
The  ncred  bulwarks  ef  the  people's  cause. 
Framed  ere  the  blood  of  bard-eam'd  Tictorf 
On  their  brave  fathers*  helm-hackt  sWords  was  dry, 

VnperceiTed  by  the  nnlettered  nobility,  tbe  principles  of  the  oonttitation  gradoaUy  expired  ander  tha 
artful  ioereaae  of  the  royal  perogative.  If  Sebastian  was  more  rescdute  than  John  I,  his  power  was 
bought  by  tbe  degeneracy  of  his  subjects,  and  weakness  of  the  state,  the  cectain  price  with  which  mp- 
narchs  purchase  their  beloved  despotism.  The  neglect  of  one  man  of  merit  is  the  signal  for  the  worth- 
less, if  rich,  to  crowd  to  court  Many  of  these  signals  were  given  in  tbe  reigns  of  Bmmanuel,  John  III. 
and  Sebastian,  and  thus  the  laboors  of  an  Albuqaerque,  a  Nnnio,  a  Castro,  and  an  Ataide,  were  fru8-> 
trated  and  reversed.  These  governors,  bred  in  war,  enthqsiasts  in  honour,  all  died  poor.  Xarafb,  tha 
creature  of  Sampayo,  the  tyrant  of  his  master  the  king  of  Ormuz,  justly  accused  of  murders  and  tha 
most  unbounded  extortion,  was  sent  in  irons  to  lisbon.  But  he  carried  his  treasures  with  him,  and  waa 
restored  to  his  employments.  Anthony  Oalvam,  the  most  honest  of  men,  saved  the  M aluoos,  returned 
poor  to  Portugal,  and,  like  Pacheco,  died  in  an  alma-house.  But  these»  the  erronrs  and  crimes  of  former 
reigns,  were  df  little  effect  compered  to  the  evil  consequences  of  the  inattention  to, and  ignorance  of  In- 
dian aflahrs,  discovered  by  tbe  ministers  of  Sebastian.  They  ordered  don  George  de  Castro^  who  sur- 
rendered the  fort  of  Chale  to  the  zamorim,  to  be  tried  and  beheaded  ;  and  he  died  on  the  scafibid  at 
Goa.  Yet  a  year  after  this,  the  court  ofXisbon  issued  a  oommission  appointing  him  to  eonmiand  on  an- 
other station.  The  poverty  of  an  Albuquerque,  a  Nunio,  and  a  Castro,  was  now  the  public  jest  of  tha 
Portuguese  4*  commandants.  Under  the  shade  of  silken  umbrdlaa,  some  of  the  late  viceroys  rode  to 
battle,  in  chairs  carried  on  men's  shoulders.  All  was  disunion,  gross  luxury,  and  audacious  weakness  lis 
Portuguese  Asia,  when  Sebastian  lost  his  crown  in  his  African  expedition.  And  what  greatly  hastened 
their  ruin,  the  natives  now  perceived  their  weaknesa,  and  foretold  their  approaching  ML  About  Aftj 
yean  before  this  period,  it  was  the  general  opmion  of  India,  that  tbe  Portuguese  were  among  mea 
what  lions  are  among  beasts :  '*  and  for  the  same  reason,"  said  an  Indian  captive  to  a  I^ntognesa 
officer,  '*  nature  has  appointed  that  your  species  should  be  equally  few.>>  Bnt  as  soon  as  their  luxury 
began  to  appear,  these  sentimentswere  changed.  **  Let  them  alone,"  said  one  Indian  panoe  to  another, 
**  the  frauds  of  thetr^  revenue,  and  their  love  of  luxury  will  soon  ruin  theuL  What  they  gain  as  brave 
soldiers  they  will  soon  lose  as  avarictous  merchants.  They  now  conquer  Asia,  but  Asia  will  soon  eon« 
quer  them."  And  a  kiujc  of  Persia  asked  a  Portuguese  captain,  •*  how  many  of  the  Indian  viceroys  bad 
been  beheaded  by  the  kings  of  Portugal"  •*  None,"  replied  the  officer.  "  Then  you  will  not  long," 
returned  the  Persian,  "  be  tbe  masters  of  India." 

When  Ataide  sailed  for  India  on  his  second  viceroyship,  he  dreaded  the  disasters  which  would  ibiloir 
the  precipitate,  ill-concerted  expedition  of  Sdiastian.  And  it  was  his  first  cai^e,  after  his  arrival  in  the 
c^st,  to  prevent  the  evil  consequences  of  the  unhappy  event.  He  immediately  fitted  out  a  fleet  which 
struck  the  princ^  of  India  with  awe  and  terrour.  Any  particular  destination  of  this  armament  was  ne- 
ver known;  for  so  formidable  did  Ataide  appear,  that  tbe  tidings  of  the  death  and  total  defeat  of 
Sebastian  in  Africa  produced  no  war  in  India.  Sebastian  was  succeeded  by  an  old  week  man,  his  grand 
uncle,  the  cardinal  Henry.  Two  years  closed  Henry's  pusillanimous  sway.  And  Philip  U  of  Spain 
soon  after  made  himself  master  of  the  kingdom  of  Portugal.  The  brave  Auide,  after  having  humbled 
the  Hydal  Can  for  a  breach  of  treaty,  and  concloded  a  peace,  fell  into  a  deep  melancholy,  of  which  ha 
died  in  the  third  year  df  his  regency ;  so  sincerely  washa  affected  with  the  fsll  of  his  country,  which  he 
foresaw  and  foretold  «*.  He  was  succeeded  by  Heman  Tellez  de  Menezes,  appointed  by  tbe  five  regents 
who  governed  Portugal  after  the  demise  of  Henry.  Under  Menezes,  Mascate  was  plundered  by  tha 
Turks.  A  squadron  was  fitted  out  to  iU  relief;  but  this  the  commander  never  attempted.  He  avoided 
the  Turkish  galleys,  hot  plundered  and  laid  in  ashes  the  rich  cities  of  Pesani,  Oandel,  and  Teis,  on  tbe 
coast  of  the  Naytaqaes,  near  Cambaya,  with  whom  the  Portuguese  were  not  at  war.  After  a  government 
of  six  months,  Menezes  was  superseded  by  don  Francisco  de  Mascarenhas,  the  first  viceroy  appointed 
by  Philip.    His  brave  defence  of  Cbaol  against  Nizamaluoo  entitled  him  to  this  distinction;  and  Philip 

4>  In  particular,  don  A.  de  Noronha,  viceroy  in  1568,  is  recorded  for  publicly  branding  such  conduct 
as  madness.  But  the  motives  of  these  heroes  perhaps  displayed  the  truest  policy  and  highest  magnani* 
mity.    Of  this  hereafter. 

«•  So  clear  was  his  heart  from  the  infection  of  avarice,  says  Faria,  that  while  othen  carried  immense 
treasures  from  Asia  to  Portugal,  he  only  brought  four  jars  of  water,  filled  from  the  four  great  rivers^Tigris, 
Kuphrates,  Indus,  and  Gauges,  which  were  many  yearf  preserved  as  his  trophy  in  his  caitle  of  Penicha. 
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Ibr  obvioot  reuoos  loaded  him  witk  bononrs,  powers,  and  eosolaments,  tuperior  to  thoee  enjoyed  by  sny 
former  Tieeroy.  He  wait  eommissioiied  to  prodaim  Philip  io  India ;  but  Meoezes,  tboagb  be  lost  bii 
Rward,  bad  already  performed  tbis  confirmalion  of  tbe  usurper's  title  M.  JBut  tbougb  Mascarene  found 
Pbilip  peacefully  acknowledipedy  all  was  cmfusion  and  weakness  in  tbe  Portuguese  settlements.  Tarks 
and  Moguls,  tbezamorim,  and  otber  princes,  in  little  squadrons  unconnected  witb  eacbotber,  spread  all 
tiM  borro«n  of  piratical  war  Irom  Melinda  to  Malaca.  The  Poitnguese  squadraw  vdre  frequently  de* 
ftated,  ami  their  military  reputation  was  in  deep  dedine.  Cocbin  had  long  been  tkit  ikitbful  and  Valo- 
abie  ally  of  Poitngal ;  bwi  the  present  king,  nnable  tn  pay  tbe  caomious,  ungeneroas  taxes  demanded 
by  Mascarene,  rasigned  bis  fevennes  to  the  Poituguese.  Twenty  thousand  Gocbinians  bound  tbeas- 
•elvef  in  an  oath  to  die  in  defence  of  their  ancient  rights,  and  Mascarene  was  necessKated  to  snspeni 
bis  acquirement,  an  acquirement  which  wasrelinqutiibedby  don  Dnarte  deMeneees,  who,  after  tbeusual 
rsgeaey  of  three  years,  succeeded  him  in  command.  Malaca,  invested  by  the  king  of  Uiantana,  was  now 
desolated  by  famine.  About  a  hundred  people  died  every  day,  and  OMitbers  exchanged  tbeir  chiidieo, 
tbat  they  arigbt  not  eat  tbeir  own  offspring.  Tbe  island  of  Ceylon  was  also  steeped  in  blood,  and  the 
Portngnew  there  reduced  to  the  deepest  distress.  But  thoogh  don  Paulo  de  Lima  displayed  tbe  ancient 
▼akmr  of  his  eonntrymen  in  the  relief  of  Malaca  and  tbe  ibrt  of  Colombo  in  Ceylon,  tbe  frequent  repul- 
teaof  the  Pmtnguese  emboldened  tbe  natives  to  seize  every  opportunity  of  hostility^ 

Under  tbe  government  of  Menezes,  a  court  of  chancery,  in  1566,  was  erected  at  Ooa.  The  dozens, 
kag  opprossod  by  military  tyrants,  bad  rrquested  Philip  fr>r  such  jurisdiction.  But  what  chiefly  distin* 
gttisbas  tbia  period,  is  tbe  alteration  of  tbe  royal  monopoly,  and  the  establishment  of  a  Portuguese 
Bait  India  company.  Tbe  revenues  of  India,  received  by"  tbe  exchequer  of  Lisbon,  amounted  to  litde 
more  than  a  million  of  oro«ns.  This,  yearly  sent  to  Portugal  in  Indian  goods  on  board  of  his  majes- 
tf^i  ships,  bad  long  been  inadequate  to  the  expense  of  the  armaments  almost  annually  equipped  in 
Ptortngal  for  the  support  of  the  Indian  dominion  K  And  Philip,  unwilling  to  continue  such  preposbe- 
TOut  oourse,  ianned  tbe  trade  of  India  to  a  company  of  merchants,  under  regblations  of  tbe  same  ^irit 
^by  which  tbe  Spanish  trade  to  Mexico  and  the  Portuguese  oommerce  with  Brazil  45  have  ever  been  go- 
lemed.  As  in  these  tbe  sovereign  is  sole  master  of  the  garrisons  and  territory,  which  are  protected  by 
his  Atets  and  armies,  «>  Philip  remained  sovereign  of  Portuguese  India.  And  as  tbe  annual  Aulas  which 
Mil  to  Mexico  rnd  Brazil  are  under  severe  restrictions,  hot  have  the  exdnsive  privilege  of  trading  to 
thow  regions,  so  tbe  merchants  who  undertook  the  annual  equipment  of  tbe  Indian  squadron,  in  reward 
«f  the  revenue  stipulated  to  be  paid,  received  tbe  exclusive  privilege  of  trading  witb  India.  An  esta- 
bliabmentupon  otber  principles  would  have  been  inconsistent  witb  every  idea  of  oalonization  understood, 
or  c«ier  practised,  by  the  courts  of  Spain  and  Portugal. 

When  this  new  commercial  regulation  was  known  in  India,  it  excited  tbe  greatest  discontent.  And  all 
the  authority  of  the  viceroy  and  of  the  clergy  was  hardly  sufficient  to  suppress  an  insurrection  at  Goa. 
By  its  doe  operation,  the  lucrative  licentiousness  of  the  private  traders  would  have  received  some 
bounds ;  and  a  check  upon  their  immense  profits  gave  a  general  alarm.  There  were  stated  voyages 
parformed  under  tbe  direction  of  tbe  viceroy  to  collect  the  king's  revenues  in  the  difiecent  setUemcDts. 
And  the  commanders  of  these  squadrons,  acted  now,  without  restraint,  as  private  merchants,  and  their 
pf^fiti  were  almost  incredible  ^.  The  idea  of  preventing  the  military  to  become  merchants  was  now  oo 
aore*  And  even  the  viceroys,  after  Cartro  Atv\  Ataide,  became  private  traders.  Besides  their  yeariy 
nlaries  now  raised  to  18,000  crowns,  some  of  them  cleared  3,  some  5,  and  some  900,000  ducats,  by 
their  own  merchandise.  And  those  who  bore  tbe  title  of  don  were  not  now  asbanied  to  command  tbeir  ova 

«  By  the  statutes  of  Laibego,  tbe  magna  charta  of  Portugal,  a  foreigner  cannot  hold  tbe  Portuguese 
teeptre. 

«•  According  to  Faria,  the  royal  revenues,  about  this  time,  stood  thus :  Tbe  customs  of  Dio,  abo^ 
100,000  crowns;  those  of  Qua,  160,000;  those  of  Malaca,  10,000;  the  tribute  of  princes  and  territe- 
ries,  200,000;  which,  together  with  tbe  king's  share  of  the  prizes  tekeo  by  his  own  ships,  amounted  to 
above  a  million  of  crowns  yearly.  It  ought  to  have  been  two  millions,  says  our  historian,  but  was  thus 
reduced  by  the  frauds  of  office,  and  enormous  salaries  of  the  commanders  of  the  various  fort^  which  ar- 
llele  alone  amounted  to  more  than  half  a  million  per  annun^. 

tf  The  trade  to  these  places  i«  confined  to  particular  ports,  annual  flotas  and  register  ships,  and  even 
fhe  quantity  of  goods  limited.  See  Account  of  the  Europeen  settlements  in  America,  fifth  «dft.  vol.  u 
^  234,  lie.  and  315. 

4*  According  to  Faria's  estimate,  the  voyage  from  Goa  to  China  and  Japan  brought  the  captain 
100,000  crowns,  ibr  only  the  freight  of  tbe  goods  of  others  which  he  carried ;  that  from  Coromandd  to 
Malaca,  20,000 ;  fromjiSoa  to  Mozambique,  2^00  j  and  the  abort  voyage  to  Ceyhw,  4000.  And  tb» 
profits  of  their  own  trade  were  equally  great. 
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^niitical  mercbant  ships.  After  Castro,  some  of  the  first  nobility  of  Portugal  were  sent  to  gorem  India  i 
and  theirbistoriansbtantiycontess,  that  they  went  thither  to  repair  their  fbrtanes.  But  thouj^h  the 
new  regnlatiofis  were  m  the  spirit  of  the  Spanish  trade  to  Mexico,  nothing  like  the  rpgularity  of  the 
ilotas  was  attained  in  India.  The  viceroy  still  retained  the  care  of  fitting  out  the  homeward  ships,  and 
the  exigencies  of  India  rendered  their  number  and  cargoes  ever  precarious. 

Don  Dnaite  de  Menezes  was  succeeded,  in  1588,  by  Emanuel  de  Sooza  Continno,  who  in  1590  re-* 
signed  the  sword  to  Matthias  de  Albuqueiqiie,  who  governed  about  seven  years.  In  159^,  don  Fran- 
ciscso  de  Garaa,  count  de  Vidigueyra,  and  grandson  of  the  disciiverer  of  India,  ascended  the  thiyMie  of 
Pdrtngnese  Asia.  But  not  more  degenerate  were  the  times,  than  were  his  actions  and  manners  from 
those  of  his  illastrious  ancestor.  He  was  the  most  detested  and  iooost  insulted  ruler  ^  that  ever  governed 
India ;  and  the  meanness  of  his  abilities,  the  ferocious  ungrateful  haughtiness  of  his  carriage,  and  his. 
gross  injustice,  merited  the  signal  coQtemT»t  with  which  he  was  treated.  The  peninsula  of  Pudepatam, 
between  Goa  and  Cochin,  was  at  this  time  possessed  by  a  Moorish  pirate,  named  Mahomet  Cunnale 
Marca;,  who  made  war  aKIce  on  the  Portuguese  and  the  subjects  of  the'zamorim.  The  samorhn  and  the 
Ticeroy  entered  into  a  treaty  to  crush  this  pirate;  and  the  former,  with  an  army  of  20,000  men,  and 
don  Luis  de  Oama,  brother  of  the  latter,  with  a  fleet  of  above  fifty  vessels,  laid  siege  to  Marca's  pen- 
insnla;  but  both  were  ignominiously  repulsed ;  and  the  Portuguese  arms  onder  don  Luis  received  the 
grehtett  disgrace,  says  Faria,  they  had  ever,  except  at  Ormuz,  experienced  in  the  east  Andreas  de 
Furtado,  the  only  Portuguese  ofiker  of  this  period  whose  name  is  recorded  with  honour,  soon  after  com- 
pelled Marea  to  surrender  on  conditbn  of  life ;  a  condition  which  was  brutally  violated  by  the  uogene- 
roQS  Gama  ^.  But  what  prineipally  marks  the  fstal  regency  of  this  count  de  Vidigueyra,  is  the  ifrrival 
ofCbe  first  warlike  squadron  of  the  Dutch  in  India,  the  heralds  of  the  total  snbveniun  of  the  Asiatic 
empire  of  Portugal. 

For  the  last  twelve  years,  the  Portuguese  cruelties  in  Ceylon  had  disgraced  human  nature  4*.  And 
fjr  many  years,  annual  fleets  had  regularly  been  sent  to  the  coasts  of  Malabar  and  the  north  of  Goa,  to 
make  piratical  wan,  on  pretence  of  the  suppression  of  pirates.  Yet,  as  if  all  their  former  cruelties  had 
beeA  too  little,  a  bull  of  croisade,  in  1594,  arrived  in  Indifi,  commanding  the  Portuguese  to  reduce  tha 
inildels  to  the  iaith  by  the  force  of  arms.  This  was  anew  pretence  to  plunder  the  pagodas,  the  repo- 
aitories  of  the  Gentoo  treasures,  and  was  procured  by  the  Jesuits,  who  now  govefned  the  springs  of  ac- 
tion over  all  Portuguese  Asia.  Though  most  adroit  in  fraudful  cabals,  that  which  bears  the  dishonest 
vame  of  low  cunning  was  their  only  talent  Cruel,  obstinate,  and  narrow  in  their  minds,  the  grossest 
compulsion,  and  the  honrours  of  the  inquifitionfl*,  were  the  methods  by  which  they  endeavoured  to  pro- 
pagate their  religion.  Avaricious  of  power  and  riches,  and  eager  for  immediate  possession,  they  thrust 
theaiselves  into  every  public  transaction.  The  idle  luxurious  military  easily  suflered  themselves  to  be 
guided  by  them :  and  their  intrigues  and  ignorance  of  the  arts  uf  civil  and  military  government  em- 
broiled and  perplexed  every  operation.  In  almost  ^very  expedition  was  a  monclaros :  and  it  became 
usual  for  the  defeated  commanders  to  vindicate  themselves  by  accusing  the  Jesuits.  Imprest  with  the. 
enumeration  of  the  facts  from  which  the  above  conclusions  are  drawn,  and  having  meotioned  a  dispute 
nmicably  adjusted  by  a  Jesuit,  **  The  religious,"  says  the  historian  Sousa, "  are  successful  agents  in  the 
promotion  of  peace  between  lay  governors;  but  when  they  take  upon  themselves  the  government  of  se- 
cular  affairs,  they  bring  every  thing  to  confusbn  and  ruin.'* 

Wiiile  the  Jcsuiu  thus  cankered  and  confounded  every  spring  of  government,  the  civil  and  military 
ofQcen,  intent  only  on  their  own  present  gain,  beheld  the  public  weakness  with  the  most  languid  indif- 
ference.   Almost  totally  engrossed  by  their  immense  American  empire,  and  the  politics  of  Europe,  the 

47  For  instances  of  these,  see  the  Notes  on  the  Life  of  Camoens.  - 

4B  Vid.  Notes  on  the  Life  of  Camoens. 

49  Don  Uierome  de  Azevedo  commanded  in  Ceylon  during  the  ruinous  wars  already  meationed. 
When  be'kept  the  field,  and  bad  gained  any  advantages,  he  compelled  the  Indian  mothers  to  cast  their 
children  between  millstones,  and  to  look  on  while  they  were  ground  in  pieces.  At  other  times  be  ordered 
bis  soldiers  to  hold*  up  the  shrieking  infants  on  the  tops  of  their  pikes.  This  be -did  for  a  most  wretched 
pun.  The  natives  of  Ceylon  called  themselves  Galas,  and  Gallos  is  Spanish  for  a  cock.  **  Hark  how 
tbese  young  cockscrow"— is  recorded  as  bis  usual  speech,  when  the  infants  screamed  on  the  lahce. 

s^  So  different  from  Xavier  were  the  Jesuiuof  this  period,  that  they  totally  impeded  the  conversion 
of  the  Gentoos,  by  the  most  absurd^topics  of  contest  The  Gentoos  wear  a  tes!>era  of  three  threads,  (of 
which  see  note  to'  book  x.  line  793)  and  are  bigoted  to  the  use  of  this  their  ancient  badge.  But  the 
JeaaitSfWho  said  it  was  instituted  by4he  devil,  obstinately  insisted  that  it  should  be  relinquished  by  their 
new  converts.    The  badge  and  their  old  religion  were  thec^ore  9ootittued, 
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i^Biih  eourt  paid  little  attention  to  Portngucae  India.  The  will  of  the  iFioeroy,  worn  naoreartitnry  Uiav 
erer,  was  the  supreme  la«;  keadluog  in  its  operation  in  bis  presence,  and  beadlonff  when  bis  creatnres, 
who  rfiaped  it  to  their  pleasure,  were  armed  with  power ;  but  it  was  feeble  and  misinterpreted,  oA«n 
onntenned  and  diaobeyed,  ia  the  distant  settlements.  Tba  conmandeis  on  the  difisrent  stations  ceaaei 
to  act  in  concert  with  each  other ;  and  tbeir  firts  were  often  in  a  state  of  blockade,  ^oder  all  the  mise- 
ries of  &mine.  it  was  now  dsual  for  oomnanders  and  wh<ie  bands  of  the  Portuguese,  without  the  con- 
tent of  their  superiors,'  to  uodertake  piratical  expeditions,  aild  to  enter  into  the  servioe  of  the  Anatic 
princes  SI :  and  in  many  actions  they  fought  agaiost  each  other  with  the  iprentest  lanooor.  Their  bm>- 
ther  country  groaned  under  the  yoke  of  Spain.  Mostly  natives  of  the  east,  the  Portognesn  in  India 
lost  all  afiection  for  Portugal,  and  indeed  the  political  chain  which  bouod  them  together  was  now  but  a 
siender  thread.  Unrestrained  by  regular  government,  the  will  of  the  capUin  of  the  fori  was  abaolnte, 
and  his  protection  of  the  most  audacious  plunderers  was  the  support  of  his  power.  Detested  by  the 
natives,  at  strife  among  themselves,  every  circumstance  concurred  to  invite  other  merchants  to  India. 
In  this  wretched  condition  of  Portuguese- Asia,  HooUnan,  a  Dutch  merchant,  while  in  jail  for  debt  at 
Lisbon,  planned  the  establishment  of  his  countrymen  in  the  east.  The  Hollanders  paid  his  debuj  he 
sailed  for  Asia,  and  returned  with  credentials  of  his  promise,  which  gave  birth  to  the  Dutch  India 
oompany,  an  institution  of  deep  commercial  wisdom;  a  regular  machine,  connected  in  all  its  qpen* 
lions,  and  the  veiy  reverse  of  that  blind  monster,  that  divided  polypus,  the  Portuguese  despotical 
anarchy. 

The  spioe  islands  offered  tbe  fairest  field  for  the,  Dutch  operations.  Here  the  Portuguese  were  both 
weakest  and  most  detested.  And  at  Amboina  and  Ternats  the  strangers  were  gladly  received,  and  coo- 
dfttonsof  commerce  settled  s*.  In  16C0,  Ayres  de  Saldaana  a  succeeded  tbe  weak  count  de  Vidigneymj 
but  he  was  equally  remiss,  and  made  no  head  against  the  Dutch.  One  of  his  captains  only,  tbe  bravt 
^uTtado,  for  five  years  carried  on  a  petty  war  with  the  Hbllandera-among  the  Malucoa;  hot  thongh  be 
gained  several  victories,  be  was  unable  to  expel  the  new  intruders.  And  new  squadrons  ftom  Holland 
arrived  yearly,  and  carried  their  hostilities  from  Mozambique  to  bengal  and  other  parts  of  India.  Tha 
Portogtiese  valour  seemed  to  revive,  and  the  Dutch,  in  many  engagements,  were  defeated.  Their  vaa* 
quisbed  fleets,  however,  carried  rich  cargoes  to  Etirope,  and  brought  fresh  suppliest  The  Jesuits  omit* 
ted  no  device,  no  fraud,  that  might  inflame  the  natives  against  them ;  even  their  republican  foroa  oC 
lovemment  was  represented  as  big  with  ruin  to  the  Indian  princesi  But  the  detestatieo  of  the  Porta- 
guese  name  was  deep  in  India ;  and  that  njoted  odium,  to  which  their  viUanies  and  cruelties  had  given 
birth,  and  had  long  nourished,  was  now  felt  to  militate  against  ihem  more  than  milliona  in  arms.  Had 
the  general  conduct  of  the  Portuguese  governors  been  like  that,  of  Albuquerque,  had  the  princes  of  In- 


■*  About  1586,  the  Turks  with  powerftd  armies  invaded  Persia.  Some  years  after  the  i 
mies  of  the  Mogul  invade<I  the  regions  beyond  the*  Ganges.  And  the  great  kingdoms  of  Pegu  and  Siam 
were  alternately  laid  wa^te  by  each  other.  Portuguese  adveoturf  rs  distinguished  themselves  in  all 
these  wars  ;  nor  did  they  consult  the  Ticeroy  when  they  went  off  with  their  shipping  and  soldtem.  IVo 
of  these  renegadoes,  by  the  most  detestable  treachery  and  crttelty,  rose  to  the  sovereign  rank ;  and,  uii* 
der  the  regal  title,  negotiated  with  the  Portuguese  vioeroyx.     Of  these  hereafter. 

The  history  of  one  of  these  renegadoes  throws  light  on  Portuguese  Asia.  lago  Soarez  de  Melo, guilty 
of  murder,  fled  from  the  sentence  of  death  in  Portugal.  He  was  several  vears  a  pirate  in  the  eastern 
seas.  On  his  promise  to  accuse  don  Stephen  de  Gama,  he  was  pardoned  by  M.  Alon:eo  de  Souza,  the 
new  governor.  He  afterwards,  with  above  1000  Portuguese,  who  renounced  allegiance  to  tbeir  sova- 
-reign,  went  to  Pegu,  where  he  was> appointed  general  of  the  army,  gratified  with  immense  treasnre,  msd 
entitled  the  king's  brother.  In  this  height  of  his  fortune,  he  happened  to  pass  by  the  house  of  a  rick 
merchant  on  the  day.  of  his  daughter's  wedding.  He  entered  in  with  his  armed  followers,  and  was  in- 
vited to  partake  of  the  sumptuous  entertainment.  Struck  with  the  beauty  of  the  young  lady,  be  at- 
tempted to  take  her  away  by  force ;  the  bridegroom  and  bis  kindred,  who  offered  resistanoe,  were 
slaughtered  npon  the  banqueting  tables ;  and  tbe  frantic  bride  fled  from  the  scene  of  horrour,  and  ended 
-Jier  life  with  a  cord.  Soon  after,  howexer,  the  power  of  Melo,  and  the  thousand  Portuguese  whoaerred 
under  him,  were  not  sufficient  to  protect  him  from  the  rage  of  the  people.  The  king  delivered  him  up» 
and  he  was  torn  in  pieces  by  th^multitude. 

^  Nothing  but  the  deep  detestation  of  the  Portuguese  could  have  procured  such  fiivour;  fb<r  pra> 
Vioos  to  this,  the  very  first  operation  of  the  Dutch  had  displayed  their  character.  They  were  dcftected 
in  oflering  money  of  base  metal  for  the  cargo  of  the  first  ship  which  they  loaded  with  spioery.  Those 
who  offered  it  were  seized  by  the  natives;  and  the  squadron  which  first  arrived  at  Temate  endeavoured 
t6  rescue  tbeir  countrymen  at  Java,  by  force  of  arms,  but  w6re  repufsed,  and  oompelled  to  pay  tba  ran- 
som which  the  natives  demanded.  < 

99  He  renewed  the  treaty  of  alliance  with  tb^  celebratsd  Eohcb«>  or  Akbar,  who  was  now  maatar  oC 
tfU  India,  as  iSu- south  as  Visapor. 
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«r  their  gnvei,  oo  ttiMigen  had  ever  eitebKthed  themi^lvet  urn  the  rum  of  sach  sllitt* 
Thoogh  repertedly  defeeted  ia  war,  the  Datdh  oomoerceiacreaaed,  the  harfooun  of  Indm  received 
tbeai  with  klndneia,  and  irare  them  aaaiatancet  whil<*  the  friendless  detested  Fortaguese,  though  victo- 
lions  in  almost  erery  skirmish,  were  harassed  ont  and  daily  weakened.  Like  heasts  of  |>rey  in  their 
^lens,ormoantaineerhaalltti,  they  kept  their  gloomy. foHmses,  their  destroeUon  the  wish  of  the  natives, 
who  yet  were  aftaid  too  openly  to  provoke  the  rage  of  soeh  wolves  and  tigers.  Ahont  fbnr  yean  after 
the  arrival  of  the  Dnteh,  the  English  also  appeared  in  India.  The  Dutch,  who  pleaded  the  law  of 
Katore,  withoat  eereraony  entered  the  hest  haihours,  and  endeavoured  to  drive  the  Portnguese  fnm 
their  settlements.  The  English,  in  I6oi ,  under  sir  James  Lancaster,  erected  several  Isctpries  in  India* 
bat  they  weat  to  ports  opea  to  all,  aad  offisrsd  injary  to  aeither  Dutch,  Portuguese^  aor  Moorish  set* 
tlemeat  Twenty  English  lleeU  made  the  voyage  to  India  without  hostility  with  the  natives,  when  tha 
Foftogaese  Jesuits  brought  on  a  rupture,  which  ended  in  the  loss  of  the  Portuguese  military  reputstioa. 
Bvery  treacherous  aft  which  the  Moors  practised  against  Gama  was  repeated  by  the  Jesuits,  and  the 
event  was  tho  same  s  for  ho  who  fights  with  the  weapons  of  fraud,  whenever  he  misses  his  blow;  stands 
aaked  aad  weakeaed,  aad  every  wooad  he  receives  is  mortal. 

la  1iR)4Mdanna  the  viceroy  was  succeeded  in  oAce  and  languid  negligence  by  donAlqnsode 
Castro ;  and  on  Caslro^  deotb,  in  the  third  year  of  his  government,  don  Frey  Alexio  de  Menaces,  aroh- 
Mshop  of  Goa,  was  invested  with  the  authority,  though  not  with  the  title  of  viceroy.  The  patronage  of 
the  inquisition,  and  the  reduction  of  the  Christiaas  of  St.  Thomas,  of  Ethiopia  aad  ArmeaiaM,  to 
the  see  of  Rome,  were  the  sole  employments  of  this  governor.  In  1699,  the  brave  Furtado  received  the 
•word  of  command :  he  was  a  soldier;  and  his  first  ambition  was  the  expulsion  of  the  Hollanders.  Ha 
called  the  council  aad  principal  citizens  of  G4)a,  and  urged  them  to  assist  him  in  striking  a  decisive  blow, 
which  might  rutn  the  Dutch.  His  speech  was  beard  with  joy ;  but  when  he  had  filled  the  port  of  Goa 
with  a  formidable  navy,  Ruy  Lorenso  de  Tavora  arrived  from  Portugal,  and  superseded  Furtado,  ia  tha 
r  tbifd  Month  of  his  regency.  The  only  circumstance  lor  which  Tavora  is  distingaished  is  his  generous 
acknowledgment,  that  he  thought  it  was  Furtado  who  governed,  when  he  saw  such  warlike  proparetions» 
and  that  he  was  unhappy  to  supersede  so  worthy  a  governor.  And  unhappy  it  was  for  the  Portuguesa 
interert.  It  was  now  twtivv  years  since  the  English,  and  fifteen  since  the  Dutch,  had  portended  tha 
foin  of  the  Portuguese;  yet,  etcept  the  armament  of  Furtado,  no  lagular  plan  bad  ever  been  concerted 
for  the  expulsion  of  such  formidable  rivals.  About  this  time,  captain  Best,  in  a  large  English  ship» 
and  captain  Salmon,  in  a  bomb-ketch,  lay  near  Sunt;  Nunno  de  Cnnha,  with  four  large  galliou,  and 
twenty.five  frigates,  part  of  the  armament  prepared  by  Furtado,  was  sent  by  Thvora  to  take  or  destroy 
them.  The  Mogul  bad  an  army  at  this  time  upon  tbe  shore.  The  beach  and  the  eminences  were  covered 
with  spectators.  And  now  those  who  had  deemed  the  Portuguese  invincible  at  sea,  with  astonishment 
beheld^  nine-and-twenty  shipe  vanquished  and  put  to  flight  by  two  vesselsSS*     And  a  few  days  after, 

M  For  the  miseries  with  which  the  Jesuits  distressed  Ethfopta,  see  the  noto  to  bbok  s.  line  843. 
Though  attended  with  less  bloodshed,  their  conduct  was  the  utime  m  Armenia.    This  archbishop  was  a 
fiiost  seakras  patron  of  this  method  of  conversion.    See  page  572. 

tt  An  Indian,  who  had  been  aboard  the  English  ships,  told  Nnnno  thatth^  had  not  above  a  wesik'a 
provision,  and  that  he  had  nothng  to  do  but  to  prevent  them  to  take  in  fresh  water.  Nunno  replied* 
that  **  he  would  not  spend  a  week*s  provision  upon  his  own  men  to  purchase  a  victory  that  might  ba 
gained  in  an  hotir."  And  in  the  same  high  spirit  he  sent  Canning,  an  English  prisoner  in  bis  custody,  to 
belp  his  countrymen  to  fight,  boasting  that «  ne  would  soon  take  hhsi  again  with  moro  company.**  As  Nunno 
Advanced,  with  red  bannem  displayed.  Best  weighed  his  anchors,  and  began  the  fight  in  the  centre  of 
.  the  four  large  galliots;  and  captain  Salmon,  in  the  bomb-ketch,  behaved  with  equal  courage.  With- 
ington,  a  writer  of  king  James*s  time,  thus  mentions  the  cJhgagement :  **  Captain  Salmon  of  the  bomb* 
ketch,  the  Osiander,  was  like  a  salamander  amid  the  fire,  dancing  the  hay  about  the  Portuguese,  frisk- 
ing and  playing  like  a  salmon.*'  The  Portuguese  writers  ascribe  these  victories  to  th'e  excellence  of  the 
£nglish«  m^d  incapacity  of  their  own  gunners.  Soon  after,  however,  the  English  commerce  in  India 
grnstly  declined.  The  Dutch  ''pretended  that  their  hostilities  in  India  were  in  revenge  of  the  Spanish 
tyranny  in  the  Netherlands.  Portugal  also  bowrd  down  beneath  the  sume  crael  yoke  :  yet  thi9.  in  tbe 
Duteh  logic,  was  her  crime;  and  thus,  because  the  Portuguese  groaned  under  Spaoi«h  oppression,  tha 
fipanish  oppression  in  tbe  Netherlands  was  revenged  upon  them.  The  truth  Is,  the  Portuguese  settle* 
meats  were  little  regarded  by  Spain,  and  the  Dutch  intruded  upon  them  as  the  stronger  boars  in  a  Ger- 
man forest  shoulder  the  weaker  ones  from  the  best  fall  of  acorns.  Though  beat  off  by  the  herdsmen, 
the  stronger  boars  persist  and  returo ;  so  the  Dutch  persisted,  till  they  secured  possessioo.  Every  thing,  ' 
liowever,  was  diflTereot  in  the  flrst  settlement  pf  the  English.  The  author  of  the  Histoire  Philnsophique,  &c. 
seems  to  decrv  the  policy  of  the  first  captains,  who  made  themseh^es  masters  of  no  port,  but  b>jught 
their  eaigoes  of  the  nAtivt  itterehantsi  But  he  ought  tD  have  owned  that  the  hostilities  of  the  Torks» 
aadMoguM^  And  the  trsttchery  of  the  latter  ia  ^l^ttinf  thd  Ibgtiah  foct6rs^  reiidered  retrihatloe  jua^^ 
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Thomas  B«st,  in  a  banler  conflict,  was  again  Tictoriont.  Don  Hierone  do  Asercdo,  wboM.  eroelties  i* 
Ceylon  disgraced  the  name  of  man,  in  1 613  succeeded  Tvrora  in  the  viceroyahip  of  Indk.  In  every 
view  of  importance,  the  history  of  Portngnese  Asia  terorinates  with  hia  goreroment  And  the  occur* 
rences  of  bis  regency  are  strongly  characteristic,  not  of  a  falling,  hut  of  a  fallen  empire* 

The  most  fiearleas  rasolence  and  treachery  were  now  the  chancteristacs  of  the  Portogncae  cammaD- 
ders  on  every  ttetion.     Pcreyra,  capUtn  of  the  fort  of  MooAiaasa*  treachenmsly  bribed  the  Gaftes  ts 
uinrder  the  king,  whose  head  be  sent  as  a  trophy  to  the  viceroy  Axeredo.   The  imolenoe  oCdon  Lais  de 
Oama  brought  the  hostilities  of  the  Turks  and  Persians  upon  Ormos  and  the  a^tuiaing  tetritories.    In 
Ceylon  the  common  soldiers  robbed  the  natives  at  pleasure,  and  the  commanders  added  rapes  and  adul* 
teries ;  *'  till  the  people,"  says  Faria,  V  sought  relbg^  among  the  wild  beasU  of  the  monnUins,  to  sban 
the  more  brutal  outrage  of  men.*'    Near  Surat,  a  PoKugucse  captain,  in  breach  of  the  peace,  took  a 
rich  ship  from  Mecca,  the  property  cf  the  Mogul,  and  carried  her  in  triomph  into  the  harbour  of  G<w» 
Restitution  was  refused,  ai^  the  Mogul,  whose  dominion  was  now  extended  horn  the  kingdom  of  Delhi 
to  the  confines  of  Calicut,  detained  all  the  Portuguese  ships  in  his  harbours ;  and,  together  with  bis  tri- 
butary the  king  of  Decan,  laid  siege  to  Damam,  Cbaul,  and  Bafaiin,  and  desolated  the  country  aronnd, 
Xven  the  unwarlike  Chinese  were  exaspented,  and  the  humble  submission  of  the  Portugueae  to  new  and 
severe  laws  preserved  their  continuance  at  Macao.    In  1606,  a  Dutch  fleet  had  blocked  up  the  moutk 
of  theTagus,  and  prevented  the  annual  supplies  to  India;  and  their  power  was  now  greatly  increased  in 
the  east    The  natives,  in  hatred  of  the  Portuguese,  in  every  part  fiivoured  them :  the  kings  of  Achem 
and  Temate  often  assisted  them  with  powerful  armies  against  Malaca  and  the  Malnoos,  and  the  Hollan- 
ders were  now  frequently  victorious.    While  the  eastern  world  was  thus  inarms  againet  the  Portuguese, 
insurrections  among  themselves  ra^-ed  in  every  settlement.    While  the  goldsmiths  and  mercers  of  Goa 
bad  a  bloody  engagement,  the.  peace-officers  robbed  the  shops  of  both  parties.    An  armament  of  seven 
•hips  and  250  soldiers  was  fbund  necessary  to  suppress  the  murderous  tumults  at  Meliapor.     In  the 
tumults  of  Cbaul,  Besaim,  Trapor,  and  Tana,  some  of  the  Portnguese  were  almost  daily  slaughtered  by 
each  other ;  and  while  they  were  murdering  one  another  in  Ceylon,  the  natives  issued  from  the  ibrests 
and  mouDtoins,  and  reduced  them  to  the  greatest  extremity.    lago  Simoens,  for  services  rendered  to  the 
emperor  of  Monomotapa,  had  receiyed  a  grant  of  all  the  mines  of  that  country  in  fisvour  of  the  king  of 
Portugal,  and  had  built  some  forts  on  the  river  Zarobeze.    To  ensure  his  success,  he  solicited  a  rein- 
.  ibreement  from  the  viceroy,  which  was  sent  under  the  command  of  Fonseca  Pinto,  a  lawyer.    But  tbii 
reinforcement  turned  their  arms  against  Simoens,  and  brought  him  and  his  settlement  to  utter  ruia. 
Fonseca,  who  was  sent  as  judge  to  Mozambique,  enriched  himself  by  the  most  flagitious  acta  of  injus- 
tice and  tyranny  ^,  an  example  which  was  followed  by  his  successors,  who,  without  the  authority  of 
Azevedo,  condemned  an  officer  to  the  gibbet,  and  alternately  unprisooed  each  other. 

But  with  all  the  sangfroid  of  a  materialist,  the  Koglish  perceived,  says  he,  that  great  riches  could  not 
be  acquired  without  great  ii^ustice;  and  that  to  attain  the  advantages  enjoyed  by  the  Portngnese  sod 
Dutch,  they  must  also  adopt  their  measures,  and  establish  themselves  by  force  of  arms.  But  James,  be 
adds,  as  if  he  condemned  such  narrow  policy,  was  too  pusillanimous,  and  too  much  engaged  in  con- 
troversial divinity  to  allow  warlike  operations.  The  treaty  of  the  Fnidish  with  the  potent  king  of  Persia, 
however,  he  mentions  as  an  effort  of  great  political  wisdom.  But  sir  D,  Cotton's  embassy  into  Persia, 
in  the  Clarendon  stote  papers,  vol.  i.  p.  36.  foL  throws  another  light  upon  this  aflSur.  The  treaty  with 
Persia  was  the  idlest  step  the  English  could  po8i.«ibly  have  taken.  According  to  this  authentic  record,  the 
great  monarch  of  Persia  appeiirs  little  better  than  a  captain*  of  Italian  banditti ;  and  his  prime  minister 
raised  from  the  meanest  station,  as  a  greater  shuffler  and  villain  than  his  master.  The  treaty  with  Per- 
sia, indeed,  alarmed  the  Mogul,  the  Portuguese,  and  the  Dutob,  and  brought  hostilities  upon  the  Eng- 
lish, which  the  pusillanimous  James  would  not  allow  them  to  punish  as  justice  required.  But  it  was 
not  two  months  together  in  the  mind,  nor  was  it  in  the  pc^wer  of  the  tyrant  of  Persia  to  give  any  eflec- 
tual  assisUoce  to  the  English.  A  Persian  struck  lord  Shirley,  the  sophi*s  ambassador,  in  the  presence 
«f  James,  and  each  char^  the  other  with  imposture.  The  king  of  Persia  and  his  minister  did  nothing 
but  scruple  the  credentials  sent  from  England,  and  endeavour  to  extort  presents.  While  James  tlius 
amused  himself  with  his  Persian  negotiation,  as  sagacious  and  fruitless  as  those  he  held  with  the  court  uf 
Spain  and  the  prince  palatine,  the  commerce  of  his  subjects  languished  in  India.  Hopeless  of  any  help 
from  Persia,  they  enterfd  into  a  kind  of  partnership  in  some  of  the  Dutch  settlements.  But  when  the 
Hollander  found  his  opportonity,  the  English  of  Amboyna  and  other  places  experienced  iqjuries  ^od 
cruelties  which  are  yet  pnatoned,  and  which  for  many  years  rendered  them  of  little  or  nocoosequenca 
in  the  east. 

A?  He  even  sold  the  pfovistons,  implements,  and  mining  tools  which  he  carried  to  Simoens,  whom  be 
gccuisa)  to  the  emperor  as  a  rebel  against  the  viceroy,  and  u'rgcd  the  emperor  to  kill  him.  He  seixed  the 
Liiicls  of  Simoens,  and  sold  his  slaves  and  effects.  He  deposed  Buy  de  Melo,  governor  of  Mozambique^ 
and  a!sii  seized  his  estatoi  which  he  appropriated  to  hlmselt    Melo  was  acquitted  at  Goa.    lagodt 
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•  By  eonoettkNlt  and  prPMots  the  ▼iceroy  bad  now  parcbawd  peace  with  the  Mogul,  who,  inioenced 
bj  the  arts  cf  the  Jeniit  Pereyio,  interdicted  commerce  with  the  ^glish  and  Dntch ;  and  the  Portji- 
faeae  merehantshipff  which  were  detained  in  his  harbours  were  releaited.  Duringr  the  last  thirty  years, 
the  Btreugth  and  commeroe  of  the  Turks,  had  considerably  increased  on  the  ooasU  of  Arahiaa'.  Their 
trade  ^th  the  ports  of  the  Mogul  was  great,  aod  considerable  quantities  of  the  produce  of  (ndia  were 
BOW  again  sent  to*  Europe  by  Egypt  and  Constantinople.  The  sotOects  of  the  Mogul  refused  commerce 
with  tbe  Eoglish,  and  the  Tuits  had  ollered  hostilities  to  sir  Henry  MiddJeton  m  the  Red  Sea.  Mid* 
dleton  therefore  appealed  to  tbe  force  of  arms ;  but  he  did  not  act  as  a  pirate.  Ue  seized  some  Mogul 
vessels  near  Arden^  but  for  the  Indian  traffic  which  he  took  from  them,  he  gave  them  full  value  in  Eng- 
lish goods,  according  to  the  estimation  of  the  east,  professing  that  he  only  desired  an  equitable  com- 
neioe.  Fearful  of  such  rivals,  Azevedo  fitted  out  a  fleet  of  eight  ships,  some  of  8,  some  of  6,  5,  and  400 
tons,  besides  60  frigates,  and  some  fly  boats.  But  after  a  feint  attack,  Azevedo  withdrew;  and  though 
often  braved  by  the  Eoglisb,  reinforced  only  with  four  vessels,  to  the  deeper  astonishment  of  India,  he 
declined  the  combat,  and  soflered  the  enemy,  unmoleited,  to  proceed  homeward  with  loaded  ships. 

Nor  was  Miranda,  tbe  admiral  of  tbe  seas  of  Malaca,  more  prosperous.  After  a  bard  engagement 
with  a  great  fleet  of  Aebem,  he  was  totally  defeated  s*  by  m  Dutch  squadron  of  eight  vessels.  Tlie  trade 
with  China  was  now  annually  interrupted  by  the  Dutch,  who,  not  satisaed  aitb  the  rente  by  the  Cape 
of  Good  Hope,  had  now  passed  tbe  straiU  of  Magellan,  and  opened  a  tnde  with  Japan  ».  A  Portn-i 
foese  adventurer,  named  Sebastian  Oonsalez  Tibao'^,  wbo»  by  betraying  the  Indian  princes  who  fa^ 
vonred  him,  established  himself  in  Sun<|ava,  was  there  proclaimed  king,  and  became  au  indepen- 
dent monarch,  Cooscmmis  that  the  king  of  Arracam,  his  late  ally,  whom  be  had  treacherously  deserted 
when  invaded  by  the  Mogul,  would  meditate  revenge,  he  sent  an  embassy  to  Azevedo,  to  whom  ho 
offered  alliance,  and  proposed  a  war  with  the  king  of  Arracam.  AUored  by  Tibao's  report  of  the  iin- 
inense  treasures  of  that  prince.  Azevedo,  contrary,  says  Faria,  to  all  laws,  human  and  divine,  con- 
cluded tbe  desired  treaty  with  the  rencgado»  and  invaded  Arracam.  But  here  alio  the  Portuguese 
arms  were  disgraced,  and  Tibao,  deprived  of  every  foot  of  tenritorv,  w^s  reduced  to  his  original  mean- 
ness. Even  more  unfortunate  was  Philip  de  Brito  e  Nicote:  By  tlie  most  ungrateful  treachery  to  the 
king  of  Tangu  and  other  Indian  princes,  he  also  had  raised  himself  to  the  sovereign  power,  bad  been 
proclaimed  king  of  P^gn,  aod  his  name  was  the  terrour  of  Siam  and  tbe  neighboiu-ing  regions.  The 
king  of  Ava,  in  revenge  of  his  vassal  the  king  of  Tangu,  with  an  army  of  120,000  men,  and  a  fleet  of 
400' vesseUi,  laid  siege  to  Brito  in  his  strong  fort  of  Siriam.  Azevedo,  in  hope  that  he  might  prove  an 
auspicious  ally,  sent  an  afmament  of  five  galliots  to  the  support  of  Brito ;  but  Brito*  ere  iu  arrival,  was 
overpowered,  after  a  brave  defence^.  His  wife  and  soldiers  were  maimed  and  sent  into  slavery  i  and 
he  himself  and  his  male  kindred  were  impaled  on  the  ramparts  of  his  gftmsoo. 
Such  were  now  the  civil  insurrectkins,  such  the  wars  of  the  Portuguese  ^ ;  the  spirit  of  Azevedo^s  trea- 

Cunba,  another  lawyer,  was  appointed  to  authority  equal  with  Fonseca,  with  command  to  restore  Melo. 
When  they  arrived,  they  imprisoned  Fonseca,  but  an  officer  named  Ouerra relieved  bim,  and  imprisoned 
Cunba.  And  be,  as  Fonsecii  bad  done,  bribed  his  keepers,  and  escaped  to  Morobassa,  where  Melo  then 
was.  Melo  and  Cunha  now  sailed  for  Mozambique,  and  Fonseca  with  immense  wealth  fled  to  Goa  i  but 
Guerra,  who  remained,  was  tried  by  Cunha,  and  executed. 

^  By  this  increase,  the  customs  of  Ormuz  and  Matcate  were  greatly  reduced,  Vid.  Faria,  sub 
aon.1616. 

*  So  completely  was  he  defeated,  that  he  escaped  to  shore  with  only  six  men. 

M  This  country  was  discovered  by  the  Portuguese,  who  opened  a  trade  with  it,  about  1540. 

^  This  adventurer  went  to  India  a  private  soldier.  He  deserted  from  the  service,  and  became  a 
seller  of  salt  in  Bengal.  HisprofiU  increased,  till  he  found  himself  master  of  a  squadron  of  ten  vessels, 
with  which  be  commenced  piratical  wars ;  and  having  assumed  re^ral  power,  he  extended  bis  territories, 
land  made  treaties  with  the  neighbouring  princes.  The  king  of  Arracam,  threatened  with  an  invasion  from 
the  Mogul,  entered  into  a  league  with  Tibao.  But,  bribed  by  tbe  Mogul,  he  sufiered  his  army  to  pass 
bim ;  and  while  tbe  Moguls  plundered  one  part  of  tbe  rich  kingdom  of  Arracam,  be  plundered  the  citiea 
of  tbe  other  side. 

^  Brito  had  no  powder  to  repel  the  enemy,  an  officer  whom  he  had  sent  with  money  to  purchase  that 
article  having  never  returned.  Ue  was  impaled  with  his  fece  to  bis  house,  and  lived  two  days,  says 
Hfcria,  In  that  dreddfel  conditka. 

**  Though  under  the  same  monaiob,  the  Spanish  governor  of  the  Philippine  isles  sent  a  party  of  men» 
in  1602,  who,  in  defiance  of  the  remonstrances  and  threats  of  the  Portuguese  commander,  built  a  fort 
at  the  port  of  Pinal.  Some  years  after,  however,  the  increase  of  the  Dutch  power  inclined  tho  gover- 
pov  of  Manilla  to  solicit  the  assistance  of  Azevedo^  to  expel  the  Doteh  from  the  Malocos.  But  the 
viceroy  could  only  affijrd  an  armament  which  consisted  chiefly  of  transported  felons.  And  these  wholly 
deserted.ere  they  came  to  action.  The  admiral  baring,  contrary  to  his  orders^  touched  at  Malaca,  gave 
Ibem  the  final  opportunity. 
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ties  sre  fef«n  more  charaot«riftie*  Won  by  Mi<Mletoo'«  g sllant  behsfioar,  and  vegnrdlnM  of  the  Hce- 
roy'f  reientDient,  the  Mogul,  coptrarj  to  the  late  traty,  not  only  admitted  the  EogliA  to  free  oom^ 
meroe  with  his  subjects,  but  the  English  admiral  was  entertained,  by  his  order,  vith  all  the  splendour  of 
eastern  pompb  The  zamorim,  the  king  of  Cochin,  and  the  king  of  the  little  island  of  Para,  prepaied  Ibr 
hostilities;  Azeredo  sent  rich  presenU,  and  begged  Ibr  peace :  the  presents  were  accepted,  b«t  the 
Bost<ooatemptuous  pretences  excused  delay,  and  the  conditions  were  never  settled.  An.  embassy,  with 
rich  presents,  was  tent  to  Abas  Xa,  king  of  Persia,  who  meditated  the  conquest  of  Ormuz;  hot  this  vas 
also  treated  with  soom;  and  the  Persians,  assisted  by  the  English,  soon  after  wrested  Ormns  and  its  teiw 
litory  from  the  Portuguese.  Idle,  undetermined  treaties,  were  renewed  with  the  Mogul,  and  transacted 
with  the  king  of  Siam,  who  would  not  consent  to  expel  the  English  from  his  harbours.  The  reaacms  he 
urged  speak  the  deepest  contempt :  he  excused  the  bustilities  of  the  queen  of  Pataoa,  hb  vassal,  by  aay- 
|ng  she  was  mad ;  and  he  liked  the  English,  be  said,  because  they  weie  useful  to  htm,  and  showed  him 
great  respect  The  prince  of  Pander,  a  kingdom  of  Ceylon,  though  the  Portuguese  had  lately  mmdered 
an  ambassador  from  bis  neighbour  the  king  of  Candea,  sent  proposals  of  peace  and  offered  tribute  to  the 
^ceroy ;  but  finding  the  Portuguese  less  formidable  than  be  had  esteemed,  he  focamed ;  and  Aaeredo 
ftmduded  the  treaty,  on  oooditbn  of  only  one  half  of  the  tribute  first  proposed.  Bnt  the  most  eon- 
jtemptiiouf  treatment  is  yet  unmenliooed.  The  king  of  Ara,  alarmed  at  the  treaty  with  Siam,  and  ap- 
prehensive of  revenge  for  the  death  of  Brito,  sent  an  embassy  to  the  viceroy*  Azevedo  accepted  hie 
proposals,  and  Martinbo  de  Costa  Falcam,  his  ambassador,  went  to  ratify  the  treaty  at  the  court  of 
Ave.  But  the  monarches  (ears,  and  the  reputat  ion  of  the  Portuguese  valour,  were  now  no  move.  After 
paoy  days  spent  by  Falcam  in  vain  solicitations  for  an  audience,  the  hour  of  midnight  was  at  last  ap- 
pointed. In  the  dark  he  was  brought  to  an  apartment,  and  m  the  dark  also  was  ordered  to  deliver  hii 
embassy,  Ibr  the  king,  they  said,  was  there,  and  listened.  He  delivered  it,  and  received  no  answen 
Yet  though  this  haughty  silence  told  bim  he  had  been  talking  to  the  walls,  Falcam  still  meanly  solieiled 
to  see  the  sovereign  j  and  the  former  refined  contempt  was  renewed.  A  dey,  and  a  place  in  the  street 
were  named,  where  Falcam  might  see  bis  majesty  as  be  rode  out  on  his  elephant.  The  day  came^  bat 
^he  king  never  deigned  to  turn  his  eye  to  the  place  where  the  ambassador  stood.  And  Fakam,  thoa 
Joaded  with  the  most  contemptuous  disgrace,  returned  to  Ooa. 

On  a  voyage  to  Dio^  Azevedo  fsll  in  with  fonr  English  vessels.  He  held  a  oouncil  of  war,  and  it  was 
lesolved  not  to  fight,  because  the  state  of  India,  should  victory  declare  against  them,  could  not  suscaiit 
the  loss  of  the  large  galleon  m  which  the  admiral  sailed.  Such  was  the  poverty  of  the  Portuguese  cae- 
tom-housee  in  the  east;  and  the  exchequer  of  Lisbon  received  an  equally  soudl  and  precarious  revenve 
prom  the  company  of  merchants  who  were  the  proprietors  of  the  goods  brought  to  PoKugal.  In  some  of 
the  last  fifteen  years,  not  a  Portuguese  ship  sailed  firom  India  to  Europe ;  and  half  of  those  which  veo* 
tared  out,  were  either  token  by  enemies,  or,  having  sailed  late  in  the  season,  were  destroyed  by  tempest. 
While  thus  degraded  and  broken  down,  the  Spanish  court  completed  the  ruin  of  the  PortugueM  east- 
ern empire.  The  expense  of  the  supplies,  lately  sent  against  the  Duteb  and  English,  far  exceeded  the 
taxes  of  the  cpmpany,  reaped  by  Spain ;  and  Azevedo  receiyed  an  order  from  the  court  of  Madpd,  to 
dispose  of  every  employment,  of  every  office  under  hiip,  by  public  sale,  that  money  might  be  raiaed  to 
support  his  government  We  now  need  add  few  circum^anc^  P<><'*>  ^  ^^  history  of  the  lall  of  the 
Portuguese  empire  in  Asia  is  here  essentially  complete. 

While  the  Indian  state  was  so  poor,  that  it  could  not  afford  to  fish  |he  lom  of  a  single  galleon,  Azevedo 
the  viceroy  was  immensely  rich.  As  he  complained  one  day  of  the  great  losssm  soitoined  by  bit  trading 
Vessels,  near  the  latter  pert  ofhis  reign,  one  of  his  officers  told  him  be  was  still  foit^  ^  ^  500,000  doeats. 
To  this  he  replied,  "  I  am  still  worth  more  than  that  sum  iu  cattle  only.'* 

Though  the  ministry  of  Spain  seemed  to  have  abandoned  India,  they  beheld  the  succ^a  of  the  Dutch 
with  great  resentment  Because  he  had  not  defeated  the  Duteh  and  English,  Azevedo  was  recalled*  wae 
ttripped  of  hb  riches,  and  condemned  to  a  dungeon,  in  whieh^  he  ended  bie  life^  and  in  whk^h  he  was 
maintained  by  the  Jesuits,  who  afterwards  honourably  buried  him  :  a,  debt,  no  doubt,  of  gratitude  for 
the  services  which  be  bad  rendered  t^hat  society  in  Indii^ 

Even  deeper  declension  followed  the  reign  of  Azevedo.  The  numerMMi  I^M^eguiia  lbiti»  almost  mrevy 
where  stripped  of  territory,  had  been  long  suHhred  to  flilt  iMo  dsoay ;  Ibr  their  eommaodeis  were  only 
mtent  on  their  own  ludden  aggrandisement  Shipwrecks  and  dreadful  tempests  adiM  to  the  miwriesof  the 

^  To  the  ioston'ces  of  Azevedo*s  cruelties  already  mentioned,  let  another  be  added.  He  used  to 
amuse  himself  and  bis  soldiers,  by  throwing  his  prisoners  over  the  bridge  of  Malvana,  to  see  the  croeo- 
dileai  devour  them.  «  The  crocodiles,"  says  Fsria,  *<  were  so  used  to  this  food,  thet  they  irott|d  Kfl 
thekr  heads  above  water  and  crowd  to  the  place,  at  the  sight  of  the  victims.'*' 
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i:  u4  tba  QKMt  mnariuble  events  of  tbe  govcrmneotof  John  eoant  de  Redondo,  wKo  in  161 7 
Mpeneded  Aasredo,  are  tbe  lolenrnfapts  held  at  Got.  In  some  of  th^ie,  tbe  citiEcns  lay  day  and  nifcht 
oo  the  llaovt  of  the  ohorebas,  imploriag  the  dmae  mercy,  in  the  deepest  and  most  awfnl  silence,  while 
not  a  sound  was  to  be  beaid  in  the  monrofol  streets. 

Though  Aseredo  was  punished  for  not  defeating  the  Dutch  and  £nglish,  so  little  regard  did  Spain 
pay  to  India,  that  Heman  de  Albaquerque,  who  after  Redundo  govenied  for  three  years,  never  received 
we  letter  foun  the  oonrt  of  his  sovereign.  In  1622,  don  Fiaiicisco  de  Gama  sailed  from  Usbon  with 
fiwr  ships,  and  the  comoisaiaD  of  viceroy.  On  his  voj^ge,  the  three  vessels  which  attended,  cootem|i- 
tnonsly  lefi  bim ;  and  to  save  himself  from  a  Dutch  squadron,  be  bnrned  bis  owd  ship  on  the  coast  Of 
li08amhi(|u«,  firam  whence,  io  a  galiiot,  he  proceeded  to  India.  After  a  regency  of  five  years,  in  whicli 
he  neither  esecnted  nor  planned  one  action  of  the  smallest  consequence,  be  resigfted  the  government  isa 
don  Luis  de  BriUs  the  bishop  of  Cochin.  Malaca,  again  besieged  by  the  king  of  Achem,  was  agaili 
vednced  to  the  deepest  distress ;  hnt  tbe  bishop  would  fit  out  no  armament  to  its  relief,  jealous,  it  was 
thought,  lest  tbe  commander,  of  it  should  be  appointed  viceroy.  'On  tbe  bi5hop*s  death,  which  hap- 
pened aftei  his  having  benumbed  every  business  of  state  for  neai^  two  years,  the  writs  ofsoccession  were 
opanod,  and  two  governors  were  (brad  named,  one  for  tbe  civil,  the  other  for  tbe  military  department. 
But  so  vague  were  the  termi  of  expression,  that  two  gentlemen  of  different  names  claimed  tbe  sword  of 
command.  The  dispute  was  submitted  to  the  council  of  6oa,  and  Alvam  Botello  was  declared  governor. 
By  a  vigorous  effort  he  relieved  Malaca  ;  bot  he  fell  soon  afterwards  in  an  engagement  wher9  tbe  Hol- 
landers wen  vietorions ;  and  Malaca  was  again  Invested  by  the  neighbouring  priuceft,  assisted  by  4 
•qondnm  of  twelve  Dutch  shipsL  Mommhiqoe,  Ceylon,  various  forts  of  the  Moluccas  and  cin  every 
coast  of  ^dia,  were  alternately  lost  and  recovered,  were  again  repeatedly  attacked  by  the  enemy,  and 
«t  lest  finally  abandoned  by  the  Portuguese.  In  I6fla,  under  the  viceroyalty  of  the  count  de  Unares, 
**  our  fiuprpeaa  enemies,"  says  Faria,  *'  raved  over  the  seas  without  oppositran,  took  away  many  of  onr 
•hips  and  ruined  our  trade.  They  also  every  where  incensed  the  Indian  princes  against  us:  for  we  had 
no  agents  at  any  of  their  courts  to  vindicate  our  cause."  Yet,  deep  as  such  declension  appears.  Line* 
Ten,  on  his  return  to  Enrope,  presented  tbe  king  of  Spam  with  a  hat^band,  and  tbe  if  leen  with  a  pair  of 
pendants,  a  gift  valn^  at  100,0()0  drowns.  In  1639,  while  another  archbishop  of  Qoa  was  governor, 
a  squadron  of  nine  Dutch  vessels  rode  in  triumph  in  the  river  of  Ooa,  and  btimt  three  galleons  in  the  ^ 
harbour,  without  opposition;  **  for  the  fort,"  says  Faria,  **  was  destitute  both  of  ammunition  and  men.** 
In  1640,  the  kmgdom  of  Portugal,  by  one  of  the  noblest  efforts  upon  record,  threw  off  the  yoke  of 
Spain ;  and  the  Portnguese  in  India  acknowledged,  the  duke  of  Braganza  as  their  sovereign.  And  in 
164^,  a  viceroy  was  seiit  to  Indhi  by  John  IV.  Bot  though  the  new  monarch  paid  attention  to  India, 
and  though  the  English,  during  their  civil  wars,  abandoned  the  commerce  of  the  east,  tbe  Dutch  were 
,  mpm  so  formidable,  and  their  operations  so  well  connected  and  continued,  that  every  exertion  to  recover 
the  dominion  of  India  was  fruitless  end  lost  Sooii  after  the  civil  wars,  tbe  English  arose  to  more  power 
and  consequence,  than  even  the  Dutch  in  Asia ;  and  many  of  the  Portuguese  merchants  became  their 
agents  and  naval  carriers.  l*uwards  the  end  of  the  sevenreenth  century,  the  court  of  Lisbon  turned  its 
amotion  to  the  Brazils,  and  neglected  India.  A  succession  of  viceroys  was  however  continued;  but  of 
mil  their  numerous  settlements  on  every  coast  of  the  eastern  world,  the  ports  of  Goa  and  Dio  in  Ipdia, 
And  the  isle  of  Macao  in  the  bay  of  Canton,  only  remained  in  the  possession  of  the  Portuguese.  And, 
acoordtng  to  the  information  procured  by  the  abb^  Rnynal,  (who  published  his  irivtoire  Pbiloso^ 
phtqoe.  Ice  about  ten  years  ago,)  two  small  vessels^  often  Chinese,  once  in  the  year  cany  some  por- 
^lain  to  Goa  and -Dio:  but  these  must  touch  at  Surat  anri  other  ports  to  complete  their  re4urn  of  silks 
and  spicery.  And  one  ship,  with  a  poorcargo,  partly  furnished  by  the  two  sloops  of  Macao,  and  partly  pur- 
chased from  the  BngNsh,  nils  once  in  the  year  fmrn  0.«  to  Lisbon.  Such  is  the  foil  of  that  power,  which 
4Hice  commanded  theoommerce  of  Africa  and  Asia,  fmmt  he  !$ti  aits  ufGibraltar  to  the  eastern  sideofjapan! 

But  Dfo  and  Ooa  are  unrivalled  stations;  and  the  island  of  Macao,  on  the  cbabt  of  China,  is  a  pos- 
nesnott  of  the  utmost  value,  a  possession  which  might  be  envied  by  the  ^rst  power  of  Europe.  Would 
fba  Portuguese  abolish  the  inquisition  of  GiA,  says  Ray nal,  and  open  their  ports  upon  liberal 
t»rinciples,  the  Portuguese  ffag  might  again  flow  triumphant  over  the  eastern  ocean.  But  though  this 
ilonrish  cannot  be  realised,  while  tbe  power  of  the  British  and  Dutch  continue,  there  is  a  wide  and  fn 
wnorable  field  open  for  the  increase  of  the  Portuguese  Indian  commerce ;  and  a  beginnmg  that  promises 
fctnre  hnportance  has  already  taken  place.  In  1773,  the  late  king  uf  Portugal  new-modelled  the  go* 
▼eroment  of  his  Asiatic  settlements.    By  tbe  new**  laws  the  power  of  the  governor  Is  alteredi  and  tho 

*•  For  which  see  On  Noticias,  |n  the  Appendiji. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


•84  HISTORY  OF  THE  PORTUGUESE  EMPIRE  IN  ASIA. 

title  of  ▼ioeroy  i«  cluiiif  ed  to  that  uf  capUin-goieraL    The  ioqoiaitkNi  «f  Goa,  foiBwrly  more  i 

ID  its  cnieltien  than  even  that  of  Portugal,  i«  utterly  abolished;  and  aiMMit  six  or  aeven  lewali  are  iioa 

aunually  cleared  froro  Lisbon  for  India }  but  the  commerae  of  these  fleets  is  a  royal  monopoly,  aad  re- 

gulated  in  the  same  spirit  by  which  the  trade  to  Brazil  is  now,  and  has  always  beea,  conduetad  sod 

governed. 

The  histories  of  wars,  from  the  earliest  times,  are  much  alike;  the  names  of  the  eomitries  ni«|ed, 
the  towns  destroyed,  and  captains  slain  are  difibrent;  the  motives  and  oondoct  of  the  oppressors  and 
the  miMries  of  the  oppressed,  are  the  same.  Portugal  labed  the  first  oommeroial  empiiw  of  the  mo- 
dem world ;  the  history  of  her  fate  therefore  opens  a  new  field  for  the  moat  important  specalatioii. 
The  transactions  of  the  Portuguese  in  India  are  peculiarly  the  wan  and  negotiations  «f  eooameree^  and 
therefore^  offer  instructions  to  every  trading  country,  which  are  not  to  be  found  in  the  campaigns  of  a 
Caesar  or  a  Marlborough.  The  prosperity  and  declension  of  foreign  settlements,  resultinjr  from  the  wis* 
dom  or  errours.of  the  supreme  power  at  home,  from  the  wisdom  or  imprudence,  the  virtues  or  vices  of 
governors  abroad;  the  stupendous  effects  of  unstained  honour  and  fottb ;  the  miserable  ruinous  cmbar- 
nssments  which  attend  dislionest  policy»  though  supported  by  the  greatest  abilities  in  the  field  or  in  the 
council ;  the  uncoounercial  and.dreadful  consequences  of  wars  unjustly  provoked,  though  crowned  with 
a  long  series  of  victories;  the  self-destructive  measures,  uncommercial  apirit,  and  inherent  weakness  of 
despotic  rule :  the  power,  affluence,  and  stability  which  reward  the  liberal  policy  of  humane  govern- 
ment; in  a  word,  all  those  causes  which  nourish  the  infoncy,  all  those  which  as  a  secret  disease  undei^ 
imine,  or  as  a  violent  poison  suddenly  destroy  the  vital  strength  of  a  cooimerelhl  empire  i  all  these  are 
developed  and  displayed,  in  the  most  exemplary  manner^  in  the  history  of  the  transactions  of  Portuguese 


And  all  these  combine  to  ascertain  the  great  principles  upon  .which  that  stupendous  commonwealth 
the  British  Ea^  India  company  must  exist  or  foil.  The  commeroe  of  India  is  of  most  essential  valae 
to  the  British  nation.  By  the  Indian  goods  distributed  over  Europe,  the  essential  balance  of  trade  h 
preserved  in  our  favour.  But  whether  the  Indian  commerce  should  be  conducted  by  an  esclosive  com- 
pany>  or  laid  open  to  every  adventurer,  is  the  question  of  the  day,  a  question  of  the  very  first  import- 
ance to  the  British. empire;  And  to  this  question  the  example  of  the  Portuguese  is  of  the  fim  conse- 
quence. Both  in  the  senate,  and  in  the  works  of  some  political  writen,  this  example  haa  been  appealed 
to;  an  exact  knowledge  of  the  commercial  principles  of  Portuguese  Asia  is  therefore  highly  necessary ; 
particularly,  if  the  most  gross  misrepresentations  of  it  have  alrAdy  been  given,  with  the  professed  view 
of  influencing  the  legislature.  And  an  authenticated  state  of  the  principles  of  the  Portuguese  Asiatic 
commerce,  were  it  only  to  guard  us  against  the  visionary  and  dangerous  schemes  of  theory,  cannot  but 
be  of  some  utility  to  that  nation  which  now  commands  the  commerce  of  India. 

Throughout  the  foregoing  history  of  Portuguese  Asia,  the  chaFSCteristics  and  principles  of  the  Porto* 
guese  military  and  commercial  government  have  been  stated  and  anthentieated.  But  a  retrospect  will 
be  necessary,  to  bring  the  Portuguese  example  decisively  hopia;  and  several  focts,  as  far  their  proper 
place,  have  been  hitherto  reserved  for  the  following 

RECAPITULATION. 

When  Gama  arrived  in  India,  the  Moors,  great  masters  of  the  arts  of  traffic,  were  the  lords  of  tbe 
eastern  seas.  They  had  settlements  on  every  convenient  station,  from  SofoJa  to  China ;  and,  though  un- 
der different  govemmentii,  were  in  reality  one  great  commonwealth.  They  clearly  foresaw  what  iqiuiy 
their  trade  would  sustain,  were  Europeans  to  become  acquainted  with  the  Asiatic  seas.  They  exerted 
every  fraudful  art,  that  not  one  man  of  Gama's  fleet  might  return  to  Europe.  And  when  these  art* 
were  defeated,  with  the  most  determined  zeal,  they  commenced  hostilities^. 

Garrisons  and  warlike  fleets  were  now  absolutely  necessary  to  the  existence  of  a  naval  commerce  be- 
tween Europe  and  Asia.  And  on  tbe  return  of  Gama,  Cabral  was  sent  with  an  armed  fleet  of  thirteen 
vessels.  His  commission  was  to  make  alliances,  to  establish  forts  and  factories,  and  to  repel  hostilities. 
His  commission  he  executed,  and  the  commanders  who  succeeded  him  greatly  extended  the.Portufuaie 
settlements,  which  were  reduced  by  Albuquerque  into  a  regular  plan  of  empire. 

To  increase  tbe  population  and  riches,  and  thence  tbe  strength  of  the  mother  couutry,  by  tbe  expor- 
tation of  her  domestic  manufactures,  raised  from  her  domestic  staples,  is  tbe  great  and  only  real  advan- 
tage of  foreign  settlement.     But  this  was  not  understood  by  the  Portuguese.    To  raise  a  leveaue  for 

«  To  the  above  let  it  be  added,  that  the  soldan  of  Egypt,  and  the  Grand  Tnrk«  for  near  a  oentory,  • 
continued  their  strenuous  efibrts  for  the  utter  esc^^i^M^  ijithe  Portuguese, 
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th«  klDir  his  nmter,  was  the  id«a  of  AlboqiieiiiQe.  And  the  stupendous  Itbrie  which  he  raised  dees  hk 
genius  inunorUl  honour:  for  it  must  be  femembered,  that  eren  had  he  understood  the  domestic  advan* 
tages  df  a.ffce  trade,  it  was  not  in  his  power  to  open  it.  Tbe  king  of  Portugnl  was  sole  merchant,  everj 
iKtorjr  was  his,  and  the  traffic  between  Portogal  and  India  was,  in  tbe  strictest  sense,  a  rognl  mone^ 
pol^.  There  was  a  species  of  free  trade  indeed  allowed  in  the  eastern  seas;  bnt  fn>m  this,  the  motber 
country  received  no  benefit;  and  tbe  principles  upon  wbicb.it,  existed,  naturally  produced  the  lall  cf 
the  Portuguese  eastern  empire..  We  need  nt»t  sepeat  its  piratical  anaroby.  The  greatest  and  iKOit 
accomplished  of  the*l>ortoguese  goreraors  saw  its  fatal  tendiooy,.  and  every  method  was  attempted  tQ 
restrict  and  render  it  infamous. 

The  tribute  of  the  vassal  princes,  the  territorial  levies,  and  the  duties  of  tbe  various  cus^om-honsei^ 
produced  under  some  governors  n  considerable  revenue.  But  bow  miserably  obvious  is  this  syi^m  tn 
every  abuse  I  The  foregoing  history  demonstrates  how,  period  after  period,  it  fell  into  deeper  vtd 
deeper  disorder.  The  yearly  salary  of  Almeyda,  tbe  first  viceroy,  was  only  15,000  rials,  (i.  e.  10411. 
13s.  Ijcf.  sterling;)  about  fboraoore  or  a  hundred  years  after,  the  salary  an^  profits  of  three  yean 
viceroyalty  amounted  to  about  one  million  and  a  half  of  ducats.  Faria  y  Sousa  bas  given,  from  thn 
archives  of  Portugal,  an  exact  list  of  all  tbe  ships  cleared  from  Portogal  for  India,  from  the  discovefj 
pf  Gama  to  the  year  1640^.  During  tbe  flnt  fiifty  yean,  whicb  was  the  most  flonrisbing  p^od  of  Pofw 
tupuese  Asia«  only  nine  or  ten  vessels  sailed  yearly  from  Portugal  to  India.  And  from  that  period  to 
the  end  of  the  Spanish  usurpation,  only  one  or  two  vessels  carried  the  annual  traiBc  of  India  to  PortugaL 

Besides  the  misconduct  which  naturally,  results  from  that  worst  of  ail  monopolies  a  regal  one,  manjr 
were  the  other  circumstances  whicb  included  the  future  ruin  of  the  Portuguese. 

The  vague  terms  of  the  viceroy's  commifsion  (for  which  see  tbe  Appendix)  and  bis  arbitrary  power, 
from  which  there  was  no  appeal  to  any  body  of  laws  of  supreme  authority,  naturally  produced  the  uqjuit 
wan,  tbe  insolence,  cruelty,  and  fearless  rapine  of  tbe  Portuguese  governors  and  theic  dependent 
officers. 

From  every  circumstance  it  appeors,  that  the  courts  of  Lisbon  aud  Madrid  never  considered  tbe  com- 
merce of  India  as  an  object  worthy  of  their  attention.  Sovereignty  and  revenue  were  the  advantages 
they  expected,  and  endeavoured  to  find  in  the  east. 

Every  historian  of  Portuguese  Asia  complains  of  the  sudden  recalls  of  the  viceroys;  and  tbe  stated 
term  of  three  years  viceroyalty  is  most  apparently  absurd  and  ruinous.  Every  historian  of  tbfse  trana- 
nctions  mentions  \%  as  the  general  practice,  that  the  new  viceroy  stopped  and  reversed  every  prepnn. 
tion  and  plan  of  his  predeceMor. 

Though  no  vessels  bpt  those  of  bis  migesty  carried  the  compiodities  of  Ipdia  to  Europe,  a  contraband 
traffic  of  tbe  officers  and  sailors  had  been,  most  assuredly,  of  the  earli^t  commencement.  By  a  statute 
passed  in  1637,  it  appears  th^t  the  viceroys  bad  furmerly  obtained  the  privilege  for  themselves,  and  of 
granting  licenses  to  others,  to  carry  certain  articles  and  quantities  of  their  own  private  traffic,  on  board 
of  his  nuu^^7*s  vessels  to  Portugal.  When  this  grant  commenced,  we  have  not  been  able  to  determme., 
Certain  it  is,  however,  that  it  must  have  been  mentioned,  had  it  been  in  existence  when  Castro,  Ataide^ 
and  other  viceroys  exerted  the  most  strenuous  efiiirts  to  discourage  tbe  mercantile  pursuiU  of  tbe  natii^ 
Portuguese.  Were  we  allowed  to  venture  a  conjecture,  we  would  place  this  exclusive  grant  to  tbe 
"viceroy  and  his  creatures  in  the  reign  of  John  IV.  who  made  a  faint  and  vain  endeavour  to  recover  the 
dominion  of  India.  And  it  outrages  probability  to  suppose  it  older  than  the  extraordinary  but  uncerti* 
ikd  emoluments  recorded  as  given  by  Philip  11.  to  the  f  iceroys  of  India.  Whenever  it  commencei^ 
however,  in  1 687  tbe  legal  right  to  this  private  traffic  was  abolished ;  but  the  contraband  practice,  which 
certainly  began  with  the  fint  voyage  of  Cabral,  was  as  certainly  continued. 

The  exdoatve  company  of  merchants,  who  in  1587  contracted  t9  fit  out  the  Indian  fleets,  cppear.to 

^  From  the  commencement  of  the  Indian  commerce  under  Cabral,  in  1500,  to  the  death  of  the  gient 
Castro,  in  1548,  494  ships  sailed  from  Lisbon  for  India,  of  which  41  were  lost  on  the  voyage.  On  an 
average,  therefore,  about  19  tbipa  in  each  two  years  arrived  in  India.  As  many  of  these  were  war 
nbips,  sent  to  continue  in  the  east,  we  cannot  suppose  that,  making  allowance  for  shipwrecks,  more  than 
five  returned  annually  to  Portugal.  From  1548  to  the  accession  of  Philip,  173  sailed  from  Lisbon  for 
India,  of  whicb  17  were  lost  Tbe  yearly  average  is  therefore  near  five  ships  sent,  and  the  return,  ai 
above  proportioned,  about  three.  During  57  years  under  the  crown  of  Spain,  only  285  sailed  for  India, 
whereof  only  «36  arrived.  Some  yeaia  not  one  ship  sailed,  either  from  Lisbtm  to  India,  or  from  India 
to  Lisbon.  At  this  period,  say  all  our  authors,  the  ships  were  mostly  overioaded,  and  sailed  at  impro- 
per seasons,  by  which  means  many  were  lost,  and  many  were  Uken  by  the  Dutch  and  English.  And 
thus,  upon  an  average,  at  least,  from  about  the  year  1616,  not  more  than  three  vessels  io  each  two  yean 
arrived  at  Lisbon, 
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bare bftd little  inflaeoM  in  the  uSunof  India.  The  povvr  of  tbe  ▼iceray  and  tiia  phaticd 
««rs  still  predominaiit  While  only  om  or  tvo  aaiM  aoauallj  ibr  Portugal,  th«  aloopf  and  otfccr  vsa^ 
■ah  employed  in  the  trade  of  the  prirate  adventureft  amomitcd  to  a  oooMderable  nunybiBr.  CaplaiA 
Beit  met  a  tradiog  fleet  of  240  POrtiif  ueae  tomIs  on  the  ooait  of  Camhaya :  and  when  the  Mognl  d»> 
dared  war  afaiwt  the  Fortugneie,  in  1617,  the  number  of  their  Temeii  delMned  in  lus  harbonn  (Vid. 
Far.  tub.  an.)  was  900.  Yet  were  the  adTentureis  in  this  trade  liable  to  every  inoonvenicnoe  naoally  msS^ 
§tnA  by  smngglen  and  freebooters.  Jj,  is  true  they  carried  the  oommoditite  of  Elbiopln  and  the  coasts 
aroond  Ormns,  to  Malaca  and  Cbtim ;  and  in  retnm  distribnted  the  prodnots  of  the  eastern  over  the 
western  shores  of  the  Indian  ocean.  But  they  had  no  certain  protectioo  of  their  property,  and  thej 
were  sommnded  with  monopolies.  The  Tkeroys  and  oommaadess  of  Ibrts  had  nmnopoBee  of  their  own 
In  eveiy  station  between  Ethiopia  and  China.  And  it  is  easy  to  conceire^how  their  creatnres'  mnst  bnvw 
lorded  it  over  all  those  who  dared  to  inlerlers  with  their  profits.  To  render  a.foreign  trade  proepesonsp 
Ihe  honest  merchant  mnst  have  ere^r  possible  enoourafsment  It  Is  easy  to  apqnire  a  handaonse  in« 
dependence  in  an  honoomble  channel,  the  sons  of  men  of  property  and  of  connexi^is  will  adveotore  ; 
and  where  cepital  stock  and  real  abilities  are  best  rewarded,  oonuneioe  mnst  greatly  increase.  If  ok 
the  other  hand,  the  merebaut  b  fettered  with  difficulties,  only  men  of  desperate  ibitane  ^ill  settle  in  a 
distant  climate.  And  these,  consdons  of  the  restraints  under  which  they  tabonr,  oonsdoot  that  tbe^ 
hate  nioch  to  gain  and  little  to  lose,  will,  in  the  nature  of  things,  be  solely  Infioenced  1^  the  spirit  of  the 
mere  adventurer ;  by  that  spirit  which  utterly  mined  the  Fortqipuepe  in  India. 

Each  of  the  fleets  which  sailed  aminally.  from  Lisbon  to  India,  carried  out,  upon  an  average,  about 
3000  men.  Very  few  of  these  ever  returned  to  settle  in  Portugal.  They  married  in  the  east,  and  be- 
came one  people  with  the  descendants  of  those  Portuguese,  who,  at  varions  periods,  bad  settled  and 
married  with  the  natives,  in  the  numerons  colonies  of  Portuguese  Asia.  Their  grsat  commoowealtb.  In 
tiiebeginning  of  the  seventeenth  centory,  was  a  mere  anarchy,  and  its  revenue  of  so  little  value  to  the 
mother  country,  that  Philip  III.  abandoned  India  in  the  most  extraordinary  manner :  he  made  an 
edict,  that  every  office  under  the  government  should  be  sold  by  public  sale,  an  edict  that  owrit  siM»ld 
be  n^lected,  and  that  only  the  most  worthless  and  rapacious  should  be  intrusted  with  (he  a&ira  of 
state. 

THBAPPLICATION 

Of  the  example  of  Portufniese  Asia  cannot  be  better  enforced  than  by  an  examhMtion  of  the  popular 
aignments  relative  to  the  British  commerce  with  India.  A  recent  writer  on  the  Kstnre  and  Ganees  of 
the  Wealth  of  Nations,  has  stood  forth  as  the  philosophical  champion  fbr  the  abolition  of  the  mono- 
poly of  the  English  united  East  India  company.  His  arguments  may  lie  reduced  to  these  four  positions 
I.  Exclnsire  companies  are  in  every  respect  pernicious. 
IL  In  the  Portoguese  commerce  with  India,  fbr  more  than  a  century  there  wns  no  cxdusive  compaBy ; 

such  monopoly  is  therefore  unnecessary  fbr  the  support  of  the  Indian  commerce. 
'lUk  Under  a  firee  trade,  fecton  will  settle  in  India  of  their  own  accord,  and  every  oommeicial  aecom- 

modatioo  of  selling  and  purchasing  cargo  will  naturally  jollow. 
IV.  Where  forts  and  garrisons  are  absolutely  necessary,  these  will  be  best  under  the  immediate  pio* 
tection  of  the  sovereign,  under  whose  care  his  native  sutgectf  will  find  themselves  perfectly  safe 
and  easy. 

The  fable  of  Procmstes,  and  bis  iron  bed,  was  perhaps  designed  by  the  ancients  to  signify  a  eystem 
builder  and  his  system.  The  reader  will  soon  be  enabled  to  form  bis  own  judgment  on  the  justice  of 
this  explanation. 

The  first  position  is  thus  maintained  by  our  author:  **  Of  all  the' expedients  that  can  well  be  eoii.> 
trlved  t6  stunt  the  natural  growth  of  a  new  colony,  that  of  an  exclusive  company  is  undoubtedly  the 
«M)st  effsctnal."    VoL  ii.  p.  171. 

Haanng  distinguished  monopolies  into  two  kinds,  our  author  thus  concludes  bis  chapter:  "  Such  ex- 
ainsiwe  companies,  theiefbre,  are  nuisances  in  every  respect,  always  mora  or  less  inooni«nient  to  the 
eonntries  in  which  they  are  established,  and  destructive  to  those  which  have  the  misfortune  to  fell  onder 
jtbeir  government.*'    Vol.  ii.  p.  856. 

Thusi  and  throughout  our  author's  whole  work,  monopolies  are  represented  as  always,  every  where, 
ttsdhr  every  respect  pernicious.  Yet  when  some  historioal  bcts^  and  the  mamera  of  nations,  aiw  put 
in  the  other  balance,  the  scale,  loaded  with  these  assertioos,  will  instantly  fly  np  and  kick  the  beam. 

Bowever  some  men  may  declaim,  there  was  a  time  when  the  founding  of  abbeys  and  monasteries  wsft 
Jkb#  most  political  method  by  which  the  monainhs  of  Ettiope  could  introduce  civilisation  among  thdr 
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%«ib«rMis  Mbjccts.  And,  howerer  ill  adapted  to  the  pretent timet,  that  old  monopoly,  the  imtitulion  of 
oorporatioDi*  was  at  one  period  highly  political,  aod  absolately  aeoeasary  to  tupport  infhnt  comiberoe 
•gainst  the  sarroondiDg  opprenions  and  unoommereial  spirit  of  the  feodal  system.  The  commerce  of 
the  HansTuwns  began  not  only  irith  inoorpovatod  companies,  bat  also  with  ^a  gcoeral  stipniated  league 
of  these  companies ;  for  such  union  was  absolutely  necessary  to  pniteet  tha  infancy  of  theirnaTa]  com- 
mercial  intereonrse  against  the  nnmeroos  bands  of  savage  pintes,  who  at  that  timeinfctted  the  Bahk^ 
the  Danish,  and  the  German  seas. 

When  prince  Henry  of  Portugal,  at  his  own  private  expense,  had  discovered  Madeira,  his  brother,  ' 
Vmg  Edward,  made  him  proprietor  of  that  island.  Henry  divided  it  Into  districts,  which  be  gave  tD 
some  of  bis  captains,  wtw  in  return  paid  him  a  revenue.  When  the  same  prince  had  discovered  the 
eoast  of  Guinea,  the  united  efforts  of  a  company  appeared  to  him  as  the  most  vigorous  method  of  pro^ 
•ecuting  his  designs.  Under  a  charter  from  him,  and  for  which  they  paid  him  a  revenue,  several  of  hit 
eaptains  erected  a  commercial  company  at  Lagos,  and  the  vigpour  of  their  pursuits  answered  the  expec- 
tations of  Henry.  In  the  third  year  of  their  establishment,  fourteen  ships  sailed  from  that  pert  Vipoa 
trade  and  further  discovery ;  and  fifteen  were  the  same  year  fitted  out  flrom  Madeira.  In  M71,  Alonaso  V, 
eB.i;rossed  by  domestic  quarrels,  and  the  aflUrs  of  Morocco,  granted  Fernando  Gomez  a  monopoly  of 
the  Gumea  trade,  for  the  small  sum  of  500  ducats  annually,  but  upon  condition  that  during  the  first 
Ave  yean  he  should  extend  his  discoveries  500  leagues  further  along  the  sea  coast  This  condition 
highly  vindicates  the  wisdom  of  this  monopoly ;  as  the  numerous  fleets  of  Lagos  and  Madeira  justify 
Henry.  I^iscovery  was  a  most  unpopular  measure,  and^ietther  the  attention  of  Alonzo,  nor  the  flnancet 
of  the  state,  could  afford  to  fit  out  squadrons  on  expeditions  of  hope.  Even  in  U97,  two  of  the  four 
ships  which  were  sent  to  discover  India,  were  purchased  from  subjects;  (see  Appendix;)  to  unable 
vere  the  royal  dock- yards  of  Portugal  to  fit  out  fleets  for  discovery. 

Without  the  regular  connexion  of  a  company,  under  the  sanction  of  legislative  aotfaority,  the  Dutch 
might  have  as  rationally  attempted  to  esUblish  a  commerce  with  the  Moon  as  with  India.  The  natives* 
it  IS  true,  received  at  first,  both  the  Dutch  and  the  English'  with  joy.  But  the  Portuguese  were  in* 
finitely  too  strong  for  all  the  undbnnected  attempts  of  all  the  private  merchants  of  Europe,  and  it  #as 
their  interest  to  prevent  intruders;  Nor  did  the  good-will  of  thcnatives  arise  fit>m  any  other  cause 
thnn  their  deep  hatred  of  the  Portuguese.  It  was  the  interest  of  the  Moors,  Egyptians,  and  TorfcSy 
that  no  Europeans  should  navigate  the  eastern  seas ;  anfd  had  the  Dutch  and  English  been  the  first 
who  discovered  India,  they  must  have  encountered  the  whole  force  of  the  east,  and  aH  the  rage  of  the 
Moors. 

A  sovereign  who  desires  to  open  a  commerce  with  a  distant  country,  under  the  circumstances  of  In- 
dia, has  only  this  alternative:  he  most  either  give  exclusive  privileges  to  a  company,  or  he  must  put 
his  exchequer  to  the  enormous  expense  efforts  and  garrisons,  and  warlike  fieets  year  afli>r  year,  to  awe 
the  hostile  natives.  In  this  last  supposition,  the  trade  with  such  countries  may  be  either  reserved  as  n 
monopoly  of  the  crown,  or  laid  open  and  free  to  all  the  suljects.  Exclosive  companies  wiTe  chosen  by 
the  Dutch  and  English,  in  their  prosecution  of  tbe  commerce  of  India.  '  And  a  crown  monopoly  was 
adopted  by  the  kings  of  Portugal.  But  no  sovereign  was  ever  so  deep  a  theorist  as  to  take  upon  him- 
•elf  the  enormous  and  uncertain  expense  of  conquering  aod  bridlhig  distant  and  wariike  nations,  in  or- 
der that,  after  enriching  themselves  with  the  commerce  of  snch  countries,  his  subjects  might  be  better 
enabled  to  pay  what  future  taxes  he  might  think  proper  to  im  po»e  upon  them. 

The  second  poaition  ascribed  to  our  author  is  deduced  from  these  sentences :  **  The  Portuguese  car- 
ried on  the  trade  both  to  Afrieia  and  the  East  Indies,  without  any  exclosive  companies.'*  VoL  ti* 
p.«48. 

««  Except  in  Portugal,  and  within  these  few  years  in  France,  the  trade  to  the  East  Indiei  hai,  in  evety 
Enropean country,  been  subjected  to  an  exclusive  company/'    Vol.  ii.  p.  242. 

f*  That  such  companies  are  not  hi  general  necessary  for  carrymg  on  the  East  India  trade,  is  sniBbient« 
ly  demonstrated  by  the  experience  of  the  Ftntuguese,  who  eiijoyed  almost  the  whole  of  it  for  more  than 
n  century  to|^er,  without  any  exclusive  company."    Tol.  fi.  p.  34fi. 

In  poUtiAl  philoaophy  an  eaclumvw  company  and  exclusive  trade  are  exactly  the  same  Our  anther  , 
liimself  gives  the  very  worst  of  characters  of  a  regal  monopoly ;  but  it  seems  to  have  been  utterly  un- 
kmomu  to  Um,  that  such  ever  was,  and  ts,  tbe  Pdrtngue^  commerce  between  Europe  and  lodla ;  nt* 
tarty  vnknown  to  him,  that  the  Portuguesie  free  trade  hi  the  Ibdian  seas  was  a  di^race  to  commerce^ 
IRM  ffiiiaous  in  every  principle,  was  esteemed  inihmoiiff,  only  fit  for  felons,  in  th6  days  of  the  Pbrtuguese 
fiespaiHy;  awl,  in-  order  to  its  supprenion,  was  taxed-  grettly  beyond  the  trade  carried  Oil  by  the  imu* 
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tivei.  The  oootinHaooe  or  abolitidii  of  the  East  India  company  i*  a  matter  of  the  firtt  importance.  If 
either  method  be  adopted  upon  fialae  principles,  the  consequences  will  be  severely  felt  We  shall  theie- 
loie  claim  some  merit  m  holding  up  a  conq>icuons  example  to  fotnre  philosophers,  bow  imprudent  it  ii 
■  to  trust  to  the  aelf-sufflciency  of  speculation,  when,  on  the  most  important  topics,  they  appeal  to  fail- 
torical  facts  as  a  soflkient  demonstration  of  the-ease  and  safety  of  their  theoretical  schemes. 

The  third  position  ascribed  to  our  antbor  will  be  Iband  at  great  leogtb  in  his  fourth  hook.  In  Swedei 
and  Denmark  he  owns  that  the  encouragement  of  a  monopoly  was  necessary  to  their  trade  with  lodis. 
But  where  moBOpolles  are  necessary,  such  countries,  he  says,  ought  not  to  trade  directly  to  the  East  Id- 
jdies.  ile  takes  it  for  granted,  that  the  smallness  of  the  national  capital  stock,  which  cannot  hs  spared 
hi  the  slow  returns  of  so  distant  a  trade,  produces  this  necessity.  And  it  were  better,  he  addSi  fbr  such 
«ountries  to  boy  their  Indian  goed»  **  somewhat  dearei'*  from  other  nations.  But  when  a  nation  is 
lidi  enough  to  trade  with  India,  a  free  commerce,  aooording  to  our  author,  woold  naturally  spring  ap 
in  the  most  beautifiil  order*  He  states  the  objectionof  the  impcssibHity  of  a  private  merchant's  capital 
being  able  to  support  fhctors  and  agents  in  the  diflfcient  ports  of  India ;  to  which  he  thus  replies,  (toL  ii. 
p»  S46.)  *'  There  is  no  great  branch  of  trade  id  which  the  capital  of  any  one  priTate  merchant  is  sof- 
llcient  for  carrying  on  all  the  subordinate  branches,  which  must  be  carried  on  in  order  to  carry  on  the 
IHrincipal  branch.    But  when  a  natioii  is  ripe  for  any  great  branch  of  trade,  aome  merchants  naturally 

turn  their  capitals  towards  the  principal,  and  some  towards  the  snbordinale  branches  of  it If  a 

nation  tberefbre  is  ripe  for  the  East  India  trade,  a  certain  portion  of  its  capital  will  naturally  diride  it- 
self among  all  the  diffisrent  branches  of  that  trade.  Some  of  its  merchants  will  tind  it  for  thdr  interest 
^  reside  in  the  East  Indies,  and  employ  their  capitals  there  in  proridiog  goods  for  the  ships  which  are  to 
be  sent  out  by  other  merchants,  who  reside  in  Europe." 

When  this  scheme  of  commerce  with  India  oamot  he  effiscted,  it  n  a  proof,  according  to  our  author 
(p.  847.)  that  such  ooontry,  at  that  particular  time,  was  not  ripe  for  that  trade ;  and  had  better  boy 
their  Indian  goods,  **  even  at  a  higher  price,"  from  other  nations.  But  had  the  Portuguese,  Dutch, 
imd  English,  waited  for  such  theoretical  ripeness,  they  had  never  yet  set  one  foot  in  India. 

In  the  most  favourable  view  of  such  establishment  of  comroeroe  with  the  great  world  of  Asia,  its  per- 
fection cannot  spriqg  up  in  a  few  years,  and  would  be  always  precarious.    When  the  Moon  were  in 
force,  such  peaceful  establishments  were  impossible,  for  they  knew  their  present  interest  too  well  to  listen 
to  the  promises  of  European  speculation  ;  and  the  present  character  of  the  Indian  nations  gives  no 
prophecy  when  forts  and  garrisons  will  become  unnecessary  to  the  Eiiiupeao  residents  in  India.    Oor 
author  seems  aware  of  this,  in  the  sentence  which  immediately  follows  the  last  cited,  and  which  vindl- 
GBtes  the  fourth  position  into  which  we  have  divided  his  argument 
But  it  will  be  here  necessary  to  give  a  short  analysis  of  the  great  principles  of  our  author's  sjrstem. 
The  wealth  of  nations,  he  says,  arises  from  labour;  the  value  of  which,  be  often  tell^  us,  is  only  to  be 
fixed  by  the  higgling  of  the  market    That  share  of  land  rent  which  is  claimed  by  the  sovereign, 
is  his  favourite  source  of  revenue.    And  were  every  subject  allowed  a  free  trade  too,  the  whole 
nation  would  be  enriched,  and  this  source  of  revepue,  of  consequence,  greatly  eularged.    Bat 
monopolies  of  all  kinds,  by  stunting  the  use  of  stock  and  the  consequent  rociease  of  riches,  stunt 
the  sources  of  revenue.    Blonopdies  are  therefora  every  where  and  in  every  req>ect  prejudicial 
to  sovereign  and  people.  Ab  the  sovereign  is  chiefly  interested  iu  the  flourishing  state  of  the  land- 
rent  revenue,  it  is  most  likely  to  flourish  under  his  care.  .  And  over  and  above,  as  the  population 
of  foreign  colonies  most  enlaige  the  above  natural  source  of  revenue,  for  all  other  sources  are 
round  about;  so  the  population  of  foreign  colonies  is  the  chief  end  of  eoloniaatkm. 
From  this  analysis,  which  challenges  the  severest  test,  the  propositiou  to  pnt  the  forts  and  territory 
«f  British  India  into  the  hands  of  the  sovereign,  naturally  follows.    We  shall  give  it  in  our  author's 


"  The.settlements^"  says  he«  *f  which  different  European  nations  have  obtained  m  the  East  Indies,  if 
they  i^ere  taken  from  the  exclusive  companies  to  which  they  at  present  belong,  and  put  under  the  ini<* 
meidiate  protection  of  the  sovereign,  would  render  this  residence**  (i.  ew  of  the  voluntary  unconneded 
idventurars  before  mentioned)  «  both  safe  and  euy,  at  least  to  the  merchaots  of  the  partiealar  aatiotts 
to  whom  those  settlements  belong.*' 

But  ere  we  examine  this  bold  proposition,  our  author's  great  objeotions  against  the  Duteh  and  Eih 
glish  East  India  companies-  require  oor  previous  attention.  '*  These,"  wyi  oiv  author,  *'  though  pos« 
sessed  of  mapy  considerable  settlements,  both  upon  the  coast  of  Africa  and  in  the  East  Indies,  huTo  aol 
yet  otablished  in  either  of  those  coHutries^such  nqpieroiu  ai|d  thfivipg  colonies  m  Uiq^^  » the  islaodi 
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maA  continent  of  AmericA.  (p.  247.)  ....  In  the  spice  itiandi,  the  Dutch  born  all  the  tpicerj  whiek  m 
pIcntHiil  teaflon  prodttces,  beyond  what  they  expect  to  dii^ioee  of  in  Europe  with  such  a  profll  ai  they 
think  sufficient . . .  .They  have  reduced  the  population  of  several  of  the  Moluccas.  Under  the  garmm^ 
nent  eiren  of  the  Portuguese*  however,  those  islands  are  said  to  have  been  tolerably  well  inhabited*  The 
Eafrlish  company  have  not  yet  had  time  to  eftahlish  in  Bengal  so  perfectly  destructive  a  system.  The 
plan  of  their  govemment,  however,  has  had  exactly  the  same  tendency.  It  has  not  been  unonHimon» 
I  am  well  assured,  for  the  chief,  that  is  the  first  cleric  of  a  factory,  to  order  a  peasant  to  pk>ugh  up  m 
rich  field  of  poppies,  and  sow  it  with  rice  or  some  ether  grain.  The  pretence  was  to  prevent  a  scarcity 
of  pcovistons ;  but  the  real  reason  to  give  the  chief  an  opportunity  of  selling  at  a  better  price  a  hvge 
quantity  of  opium,  which  he  happened  then  to  have  upon  hand.  Upon  other  occasions  the  order  baa 
been  reversed,  and  a  rich  field  of  rice  or  other  grain  has  been  ploughed  up,  in  order  to  make  roon  Ibv 
a  idaalatkm  of  poppies.'*  p.  250.  And  thus,  as  our  author  expresses  it,  p.  353«  '*  mooopoliea  stunt 
the  natural  growth  of  some  parts,  at  least,  of  the  surplus  produce  of  the  oountry,  to  what  is  barely  sfif*, 
ficient  for  answering  the  demand  of  the  company." 

Our  author's  abhorrence  of  commercial  pursuits,  and  his  keen  psedileetion  for  land-ient  reieirae,  ar^ 
•trongly  marked  in  the  following  sentence:  ''  A  company  of  merchants  are,  it  seems,  incapable  of  con- 
sidering tbemaelves  as  sovereigns,  even  after  they  have  become  such.  Trade,  or  buying  in  order  to  sell^ 
•g%in,  they  still  consider  as  their  principal  business,  and,  by  a  strange  absurdity,  regard  the  character 
of  the  sovereign  as  but  an  appendix  to  that  of  the  merchant*  as  something  which  ought  to  be  made  sub* 
aeryient  to  it,  or  by  means  of  which  they  may  be  enabled  to  bny  cheaper  in  India,  and  thereby  to  sell 
with  a  better  profit  in  Europe.  They  endeavour  for  this  purpose  to  keep  out,  as  much  as  possible,  all 
oompetitors. . ..  Their  mercantile  habits  draw  them  in  this  manner,  almost  necessarily,  though  perhapa 
ioaensibly,  to  prefer,  npon  all  ordinary  occasions,  the  little  and  transitory  profit  of  the  mooopolisty  to 
tke  great  and  permanent  revenue  of  the  sovereign.'*  p.  233. 

Such  are  the  evils  which  attend  the  Dutch  and  £oglisb  East  India  oompaniea:  the  advantages  whick 
would  follow,  were  such  monopolies  to  be  abolished,  and  the  sovereign  to  he  sole  master  of  Indian  ao- 
qu'vitlon  are  these:  all  his  subjects,  who  pleased,  might  turn  their  stock  to  the  commerce  of  India.  By 
saqh  mean^,  the  population  of  the  colonies,  and,  of  consequence,  the  regal  share  of  their  revenue,  would, 
be  greatly  increased* 

And  thus,  according  to  our  author,  commerce  h  of  very  inferior  consecpience ;  and  the  importation 
of  the  sovereign's  revenue  the  very  mmmum  bomim  of  the  political  wisdom  of  colonization.  But  tkese 
very  sospiciou»  data  demand  a  much  deeper  investigation  than  our  author  has  bestowed  upon  them.  lu 
many  plac^  he  expresses  the  most  cordial  affection  for  the  kingly  power.  Because  it  is  the  sovereign's 
interest  that  his  colonies  should  prosper,  be  supposes,  therefore,  that  colonies,  if  under  his  immediate 
protection,  will  and  most  flourish  ^.  And  because  a  monarch,  at  the  bead  of  a  standing  army,  may. 
despise  the  rudest  and  most  licentious  libellers,  he  concludes,  p^  311,  that  "  a*standing  army  is  propi- 
tious to  the  cause  of  liberty^.**  That  perfection  of  wisdom,  magnanimity,  and  attention,  which  is  most 
essentially  implied  in  these  suppositwns,  is  not,  however,  to  be  found  in  a  succession  of  monarchs.  No« 
not  in  an  indifidoal  sovereign,  if  we  may  believe  an  assertion  which  has  escaped  from  our  author,  p.  441. 
'<  The  servants,"  says  he,  **  of  the  most  careless  private  person  axe,  perhaps,  more  under  the  eye  of 
their  master,  than  those  of  the  most  careful  prince." 

When  the  Portuguese  Indian  commerce  was  formed  by  a  company  of  merchants,  in  1587,  about  87 
years  aft^  its  commencement,  the  regal  monopoly  was  altered,  not  abolished ;  for  this  commerce  was 
ooDtinued,  according  to  every  idea  ever  known  in  the  Spanish  or  Portuguese  colonies.  It  was  carried  on 
in  a  liipited  number  of  register  ships  ;  and  the  sovereign  authority  of  the.  Indian  viceroys  was  still  pre« 
dominant.  Our  author  confesses,  p.  17],  that  the  conunerce  of  register  ships  is  *'  very  nearly  upon 
tbe.same  principles  as  that  of  an  exclusive  company."  And  certainly,  with  respect  to  his  system,  they 
■re  exactly  the  same.  In  describing  the  management  of  trade,  where  it  is  the  sole  property  of  the  so- 
vereign, our  author  has  given,  though  very  undesignedly,  a  very  accurate  sketch  of  the  regal  monopoly 
of  Portugal  Talking  of  the  mercantile  pursuits  of  princes;  *<  They  have  scarce  ever  succeeded",  say^ 
ke,  p.  414.  **  The  piofnsiou  with  which  the  afiairs  of  piinces  are  always  managed,  renders  it  almost  im- 

•y  This  affumeot,  absolutely  essential  to  his  system,  Is  supported  by  our  author,  vol.  ii»  p.  25t,  Itc.^ 
*  What  a  pity  it  ia,  that  France  and  Spain  have  never  found  ont  this  secret !  .What  arbitrary  impri- 

fon^vmts  might  be  avoided,  aiid  what  expend  of  legioiM  of  spies  might  be  saved,  could  they  perceive 

•ur  author^s  advantages  of  a  sUnding  army  [ 
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ponible  that  thay  should.  The  iigeiiU  of  a  prince  r^nrd  tht  wealth  of  their  niMter  at  inexhaiMltble; 
are  caielen  at  what  price  they  b«y ;  are  careless  at  what  price  they  fell ;  are  careleM  at  vhat  cxpcoM 
thej  traneport  his  goods  from  one  place  to  another.  Those  agents  freqoently  live  with  the  profosaoo  of 
priaeca,  and  sometimes  too»  in  spite  of  that  profaston,  and  by  a  proper  method  ol  making  ap  their  ac- 
eounts,  meqimn  the  fortunes  of  pnnces.  It  is  thus,  we  are  told  by  Machiarel,  that  the  agents  of  Lorenaa 
of  Medicis,  not  a  prince  of  mean  abilities,  carried  on  bis. trade.''  And  thns,  also,  the  cotnipted  vioe- 
loys  of  India  copdoetcd  the  trade  of  the  kings  of  Portugal. 

But  it  may  he  said,  the  consequences  of  the  above  are  inapplicable;  for  a  regal  monopoly  of  revcaoet 
and  not  of  trade,  is  onr  author's  system.  His  system  is  held  fbrth  as  audi  indeed,  yet  we  apprehend 
its  consequences  wooM  be  the  same.  A  hostile  country,  of  vast  eaient,  bridled  and  awed,  and  the  re* 
tenoe  of  an  immense  territory,  governed  by  the  troops  and  officers  of  a  distant  sorereignf  is  aomcthi^g' 
exeeedingiy  like  the  Portuguese  plan.  The  coasequenoci  of  the  Portuguese  system,  therelMe,  reqaoa 
•oar  strictest  atteotien. 

The  Portuguese  Ticeroys.  it  may  be  said,  were  aihitrary,  and  governed  by  no  code  of  known  laws : 
and  the  cAoers  of  a  British  sovereign  will  not  be  anaed  with  such  power.  Yet  onr  author  is  of  opmioa 
tint  the  iervaats  of  the  India  company  assume  such  power,  and  that  it  is  completely  foolish  to  expect 
they  would  not.  Monopoly,  he  says,  is  the  intemst  of  a  company  and  its  servants.  A  fiww  trade  and 
fwvenne  is  the  interest  of  a  sovrrpign.  But  does  it  follow,  as  our  author's  iftgament  in^rfies,  that  sach 
n  the  interest  of  his  sen-aatsalso?  By  nor  neaniw  We  may  well  inquire,  what  ia  that  wonderful  vir« 
tae,  essential  to  onr  author's  afgaai«Btf  which  is  oonfcrred  by  the  royal  oommissiaa ;  that  virtae,  whidi 
moold  correct  all  the  setdsh  passions  which  iuAueaee  the  clerks  of  a  counting-hoose,  and  would  aave  the 
poppies  and  the  rice  of  Bengal  horn  an  onthnely  plough }  If  the  territory  of  British  India  is  to  be  the 
khig's,  he  most  have  men  in  oflke  to  manage  it  under  hhn,  and  these  will  have  their  private  interesta  t» 
eerve,  as  well  as  the  officers  of  a  company.  Whence,  then,  are  we  to  expect  their  superior  virtue  ?  Not, 
surely,  from  their  greater  opportuiritiesuf  extortion,  and  of  evadmg  inquiry.— But  we  shall  here  adopt 
a  sentence  from  our  author,  (vol.  il.  p.  95d,)  only  rabstituting  the  word  ArtNg,  where  he  writes  eottaln^- 
hmte:  "  Nothing  can  be  more  completely  foolish  than  to  expect  that  the  clerics  of  a  great  king,  at  Um 
thousand  miles  distance,  and  consequently  almost  quite  out  of  sight,  should,  apon  a  simple  order  front 
tiieir  master,  give  up,  at  once,  doing  any  sort  of  business  upon  their  own  account,  abandon  for  ever  all 
hopes  of  making  a  fortune,  of  which  they  have  the  dlhans  in  their  bands,  and  content  themselves  with 
the  moderate  salaries  which  their  master  allows  them."  Our  author  pursues  his  argument,  how  the  ser- 
▼ants  of  a  company  establish  monopolies  of  their  own ;  and  such,  attended  with  every  drcnmataace  of 
amestiained  enormity,  was  the  conduct  uf  the  crown  ofHcers  of  Portuguese  Asia. 
'  The  superior  opportunities  of  extortion  and  rapine,  en.ioy«d  by  the  military  govemon  of  a  veiy  di- 
stant and  rich  country,  are  self-evident  The  clerks  of  a  crown  office  have  hiflnitely  better  opporto- 
aities  of  evading  detection,  and  of  amassing  perquisites,  than  those  of  a  company.  Onr  aothor  haa 
already  been  cited  to  exphdn  bow  the  servants  of  a  prince  abuse  their  trust  *«  It  is  perfectly  indif- 
fcrent,'*  My*  be,  vol.  ii.  p.  ^5,  **  to  the  servants  of  the  India  comimny,  when  they  have  carried 
their  whole  fortune  with  them,  if,  the  day  after  they  left  it,  the  whole  country  was  swallowed  up  by  an 
terthquske.**  And,  in  the  name  of  God,  will  not  soch  divaiter  he  equally  indiOhrent  to  a  royal  general, 
ar  a  royal  custom-bouse  oflloer,  wienever  he  finds  it  convenient  to  retire  frosn  India  ? 

But  this  is  aot  applicable,  it  may  be  said,  to  onr  author's  system,  which  is  to  plant  oolooieSp  Ilka 
those  of  America,  in  India,  on  purpose  to  draw  a  revenue  ftnm  them  ;  and  the  prosperity  of  the -country 
will  then  be  the  interest  of  the  royal  ofBoera.  But  a  hard  qnestion  here  obtmdes  itself.  Will  it  ha 
Che  desire  of  fixed  residents  to  export  a  revenue,  or  to  he  careful  of  it  ?  Though  many  of  the  Piortii* 
guese  were  natives  of  the  east,  war  was  their  harvest ;  and,  Hhe  the  savages  of  Louisiana,  who  cot  down 
the  tree  when  they  desire  the  fruit,  their  rapacity  destroyed  the  roots  and  sources  of  revenue;  Tbw 
nature  of  their  situation,  explained  by  our  author  in  the  case  of  Lorenxo  of  Medicis^  vindicatea  thig 
assertkm,  and  every  period  of  Portuguese  Alia  enforcet-its  truth.  Though  all  the  artillery  of  argn« 
m«vts,  drawn  from  the  abuses  committed  by  the  servants  of  a  company,  may  thus,  with  aeevmofarted 
force*  be  tnmedaganisttheservants  of  a  prince;  arguments  of  deei^r  import  stHl  remain. 

Whenever  a  society  emerges  horn  what  is  called  the  shepherd  sUte,  luxuries  become  ito  mseparable 
attendaala.  And  imported  luxuries,  however  neglectad  and  undervalned  ia  our  an^Kir'a  estinale,  af- 
f^myt  only  a  plentiful,  but  the  safest  mode  of  tasiag  tb^  wages  oflahoar,  the  prafitaof  slock,  attd  the 
inAoflaad.   Tha'mdnatryof  thamaaOwtmag  mii  haiNminia  lan  aavcr  tfcat  bt  impeded  Of  ia^ 
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}w«dy  wUeb  they  moit  ccvtamly  are,  for  a  time,  by  every  nev  tax  opon  labour  and  land.  The  hatm 
uriei  imported  by  tbe  £ast  lodia  compaoy  have  aflbrded  a  revenue  ^  wbicb  bas  been  eqoal  to  tbe  land* 
tax  ef  fiaflaBd.  Tbe  qticatioD  tben  it,  whether  vooid  tbis  Taloable  revenue  be  diminithed  or  increaiedy 
vera  every  port  optm,  and  every  adventnter  fiee  to  fit  oat  what  ibipe  be  pleased,  to  traffic  vitb  India  > 

Jot  vera  that  allowed,  what  an  army  of  cnatom^booae  officen  mast  there  be  in  waiting  at  every  port 
of  the  kingdom !  for  who  knovt  what  port  a  venel  fiom  India  once  in  seven  yean  may  choose  to 
eater  ?  What  a  door  for  smngg ling  the  luuriee  of  India  wpnid  this  open  I  And  we  need  not  ad^ 
what  a  dimuMiiion  of  refenne  I 

Beatdes  the  great  revenue  which  it  paya»  the  Eaat  India  eompany  fecmi  ooeof  the  AOit  active  sinewt 
of  the  stale.  PubKc  fonds  are  peculiar  to  England.  The  credit  and  interest  of  the  nation  depend 
tfpon  their  support  7^ ;  and  the  East  India  eompany  is  not  the  least  of  tbes&  it  baa  often  supported 
i  with  unmense  loanai  and  its  continuance  includst  the  promise  efftitnre  soppoct  on  the  liko 


Aad-mnat  tbis  stupendous  and  important  fobric  be  demolished,  to  make  way  for  an  untried  theory  '^ ) 

Far  a  firee  trade,  which,  while  it  increased  our  imported  luxuries,  would  greatly  diminish  the  ra- 
tenne  which  arises  ftom  them  s 

Tor  a  trade,  which  weald  iojore  our  own  manufocturesT*,  were  tbe  prssent  restrictions  abolished : 

^r  atrade,  which  could  not  be  eMablished  in  India  for  many  years,  and  which,  perfaeps,  is  in  its  na- 
tniw  impvacticOblf : 

«'  For  a  tnmition,  which,  though  poesible,  mustb^  attended  with  innumerable  diAeulties,  consider* 
fog  whAcoBruleionf,  even  the  smallest  stroke  of  legislative  authority  upon  private  property  generally 
produces,  notwithstanding  all  tbe  precautiom  which  may  be  usedn :" 

Far  a  system,  which  mnst  render  tbe  sovereign  tbe  military  despot  of  an  immense  and  rich  ter- 
ritory M,  wad  make  him  tbe  sole  master  of  an  unconstitutional  revenue  $  a  revenue,  which,  in  tbe  hands 
of  a  corrupt  mioifftry,  would  easily  defeat  the  noblest  check  against  arbitrary  power  provided  by  the 
British  constitation,  tbe  right  of  taxation  in  the  boose  of  comaaoM. 

AoMriea,  passively  suhmisrive  at  tbe  feet  of  a  janto  in  power,  could  not,  for  several  centuries,  afibrd 
tlie  means  of  corruption,  which  India,  already  deeply  enslaved,  would  freely  yiel<f,  for  at  least  a  few 
years. 

In  every  probability,  for  oaly  a  few  years— however  highly  our  author  may  think  of  the  great  and 

^  The  revenue  paid  by  the  goods  of  the  company,  and  tbe  ventures  of  their  servants,  together  with 
the  former  annual  donation,  have  been  above  two  millions  yearly.  The  land-tax  foils  short  of  two 
miirKMs. 

7«  «  The  credit  and  tbe  interest  of  the  nation  depend  on  the  support  of  tbe  public  fnods. — ^Wbile  the  . 
annuities,  and  wterest  for  money  advanced,  are  there  regnfarly  paid,  and  the  principal^insured  by  both 
prince  and  people,  (a  security  not  to  be  bad  in  other  natiuns,)  foreigoers  will  lend  us  their  property, 
pud  all  Europe  be  interested  in  our  welfore;  the  paper  of  the  companies  will  be  converted  into  mon^ 
and  merchandise,  and  Great  Britain  can  never  want  cash  to  carry  her  schemes  into  execntiou.  In  other 
liations,  credit  is  founded  on  the  word  of  tbe  prince,  if  a  monarchy ;  or  on  that  of  the  people,  if  a  re- 
public ;  but  here  it  is  esUblbbed  on  tbe  interesU  of  both  prince  and  people,  which  is  the  strongest  se* 
curity,"—  Guthrie. 

7>  **  In  the  progress  of  society,  additional  props  and  balances  will  often  become  necessary.  That  of 
pulling  down  a  whole  edi6oe,  to  erect  a  new  building,  generally  ends  in  the  desitruction  of  the  commu- 
nity,  and  always  leads  to  convulsions  which  no  one  could  foresee."  See  Governor  Johnstone's  Thoughta 
on  our  Acquifikions  in  the  East  Indies. 

7*  Silks,  muslins,  calticoes,  embroidery,  cottons,  toys,  and  many  of  the  Indian  manufactures,  would 
greatly  injure  those  of  tbis  country,  were  a  free  importation  allowed.  The  woven  manufactures  of  In- 
dia, imported  by  tbe  company,  are  restricted  to  foreign  markets. 

»  Tbis  sentence  in  inverted  cooraias  is  from  .a  pamphlet,  entitled  Thoughts  on  our  Acquisitions  in 
the  East  Indies— written  by  Governor  Johnstone. 

74  **  The  immense  power  which  would  be  added  to  the  crown,  by  oiir  doroinious  in  the  east  falling 
immediately  under  its  management,  must  be  a  serious  consideration,  with  every  one  who  believes ^he 
pcopoi^krating  wrigbt  wbicb  that  part  of  the  constitution  already  pos.«esses ;  and  who  wishes,  at  the 
fame  time,  to  preserve  the  just  balance.  Every  intelligent  mind  must  foresee  the  immense  additional 
influence  that  would  accrue,  by  tbe  command*  of  such  a  number  of  troops,  tbe  adiniaistration.ofsucU 
OGtensive  revenues,  and  tbe  disposal  of  so  many  oiAces.  Tbe  author  of  these  Reflections  is  persuaded, 
we  might  expect  the  same  dbcts  that  followed  tbe  aonexation  of  the  rich  orders  of  S:.  lat^o,  Calatrava, 
and  Alcantara,  to  theorown  of  Spain;  which,  a  celebrated  Spanish  historian  says,  cimtributed  more 
towanU  anriaviog  that  oooatry.  than  all  the  other  ioiidious  arts  and  expedjeuu  of  Ferdinand  and 
Iiaballa.*'— Gov.  Johnstooe'i  Thoughts,  kc. 
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b  revenue  of  the  wvereign;  and  however  hb  may  'despise  the  little  and  transttorf  pmAt  of  the' 
merahant,  we  will  venture  to  snpport  the  very  opposite  opinions. 

Onr  author  laments,  that  merchants  will  never  consider  themselves  as  sovereigns^  when  tbey  have 
really  become  such.  Commerce  was  despised,  and  sovereignty  was  die  ambition  of  the  Portuguese. 
Immense  extension  of  dominion,  greatiy  superior  to  the  settlements  of  both  the  Dutch  and  English,  be- 
eaine  therefore  their  object :  and  unoommereial  often  unjust  wars  naturally  followed  tiib  sesarch  for 
levenne.  And  this  system  as  naturally  pvodooed  the  deepest  rttin.  Wars  after  wan  wiU  ever  be  pro- 
duced by  a  sovereignty  assumed  in  a  distant  region.  The  Spanish  method  of  extirpatton  is  the  only 
preventive.  Some  territory  is  necessary  to  settlenvents  in  India.  -  But  such  extension  as  would  depren 
ihe  grand  system  of  the  Indian  commerce,  must,  like  the  Portuguese  sovereignty,  end  in  ruin.  The 
plan  of  sovereignty  directly  leads  to  wnr  with  the  jealous  natives  of  India.  '  Such  revenue,  therefore, 
cai^bot  be  permanent,  and  most  probably  wiU  not  be  great  for  a  length  of  years.  Our  author  vpbnddi 
the  India  company,  because  their  colonies  in  India  are  not  so  populous  and  thriving  as  those  in  Ame- 
rica. Bnt  were  the  Indian  colonies  as  sbfe  from  the  natives,  as  his  scbeoM  of  unconnected  settfen 
requires ;  as  populous,  and  their  revenue  as  great,  as  his  idea  of  perfection  may  possibly  inciode,  bow 
long  would  jie  ensure  the  permanency  of  their  revenue  against  the  interruption  of  a  revolt  or  rebeliioo,' 
or  such  colonies  themselves  from  a  sodden  and  final  dismemberment  P^-^-Alas !  at  this  present  hour  we 
fcel  a  most  melancholy  proof  of  the  difficulties  and  disappointments  of  raising  a  revenue  in  a  distmot 
country.  May  God  never  curse  Great  Britain,  by  fixing  her  views  and  hopes  on  such  distant^  such  little 
and  transitory  support ! 

If  properly  watched  and  defended,  if  not  sacrificed  to  the  dreams  and  dotage  of  theory,  the  grand 
machine  of  her  commerce  will  ever  render  Great  Britain  both  prosperous  and  fonnidafaie.  In  this 
grand  machine  the  East  India  company  forms  a  principal  wheel.  The  concentred  suppoit  which  it 
gives  to  the  piibUc  credit;  the  vast  and  most  rational  home  tax  which  its  imported  luxuries  allbid,  a 
ta3^  which  forms  a  constitutional  source  of  revenue,  ever  in  our  own  bands,  never  to  be  a&cted  by  the 
politics  of  distant  colonies ;  the  population  which  it  gives  to  the  mother  country,  by  the  domestic  in« 
da«try  employed  noon  the  staple  commodities  7&  which  it  exports  |  and  the  essential  baUncoof  trade  given 

»  The  first  source  of  the  wealth  of  nations,  however  neglected  in  our  authoHs  estimate,  most  cer- 
tatflly'consists  in  its  staples ;  and  the  plenty  of  these,  and  the  degrees  of  their  importance,  in  admiai- 
stering  to  the  wants  and  desires  of  mankind,  6x  the  natural  difierence  between  the  riches  of  coootrie?. 
And  to  this  source,  the  labour  necessary  to  fit  these  staples  to  their  respejicti%-e  iwes  is  dependent  and 
secondary.  If  the^firuit  may  be  called  dependent  on,  and  secondary  to,  the  root  of  the  tree.  It  is  there- 
fore the  great  dnty  of  the  statesman  to  protect,  direct  and  cherish  the  manufactnre  of  staples;  and  by 
making  colonies  contribute  to  this  purpose,  he  pitiduces  the  natural,  advantageous,  and  permanent 
nse  of  foreign  acquisition.  This,  however,  is  so  far  from  being  a  part  of  our  author's  system,  that  be 
even  reprobates  the  idea,  that  the  legislature  should  give  any  protection  or  direction  to  any  branch  of 
manufacture.  He  calls  it  a  power  with  which  no  minister  can  safely  be  trusted.  Vol.  ii.  p.  36.  «*/t 
is,"  he  says,  *'  in  some  measure  to  direct  people  in  what  manner  they  ought  to  employ  their  capitals,*' 
of  which,  he  tells  us,  p.  35.  they  ore  much  better  judges  than  any  statesman  or  lawgiver.  Nay,  be 
even  asserts,  p.  37,  &c.  that  were  any  branch  of  manufacture,  for  he  excepts  none,  to  fall  into  otter 
decay,  by  the  freedom  of  foreign  importation,  the  country  would  lose  nothing  by  it,  The  manufac- 
turers, be  owns,  might  sustain  the  Itws  of  their  tools  and  workshops  *,  but  they  would  immediately 
turn  their  capitals  and  industry  into  other  channels,  which  would  be  of  equal  advantage  to  their 
country.  Nay,  further,  goven»mcnt  boiraty  to  the  introduction  of  a  n^w  maniifoetnre  is  hurtfol ;  for 
that  will  diminish  the  revenue,  and,  of  consequence,  the  national  capital :  p.  38. 

Thus  says  theory.  But  let  it  be  asked,  if  branches  of  our  manufocture  must  thus,  for  the  good  of 
the  nation,  be  sufiered  to  fall  into  decay,  what  must  become  of  the  staples,  for  our  author  excepts  no 

*  Some  people  are  apt  to  apprehend  the  greatest  inconveniency,  from  setting  a  number  of  artificers 
adrift  in  search  of  new  employment.  But  this  is  nothing,  according  to  onr  author,  who  tells  us,  that 
100,000,  Foldiers  and  seamen,  discharged  at  the  last  peace,  immediately  foond  employment.  Very 
true;  for  the  labourer  took  to  his  spade,  the  tailor  to  bis  needle,  the  shoe-maker  to  his  awl,  and  the 
seaman  to  the  merchant  fervice.  But  were  only  10,000  weavers  thrown  nut  of  employ,  the  case  would 
be  widely  altered.  But  the  certainty  of  finding  an  unknown  employment,  fully  as  advantageous  as  the 
branch  perfectly  known,  forms  a  part  of  our  author's  system.  It  was  a  silly  notion,  he  tJt\U  us,  vol.  ii. 
p.  136.  to  defend  Portugal,  last  war,  for  the  sake  of  rU  trade.  "  Had  that  trade  been  lost,»»  says  he, 
'•  it  would  only  have  thrown  the  Portuguese  merchants  out  of  business  for  a  year  or  two,  t3i  they 
found  out  as  good  a  method  of  employing  their  capiUls.*'  Some  politicians  hsrve  thought,  the  mors 
channels  of  commerce,  the  more  success ;  but  our  author  does  not  care  bow  many  were  shut  up ;  for 
this  Rood  reason,  new  ones  are  sure  to  be  found.  ^  But  this  is  iik#  fcnockiog  a  man  down,  because  bo  if 
st'ro  to  get  up  again.  .  - 
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and  iearmd  by  the  exportstion  of  its  importSi  are  the  great  and  perroaneDt  oaner^Uf-nces  ef  the  com- 
maicial  gystem,  oonsequcnces  which  can  never  arise  from  the  importation  of  the  (rreatest  revenue.  And 
wotm  would  all  these  advantages  be  lot^t,  were  the  India  company  to  relinquish  the  mercantile  char^c- 
ier,  and,  according  to  our  aaihor*s  plan?',  assume  that  of  the  sovereign.  Nor  can  we  take  leave  of 
pur  author,  without  remarking,  that  he  has  been  rather  unhappy  in  fixing  upon  the  Portuguese  as  bis 
finrooritea.  His  three  great  reasons  for  this  predilection  are  obvious  77 ;  and  that  hese  reasons  were 
extremely  rash  and  ill  founded  is  also  equally  evident.  His  reasons  are— the  Portuguese  had  no  ex- 
elusive  African  or  Indian  companies— A  most  unlucky  mistake !     And 

The  population  and  revenue  of  the  Portuguese  colonies  are  exactly  in  the  spirit  of  his  system. 

But  the  kingdom  of  Portugal  suffered  the  severest  evils  from  its  vain  sovereignty  of  India ;  and  the 
•xdusive  companies  of  England  and  Holland,  however  reprobated  by  our  author,  have  long  been»  and 
itill  are,  by  their  vast  commeroe,  of  the  most  essential  advantage  to  their  mother  oountriei, 

materials,  upon  which  the  ahandored  mannfiictnre  was  employed  ?  Their  former  value  must  be  greatir 
diminished,  if  sold  unworked  to  foreigners ;  and  if  unsold,  annihilated.  And  thus  the  national  capital 
will  be  most  eflectually  iniui'ed.  Our  author  talks  very  confidently,  of  the  ease  with  which  individuals 
will  find  a  proper  field  for  their  industry ;  but,  »urely,  where  a  number  of  the  staples  are  thus  reduced, 
the  field  for  domestic  industry  must  be  proportionably  narrowed  ;  for  It  is  hard  to  make  bricks  without 
straw.  **  Even  individual,"  says  our  author,  p.  39.  "is  continually  exerting  himself  to  find  out  the  most 
advantageous  employment  for  whatever  capital  he  can  command."  But  this  position,  absolutely  neces- 
sary to  our  author's  system,  we  flatly  deny.  There  is  not  only  a  torpor  on  the  general  mind  of  suc^ 
districts  as  are  ignorant  of  commerce,  which  requires  to  be  roused  into  action  by  those  of  superior  in- 
telligence; but  there  is  also  a  stubborn  attachment  in  such  minds  to  their  ancient  usages,  which  half  a 
century  can  hardly  remove;  Our  author  might  have  seen  both  this  stupor  and  obstinacy  strongly  exem* 
^Kfied  in  the  vast  difficulty  of  introducing  modem  agriculture  into  a  certain  country.  But*  "  No  ve- 
gttlntion  of  commerce,"  says  he,  p.  t^.  V  can  increase  the  quantity  of  industry  in  any  society  beyond 
what  its  capital  can  maintain.''  It  is  our  author's  great  leading  principle,  that  no  nation  ought  to  ' 
attempt  anjr  branch  either  of  manufacture  or  commerce,  till  its  capital  be  ripe  for  such  branch  j  and  till 
such  time,  it  is  their  interest,  he  nys,  to  buy  the  articles  of  such  branches  fVom  their  neighbours. 
Bat  here  let  it  be  asked,  how  is  the  capital  to  be  increased  hi  this  state  of  torper  ?  Elizabeth,  and 
some  of  ber  pradececiors,  imagined  that  bounties  and  regulations  of  commerce  would  rouse  to  action^ 
and  thence  to  the  increase  of  capital.  At  great  expense  they  introduced  the  manufactures  of  the  con- 
tinent into  their  own  dominions.  And  hence  England  became  what  she  now  is.  But  a  view  of  the  state 
of  our  author's  native  country  will  bring  his  theory  to  the  fbllest  and  foirest  trial.  According  to  hi» 
system,  ScoChind  ought  to  be  the  most  ftourishing  commercial  country  in  Enrope ;  for  certain  it  is» 
and  he  himself  often  tells  it,  that  the  trade  of  North  Britain  is  under  much  fewer  regulations  and  ro- 
ftrictions  than  that  of  England,  Holland,  or  any  of  her  commercial  neighbours.  There  was  a  time,  in^ 
deed,  before  and  in  the  fifteenth  century,  when  her  Jametses  assumed  the  unsafe  trust  of  directing  tha 
channels  of  industry ;  when  they  pensioned  fn-eign  artificers  to  settle  in  their  kingdom,  and  made  re- 
gulation of  commerce.  The  consequence  was,  the  Scots  were  the  masters  of  their  own  fisheries,  and 
the  shipping  of  Scotland  were  then  greatly  superior  to  their  present  number.  Soon  after,  however,  our 
author's  plan,  that  government  should  leave  every  subject  to  the  course  of  his  own  industry,  took  placa 
in  the  fullest  latitude.  And  the  consequence  of  government  ceasing  to  watch  over  and  direct  the  chan- 
nels of  commeree,  as  fully  appeared.  The  Scottish  navy  fell  into  deep  decline ;  and  their  fishery,  peiw 
baps  the  most  valuable  in  the  *  world,  was  seised  by  those  monopolists  the  Dutch,  who  now  enjoy  if» 
A  most  excellent  proof  how  the  unencoiiraged  and  undirected  Scots  turned  their  capitals  and  indostry 
to  the  best  advantage !  Neglected  by  government,  the  Scottish  commerce  long  and  deeply  languished, 
till  Mr.  Pelham,  of  late,  endeavoured  to  rouse  it  into  action.  But  the  people  still  follow  our  author's 
precept,  of  buying,  from  their  neig^bouns  the  greatest  part  of  the  manufactures  they  use.  And  the 
consequence  of  all  is,  many  thousands  of  the  ^ts  find  a  field  for  their  ingenuity  and  industry  ia 
arvery  commercial  country  qf  the  world,  except  in  their  own. 

7^  Yet,  strange  as  it  may  seem,  onr  author,  vol.  ii.  p.  415.  condemns  the  East  India  company  for 
adopting  the  ideas  of  sovereigns.  It  has  made  them  bad  traders,  he  there  says,  and,  he  adds,  has  aU 
most  brought  them  to  bankruptcy. 

77  According  to  oor  author,  vol.  ti.  p.  248.  it  is  owing  to  the  genius  of  exclusive  companies  that  the 
colonicsof  other  nations  in  India  have  been  less  populous  than  those  of  Portugal  He  who  reads  this  work, 
however,  will  find  another  cause  for  the  Portuguese  population ;  and  never  were  any  colonies  so  vexed 
with  monopolies  within  monopolies,  as  those  of  Portuguese  Asia.  Our  author,  with  the  same  knowledge 
of  his  subject,  always  represents  the  Portuguese  colonies  as  of  more  advantage  to  the  mother  country 
than  those  of  England  in  America.  The  latter,  he  says,  *'  have  been  asource  of  expense  and  not  of  re- 
w<eoDe.  But  the  Portuguese  colonies  have  contributed  revenue  towards  the  defence  of  the  mother 
country,  or  the  support  of  her  civil  government.'*— Vol.  ii.  p.  194. 

*  Of  saeh  value  is  this  flshevy,  that  the  arrival  of  the  fint  fleet  of  busses  is  celebrated  in  Holland  wit^ 
public  rejoicings  similar  to  tbosa  of  the  Egyptians  on  the  oterflow  of  the  Nile. 
TOL.  xxu  Q% 
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Hav'ng  thus  followed  our  author's  argument  for  laying:  open  the  India  trade,  Ihroogh  every  gradatioa 
of  bis  reasoning,  a  retrospect  may  not  now  perhaps  }>e  Improper.  He  founds  bis  argument  on  the  ab- 
solute perniciousness  of  all  monopolies,  in  erery  circumstance:  the  safsty  of  laying  open  tbe  East 
India  trade,  he  asserts,  is  sufficiently  demonstrated  by  the  experience  of  the  Portuguese,  Were  the 
exclusive  India  companies  abolished,  European  merchants,  he  says,  would  voluntarily  settle  in  India, 
by  whoim  ever}*  office  of  factorship  would  be  discharged.  And  where  forts  are  necessarY,  these  and  the 
settlements,  he  asserts,  wonld  be  most  advantageous  and  profperons  under  the  immediate  protection 
of  the  sovereign.  In  support  of  this  last  argument,  he  appeals  to  the  abuses  committed  by  tbe  ser- 
vants of  a  company.  And  the  advantages  which  he  deduces  from  his  system,  are,  a  free  trade  with 
'.India,  in  which  every  subject  may  employ  bis  capital,  and  the  importation  of  a  royal  revenue ;  which 
last  circumstance  he  estimates  as  of  infinitely  more  real  importance  than  all  the  benefits  resnlting 
from  commerce.  But  we  have  proved,  by  historical  evidence,  that  monopolies  and  eitcluaive  associa- 
tions were  absolutely  necessary  in  the  infancy  of  trade,  and  that  their  eifectd  were  rapid,  extensive, 
and  highly  prosperous.  We  have  likewise  brought  demonstration,  both  from  the  history  and  the  ar- 
chives of  Portugal,  confirmed  by  every  principle  of  Spanish  or  Portuguese  commerce,  that  his  appeal 
t'»  the  experience  of  the  Portuguese  is  founded  upon  a  most  egregious  and  capital  errour.  Every  pasia 
of  the  history  of  Portuguese  Asia,  and  the  present  state  of  India,  demonstrate  the  impossibility  of  the 
scheme  of  unconnected  and  unprotected  settlers..  And  from  the  example  of  the  Portuguese,  confirmed 
by  every  experience,  certain  it  Is  that  every  argument  against  the  ser\-ants  of  a  company  may  be 
turned,  with  redoubled  force,  against  the  officers  of  a  crown.  And  were  even  this  system,  whose  basis 
is  overturned  by  historical  facts,  were  it  even  founded  on  truth,  tbe  consequences  which  be  dedoces 
from  it  are  neither  certain  nor  advantageous.  By  an  appeal  to  undeniable  principles,  we  have  held  op 
to  view  the  unavoidable  disadvantages?*  of  laying  open  tbe  Indian  commerce ;  and  from  other  princi- 
ples, equally  fixed  and  evident,  it  amounts  to  demonstration,  that  a  despotic  revenue,  raised  in  a  di- 
stant country,  must  ever  be  productive  of  war,  transitory,  unconstitutional,  and  dangerous.  On  the 
contrary, 'we  have  evinced,  that  the  l)(snefits  arising  from  the  commerce  of  India,  on  the  great  princi- 
ples of  its  present  establishment,  are  important,  domestic,  and  permanent.  In  an  auspicious  trade, 
therefore,  we  must  submit  to  that  necessity  of  circumstances  which  we  cannot  alter;  we  must  not  shut 
our  eyes  against  the  broad  glare  of  the  light  of  facts,  and  amputate  tbe  limbs  and  dislucate  the  joints 
of  commerce,  in  order  to  shorten  or  to  lengthen  it  to  the  standard  of  theory,  as  Procrustes  is  £sbled  to 
•have  fitted  his  unhappy  captives  to  the  standard  of  his  iron  bed. 

Every  institution  relative  to  man  is  not  only  liable  to  corruption,  but,  such  is  tbe  imperfection  of 
human  nature,  is  sure  to  be  corrupted.  Both  the  servants  of  a  company,  and  the  officers  of  a  king,  are 
Jiableto  the  influence  of  self-interest.  But  the  monarch*s  ear  is  bai-d  of  access,  and  often  guarded; 
and  the  regulations  of  a  regal  monopoly,  or  despotic  revenue,  are  variable  at  his  will.  Appeal  here 
must  be  hopeless.  But,  under  a  company,  governed  by  fixed  institutions,  there  exists  not  only  a  legal 
claim  of  redress,  but  a  legal  right  of  opposition.  If  errours  and  corruption,  therefore,  be  natural  to  c^'ery 
system  of  human  government,  let  the  system  most  open  to  inspection  and  correction  be  presen'ed.  and 
let  its  errours  and  corruptions  be  corrected.  And  happily  tbe  British  parliament  is  possessed  of  tbe 
power  of  such  inspection  and  correction ;  and  happily  also  such  authority  is  the  very  reverae  of  a  regal 
power  to  raise  a  foreign  revenue,  this  parliamentary  power  is  constitutional.. 

The  al)b6  Raynal,  in  his  reflections  on  the  fate  of  the  Portuguese,  informs  liis  reader,  that  while  the 
court  of  Lisbon  projected  the  discovery  of  India,  and  expected  inexhaustible  riches,  the  more  moderate 
and  enlightened  foresaw  and  foretold  the  evils  which  wouM  follow  success.  And  time,  says  be,  the 
supreme  judge  of  politics,  hastened  to  fulfil  their  predictions.  He,  however,  who  is  acquainted  with 
the  Portuguese  historians  must  perceive  the  errours  of  this  representation.  Tbe  objections  against  tbe 
voyage  of  Gama  were  by  no  means  of  tbe  enlightened  kind.  They  were  these :  nothing  but  barren 
deseKs,  like  Libya,  were  to  he  found  j  or,  if  the  discovered  lands  were  rich,  the  length  of  tbe  voyage 
would  render  it  unprofitable  :  or,  if  profitable,  the  introduction  of  wealth  would  beget  a  degeneracy  of 
manners  fatal  to  the  kingdom.  Foreign  settlements  would  produce  a  depopulation  and  neglect  of  agri- 
culture ;  or,  if  foreign  colonies  were  necessary,  Ethiopia  offered  both  nearer  and  better  settlements. 
And  the  wrath  of  the  soldan  of  Egypt,  and  a  combination  of  all  Europe  against  Portugal,  completed 

:•  That  the  India  trade  could  not  be  carried  on,  with  advantage  to  the  nation,  otherwise  than  by  a 
company,  is  clearly  proved  by  sir  Josiah  Cbifd,  whose  argumenu  have  bad  their  due  wei|(ht  vithfurw 

mer  parliamenu. 
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the  prophecy  of  the  threataaed  evilt.  But  It  was  neither  foreseen  nor  foretold,  that  the  unexampled 
miMondnetof  the  Portuguese  would  render  the  moit  lucrative  commerce  of  the  world  a  heavy,  and  at 
last  insupportable  expense  on  the  treasury  of  Lisbon  or  Madrid  \  nor  was  it  foretold,  that  the  shameless 
▼illany^  the  faithleiw  piracies  and  rapine  of  their  countrymen  would  bring  down  destruction  upon  their 
empire.  Of  the  objections  here  enumerated,  few  are  named  by  onr  author.  Nor  does  the  evil  of  the 
increase  of  wealth,  the  depopulation  and  neglect  of  agriculture,  which  he  mentions  as  the  consequencea 
of  the  navigation  to  India,  do  honour  to  the  political  wisdom,  either  of  thos6  who  foretold  them,  or  of 
those  who  adopt  the  opinion.  The  great  population  of  Holland  arises  from  its  naval  trade ;  and  bad 
the  science  of  commerce  been  as  well  understood  at  the  court  of  Lisbon  as  at  Amsterdam,  Portugal,  • 
much  finer  country,  had  soon  become  more  populous,  and  every  way  more  fiourisbing  than  Holland  is 
now. 

Mines  of  gold,  though  most  earnestly  desired,  are  the  least  valuable  parts  of  foreign  acquisition.  The 
produce  of  mines,  like  the  importation  of  revenue,  neither  puts  into  motion  nor  cherishes  domestic  in- 
da«try.  To  increase  the  population  of  the  mother  country  is  the  only  real  wealth;  and  this  can  only 
be  attained  by  increasing  the  means  of  employment,  in  such  manner  as  will  naturally  inspire  the  spirit 
of  industry.  I'he  staple  commodities  of  a  country  must  therefore  be  manufactured  at  home,  and  from 
hence  agriculture  will  of  necessity  be  improved.  He,  therefore,  who  foretels  the  neglect  of  agricul* 
tore  on  the  increase  of  commerce,  foretels  an  event  contrary  to  the  nature  of  things ;  and  nothing  bnt 
an  infiitiiation,  wbich  cannot  at  a  diistance  be  foreseen,  may  possibly  fulfil  the  prediction*  To  export 
the  domestip  manufiau:ture,  and  import  the  commodities  of  foreign  countries,  are  the  great,  the  only  real 
uses  of  foreign  settlements.  But  did  Spain  and  Portugal  derive  these  advantages  from  their  immensa 
acqoifritions  in  the  east  and  west  ?  Every  thing  contrary.  The  gold  of  Mexico  and  Peru  levied  the 
armies  of  Charles  V.  but  established  or  encouraged  no  trade  in  his  kingdom.  Poverty  and  depopula- 
tion, therefore,  were  not  the  natural  consequences  of  the  discoveries  of  Columbus;  but  the  certain  re« 
aalt  of  the  evil  policy  of  Spain.  We  have  seen  how  the  traffic  of  India  was  managed  by  Portugal.  That 
commerce,  which  was  the  foundation  of  the  maritime  strength  of  the  Mohammedan  powers,  and  which 
enriched  Venice,  was  not  only  all  in  the  power  of  the  Portuguese ;  but  it  was  theirs  also  to  purchase 
that  traffic  on  their  own  terms,  with  the  commodities  of  Europe.  But  sovereignty,  with  its  revenue^ 
and  not  commerce,  was  the  sole  object  of  the  Portuguese  ambition. 

Many  have  pronounced,  that  the  same  evils  wbich  overwhelmed  the  Portuguese  are  ready  to  bunt 
upon  the  British  empire.  Ignorance  of  the  true  principles  of  commerce,  that  great  cause  of  the  fall  of 
the. Portuguese  empire,  does  not  at  pre!ient,  however,  threaten  the  British;  nor  is  the  only  natural 
reason  of  that  fell  applicable  to  Great  Britain.  The  territory  of  Portugal  is  too  small  to  be  the  head  of 
ao  extensive  an  empire  as  once  owned  its  authority.  Auxiliaries  may  occasionally  assist ;  but  per- 
man^cy  of  dominion  can  only  be  insured  by  native  troops.  The  numerous  garrisons  of  Portugal  In 
Brazil,  in  Africa,  and  Asia,  required  more  supplies  than  the  uncommercial  seat  of  empire  could  affjrd, 
without  depriving  itself  of  defence  in  case  of  invasion.  In  the  event,  the  foreign  garrisons  were  lost  for 
want  of  supplies ;  and  the  seat  of  empire,  on  the  shock  of  one  disaster,  fell  an  easy  prey  to  the  usurpa- 
tion of  Spain.  Great  Ciptain,  on  the  contrary,  by  the  appointment  of  nature,  reigns  the  commercial 
empress  of  the  world.  The  unrivalled  island  is  neither  too  large  nor  too  small.  Ten  millions  of  in- 
habitants  are  naturally  sufficient  toalTurd  armies  to  defend  themselves  against  the  greatest  power; 
nor  is  such  radical  strength  liable  to  fell  asunder  by  its  own  weight  Neither  is  nature  less  kind  in  the 
Tariety  of  the  climate  of  the  British  isles.  That  variety  in  her  different  provinces  alike  contributes  to 
the  production  of  her  invaluable  staples  and  hardy  troopa.  Won  and  defended  from  the  Mohammedans 
in  wars  esteemed  religious,  the  circumstances  of  Portugal  produced  a  high  and  ardent  spirit  of  chivalry, 
which  raised  her  to  empire ;  but  when  success  gaire  a  relaxation  to  the  action  of  this  spirit,  the  general 
ignorance  and  corruption  of  all  ranks  sunk  her  into  ruin.  I'he  circumstances  of  the  British  empire  art 
greatly  difierent  Her  military  spirit  is  neither  cherished  by,  nor  deiiendent  upon,  causes  which  exist 
in  one  age  and  not  in  another.  Nor  is  the  increase  of  wealth  big  with  such  evils  as  some  esteem.  Por- 
tugal did  not  owe  her  fall  to  it,  for  she  was  not  enriched  by  the  commerce  of  India.  If  Great  Britain 
•ever  suffer  by  enormous  woaltb,  it  must  be  by  a  general  corruption  of  manners.  This,  however,  is  in- 
finitely more  in  the  power  of  government  than  the  many  surmise.  To  remedy  an  evil,  we  muit  traca 
tts  source.  And  never  was  there  national  corruption  of  manners,  which  did  not  flow  from  the  rices  and 
errours  of  government.  Where  merit  is  the  only  passport  to  promotion,  corruption  of  manners  cannot 
be  general.  Where  the  worthless  can  purchase  the  offices  of  trust,  universal  profligacy  must  follow. 
Mankind,  it  may  ba  said,  arc  liable  to  be  corrupted,  and  wealth  affiids  the  opportunity.    But  this  axiom 
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will  gTMtly  mitUad  os  from  the  line  of  troth,  if  Uken  id  a  general  fenw.  The  middle  mnk  of  mci 
it  infinitely  more  Tirtuous  than  tlie  lowest.  Profligacy  of  manners  is  not,  therefore,  tlie  natnral  cod* 
■equencc  <yf  affluence ;  it  is  the'  accident  which  attends  a  vulgar  mind,  in  wbaterer  external  situariao. 
And  when  fulgar  minds  are  preferred  to  the  high  offices  of  church  or  state,  it  is  the  negligence  or 
wickedness  of  government,  and  not  the  increase  of  wealth,  which  is  the  source  of  the  national  corrupt 
lion.  Some  articles  of  traffic  have  an  ev'it  iofiuence  on  a  people.  But  neither  is  this  iu  justice  to  be 
ehaiged  on  the  increase  of  national  trade.  The  true  principles  of  commerce,  on  the  contrary,  reqnirs 
the  restriction  of  many  ?*,  and  perhaps  the  prohibition  of  some  article?.  And  ignorance  of  the  tme 
qpirit  of  commerce,  and  neglect  in  the  legt»lature,  are  therefore  the  real  sources  of  these  evils. 

While  our  popular  declaimers  foresee  nothing  but  ruin  in  the  increase  of  commerce  and  wealth,  tbejr 
overlook,  or  know  not,  the  greatest  danger  to  which  foreign  acquisition  lies  open,  and  which  it  even  in* 
vitas.  The  impncity  of  distant  governors,  so  strongly  eiemplified  by  the  Portuguese,  has  a  direct  trn- 
dency  to  the  production  of  every  evil  which  can  aflect  a  commercial  empire.  Every  governor  feels 
two  objects  soliciting  his  attention,  objects  frequently  incompatible,  at  least  not  easily  to  be  reconciled 
•—the  public,  and  bis  own  private  interest  If  institutions  cannot  be  devised  to  render  it  tbe  true  in* 
terett  of  governors,  to  mak**  that  of  the  public  their  first  care,  stability  cannot  be  prct«ervcd.  Th«  xx)* 
luntary  poverty  of  Albuquerque  and  of  Nunio  was  nobly  adapted  to  tbe  high  and  romantic  ideas  of 
Spanish  honour,  and  without  doubt  had  a  wide  efiect.  But  no  government  has  a  right  to  require  nich 
•a  example;  and  in  British  India  it  would  be  useless  and  absurd,  for  we  have  no  visionary  principles 
#D  which  it  could  possibly  operate.  He  who  devotes  his  life  to  tbe  service  of  his  country,  merits  s 
TOward  adequate  to  his  station.  An  estimate  of  tbe  reward  which  true  policy  will  give,  may  Ik*  drawn 
fttNU  the  fista  of  the  Dutch  settlement  at  Brazil.  Prince  Maurice  of  Nassau,  the  general  of  a  Dutch 
Wsit  India  company,  expelled  the  Portuguese  from  one  half  of  this  rich  and  extensive  country.  la 
reward  of  his  service  be  was  appointed  governor ;  but  his  mercantile  masters^  earnest  for  immediate 
gain,  and  ignorant  of  what  was  necessary  for  future  security,  were  ofieoded  at  the  grandeur  in  which  be 
livedt  the  number  of  fortresses  which  he  built,  and  the  expense  of  the  troops  which  he  kept.  Tbey 
forced  him  by  ill-treatment  to  resign,  and  the  ideas  of  the  mere  counting-house  were  uow  adopted.  Tlie 
axpe^se  of  troops  and  of  fortresses  was  greatly  reduced ;  even  that  of  the  court  of  j  ustice  was  retrenched  t 
in  their  commerce  with  their  new  subjects,  every  advantage  of  the  sordid  trader  was  taken,  and  payr 
ncnt  was  enforced  with  the  utmost  rigour.  Cent  per  (*ent.  was  now  divided  in  Holland,  and  all  «as 
liappy  io  the  idea  of  tbe  burgo-mastors,  the  lords  of  this  colony;  when  the  Portuguese,  invited  by  the 
defenceless  condition,  and  joined  by  tbe  discontented  subjects  of  tbe  Dutch,  overwhelmed  them  vi(k 
twa>  Though  tbe  states  now  interested  themselves  vigorously,  all  the  great  expense  of  their  arma^ 
meats  was  lost  Brazil  was  recovered  by  tbe  Portuguese^  and  this  Dutch  West  India  company  was 
Utterly  eatlngulshed. 

Nor  can  we  close  our  observations  without  one  more.  Nunio  acquired  an  extensive  territory  in  Tndis. 
Harassed  by  the  horrible  wars  of  their  native  princes,  the  regions  around  (?oa  implored  the  Portugncic 
to  take  them  under  protection.  And,  safe  and  happy,  while  all  around  was  steeped  in  blood,  the  ter- 
vitory  under  the  dominion  of  Nunio  was  the  envy  and  wonder  of  Indie.  Taught  by  this  exauiple,  ercrj 
humane  breast  must  warm  on  the  view  of  the  happiness  which  the  British  India  company  may  ditTu$c 
over  tbe  east^  a  happiness  which  the  British**  are  peculiarly  enabled  to  bestow.    Besides  the  many  ia- 

W  That  private  vices,  the  luxury  and  extravagance  of  individuals,  arf  pubHc  benefits,  has  been  con- 
fidently asserted,  yet  no  theoretical  paradox  was  ever  mvn-  false.  Luxuries*.  iud«ed,  erep'oy  lur'uy 
bands,  but  all  hands  in  employment  conduce  not  alike  to  the  sen'ice  of  ihe  state.  Thos^  enipl'>veil  «>b 
tbe  natural  staples  are  of  the  first-rate  service ;  but  thoiie  engaged  on  luxnrics  often  require  materiiU 
which  contribute  to  turn  the  balance  of  trade  against  the  country  iihere  they  i-cside;  am!  as  the  saicof 
their  labours  depends  upon  fashion  and  caprice,  not  upon  the  re:»l  wants  of  life,  they  are  opt  to  he 
thrown  out  of  employ,  and  to  become  a  dangerous  bunlcn  on  the  commonwealth.  Nor  is  all  whicb  is 
apent  by  individuals  gained,  as  some  assert,  by  the  public.  National  wealth  consists  of  rite  labour  U 
the  people,  added  to  the  value  of  the  materiais  laboured  upon.  Every  Uinkruptey,  therefore,  rnnihi- 
lates  the  value  of  as  nnich  labour  as  its  deficiency  of  payment  amotm's  to ;  and  thus  the  public  is  in- 
jured. Nor  is  this  all ;  where  private  luxury  is  cherished  as  a  public  benefit,  a  national  c»irr".piM.n  of 
nanneTS,  the  most  dreadful  p«>lirieal  disease,  will  be  sure  to  prevail,  sure  to  reduce  the  most  fiouri>uinf 
kin^om  to  the  most  critical  weakness. 

•»  The  fonn  of  the  government,  and  the  national  cl^aracter  of  the  British,  peculiarly  enable  them  ts 
difiu.-^^c  the  ble?8in»:s  which  flow  from  the  true  spirit  of  commeiro.  The  Dutch  have  a  pcu'iriousness  re 
their  manners,  and  a  palpable  seifishnevs  in  their  laws,  ill  relished  by  the  neighbours  of  their  settle- 
ments. They  want  a  mixture  of  the  blood  of  prntleinen;  or,  to  dit>p  the  metaphor,  tliey  want  that 
kberal  turn  of  idea  and  seatiment  which  arises  irom  the  intcrcoune  and  conversation  of  the  mcrciitft 
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(  of  Portuguese  tyranny  aod  misconduct  already  enumerated,  there  was  a  defect  in  their  govern- 
ment, which  must  ever  prove  fatal  to  a  commercial  empire.  All  the  stupendous  fabrics  of  Portuguese 
colonization  were  only  founded  on  the  sands,  on  the  quick-sands  of  human  caprice  and  arbitrary  power* 
They  governed  by  no  certain  system  of  laws.  Their  governors  carried  to  India  the  imagp  of  the  court 
of  Lisbon ;  and  against  the  will  of  the  roler  there  was  QO  appeal  to  a  supreme  civil  power.  Confidence 
in  the  high  justice  of  a  Kunio  may  give  nations  habituated  to  oppression  a  temporary  spirit  of  industry; 
but  temporary  it  must  be,  as  a  hasty  journey  made  in  the  uncertain  intervals  of  a  tempest.  The  cheer- 
ful vigourof  commerce  can  only  be  oniforra  and  continued,  where  the  merchant  is  conscious  of  protec- 
tion, on  his  appeal  to  known  laws  of  supreme  authority.  On  the  firm  basis  of  her  laws,  the  colonies  of ' 
Great  Britain  have  wonderfully  prospered,  for  she  gave  them  an  image  of  her  own  constitution.  And, 
even  where  the  government  of  the  natives  cannot  be  new^moddled,  an  easy  appeal  to  the  supremacy  of 
civil  laws  must  place  commerce  upon  the  surest  foundation.  It  is  not  the  spirit  of  Gk>thic  conquest ; 
it  is  not  the  little  cunning  finesse  of  embroiling  the  Indian  princes  among  themselves  ^  of  cajoling  ohe,^ 
aad.'winning  another;  it  is  not  the  grovelling  arts  of  intrigue,  often  embarrassed,  always  shifting,  which 
c»n  |(ive  lasting  security.  An  essential  decisive  predominancy  of  the  justice  of  laws  like  the  Britidb  cud 
alone  secure  the  prosperity  of  the  most  powerfid  oommercial  system,  or  render  its  existence  advuH 
tageouf  or  even  safe  to  the  seat  Qf  empire. 

wit1»  tbe  man  of  property,  educated  in  faidepeDdeiioe.  India,  perhaps  the  most  fertile  eoanlry  in  the 
world,  has  sof&red  move  by  famine  than  any  other.  For  the  thousands  who  have  died  of  hunger  ia 
other  countries,  India  has  buried  millions  of  her  sons,  who  have  thus  perished.  Amazingly  populoui^ 
the  failure  of  a  crop  of  rice  is  here  dreadfuL  It  is  the  true  spirit  of  commerce  to  prevent  fhmine,  by 
bringing  provision  from  one  country  to  another.  And  may  this  tfue  »plrit  of  it  be  everted  by  the  British 
i«  Indie  I 
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W  HKV  the  glory  of  the  arms  of  Portugal  had  reached  its  meridian  splendour.  Nature,  ai  if  in  pity  of 
the  literary  rudeness  of  that  nation,  produced  one  great  poet,  to  record  the  num^rless  actions  of  high 
apirit  performed  hy  bis  countrymen.  Evcept  Osorius,  the  historians  of  Portugal  arc  little  better  than 
dry  journalists.  But  it  is  not  their  inelegftince  which  rendered  the  poet  necessary.  It  is  the  peculiar 
nature  of  poetry  to  give  a  colouring  to  heroic  actions,  and  to  express  an  indignation  against  the  breaches 
of  honour,  in  a  spirit  which  at  once  seizes  the  heart  of  the  man  of  feeling,  and  carries  with  it  an  instan- 
taneous conviction.  The  brilliant  actions  of  the  Portuguese  form  the  great  hinge  which  opened  tha 
door  to  the  most  important  alteration  in  the  ciril  history  of  mankind.  And  to  place  these  acti<Nw  in  the 
light  and  enthnsia:im  of  poetry,  that  enthusiasm  which  particularly  assimilates  the  youthful  breast  to 
its  own  fires,  was  Luis  de  Cnrooens,  the  poet  of  Portugal,  bom. 

Different  cities  claimed  the  honour  of  his  birth.  But,  according  to  N.  Antonio,  and  Manuel  Cerrea 
his  intimate  friend,  this  event  happened  at  Lisbon,  in  15 IT.  His  family  was  of  considerable  note,  and 
originally  Spanish.  In  1 370,  Vasco  Perez  de  Caamans,  disgusted  at  the  court  of  Castile,  fled  to  that  of 
Lisbon,  where  king  Ferdinand  immediately  admitted  him  into  his  council,  and  gave  him  the  lordships 
of  Sardoal,  Punnete,  Marano,  Amende,  and  other  considerable  lands ;  a  certain  proof  of  the  eminence  of 
his  rank  and  abilities.  In  the  war  for  the  succc^inn,  which  broke  out  on  the  death  of  Ferdinand, 
Caamans  sided  with  the  king  of  Castile,  and  was  killed  in  the  battle  of  Aljairarrota.  But  though  John  I. 
the  victor  seized  a  great  part  of  his  estate,  his  widow,  the  daughter  of  (Jonsalo  Tereyro,  grand  master 
of  the  order  of  Christ)  and  general  of  the  Portuguese  army,  was  not  reduced  beneath  her  rank.  She 
bad  three  sons,  who  took  the  name  of  Camoens.  The  family  of  the  eldest  intermarried  with  the  first  nobi- 
lity of  Portugal,  and  even,  according  to  Castera,  with  the  blood  royal.  But  the  family  of  the  second 
brother,  whose  fortune  was  slender,  had  the  superior  honour  to  produce  the  author  of  i he  Litsiad. 

Early  in  his  life  the  misfortunes  of  the  poet  began.  In  his  infancy,  Simon  Vaz  deCamoeus.  his  father, 
eommander  of  a  vessel,  was  shipwrecked  at  Goa,  where,  with  bis  life,  the  greatest  part  of  his  furti:ne  was 
lost  His  mother,  however,  Anne  de  Macedo  of  Sautarene,  provided  for  the  education  of  lirr  son  Luis  at 
the  university  of  CoimbrB.  What  he  acquired  there,  his  works  discover :  an  intimacy  with  the  classics, 
equal  to  that  of  a  Scaliger,  hut  directed  by  the  taste  of  a  Milton  or  a  Pope. 

WBen  he  leit  the  university,  he  appeared  at  court  He  was  handsome  >,  bad  speaking  eyes,  it  is  said, 
and  the  finest  complexion.  Certain,  it  is,  however.  He  was  a  polished  scholar,  which,  added  to  the 
natural  ardour  and  gay  vivacity  of  his  disposition,  rendered  him  an  accomplished  gentleman.  Courts 
are  the  scenes  of  intrigue,  and  intrigue  was  fashionable  at  Lisbon.  But  the  particulars  of  the  amours 
of  Camoens  rest  unknown.  This  only  appears  :  he  had  aspired  above  his  rank,  for  he  was  banished 
from  the  court ;  and  in  several  of  his  Fonnets  he  afscribes  this  misfortune  to  love. 

He  now  retired  to  his  mother's  friends  at  Santarene.  Here  he  renewed  his  studies,  and  began  his 
poem  on  the  Discovery  of  India.  John  III.  at  this  timeprei>ared  an  armament  against  Africa.  Camoeas, 
tired  of  his  inactive  obscure  life,  went  to  Ceuta  in  this  expedition,  and  greatly  distinguish^  his  valour  in 
several  rencounters.  In  a  naval  engagemenf  with  the  Moors,  in  the  straits  of  Gibra1tar,^^^i^e  conBict 
of  boarding  he  was  among  the  foremost,  and  loat  his  right  eye.    Yet  neither  the  hurry  of  actual' service, 

» The  French  translator  gives  us  so  fine  a  description  of  the  person  of  Camoens,  that  it  seems  to  be 
borrowed  from  the  Fairy  Tales.  It  is  universally  agreed,  howrver,  that  he  was  handsome,  and  had  a 
most  engaging  mien  and  address.  He  is  thus  described  by  Nicolas' Antonio:  Mediorri  statura  foit, 
et  came  plena,  capillts  usque  ad  croci  colorem  tlavescentibus,  maxime  injuveatute.  Eminebat « 
fk'ops,  et  medius  natus,  caetera  longuti  et  in  fine  crassiu&culus. 
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Mr  the  diflupatNHi  of  the  camp,  ooold  f tiOe  his  gealw.    He  continoed  bis  Lnsiadtf,  and  Mvtnl  of  his 
noet  beautiful  aoooeU  were  written  io  Africa,  while,  as  he  expresses  it, 

Ooe  hand  the  pen,  and  one  the  sword  employ'd. 
The  fame  of  his  Takmr  had  now  reached  the  court,  and  he  obtained  permission  to  return  to  Lisbon. 
But  while  he  solicited  an  establishment  which  he  had  merited  in  the  ranks  of  battle,  the  malignity  of 
evil  tongrues,  as  he  calls  it  in  one  of  bis  letters,  was  injuriously  poured  upon  him.  Though  the  bloom  of 
his  early  youth  was  eflaced  by  seTeral  years  residence  under  the  scorching  heavens  of  Africa,  and  though 
altered  by  the  lo«  of  an  eye,  his  presence  gave  uneasiness  to  the  gentlemen  of  some  families  of  the  first 
rank,  where  he  had  formerly  visited.  Jealousy  is  the  characteristic  of  the  Spanish  and  Portuguese ;  its 
resentment  knows  no  bounds;  and  Camoens  now  found  it  prudent  to  banish  himself  from  his  native 
country.  Accordingly,  in  1533,  he  sailed  for  India,  with  a  resolution  never  to  return.  As  the  ship  left 
the  Tagus,  he  exclaimed,  in  the  words  of  the  sepulchral  monument  of  Scipio  Africauus,  Ingrata  patria, 
Don  possidebisossa  mea!  '*  Ungrateful  country,  thou  shalt  not  possess  my  bones !''  But  he  knew  not  what 
evils  in  the  east  would  awake  the  remembrance  of  his  native  fields. 

When  Camoens  arrived  in  India,  an  expedition  was  ready  to  sail  to  av^ge  the  king  of  Cochin  on  the 
king  of  Pi:neu^.  Without  any  rest  on  shore  after  his  long  Toyage  he  joined  this  armament,  and  in  the 
conquest  of  the  Alagada  islands  displayed  his  usual  bravery.  But  bis  modesty,  perhaps,  is  bis  greatest  , 
praise.  In  a  sonnet  he  mentions  this  expedition:  We  went  to  punish  the  king  of  Pin^eota,  saj'S  he, 
e  succedeones  hem,  "  and  we  succeeded  well.**  When  it  is  considered  that  the  poet  bore  no  inconside- 
rable share  in  the  victory,  no  ode  can  conclude  more  elegantly,  more  happily  than  this. 

In  the  year  following,  he  attended  Manuel  de  Vasconcello  in  an  expedition  to  the  Red  Sea.  "  Here,*» 
•ays  Piaria,  '*as  Camoens  bad  no  use  for  his  sword,  he  employed  his  pen."  Nor  was  his  activity  confined 
io  the  fleet  or  camp.  'He  visited  Mount  Felix,  and  the  adjacent  inhospitable  regions  of  Africa,  which 
he  so  strongly  pictures  in  the  Lusiad,  and  in  one  of  bis  little  pieces,  where  he  laments  the  absence  of  bis 
nistress. 

When  he  returned  to  Goa,  he  enjoyed  a  tranquillity  which  enabled  him  to  bestow  his  attention  on  his 
epic  poem.  But  this  serenity  was  interrupted,  perhaps  by  his  own  imprudence.  He  wrote  some  satires 
which  gave  offence;   and  by  order  of  the  viceroy,  Francisco  Barreto,  he  was  banished  to  China. 

Men  of  poor  abilities  are  more  conscious  of  their  embarrassment  anderroun  than  is  commoply  believed. 
When  men  of  this  kind  arc  in  power,  they  affect  great  solemnity  i  and  every  expression  of  the  most 
distant  tendency  to  lessen  their  dignity  is  held  as  the  greatest  of  crimes.  Conscious  also  bow  severely 
the  man  of  genius  can  hurt  their  interest,  they  bear  an  instinctive  antipathy  against  him.  are  uneasy 
even  In  bis  company,  and,  on  the  slightest  pretence,  are  happy  to  drive  him  from  them.  Camoens  was 
thus  situated  at  Goa ;  and  never  was  there  a  fairer  field  fbr  satire  than  the  rulers  of  India  at  this  time 
■fRirded.  Yet,  whatever  esteem  the  prudence  of  Camoens  may  lore  in  our  idea,  the  nobleness  of  his 
disposition  will  doubly  gain.  And  so  conscious  was  he  of  bis  real  integrity  and  innocence,  that  in  one  of 
his  sonnets  he  wishes  no  other  revenge  on  Barreto,  than  that  the  cruelty  of  his  exile  should  ever  be  re. 
roembered*. 

The  accomplishments  and  manners  of  Camoens  soon  found  him  friends,  though  under  the  disgrace  of 
banishment  He  was  appointed  commissary  of  the  estates  of  the  defunct  in  the  island  of  Macao,  on  the 
coast  of  China.  Here  he  continued  his  Lusiad ;  and  here  also,  after  five  years  residence,  he  acquired  a 

«  Castera,  who  always  condemns  Camoeils,  as  if  guilty  of  sacrilege,  when  the  slightest  reproach  of  a 
grandee  appears,  tells  us,  "  that  po&tcrity  by  no  mean*  enters  into  the  resentment  of  our  poetj  and 
that  the  Portuguese  hi.-torians  make  glorious  mention  of  Barreto,  who  was  a  man  of  true  merit.*'  The 
Portuguese  historians,  however,  knew  not  what  true  merit  was.  The  brutal  uncommercial  wars  of  Sam- 
^  payo  arti  by  them  mentioned  as  much  more  glorious  than  the  less  bloody  campaigns  of  a  Nunio,  which 
'  established  commerce  and  empire.  But  the  actions  of  Barreto  shall  he  called  to  witness  for  Camoens. 
We  have  already  seen  his  ruinous  treaty  with  Menle  Can,  which  ended  in  the  disgir.ce  of  the  Portu- 
guese arms.  The  king  of  Cinde  desired  Uarreto's  as.si«rance  to  crush  a  neighbouring  prince,  who  had 
invaded  his  dominions.  Barreto  went  himself  to  relieve  him  ;  but  having  di>agreed  about  the  reward 
be  required,  (fbr  the  king  had  made  peace  with  his  enemy,)  he  burned  Tata,  the  royal  city,  killed  above 
80(K)  of  the  people  he  came  to  protect;  for  eight  days  he  destroyed  every  thing  on  the  banks  of  the 
Indus,  and  loaded  his  vessels,  says  Faria,  with  the  richest  booty  hitherto  taken  in  India.  7'he  war  with 
Hvdal  Can,  kindled  by  Barreto*s  treachery,  continued.  The  city  of  Dabul  was  destroyed  by  the 
viceroy,  who,  soon  after,  at  the  head  of  17,000  men,  defeated  Hydai  Can's  army  of  20,000.  Horrid 
desolation  followed  these  victories,  and  Hydal  Can  continued  the  implacable  enemy  of  Portugal  while  he 
lived.    Such  was  Barreto,  the  man  who  exiled  Camoens  I 
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fartoBe,  tboQgfa  maX\,  yet  aqutl  to  hit  wishec.    Don  CoMtantine  de  Bittftim  vts  Qour  vkieroy  of  fOfia, 
and  Camoeos,  desirous  to  return  to  Goa,  resigned  his  charge.     la  a  ship,  freighted  by  htouelf,  he  act 
aail,  but  was  shipwrecked  id  the  gulf  aear  the  mouth  of  the  rivar  Maoon,  in  Cochio-Cbiaa.  All  he  hmd 
acquired  was  lost  in  the  waves :  his  poems,  which  he  held  in  one  hand,  while  he  saved  hinaelf  with  tias 
other,  were  all  he  found  himself  possessed  of  when  he  stood  friendless  on  the  unknown  shore.    But  tbe 
natives  gave  him  a  most  humane  reception :  this  he  has  immortalized  in  the  prophetic  song  in  the  tsoUt 
Latiad  S;  and  in  the  seventh  he  tells  ns»  that  here  he  lost  the  wealth  which  satisaed  bis  wisbei : 
Agora  da  esperan^a  ja  adquirida.  Ice 
Now  blest  with  all  the  wealth  food  hope  could  crave,  . 
Soon  I  bebdd  that  wealth  beneath  the  wave 
Por  ever  lost;*— 

My  life,  like  Judah's  beaven-doom*d  king  of  yoreb 
By  miracle  prolong'd**^-^ 
On  the  banks  of  the  Mecon,  he  wrote  his  beautiful  paraphrase  of  the  Psalm,  where  the  Jews*  io  tb«. 
Hmeat  strain  of  poetry,  are  represented  as  hanging  their  harps  on  the  willows  by  the  rivers  of  Babylon, 
and  weeping  their  exile  from  their  native  coaotry.  Here  Camoeos  continued  some  time,  tiil  an  oppoito- 
nity  offered  to  carry  him  to  Goa.  When  he  arrived  at  that  city,  don  Constantino  de  Braganza,  whosa 
characteristic  was  politeness,  admitted  bim  into  intimate  friendship ;  and  Camoens  was  happy  till  cooot 
Redoodo  assumed  the  government.  Those  who  had  ibrnierly  procured  the  banishment  of  the  satiriat 
were  silent  while  Constantine  was  in  power;  but  now  they  exerted  all  their  arts  against  him.  Redoodo^ 
when  he  entered  on  office,  pretended  to  be  the  friend  of  Camoeos;  yet,  with  all  that  unfeeling  indiSe- 
lence  with  which  he  planned  his  most  horrible  witticism  on  the  zamorim,  he  suffered  the  innocent  man 
ta  be  thrown  into  the  common  prison.  AfUr  all  the  delay  of  bringing  witnesses,  Camoeus,  in  a  public 
trial,  fully  refuted  every  accusation  of  his  conduct  while  commissary  of  Macao,  and  his  enemies  wef<a 
loaded  with  ignominy  and  reproach.  But  Camo^ns  had  some  creditors ;  and  these  detained  him  ia 
prison  a  considerable  time,  till  the  gentleoken  of  Goa  began  to  be  ashamed,'  that  a  man  of  his  singular 
merit  should  experience  such  treatment  among  them.  He  was  set  at  liberty;  and  again  he  assnmad 
the  profession  of  arms,  and  received  the  allowance  of  a  gentleman  volunteer,  a  character  at  that  tiiB« 
common  in  Portuguese  India.  Soon  after,  Pedro  Barreto,  appointed  governor  of  the  fort  at  SofaJa,  by 
high  promises  allured  the  poet  to  attend  him  thither.  The  governor  of  a  distant  fort,  in  a  baifaaroua 
country,  shares,  in  some  measure,  the  iate  of  an  exile.  Yet,  though  the  only  motive  of  Barreto  was,  ia 
this  unpleasant  situation,  to  retain  the  conversation  of  Camoens  at  his  table,  it  was  his  least  caro  to  ren- 
der the  life  of  hu  guest  agreeable.  Chagrined  with  his  treatment,  and  a  considerable  time  having  elapsed 
in  vain  dependence  upon  Barreto,  Camoens  resolved  to  return  to  his  native  country.  A  ship,  on  the 
homeward  voyage,  at  this  time  touched  at  Sofala,  and  several  gentlemen  *  who  were  on  board  were 
desirous  that  Camoens  should  accompany  them.  But  this  the  governor  ungenerously  endeavoured  to 
prevent,  and  charged  bim  with  a  debt  for  board.  Anthony  de  Cabral,  however,  and  Hector  de  Sylveyra. 
paid  the  demand ;  and  Camoens,  says  Faria,  and  the  honour  of  Barreto,  wero  sold  together. 

After  an  absence  of  sixteen  years,  Camoens,  in  1569,  returned  to  Lisbon,  unhappy  even  in  his  anrival, 
&r  the  pestilenoe  then  raged  in  that  city,  and  prevented  his  publication  lor  three  years.  At  lasst,  in 
1572,  he  printed  his  Losiad,  which,  in  the  opening  of  the  first  book,  in  a  most  elegant  tuni  of  compli- 
ment, he  addressed  to  his  prince,  king  Sebastian,  then  in  his  eighteenth  year.  «  The  king,''  says  tbeFrench 
translator,  "  was  so  pleased  with  his  merit,  that  he  gave  the  author  a  pension  of  4000  reals,  on  corditUm 
that  he  should  reside  at  court.  But  this  salary,  says  the  same  writer,  was  withdrawn  by  cardinal  Henry, 
who  succeeded  to  the  crown  of  Portugal,  lost  by  Sebastian  at  the  battle  of  Alcazar. 

But  this  story  of  the  pension  is  very  doubtful.  Correa,  and  other  ootejnporary  authors,  do  not  men- 
tion it,  though  some  late  writers  have  given  credit  to  it.    If  Camoens,  howe^^er,  had  a  pension,  it  is 

s  Having  namdd  the  Mecon ; 

Este  recebera  placido,  e  brando,   • 
No  seu  rrfra^o  o  Canto,  que  moibado,  &c. 
'   literally  thus :  "  On  his  gentle  hospitable  bosom  (sic  braitdo  poetic^)  shall  he  receive  the  song,  wet 
fK>m  woeful  unhappy  shipwreck,  escaped  from  destroying  tempests,  from  ravenous  dangers,  the  effect 
of  the  unjust  sentence  upon  him,  whose  lyre  shall  be  more  renowned  than  enriched."    When  Camoeos 
was  commissary,  he  visited  the  islands  of  Temate,  Timor,  5cc  described  in  the  Lui^iad. 

4  According  to  the  Portuguese  Life  of  Camoens,  prefixed  to  Oedron's,  the  best  edition  of  his  works, 
Diego  de  Couto,  the  historian,  one  of  the  company  in  this  homeward  voyage,  wrote  annotations  upon  the 
Lusiady  under  the  eye  of  iu  author.    But  these  unhappily  have  never  appeared  in  public. 
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kigbly  probable  ttiat  Hanry  depriired  him  of  it.  While  Sebastian  was  devotad  -to  the  chase,  bis  gnod 
uncle,  the  cardinal,  presided  at  the  counoil-board  ;  and  CamoSns,  in  his  address  to  the  king,  which 
deses  the  Lnsiad,  advises  him  to  exclude  the  clergy  from  state  affiiirs.  U  was  easy  to  see  that  the  car* 
dinal  was  here  intended.  And  Henry,  besides,  was  one  of  those  staiesmen  who  can  perceive  no  benefit 
resnltiDg  to  the  public  from  eiagant  litemtnre.  But  it  ought  also  to  be  added,  in  completion  of  his  cha« 
racter,  that  under  the  narrow  views  and  weak  hands  of  thiv  Henry,  the  kingdom  of  Portugal  fell  iote 
iitt^  ruin;  and  on  his  death,  which  closed  a  short  inglorious  retgn,  the  crown  of  Lisbon,  afler  a  faint 
struggle,  was  annexed  to  that  of  Madrid.  Such  was  the  degeneracy  of  the  Portuguese,  a  degeneracy 
lamented  in  rain  by  Camoin»,  and  Whose  observation  of  it  was  imputed  to  him  as  a  crime. 

Tliottgh  the  great  patron  s  of  one  species  of  literature,  a  species  the  reverse  of  that  of  CamoSos, 
certain  it  is  that  the  author  of  the  Lnsiad  was  aiteriy  neglected  by  Henry,  under  whose  inglorious  reign 
he  died  m  all  the  misery  of  poverty.  By  some  it  is  said  he  died  in  an  sJras-house.  It  appears,  how* 
ever,  that  he  had  not  even  the  certainty  of  subsistence  which  these  houses  provide.  He  had  a  black 
servant,  who  had  grown  old  with  him,  and  who  had  long  experienced  his  master's  humanity.  This 
grateful  Indian,  a  native  of  Java,  who,  according  to  some  writers,  saved  his  master^s  life  in  the  unbapfqr 
shipwreck  where  he  lost  his  efiects,  begged  in  the  streets  of  Lisbon  for  the  only  man  in  Portugal  on  whom 
Ood  had  bestowed  those  talents,  which  have  a  tendency  to  erect  the  spirit  of  a  downaard  age.  To  th« 
eye  of  a  careful  observer,  the  hie  of  Camoeits  throws  great  light  on  that  of  his  country^  and  will  appear 
strictly  connected  with  it.  The  same  ignorance,  the  same  degenerated  spirit,  which  suffered  Camoent 
to  depend  on  his  share  of  the  alms  begged  in  the  streets  by  his  old  hoary  servant,  the  same  spirit  which 
caused  this,  sunk  the  kingdom  of  Portugal  into  the  most  abject  vassalage  ever  experienced  by  a  con« 
quered  nation.  While  the  grandees  of  Portugal  were  blind  to  the  ruin  which  impended  over  them^ 
Camocns  beheld  it  with  a  pungency  of  grief  which  hastened  his  exit  In  one  of  his  letters  he  has  these 
remarkable  words,  £m  flm  acoabery  k  vida,  a  venrim  todos  que  fny  afei^oada  a  minho  patria,  &c. 
**  I  am  ending  the  course  of  my  life,  the  world  will  witness  how  I  have  loved  my  country,  t  have  ra^ 
turned,  'not  only  to  die  in  her  bosom,  but  to  die  with  her.**  In  another  letter,  wi-ittan  a  little  before  fait 
death,  he  thus,  yet  with  dignity,  complains :  ''  Who  has  seen,  on  so  small  a  theatre  as  my  poor  bed, 
fuch  a  representation  of  the  disappointments  of  fortune  }  And  I,  as  if  she  could  nut  herself  subdue  me^ 
I  have  yielded  and  become  of  her  party  j  for  it  were  wild  audacity  to  hope  to  surmount  such  accamii* 
lated  evils.  ^ 

In  this  unhappy  situation,  in  1579,  in  his  sixty-second  year,  the  year  after  the  fatal  defeat  of  don  Se- 
bastian, died  Luis  de  Camoens,  the  greatest  literary  genius  ever  produced  by  Portugal  j  in  martial 
courage,  and  spirit  of  honour,  nothing  iofierior  to  her  greatest  heroes.    And  in  a  manner  suitable  to  the 

5  Cardinal  Ifenry's  patronage  of  learning  and  learned  men  is  mentioned  with  cordial  esteem  by  the 
Portuguese  writers.  Happily  they  also  tell  us  what  that  learning  was.  It  wan  to  him  the  Romish 
friars  of  the  east  transmitted  their  childish  forgeries  of  inscriptions  and  miracles  (for  some  of  which,  see 
note  on  line  843,  book  x).  He  corresponded  with  them,  directed  tlieir  labours,  and  received  the  first 
accounts  of  their  success.  Under  bis  patronage  it  was  discovered  that  St.  Thomas  ordered  the  Indians 
to  worship  the  cross ;  and  that  the  Moorish  tradition  of  Perimal  (who,  having  embraced  Mohammedism, 
dirided  bis  kingdom  among  his  officers,  whom  he  rendered  tributary  to  the  zamorim  )  was  a  malicious 
misrepresentation ;  for  that  Perimal,  having  turned  Christian,  resigned  his  kingdom,  and  became  a  monk. 
Such  was  the  learning  patronised  by  Henry,  who  was  also  a  zealous  patron  of  the  inquisition  at  Lisbon* 
and  the  founder  of  the  inquisition  at  Goa,  to  which  place  he  s<«t  a  whole  apparatus  of  holy  fiithers  to 
suppress  the  Jews  and  reduce  the  native  Christians  to  the  see  of  Rome.  Nor  must  the  treatment  expe* 
rienced  by  Buchanan  at  Lisbon  be  here  omitted,  as  it  affords  a  convincing  proof  that  the  fine  grenrae 
of  CamoSns  was  the  true  source  of  bis  misfortunes.  John  HI.  earnest  to  promote  the  cultivation  of 
polite  literacore  among  his  subjects,  engaged  Buchanan,  the  most  elegant  Latinist,  perliaps,  of  roodera 
times,  to  teach  philoaophy  and  the  belles  lettres  at  Lisbon.  But  the  design  of  the  monarch  was  soon 
fintstrated  by  the  cardinal  Henry  and  the  clergy.  Buclkanan  was  committed  to  prison,  because  it  was 
alleged  he  bad  eaten  fiesh  in  Lent ;  and  because,  in  his  early  youth,  at  St.  Andrew*s  in  Sootland,  he 
bad  written  a  satire  against  the  Franciscans ;  for  which,  however,  ere  he  would  venture  to  Lisbon,  John 
had  promised  absolute  indemnity.  John,  with  much  difficulty,  procured  his  release  from  a  loathsome 
jail,  but  could  not  effect  his  restoration  as  a  teacher.  He  could  only  change  his  prison ;  for  Buchanan 
was  Milt  to  a  monaster}'  to  be  instructed  by  the  monks,  the  men  of  letten  patronised  by  Henry.  l*hese 
are  thus  characterized  by  their  pupil  Buchanan, — nee  inhumanis,  nee  mails,  sed  omnis  reltgionis  ignariai 
*'  Not  uncivilised,  not  flagitious,  but  ignorant  of  every  religion."^  A  satirical  negative  compliment,  fol- 
lowed by  a  charge  of  gross  barbarism.  In  this!  confinement,  Buchanan  wrote  his  elegant  version  of  the 
Psalms.  Camoens,  about  the  same  time, sailed  for  India.  The  blessed  eflbctsof  the  spirit  which  persecuted 
•uch  men  are  well  expressed  in  the  proverb^  **  A  Spaniard  stript  of  all  his  virtues  makes  a  good 
J^ort^gueie," 
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poverty  in  wbfoh  he  died  was  he  baried.  Soon  after,  however,  many  epitaphe  bootMired  his  meiuoty  ; 
the  greatness  of  bis  merit  was  untversally  coDfessed,  and  bit  Lusiad  wa»  translated  into  varioiialao- 
goages*.  Nor  ought  it  to  be  omitted,  that  the  man  so  miserably  neglected  by  the  weak  king  Hemy,  vas 
earnestly  inquired  after  by  Philip  of  Spain,  when  he  assumed  the  crown  of  Lisbon.  When  Philip  beard 
that  Camoens  was  dead,  both  his  words  and  his  countenance  expressed  bit  disappointment  and  grieC 

Frqin  the  whole  tenourof  his  life,  and  from  that  spirit  which  glows  throughout  the  Lusiad,  it  evidently 
appears  that  the  coarage  and  manners  of  Camoens  flowed  from  troe  greatness  and  dignity  of  souU 
Though  his  polished  conversation?  was  often  ooarted  by  the  great,  he  appears  so  distant  from  servility » 
that  his  imprudence  in  this  respect  is  by  some  highly  blamed.  Yet  the  instances  of  it  by  no  means  de- 
serve that  severity  of  censure  with  which  some  writers  have  condemned  him.  Uooonscious  of  tbe  feeU 
ings  of  a  Gamoens,  they  knew  not  that  a  carelessness  in  securing  the  smiles  of  fbrtone,  and  an  open 
honesty  of  indignation,  are  almost  inseparable  frcnn  tbe  enthusiasm  of  fine  imagination.  Tbe  truth  is, 
the  man  possessed  of  true  genius  feels  his  greatest  happiness  in  the  pursuits  and  excursions  of  the  miud» 
and  therefore  makes  an  estimate  of  things,  very  different  from  that  of  him  whose  unremitting  attention 
is  devoted  to  his  eternal  interest.  The  profusion  of  CamoSos  is  also  censured.  Had  be  dissipated  tbe 
wealth  he  acquired  at  Macao,  his  profusion  indeed  had  been  criminal ;  but  it  does  not  appear  that  be 
ever  enjoyed  any  other  opportunity  of  acquiring  independence.  But  Camoena  wai  unfortunate,  and  the 
'    unfortunate  man  is  viewed 

through  the  dim  shade  his  fate  casts  o*er  him  r 

A  shade  that  spreads  its  evening  darkness  o'er 
His  brightest  virtues,  while  il  shows  its  foibles. 
Crowding  and  obvious  as  the  midnight  stars, 
Which  in  the  sunshine  of  prosperity 
Never  had  been  descried  •^— ^* 
Yet,  after  the  strictest  discussion,  when  all  the  causes  are  weighed  together,  the  misforUmes  of  Ca- 
moens will  appear  the  fiiult  and  disgrace  of  his  age  and  country,  and  not  of  tbe  man.  His  talenta  would 
have  secured  him  an  apartment  in  the  palace  of  Augustus,  but  such  talents  are  a  curse  to  their  pos- 
sessor in  an  illiterate  nation.    In  a  beautiful  digressive  exclamation,  at  tbe  end  of  tbe  fifth  Lusiad,  he 
gives  us  a  striking  view  of  the  neglect  which  he  experienced.  Having  mentioned  how  tbe  greatest  heroes  of 
antiquity  revered  and  cherished  the  Muse,  he  thus  characterizes  the  nobility  of  his  own  age  and  country : 
Alas !  on  Tago*B  hapless  shores  alone 
The  Muse  is  slighted  and  her  charms  unknown. 
For  thi»»  no  Virgil  here  aUunes  the  lyre. 
No  Homer  here  awakes  the  hero*s  fire. 
Unheard,  in  vain  their  native  poet  sings, 
And  cold  neglect  weighs  down  tbe  Muse's  wings. 
And  what  .particularly  seems  to  have  touched  him — 

Even  he  whose  veins  the  blood  of  Gama  warms* 
Walks  by.  unconscious  of  the  Muse*s  charms: 

*  Acoofdingto  Gedron.  a  second  edition  of  the  Lusiad  appeared  in  the  same  year  with  the  first.  There 
are  two  Italian  and  four  Spanish  translations  of  it.  A  hundred  years  before  Castera*s  version  it  ap- 
peared in  French.  Thomas  de  Faria,  bishop  of  Targa  in  Africa,  translated  it  into  Latin,  and  printed  it 
without  either  bis  own  or  the  name  of  Camiens:  a  mean  but  vain  atleuipt  to  pass  his  version  npon  tbe 
public  as  an  original.  Le  P.  Niceron  saya  there  were  two  other  Latin  translations.  It  is  translated  alao 
into  Hebrew,  with  great  elegance  and  spirit,  by  one  Luzzetto,  a  jearned  and  iugenioJis  Jew,  aiitlior  of 
several  poems  in  that  language,  and  who,  about  thirty  years  ago,  died  in  the  Holy  Land. 

'  Camoens  has  not  escaped  the  fate  of  other  eminent  wits.  Their  ignorant  admireis  contrive  anec- 
dotes of  their  humour,  which  in  reality  disgrace  ihem.  Cam  ens,  it  is  said,  one  day  heard  a  potter 
singing  some  of  his  verses  in  a  miserable  mauj^lt^  manner,  and  by  nay  of  retaliation  broke  a  parcel  of 
his  earthen  ware.  "  Friend."  said  he,  *'  you  destroy  my  verses,  and  1  destroy  your  gouds.*'  The  aame 
foolish  story  is  told  of  Ariosto;  nay,  we  arc  even  informed,  that  Rinaldo's  speech  to  his  horse  in  the 

first  book,  .     ,       .     . 

FermaBaiardo  mio,  &c. 
was  tbe  passage  mistuned  ;  and  that,  on  the  potter's  complaint,  the  injured  poet  replied,  "  T  have 
only  broken  a  few  base  pots  of  thine,  not  worth  a  groat;  but  thou  hast  munlered  a  fine  sUnza  of  mine, 
worth  a  mark  of  gold."  But  both  these  silly  Ules  are  borrowed  from  PluUrch's  Life  of  Arcesilaus,  where 
the  same  dull  humour  is  told  of  Philoxenus.  "  He  heard  some  brickmakers  mistune  one  of  bis  songs, 
and  in  return  he  destroyed  a  number  of  their  bricks.** 

*  The  political  evils  impending  over  bis  country,  which  Camoens  almost  alone  foresaw,  gave  not,  in 
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For  him  do  Mose  tball  kare  her  gokien  loom, 

Mo  palm  shall  bJojsom,  and  do  wreath  ahali  bloom. 

Yet  shall  my  ]atx>un  a^d  my  cares  be  paid 

By  feme  immortal  '^— 
In  soch  an  age,  and  among  such  barbarous  nobility,  vhat  but  wretched  neglect  could  be  the  fate  of  C»- 
moeos !  Alter  all,  however,  if  be  was  iniprudeDt  on  his  first  appearance  at  lite  court  of  Juhn  III.,  if  tha 
hoDCSty  of  his  indignation  led  him  into  great  imprudence,  as  certainly  it  did,  when  at  Goa  he  sa- 
tirized the  viceroy  and  the  first  Goths  in  power ;-  yet  let  it  also  be  remembered,  tliat  "  The  gifts  of  ima« 
gioation  bring  the  heaviest  task  upon  the  vigilance  of  reason  ;  and  to  bear  those  faculties  with  unerring 
rectitude  or  invariable  propriety,  requires  a  degree  of  firmness  and  of  cool  attention  which  doth  not  al- 
ways attend  the  higher  gifts  of  the  mind.  Yet  difficult  as  Nature  herself  seems  to  have  rendered  tb« 
task  of  regularity  to  genius,  it  is  the  supreme  consolation  of  dullness  and. of  folly  to  point  with  Gothic 
triumph  to  those  excesses  whi<tf)  are  the  overflowiogs  of  faculties  they  never  enjoyed.  Perfectly  uncon- 
scious that  they  are  indebted  to  tbeir  stupidity  fi'r  the  consistency  of  their  conduct,  they  plume  them- 
aeives  on  an  imaginary  t'irtue,  which  has  its  origin  in  what  is  really  their  disgrace.  Let  such,  if  such 
dare  approach  the  shrine  of  Camoens,  withdraw  to  a  respectful  distance ;  and  should  they  behold  the 
rtiins  of  genius,  or  the  weakness  Of  an  exalted  mind,  let  them  be  taught  to  lamenty  that  Nature  has  left 
the  noblest  of  her  works  imperfect  J*.** 

And  poetry  is  not  only  the  noblest,  but  also  not  the  least  useful,  if  civilization  of  manners  be  of  advan- 
tage to  mankind.  No  moral  truth  may  be  more  certainly  demonstrated,  than  that  a  Virgil  or  a  MiU 
ton  are  not  only  the  first  ornaments  of  a  state,  but  also  of  the  first  consequence,  if  the  last  refinement 
of  Che  mental  powers  be  of  importance.    Strange  as  this  might  appear  to  a  Burleigh  **  or  a  Locke,  it  is 

their  fulfilment,  a  stronger  proof  of  his  superior  abilities,  than  his  prophecy  of  don  Francisco  de  Gama— 
Nem  as  Filhas  do  Tejo,  que  deixassem 
As  tellas  douro  fino,  e  que  o  canta»8cm. — 
"'No  nymph  ofTagns  shall  leave  her  golden  embroidered  web,  and  siug  of  him" — affords  of  his  knowledga 
of  men.  Camoens  was  superior  to  a  mean  resentment  j  he  most  nndoubtedjy  perceived  that  igno- 
rance, unmanly  arrogance,  and  insignificance  of  abilities,  which  18,  and  38  years  after  his  death,  dis- 
graced the  two  viceroyalties  of  his  hero's  grandsoD.  Justice  to  the  memory  of  Camoens,  and  even  to  the 
cause  of  polite  literature  itself,  requires  some  short  account  of  this  nobleman,  who  appears  to  have 
treated  our  author  with  the  most  mortifying  neglect.  He  was  named  don  Francisco  de  Gama,  count  de 
Vidigueyra.  Facts  will  best  give  his  character.  He  had  not  one  idea  that  the  elegant  writer  jkYio  im- 
mortalized his  ancestor  had  the  least  title  to  his  countenance.  Several  years  after  the  death  of  Ca- 
moens, he  was  made  viceroy  of  India  by  the  king  of  Spain.  Here  he  carried  himself  with  such  state, 
says  Faria,  that  he  was  hated  by  all  men.  When  he  entered  upon  his  government,  he  bestowed  every 
place  in  his  gift  upon  his  parasites,  who  publicly  sold  them  to  the  best  bidders.  And  though  Cunnale^ 
the  pirate,  who  had  disgracefully  defeated  don  Luis  de  Gama,  the  viceroy's  brother,  bad  surrendered, 
upon  the  sole  condition  of  life,  to  the  brave  Furtado,  Cuniiale,  his  nephew  Cinale,  and  40  Moors  of  rank, 
were  brought  to  Goa.  But  the  Moors  were  no  sooner  landed,  than  the  lawless  rabble  tore  them  in 
pieces,  and  Cunnale  and  his  nephew  were  publicly  beheaded  by  order  of  the  viceroy.  And  thus,  says 
Faria,  guvemment  and  the  rabble  went  hand  in  hand  in  murder  and  the  breach  of  fiiith.  Over  the 
principal  gate  of  Goa  stood  a  marble  statue  of  Vasco  de  Gama.  This,  in  hatred  of  the  grandson,  the 
enraged  inhabitants  broke  down  in  the  night,  and  in  the  morning  the  quarters  were  fount!  gibbeted  in 
the  must  public  parts  of  the  city.  And  thus  the  mau  who  despised  the  wreath  with  which  Camoens 
crowned  his  grandfather,  brought'that  grand  fat  her*s  effigies  to  the  dcepetst  insult  which  can  be  ofifen-d 
to  the  memory  of  the  deceased.  Nor  were  his  o«n  effigies  happier.  On  his  recall  to  £urope,  the  first 
object  that  struck  him,  when  he  went  on  board  the  ship  appointed  to  carry  him,  was  a  figure  hanging 
by  the  neck  at  the  yard-arm,  exactly  like  himself  in  feature  and  habit.  He  asked  what  it  meant;  and 
was  resolutely  answered,  "  It  represents  you,  and  these  are  the  men  who  bun?  it  up."  Nor  must  an- 
other insult  be  omitted.  After  being  a  few  days  at  sea,  be  was  necessitated  to  return  to  the  port  from 
whence  he  had  sailed,  for  fresh  provisions,  for  all  hi's  live  stock,  it  was  found,  was  poisoned.  After  his 
Tcturn  to  £urope,  be  used  all  bis  interest  to  be  reinstatod  in  India,  which,  in  bis  old  days,  af^er  twenty 
years  solicitation  at  the  court  of  Madrid,  he  at  last  obtained.  His  second  g'jvemment,  however,  it 
wrapped  in  much  obscurity,  and  is  distinguished  by  no  important  action  or  event. 
.  *  lliis  passage  in  inverted  Commas  is  cited,  with  the  alteration  of  the  name  only,  from  Dr.  Labg- 
horne's  Account  of  the  Life  of  William  Collins. 

'*  Burleigh,  though  an  able  politicmn,  and  deep  in  state  intrigue,  had  no  idea,  that  to  introduce  po- 
lite literature  into  the  vernacular  tongue  was  of  auy  benefit  to  a  nation ;  though  her  vernacular  litera- 
.ture  was  the  glory  of  liiime  when  at  the  height  of  empire,  and  though  empire  fell  with  its  declenriou. 
•Spenser,  the  man  who  greatly  conduced  torcfme  the  English  Muse*),  was  by  Burleigh  esteemed  a  baliad- 
iinaker,  unworthy  of  regard.  Yet  the  English  polite  literature,  so  greatly  indebted  to  Spenser,  !>  at  this 
day,  in  the  esteem  which  it  commands  abroad,  of  more  real  service  to  England  than  a\f  the  reputation 
•r  intrigues  of  Bur|eigb.^And  ten  thousand  Burleighs,  according  to  sir  W,  Temple,  are  bom  for  one 
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philcMophically  nocountecl  for  by  Bncuo;  nor  is  Locke's  opinion  either  inezplicafile  or  imfatabie.  The 
great  ^nias  of  Aristotle,  and  that  of  bis  great  resembler,  fir  Francis  Bacon,  saw  deeper  into  the  true 
•piritof  poetry  and  tbn  human  affections  than  a  Burleigh.  In  anciept  Greece,  the  works  of  Homer  men 
called  the  lesson  or  philosophy  of  kings  j  and  Bacon  describes  the  eflfocts  of  poetry  in  the  moat  eanlted 
terms.  What  is  deficient  of  perfection  in  history  and  nature,  poetry  supplies;  it  thus  erects  Uic  mind, 
and  ooofers  magnanimity,  morality,  and  delight;  •*  and  tberelbre,"  says  be,  "  it  was  ever  thoagbt  ta  httv* 

dpenser.   Ten  thousand  are  bom,  sayssii  William,  with  abilities  requisite  to  form  a  great  statesmaovfor 
oi)e  who  is  born  with  the  talents  or  genius  of  a  great  poet.     Locke's  ideas  of  poetry  are  ac\x>unted  for  ia 
one  short  seatence— he  knew  nothing  about  the  matter.    An  extract  from  his  correspondcnoe  vitlh 
M,  Molyneux ,  and  a  citation  fkom  one  of  his  treatises,  shall  demonstrate  the  truth  of  this  assemoo. 
Molyiseux  writes  to  Locke : 

*'  Mr.  Churchill  favoured  me  with  the  present  of  sir  R.  Blackmore's  King  Arthur.  I  had  read  Prinea 
Arthur  before,  and  read  it  with  admiration,  which  is  not  at  all  lessened  by  this  second  piece.  Ail  our 
English  poets  (except  Milton)  hare  been  ballad-makers  in  comparison  to  bio.  Upon  the  poblicatioB 
di  his  flrst  poem,  I  intimated  to  him,  through  Mr.  Churchill's  hands,  how  excellently  1  thought  be  migfai 
perioiiD  a  philosophic  fiocm,  from  many  touches  he  gave  in  bis  Prince  Arthur,  particularly  from  Mo- 
pa8*s  song.  And  I  perceive  by  bis  preface  tu  iLtng  Arthur  he  has  bad  the  like  iutimationa  from  otben^ 
but  r^ectstheni  ns  being  an  enemy  to  ail  philosophic  hypothesis.'' 
Mr.  Locke  answers : 

**  1  shall,  when  I  see  sir  R.  Blackmore,  discourse  him  as  you  desire.    There  is,  I  with  pleanre  find* 
••  Btnroge  harmony  throughout,  between  your  thoughts  and  mine." 
Molyneux  replies : 

**  I  perceive  you  are  so  happy  as  to  be  acquainted  with  sir  Rich.  Blackmore;  be  is  an  extraordiimrj- 
person,  and  I  admire  his  two  prefaces  as  much  as  T  do  any  part  of  his  books.  The  firet,  wbereia  be 
exposes  'the  licentiousness  and  immorality  of  our  late  poetry,'  is  incomparable;  and  tbeseoosid, 
wherein  he  prosecutes  the  «ame  subject,  and  delivers  his  thoughts  concerning  hypotheses,  is  no  less  judi- 
cious ;  and  I  am  wholly  of  his  opinion  relating  to  the  latter.  However,  the  history  and  phanomcDa  of 
Kature  we  may  venture  at;  and  this  is  what  I  propose  to  be  the  subject  of  a  philosophic  poem.  Sir  R. 
Blackmore  has  eitquisite  touches  of  this  kind,  dispersed  ii|  many  places  of  his  books ;  (to  pass  orer 
Mopas's  song)  I'll  instance  one  particular  in  the  most  profound  spoculatkiiisof  Mr.  Newtitt*s  pbiionphy* 
thus  curiously  touched  in  King  Anbur,  book  ix.  p.  343. 

The  constellations  sbme  at  bis  oommand. 
He  form'd  their  radiant  orbs,  and  with  his  hand 
He  weighM,  and  put  thera  off  with  such  a  forco 
As  might  preserve  an  everlasting  course*. 

"  I  doubt  not  but  sir  R.  Blackmore,  in  these  lines,  had  a  regard  to  the  proportiooment  of  the  pfi» 
jective  motion  of  the  vis  centripcta,  that  keeps  the  planets  in  their  continued  courses. 

**  I  have  by  me  some  observations,  made  by  a  judicious  friend  of  mine,  on  both  of  shr  R.  Blafdtmon^ 
poems.   If  they  may  be  any  ways  acceptable  to  sir  R.,  I  shall  send  them  to  you." 
Mr.  liocke  again  replies: 

''Though  sir  R.  B.'s  vein  in  poetry  be  what  every  body  must  allow  him  to  have  an  eKttaordiaary 
talent  in ;  and  though,  with  you,  I  exceedingly  valued  his  first  prefiice,  yet  I  must  own  to  you,  there 
was  nothing  that  I  so  much  admired  him  fur,  as  ibr  what  he  says  of  hypotheses  in  bis  last  It  seems  to  mo 
90  right,  and  is  yet  so  much  out  of  the  way  of  the  ordinary  writers  and  practitioners  in  that  fscnlty,  that 
it  shows  as  great  a  strength  and  penetration  of  judgment  as  his  poetry  has  shown  flights  of  fancy." 

As  the  best  comment  on  this,  let  an  extract  from  Locke's  Essay  on  Education  fully  explain  his  idcM  :<-^ 

•'  If  he  have  a  poetic  vein,  't  is  to  me  the  strangest  thing  in  the  world  that  the  fisther  should  dcsirt 
or  suffer  it  to  be  cherished  or  improved.    Methinks  the  parents  should  labour  to  have  it  stifled  and  sup- 

Sressed  as  much  as  may  be ;  and  I  know  not  what  reason  a  father  can  have  to  wish  bia  son  a  poet,  who 
oes  not  desire  to  have  him  bid  defiance  to  alt  other  callings  or  busmess ;  which  is  not  yet  theworst  of  tho 
case;  for  if  be  proves  a  successful  rhymer,  and  gets  once  the  reputation  of  a  wit,  I  desire  it  may  be  con* 
sidered,  what  company  and  places  be  is  like  to  spend  his  time  in,  nay,  and  estate  too ;  for  it  is  very 
seldom  seen  that  any  one  discovers  mines  of  gold  or  silver  in  Parnassus.  'T  is  a  pleasant  air,  but  barren 
toil,  and  there  are  very  few  instances  of  those  who  have  added  to  their  patrimony  by  any  thing  they 
have  reaped  from  thence.  Poetry  and  gaming,  which  usually  go  together,  are  alike  fai  this  too,  that 
they  seldom  bring  any  advantage  but  to  those  who  have  nothing  else  to  live  on.  Men  of  estates  ahncMt 
constantly  go  away  losers ;  and  »t  is  well  if  they  escape  at  a  cheaper  rate  than  their  whole  estates,  or  the 
greatest  part  of  them.  If  therefore  you  would  not  have  your  son  the  fiddle  to  every  jovial  oompoDW, 
without  whom  the  sparks  could  not  relish  their  wine,  nor  know  bow  to  spend  an  afternoon  idly  ;  if  yo« 
would  not  have  him  waste  his  time  and  estate  to  divert  others,  and  contemn  the  dirty  acres  lelt  him  hj 
his  ancestors,  I  do  not  think  you  will  much  care  he  should  be  a  poet" 

I'his  ignorance  of  poetry  is  even  worse  than  the  Dutch  idea  of  it  But  this,  and  bis  opinioo  of  Black- 
more,  ftilly  prove,  that  Locke,  however  great  in  other  respects,  knew  no  difiereoce  betwfeo  a  Shake- 
speare, that  unequalled  philosopher  of  the  pasFioos,  and  the  dullest  Grub-street  plodder;  between  a3ffll-> 
ttAaodtbe  tavern  rhymers  of  the  days  of  the  Second  Charles.  But  Milton's  knowledge  of  the  aAcciio^ 


*  These  liiies,  however,  are  a  dull  wretched  paraphrase  of  some  parts  of  the  ] 
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paHicipatton  of  divinenMi**.*'  The  love  of  poetry  is  ro  natural  to  the  stnnsger  affectiont,  that 
the  most  barbarous  natioiw  delight  in  it  And  always  it  is  found,  that  as  the  rude  war-song  and  eulogy* 
of  the  dead  hero  refine,  the  manners  of  the  age  refine  also.  The  history  of  the  sUges  of  poetry  is  the 
phil9SophicaI  history  of  maoners;  the  only  history  in  which,  with  certainty,  we  can  behold  the  true  cha- 
racter of  part  ages.  True  eivilizatioo,  and  a  hnmnaised  taste  of  theniental  pleasures,  are  therefora 
aynonyinoas  term«.  And  most  certain  it  is,  where  feeling  and  affection  reside  in  the  breast,  these  must  ha 
most  forcibly  kindled  and  called  into  action  by  the  animated  representations  and  living  fire  of  the  great 
poetry.  Nor  may  Milton*s  eridence  be  reiected  ;  for  though  a  poet  himself,  his  judgment  is  (bunded  on 
nature.  According  to  him,  a  true  taste  for  the  great  poetry  gives  a  refinement  and  energy  to  all  other 
atadifs,  and  v  of  the  last  imp6rtance  in  forming  the  senator  and  (h^  gentlemam  lliat  the  poetry  of 
Camoeos  merits  this  high  character  in  a  singular  manner,  he  that  reads  it  with  taste  and  attention  must 
own :  a  dissertation  on  it,  howe\'er,  is  the  duty  of  the  translator. 

discovered  in  the  cultivation  of  the  Muses  an  use  of  the  first  importance.  A  taste  formed  by  the  great 
|>octry,  he  esteemst  as  the  ultimata  refinement  of  the  understanding*  *<  This  (says  he,  in  his  Tractate  on 
the  Education  of  Youth,)  would  make  them  soon  iierceive  what  despicable  creatures  our  common  rhymem 
and  play-writers  be ;  aod  show  them  what  religious,  what  glorious  and  magnificent  use  might  be  made  of 
poetry,  both  in  divine  and  human  things.  From  hence,  and  not  till  now,  will  be  the  right  season  of 
forming  them  to  be  able  writers  and  composers  in  every  excellent  matter. . . .  «hcth€*r  they  bo  to  speak 
in  parliament  or  council,  honour  and  attention  would  be  waiting  on  their  lips.  There  would  then  alao 
appear  in  pulpits  other  visages,  other  gestures,  and  stnflTotherwfee  wrought,  than  what  we  now  sit  un- 
der.***— >Milton  evidently  alludes  to  the  general  dnlnei^*  of  the  furious  sectaries  of  his  own  time.  The 
furious  bigots  of  every  sect  have  been  as  remarkable  for  tlipir  inelegance  as  for  their  rajre.  And  the  cul- 
tivation of  polite  literature  has  ever  been  found  the  best  preventive  of  gloomy  enthusiasm  and  religiona 
iutoleraoce.  In  Milton,  and  every  grra^  poet,  the  poet  and  sublime  philosopher  are  unitecT,  though 
Milton  was  perhaps  the  only  man  of  nis  age  who  perceived  this  union  or  sameness  of  character.  Lord 
Clarendon  seems  to  have  considered  poetry  merely  as  a  puerile  sing-song.  Waller,  he  snys,  addicted 
himself  to  poetry  at  thirty,  the  time  when  others  leave  it  off.  Kur  y^^  Charles  I.  less  unhappy  in  hia 
estimate  of  it.  In  the  dedication  of  sir  John  Denham*s  works  to  Charles  II.  we  have  this  remarkable 
passage :  "  One  morning,  waiting  upon  him  (Charles  I.)  at  Causham,  smiling  upon  me,  he  said  hecould  tell 
me  some  news  of  myself,  which  was  that  ha  had  seen  some  verses  of  mine  the  evening  before,  and  asking 
when  I  made  them,  1  told  him  two  or  three  years  since;  he  was  pleased  to  say,  that  having  never  seen 
them  before,  he  was  afraid  I  had  written  them  since  my  return  into  England  ;  and  though  he  liked  them 
well,  he  would  advise  me  to  write  no  more,  allegins,  that  when  men  are  young,  and  have  little  else  to 
do,  they  might  vent  the  overflowings  of  their  ftincy  that  way  ;  but  when  they  were  thought  fit  for  more 
eerions  employments,  if  they  still  persisted  in  that  course,  it  would  look  as  if  thry  minded  not  the  way  to 
mny  better."  Yet  this  monarch,  who  could  perceive  nothing  but  idle  puerility  in  poetry,  was  the  zea- 
lous patron  of  architecture,  sculpture,  and  painting;  and  his  favourite,  th<!  duke  of  Buckingham,  laid 
out  the  enormous  sum  of  400.000i.  on  paintings  and  curiosities.  But  had  Charles's  bounty  given  a 
Shakespeare  or  a  Milton  to  the  public,  he  would  have  done  his  kingdoms  infinitely  more  service  than  if 
he  had  imported  into  England  all  the  pictures  and  all  the  antiques  in  the  world. 

The  reader  who  is  desirous  to  sec  a  philosophical  character  uf  the  natural  and  acquired  qualificationf 
necessary  to  form  a  gredt  poet,  will  find  it  delineated,  in  a  masterly  luauucr,  in  Rasselas,  Prince  of 
Abyssinia,  an  eastern  tale,  by  Dr.  Johnson. 

"  His  high  idea  of  j)oetry  is  thus  philosophically  explained  by  the  great  Bacon : 
"  So  likewise  t  finde  some  particular  writings  of  an  elegant  nature,  touching  some  of  the  aflfcctionf, 
as  of  anger,  of  comfort,  upon  adverse  accidents,  of  tcndemesse  of  countenance,  and  other.  But  the 
poets  and  writers  of  hiftcries  are  the  host  doctors  of  this  knowledge  ;  where  we  find  painted  forth  with 
the  life,  how  affections  are  kindled  and  incited,  and  how  pacified  and  restrained :  and  how  againe  con- 
tained from  act  and  farther  degree:  how  they  disclose  themselves,  how  they  worke,  hon- they  vary, 
how  they  gather  and  fortify,  how  they  are  inwrappcd  omi  within  another,  and  how  tliey  doe  fight  and  en- 
eronnter  one  with  another,  and  other  the  like  particularities ;  amongst  the  which  this  last  is  of  special  use 
in  moral  and  civile  matters.*' 

Here  poetry  is  ranked  with  hiftory;  in  the  following  its  effect  on  the  passions  is  preferred: — 
•*  The  use  of  this  fained  history  (poetry)  hath  been  to  give  some  stindowe  of  satisfaction  to  the  mind 
•f  man  in  those  points  in  which  nature  doth  deny  it :  the  world  being  in  pro}x>rtion  inferior  to  the  soul : 
by  reason  whereof  there  is  agiecable  to  the  spirit  of  man  a  more  ample  greatnrsse,  a  more  exact  gtK>d- 
nesse,  ai)d  a  more  absolute  variety  than  can  be  found  in  the  nature  of  thingsi.  Therefore,  because  the 
events  of  true  history  have  not  that  magriitude  which  satisfieth  the  mind  of  man,  poesy  faynethacts  and 
events  greater  and  nrare  hemicall;  because  true  history  propoundeth  the  succe  scs  and  issues  of  actions 
not  so  agreeable  to  the  merits  of  virtue  and  vice ;  therefore  jpacsy  faynes  them  more  just  in  retributiony 
and  more  according  to  revealed  Providence :  because  true  history  repre?:entcth  actions  and  events  more 
ordinary  and  less  interchanged;  therefjre  poesy  endue*  h  them  with  more  rarenesse,  and  more  unexpected 
and  alternative  variati6ns  So  then  it  appearcth  that  poesy  serveth  and  conferreih  to  magnanimity, 
morality,  and  delectation  ;  and  then  f  ^re  it  was  ever  thonirht  to  have  some  participation  of  divinenessc, 
because  It  doth  raise  and  erect  the  mind.,  hy  submitting  the  shewes  of  things  to  the  desires  of  the  mind  ; 
whereas  reason  doth  buntbla  and  bow  the  mind  onto  the  nature  of  tiiingt.** 
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VoLTAiKK,  wbon  be  was  in  Kngland^  previous  to  the  publication  of  bis  llenriade,  published  in  Knfr- 
lish  an  Essay  on  the  Epic  Puetry  of  the  European  nations  *.     In  this  he  highly  praised  and  severely 

*  In  his  French  editions  of  this  Essay,  he  has  made  various  alterations,  at  different  times,  in  the  ar- 
ticle of  Crmoens.  The  original  English,  however,  shflU  be  here  cited,  and  the  French  alterations  at- 
tended to  Rs  they  occur.  Nor  is  it  improper  to  premise,  that  some  most  curious  fobiities  will  he  de- 
tected ;  the  pH'Ss  misrepresentation  of  every  objection  refuted  ;  and  demonstration  bruupht^  that  when 
Voltaire  wrote  his  Enjrtish  Essay,  his  knowledge  of  the  Lusiad  was  entirely  bonowed  fioai  a  very  slight 
acquaintance  with  the  bald,  hnrsh,  unpoetical  version  of  Famhaw. 

"  While  Trissino**  snys  Voltaire  **  was  clearing  away  the  rubbish  in  Italy,  which  barbarity  and  i^n^O' 
ranee  had  heaped  up  for  ten  centuries,  in  the  way  of  the  arts  and  sciences,  Camoueus  in  Portugal 
steered  a  new  course,  and  acquired  a  reputation  which  hists  still  among  his  countrymen,  wbo  pay  as 
much  respect  to  his  memory,  as  the  English  to  Milton. 

**  He  was  a  strong  instance  of  the  irresistible  impulse  of  nature,  which  determines  a  true  genius  to 
follow  the  bent  of  his  talents,  in  spite  of  all  the  obstacles  which  would  check  bis  course. 

*'  His  infancy  lost  amidvt  the  idleness  and  ignorance  of  the  court  of  Lisbon ;  bis  youth  spent  in  ro- 
mnntic  loves,  or  in  the  war  against  thef  Moors  ;  bis  long  voyages  at  sea,  in  bis  riper  years;  bis  mis- 
fortunes at  court,  the  revolutions  of  his  country, — none  of  all  these  could  suppress  his  genius. 

**  Emmanuel  the  second  king  of  Portugal,  having  a  mind  to  find  a  new  way  to  the  East  Indies  by  the 
oooan,  sent  Vclascode  Gama  with  a  fleet,  in  the  year  1497,to  that  undertaking,  which,  being  new,  wa« 
accounted  rash  an3  impracticable,  aud  which  of  coui-se  gained  him  a  great  reputatioa  when  it  sac- 
ceerled- 

*'  Camoneni  followed  Velasco  de  Gama  in  that  dangerous  voyajre,  led  by  his  friendship  to  him,  and 
by  a  nt  b!e  curiosity,  .which  seldom  fails  to  be  the  character  of  men  born  with  a  great  imasination. 

"  He  took  his  voyage  for  the  subject  of  his  poem;  he  enjoj'ed  the  sensible  pleasure,  which  nobody 
had  known  before  him,  to  celebrate  his  frinnd,  and  the  things  he  was  an  eye  witness  of. 

"  He  wro'e  his  poem,  part  on  the  Athintic  sea,  and  partly  on  the  Indian  shore.  I  ought  not  to 
omit,  tbftt  on  a  shipwreck  on  the  coasts  of  Malabar,  be  swam  ashore,  holding- up  \^'a  p'^em  io  one  haod, 
which  otherwise  had  been  perhaps  lost  for  ever. 

'*  Such  a  new  subject,  mannged  by  an  uncommon  genius,  could  not  but  produce,  a  sort  of  epic 
poetry  unheard  of  before.  There  no  bloody  wars  ore  fought,  no  heroes  i«onnde<l  in  a  thousand  dif- 
ferent ways ;  no  voman  enticed  away,  and  the  world  overturued  for  her  caujre;  no  empire  founded;  in 
short,  no: hinjr  of  \» hat  wfes  dfemed  before  the  only  subject  of  poetry. 

**  The  pt-et  conducts  the  Portuguese  fleet  to  the  month  of  the  Ganges,  round  the  coasts  of  Afric 
Ho  takes  notice  iu  the  way  of  many  nations  who  live  upon  the  African  shore.  He  interw«aves  artfoHjr 
the  historj'  of  Portugal.  The  pimplici»y  of  his  subject  is  raised  by  some  fictions  of  diflei^at  kinds, 
which  1  think  not  improper  to  acquaint  the  reader  with.        * 

**  When  the  fleet  is  sailing  in  the  sight  of  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope,  called  then  the  Cape  of  tbe 
Storms,  a  formidable  shape  appears  to  them,  walking  in  the  depth  of  ihe  sea;  his  head  reaches  to  tbe 
clouds;  the  storms,  the  winds,  the  thunders,  and  the  lightnings  hang  aUiUt  him  ;  his  arms  are  wrteoded 
over  the  waves.  *T  is  the  guardian  of  that  foreign  ocean  unploughtnl  before  by  any  ship.  He  complains 
of  being  obliged  to  submit  to  fate,  and  to  the  audacious  undertaking  of  the  Portuguese,  and  furetels 
them  all  the  misfortunes  which  (hey  must  undergo  in  the  Indies.  I  believe,  that  snch  a  fictkxi  woald 
be  thought  noble  and  proper  in  all  ages,  and  in  all  nations. 

**  There  is  another,  which  perhaps  would  have  pleased  the  Ttalians  as  well  as  the  Portuguese,  bat  no 
other  nation  besides:  it  is  the  enchanted  island,  called  the  Ibland  of  Bliss,  which  the  fleet  finds  in  her 
way  home,  just  rising  from  the  sea,  for  their  comfort  and  for  their  reward  : — Camoucns  describes  that 
place,  as  Tasso  did  some  years  after,  his  island  of  .Armida.  1'here  a  supernatural  power  bnogs  in  all 
the  beauties,  and  presents  all  the  pleasures  which  Nature  c.in  afford,  and  which  tbe  heart  may  wish  for; 
a  goddess,  enamoured  with'  Velasco  de  Gama,  carries  him  to  tbe  top  of  a  high  xuouotftio,  firom  wbcpce 
tbe  ibows  him  all  the  kiof  doms  of  the  Earth,  and  foretcU  the  fate  of  Portugal. 
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dtacked  tbe  La«iad«  Yet  ibis  criticiiiD,  though  most  superficial  and  erroaeous,  bai  been  feoerally 
•■teemed  tbrougbout  Europe,  as  tbe  true  cbai^cter  of  that  poem.  The  great>  objections  upon  which 
be  ooodemDs  it,  are,  an  absurd  mfacture  of  Christian  and  Pagan  mythology,  and  a  want  of  unity  in  the 
action  and  conduct.  For  tbe  mixture  of  mythology,  a  defence  shall  be  offered,  and  the  wild  ezaggera- 
ti(HU  of  Voltaire  exposed*  ^  And  an  examen  of  the  conduct  of  the  Lu:iiiad  will  clearly  evince,  that  the 
£neid  itself  is  not  more  perfect  in  that  connection,  which  is  requ'site  to  form  one  whole,  according  to 
the  strictest  rules  of  epic  unity. 

The  term  epoposia  is  derived  from  tbe  Greek,  firdf ,  discourse,  and  hence  the  epic  may  be  rendered 
tbe  narrative  poem.  In  the  full  latitude  of  this  definition,  some  Italian  critics  have  contended,  that  tbe 
poems  of  Dante  and  Ariosto  were  epic.  But  these  consist  of  various  detached  actions,  wh'tch  do  not  con- 
stitute one  whole.  In  this  manner  Telemachus  and  the  Faerie  Queene  are  also  epic  poems.  A  definition 
more  restricted,  howe\'er,  a  definition  descriptive  of  the  noblest  species  of  poetry,  has  been  given  by 
I 

*«  After  Camouens  hath  given  loose  to  his  fiincy,  in  the  lascivious  description  of  the  pleasures  which 
Gama  and  his  crew  enjoyed  in  tbe  island,  he  takes  care  to  inform  the  reador,  that  he  ought  to  under- 
stand by  this  fiction,  nothing  hut  the  satisfaction  which  the  virtuous  man  fceh,  and  the  glory  which  ac- 
crues to  him  by  the  practice  of  virtue;  but  tbe  best  excuse  for  such  an  invention  is,  \ho.  charming  «tyle 
in  which  it  is  delivered  (if  we  believe  the  Portuguese) ;  for  the  beauty  of  the  elf  ciition  makes  some- 
times amends  for  tbe  faults  of  the  poet,  as  the  colouring  of  Rubens  makes  sumc  defects  in  bis  figures 
pass  unregarded. 

*«  There  is  another  kind  of  machinery  continued  throughout  all  the  poem,  which  nothing  can  excuse, 
in  any  country  whatever;  *tis  an  injudicious  mixture  of  the  heathen  giids  with  our  religion.  Gama  in 
a  storm  addresses  his  prayers  to  Christ,  but  *tis  Venus  who  cuines  to  his  relief;  the  heroes  are  Chris- 
tians, and  the  poet  heathen.  1'he  main  derign  which  tbe  Portuguese  are  supposed  to  hav;e.  (next  to 
promoting  their  trade,)  is  to  propagate  Christianity;  yet  Jupiter,  Bacchus,  and  Venus,  have  in  their 
hands  all  the  management  of  the  voyage.  So  incongruous  a  machinery*  casts  a  \  lemish  upon  the 
whole  poem;  yet  sbows^at.  the  same  time,  how  prevailing  are  its  beauties,  since  the  Portuguese  like  it 
with  all  its  faults. 

*'  Camouens  hath  a  great  deal  of  true  wit,  and  not  a  little  share  of  false;  his  imaginsition  hurries 
bim  into  great  absurdities.  1  remember,  Xhat  after  Velasco  de  Gama  hath  related  his  adventures  to  the 
king  of  Melinda,  *  Now', says  he,  *  O  king,  judge  if  Ulysses  and  £neas  have  travelled  so  far,  and  under- 
gone so  many  hardships.'     As  if  that  barbarous  African  was  acquainted  with  Homer  and  Virgil. 

"  His  poem,  in  my  opinion,  is  full  of  numberless  faults  and  beauties,  thick  sown  near  one  another; 
and  almost  in  every  page  there  is  somethin:^  to  laugh  at,  and  something  to  be  delighted  with.  Among 
his  most  lucky  thoughts,  X  must  take  notice  of  two,  for  tbe  likeness  which  they  bear  to  two  most  cele- 
brated passages  of  Waller,  and  sir  John  Dcnbam. 

*<  Waller  says,  in  his  Epistle  to  Zelinda ; 

Thy  matchless  form  will  credit  bring 
To  all  the  wonders  I  can  sing. 

'*  Camouens  sap,  in  speaking  of  the  voyages  of  tbe  Argonautes  and  of  Ulysses,  that  tbe  undertaking 
•ftbe  Portuguese  shall  give  credit  to  all  those  fables,  in  surpassing  them. 

"  Sir  John  Denham,  in  his  poem  on  Cooper's- Hill,  says  to  the  Thames; 

O  could  1  flow  like  thee,  and  make  thy  stream  ' 

My  great  example,  as  it  is  my  theme; 

Though  deep,  yet  clear,  though  gentle,  yet  not  dull. 

Strong  without  r-ige,  without  o'erflowirg  full. 

*'  Camouens  addresses  the  nymphs  of  tagus  in  tbe  like  manner;  *  O  nymphs,  if  ever  I  song  of  you 
inspire  me  now  with  new  and  strong  lays;  let  my  style  flow  like  your  waves ;  let  it  be  deep  and  dear) 
as  your  waters,  &.C.' " 

Such  is  tlie  original  criticism  of  Voltaire  on  the  Lusiad.  And  never,  perhaps,  was  there  such  a  ran- 
dom reverie,  surh  a  mass  of  misrepresentations  and  falsities  as  the  whole  of  it  exhibits.  The  most  ex- 
cuseable  parts  of  it  are  superficial  in  the  highest  degree.  Both  the  poet  and  the  hero  are  misnamed  by 
bim.  The  name  of  the  hero  has  been  corrected,  that  of  Canumens  remains  still  in  Voltaire,  the  only 
author  who  ever  spelled  it  in  this  manner.  There  never  was  an  Emmanuel  the  Second  of  Portugal.  Ca<- 
moens  was  not  shipwrecked  on  tbe  coast  of  Malabar,  but  on  the  river  Mecon  in  Cochiu'China.  •*  I'hat 
Gama* went  a  new  way  to  the  East  Indies  by  the  ocean,"  though  corrected  in  tbe  edition  of  1768  af- 
fords a  most  striking  proof  of  Voltaire's  very  careless  perusal  of  the  Lusiad,  at  the  time  when  heVirst 
presumed  to  condemn  it.  For  it  is  often  repeated  in  the  poem,  that  there  was  no  way  to  India  by  the 
ocean  before.  That  the  infancy  of  Camoens  was  lost  amidst  the  idleness  and  ignorance  of  the  court 
of  Lisbon,  is  certainly  false.  His  youth  could  not  have  been  spent  in  idleness  or  ignorance,  for  hit 
works  display  a  most  masterly  accuracy  in  every  branch  of  ancient  Itteniqre. 

Though  Voltaire  hai  corrected  his  errour  in  sending  Camoens  to  the  Vast  Indies  along  with  Gama 
•orh  an  original  unparalleled  romance  ought  to  be  recorded.  Gama  sailed  on  the  discovery  of  India  in 
1497.  Camoens  wns  bom  in  l5l7,  andi  was  not  seven  years  of  age  when  Gama  died.  These  facts 
were  immedintoiy  vojrcted  to  Voltaire,  but  at  first  bo  would  not  yield.    Contrary  to  the  testimony  of 
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Aristotle ;  and  the  greatest  critics  bave  fclkmed  him,  in  aippropriat)Dg>  to  tbts  qiecW  tk9  iatk  of 
cpopoeia,  or  epic.  The  subject  of  the  epopoeia,  according  to  the  great  ftitber  of  critieien,  must  be  one. 
One  actiod  must  be  hiTariably  pursued,  and  heightened  throngh  different  stages,  titt  the  cslastrapbs 
close  it  io  so  complete  a  manner,  that  any  further  addition  would  only  iafbrm  the  reader  of  vbstbe 

Gamoens  himself^  and  every  circumstance  of  b's  life,  an  hsrpothesis  *  most  defend  this  favourite  sup* 
position.  In  his  Amsterdam  edition  of  1738,  Voltaire  boldly  asserts  that  Camoens  was  a  SpanianI, 
born  in  the  reign  of  Ferdinand  and  Isabel,  that  he  came  to  Lisbon  in  the  first  year  of  Emmanuel,  sod 
was  in  intimate  friendship  vith  Gama,  whom  he  accompanied  in  his  first  voyage.  Ceitaia  it  is,  bov- 
erer,  by  the  archives  of  Portugal,  that  Camoens  was  in  the  east  about  seventy-two  years  after  thii 
'voyage ;  and  thar,  according  to  Uiis  hypothesis  of  Voltaire,  he  most  bave  been  near  a  hundred  yean 
old  when  he  published  his  Lusiad.  Voltaire,  however,  at  last,  confesses  that  Camoens  did  not  accom- 
pany Gama.  Yet  such  is  his  accnracy,  that  even  in  the  edition  of  1768,  In  an  essay  which  be  calli 
Jd^e  de  la  Henriade,  a  few  pages  before  this  confession,  the  old  assertiou  is  still  retained.  Le  €•• 
nouens,  qui  est  le  Virgile  de  Postogais,  a  celebre  un  ^v6nement  dont^ilavait  ete  temoio  lai-m£me.^ 
**  Camouens,  the  Portuguese  Virgil,  has  celebrated  an  event  of  which  he  himself  bad  been  witness.'* 

Ko anecdotes  ever  threw  more  light  upon  a  character  than  these  throw  upon  that  of  Voltaire.  Hie 
•smrtion  that  the  epic  poet  **  enjoyed  the  sensible  pleasure,  which  nobody  had  known  before  him,  to 
celebrate  his  friend  and  the  thinp  be  was  an  eye-witness  of,'*  can  only  be  aooonnted  for  by  the  sup- 
position, that  Voltaire  was  pleased  with  the  idea,  and  in  a  little  time  mistook  his  strong  impression^ 
ibe  remembrance  of  a  fact.  The  laboured  absurd  hypothesis,  which  would  defend  this  fanciful  erroar, 
cannot  be  placed  in  so  fair  a  light.  And  the  errour  confessed,  and  still  retained,  is  a  true  Voltairism. 
Yet  the  idea  of  his  accuracy,  which  these  accounts  of  the  poet  must  inspire,  will  even  be  heightened  by 
the  examination  of  his  critidsm  on  the  poem.  The  narrative  of  a  voyage  constitutes  great  part  of  the 
Odyssey,  and  of  the  Eneid;  and  forms  the  body  of  the  Lusiad.  Yet  the  Lusiad,  says  Voltaire,  coo- 
tains  **  nothing  of  what  was  deemed  before  the  only  subject  of  poetry."  It  forms,  indeed,  «  a  sort  o( 
epic  poetry  unheard-of  before:*'  but  here  Voltaire's  objection  points  out  its  true  praise.  *'  No  heroes," 
nysbe,  '*  are  wounded  a  thousand  different  ways,  no  woman  enticed  away  and  the  world  overturned 
for  her  cause."— And  must  the  fate  of  Helen,  and  the  thousand  different  wounds  described  by  Homer, 
be  copied  by  every  epic  poet  ?  If  this  sentence  has  any  meaning,  this  i;:  included.  Yet  what  is  this  poe- 
riUty  of  criticism  in  comparison  of  Voltaire's  assertions,  that  in  the  Lusiad  '*  no  bloody  wart  are  fought, 
no  empire  founded  ?*' — If  the  destruction  of  Troy  be  allowed  to  be  in  the  Eiieid,  there  are  wars  enough 
.  in  the  poem  of  Camoens.  The  effect  of  fire-arms  on  people  who  never  before  beheld  those  dreadful 
engines,  and  a  hostile  town  burnt  by  a  fleet,  are  finely  described  in  that  part  which  is  called  the  actioa 
of  the  epic  poem.  But  Voltaire  was  as  utter  a  stranger  to  the  first  book  of  the  Lusiad,  as  to  the  one 
aubject  of  the  poem,  the  founding  of  the  Portuguese  empire  in  the  east  **  No  battle  fought,  no  empire 
founded !''  What  insnit  to  the  literary  world  is  this  1  A  late  correction  will  never  disprove  his 
ignorance  when  he  wrote  this.  Should  a  pretended  critic  on  Virgil  tell  his  reader  that  the  poet  conducted 
Eneas  to  the  mouth  of  the  Thames,  could  we  believe  he  was  acquainted  with  his  author  ?  Yet  Voluire 
tells  ns,  that  Camoens  <*  conducts  the  Portuguese  fleet  to  the  mouth  of  the  Ganges  rouod  the  coasts 
of  Afric.**^-— Camoens,  indeed,  conducts  his  fleet  to  Calicut  on  the  coast  of  Malabar.  But  though  the 
•eene  of  the  action  of  the  (bur  last  books  lies  upon  thb  coast,  Voltaire  was  not  happy  enough  to  dip  in- 
to any  of  the  numerous  passages  which  fix  the  geography.  He  has,  therefore,  given  the  voyage  of 
Gama  a  dimension  almost  as  much  beyond  the  real  one  given  by  Camoens,.  as  the  West  Indies  are 
distant  frum  England.  Such  errours  are  convincing  proofs  that  Voltaire  only  dipt  here  and  there  into 
the  Lusiad,  even  after  the  critics  set  him  right  in  some  places ;  for  this  gross  errOur  is  still  retained.  But 
a  misrepresentation,  not  founded  on  ignorance,  now  ofSen  itselfl  "  Gama  in  a  storm,"  aaya  Voltaire, 

*This  honest  hypothesis,  which  makes  Camoens  a  Spaniard,  is  of  a  piece  with  another  of  the  same  io- 
■enious  author.  In  his  unhappy  Essay  on  Epic  Poetry  f ,  be  asserted,  that  Milton  built  his  Parsdiss 
Lost  upon  an  Italian  comedy,  written  by  one  Andreino.  This  was  immediately  denied,  and  even  some 
Italian  literati  declared,  that  nosncb  author  or  comedy  was  known  in  Italy.  Voltaire,  bowe%vr,  would 
sot  yield,  and  very  gravely  he  tells  the  reader,  II  n'est  pas  etonnant— — "  it  is  not  at  all  astonishing, 
that  having  carefully  searched  in  England  for  whatever  related  to  tlwt  great  man  (Milton)  I  should 
discover  circumstances  of  his  life,  of  which  the  public  wei^e  ignorant.'* — ^T'his,  therefore,  is  the  autfao- 
Tity  from  which  we  are  to  believe  that  Milton  borrowed  his  Paradise  Lost  from  a  comedy  which  nobody 
ever  saw.  From  the  same  researches  in  England  Voltaire  also  learned  other  circumstances,  of  which 
the  public  were  totally  ignorant.  The  writing  by  which  Milton  sold  his  Paradise  Lost  to  one  Sim- 
Bionds,  a  bookseller,  is  still  extant  But  Voltaire  discovered,  that  be  sold  it  to  Tompi^n  for  thirty  pis- 
toles, "  enfln  TompKin  lui  donna  trente  pistoles  de  cet  oiivrage."  Lord  Sommers  and  Dr.  Attei^ary, 
(be adds,)  resolving  that  England  should  have  an  epic  poem,  prevailed  on  the  heirs  of  Tompsoo  (be 
means  Tonson,  perhaps)  to  print  a  splendid  edition  of  it.  And  Addison  wrote  (says  he)  and  the  Eng- 
lish were  persuaded,  that  they  had  an  epic  poem. 

f  Yet,  in  the  same  ^asay,  he  gives  a  true  Voltairism;  he  condeouis  this  very  assertion.  Talking  of 
the  plagiaries  ascribed  to  Virgil,  "  All  that,'*  says  he,  <' ougiit  to  be  flaUy  denied.— 'T  is  just  assooe 
9€<^  say  Milton  hath  stolen  hit  poem  liwa  an  JtftliM  atioUer  oaUel  Andreino.'' 
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Iklfetdr  pwteivM.  V«t  m  panning  this  one  end.  oolUtenl  episodes  not  only  give  tbat  T»ri«ty  so  et- 
•cntwl  to  good  poetry,  ^ut,  under  jndieioas  manegemeDt,  assist  in  the  nost  pleasing  manner  to  facilitate 
mod  pradaee  tlie  onravelmeot,  or  eatastrophe.  Thos  the  anger  of  Achilles  is  the  subject  of  the  Iliad. 
Be  withdcaars  bis  assistance  iirom  the  Greeks.    The  effDrts  and  distresses  of  the  Grecian  anny  in  his 

*'  addresses  bis  prajren  to  Christ,  hot  >t  is  Venns  who  comes  to  his  relief.''— A  bold  assertion  still  also  * 
retained,  but  there  isno  such  passagpe  in  the  Lusiad*  Gama,  in  a  tempest,  prays  to  "  the  hoir  Power, 
to  whom  nothing  is  impossible,  the  sovereign  of  earth,  sea^  and  land,  who  led  Israel  through  the  waves* 
who  delirered  Paul,  and  who  protected  the  children  of  the  second  fatherof  the  work)  from  the  delude.*' 
But  Christ  is  not  once  mentioned  in  the  whole  passage.  To  say  that  Gama  was  a  good  Catholic,  and 
intended  Chri«t  under  these  appellations,  is  unworthy  of  poetical  criticism,  for  the  whole  ridicule  cOn* 
eists  in  the  opposition  of  the  names  of  Christ  and  Venus.  Such  is  the  candour  of  Voltaire !  Nor  is  it 
difficult  to  trace  the  source  of  this  unfiiir  representation*  Flsnsbaw  thus  tnudslatesthe  mentaoBoiPaiil^ 

Thou  who  didst  keep  and  save  thy  iervwU  Paul — 
Monsieur  Voltaire  wanted  no  moie  Tky  servant  V»u\  was  to  him  enough  to  t  indicate  the  ridicule  he 
choosed  to  bestow.  But  unhappily  fbr  the  misguided  critic,  the  original  says  only.  Tuque  livrasta 
Paulo — <*Thou  who  deliveredst  Paul." — And  thus  we  are  furnished  with  a  sure  hint  of  the  medium  by 
which  our  critic  studied  the  Lusiad.  To  this  last  unblushing  falsity,  that  Gama  prays  to  Christ,  it 
mdded  in  the  edition  of  1768,  Bacchus  et  la  Vierge  Marie  se  trouveront  tout  natlirellement  eneemble. 
"  Bacchus  and  the  Vicgia  Mary  are  very  naturally  found  together.''  If  words  hare  meaning,  this  io- 
.  forms  the  reader,  that  they  are  fbuiid  together  in  the  Lusiad.  Yet  the  truth  is,  in  the  whole  poem  there 
is  no  such  personage  as  the  Virgin  Mary. 

After  these  gross  blsities,  Voltaire  adds :  A  parler  serieusement,  un  mer^eilleux  si  abrarde  de- 
llgnre  tout  Ponrrage  aux  yeux  de  lecteurs  senses.  "  To  speak  seriously,  such  an  absurdity  in  the  map- 
vellous  disfigures  the  whole  woik  in  the  eyes  of  sensible  readers."  To  such  as  take  Voltaire's  word  for 
it.  It  most  indeed  seem  disfigured ;  but  what  literary  murder  is  this !  Nor  does  it  end  here.  A  simile 
must  enforce  the  shameless  misrepresentation.  '*  It  is  like  the  works  of  Paul  Veronese,  who  has  placed 
Benedictine  fathers  an^  Swiss  foldiers  among  his  paintings  from  the  Old  Testament."  And  to  this 
also  is  added,  Le  CamouSns  tombe  presque  toujours  dans  les  telles  disparates.  "  Gamoens  allnoet 
coatiaoaliy  fislls  into  such  extravagancies."  Yet  with  equal  justice  may  this  sentence  be  applied  te 
Virgil;  and  peculiarly  unhappy  is  the  instance  which  Voltaire  immediately  gives :  **  I  remember,**  says 
he,  •*  Vasco  de  Gama  says  to  the  king  of  Melinda,  <  O  king,  judge  if  Ulysses  and  Eneas  have  travelled 
ee  ftr,  and  nndergone  so  many  hardships  :'  as  if  that  barbarous  African  was  acqueinted  with  Homer 
and  Virgil."  This  sentence  is  still  retoined  in  Voltaire's  last  edition  of  his  works.  But,  according  to 
history,  the  Melindians  were  a  humane  and  polished  people;  their  buildings  elegant,  and  in  the  mea- 
Asrof  Spain.  The  royal  family  ^and  grandees  were  Mohammedan  Arabs,  descended  of  those  tribes, 
whose  learning,  when  it  sniu  his  purpose,  is  the  boast  of  Voltaire.  The  prince  of  Melinda,  with  whott. 
Gama  conversed,  is  thus  described  by  the  excellent  historian  Osorins :  In  onnl  autem  seimone  prin- 
«eps  ille  non  bominis  barbari  specimen  dabat,  sed  ingenium  et  pmdentiam  eo  loco  dignam  prss  se  fere- 
ba^— <'  In  the  whole  conversation  the  prince  betrayed  no  sign  of  the  barbarian;  on  the  contrary,  he 
carried  hiasself  with  a  politeness  and  intelligence  worthy  of  his  rank."  It  is  also  cerUin  tbat  this 
prince,  whom  Voltaire  is  pleased  to  call  a  barbarous  African,  badanfBcient  opportunity  to  be  acqoaroted 
with  Honer ;  for  the  writings  of  Homer  are  translated  into  the  Syriac,  in  a  dialect  of  which  the  inter* 
preters  of  Gama  talked  with  the  prince  of  Melinda  «. 

**  The  Lnsiad,  in  my  opinion,"  says  Voltaire,  '*  is  full  of  numberlem  faults  and  beauties,  thick  sown 
iiear  one  another,  and  almost  in  every  page  there  is  something  to  laugh  at,  and  something  to  be  de- 
J^ghted  with."  This  sentence,  though  omitted  in  the  French  editions,  had  some  source,  and  tbat  source 
we  shall  easily  trace.  Nor  is  the  character  of  the  king  of  Melinda  so  grossly  falsified  by  Voltaire,  as  the 
character  of  the  Lusiad  of  Camo^ns  is  here  misrepresented.  Except  the  polite  repartee  of  Veloso,  (of 
which  see  book  v.  lin.  280,)  there  are  not  above  two  or  three  passages  in  the  whole  poem,  which  eveit 
border  upon  oooeeit.    The  most  uniform  simplicity  of  manly  diction  is  the  true  character  of  the  Pof^ 

*  The  Arabs  haye  not  only  innumerable  volumes  of  their  own,  but  their  language  is  also  enriched 
leith  translations  of  several  Creek  writers.  The  fate  of  Euclid  is  well  known.  And  to  mention  only 
two  of  their  authors,^Ben-Shohna,  who  died  in  1478,  a  little  before  the  arrival  of  Gama,  wrote  an  una- 
ireraal  history,  which  he  ca.]h  Rawdhat  a'menadhfr  si  ilm  alawail  walawachir;  that  is.  The  mea- 
dow of  the  eye  of  antient  and  modern  knowledge.  And  Abu  I  Pharajius,  who  lived  In  the  thirteenth 
cenUiry,  wrote  a  history  in  Arabic,  in  ten  chapters,  the  first  of  whicJh  treats  of  the  patriarchs,  from 
Adam  to  Moses;  the  second  of  thejudfres  and  kings  of  Israel;  the  third  of  the.  Jewish  kings;  the 
fourth  of  the  kings  of  Chaldea;  the  fifth  of  the  kings  of  the  Magi ;  the  sixth  of  the  ancient  Pagan 
Greeks;  the  seventh  of  the  Romans;  the  eighth  of  the  Constantinopolitan  emperors;  the  ninth  of  the 
Arabian  Mohammedan  kings;  and  the  tenth  of  the  Moguls.  The  same  author  acquaints  us,  that  Ho- 
mer's two  workit  are  elegantly  .translated  into  the  Syriac;  which  language  is  sister  to  that  spoken  by 
the  Arabs  of  Melinrla.  Camoens,  who  was  in  the  country,  knew  the  learning  of  the  Arabians.  Vol- 
taire, led  by  the  desire  to  condemn,  was  hurried  into  absurdities  from  which  a  moment's  oonaideratiea 
would  have  preserved  him. 

▼OL.  XXI.  R  r 
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Absence,  and  the  triumphs  of  Hector,  are  the  cooteqtienoes  of  his  rage.  In  the  ntmort  danger  of  t&t 
Greeks,  he  permits  his  friend  Patroclus  to  go  to  battle.  PatrocluB  is  killed  by  Hector.  AcfaiMes,  to 
revenge  bis  fell,  rushes  to  the  field.  Hector  is  killed,  the  Tn^ans  defeated,  and  the  rage  of  Achilles 
is  soothed  by  the  obsequies  of  his  friend.  And  thus  also  the  subject  of  the  Eneid  is  one;  The  remaios 
of  the  Trojan  nation,  to  whom  a  seat  of  empire  is  promised  -by  the  oracle,  are  represented  as  endangered 
by  a  tempest  at  sea.  They  land  at  Carthage.  Eneas,  their  leader,  relates  the  fate  of  Tvoy  to  the 
hospitable  queen ;  but  is  ordered  by  Jupiter  to  fulfil  the  prophecies,  and  go  in  search  of  the  promised 
seat  of  that  empire  wbich  was  one  day  to  command  the  world.  Eneas  again  sets  sail,  many  adven- 
tures befal  htm.  He  at  last  lands  in  Italy,  where  prophecies  of  his  arrival  were  acknowledged.  His 
fated  bride,  however,  is  betrothed  to  Tumus.  A  war  ensues ;  and  the  poem  concludes  with  the  death 
of  the  rival  of  Eneasi  In  both  these  great  poems,  a  machinery  suitable  to  the  allegorical  religion  of 
those  times  is  preserved.  Juno  is  the  guardian  of  the  Greeks,  Venus  of  the  Trojans.  Narrative  poetry 
without  fiction  con*  never  please.  Without  fiction  it  must  want  the  marvellous,  which  is  the  very  soul 
of  poesy  ^  and  hence  a  machinery  is  indispensable  in  the  epic  poeok  The  eondaet  and  machinefy  of 
the  Lusiad  are  as  follow:  The  poem  opens  with  a  view  of  the  Portuguese  fleet  before  a  prosperous  gale 
on  the  coast  of  Ethiopia.  The  crevrs,  however,  are  worn  with  labour,  and  their  safety  depends  upon 
their  fortune  iu  a  friendly  harbour.  1'be  gods  of  ancieqt  or  poetical  mythology  are  represented  as  in 
council.  The  fate  of  the  easteru  world  depends  upon  the  success  of  the  6ect.  (But  as  we  trace  the 
machinery  of  the  Lustad,  let  us  remember  that,  like  the  machinery  of  Homer  and  Virgil,  it  is  abo  al- 
legorical.) Jupiter,  or  the  lord  of  fate,  pronounces  that  the  Lusians  shall  be  prosperous^  Bacchus, 
the  evil  demon  or  genius  of  Mohammedism,  who  was  worshipped  in  the  east,  foreseeing  that  his  em- 
pire ancf  altars  would  be  overturned,  opposes  Jove,  or  Fate.  The  celestial  Venns,  or  heavenly  Love, 
pleads  for  the  Lusians.  Mars,  or  divine  Fortitude,  enconrages  the  lord  of  Ihte  to  remain  nnaltered; 
and  Maia's  son,  the  messenger  of  Heaven,  is  sent  to  lead  the  navy  to  a  friendly  haiinur.  The  fleet  ar- 
rives at  Mozambic.  Bacchus,  like  Jaho  in  the  Eneid,  raises  a  commotion  againA  the  Lusians.  A  battle 
ensues,  and  the  victorious  fleet  pursue  their  voyage  under  the  care  of  aMooriOi  pilot,  who  advi^  them 

tuguese  Lu6iad.  Where  then  did  Voltaire  find  the  fklse  wit,  and  something  to  laugh  at  almost  in  every 
page?  Ifthere  be  a  translation  which  strictly  des^ves  this  character,  we  cannot  suppose  that  Vol- 
taire hit  this  character,  and  at  the  same  time  was  so  wide  of  the  original,  merely  by  chance.  No,  he 
dipt  into  Panshaw's  Lusiad,  where,  in  every  page,  there  are  puns,  conceits,  and  low  quaint  expressione, 
tincountenanced  by  the  original.  Some  citations  from  Fanshaw  will  soon  justify  this  character  of  his 
work.  Yet,  however  decisive  this  proof  may  be,  it  is  not  the  only  one.  The  resemblance  found  by  Vol- 
taire between  sir  John  Denham's  address  to  the  Thames,  and  that  of  Camoens  to  the  oympbs  of  the 
Tagus,  does  not  exist  in  the  original.  This  sentence,  "  Let  my  style  flow  like  your  waves,  let  it  be  deep 
and  clear  as  your  waters'^— contains  indeed  the  same  allusion  as  that  expressed  in  the  lines  cited  by 
Voltaire  from  I)enham. '  But  no  such  idea  or  allusion  exists  in  the  Portuguese.  Though  Voltaire  still 
retains  this  sentence,  its  want  of  authenticity  has  been  detected  by  several  critics.  But  it  was  left  for 
the  present  translator  to  discover  the  source  of  this  wide  mistranslation.  He  suspected  the  allosiOA 
might  be'in  Fanshaw,  and  in  Fanshaw  he  fomtd  it  The  nymphs  of  the  Tagus  are  io  sir  Richard^s 
version  thus  addressed : 

If  I  in  low,  yet  tuneful  verse,  the  praise 
Of  your  sweet  river  always  did  proclaim^ 
Inspire  me  now  with  high  and  thundering  lays. 
Give  me  them  clear  and  flowing  like  his  stream. 
)le  who  lias  read  Camoens  and  Fanshaw,  will  be  convinced  where  Voltaire  found  the  '*  something  te 
laugh  at  in  every  page.*'     He  who  has  read  neither  the  orig?hal  nor  that  translation,  will  now  perceive 
that  Voltaire^s  opinion  of  the  Lusiad  was  drawn  from  a  very  partial  acquaintance  with  the  unfaithful 
and  unpoetical  version  of  Fanshaw. 

And,  as  if  all  his  misrepresentations  of  the  Lusiad  were  not  enough,  a  new  and  most  capital  objtetioe 
18  added  in  the  late  editions  of  Voltoire.  Mais  do  tous  les  defautes  de  ce  poeme,  &c  <*  But  of  all  the 
faults  of  thi^  poem,  the  greatest  is  the  want  of  connection,  which  reigns  in  every  part  of  it.  It  re- 
sembles the  voyage  which  is  its  subject  The  adventures  succeed  one  another,"  [a  wonderful  objec- 
tion !]  **and  the  poet  has  no  ot!-ir  art,  than  to  tell  his  tales  well."  Indeed  !  but  the  reader  cannot  now 

*  be  surprised  at  any  of  our  critic's  misrepresentations,  a  critic,  who  in  many  instaaces  has  violently  oon- 
demned  the  Lusiad  vpon  circunutancea  w)dch  have  no  place  in  that  poem. 

After  publication  of  the  first  edition  of  the  Lusiad,  the  translator  was  informed  of  the  fuUswiay  anee- 
^Qte: — When  Voltaire's  F^ssay  onKpic  Poetry  was  at  the  press  iuLundon,  he  happened  to  show  a  proof- 

'  sheet  of  it  to  colonel  Bladon,  the  translator  of  Cssar's  Commentaries.  The  colonel,  who  had  been  in 
Portugal,  asked  him  if  had  read  the  Lusiad:  Voltaire  confessed  he  had  never  seen  it,  and  could  ml 
read  Portuguese.  The  colonel  put  Fanshaw'))  translation  into  bis  hauds^  and  in  less  thaa  a  fortnight 
afur,  Voltaire*s  critique  made  its  appearance. 
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to  ester  the  haibour  of  Quiloa.  Acoording  to  history,  they  attempted  this  harbour,  where  their  de- 
etnction  woaM  have  been  inevitable ;  but  they  were  driven  from  it  by  the  violence  of  a  ludden  tempest. 
The  poet,  in  the  true  »pirit  of  Homer  and  Virgil,  ascribes  this  ta  the  celestial  Venos, 

whose  watchful  care 

Had  ever  been  their  gruide. 
They  now  arrive  at  Mombassa.  The  malice  of  the  evil  demon  or  genius  of  Mohammed  ism' still  ex* 
cites  the  arts  of  treachery  against  them.  Hermes,  the  messenger  of  Heaven,  in  a  dream,  in  the  spirit  of 
Homer,  warns  the  hero  of  the  poem  of  his  danger,  and  commands  him  to  steer  for  Melinda.  There  he 
arrives,  and  is, received  by  the  prince  in  the  most  friendly  manner.  Here  the  hero  receives  the  first 
certain  intelligence  or  hope  of  India.  The  prince  of  Melinda's  admiration  of  the  fortitude  and  prowesa 
of  his  guesU,  the  first  who  had  ever  dared  to  pass  the  unknown  ocean  by  Cape  Corrientes,  (see  book  v. 
line  612,)  artfully  prepares  the  reader  for  a  long  episode.  The  poem  of  Virgil  contains  the  history  of  the 
Boman  empire  to  his  own  time.  Camoens  perceived  this,  and  trod  in  his  steps.  The  history  of  Por- 
tugal, which  Gama  relates  to  the  king  of  Melinda,  is  not  only  necessary  to  give  their  new  ally  a  high 
idea  of  the  Lasian  prowess  and  spirit,  but  also  naturally  leads  to,  and  accounts  for,  the  voyage  of  Ga- 
me :  the  event  which,  in  its  consequences,  sums  up  the  Portuguese  honours.  It  is  as  requisite  for 
Gama  to  tell  the  rise  of  his  nation  to  the  king  of  Melinda,  as  it  is  for  Eneas  to  relate  to  Dido  the  cause 
of  his  voyage, — the  destruction  of  Troy.  Pleased  with  the  fame  of  their  nation,  the  king  "of  Melinda 
▼owa  lasting  friendship  with  the  LusiaiA,  and  gives  them  a  faithful  pilot.  As  they  sail  across  the  great 
Indian  ocean,  the  machinery  is  again  employed.  The  evil  demon  implores  Neptune  and  the  powers 
of  the  sea  to  raise  a  tempest  to  destroy  the  fleet.  The  sailors  on  the  night-watch  fortify  their  courage 
by  relating  the  valiant  acts  of  their  countrymen ;  and  an  episode,  in  the  true  poetical  spirit  of  chival- 
ry, is  introduced.  Thus  Achilles  in  his  tent  is  represented  as  singing  to  his  lyre  the  praises  .of  heroes. 
And  in  the  epic  conduct,  this  narrative  and  the  tales  told  by  Nestor,  either  to  restrain  or  inflame  th« 
rage  of  the  Grecian  chiefs,  are  certainly  the  same. 

The  accumulation  of  the  tempest  in  the  meanwhile  is  finely  described.  It  now  descends.  Celestial 
Venus  perceives  the  danger  of  ber  fleet.  She  is  introduced  by  the  appearance  of  her  star,  a  stroke  of 
poetry  which  woaM  hmvt  Whined  in  the  Eoeid.  ^  IW tempest  is  in  iu  utmost  rage,    * 

The  sky  and  ocean  blending,  each  on  flre, 

Seem*d  as  all  nature  struggled  to  expire, 

When  now  the  silver  star  of  Love  appear*d  ; 

Bright  in  her  east  her  radiant  front  she  rear'd ; 

Fair  through  the  horrid  storm  the  gentle  ray 

Announced  the  promise  of  the  cheerful  day. 

From  her  bright  throne  celestial  Love  beheld 

The  tempest  bom 
And  in  the  true  spirit  of  Homer*s  allegory  (see  the  note  on  book  vi.  line  716)  she  calls  her  nymphs,  and 
by  their  ministry  stills  the  tempest.  Gama  now  arrives  in  India.  Every  circumstance  rises  from  the  pre- 
.  ceding  one;  and,  as  fully  pointed  out  in  the  notes,  the  coUduct  in  every  circumstance  is  as  exactly 
Virgilian,  as  any  two  tragedies  may  possibly  be  alike  in  adherence  to  the  rules  of  the  drama.  Gama, 
havhsg  accomplished  his  purpose  in  India,  sets  sail  for  Europe,  and  the  machinery  is  for  the  last  time 
employed.  Venus,  to  reward  her  heroes,  raises  a  Paradisaical  island  in  the  sea.  Voltaire,  in  his  Eng- 
lish Essay,  has  said,  that  no  nation  but  the  Portuguese  and  Italians  could  be  pleaded  with  this  fiction. 
Id  the  French  he  has  suppressed  this  sentence,  but  has  compared  it  to  a  Dutch  broLbel  allowed  for  the 
sailors.  Yet  this  idea  of  it  is  as  false  as  it  is  gross.  Every  thing  in  the  island  of  Love  resembla  the 
statue  of  Venus  de  Medicis.  The  description  is  warm  indeed,  but  it  is  chaste  as  the  first  loves  of  Adam 
ftod  Eve  in  Milton ;  and  entirely  free  from  that  grossness  (see  the  note  on  book  ix.  line  780)  often  to  be 
found  in  J^nte,  Ariosto,  Spenser,  and  in  Milton  himself.  After  the  poet  has  explained  the  allegory  of 
the  island  of  Love,  the  goddess  of  the  ocean  gives  ber  hand  and  commits  her  empire  to  Gama,  whom 
•he  conducts  to  her  palace,  where,  iu  a  prophetic  aoog,  be  hears  the  actions  of  the  heroes  who  were  to 
establish  the  Portuguese  empire  in  the  east.  In  epic  conduct  nothing  can  be  more  masterly.  The 
funeral  games  in  honour  of  Patroclus,  after  the  Iliad  has  turned  upon  its  great  hinge,  the  death  of  Hec- 
tor, are  here  most  happily  imitated,  after  the  Lusiad  has  also  turned  upon  its  great  hinge,  the  diK»very 
•f  India.  The  conduct  is  the  same,  though  not  one  feature  is  borrowed.  U lysines  and  Eneas  are  sent  to 
irisit  the  regions  of  the  dead ;  and  Voltaire*i  hero  must  also  be,  cunveyed  to  Hell  and  Heaven.  Bat  hoir 
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•opariiir  isthefpintofCamolsDs!  He  p«raUei»  theic  ttrikiiif  ■dveotores  by  a  new  fiotiOD  of  hkova* 
Omml  in  the  iriaod  of  Bliss,  and  Eoeas  in  Hell,  are  in  epiD  coadnol  eactly  tbe  Mine;  and  in  tfaa  aa- 
borrowing  famenest  be  artfblly  interweaves  the  bistory  of  Portugal :  ar^Mtfy,  as  Voltatre  bimsslf  coo- 
fesMS.  The  episode  with  the  king  of  Melinda,  the  description  of  the  painted  ensigns,  and  tbe  propbe* 
tic  song,  are  parallel  in  msnner  and  purpose  with  tbe  episode  of  Dido,  tbe  shield  of  Eneas,  and  tbe 
vision  in  Elysium.  To  appease  the  rage  of  Achilles,  and  to  lay  tbe  foundation  of  Ibe  Roman  empirs, 
are  tbe  grsnd  purposes  of  the  Iliad  and  Eneid :  the  one  efiected  by  the  death  of  Hector;  tbe  other  by 
the  alliance  of  Latious  and  Eneas,  rendered  certain  by  the  death  of  Tumus.  In  like  manner,  to  erta- 
blish  the  Portuguese  Christian  empire  in  the  east  is  the  grand  design  of  the  Lusiad,  rendered  certsia 
by  the  happy  return  of  Gama.  And  thus,  in  tbe  tme  spirit  of  tbe  epopmia,  ends  tbe  Losiad,  a  poem 
where  every  circumstance  rises  in  just  grsdation,  til^tbe  whole  is  summed  op  in  tbe  most  perfisct  unity 
of  epic  action. 

The  machinery  of  Homer  (see  the  qote  on  book  vi.  line  716)  contains  a  most  perfect  and  masterly  alle- 
fory.  To  imitate  tbe  ancients  was  the  pr«*vailiug  taste  when  Camoeos  wrote ;  and  their  poetical  man* 
nera  were  every  where  adopted.  That  he  esteemed  his  own  as  all^orical,  be  assures  us  in  tbe  ^  of 
tbe  ninth  book,  and  in  one  of  his  letters.  But  a  proof,  ^^ven  more  determinate,  occon  in  tbe  opening 
of  tbe  poem.  Caste n,  the  French  translator,  by  bis  over  refinement,  bas  much  mtsrepresmted  tbe 
allegory  of  the  Lusiad.  Mars,  who  never  appears  but  onc^  in  the  first  book,  be  tells  us,  signifies  Jens 
Christ  Tbb  explanation,  so  open  to  ridicniei  b  every  wi^  unnecessary;  and  surely  never  entered  the 
thought  of  Camoens.  It  is  evident,  however,  that  he  intended  tbe  guardian  powers  of  Christianity  and 
Mobammedism  under  the  two  principal  personages  of  bjs  machinery.    Words  cannot  be  plainer: 

Where'er  this  people  should  their  empire  raise. 

She  knew  bar  altars  should  nnnumber'd  blaze; 

And  barbaroQS  nations  at  her  holy  shrine 

Be  humanised  and  taught  b'er  lore  divine : 
( '  Her  spreading  hononra  thus  the  one  inspir'd* 

And  one  the  dread  to  lose  bis  worship  fii'd. 
And  tbe  same  idea  is  on  every  opportunity  repeated  and  enforced.  Pagan  mythology  had  its  celestial 
as  well  as  terrestrial  Venus  ••  Tbe  Celestial  Venus  is  therefore  tbe  most  proper  personage  of  that  my- 
thology to  figure  Christianity.  And  Bacchus,  tbe  conqueror  of  tbe  east,  is,  in  tbe  ancient  poetical  al- 
legory, tbe  most  natural  protector  of  tbe  akan  of  India.  Whktever  may  be  said  against  tbe  use 
of  tbe  ancient  machinery  in  a  modem  poem,  candour  must  confess,  that  tbe  allegory  of  Camoeos, 
irhicb  arms  the  genius  of  Mobammedism  >  against  tbe  expedition  of  his  heroes,  is  both  sublime 
and  most  happily  interesting.  Nor  must  bis  choloa  of  the  ancient  poetical  machinery  be  con- 
demned without  examination,  it  bas  been  the  language  of  poetry  these  three  thousand  years,  and  iti 
allegory  is  perfectly  understood.  If  not  impossible*  it  will  certainly  be  very  difficult  to  find  a  new,  or  a 
better  machinery  for  an  epic  poem.  That  of  Taaso  is  condemned  by  Boileau<,  yet  that  of  Camoem 
may  plead  tbe  authority  of  that  celebrated  critic,  and  is  even  vindicated,  undesignedly,  by  Voltaire 
himself.  In  an  essay  prefixed  to  bis  Henriade,  Le  mot  d*Ampbitrite,  says  he,  dans  notre  poesie, 
ne  signifie  que  la  mer,  &  non  V  epouse  de  Neptune—*'  tbe  word  Ampbitrlte  in  our  poetry  signifies  only 
the  sea,  and  not  the  wife  of  Neptune."  And  why  may  not  the  word  Venus  in  Camoens  signify  diriDt 
love,  and  not  the  wife  of  Vulcan  ?    "  Love,*'  says  Voltaire,  iu  the  same  essay,  '*  has  his  arrows,  and 

*The  celestial  Veuus,  according  to  Plato,  was  the  daughter  of  Oorenus  or  Heavei^  and  thenoe  called 
Caania.    The  passage  stands  in  tbe  Symposion  of  that  author  as  follows : 

Vw  amyss  mm  R^trt  ttPtw  wmt  I*  U4m  rm  iut  i  n  fUf  y*  ww,  ^ft^Cwnfm,  mmt  mfunt^j  Oitfmm  dvywrs^,  at 
}n  »mt  MfMmmw  iir«»#/ui(«^v  n  h  nmvtMk^  Ash  «mm  AiWMif ,  m  In  wmvitifm  mmkwfUf» 

This  Urania- Venus,  accurding  to  Pausanias  and  other  writera,  bad  somptuous  temples  in  Athens, 
Phoenicia,  &c.  She  was  painted  in  complete  armour ;  her  priestesses  were  virgins ;  and  no  man  was 
allowed  to  approach  her  shrine.  Xeuopbon  says,  she  presided  over  the  love  of  wisdom  and  virtue,  which 
are  tbe  pleasures  of  the  soul,  as  tbe  terrestrial  Venus  presided  over  the  pleasures  of  tbe  body. 

9  For  several  collateral  proofs,  see  tbe  note  on  book  v.  line  439,  and  text  in  Lusiad  VIII.  where  Baocbai, 
the  evil  demon,  takes  the  form  of  Mohammed,  and  appears  in  a  dream  to  a  priest  of  the  Koran. 

«  On  aoooont  of  his  magic.  But  magic  was  the  popular  belief  of  Tasso's  age,  and  bas  affiirded  him 
a  fine  machinery,  though  bis  use  of  it  is  someUmes  highly  blameable ;  as  where  be  makes  an  enchanter 
^pose  the  arch-angel  Michael,  anaed  with  tbe  authority  of  tbo  trot  God,  dec  d&c* 


Digitized  by 


Google 


OBSERVATIONS  UPON  EPIC  POETRY,  #13 

Anliee  n  Mmor,  in  oar  most  CbritlHiii  writtngfl^  in  our  paiotiagt,  in  oar  tnpoitry,  wtiliovt  beiof 
OTtoencd  m  tbe  laaat  nixtore  of  faguiflm."  ibnd  if  thit  cntictsin  has  jnfltice  in  H,  why  neinpply  it  to 
tlio  Lusind  as  well  at  to  tbe  HeoriadeS?  Candonr  will  not  only  apply  it  to  tbe  Uinad^  but  «ill  alae 
add  tbe  antbority  of  Boilraa.    He  it  giYioy  raleii  for  an  epic  poem : 

Dans  le  vaatr  rteit  d'one  loogne  aetion« 

8e  aootient  par  la  fable,  et  vit  de  Action. 

M  poor  nous  enchanter  tout  est  mis  en  usage : 

7\>ut  prend  an  corps,  ane  ame,  an  esprit,  no  visage; 

Ghaqne  vcrtu  derieat  ane  di^nit^ ; 

Minerve  est  la  prudence,  et  Venus  la  beauts 

Ce  n'est  plus  la  rapeur  qui  prodoit  le  tonnere, 

Cest  Jupiter  arm^  pour  eSnyer  la  terre. 

Vn  orage  terrible  anx  yeux  des  roatelots, 

Cest  Neptune,  en  oourroua,  qui  gourmande  les  stots  .... 

Sans  tons  ces  omemens  le  vers  tdmbe  en  languenri 

La  poesie  est  morte,  ou  rampe  sans  vigueur: 

Le  poSte  n'est  plus  qu'un  orateur  timide, 

Qo'un  froid  historien  d*une  fable  insipide. 
Every  idea  of  these  lines  strong^  defends  the  Lusiad.    Yet,  it  must  not  be  concealed,  a  distmcCion  fol- 
lows which  may  appear  against  it    Boileau  requires  a  profane  subject  for  the  epic  M*e.    But  his 
reason  for  it  is  dot  just : 

De  la  foi  d*un  Chr^ien  les  mysteres  terribles  . 

D'omemenS  £gay6s  ne  sent  point  susceptibles. 

L*evaogile  2l  Pesprit  n'offre  de  tous  cot6s 

Que  penitence  a  faire,  et  tourmens  merites : 

Et  de  vos  fictions  le  melange  ooupable 

M^me  2l  ses  v^rit^s  donne  I 'air  de  la  fable. 
The  mysteret  terribles  afford,  indeed,  no  subject  for  poetry.  Brft  the  Bible  offers  to  the  Muse  some- 
thing beftidts  '*  penitence*'  and  *'  merited  torments.*'  The  Paradise  Lost,  and  tbe  works  of  tbe  greatasi 
painters,  evince  this.  Nor  docs  this  criticism,  false  as  It  is,  conUin  one  argument  which  excludes  the 
heroes  of  a  Cbristmi  nation  firom  being  tbe  subject  of  poetry.  Modem  subjects  are  indeed  condemned 
by  Boileau;  and  ancient  fable,  with  ite  Ulysses,  Agamemnon,  &c.->noms  henreux semblent  nes  pour 
les  vers— are  recommended  to  the  poet.  But,  happy  for  Camoens,  his  feelings  directed  him  to  another 
choice.  For,  in  contradiction  of  a  thousand  Boileaus,  no  compositions  are  so  miserably  uninteresting 
as  our  modem  poems,  where  the  heroes  of  ancient  fpihle  are  tbe  personages  of  the  action.  Unless, 
therefore,  the  subject  of  Camoens  may  thus  seem  condemned  by  the  celebrated  French  critic,  every 
other  rule  he  proposes  is  in  favour  of  the  machinery  of  the  Lusiad.  And  his  own  example  proves,  that 
he  thought  the  Pagan  machinery  not  improper  in  a  poem  where  the  heroes  are  modem*.  But  there  is  an 
essential  distinction  in  the  method  of  using  it  And  Camoens  has  strictly  adhered  to  this  essential  dif- 
ference. TIte  conduct  of  the  epic  poem  is  twofold ;  tbe  historical,  and  allegorical.  When  Paganism 
was  tbe  popular  belief,  Dfomed  might  wound  Mars  or  Venus  7;  but  when  the  names  of  these  deities 
became  merely  allegorical,  such  also  ought  to  be  the  actions  ascribed  to  them.  And  Camoiins  ha« 
strictly  adhered  to  this  rule.  His  heroes  arc  Christians ;  and  SatUa  Fe,  Holy  Faith,  is  often  mentioned 
in  the  historical  parts  where  his  hemes  speak  and  act.    Bat  it  is  ouly  in  tbe  allegorical  parts  where  tbe 

5  Thus,  when  thp  Henriade  is  to  be  defended,  the  arrows  of  Cupid  convey  no  mixture  of  Paganism. 
But  when  the  island  of  Love  in  the  Lusiad  is  to  be  condemned,  our  hannite  critic  must  ridicule  the  use 
of  these  very  arrows — C'est  14  que  Venus,  aid^e  des  conseilsdu  Pere  Etemel,  et  secondeeen  m6me 
terns  des  fleches  de  Cupidon:  "  It  is  ihere  that  Venus,  aided  by  the  counsels  of  the  Eternal  Father,  and 
nt  the  nme  titoe  seconded  by  the  arrows  of  Oipid,  renders  the  Nereides  amorous  of  the  Portujrupfe.^ 
But  this,  one  of  hi*  latest  additions,  is  as  unlucky  as  all  the  rest.  The  Eternal  Father  is  the  same  Jove 
who  is  reprwented  as  the  Supreme  Father  in  the  first  book,  (St.  22.  Portuguese.)  and  in  book  ix.  st  18, 
is  only  said  to  have  ordained  Venus  to  be  the  good  genius  of  the  Lusitanians.  There  is  not  a  word 
about  the  assistance  of  his  counsel ;  that  was  introduced  by  Voltaire,  solely  to  throw^  ridicule  upon  an 
allegory,  which,  by  the  by,  when  used  in  the  Henriade,  has  not  the  least  fault,  in  his  opinion ;  bnt  is 
there  everv  way  in  tbe  true  style  of  poetry.  r*i    ou-     u    .u   i,        u  •    ,^«^ 

'  He  uses  tbe  Pagan  mythology  in  bis  poem  on  the  passage  of  the  Rhine  by  the  French  army  m  1673. 

7  Thus  it  was  the  belief  of  the  first  ages  of  Christianity,  that  tbe  Pa|;an  gods  were  foUen  angels.  Mxi- 
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Pftgmn  or  tbe  poeticftl  mythology  is  introduceiL  And  in  hti  maebioery,  as  in  hii  bistoriesi  paftt>  tbera 
is  DO  mixture  of  Pagan  and  Christian  peraonages^  Tbe  deliverance  of  tbe  Lnsian  fleet,  ascribed  to  the 
celestial  Venus,  so  ridiculed  by  VolUire,  i»  exactly  according  to  tbe  precepts  of  Boileau.  It  is  tbe  his- 
torical oppodtion  or  concert  of  Christian  and  Pagan  ideas  which  forms  the  absord,  and  disfigures  a 
poem.  But  this  absurd  opposition  or  concert  of  perKNiages  has  no  place  in  the  Lusiad,  though  it  is 
found  in  tbe  greatest  of  modem  poets.  From  Milton  both  tbe  allowable  and  blameable  mixture  of 
Christian  and  Pagan  ideas  may  be  folly  exemplifled.  With  great  judgment,  be  tanks  the  ftgan 
deities  among  the  fallen  angels.  When  he  alludes  to  Pagan  mythology,  he  sometimes  says,  ^' as 
fid>les  feign;*'  and  sometimes  be  mentions  these  deities  in  tbe  allegory  of  poetical  style;  as  thus, 

—  When  Belloua  storms, 

\yitb  all  her  battering  engines  bent  Co  rase 

Some  capital  city  ^— 
And  thus,  when  Adam  smiles  on  Eve; 

—  as  Jupiter 

On  Juno  smiles  when  be  impbegns  tbe  clouds 

That  shed  May  flowers 

Here  tbe  personages  are  mentioned  expressly  in  their  allegorical  capacity,  the  use  recommended  by 
^ileau.     In  the  following  the  blameable  mixture  occurs.     He  is  describing  Paradise 

f  Universal  Pan 

Knit  will}  tbe  Graces  and  the  Hours  in  dance 
Led  on  th*  eternal  spring.     Not  that  fair  field 
Of  Enna,  where  Proserpin,  gathering  flowers. 
Herself  a  fairer  flower,  by  gloomy  Dis 
Was  gathered :  which  cost  Ceres  all  that  pdn 
To  seek  her  through  the  world  — 

—  might  with  this  Paradise 
Of  Eden  strive 

The  mention  of  Pan,  the  Graces  and  Hours,  is  here  in  the  pure  allegorical  style  of  poetry.  But  the  story 
of  Proserpin  is  not  in  allegory ;  it  is  mentioned  in  the  same  manner  of  aothenticity  as  the  many  scrip- 
ture histories  introduce  into  the  Paradise  Lost    When  the  angel  brings  Eve  to  Adam,  she  appears 

^-*-  in  naked  beauty  more  adofn'd 
More  lovely  than  Pandora,  whom  the  gods 
EudowM  with  all  their  gifts,  and  O  too  like 
In  sad  event,  when  to  th'  unwiser  son 
Of  Japhet  brought  by  Hermes  she  ensnar'd 
-  Mankind  with  her  fair  looks,  to  be  avenged 
On  him  who  had  stole  Jove's  authentic  fire. 


ton,  with  admirable  judgment,  has  adopted  this  system.  His  Mammon,  the  architect  of  Pandemo- 
mum»  he  also  calls  Vulcan : 

Nor  was  hts  name  unheard  or  unador'd 

In  ancient  Greece,  and  in  Ausonian  land :— ^ 

Men  calPd  him  Mulciber;  and  how  he  fell 

From  Heaven,  they  fabled,  thrown  by  angry  Jove— r 

On  Lemnos,  th'  Egeao  isle :  Thus  they  relate 

Erring;  for  he  with  this  rebellious  route 

Fell  long  before. 

Moloch  and  Vulcan  are  therefore  mentioned  together  with  great  propriety  in  the  Paradise  Lost  The 
belief  of  the  first  Christians,  wiih  respect  to  demons,  was  unabated  in  the  age  of  CamoSns;  for  the  ora- 
cles of  the  Pagan  deities  were  then  beiie%*ed  to  have  been  given  by  evil  spirits.  Bacchus  might  there- 
fore, in  a  Christinn  poem  of  such  ages,  represent  the  evil  demon ;  and  it  was  on  this  principle  thatTasso 
felt  no  impropriety  in  catling  Pluto  his  king  of  Hell,  the  grand  foe  of  mankind^  and  making  him  talk 
of  the  birth  of  Christ  In  like  mahner,  when  Camoenssays  that  the  Christian  altar  rsised  (Book  II.)  to 
deceive  the  Lusians  was  the  illusion  of  Bacchus,  faesay^s  no  more  than  what  was  agreeable  to  the  po- 
pular belief  of  tbe  Heathen  oracles,  and  no  more  than  what  poetry  allows  when  a  storm  is  ascribed  ip 
Neptune,  or  arrows  given  to  Cupid. 
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Here  we  have  the  Heathen  gnds,  eootber  origin  of  evil,  end  a  whole  string  of  fidUetf,  alluded  toes  real 
«rents,  on  a  level  with  bi«  snhjeet^ 

Nor  is  poetical  ose  the  only  defence  of  our  injured  author.  In  the  age  of  Camoens,  Bacchus  was  es- 
teemed a  real  demon :  and  celestial  Venus  was  considered  as  the  name  by  which  the  Ethnics  expressed 
the  diirine  love.  But  if  the  cold  hyper-critic  will  still  blame  our  author  for  his  allegory,  let  it  be  re- 
peated, that  of  all  Christian  poets  Camoeos  is  in  this  the  least  reprehensible.  The  Hell,  Purgatory^ 
tind  Pandise  of  Dante,  form  one  continued  unallegorical  texturtf  of  Pagan  and  Scriptural  names,  de- 
«cription9,  and  ideas.  Ariosto  is  continually  in  the  same  fault.  Aud,  if  it  is  a  fault  to  use  the  ancient 
poetical  machinery  in  a  poem  where  the  heroes  are  Christians,  Voltaire  himself  has  infinitely  more  of 
the  mdttnge  coupabU  than  Camoens.  The  machinery  of  his  Hcnriade  is,  as  confessed  by  himself,  upon 
Ahe  idea  of  the  Pagan  mythology.     He  cites  Boileau : 

C'est  d*un  scrupule  vain  s*allarmer  sottement,    , 
Et  Touloir  aux  lecteurs  plaire  sans  agr^ment, 
Bien-tot  iis  defendront  de  peindre  la  prudence, 

De  donner  a  Themis  ni  bandeau,  ni  balance 

£t  par-tout  des  disconrs,  comme  un  idolatrie. 
Bans  leur  faux  zele  iront  cbasser  Tallegorie.  ^ 

But  he  suppresses  the  verses  which  immediately  follow,  where  the  introduction  of  the  true  God  is  pre- 
hibited  by  the  critie, 

Et  fabnieux  Chretiens,  n'allons  ]ioint  dans  nos  songes, 
Du  Dieu  de  r^it^fatre  un  Dieu  de  menfionges. 
Yet  the  God  of  truth,  according  to  the  Christian  idea,  in  direct  violation  of  this  precept,  is  a  consider- 
able person  in  the  Pagan  allegorieal  machinery  of  the  Henriade.  But  the  couplet  last  cited,  though  aa 
direct  against  the  Henriade  as  if  it  had  been  written  to  condemn  it.  Is  not  in  the  least  degree  applicable 
to  the  machinery  of  the  Lusiad  j  a  machinery  ioftnitely  superior  in  every  respect  to  that  of  Voltaire^, 
though  Camoens  wrote  at  the  revival  of  learning,  ere  criticism  had  given  her  best  rules  to  the  modem  Mn.«e« 
The  poem  of  Camoens,  indeed,  so  fully  vindicates  itself,  that  this  defence  of  it  perhaps  may  seem  un- 
necessary^ Vet  one  consideratien  will  vindicate  this  defence.  The  poem  is  written  in  a  language  un- 
known in  polite  literature.  Few  are  able  to  judge  of  the  original,  and  the  unjust  clamour  raided  against 
it  by  Bapin  and  Voltaire  >*,  has  been  received  in  Europe  as  its  true  character.      Lord  Kaiopes  and 

*  Nor  are  these  the  only  instances :  the  death  of  Hercules,  and  several  others  in  Milton,  iall  under 
the  censure  of  an  injudicious  mixture  of  sacred  and  profane  mythology  and  history. 

•  The  machinery  of  the  Henriade  is  briefly  thus:  The  soul  of  St  Louis  acts  the  part  of  Venus  in  the 
Eneid,  and  always  protects  the  hero.  Wlien  D'Aumale  is  wounded,  and  in  danger  of  iieing  killed,  La 
Discorde  sees  it,  and  covering  him  with  her  iron  immense  impenetrable  buckler,  flies  away  with  him  to 
the  gates  of  Paris,  where  she  cures  bis  wounds.  She  then  comforts  Mayenne,  the  chief  of  the  league 
against  Henry.  She  then  flies  in  a  whirlwind  to  the  Vatican,  where  she  meets  La  Politique.  They  then 
find  humble  Religion  in  a  desert,  and  clothing  themselves  in  her  sacred  V4>stments,  return  tu  Paris, 
where  they  ride  about  in  a  bloody  chariot,  along  with  the  authors  of  the  league.  These  soon  adei'  are 
represented  as  at  a  magical  sacrifice,  an  obvious  imitation  of  that  of  Camoens,  (Lusiad  VI IL)  where  they 
have  a  Jew  for  their  priest :  and  Henry  ap{>ean«  to  them  riding  in  a  chariot  of  victory*  St.  Lo4iisthen 
takes  Henry,  in  a  dream,  through  Heaven  and  Hell.  I^  Discorde  goes  in  search  of  Love,  who  is  l»er 
brother;  and  Love  takes  a  journey  to  France,  where,  b,v  the  charms  of  Madenr.oiselje  d'litree,  he  en-' 
tices  Henry  to  neglect  the  war.  St.  Tjoiiis  then  scnHs  the  Genius  of  France  to  rouse  Henry.  He  returus 
to  the  siege  of  Paris,  but,  on  the  point  of  carrying  ti»y  city  by  storm,  tlie  angel  of  France  prevents  him. 
D'Aumale,  on  tbci  part  of  the  iejcjue,  fights  a  duel ;  ntnl  all  the  monsters  of  FJell  fly  to  his  nssistance. 
But  the  h<^avcQs  now  open,  and  an  an^el  descends  on  Hie  ihnmoof  thcair,  with  the  olive  of  peare,  and  the 
sword ofQod"^  vengeance,  D'Aumale  fi«lls, and  the infcrjal  nionster-^fly  away.  ButSt.  Tx>uisivill  rwt  ellow 
Henry  to  take  the  city.  The  saint  g(^s  to  the  throne  of  (jo<l,  and  prays  for  Henry's  conversion.  The 
£ternal  consents;  Truth  descends  from  Hciaven  to  tlie  lu m,  who  turns  Homan  Catholic.  St.  Louis  then 
appears,  with  anolfve  Iwngh  in  his  hand,  and  leads  Henry  to  the  g^tes  of  Paris,  which  now  0)>cn  at  his 
call,  and  receive  him  in  the  name  of  G<»d.  And  thus  the  niacliincrv  agd  the  poem  conclude  together. 

Nor  is  the  ridicule  of  this  machinery  more  evident,  than  th^'ant  of  unity  of  action  which  charac- 
terizes the  Henriade.  Henry's  jounwy  to  England,  though  it  fills  near  three  parts  of  the  ppem,  has  no 
connection  with  the  other  parts  of  the  action ;  and  the  events  do  not  arise  from  each  other;  for  St, 
tiouis  prevents  the  effects  of  every  victory,  ^nd  the  eata^trpphe  is  brought  about  by  Henry's  conversion, 
independent  of  every  exertion  of  his  generalship  or  valour,  which  are  properly  the  subject  of  the  p«>ern. 

*'  It  is  an  unhappy  thing  to  write  in  an  unread  tongue.  Never  was  author  so  misrepresented  by  igno- 
i;ance  as  the  })oet  of  Portugal.  Rapin,  that  cold-blooded  cr  tic,  tells  us,  that  to  write  a  pood  epic,  il 
faut  observer  de  la  proportion  dans  Ic  dessein,  **  it  is  necessary  to  observe  projiortion  in  the  design,  just lle^•s 
in  the  thought,  and  not  to  fall  into  rambling. "-^Ue  then  asserts,  that  Camoens  trespasses  against  all 
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•ibor  •Qthoffi  Tety  cordially  coodaoHi  iu  aixtwe  of  Pagan  and  Cbriikiaii  DiytMofy  "  ;  t«tn  i 

it  io  terms  as  if  the  Lusiad*  the  poem  which  of  all  other  modem  ooea  is  the  moek  ■naacapdcililn  m  tUi, 


these  rules— that  he  wants  discernment  and  conduct — that  he  thought  of  nothing  but  to  express  the 
pride  of  his  nation;  for  his  style,  he  says,  estfier  et  fastueux,  **  fierce  and  stilted."  In  another  place  he 
says,  "  poetical  diction  ou|:ht  to  be  clear,  natural,  and  harmonious,  and  obscurity  is  its  greatest  ble- 
mish ;'*  to  which,  having  named  Ctonoeos,  he  adds,  ses  Ten  sont  ri  obsewn,  qu*tts  penrroieiit  pes^r 
pour  des  mysteres^-"  his  verses  are  so  obscure  that  they  may  paas  for  myHeiica."—- Ferfaapa  the  old 
French  version  may  deser\-e  this  character ;  but  certain  it  is  from  hence,  that  Rapin  never  read  the  ori- 
ginal. Perspicuity,  elegant  simplicity,  and  the  most  natural  unstrained  harmony,  is  the  just  charac- 
teristic of  the  style  of  Camoens.  The  appeal  is  to  tlie  world.  And  the  first  linguist  of  the  age  bss 
given  the  style  of  CamoJSns  a  very  different  character  from  this  of  Rapin:  Camoenstnm  Lusttapum, 
cujus  poesis  aded  venusta  est,  ade6  polita,  vt  nihil  esse  possiijiicundius;  iaterdum  vcr6,  sakft  ebti) 
grandiloqua,  ac  sonora,  ut  nihil  fingi  possit  magnificentiuji.— \Jones,  Poeseos  Asiat  Comment. 

Montesquieu's  high  idea  of  the  Lusiad  is  cited  in  the  note  on  book  v.  line  658.  We  shall  only  add  the 
Buffrageof  the  great  Cervantes,  who  in  bis  Don  Quixote,  c.  iv.  I.  6,  most  warmly  expresses  bis  idea  of  the 
excellence  of  the  genius  of  CamoSns. 

"  Lord  Kaimes  thus  follows  Voltaire:  '*  Portugal  was  rising  in  power  and  splendour"  [it  was  hastening 
to  the  very  last  stages  of  declension]  "  when  Camoens  wrote  the  Lusiad  ;  and  with  respect  to  the  music 
of  verse  it  has  merit.  The  author,  however,  is  far  from  shining  in  point  of  taste."  [Most  masterly  de- 
scription and  boundless  variety,  however,  are  his  characteristics.  He  has  given  the  two  finest  fictions 
In  poetry.  And  according  to  Voltaire  the  story  of  Inez  is  equal  to  the  bbat  written  parts  of  Virpl.] 
**  He  makes  a  strange  jumble  of  Heathen  and  Christian  deities.  '  Gama,*  observes  Voltajre,  *  ia  a 
storm  addresses  his  prayers  to  Christ,  but  it  is  Venus  who  comes  to  his  relief.'  Voltaire^s  observation  b 
but  too  well  founded."  [And  is  it  indeed,  in  the  name  of  truth  1]  ''In  the  first  book,  Jove  summoos  a 
coupcil  of  the  gods,  which  is  described  at  great  length,  for  no  earthly  purpose  but  to  show  that  he  hf 
-ronred  the  Portuguese  :  Bacchus,  on  the  other  hand,  declares  against  them  on  the  following  acoonnt, 
that  he  himself  had  gained  imn^ortal  glory  as  conqueror  of  India,  which  would  he  ecKpsed  if  the  Indies 
should  be  conquered  a  second  time  by  the  Portuguese.  A  Moorish  comokander  having  received  Gams 
with  smiles,  but  with  hatred  in  his  heart,  the  poet  brings  down  Bacchus  from  Heaven  to  confirm  the 
Moor  io  his  wicked  purposes,  which  would  have  been  perpetrated,  had  not  Venus  interposed  in  Gama-i 
behalf.  In  the  second  canto  Bacchus  feigns  himself  to  be  a  Christian,  in  order  to  deceive  the  Porta- 
goese;  hat  Venus  implores  her  father  Jnpiter  to  protect  tbfoi.'* 

.  SiKh  if  the  view  of  the  Lusiad  given  by  a  professed  critia  U  is  impossible  to  make  any  renaik  on 
it  without  giving  ofience  to  folse  delicacy.  But  to  that  goddess  the  translator  of  the  injured  Camoens 
will  offer  no  sacrifice.  We  have  fully  proved,  and  Bacon  has  been  cited  to  explain  the  philosophical 
reason  gf  it,  that  the  spirit  of  poetry  demands  something  supernatural.  Lucan  has  been  severely  cen- 
sured, by  the  greatest  of  ancient  and  modem  critics,  for  the  want  of  poetical  clothing  or  allegory.  The 
qririt  of  poetry  exists  in  personification  : 

Tout  prend  un  corps,  one  ame,  un  esprit,  un  visage  — -^ 
and  an  allcgorica]  machinery  is  essential  to  the  epopoeia.     In  this  manner  Virgil  and  Homer  conduct 
their  poems.    (See  the  note  on  b.  vi.  1.  716.)  But  our  critic  perceives  nothing  of  this  kind  in  Cam&ena 
Though  the  whole  conduct  of  the  Lusiad  depends  upon  the  council  held  by  Jove,  upon  the  allegorical 
parts  taken  by  the  personages  of  the  machinery  ; 

Her  spreading  honours  thus  the  one  inspii'd. 
And  one  the  dread  to  lose  his  worship  fir'd— • 
and  though  this  allegory  is  finely  sustained  throughout  the  whole  poem,  where  celestial  Love  is  frer 
mindful  (See  B.  ix.)  that  Jove,  or  Fate,  had  decreed  that  her  altars  should  be  reared  in  consequence  of 
the  success  of  her  heroes ;  though  all  this  is  truly  Homeric,  is  what  the  worid  ever  esteemed  the  true 
epicconduct,ourcriticcansee  no  *' earthly  purpose*' in  the  council  of  Jove,  but  to  show  that  hefovoured 
the  Lusiaus ;  no  reason  for  the  opposition  of  Baochu5,  but  that  he  had  been  conqueror  of  India,  and 
was  averse  it  should  be  conquered  a  second  time.  In  the  same  ignorance  of  the  epic  conduct  is  the  va- 
cant account  of  Bacchus  and  the  Moor  But  let  our  critic  be  told,  that  through  the  sides  of  Camoem, 
if  his  blow  wilt  avail,  be  has  murdered  both  Homer  and  Virgil.  What  condemns  the  council  of  Jove  in 
the  Lusiad,  condemns  the  councils  of  Jove  in  these  models  of  the  cpopceia  *.  What  condemns  Bacchus 
and  the  Moor,  condemns  the  part  of  Juno  in  the  Eneid,  and  every  interposition  of  Juno  and  Neptune  io 
Homer.  To  make  the  Lusians  believe  that  Mombassa  was  inhabited  by  Christians,  Xhe  Moors  took  the 
ambassadors  of  Gama  to  a  bouse,  where  they  shewed  them  a  Christian  altar.  This  is  history.  Camoens 
in  the  true  spirit  of  the  epic  poetry,  ascribes  this  appearance  to  the  illusion  of  Bacchus.  Hector  sod 
Xumus  are  both  thus  deceived.  And  Bacchus,  as  already  proved,  was  esteemed  a  fallen  angel  when 
our  poet  wrote.    Nor  are  the  ancients  alone  thus  reprobated  in  the  sentence  passed  upon  Camoens.    If 

*  It  is  truly  astonishing,  that  one  who  has  read  the  epic  poets  should  have  made  this  objection.  A 
school-boy  needs  not  to  be  told  how  often  a  council  of  the  gods  occurs  in  the  Iliad,  Odyssey,  and 
Eneid.  A  part  of  Mr.  Pope's  note  on  the  fifcli  Odyssey  may  with  propriety  be  here  cited.  *'  This 
book,  as  well  as  the  first,*'  says  he,  **  opens  with  an  assembly  of  the  gods.  This  is  done  to  give  so 
air  of  importance  to  his  poem,  and  to  prepare  the  mind  of  the  reader  to  expect  efery  thing  that  is  great 
aild  noble,  when  Heaven  is  engaged  in  the  care  and  protecUon  of  his  heroes." 
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were  in  thie  mixinre  the  moit  egregioaaly  ingufferaUe.— Betides,  whetevcr  htm  tbe  MMtkm  of  tbe  cde- 
bnted  name,  of  Voltaire  wHl  be  reoMmberad,  and;  nnleae  ctrcnnMUDtinliy  refuted,  may  one  time,  per- 
haps, be  appealed  to  **,  as  decisive,  in  tbe  oontroveniei  of  literary  merit  >>. 

Other  Tiews  of  tbe  oondoct  of  the  Lnsiad  now  ofier  themselves.  Besides  the  above  remarks,  many 
observations  on  the  macbioery  and  poetical  conduct  are  in  their  proper  places  scattered  tbroughont  the 
notes.  Tbe  exuberant  exciamatioos  of  Camoihis  are  there  defimded.  Here  let  it  only  be  added,  that 
tbe  unity  of  action  is  not  interrupted  by  these  parentheses,  and  that  if  Milton's  beautiful  complaint  of 
bis  blindness  be  ndt  an  imitation  of  them.  It  is  in  tbe  same  manner  and  spirit  Nor  will  we  scruple  to 
pronounce,  that  such  addresses  to  tbe  Muse  would  have  been  admired  in  Homer,  are  an  interesting  tm-t 
provement  on  the  epopoeia,  and  will  certainly  be  imitated,  if  ever  the  world  shall  behold  another  real 
epic  poem. 

TheLus'ad,  says  Voltaire,  contains  *'  a  sort  of  epic  poetry  unheard-of  before.  No  heroes  are  wounded 
n  thousand  diiCerent  ways ;  no  woman  enticed  away  and  the  world  overturned  for  her  cau^e." — Bat  the 
very  want  of  these,  In  place  of  supporting  the  objection  intended  by  Voltaire,  points  out  tbe  happy 
judgment  and  superior  excellence  of  Camoe'os.  If  Homer  hss  given  us  all  the  fire  and  hurry  of  battles, 
be  has  also  given  as  all  the  uninteresting  tiresome  detail.  What  reader  bat  must  be  tired*  with  the  deaths 
of  a  thousand  heroes,  who  are  never  mentioned  before  nor  afterward  in  the  poem.  Yet  in  every  battle  we 
are  wearied  out  with  such  gazette  returns  of  tbe  slain  and  wounded—^ 

^E90m  rim  wyTiiiy,  rim  T  5rrsr«f  Vsum^Jf/u 

T^  if*  Zy  4yi^MM«  Ammm  Ia«»*  a^^  IiTMva 

TlXwiuf,  Jf  ^m,  &c  11.  lib.  xi.  lin.  S99. 

his  machinery  must  be  condemned,  with  what  accumulated  weight  must  bis  sentence  fiill  upon  the 
greatest  of  our  modern  poets !  Bnt  the  mystery  is  easily  explained.  There  are  a  race  of  critics,  who 
cannot  perceive  the  noble  prosopopoia  of  Milton's  angels,  who  prefer  Voltan-e*s  Henriade  to  the  Pani« 
dise  Lost,  who  reduce  a  Virgil  to  a  Lucan^  a  Camoens  to  a  mere  historian ;  who  would  strip  Poetry  of  all 
her  ornaments,  because  they  cannot  see  them,  of  all  her  passions,  because  they  cannot  feel  them ;  in  a 
word,  who  would  leave  her  nothing  hot  the  neatness,  the  cadence,  and  the  tinkle  of  verse. 

■*  Voltairef  s  description  of  the  apparition  near  the  Cope  of  Good  Hope,  is  jnst  as  wide  of  the  original 
as  bombast  is  from  the  true  sublime :  yet  it  bas  been  cited  by  several  writers.  In  Camoens  a  dailc 
aloud  hovers  over  tbe  fleet,  a  tremendous  nuise  is  heard^  Gama  exclaims  in  amazement,  and  the  appa- 
rition appears  in  the  air, 

rising  through  the  darken*d  air, 

Appaird  we  saw  a  hideous  phantom  glare. 
Every  part  of  the  description  in  Camoens  is  sublime  and  nobly  adapted  for  tbe  pencil.  In  Voltaire's 
last  edition  the  passage  is  thus  rendered->-<7*est  une  fiintdme  que  s'el^ve— "  it  is  a  phantom  which  rises 
from  the  bottom  of  the  sea,  his  head  touches  the  cloods ;  the  tempests,  the  winds,  the  thunderv  ar€ 
around  him,  his  arms  are  stretched- afar  over  the  surfisce  of  the  waters." — Yet  not  one  picturesque  idea 
of  this  is  in  the  original.  If  the  phantom's  arms  are  stretched  upon  the  surface  of  the  waters,  his 
shoulders  and  his  head,  which  touch  the  clouds,  must  only  be  above  the  tide.  Yet,  though  this  ima- 
gerie,  with  tempests,  winds,  and  thunders  hanging  around  him,  would  be  truly  absurd  upon  canvass,  a 
celebrated  Italian  writer  bas  not  oulv  cited  Voltah-e's  description,  as  thatof  the'original,  but  has  mendecl 
that  of  tfie  Frenchman  by  a  stroke  of  his  own.  <'  The  feet  of  the  phantom,"  says  itiirnor  Alganttti,  *'  nre 
in  the  unfathomable  abyss  of  the  sea."  (See  his  Treatise  on  Newton'b  Theory  of  Light  and  Colours.) 
And  certainly,  if  his  shoulders  and  head  reached  from  the  surface  of  the  waters  to  tne  clouds;  ^he  length 
which  the  signer  has  given  to  his  parts  under  the  water  was  no  bad  calculation.  Nor  i^  Algarotli  the 
only  absurd  retailer  of  Voltaire's  misrepresentat'ons.  An  English  traveller,  who  lately  publis>he<l  an  ac- 
count of  .Spain  and  Portugal,  has  ()uite  completed  the  tigure.  Ses  bras  s*e;endent  au  loin  sur  la  sur- 
frce  des  eaux,  says  Voltaire ;  and  our  traveller  thus  translates  it,  '*  His  arms  extend  over  the  tchoU 
surface  of  the  waters.**  And  thus  the  burlesque  painter  is  furnished  with  the  finest  design  imaginable 
for  the  mock  sublime.  A  figure  up  to  the  arm-pits  in  the  water,  its  arms  extending  over  the  tvhole  sur- 
fhce  of  the  sea,  its  head  in  tbe  Clouds,  and  iu  feet  in  the  unfathomable  abyss  of  the  ocean  !  Very  fine 
indeed,  it  is  impossible  to  mend  it  further. 

*9  As  we  have  jjiid  attention  to  the  strictules  of  Voltaire,  some  is  also  due  to  the  praises  which  he 
bestows  upon  the  T.usiad.  Though  he  falsely  asserts  that  it  wants  connection,  he  immediately  adds. 
Tout  cela  pronve  enfin,  que  Touvrage  est  plein  des  grandes  beaut^s— '<  This  only  proves,  in  rme,  that 
the  work  Is  fall  of  gnmd  beauties,  since  these  two  hundred  years  it  has  been  the  delight  of  an  ingenious 
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Thui  serfilely  imitated  by  Virijil, 

Oedicas  Alcathoum  dbtnincRt,  Sacrator  Hydaspem  : 

Partheniumqne  Rapo»  et  pnedaram  Tiribug  Onen : 

Messapus  Cloniumqae,  Lycaoninmque  Ericetem : 
^  Ilium,  infrSDis  cqui  lapsu  tellure  jaceutein; 

Hnnc,  peditem  pedes.  Et  Lycins  prooesserat  Agis, 

Qoem  tamen  baud  expers  Valerna  ▼irtutia  avita 
'  Dejicit:  Atrooium  Salius;  Saliumque  Nealcea  An.  I.  z.  741* 

With  such  catalogues  is  every  battle  extended ;  and  wbat  can  be  more  tiresome  than  such  uninterest- 
ing descriptions  and  their  imitations  !  If  the  idea  of  the  battle  be  raised  by  such  enumeration,  still  the 
C(^y  and  original  are  so  near  each  other,  that  they  can  never  please  in  two  separate  poems.    Nor  are 
the  greater  parts  of  the  battles  of  the  Eoeid  Aiuch  more  distant  from  those  of  the  Iliad.    Though  \\Tf\ 
with  great  art  has  introduced  a  Camilla,  a  Pallas,  and  a  Lausus,  still  in  many  particulars,  and  in  the 
fights,  there  is,  upon  the  whole,  such  a  sameness  with  the  Iliad;  that  the  learned  reader  of  the  Eneid  ii 
deprived  of  the  pleasure  inspired  by  originality.     If  the  man  of  taste,  however,  will  be  pleased  to  mark 
how  the  genius  of  a  Virgil  has  managed  a  war  after  a  Homer,  he  will  certainly  be  tired  with  a  dozen  of 
epic  poems  in  the  same  strain.     Where  the  siege  of  a  town  and  battles  are  the  subject  of  an  epic,  there 
will  of  necessity,  in  the  characters  and  circumstances,  he  a  resemblance  to  Homer  ;  and  such  poem 
must  therefore  want  originality.     Happy  for  TassQ,  the  variation  of  manners,  and  his  masterly  soperi- 
ority  over  Homer  in  describing  his  duels,  have  given  his  Jerosalem  an  air  of  novelty.    Yet  with  all  the 
difference  between  Christian  and  Pagan  heroes,  we  have  a  Priam,  an  Agamemnon,  an   Achilles,  &c. 
-  armies  slaughtered,  and  a  city  besieged.     In  a  word>  we  have  a  handsome  copy  of  the  Ifiad  in  the  Jeru« 
aalem  Delivered.     If  some  imitations,  however,  hare  been  successful,  how  many  other  epics  of  aocieot 
and  modem  times  have  hurried  down  the  stream  of  oblivion!     Some  of  their  authors  had  poetical  merit, 
but  the  ftiult  was  in  the  choice  of  their  subjects.     So  fully  is  the  strife  of  war  exhausted  by  Homer,  that 
Virgil  and  Tasso could  add  to  it  but  little  novelty;  no  wonder,  therefore,  that  so  many  epics  on  battles 
and  sieges  have  been  suffered  to  sink  into  utter  neglect.    Camoeps,  perhaps,  did  not  weigh  these  circom- 
stances ;  but  the  strength  of  his  poetical  genius  directed  htm.    He  could  not  bat  feel  what  it  was  to 
read  Virgil  after  Homer;  and  the  original  turn  and  force  of  his  mnid  led  him  from  the  beaten  track  of 
Helens  and  Lavinias,  Acbi I leses,  and  Hectors,  sieges  and  slaughters,  where  the  hero  hexre  down  and 
drives  to  flight  whole  armies  with  his  own  sword.    To  constitute  a  poem  worthy  of  the  name  of  epic 
in  the  highest  and  strictest  sense,  aome  grand  characteristics  of  subject  and  conduct,  peculiarly  iti 
own,  are  absoiotely  necessary.    Of  all  the  modems,  Camoens  and  Milton  liave  alone  attained  this  gnmd 
peculiarity  in  an  eminent  degree.    Camoens  was  the  first  genuine  and  successful  poet  who  wooed  the 
modem  epIcMuse,and  she  gave  him  the  wreath  of  a  first  lover:  "Asortof  epic  poetry  unheard-of  beibre;** 
or,  as  Voltaire  calls  it  in  his  last  edition,  une  nouvelle  esp^ce  d^epop^e.      And  the  grandest  subject  it  ii 
(of  profane  history)  which  the  world  has  ever  beheld  ><    A  voyage  esteemed  too  great  for  man  to  dare; 
the  adventures  of  this  voyage,  through  unknown  oceans,  deemed  unnavigable ;   th^  eastern  world  hap- 
pily discovered,  and  for  ever  indissolubly  joined  and  given  to  the  western  ^  the  grand  Portuguese  empire 
m  the  oast  founded ;  the  humanization  of  mankind,  and  universal  commerce  the  consequence !  What 
are  the  adventures  of  an  old  fabulous  heroes  arrival  in  Britain,  what  are  Greece  and  Latium  in  arms  for 
a  woman,  compared  to  this  !    Troy  is  in  ashes,  and  even  the  Roman  eoipire  is  no  more.   But  the  effects 
of  the  voyage,  adventures,  and  bravery  of  the  bero  of  the  Lusiad,  will  be  felt  and  beheld,  and  perhaps 
increase  in  importance,  while  the  world  shall  remain.. 

nation.'*— The  fiction  of  the  apparition,  he  owns,  will  please  in  every  age ;  and  of  the  episode  of  In^z* 
he  says,  II  y  a  peu  d'endroits  dans  Virgile.plus  atteodrissants  et  mieux  ecrits — **  There  are  few  parts  of 
Virgil  more  tender  or  belter  written." 

»4  The  drama  and  the  epopo^ia  are  in  nothing  so  different  as  in  this:  the  subjects  of  the  drama  are 
inexhaustible,  those  of  the  epopoeia  are  perhaps  exhausted.  .He  who  chooses  war  and  the  warlike  cha- 
racters, cannot  appear  as  an  origiital.  It  was  well  for  the  memory  of  Pupe,  that  he  did  not  write  the 
.epic  poem  he  intended.  It  would  have  been  only  a  copy  of  Virgil.  Camoens  and  Milton  have  been  happy 
in  the  novelty  of  their  suhjects  ;  and  thetc  they  have  exhausted.  There  cannot  possibly  be  so  impor- 
.tant  a  voyajre  as  that  which  gave  the  casteni  world  to  the  western.  And  did  even  the  story  of  Columbus 
afford  material.*  equal  ttHbat  of  Gania,  the  .idvcntures  of  the  hero,  and  the  viewof  tl»e  extent  of  hisdis- 
Covencs.  must  now  appenr  a.«  ser\ile  copies  of  the  Lusiad.  The  view  of  Spanish  America,  given  in  tlis 
Auvacaua,  is  nut  only  a  metii  djpy,  but  is  inli-uduc^d  even  by  the  very  machiueiy  of  Camoeui. 
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Happy  in- hii  choice,  happy  aiwwas  the  genius  of  Camoens  in  the  method  of  puTsaiog  his  subject. 
He  has  not,  like  Tasso,  givoa  it  a  total  appearance  of  fiction ;  nor  has  be,  like  Lucan,  excluded  allegory 
and  poetical  machinery.  Whether  he  intended  it  or  not,  ibr  bis  genius  was  sufficient  to  suggest  its  pro- 
priety,  the  judicious  precept  of  Petronius  is  the  model  of  the  Lusiad.  That  elegant  writer  proposes  a 
poem  on  the  Civil  War:  £cce  Belli  Civilis,  says  he,  iogensopu^-Non  enim  res  gestae  versibus  oompre- 
hendendsB  sunt  (quod  longd  melius  bistorici  faciunt)  aed  per  ambages  deorumque  ministeria,  et  fabulo- 
sura  seotentiarum  tormentum  prscipitandus  est  liber  spiritus :  ut  potiCks  furentis  animi  vaticinatio  ap- 
pareat,  quam  religiosa)  orationis  sub  testibua  fides — No  poem,  antient  or  modem,  merits  this  charac- 
ter in  any  degree  comparative  to  the  Lusiad.  A  truth  of  history  is  preserved,  yet,  what  is  improper  for 
the  historian,  the  ministry  of  Heaven  is  employed,  and  the  free  spirit  of  poetry  throws  it«elf  into  fictions 
whi«:h  make  the  whole  appear  as  an  effusion  of  prophetic  fury,  and  not  like  a  rigid  detail  of  facts  given 
under  the  sanction  uf  witnesses.  Contrary  to  Lucan,  who,  in  the  above  roles  drawn  from  the  nature  of 
poetry,  is  severely  condemned.by  Petronius,  Camoens  conducts  his  poem  "  per  ambages  deorumque  minis*  . 
teria.*'  The  apparition,  which  in  the  night  hovers  athwart  the  fleet  near  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope,  Istbe 
grandest  fiction  in  human  composition ;  the  invention  bis  own  !  In  the  island  of  Venus,  the  use  of 
which  fiction  in  an  epic  poem  is  also  his  own,  be  has  given  the  completest  assemblage  of  all  the  flowers 
which  ever  adorned  the  bowers  of  love.  And  never  was  the  fureutis  animi  vaticinatio  more  conspicu- 
ously displayed  than  in  the  prophetic  song,  the  view  of  the  si^hercs,  and  the  globe  of  the  Earth.  Tasso^s 
imitation  of  the  island  of  Venus  is  not  equal  to  the  original ;  and  though  **  VirgiPs  myrtles  dropping 
blood  are  nothing  to  TassoV  enchanted  forest  >&,"  what  are  all  Ismenb's  enchantments  to  the  grandeur 
and  horrour  of  the  appeamoce,  prophecy,  and  evanishmeot<of  the  spectre  of  Camoens*^!— It  has  been 
long  agreed  among  the  critics,  that  the  solemnity  of  religious  observances  gives  great  dignity  to  the  his- 
torical narrative  of  the  epoporia.  Camoens,  in  the  embarkation  of  the  fleet,  and  in  several  other  places, 
is  peculiarly  happy  in  the  dignity  of  religious  allusions.  Manners  and  character  are  also  required  in  the 
epic  poem.  But  all  the  epics  which  have  appeared,  are,  except  two,  mere  copies  of  the  Iliad  in  these. 
Every  one  has  its  Agamemnon,  Achilles,  A.iax,  and  Ulysses,  its  calm,  furious,  gross,  and  intelligent 
hero.  Camoens  and  Miltou  happily  left  this  beaten  track,  this  exhausted  field,  and  have  given  us  pic- 
tures of  manners  unknown  in  the  Iliad,  the  £oeid,  and  all  those  poems  which  may  be  classed  with  the 
Thcbaid.  The  Lusiad  abounds  with  pictures  of  manners,  from  those  of  the  highest  chivalry,  to  those  of 
the  rudest,  fiercest,  and  most  innocent  barbarism.  In  the  fifth,  sixth,  and  ninth  books,  Leonardo  and 
Veloso  are  painted  in  stronger  colonrs  than  any  of  the  inferior  characlers  in  Virgil.  But  striking  cha- 
racter, indeed,  is  not  the  excellence  of  tbe  Eneid.  That  of  Monzaida,  the  friend  of  Gama,  is  much 
superior  to  that  of  Achates.  The  base,  selfish,  perfidious,  and  cruel  character  of  the  zamorim  and  the 
Moors,  are  painted  in  the  strongest  colours ;  and  tbe  character  of  Gama  himself,  is  that  of  the  finished 
hero.  His  cool  command  of  his  pass^ions,  his  deep  sagacity,  his  fixed  intrepidity,  his  tenderness  of  hearty 
fais  manly  piety,  and  his  high  enthusiasm  in  tbe  love  of  his  country,  are  all  displayed  in  the  sujierlative 
degree.  And  to  the  novelty  of  the  manners  of  the  Lusiad,  let  the  novelty  of  fire-arms  also  be  added. 
It  has  been  said,  that  the  buckler,  the  bow  and  the  spear,  must  ever  continue  the  arms  of  poetry.  Yet» 
however  unsucXiessful  otbent  may  havif  been,  Camoens  has  proved  that  fire-arms  ma}'  be  introduced 
with  the  greatest  dignity  and  finest  effect  in  the  epic  poem. 

As  the  grand  interest  of  commerce  and  of  mankind  forms  the  subject  of  the  Lusiad,  so  with  great  pro- 
priety, as  necessary  accompaniments  to  the  voyage  of  his  hero,  tbe  author  has  given  poetical  pictures 
of  the  four  parU  of  tbe  world.  In  tbe  third  book  a  view  of  Europe ;  in  the  fifth,  a  view  of  Africa  ;  and 
la  the  tenth,  a  picture  of  Asia  and  America.  •  Homer  and  Virgil  have  been  highly  praised  for  their' 
judgment  in  their  selection  of  subjects  which  interested  their  countrymen,  and  Statins  has  been  as 
severely  condemned  for  his  uninteresting  choice.  But  though  the  subject  of  Camoens  be  particularly 
iotere^ting  to  his  countrymen,  it  has  also  the  peculiar  happiness  to  be  the  poem  of  every  trading  nation. 
It  is  the  epic  poem  of  tbe  birth  of  commerce.  And  in  a  particular  manner  tbe  epic  poem  of  that 
country  Which  has  the  control  and  possession  of  the  commerce  of  India. 

An  unexbaustej  fertility  and  variety  of  poetical  description,  an  unexhausted  elevation  of  sentiment,  * 

*S  See  LettcfS  on  Chivalry  and  Komance. 

**  The  Lusiad  is  also  rendered  poetical  by  other  fict'ons.  The  elegant  sntire  on  king  5?ebastian,  un- 
<der  the  name  of  Actcon;  and  the  prosopopoeia  of  the  populace  of  Portuj^al  voutinir  their  murmurs  ojnin 
the  beach  when  Gama  sets  sail,  display  the  richness  of  our  author's  poetical  ^'<'uius,  an  J  are  not  ioferi  jr 
pi  any  thing  of  the  kijid  in  the  classics. 
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and  a  eonstant  temmr  of  tlie  grand  simplicity  of  dietios,  oonpleUr  the  chanctor  tiikt  Loriad  of  Ci- 
moSns :  a  poem,  which,  thonirh  it  hat  bithrrto  ivceivcd  iram  the  paUic  mett  ttmnerited  neglect,  and 
fhna  the  critics  most  flagrant  injnstSce.  was  yet  better  oadenlood  by  the  greatest  poet  of  Italy.  Tasso 
never  did  bis  judgment  more  credit,  than  when  be  eonfessed  that  he  dreaded  CaoM^dns  as  a  rind ;  or  bis 
generosity  more  bonoar,  than  when  he  addrss^d  this  elegant  stmnet  to  the  hero  of  the  Lnsiad : 

SONNETTO. 
Vasco,  le  coi  felici,  ardite  antenoe 

In  contro  a1  sol,  cbe  ne  riporta  il  giomo 

Spiegar  le  we\e,  e  fW'  coti  ritorao. 

Dove  egli  par  che  di  cadere  accenne  ; 

Non  piii  di  te  per  aspro  mar  sostenne 

Quel,  che  fece  al  Ciclope  oltraggio,  e  soomo ; 

Ke  cbi  tot\)b  PArpie  uel  suo  soggiomo  j 

Ne  di^  piii  bel  soggetto  a  colte  penne. 

£t  hor  quelle  del  oolto,  e  buon'  Lnigi, 

Tant  oltre  steode  il  glorioso  volo 

Che  tuoi  Bpalmati  lecni  andar  men  lunge.  .  • 

Ond>  a  quelli,  a  cui  s'alsa  ii  nostro  polo^ 

Et  a  chi  ferma  in  contra  i  auoi  vestigi. 

Per  lui  del  corso  tuo  la  fame  aggiuoge. 
SONNET. 
Vasoo,  whose  bold  and  happy  bowsprit  bore 

Against  the  rising  mom ;  and,  homeward  fraugfat» 

Whose  sails  came  westward  with  the  day»  and  brong hlf 

The  wealth  of  India  to  tby  native  shore : 

Ne*er  did  the  Greek  such  length  of  seas  explore. 

The  Greek,  who  sorrow  to  the  Cyclop  wrought ; 

And  he,  who,  victor,  with  the  Harpies  fought, 

Ne\'er  such  pomp  of  naval  honours ^wore. 

Great  as  thou  art,  and  peerless  in  renown, 

Yet  thou  to  Camoens  ow'st  tby  noblest  fame; 

Furlher  than  thou  didst  sail,  his  deathless  song 

Shall  bear  the  dazzling  splendour  of  thy  name ; 

And  under  many  a  sky  thy  actions  crown, 

While  Time  and  Fame  together  glide  along. 
Ijb  only  remains  to  give  some  account  of  the  version  of  the  Lusiad  which  is  now  offered  to  Cbe  pobli  c. 
Berides  the  translations  mentioned  in  the  Life  of  Camoens,  M.  Duperron  de  Carters,  in  1735,  gave  in 
French  prose  a  loose  unpoetical  paraphrase  of  the  Lusiad  *'.    Nor  does  sir  Richard  Fanshaw*s  English 

S7  Castera  was  every  way  unequal  to  his  task.  He  did  not  perceive  his  author's  beauties.  He  either 
suppresses  or  lowers  the  most  poetical  passages,  and  substitutes  French  tinsel  and  imperttneuce  ha  their 
place.  In  the  neces-sary  illnstrations  in  the  notes,  the  citations  from  Castera  will  vindicate  this  chanctes: 

Soon  after  the  first  publication  of  the  English  Lusiad,.  a  new  French  prose  translation  of  Camoens 
was  published  by  M.  de  la  Harpe.  He  confesses  that  he  received  a  literal  translation  of  his  author,  fions 
a  penon  well  acquainted  with  the  original.  This,  he  says,  he  proposed  to  animate  with  the  fire  of 
n(>etry  *  and  he  owns  he  has  sometimes  abridged  bis  text  His  style,  however,  is  much  leas  poetical 
than  even  Castera's,  whom  he  severely  condemns.  A  literal  prose  translation  of  poetry  is  an  attempt 
as  absurd  as  to  translate  fira  into  water.  What  a  wretched  figure  do  the  inost  elegant  odes  of  Horace 
make  in  a  literal  prose  translation !  And  no  literal  translation  for  the  use  of  schools  was  ever  more  un- 
like the  original,  in  spirit,  vigour  and  elegance,  than  the  sometimes  literal,  and  ^vroetimes  mangled 
version  of  M.  de  la  Harpe,  ^hich  seems  to  be  published  as  a  sacrifice  to  the  wounded  vanity  of  his  ad- 
mired Voltaire.  La  Harpe  stands  forth,  against  Castera,  as  the  defender  of  VolUire's  criticism  on  the 
Lusiad.  Castera,  indeed,  has  sometimes  absurdly  defended  his  author ;  but  a  translator  of  the  lAisisd, 
who  could  not  perceive  the  many .  gross  misrepresentations  of  Voltaire,  must  have  hurried  over  his 
author  with  very  little  attention.  He  adopts  the  spirit  of  all  VolUire»s  objections,  and  commends  only 
where  he  commends.  Want  of  unity  in  the  epic  conduct  is  Voltaire's  very  rash  character  of  Camoeos. 
And  la  Harpe  as  rashly  asserts  that  the  poem  ends  in  the  seventh  book  when  Game  arrires  in  India. 
But  he  migbt  as  well'  have  asserted  that  vhe  Eneid  ends  with  the  landing  of  Eneas  in  Italy.      Both 
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fciii^u,  ^!itiill«d  during  the  QraTpfttion  of  CromwelU  merit  a  better  diameter.  Though  ttansa  be  ren- 
dered for  flteiiza»  though  at  fint  view  it  has  the  appearance  of  being  exceedingly  literal,  this  rersioti  it 
neTertbeleit  cxeeediiigly  noftuthful.  Uocoantenanced  by  his  original,  Fanihaw— «  teems  with  many  a 
dead-bom  jest  *V— Nor. had  he  the  leart  idea  of  the  dignity  of  the  epic  style  *•»  or  of  the  true  spirit  of 

heroes  have  much  to  accomplish  after  their  arrival  in  the  desired  country.  And  the  return  of  Gama^ 
after  having  subdued  every  danger,  is  exactly  parallel  to  the  death  of  Tumus.  And  this  return,  with- 
ont  which  Gama*s  enieipnse  it  incomplete,  is  managed  by  Camodns,  at  the  close  of  fats  poem,  in  the 
concise  and  true  spirit  of  Virgil.  A  translator  of  the  Lusiad,  who  could  not  perceive  this,  is  indetd 
most  ingeniously  superficial.  But  La  Harpe*s  sentence  on  the  Paradise  Lost,  which  he  calls  digne 
d'un  ftiecle  de  barbarie— *'  worthy  of  an  age  of  barbarity,"  will  give  the  English  reader  a  just  idea  of  his 
poetical  taste. 

»»  Pope,  Odyss.  xx. 

**  Richard  Fanshaw,  esq.,  afterwards  sir  Richard,  was  English  ambassador  both  at  Madrid  and 
Lisbon.  He  had  a  taste  for  literature,  and  translated  from  the  Italian  several  pieces,  which  were  of  ser« 
▼ice  in  the  refinement  of  our  poetiy.  Though  his  Lusiad,  by  the  dedication  of  it  to  William  earl  of 
Straflford.  dated  May  1,  1655,  seems  as  published  by  himself,  we  are  told  by  the  editor  of  bis  Letten, 
that,  **  during  the  unsettled  timesof  our  anarchy  ^  some  of  his  MSS.,  falling  by  misfortune  into  unskilful 
hands,  were  printed  and  published  without  his  consent  or  knowledge,  and  before  he  could  give  them 
his  last  finishing  strokes:  such  was  his  translation  of  the  Lusiads.*' 

The  great  respect  doe  to  the  memory  of  a  gentleman  who,  in  the  onpropitions  age  of  a  Cromwe}!, 
oodeavoured  to  cnltivate  the  English  Mutes,  and  the  acknowledgment  of  his  friend,  that  his  Lusiad  lew 
ceived  not  his  finishing  strokes,  may  seem  to  demand  that  a  veil  should  be  thrown  over  its  faults.  And 
not  a  blemish  should  have  been  pointed  out  by  the  present  translator,  if  the  reputation  of  Carooenf 
were  unconcerned,  and  if  it  were  not  a  duty  he  owed  his  reader  tu  give  a  specimen  of  the  former  trans- 
lation. We  have  proved  that  Voltaire  read  and  drew  his  opinion  of  the  Lusiad  from  Fanshaw.  And 
Bapin  most  probably  drew  bis  from  the  same  soaroe.  Perspicuity  is  the  characteristic  of  Gamoeos; 
yet  Rapine  says,  his  verses  are  so  obscure  they  appear  like  mysteries.  Fanshaw  is  indeed  so  obscure, 
that'the  present  tramlator,  in  dipping  into  him,  into  parts  which  he  had  even  then  uJinslated,  has  often 
been  obliged  to  have  recourse  to  tbe  Portuguese  to  discover  his  meaning.  Sancho  Panza  was  not  fonder 
^of  proverbs.  He  has  tbrust  many  into  his  version.  He  can  never  have  enough  of  conceits,  low  allu*- 
*aioBS,  and  expressions.  When  gathering  of  iloweni,  as  boninas  apanhcndo,  is  simply  mentioned 
(C.  9.  it  24)  he  gives  it,   "  gather'd  flowers  by  pecks."  And  the  Indian  regent  is  avaricious  (C.  8.  st  95) 

Meaning  a  better  penny  thence  to  get. 
But  enough  of  these  have  already  appeared  in  the  notes.    It  is  necessary  now  to  give  a  few  of  his  stan- 
zas entire,  that  the  reader  may  form  an  idea  of  the  manner  and  spirit  of  the  old  translation.    Nor  shall 
«re  select  the  specimens.      The  noble  attitude  of  Mars,  in  the  first  book,  b  the  first  striking  description 
in  the  poem,  and  k  thoi  rendered : 

Lifting  a  lltUe  up  his  helmet-sight 

('Twas  ndamaat)  with  confidence  enough. 

To  give  his  vote  himself  he  placed  right 

Before  the  throne  of  Jove,  arm'd  valiant,  tough  : 

And  (giving  with  th^  butt-end  of  his  pyke 

A  great  thumpe  on  the  floor  of  purest  stnffe) 

The  Heavens  did  tremble,  and  Apollo's  light 

It  went  and  came,  like  colour  in  a  fright. 

And  the  appearance  of  Indians  in  canoes  approaching  the  fleet,  is  the  very  next  descriptkNi  which  occnrt : 
For  streight  out  of  that  isle  which  seem'd  most  oaer 
Unto  the  continent,  behold  a  number 
'  Of  little  boats  in  companie  appeer. 

Which  (clapping  all  wings  on)  the  long  sea  sunder  ! 
The  men  are  rapt  with  joy,  and  with  the  meer 
Excess  of  it,  can  only  look,  and  wonder. 

••  What  nation's  this,"  with'iu  themselves  they  say, 
"What  rites,  what  laws,  what  king  do  they  obey  ?'* 
Their  coming  thusi  in  boats  with  fins;  nor  fiat. 
But  apt  t'  oVe-set  (as  being  pincht  and  long) 
And  then  they*d  swim  Ukc  rats  *.   .The  sayl^,  of  mat 
Made  of  palm-leaves  wove  curiously  and  strong. 
The  men*s  complexion  the  self-same  with  that 
Hee  gave  the  F^irth's  burnt  parts  (from  Heaven  flung). 
Who  was  more  brave  than  wise ',  that  this  is  true 
The  Po  doth  know  and  Lampetusa  rue. 
It  may  be  necessary  to  add,  the  version  of  Fanshaw,  though  the  Lusiad  very  particularly  rcquirei 
tkem,  was  given  to  the  public  without  one  note. 
*•  Not  in  the  original. 
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poetical  iranslatioo.    For  this,  indeed,  no  defioitie  rule  can  be  given.    The  translatoi's  feaUagi  aloM* 
mast  direct  him;  for  the  spirit  of  poetry  it  sure  to  evaporate  in  literal  translation. 

Literal  traoslation  of  poetry  ii  in  reality  a  soleciun.     Yon  may  construe  yuur  author,  indeed*  bnt  if 
with  some  translators  you  boa^  that  yon  have  left  your  author  to  speak  for  himself,  that  you  have 
neither  added  nor  diminished,  you  have  in  reality  grossly  abused  him,  and  deceived  yourself.  Your 
literal  translation  can  have  no  claim  to  the  original  felicities  of  expression,  the  eq^rgy,  elegance,  and 
fire  of  the  original  poetry.     It  may  bear,  indeed,  a  resemblance,  but  such  an  one  as  a  corpse  in  the  se- 
pulchre bears  to  the  former  man,  when  he  moved  in  the  bloom  and  vigour  of  life^ 
Nee  verbum  vcrbo  curabis  reddere,  fides 
Interpres 
«as  the  taste  of  the  Augustan  age.     None  but  a  poet  can  translate  a  poeL    The  freedom  which  thia 
precept  gives  will  therefore,  in  a  poet's  hands,  not  only  infuse  the  energy,  elegance,  and  fire  of  bis 
Author*s  poetry  into  his  own  version,  but  will  give  it  also  the  spirit  of  an  origiiial. 

He  who  can  construe  may  perform  all  that  is  claimed  by  the  literal  translator.  He  who  attempts 
the  manner  of  translation  prescribed  by  Horace  ventures  upon  a  task  of  genius.  Yet,  however  daring 
the  nndertaking,  and  however  he  may  have  foiled  in  it,  the  translator  acknonledges,  that  in  this  spirit 
he  endeavoured  to  give  the  Lusiad  in  English.  Even  further  liberties,  in  one  or  two  instances,  seemed 
to  him  advantageous— -But  a  minuteness  in  the  mention  of  these  ^*  wil^l  not,  in  these  pages,  appear  with 
a  good  grace.  He  shall  only  add,  in  this  new  edition,  that  some  of  the  most  eminent  of  th«  Portuguese 
literati,  both  in  England  and  on  the  continent,  hatVe  approved  of  these  freedoms;  and  the  original  is  in 
the  hands  of  the  world. 

It  is  with  particular  pleasure  that  the  translator  renews  his  acknowledgments  to  those  gentlemen  wfa» 
bave  patronised  his  work.  On  his  first  proposals  to  give  the  Lusiad  in  English,  the  ingenious  Mr.  Ma- 
gellan, of  the  family  of  the  celebrated  navigator,  was  zealous  to  promote  its  success.  To  many  Por- 
tuguese gentlemen  he  owes  the  assistance  of  books  and  information,  conferred  in  the  most  liberal  man- 
ner :  and  their  approbation  of  his  first  edition  reconciles  him  to  a  review  of  his  labours.  Both  to  public 
and  private  libraries  he  is  much  indebted;  particularly  to  the  valuable  collection  of  Thomas  Pearson, 
esq.  of  the  East  India  company's  service.  The  approbation  expressed  by  several  gentlemen  of  the  East 
Inida  company,  on  the  appearance  of  the  poem  on  the  discovery  of  India  in  its  English  dfess,  gave  the 
translator  the  sincerest  satisfaction.  To  governor  Johnstone,  whose  ancestors  have  been  the  hereditary 
patrons  of  the  ancestors  of  the  translator,  he  is  under  every  obligation  which  the  warmest  zeal  to  pro- 
mote the  success  of  bis  undertaking  can  possibly  confer.  To  this  gentleman,  in  a  great  measure,  the 
appearance  of  the  Lusiad  in  English  is  <lue.  To  the  friendship  of  Mr.  Hoole,  the  elegant  translator  of 
Tasso,  he  is  peculiarly  indebted.  To  James  Boswdl,  esq.  be  confesses  many  obligations.  And  while  thus  he 
recollects  with  pleasure  the  names  of  many  gentlemen  from  whom  he  has  received  assistance  or  encour- 
agement, he  is  happy  to  be  enabled  to  add  Dr.  Johnson  to  the  number  of  those,  whose  kindness  for  the 

«•  Some  liberties  of  a  less  poetical  kind,  however,  require  to  he  mertioned.  In  Homer  and  Virgfri 
lists  of  slain  warriors,  Dryden  and  Pope  have  omitted  several  names  which  would  have  rendered  Eng- 
lish versification  dull  and  tiresome.  Several  allusions  to  antient  history  and  foble  have  for  this  reawn 
been  abridged,  e.  g.  In  the  prayer  of  Gama  (Book  vi.)  the  mention  of  Paul,  *'  thou  who  deliveredst 
Paul,  and  defendedst  him  from  quicksands  and  wild  waves — " 

Das  scyrtes  arenosas  et  ondas  feas^- 
isomitteil.  However  excellent  in  the  original,  the  prayer  in  English,  such  is  the  difierence  of  lan- 
guages, would  lose  both  its  dignity  and  ardour,  if  burcl<*ncd  with  a  further  enumeration.  Nor  let  the 
critic,  if  he  find  the  meaning  of  Camuens  in  some  ii.stancest  altered,  imagine  that  he  has  found  a  blim- 
dcr  in  the  translator.  He  who  chouses  to  see  a  slight  alteration  of  this  kind,  will  find  an  instance, 
which  will  give  him  an  idea  of  others,  in  Can.  8.  st.  48,  and  another  in  Can.  7.  st.  41.  It  was  uoC  to 
gratify  the  dull  few,  whose  greatest  pleasure  in  reading  a  translation'  is  to  see  what  the  author  exactly 
says;*  it  was  to  give  a  poem  that  might  live  in  the  Knglish  iangnage  uhich  was  the  ambition  of  the 
translator.  And  for  the  same  reason  ne  has  not  confined  himself  to  the  Portuguese  or  Spanish  pronniK 
ciation  of  proper  names.  It  is  ingeniously  observed  in  the  Rambler,  that  Milton,  by  the  introduction  of 
proper  names,  often  gives  great  dignity  to  his  verse.     Regardless,  tl^erefore,  of  Spanish  pronunciatioD, 

'the  translator  has  accented  (jranada,  Erora,  &c.  in  the  manner  which  seemed  to  him  to  gi^'e  roost 
dicnity  to  English  versification.     In  the  word  Sofala  he  has  even  rejected  the  authority  of  Milton,  and 

.  followed  the  more  sonorous  usage  of  Fanshaw.  Thus  sir  Richard:  "  Against  Sofala^s  batter'd  fort" 
And  thus  Milton:'  '*  And  S6fala  thought  Ophir — ."  Which  is  the  most  sonorous  there  can  be  no  di»* 
pute.  If  the  translator,  however,  is  found  to  have  trespassed  against  good  taste  in  these  liberties  in  the 
pronunciation  of  proper  names,  be  will  be  very  willing  to  acknowledge  and  correct  his  errour. 
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mam,  and  good  wishes  for  the  traDtlation,  call  for  his  sineerest  gratitade.  Nor  must  a  tribnte  to  the 
memor)'  of  Dr.  Goldsmith  be  neglected.  He  saw  a  part  of  this  version ;  but  he  cannot  now  receiye  the 
thanks  of  the  translator. 

But,  though  previous  to  publication  the  translator  was  thus  Mattered  with  the  approbation  of  some 
names,  for  whom  the  public  bear  the  greatest  respect;  though  he  introduced. to  the  English  reader  a 
poem  truly  Virgilian,  he  confessed  he  had  bis  feara  for  its  fate.  And  however  the  approbation  of 
tome  of  the  greatest  names  in  the  English  polite  literature  4iiay  have  since  gratified  hb  foultering 
hopes,  the  consciousness  of  his  inability,  and  thecharacter  of  theage,  gave  no  false  foundation  to  his  un* 
easy  apprehensions.  We  hre  not,  indeed,  in  the  condition  of  ancient  Rome,  when,  in  the  declension  of 
her  literature,  the  Latin  tongue  was  despised,  and  the  Greek  only  admired.  Yet,  though  a  masterly 
treatise  in  some  branches  of  literature  would  immediately  receive  the  reward  due  to  merit ;  ere  the  just 
reputation  of  his  poetry  be  fixed,  the  author  perhaps*  may  be  where  the  applause  of  the  worid  cannot 
come.  Long  after  Shakespeare  wrote,  and  thirty  years  after  the  Paradise  Last  was  published,  Shafts- 
bury  pronounced  that  the  English  Muses  were  lisping  in  their  cradles.  And  Temple,  a  much  greater 
authority  in  poetical  taste,  esteems  Sidney  the  greatest  of  all  modem  poets.  Nor  was  bis  neglect  of 
Milton  singular.  Even  though  that  immortal  author's  reputation  be  now  fixed,  I  have  known  a  learned 
gentleman  who  could  not  endure  a  line  of  the  Paradise  Lost ;  who  yet,  with  seeming  rapture,  would 
repeat  whole  pages  of  Ovid.  There' is  a  charm  in  the  sound  of  a  language  which  is  not  debased  by 
familiar  use.  And  as  it  was  in  falling  Rome,  nothing  in  his  vernacular  tongue  will  be  highly  esteemed 
by  the  scholar  of  dull  taste.  A  work  which  claims  poetical  merit,  while  its  reputation  is  unestablisbed, 
is  beheld,  by  the  great  majority,  with  a  cold  and  a  jealous  eye.  The  present  age,  indeed,  is  happily 
auspicious  to  science  and  the  arts ;  hut  poetry  is  neittter  the.  general  taste,  nor  the  fashionable  fovouritd 
of  these  times**.  Often,  in  the  dispirited  hour,  have  these  views  obtruded  upon  the  translator.  While 
he  has  left  his  author  upon  the  table  and  wandered  in  the  fields,  these  views  have  clothed  themselves 
almost  imperceptibly  in  the  stanza  and  allegory  of  Spenser.  Thus  connected  with  the  translation  of 
Camoens,  unfinished  as  they  are,  they  shall  close  the  introduction  to  the  English  Lusiad. 
Hence,  vagrant  minstrel,  from  my  thriving  farm. 

Far  hence,  nor  ween  to  shed  thy  poison  here : 

My  hinds  despise  thy  lyre's  ignoble  charm  ; 

Seek  in  the  sloggard's  bowers  thy  ill-eamM  cheer : 

There  while  thy  idle  chaunting  soothes  their  ear. 

The  noxious  thisUe  choaks  their  sickly  com ; 

Their  apple  boughs,  ungraff'd,  sour  wildings  bear, 

.And  o'er  the  ill-fenced  dales  with  fleeces  torn 

Unguarded  from  the  fox,  their  lambkins  stray  forIora« 
Such  ruin  withers  the  neglected  soil, 

When  to  the  song  the  ill-starr*d  swain  attends. 

And  well  thy  meed  repays  thy  worthless  toil ; 
^  Upon  thy  houseless  head  pale  want  descends 

In  bitter  shower:  and  taunting  scorn  still  rends, 

And  wakes  thee  trembling  from  thy  golden  dream: 

In  yetchy  bed,  or  loathly  dungeon  ends 

Thy  idled  life ^What  fitter  may  beseem. 

Who  poisons  thus  the  fount,  should  drink  the  poison'd  stream. 
And  is  it  thus,  the  heart-stung  minstrel  cried, 

While  indignation  shook  his  silver'd  head. 

And  is  it  thuy,  the  grots-fed  lordling's  pride. 

And  hind's  base  tongue  the  gentle  bard  upbraid ! 

And  must  the  holy-song  be  thus  repaid 

By  sup-bask'd  ignorance,  and  cborlish  scorn ! 

While  listleai  drooping  in  the  languid  shad« 

**  "  Poetry  makes  a  principal  amusement  among  unpolished  nations ;  but  in  a  country  verging  to  the 
extremes  of  refinement.  Painting  and  Music  come  in  for  a  share.  Asthcs^'oOcr  the  feeble  mind  a  ten 
laborious  enter: ainment,  they  at  first  ri\-al  Poetry,  and  at  length  supplant  her;  thev  engross  all  that 

favour  once  shown  to  her,  and,  though  but  younger  sisters,  seize  up^m  the  eider's  birthright." Gold- 

anith. 
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Of  cold  negleet,  the  nered  Raid  imiit  maora, 

Tboogb  in  hii  hallowad  bieMt  Hc«veii*8  punut  aidoun  bam  I 

Yet  bow  sublime,  O  Bard,  tbe  dread  behest. 
The  a wffii  trtiat  to  tbee  by  Heafvn  awgn'd  1 
T  is  tbioe  to  hmaanioe  tbe  taTage  bnast. 
And  fbrm  in  Virtue's  moald  tbe  jrtnitbfiil  mind  t 
Wbefe  lurks  th*  latent  spark  of  generaos  kind, 
T  is  thine  to  bid  the  dormant  ember  blase : 
Heroic  rage  with  gentleet  worth  combin'd 
Wide  throufb  the  land  thy  fbrmiDg  power  ditplaya-** 
So  spread  tbe  oKto  boughs  beneath  Dan  Pbcbbns*  rayti 

When  Heaven  decreed  toaoothe  tbe  fends  thai  tore 
The  wolf-eyed  barons,  whose  unlettered  rage 
Spurn*d  tbe  4ir  Mose ;  Heaven  bade  on  Avon's  shore 
A  Shakespeare  rise  and  soothe  the  baiharous  age: 
A  Shakespeare  rose;  tbe  barbarons  heats  aswage— 
At  distance  due  how  many  bards  attend  I 
Enlarged  aod  liberal  from  the  narrow  cage 
Of  blinded  end  new  nianneiv  wide  extend,* 
And  o'er  the  geoesons  braaat  the  dews  of  Heaven  dewend. 

And  fits  it  you,  ye  boos  of  hallowed  power. 
To  bear,  unmoved,  tbe  tongue  of  soom  upbraid 
Tbe  Muse  neglected  in  her  wintry  bower ; 
While  proudly  Bourishing  in  princely  shade 
Her  younger  sisten  lift  the  laurel'd  bead   ' 
And  shall  the  pencil's  boldest  mimic  rage, 
Or  softest  charms,  fure-doomed  in  time  to  ftde. 
Shall  these  be  vauntrd  o'er  th'  imaioital  page. 
Where  passion's  living  fires  bum  nnimpair'd  by  age  I 

And  shall  tbe  warbled  strain  or  eweetest  lyre. 
Thrilling  the  palace  roof  at  nighVs  deep  hoar ; 
And  shall  the  nightingales  in  woodland  choir 
The  Toioe  of  Heaven  in  sweeter  raptures  poor ! 
Ah  no,  their  song  is  transient  as  the  flower 
Of  April  mom:  In  vain  the  shepherd  boy 
Sits  listening  in  the  silent  autumn  bower ; 
The  year  no  more  restores  tbe  short-lived  joy  $ 
And  never  more  his  harp  shall  Orpheus'  hands  employ^ 

Eternal  silence  in  her  odd  deaf  ear  • 
Has  closed  his  strain ;  and  deep  eternal  night 
Has  o'er  Applies'  tints,  so  bright  whUe-«reb 
Drawn  her  blank  cnrtains'  ■  never  to  the  sight 
Morp  to  be  give»^^Bat  cloth'd  in  Heaven's  ow  light 
Homer's  bold  pamting  shall  immortal  shine; 
Wide  o*er  the  world  shall  ever  sound  the  might. 
The  raptured  music  of  each  deathless  line : 
For  death  nor  time  may  touch  their  living  soul  divfaie. 

And  what  the  strain,  though  Perez  swell  the  note, 
High  though  its  rapture,  to  the  Muse  of  fire ! 
Ah  what  the  transient  sonnd^  devoid  of  thought. 
To  Shakespeare's  flame  of  ever-bnmiog  ire. 
Or  Milton's  floo^of  mind,  till  time  expire 
Fore-doom'd  to  flow;  as  Heaven's  dread  eneiyy 
Unconscious  of  the  bounds  of  place—— 
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Copia  das  paientes  dos  vice  reis,  e  capiiSes  generaes  da  InSa,  conforme  se  achao  no 
Concdho  UUramarino  em  Lisboa* 

X).  N^*  por  gra9a  de  Deos  rey  de  Portngal  e  dos  Algarres,  d^ftqueiii  e  d'alem-mar  em  Africa, 
■enhor  deGuin^y  e  da  conquista,  navega^io  e  commercio  da  Ethiopia,  Arabia,  Pen'ia,  e  da  India,  &c. 

"  Fafo  saber  aos  que  esta  minba  carta-patente  Tirem,  que  atendendo  k  qualidade,  merecimento,  e 
mais  partes  que  concorrem  na  pessoa  de  N....  Hei  por  bem  de  o  aomear  (como  por  esta  uomeio)  no 
•mpreg^  de  vice-rey,  e  capitio-general  de  mar  e  terra,  dos  estados  da  India,  e  suas  dependencias,  por 
tempo  de  trez  annos,  e  o  mais  que  eu  for  servido,  em  quanto  Ihe  nio  nomear  successor;  e  com  o  dito 
govemo  avera  o  soldo  de  24,000  crozados  pagos  em  cada  bum  anno  na  forma  das  minhas  ordens :  e 
gozara  de  todas  as  bonras,  poderes,  mando,  jurisdifio,  e  al9ada,  que  tem,  e  deque  gozarao  os  providos 
no  dito  govemo ;  e  do  mais  que  por  minbas  ordens  Ihe  for  concedido,  como  vice-rey  e  capitao-general, 
meu  lugartenente,  e  imediato  k  minba  real  pessoa.  Peloque  mando  ao  vice-rey  sen  antecessor,  ou  k 
pesBoa  que  estiver  govemando  d£  posse  do  mesmo  goveme  gerat  do  estado  da  India  ao  dito  N....  £  ou- 
trosim  ordeno  a  todos  os  of&ciab  de  guerra,  justi9a  e  fazenda,  que  em  tudo  Ihe  obede^o,  e  cumprao  suas 
ordens,  e  mandados,  como  a  seu  Tice-rey  e  capitao-general :  e  o  tizoureiro,  ou  recebedor  da  minba 
fazenda,  a  quern  o  recebimento  das  reodas  da  India  tocar,  Ibe  iarfc  pagameoto  do  referido  soldo  aos 
qoarteis,  por  esta  carta-patente  somente,  sem  para  isto  ser  necessaria  outra  provizao  minba,  a  qua!  se 
registari  para  o  dito  efleito  nos  livros  da  sua  despeza,  para  se  Ihe  lerar  em  conta.  £  o  dito  N....  jurari 
em  minba  chancellaria,  na  forma  oostumada,  deque  se  far&  assento  nas  costas  desta  minba  carta-patente ; 
e  antes  de  partir  desta  cor(e,fur&  em  minbas  reaes  maos  prdto  e  omenagem  pelodito  govemo  do  estado 
da  India,  e  suas  oonquistas  dependentes.  £  por  firmeza  de  tudo  the  mandei  passar  e^ta  carta-patente 
por  mim  assignada,  e  sellada  com  o  Sello  grande  de  minhas  annas,  &c. 

**  Dada  na  cidade  de  Lisboa,  &c  SI  Rey.'» 

N  O  T  I  CI  A  S. 

1.  Os  Tice-reys  da  India  tinbio  buma  jurisdifae  supreme,  como  se  ▼£  das  suas  patentes :  e  erao  uni- 
camente  iiujeitos,  no  Am  do  seu  govenio»  a  huma  deva^a  de  rezideiicia»que  el  rey  mandaTa  tirar  do  teu 
procedimento,  por  hum  ministro  civil.  Nesta  devasa  deviio  jurar  todas  as  ordeny  do  estado ;  princi- 
piando-se  pela  camera  (ou  seja  concelho  municipal) ;  e  continuaodo-se  pelos  ofBciaes  das  mais  reparti- 
^oeDS  civis,  como  a  rela9ao  de  Goa,  oe  ministros  e  oflteiaes  da  teenda,  os  generaia  e  officials  militares, 
•em  ezcep^ao  de  pessoa  algoma. 

'  Esta  devafa  ei^  remetida  em  direitura  a  Lisboa.  Porem,  se  o  novo  vioe-rey  [tendo  piecedidoqueizaa 
k  cofte  do  seo  antecessor]  trazia  ordens  particnJares;  podia  maodalo  logo  prezo  a  Lisboa,  achando-o 
culpado. 

S.  Na  India  avia  alem  do  vice-rey  e  de  dous  secretarios  de  estado,  os  tribnnaes  segnintes  em  Goa :  a 
iDqnizi9io  para  as  couzas  da  reKgiao:  o  tribuaal  doordinario  para  os  mais  negocios  eccleziasticos :  uma 
junta  das  missoens,  independente  do  bispo,  mas  snjeita  k  h»pecio  dos  vice-reys,  na  qua!  junta  prezidia 
•  superior  dos  jezuitas :  bnma  rela9ao  (tribunal  superior  de  judicature)  com  bum  chaneeller-m6r  para 
oe  negocios  eivis,  com  appela^io  para  o  tribonal  supremo  do  reino  (em  Portugal):  bum  concelho  da 
fbzenda,  e  o  senado  da  camera. 

3.  O  vioe^ey  era  regedor  das  josti9as  k,  como  tal  era  prezidente  da  sobredita  reIa9So  &  do  referido 
ooneelbo  da  ftoendk :  nao  se  podendo  dispender  couza  alguma  sem  hum  despacbo,  ou  portaria  do 
fliesmo  vice-rey.  Este,  como  lugartenente  d'el  rey,  govenava  sem  limited  sobre  os  militares.;  oonfc- 
ria  patentes  ate  o  posto  de  capitaens  inclusive :  nomeavainterinamente  todos  os  mais  postos  superiorcs ; 
«  conteria  todos  os  goveraos  da  sua  dependencia,  que  nio  vinbao'  providos  pela  corte.    Nos  cazos  cri* 
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mioBes,  assim  civ'u,  como  militares,  a  rela9  o  e  o  concelho  de  guerra  da  India  tinbSo  o  diicito  fopmno 
de  vida  e  morte :  e  o  vice-rey,  como  prezidente»  tinha  o  direito  de  dezanpate  nos  cams  de  igoaldade 
de  votof. 

4.  Alem  dos  referidos  establecimentos,  o  simado  da  eamera  tinba  os  mesmoa  direitos  de  poticta,  que 
tem  todos  os  do  reino :  e  alem  disso  o  direito  de  represeotayaoa  o  mesmo  vioe-rey ;  e  de  te-queixar,  ea 
oorpo  de  tribunal,  em  direitiira  k  sua  tHagestade  a  Lisboa. 

5.  Qnando  avia*  vacancia  de  Tice-reys^  por  cauza  de  moite.  o  arcd>i8po  o  chanoeler  da  relafio,  eo 
ofBcial  militarde  maior  patentee  tomayao  o  govemo  do  estado;  e  eaercitavio  promiacuamente  todu  is 
fuDfoens,  assignando  todos  juntos  as  ordena  que  davio. 

6.  O  commercio  da  Asia  pertencia  inteiramente  a  el  rey,  e  todo  se  fasia  por  coota  da  coroa,  em 
«avio8  proprios :  paro  o  que  tinhao  estabelecido,  por  parte  de  mesma  coroa,  e  It  sua  custa,  d  ffprentei 
feitorias  em  todos  os  e:itabeWcimentos  da  Asia,  administrados  por  fcitores  e  officiais  da  fazenda  real, 
debaixo  da  jurisdi^ao  dos  vice-reys  ;  os  quais  davio  contas  no  dm  de  3  annos  da  sua  admioistiafio, 
ao  conoelbo  da  fazenda  da  India :  e  este  as  dava  ao  concelho-ullramartno  de  Lisboa,  na  sequinta 
mon^ao.  Este  oomercio  sefezia  em  frotas,  que  partiao  da  India  e  depozitavao  tudo  dos  Armazaeu 
reaes  da  caza  assim  cbamada  (da  India)  em  Lisboa :  donde  se  vendia  por  conta  da  fazenda  real,  aoi 
nacionaes,  e  aos  estranjeiros. 

7.  Os  Tice-reys  obliverio  a  liberdado  de  fazerem  comercio  para  o  reino;  pbrem  nio  podiao  exceder 
de  buma  por9ao  limitade,  que  se  Ihes  arbitron.  A  mesma  faculdade  se  estendeo  aodepois  disao  a  muitai 
Outras  pesaoBS,  tanto  civis,  como  militares ;  pcrem  com  grandes  limita^oeos  e  rezervaa  ;  exccptuaDdo 
sempre  as  pedras  preciozas,  perolas  e  aljofar,  cujo  comercio  se  deu  excliizivamente  &s  raipbas  de 
Portugal,  para  seo  patrimonio :  assim  como  taobem  o  da  pimftnta.  O  comercio  dos  outras  espedaiias, 
do  salitre,  sandalo,  e  porcelana,  sempre  fbi  rezen-ada  k  coroa. 

8.  Probibio-se  em  fim  aos  vice-reys  e  a  tudos  os  ofBciaes  civis  e  militares  de  fazerem  commercio  algoB 
por  buma  lei  que  foi  promulgada  no  anno  de  1 687. 

9.  O  govemo  da  India  foi  altv-rado  no  anno  dc  1773.  Abolio-se  o  vice-reynado,  6cando  em  capitaeu 
generaes.  Deu-ae  uma  nova  formi  k  arrecada^ao  da  Fazenda,  estabelecendose  bum  erario  regio,  ao 
forma  do  erario  de  Lisboa.  Abolio-se  a  inquizifao,  e  o  tribunal  de  relacao :  ficando  a  administrafao 
da  justifa,  nas  maoa  doa  oovidorea  geraes,  com  appella^ao  para  Lisboa.  Mapdou-«e  estabelcer  no 
mesmo  estado  o  mesmo  regulamento  militar,  que  se  practica  em  Portugal :  e  pagar  as  tropas  por  conti 
da  coroa  em  dinbeiro ;  porquantoesta  despeza  era  feita  d'antes  pelos  capitaens  que  exercno  monopo" 
lios  onerozos,  pagando  aos  soldados  o  sustento  e  o  fardamento  por  sua  conta. 

Copy  of  the  Jdng^s  letters  patent,  given  to  the  vice'Toys,  supreme  commanders  qfPortvguese 
East^  India,  according  to  the  original  kept  in  the  king's  office,  called  Concelho  Uitrama* 
Htio  in  Lisbon. 

**  Dob  N....  by  the  grace  of  God  king  oP  Pottugal  and  Algarves,4in  tbis  side  of  the  8ca»  and  on  that  d 
Africa  t  lor4  of  Guinea,  and  of  the  conquest,  navigation,  and  commerce  of  Ethiopia,  Arabia,  Penia, 
and  India,  &c. 

**  Be  it  known  to  all  to  whom  this  my  letter  patent  may  come,  thai,  attentive  to  the  qualities,  merits 
and  taleats  of  N...  I  am  pleased  to  name  him  (as  I  do  hereby)  to  tbe  office  of  vice-roy  and  generalissioio 
of  the  sea  and  land,  in  the  states  of  India,  and  dependencies  thereon,  for  the  space  of  three  years,  and  till 
such  timeafler  as  I  shall  appoint  another  to  aucceed  him ;  and  on  account  of  this  goverament  I  appoiot 
him  a  salary  of  24,000  *  cruzados,  to  be  paid  to  him  every  year  according  to  this  my  commiasioa:  and 
he  shall  enjoy  all  the  honours,  powerp,  command,  jurisdictioo,  and  authority,  which  now  holds  tbe 
present  vice-ioy,  and  formerly  did  his  predecessors  in  the  same  goveroment,  and  besides  whateter 
further  grants  I  may  allow  to  him  aa  vice-roy,  generalissimo,  and  my  locum-tenens  immediate  to  my 
royal  person.  On  account  of  which  I  order  the  till  now  vice-roy  of  India»  or  whosoever  holds  is  kif 
«tead  the  government  of  that  state,  to  deliver  up  to  the  said  N-.  tbe  same  govemmeot  at  hi»  arrival.  An 
moreover  I  order  all  the  ofl^cers  of  war,  of  tbe  king's-bench,  and  of  the  exchequer,  to  obey  bin  ii 
every  lespect,  and  execnte  his  orders  or  commands,  as  their  vice^roy  and  generalissimo :  and  the  lord 
treasurer  or  high  receiver  of  the  revenue  in  that  state,  shall  make  him  payment  of  tbe  aforesaid  salaiX 
•uarterly,  according  to  this  present  letter  patent,  without  waiting  for  any  further  orden  of  mjaes 

«  Two  thonsaad  six  handred  and  sixty-six  pounds  sterling. 
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wVich  payment  being  registered  in  the  book  of  the  expemeii  of  state,  ihalt  be  reckooM  u  one  of  tbem. 
And  the  said  N^..  shall  swear  io  the  higb  court  of  my  chancery  m  the  accustomed  form ;  an  attesUtion 
of  which  shall  be  taken  on  the  back  of  this  letter  patent  i  and  before  his  departure  from  shore,  he  shall 
•wear  obed.ience,  and  do  homage  on  my  royal  hands,  for  the  said  government  of  India  and  its  dependen- 
cies :  and  as  a  test  and  conArmation  of  the  whole,  I  have  oi^ered  this  my  letter  patent  to  be  passed, 
which  Shan  be  signed  bj  me,  and  sealed  with  the  great  seal  of  my  arms,  Bte. 

•'  Given  at  Lisbon,  Ice.  The  King.'' 

OBSERVATIONS. 

1.  The  Tice-roys  of  India  held  a  supreme  jurisdiction,  as  appears  by  their  letters  patent,  and  were 
•nly  subject  at  the  end  of  their  gorernment  to  au  inquest  on  the  discharge  of  their  official  duty  and 
personal  behaviour,  which  the  king  always  ordered  to  be  made  by  a  civil  magistrate.  Into  this  inquest 
were  to  be  sworn  all  ranks  of  the  state,  the  members  of  the  supreme  council  of  the  India  administration, 
and  those  of  all  the  ether  councils  and  courts,  the  king*s  bench  of  judges  at  Qua,  the  ministers  and 
officers  of  the  India  exchequer  and  king's  revenue,  as  well  as  all  the  generals  and  military  officers  of 
the  state,  without  exceptbn  to  any  person  soever. 

The  result  of  this  general  inquest  was  to  be  sent  directly  to  the  king's  council  at  Lisbon :  and  there  to 
be  judged  accordingly.  But  if  the  new  vice-roy,  in  consequence  of  any  complaints  having  been  mada 
to  the  king's  privy  council  against  his  predecessor,  bad  got  particular  orders  from  the  king,  he  then 
could,  on  finding  him  guilty  by  the  aforesaid  inquest,  commit  him  to  prison,  and  send  him  under  ooo> 
finement  to  Lisbon,  to  be  judged  by  the  king's  privr  council,  or  by  the  king  himself. 

2.  lliere  were  in  India,  besides  the  vice-roy  and  two  secretaries  of  state,  who  acted  with  him  as  a 
kind  of  privy  council,  the  following  tribunals  in  Ooa,  viz.  The  inquisition  of  the  affiiirs  of  religion :  an 
ecclesiastical  or  spiritual  court,  with  the  bishop  at  their  head,  for  the  affairs  which  fall  nnder  the  cog- 
nizance of  the  church:  a  board  of  council  for  the  propagation  of  the  Gocspel,  without  any  dependence 
npon  the  bishop,  but  only  subject  to  the  inspection  of  the  vioe-roys,  of  which  council  the  superior  of  the 
Jesuits  was  president :  the  king's  bench,  coosistiug  of  a  chancellor  and  a  certain  number  of  high  judges, 
named  by  the  king,  for  the  civil  affiiirs,  from  whom  there  could  be  no  appeal  but  to  the  supreme  king's 
bench  of  the  highjudges  at  Lisbon :  a  council  or  court  of  the  exchequer  for  the  king's  revenue :  and  a  kind 
•f  a  court,  [like  the  common  council  of  London,]  but  very  few  in  number,  for  the  police  of  Got. 

3.  The  vice-roy  being,  on  account  of  his  office,  a  kind  of  high  chancellor  of  the  state,  was  in  conse- 
quence thereof  president  of  the  supreme  king's  bench  of  higher  greatjndges,  andof  the  court  of  tha 
exchequer  already  mentioned :  nor  could  any  expense  or  disbursement  be  made  by  this  last,  withoat 
consent  and  permission  signed  by  himself.  He,  as  a  locum-tenensof  the  king,  had  an  unlimited  autho- 
rity and  command  over  the  whole  military  departments:  he  conferred  all  the  military  commissions  in 
the  army,  not  above  those  of  captains ;  and  even  appoidted  any  superior  officers,  till  these  offices  wera 
filled  up  by  the  king's  nomination;  and,  finally,  he  nominated  and  gave  all  other  oommisrions  and 
charges  under  him,  which  were  not  provided  by  the  king.  'In  all  criminal  cases,  both  civil  and  mili- 
tary, the  above  king's  bench  of  high  judges,  and  the  council  of  war,  or  court  martial,  held  the  decisive 
authority  of  life  and  death :  but  the  vice-ro]rs  had  the  casting-vote,  ta  presidents  of  both,  in  case  of  an 
equality  of  votes. 

4.  Besides  the  aforesaid  civil  establishments,  the  municipal  court,  under  the  name  of  senate  of  tiie 
camera,  [which  was  like  the  common  council  of  London,  though  composed  of  much  fewer  members] 
was  vested  with  the  same  authority  and  exclusive  power,  io  regard  to  matten  of  police,  as  that'of  Por- 
tugal ;  it  bad  also  the  right  of  addressing  and  petitioning  the  vice-roys,  and  even  of  applying  hj 
common  consent,  as  a  civil  body,  for  redress,  to  the  king  himself,  at  Lisbon. 

5.  On  the  death  of  the  vice-roy,  during  bis  government,  the  archbishop  of  Goa,  the  chancellor  of  the 
king's  bench  or  council  of  justice,  and  the  military  officer  uf  highest  rank  andof  oldest  commission,  wera 
to  take  the  government  of  the  state,  and  to  exercise  conjointly  all  its  functions ;  all  three  signing  together 
whatever  orders  they  gave. 

6.  The  whole  commerce  of  Asia  belonged  solely  to  the  king;  and  was  carried  on,  on  account  of  the 
crown,  in  the  king's  ships.  To  this  end  there  were  esteblisbed  different  factories,  by  the  authority,  and 
at  the  expense  of  the  crown,  in  all  the  settlements  of  Asia,  with  proper  officers  and  clerks,  under  the 
jurisdiction  of  the  vice-roys ;  who  at  the  end  of  every  three  years  were  to  render  an  account  of  their 
management  to  the  India  exchequer,  by  which  it  was  tent  to  the  high  council  ultramarine  at  Lisbon  in 
the  next  monsoon  \    This  commerce  was  carried  on  by  fleets,  which  sailed  ftom  India,  and  depo- 

*  Mtnfoon  meam  here  the  itoted  times  in  which  the  Portugaese  India  ships  used  to  saU  to  Lisbon.  ' 
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sited  their  cargoes  ia  the  poyftl  wtrehonses  of  the  Eatet  IndM  house  «t  Lisbon;  from  wbeaoe  they  woe 
sold  OD  behalf  of  the  royal  revenue,  both  U  the  Portuf  nese  and  to  foreigners*. 

7.  In  course  of  time  tbe  Tioe-roys  6btained  leave  to  trade,  on  their  own  account,  from  India  to  Poita- 
gaU  but  they  were  not  allowed  to  exceed  a  limited  and  deUrmincd  portion.  Afterwards  the  one 
power  was  eactended  to  many  other  persons,  both  of  the  civil  and  of  the  military  profoasioB :  but  thh 
was  to  be  done  within  great  Hmitations  and  restrictions.  Tbe  commerce  of  predovs  stones,  and  pearii 
of  every  size,  was  always  excepted.  The  trade  of  these,  and  of  pepper,  was  the  eiclustve  fight  of  the 
queens  of  Portugal,  as  a  part  of  their  patrimony  *.  Tbe  trade  of  the  other  spices,  of  nitre,  sandak)^ 
and  that  of  porcelain,  was  always  reserved  to  the  crown. 

8.  In  fine,  the  vice-roys  of  India,  and  all  officers,  both  civil  and  military,  were  prohibited  carryfaigm 
any  kind  of  commerce  between  India  and  Portugal,  by  a  law  wliich  was  published  in  the  year  1687. 

9.  Tbe  government  of  the  Fottuguese  East  India  was  lately  altered,  in  the  year  17*73.  The  title  of 
vice-roy  was  abolished,  and  changed  into  that  of  captain-general.  A  new  form  of  levying  the  datiei 
and  managing  the  king's  rerenne  was  established.  A  new  royal  treasury  or  exchequer  was  erected, 
like  that  of  Lisbon,  known  by  tbe  name  of  royal  erarium.  The  eourt  of  inquisition  was  aboKsbed,  as 
well  as  the  supreme  tribunal  of  the  king's  bench,  the  administration  of  justice  being  pot  into  the  hands 
of  auditors  general,  from  whom  there  may  be  an  appeal  to  the  high  tribunal  at  LisboK  The  same 
military  regulations,  as  now  practised  in  Portugal^  were  extended  to  India:  and  the  troops  were  ordered 
to  be  paid  in  ready  money,  on  account  of  the  crown ;  the  pay  of  the  soldiers  having  formerly  passed 
through  the  hands  of  the  captains,  who  exercised  considerable  monopolies  in  the  management  of  it,  by 
paying  them  in  provisions  and  clothes,  &c.  from  their  own  warehouses. 

Ambitioai  of  giving  his  historical  narrative  the  last  con6rmatk>n,  the  translator  applied  for  asaistaiics 
to  some  gentlemen,  who^  on  the  appearance  of  the  English  Lusiad,  honoured  him  with  their  eorrespoo- 
dence.  He  entreated  that,  if  possible,  a  copy  of  the  commission  of  tbe  viceroys  might  be  procured,  to- 
gether with  an  abstract  of  the  laws  and  constitution  of  Portuguese  Asia.  Aod  the  foregoing:  papers,  of 
which  he  has  given  a  translation,  were  remitted  to  him  from  the  continent  During  the  Spanish  usor- 
patJon,  the  affairs  of  India  fell  into  the  deepest  anarchy.  When  John  IV.  ascended  the  throne  of  Por- 
tugal, he  endeavoured  to  restore  regularity  to  the  government  of  bis  eastern  empire ;  and  from  the 
regulations  of  that  monarch  and  his' successors  the  above  noUcias  were  carefully  extracted.  There  b 
BO  copy  of  tbe  viceroy's  oommisskm  of  older  date  than  the  beginning  of  the  reign  of  John  IV.  the  former 
papers  relative  to  the  government  of  India  having  probably  been  removed  to  Madrid.  But  the  com- 
mission  itself  beara a  proof  that  it  was  in  the  usual  form;  and  the  regulations  of  John,  which  remain 
npon  record,  appear,  by  tbe  testimony  of  history,  to  be  only  a  confirmation  of  the  former  gwvernmeot 
of  India,  with  a  great  diminution  of  the  viceroy's  salary,  and  perhaps  some  few  novel  establishmeoU 
which  did  not  affect  tbe  spirit  of  the  constitution.  By  the  latest  alterations,  it  appeara  that  the  comti* 
tution  of  Lisbon  ever  was,  and  is,  the  grand  model  of  the  government  of  Portuguese  Asia. 

*i^*  Whatever  circumstances  have  a  tendency  to  elucidate  the  manners  and  policy  of  former  time^ 
or  to  give  us  an  accurate  idea  of  the  energy  and  strength  of  her  various  goveram^ts,  when  Europe  began 
to  emerge  from  tbe  inactivity  of  tbe  Gothic  ages,  are  highly  worthy  of  the  careful  investigation  of  tbe 
philosopher  and  politiciaa  Roused  into  action  by  prince  Henry  of  Portugal,  the  end  of  the  fifteenth 
and  banning  of  the  sixteenth  century  became  the  great  era  of  maritime  discovery.  The  three  grand 
expedititms  were  those  of  Game,  Columbus,  and  Magalhaena.  And  the  object  of  all  was  the  same,  the 
discovery  of  India.  Tbe  force  of  the  various  fleets  which  attempted  this  arduous  undertaking  will  give 
us  an  idea  of  the  state  of  maritime  affairs  in  the  reigns  when  they  were  fitted  out  In  I486,  Bartholo- 
mew IMaz,  a  Portuguese  captain,  with  three  ships,  attempted  the  discovery  of  India  by  tbe  coast  of 
Africa ;  but,  harassed  by  tempests,  his  crew  mdtinied,  and  having  discovered  the  river  del  Infonte,  on 
the  eastern  side  of  Africa,  he  returned  to  Europe.  About  fourteen  years  after,  this  expedition  was 
happily  completed  by  Garna;  and  the  force  with  which  he  went  out  is  thus  drcumstantially  described 
by  Honan  Lopcx  de  Gastaneda,  a  cotemporary  writer,  and  carefiil  journalist  of  tacts* 

>  Besides  the  East  India  warehouses  at  Lisbon,  there  were  other  warehonses  at  Antwerp,  vttfa  s 
Consul,  and  at  Hotterdam  and  Amsterdam,  with  two  respective  factors,  for  the  disposal  of  the  Indis 
goods  sent  to  them  fh>m  Lisbon. 

4  The  qneens  of  Portugal  have  a  kind  of  patrimony  assigned  to  them  by  the  state :  it  coosiets  of  dif- 
forent  cities,  towns,  and  villages,  whose  duties  and  customs  belong  to  the  queen's  household  or  revenue. 
They  have  a  secretary  of  state,  with  a  council  of  their  own,  an  exchequer  for  their  own  revenue ;  and 
all  the  justices  of  peace,  judges,  and  officers  of  the  queen's  state  are  (tf  her  mi^esty's  nominntioBti 

•  A  kind  of  red  wood,  for  dyeing  with,  like  the  Brazil  wood.  ^  I 
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**  KMttamelf  wnieft  to  protMuto  what  his  fmdeoeaor  «bo  John  had  bagiin  Ibr  tha  dMOOvary  o( 

Iadia,|ordered  Fernan  Lomso,  treasurer  of  tha  home  of  the  Myna  (on  the  golden  coaat),  to  build,  wHh 
the  timber  that  was  boufht  in  king  John's  time,  two  ships,  which,  after  they  were  finished,  he  named 
the  Angel  Gabriel,  being  of  one  hundred  and  twenty  tons  bufden,  and  tbe  Saint  Raphael,  of  one  hondrsd 
tons.  And  to  accompany  these  ships  the  king  bought  of  a  pilot  who  was  bom  in  Lagos,  named  BerriOp 
a  caravel  of  fifty  tons,  which  bore  the  name  of  the  Pilot.  Beside  these,  he  bought  a  ship  of  two  hun- 
dred tons  of  one  Ayres  Correa. . » . .  The  king  also  appointed  Bartholomew  Diaa  to  go  akmg  with  him 
in  a  caiarel  to  the  Myna.  And  becawte  the  ships  of  war  could  not  carry  proviskms  sniBcient  ftsr  the 
voysge,  the  king  gave  orderi  that  the  ship  of  Correa  should  be  laden  with  proriskms,  and  accompany 
the  deet  to  tbe  bay  of  St.  Blass,  where  H  wouM  be  necessary  to  take  in  fresh  water ;  and  the  store-ship 
was  to  be  there  unloaded  and  burnt  Tbe  captain-general  went  in  the  ship  called  St.  Gabriel,  hering 
for  pilot  one  Pedro  de  Alanquer,  who  had  been  pilot  to  Bartholomew  Dies,  when  he  discovered  the 
riter  called  El  ryo  del  Ynfhnte.  Paolns  de  Game,  brother  of  the  captam-general,  went  in  the  ship 
called  St  Raphael ;  Nicolas  OoeHo  went  in  the  caravel  named  Berrio;  and  Gonsalo  Gomes  commanded 
the  fltoreship.**  The  number  of  the  crews  of  this  squadron,  aoeording  to  Castaneda,  was  148  men  $  ao- 
cording  to  others  160.  Gama  and  his  brother,^  and  the  ten  maMholoct  who  were  on  board,  were  per* 
haps  not  included  in  Osstaneda's  account. 

The  voyage  of  Columbus  has  been  called  the  most  daring  and  grand  ever  attempted  by  man.  Colum- 
hos  hiflsseif,  however,  seems  to  have  had  a  very  difibreot  idea  of  it ;  for  certain  it  is,  be  expected  to 
reach  India  by  tbe  westward  passage  in  the  speoe  of  not  many  weeks.  The  squadron  with  which  he 
attempted  this  discovery  consisted  of  only  three  vessels.  Dr.  Robertson  calls  tha  largest  which  Cblnni- 
btts  commanded,  "of  no  considerable  burden;"  and  the  two  others,  "  hardly  superior  in  burden  or 
Knrce  to  large  boats.'*  Tbe  crew  consisted  of  ninety  men,  and  a  ffw  adventuren.  And  the  expense  of 
fitting  out  this  equipment  did  not  exceed  40001.  sterling,  for  which  qnetn  Isabella  pawned  her  jewels. 

The  enterprise  of  Magalhaens  was  infinitely  more  daring  than  thai  of  Columbna.  Indhi  and  the 
continent  of  America  were  now  both  discovered,  and  now  known  to  be  at  vast  dtstance  from  each  othpr. 
To  find  a  route  to  India  beyond  the  great  American  continent  was  the  bold  design  of  Magalhaens ;  whisfh 
he  attempted,  according  to  Faria,  with  850  men  and  five  ships ;  which,  wHh  respect  to  its  purpeee,  Dr. 
Robertson  calls,  *<  a  proper  squadron.** 

When  Gama  sailed  from  Lisbon,  it  was  unknown  that  a  great  and  potent  commonwealth  of  Moham- 
medan merchants,  deeply  skilled  in  all  the  arts  and  views  of  commerce,  were  scattered  over  the  eastern 
world.  Gama,  therefore,  did  not  sail  to  India  with  a  warlike  .fleet,  like  that  which  first  followed  him 
under  Cabral,  but  with  a  squadron  every  way  proper  for  discovery.  The  Portuguese  historians  ascribe 
the  shipwreck  of  many  Portuguese  vessels  on  the  voyage  between  Europe  and  India  to  the  avarice  of 
their  ownera,  in  building  them  of  an  enormous  bulk,  of  4,  5,  and  600  tons.  The  fleet  of  Gama  was  there* 
fore  not  only  of  tbe  most  perfect  size  which  tbe  art  of  ship-boilding  could  then  produce,  but  was  also 
superior  in  number,  and  nearly  of  the  draught  of  water  with  the  vessels  which  st  this  day  are  sent  out 
CO  voyages  of  discovery  *.  Tbe  disposition  of  Game's  voyage  is  also  worthy  of  notice :  the  captain  nho 
bad  already  passed  the  great  southern  promontory  of  Africa,  to  accompany  him  to  a  certain  latitude  ; 
the  pilot  who  had  sailed  with  that  captain,  to  gtf  the  whole  voyage ;  tbe  size  of  Coello's  caravel,  proper 
to  enter  creeks  and  rivers ;  and  the  appointment  of  the  store>8hip ;  are  circumstances  which  display  n 
krfbwledge  of  and  attention  to  maritime  aflairs,  greatly  superior  to  any  thing  discovered  by  the  court  of 
Spain  in  the  equipments  of  Columbus  and  Magalhaens.  The  warlike  strength  of  Game's  fleet  was  greatly 
superior  to  that  of  the  firrt  voyage  of  Columbus,  and  little  inferior  to  that  of  Magalhaens ;  though  Ma  -^ 
galhaens,  who  had  been  in  India,  well  knew  the  hostile  disposition  of  the  natives.  In  the  art  of  war  the 
Indians  were  greatly  inferk>r  to  the  Moors,  and  tbe  Moors  were  as  inferior  to  the  Portuguese.  And  the 
squadron  of  Gama  not  only  defeated  the  whole  naval  force  of  the  first  maritime  state  of  India,  but  in 
every  attack  was  victorious  over  the  superior  numbers  of  the  Moors.  These  circumstances  are  clearly 
evinced  in  our  history  of  the  discovery  of  India ;  and  this  comparative  discussion  will  not  only  give  an 
accurate  idea  of  the  progre«  which  the  Portuguese  had  made  in  navigation,  but  is  also,  perhaps, 
necessary  in  support  of  the  reputation  of  this  work.    Had  an  author  of  ordlnaiy  rank  represented  the 

*  Capt  Cook's  two  vesse1»have,  by  the  latest  experience,  been  found  the  fittest  for  discovery. '  The 
one  was  of  462  tons  burden,  the  other  of  336 ;  and  built  to  draw  little  water.  And  cerUm  it  is  that 
vessels  of  such  burden  are  now  boilt»  which  draw  as  little  water  as  those  of  120  tons  in  tbe  infisney  of 
nodem  naTigation* 
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fqnadroD  of  Oama  at "  nAnmtAy  fteble,  coMistio^  only  of  thrte  vmrnW,  of  aeitbcr  Imiden  nor  fati 
adequate  to  the  aenice"— eocb  oondemnation  of  oar  narrative  had  been  here  antioticed.  Bat  vben  t 
celebrated  and  justly  admired  historian,  in  a  work  pablished  aboat  one  year  and  a  half  after  the  fint 
appearance  of  the  Loiiad,  has  friven  such  representation  of  the  equipment  of  Gama,  directly  oootniy 
to  the  tight  in  which  i(  is  there  placed,  the  fbiegoing  deUil  will  not  appear,  it  is  hoped,  an  onoeccs- 
'  fary  or  rude  viudication.  We  have  followed  the  ample  aod  circumsUnttal  accounts  of  the  Portaguese 
writers,  and  not  the  imperfect  aod  cursory  abstracts  of  the  Spanish  historians  when  they  allude  to  thi 
affiurs  of  their  sister  kingdom. 

\*  To  our  former  accounts  of  Portuguese  literature  let  thefollowing  be  added  :~In  1741,  an  henic 
poem  was  published  in  Portuguese  by  the  count  de  firiceyra.  It  is  named  Henriqoeida,  and  oelebratci 
the  establishment  of  the  kingdom  of  Portugal.  Though  it  has  some  extravagancies,  it  oootains  sn  sr- 
dent  spirit  of  true  poetry.  And  in  the  preface  and  notes  the  author  has  given  many  judicious  critjcissai) 
and  by  his  opinion  oi  Milton  discm-ers  a  strength  of  mind  greatly  superior  to  that  frivoloiisuea^  that 
poverty  of  taste,  which  the  French  generally  betray,  when  they  criticise  the  works  of  that  great  poet 
The  translator  has  been  favoured  with  the  following  account  of  this  noble  author  by  a  learned  aod  ia- 
genbus  gentleman  of  Portugal ;  for  whose  favours  he  here  returns  his  acknowledgments 

"  Dom  Francisco  Xavier  de  Menezes,  fourth  count  of  £riceyia,  was  one  of  the  most  learned  men  of 
this  age,  and  a  great  ornament  to  Portugal ;  he  was  born  at  Lisbon  the  29tb  of  January,  1673,  and  did 
in  the  same  city  the  21st  of  December,  1743.  To  the  qualities  of  a  soldier,  a  politician,  a  pbikkiopher, 
a  matbematician,  an  historian,  and  a  poet,  he  joined  that  of  a  vaan  of  honour  and  probity.  Ha  vh 
director  and  censor  of  the  Royal  Academy  of  Portuguese  History;  he  spoke  the  Latin,  French,  Italian, 
and  Spanish  languages  with  as  much  ease  and  elegance  as  his  own,  and  wrote  in  them  all  with  accn- 
ncy.  Although  he  never  wect  out  of  Portugal,  he  was  known  and  admired  in  all  Europe,  and  obtaiocd 
th«  esteem  and  the  praises  of  pope  Innocent  XIII.  and  Lewis  XIV.  of  France,  as  well  as  some  of  the 
most  eminent  men  of  that  age,  such  as  Mnratori,  Bianchini,  Cre^cimbeni,  Dumoot,  Garelii,  Le 
Oerc,  Bayle,  Despreaux,  Renandot,  Bignon,  Salazar,  Feijob,  Mayans,  &c  With  all  these  he  appean 
to  have  kept  a  literary  correspondence ;  was  member,  of  the  Arcadian  Academy  of  Italy,  and  of  tbc 
Royal  Society  of  London,  and  muoh  refpeotiMl  by  the  Russian  Academy.  He  composed  a  great  number 
of  excellent  pieces  in  prose  and  verse,  many  of  which  have  been  publtshed«'* 

'  See  Hist  Americ  vol.  i.  p.  145. 
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THE  LUSIADK 


TRANSLATED  JBY  MICKLE. 


BOOK  I. 

Aims  and  tb«  heroei,  who  from  Lisbon*s  shore, 
Through  seas  where  sail  was  never  spread  ^fore*. 


*  In  the  brigioal,  Os  Lusiadat,  The  Lijsiads, 
from  the  Latin  name  of  Portugal,  derived  from 
Lusos  or  Lysas,  the  companion  of  Bacchus  in  his 
travels,  and  who  settled  a  colony  in  Lasitania. 
SeePliu.  1.  iii.  c.  1. 

•  M.  Du perron  de  Castera,  the  French  transla- 
tor of  the  Liisiad,  has  given  a  long^  note  on  this 
passage,  which,  he  tells  us,  must  not  be  understood 
literally.  -HU  arguments  are  these :  Our  author, 
says  he,  could  not  be  ignorant  that  the  African  and 
Indian  oceans  had  been  navigated  before  the  times 
of  the  Portuguese.  The  Phoenicians,  whose  fleets 
passed  the  straits  of  Gibraltar,  made  frequent  voy- 
ages in  theie  seas,  though  they  carefully  conceal- 
ed the  course  of  their  navigation,  that  other  nations 
might  not  become  partakers  of  their  lucrative 

'traffic.  It  is  certain  that  Solomon,  and  Hiram 
king  of  Tyre,  sent  ships  to  the  east  by  the  Red 
Sea.  It  is  also  certain  that  Hanno,  a  Carthaginian 
captain,  made  a  voyage  round  the  whole  coast  of 
Africa^  as  is  evident  from  the  history  of  the  expe« 
dition,  written  by  hinwelf  in  the  Punic  language, 
a  Greek  translation  of  which  is  now  extant.  Be- 
sides, Pliny,  Pomponius  Mela,  Ptolomy,  and  9tra- 
bo  assure  us,  that  Mozambic  and  the  adjacent 
islands,  and  some  parts  of  India,  were  known  to 
the  Romans !  and  these  words  af  Macrobius,-*Sed 
nee  monstruosis  camibus  abstinetis,  inserentes  po- 
eults  testiculos  castonim  et  venenata  corpora  vi- 
perarum ;  quibus  admiseetis  quidquid  India  nu- 
trit — sufllciently  prove  that  they  carried  on  a  con- 
siderable traffic  with  the  east. '  From  all  which, 
says  M.  Casters,  we  may  conclude  that  the  Por- 
tuguese were  rather  the  restorers  than  the  disco- 
verers of  the  navigation  to  the  Indies. 

In  this  first  book,  and  thronghoot  the  whole 
poem,  CamoCns  frequently  describes  his  heroes  as 
passing  through  seas  which  bad  never  beftire  been 
navigated;  and 

Que  s6  ddi  feyoe  focas  se  navega. 

Where  but  sea-moiHtert  cut  the  waTes  before. 


Beyond  where  Ceylon  lifts  her  spicy  breast. 
And  waves  her  woods  above  the  watery  waste. 


That  this  supposition  afibrded  our  aathor  a  dqid- 
ber  of  poetical  images,  and  adds  a  solemn  gran- 
deur to  his  subject,  might  perhaps  with  M.  Castera 
be  esteemed  a  sufficient  apology  for  the  poetical 
license  in  such  a  violation  of  historical  truth.  Yet 
whatever  liberties  an  epic  or  tragic  poet  may  com- 
mendably  take  in  emhellfshing  the  actions  of  his 
heroes,  an  assertion  relative  to  the  scene  where  his 
poem  opens,  if  false,  must  be  equally  ridtcuk>u8  as 
to  call  Vespasian  the  first  who  had  ever  assumed 
the  title  of  Csesar.  But  it  will  be  found  thatCa- 
moens  has  not  fallen  into  such  absurdity.  The 
poem  opens  with  a  description  of  the  Lusitanian 
fleet,  after  having  doubled  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope, 
driving  about  in  the  great  Ethiopian  ocean  so  fiir 
from  land  that  it  required  the  care  of  the  gods  to 
conduct  it  to  some  hospitable  shore.  Therefore^ 
though  it  is  certain  that  the  Phcenicians  passed  the 
Ne  plus  ultra  of  the  ancients;  though  it  is  proba- 
ble they  traded  on  the  coast  of  Cornwall,  and  the 
isles  of  Scilly ;  though  there  is  some  reason  to  be- 
lieve that  the  Madeiras  and  Carribees  were  known 
to  them  I  and  though  it  has  been  supposed  that 
some  of  their  ships  might  have  been  driven  by 
storm  .to  the  Brazils  or  North  America i  yet  there 
is  not  the  least  foundation  in  history  to  suppose  that 
they  traded  to  the  Indies  by  the  Cape  of  Good  ^ 
Hope.  There  is  rather  a  demonstration  of  the 
contrary;  ibr  it  is  ceruin  they  carried-  on  their 
traffic  with  the  east  by  a  much  nearer  and  safer 
«ay»  by  the  two  porta  of  Elath  and  Eziongeber  on 
the  Red  Sea.  Neither  is  it  certainly  known  in  what 
particular  part,  whether  in  the  Persian  gulf,  or 
in  the  Indian  ocean,  the  Tarshish  and  Ophir  of  the 
ancients  are  situated.  Though  it  is  certain  that 
Hanno  doubled  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope,  it  is  also 
equally  certain  that  his  voyage  was  merely  a  coast* 
ing  one,  like  that  of  Nearcbus  in  Alexander's  time* 
and  that  he  never  ventured  into  the  great  oceaut 
or  went  so  frir  as  Oama.  The  citation  from  Ma<^ 
crobius  proves  nothing  at  all  felative  to  the  point 
in  question;  for  it  is  certain  that  the  Romans  re« 
oeived  the  merchandise  of  India  by  the  way  of 
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With  prowest  more  than  human  forc'd  their  way 
To  the  fair  Kingdoms  of  the  rising  day —       [past. 
What  wars  they  wag'd,  what  seas,  what  dangers 
What  glorious  empire  crown'd  their  toils  at  last, 
Veot'roas  1  sing,  on  soaring  pinions  home, 
And  all  my  country's  wars  the  song  adorn  ' ;       10 
What  kin^,  what  heroes  of  my  native  land 
lliunder'd  on  Asia's  and  on  Afric's  strand ; — 
Illustrious  shades,  who  levell'd  in  the  dust 
The  idol -temples  and  the  shrines  of  lust; 
And  where,  erewhile,  foul  demons  were  rever'd. 
To  holy  faith  unnumberM  altars  rear'd^: 
Illustrious  names,  with  deathless  laurels  crownM, 
While  time  rolls  on  in  every  clime  renown'd  ! 

Let  Fame  with  wonder  name  the  Greek  no  more. 
What  lands  he  saw,  what  toils  at  sea  he  bore ;   20 


Syria  and  the  Mediterranean,  in  the  same  manner 
as  the  Venetians  imported  the  commodities  of  the 
east  from  Alexandria  before  the  discoveries  of  the 
Portuguese.  It  remains,  therefore,  that  Gama, 
who  sailed  by  the  compass,  after  having  gone 
further  than  his  contemporary  l^artholomew  Diaz, 
was  literally  the  flrst  who  ever  spread  sail  in  the 
great  southern  ocean,  and  that  the  Portuguese 
were  not  the  restorers,  but  literally  the  discoverers 
of  the  present  route  of  navigation  to  the  East  In- 
dies. 

3  **  }ie  interweayes  artfully  the  history  of  Por- 
tugal."— Voltaire. 

4  In  no  period  of  history  does  human  nature  ap- 
pear with  more  shocking  features  than  in  the  Spa- 
nish conquest  of  South  America.  To  the  immortal 
honour  of  the  first  Portuguese  discoverers,  their 
conduct  was  in  every  respect  the  reverse.  To  es- 
tablish a  traffic  equally  advantageous  to  the  na- 
tives as  to  themselves  was  the  principle  tbey  pro^ 
fessed,  and  the  strictest  honour,  and  that  huma- 
nity which  is  ever  inseparable  from  true  bravery, 
presided  over  their  transactions.  Nnr  did  they 
ever  proceed  to  hostilities  till  provoked,  either  by 
the  open  violence  or  by  the  perfidy  of  the  natives. 
Their  honour  was  admired,  and  their  friendship 
courted  by  the  Indian  princes.  To  mention  no 
more,  the  name  of  Gama  was  \lear  to  them,  and 
the  great  Albuquerque  was  beloved  as  a  fa- 
ther, and  his  memory  honoured  with  every  token 
of  affection  and  respect  by  the  people  and  princes 
of  India.  It  was  owing  to  this  spirit  of  honour  and 
humanity,  which  in  the  heroical  da}^  of  Portugal 
characterized  that  nation,  tkhat  the  religion  of  the 
Portugnese  was  eagerly  embracexl  by  many  kings 
and' provinces  of  Africa  and  India;  while  the 
Mexicans  with  manly  disdain  rejected  the  faith  of 
the  Spaniards,  professing  they  would  rather  go  to 
Hell  to  escape  these  cruel  tyrants,  than  gato  Hea- 
Ten,  where  they  were  told  they  should  meet  them, 
^eal  for  the  Christian  religion  was  esteemed,  at 
the  time  of  the  Portuguese  grandeur,  as  the  mo>^t 
cardinal  virtue;  and  to  propagate  Christianity  and 
extirpnte  Mohammedii^m  were  the  most  certain 
proofs  of  that  zeal.  In  nil  their  expeditions  this 
was  prufe5isedly  a  principal  motive  of  the  Lusita- 
nian  rnunarchs ;  and  Camoens  understood  the  na- 
ture of  epic  poetry  too  well  to  omit,  that  the  de- 
siirn  of  bis  hero  «:u  to  deliver  the  law  of  Heaven 
to  the  eastern  worl* ;  a  circumstance  which  gives 
^  noble  air  of  importance  and  pf  interest  to  the 
buftiness  of  his  poem. 


No  more  the  Tlrojan's  wandering  voyage  boast. 
What  storms  he  brav'd  on  many  a  per'lous  cotft : 
No  more  let  Rome  exult  in  Trajan's  name. 
Nor  eastern  conquests  AmmonPa  pride  piDclaim; 
A  nobler  hero's  deeds  demand  my  laya 
Than  e'er  adom'd  the  song  of  ancient  days; 
Illustrious  Gama,  whom  the  waves  obey*d, 
And  whose  dread  sword  the  fate  of  empire  sway'd. 

And  you,  fair  nymphs  of  Tbgus,  parent  stream, 
If  e'er  your- meadows  were  my  pastoral  theme,  30 
WhHe  you  have  listenM,  and  by  moonshine  seen 
My  footsteps  wander  o'er  your  banks  of  greel^ 
O  come  auspicious,  and  the  song  inspire 
With  all  the  boldneas  of  your  hero's  fire : 
Deep  and  majestic  let  the  numbers  flovp 
And,  rapt  to  Heaven,  with  ardent  fury  glow ; 
Unlike  the  verse  that  speaks  the  lover'a  grief^ 
When  heaving  sighs  afford  their  soft  relief. 
And  humble  reeds  bewail  the  shepherd's  pain: 
But  like  the  warlike  trumpet  he  the  strain         40 
To  rouse  the  hero's  ire ;  and  far  around. 
With  equal  rage,  your  warriors'  deeds  resound. 

And  thou,  O  bom  the  pledge  of  happier  day|S« 
To  guard  our  freedom  and  our  gbries  raise, 


s  King  Sebastian,  who  came  to  the  throne  io 
his  minority.  Though  the  warm  imagination  of 
Camoens  anticipated  the  praises  of  the  future 
hero,  the  young  monarch,  tike  Virgil's  PoUio,  had 
not  the  happiness  to  fultil  the  prophecy.  His  en- 
dowments and  enterprising  genius  promised  indeed 
a  glorious  reign.  Ambitious  of  military  laurels, 
he  led  a  powerful  army  into  Afrial,  on  purpose 
to  replace  Muley  Hamet  on  the  throne  ef  Morocco, 
from  which  he  had  been  deposed  by  Muley  Mo- 
lucco.  On  the  4th  of  August  1578,  in  the  twenty- 
fifth  year  of  hU  age,  he  gave  battle  to  the  usurper 
on  the  plains  of  Alcazar.  This  was  that  meroors- 
ble  engagement,  to  which  the  Mv>orish  emperor, 
extremely  weakened  by  sickuess,  was  carried  io  bis 
litter.  By  the  impetuosity  of  the  attack,  the  first 
line  of  the  Moorish  infantry  was  broken,  and  the 
second  disordered .  M uley  Mol  ucco  on  this  mount- 
ed his  horse,  drew  his  sabre,  and  would  have  put 
himi^elf  at  the  head  of  his  troops,  but  was  preveat^ 
ed  by  his  attendants.  On  this  act  of  violence,  his 
emotion  of  mind  was  so  great  that  be  fell  from  bis 
horse,  and  one  of  his  guards  having  caught  bim  ia 
his  arms,  conveyed  him  to  his  litter,  where,  pat- 
ting his  fingers  on  his  lips  to  enjoiu  them  silence, 
he  immediately  expired.  Hamet  Taba  stood  by 
the  curtains  of  the  carriage,  opened  them  fron 
time  to  time,  and  gave  out  orders  as  if  be  bad  re> 
ceived  them  from  the  emperor.  Victory  declared 
for  the  Moors,  and  the  defeat  of  the  Portuguese 
wa't  so  total,  that  not  above  fifty  of  their  «M0 
af  my  escaped.  Hieron  de  Mendo^  and  Sebaitisa 
de  Mesa  relate^  that  Don  Sebastian,  after  bavisg 
two  horses  killed  under  him,  was  surrounded  and 
taken :  but  tbe  party  who  had  secured  him  quar- 
relling among  themselves  whose  prisoner  he  vas,  s 
Moorish  officer  ro<le  up  and  struck  the  king  *■  Uov 
over  the  rigllt  eye,  which  brought  him  to  tbe 
ground,  when  despairing  of  ransom^  the  otheis  killad 
him.  Faria  y  Sousa,  an  exact  and  judicious  bis^ 
torian,  reports,  that  Lfiwis  de  Brito  meeting  tbe 
king  with  the  ix>yal  standard  wrapped  i>aind  bim, 
Sebastian  cried  ont,  "  Hold  it  fast,  let  us  die  qpoo 
iU"     Brito  affirmed  that  after  he  himself  vm 


Digitized  by 


Google 


OF  THE  LUSSIAD.    Book  I. 


«3S 


OivcB  to  the  voild  to  ipimd  noltgioo't  tvfty> 
And  poor  o'er  oitiiy  a  land  the  mental  day» 


talLen  prisoner,  he  taw  the  king  at  a   distance 
uapnrsued.    Don  Lewis  de  Lima  afterwards  met 
him  making  towards  the  river ;  and  this,  says  the 
historian,   was  the  last  time  he  was  ever  seen 
alive.    About  twenty  years  after  this  fiital  defeat 
there  appeared  a  stianger  stt  Venice,  who  called 
himself  Sebastian  king  of  Portugal.    His  person 
so  perfectly  resembled  Sebastian,  that  the  Portu- 
guese of  that  city  acknowledged  him  for  their  so- 
vereign.   Philip  IL  of  Spain  was  now  master  of  the 
crown  and  kingdom  of  Portugal.    His  ambassaii 
at  Veaice  charged  this  stranger  with  nnany  atro- 
cious crimes,  and  had  interest  to  get  him  appre- 
hended and  thrown  into  prison  as  an  impostor.   He 
widerwent  twenty-eight  examinations  before  a  com- 
mittee of  the  nobles,  in  which  he  clearly  acquitted 
himself  of  all  the  crimes  that  had  been  laid  to  his 
charge;  and  he  gave  a  distinct  account  of  the 
manner  in  which  he  had  passed  his  time  from  the 
fotal  defeat  at  Alcazar.    It  was  ofc^ected,  that  the 
successor  of  Muley  Mducco  sent  a  corpse  to  Por- 
tugal which  had  been  owned  as  that  of  the  king  by 
the  Portuguese  nobility  who  survived  the  battle. 
To  this  be  replied,  that  his  valet-de-chambre  had 
produced  that  body  to  fociliute  his  escape,  and 
that  the  nobility  acted  upon  the  same  motive:  and 
Mesa  and  Baena  confess  that  some  of  the  nobility, 
after  their  return  to  Portugal,   acknowledged  that 
the  corpse  was  so  disfigured  with  wounds  that  it 
was  impoasible  to  know  it    He  showed  natural 
marks  on  his  body,  which  many  remembered  on 
the  person  of  the  king  whose  name  he  assumed. 
He  entered  into  a  minute  detail  of  the  transactions 
that  had  passed  between  himself  and  the  republic, 
and  mentioned  the  secrets  of  several  conversations 
with  the  Venetian  ambassadors  in  the  palace  of 
Lisbon.     The  committee  were  astonished,    and 
showed  DO  disposition  to  declare  him  an  impostor; 
the  senate  however  refused  to  discuss  the  great' 
point,  unless  requested  by  some  prince  or  state  in 
alliance  with  them.    This  generous  part  was  per- 
formed by  the  prince  of  Orange,  and  an  examsna^ 
tion  was  made  with  great  solemnity,  hut  no  deci- 
sion followed,  only  the  senate  set  him  at  liberty, 
and  ordered  him  to  depart  their  dominions  in  three 
days.    In  his  flight  be  fell  into  the  hands  of  the 
Spaniards,  who  conducted  him  to  Naples,  where 
they  treated  him  with  the  most  barbarous  indig- 
nities. After  they  had  often  expoaed  him,  mounted 
on  an  ^199,  to  the  cruel  insults  of  the  brutel  mob, 
lie  was  shipped  on  board  a  galley  as  a  slave.    He 
was  then  carried  to  St.  Lucar,  from  thence  to  a 
castle  in  the  heart  of  Castillo,  and  never  was  heard 
of  more.    The  firmness  of  his  behaviour,  his  sin- 
gular modesty  and  heioical  patience,  are  men- 
tioned with  admiratkm  by  Le  Glede.    To  the  last 
he  maintained  the  truth  of  his  assertions: — a  word 
never  slipt  from  his  lips  which  might  oonntenance 
the  chaige  of  imposture,  or  justify  the  cruelty  of 
his  persecutora.    All  Europe  was  astonished  at  the 
ministry  qf  Spain,  who,  by  their  method  of  con- 
cocting itt  had  made  an  aflair  se  little  to  their 
credit^   the  topic  of  general  conversation;    and 
their  assertion,  that  the  unhappy  snfforer  was  a 
magician,  was  looked  upon  as  a  teeit  acknowledge- 
ment of  the  truth  of  his  pretensions. 


Thy  ftttore  honours  on  thy  shield  behold,    . 
The  cross,  and  victor's  wreath,  embost  in  gold  : 
At  thy  commanding  frown  we  trust  to  see 
The  Turk  and  Arab  bend  the  suppliant  knee :     SO 
Beneath  the  mora,  dread  king,  thine  empire  lies^. 
When  midnight  veils  thy  Luatanian  skies ; 
And  when  descending  in  the  western  main 
The  Sun  still  rises  on  thy  lengthening  reign7 : 
Thou  blooming  scion  of  the  noblest  stem. 
Our  nation's  safety,  and  our  age's  gem,— 
O  young  Sebastian,  hasten  to  the  prime 
Of  manly  youth,  to  Fame's  high  temple  dimh ; 
Yet  now  attentive  bear  the  Muse's  lay 
While  thy  green  years  to  manhood  speed  away:  69 
The  youthful  terronrs  of  thy  brow  suspend. 
And,  O  propitious,  to  the  song  attend. 
The  numerous  song,  by  patriot-pamion  fbr'd. 
And  by  the  glories  of  thy  race  inspir'd : 
To  be  the  herald  o£  my  country's  fome. 
My  first  ambition  and  my  dearest  aim : 
Nor  conquests  fobulons,  nor  actions  vain^ 
The  Muse's  pastime,  here  adorn  the  strain : 
Oriando^s  fury,  and  Bogero's  rage,. 
And  all  the  heroes  of  the  Aonian  page,  TO 

The  drsams  of  bards  sorpass'd  the  workl  shall  vtew^ 
And  own  their  boldest  fictions  may  be  true ; 
Surpass'd  and  dimm'd  by  the  superior  Maze 
Of  Game's  mighty  deeds,  which  here  bright  'Hrath 

displays. 
Nor  more  let  History  boast  her  heroes  old ; 
Their  glorious  rivals  here,  dread  prince,  behold : 
Here  shine  the  valiant  Nunio's  deeds  ttnfeign>d« 
Whose  single  arm  the  fhlling  state  susUin'd ; 
Here  feariess  Egas'  wars,  and,  Fuas,  thine, 
To  give  full  ardour  to  the  soqg  combine^  80 

But  ardonr  equal  to  your  martial  ire 
Demands  the  thundering  sounds  of  Homer*s  lyre. 
To  mateh  the  twelve  so  long  by  bards  lenown'd*. 
Here  brave  Magricio  and  his  peers  are  crown'd 
(A  glorious  twelve  1)  with  deathless  laurels,  woo 
In  gallant  arms  before  the  English  throne. 


*  When  we  ednsider  the  gloriowsaooesses  which 
had  attended  tlie  arms  of  Hie  Portuguese  in  Africa 
and  India,  and  the  high  reputatioo  of  their  mili- 
tary and  naval  prowess,  fbr  Portugal  was  then 
empress  of  the  ocean,  it  is  no  matter  of  wonder 
that  the  imagination  of  Gamoens  was  warmed  with 
the  view  of  his  country's  greatness,  and  that  be 
talks  of  its  power  and  grandeur  in  a  strain,  which 
must  appear  as  mere  hyperbole  to  those  whose 
ideas  of  PortugaFare  drawn  from  its  present  broken 
spirit  and  diminished  state. 

7  Imitated  perhaps  from  Rutilius,  ^leakingof 
the  Boman  empire, 
Volvitur  ipse  tibi,  qui  conspicit  omnia,  PheebuSt 
Atque  tuis  ortos  in  tua  ccMidit  equos; 
or  more  probably  from  these  lines  of  Bucbannan, 
addressed  to  John  III.  king  of  Portugal,  the  grand« 
fother  of  Sebastian, 

loque  tuis  Pbcebus  regnis  oriensque  cadensque 

Vhc  longom  fesso  oonderet  axe  diem. 
£t  quscunque  vago  se  circumvolvit  Olympo 
AJOTulget  ratibus  flamma  ministm  tuis. 

*  The  twelve  peers  of  Charlemagne,  often  men* 
tioned  in  the  old  romances.  For  the  episode  of 
Magricio  and  his  eleven  companionsy  seethe  Siatk 
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Unraatch'd  no  more  the  Gallic  Charles  shall  staad, 
Or  Canar's  name  the  6rst  of  praise  command : 
Of  nobler  acts  the  crovn'd  Aloozos  see. 
Thy  valiant  sires,  to  whom  the  bended  knee       90 
Of  vanqnish'd  Afric  bow'd.     Nor  less  in  fame. 
He  who  confin*d  the  rai^e  of  civi]  flame, 
The  godlike  John,  beneath  wboae  awful  swoid 
Kebellion  crouch'd  and  trembling own*d  him  lord. 
Those  heroes  too,  who  thy  bold  flag  unfuri'd, 
And  spread  thy  banners  o'er  the  eastern  world, 
*  WItuse  spears  subdued  the  kingdoms  of  the  mom. 
Their  names  and  glorious  wars  the  song  aAom  ; 
The  daring  Gama,  whose  unequali'd  name 
PnMid  monarch  shines  o'er  all  of  naval  fume  r  100 
Castro  the  bold,  in  arms  a  peerless  knight, 
And  stem  Pacheco,  dreadful  in  the  flght : 
The  two  Almeydas,  names  for  ever  dear, 
By  Tagiys  nymphs  embalmed  with  many  a  tear ; 
Ah,  still  their  early  fate  the  nymphs  shall  mourn, 
And  bathe  with  many  a  tear  their  hapless  urn: 
17or  shall  the  grtdlike  Albnquerk  restrain 
The  Muse's  fiiry ;  o'er  the  purpled  plain 
The  Muse  shall  lead  him  in  his  thundering  car 
Amidst  his  gloriou-  brothers  of  the  war,  110 

Whose  fame  in  arms  resounds  from  ^ky  to  sky. 
And  bids  their  deeds  the  powrr  of  death  Sefy. 
And  while  to  thee  I  tune  the  duteous  lay, 
Assume,  O  potent  king!  thine  empire's  sway ; 
With  thy  brave  host  through  Afric  march  along. 
And  give  new  triumphs  to  immortal  song : 
On  thee  with  earnest  eyes  the  nations  watt. 
And  cold  with  dread  the  Moor  expects  bis  fate ; 
The  barbarous  mountaineer  on  7'aurus'  brows 
To  thy  expected  yoke  his  shoulder  bows ;  120 

Fair  Thetis  wooes  thee  with  her  blue  domain. 
Her  nuptial  son,  and  fondly  yields  her  reign ; 
And  from  the  bowers  of  Heaven  thy  graodsires*  see 
Their  various  virtues  bloom  afresh  in  thee  ; 
One  for  the  joyful  days  of  peace  renown'd. 
And  one  with  war's  triumphant  laurels  cniwo'd : 
With  joyful  hands  to  deck  thy  manly  brow. 
They  twine  the  hiurel  and  the  olive-bough ; 
With  joyful  eyes  a  glorious  throne  they  see. 
In  Fame's  eternal  dome,  reserved  fDr  thee  >*.     130 
Yet  while  thy  youthful  hand  delays  to  wield 
The  sceptre'd  pbwer,  or  thunder  of  the  field. 
Here  view  thine  Argonauts,  in  seas  unknown. 
And  all  theternnirsof  the  burning  zone. 
Till  their  proud  standards,  rear'd  in  other  skies, 
And  all  their  conquests  meet  thy  wondering  eyes". 

•  John  in.  king  of  Portugal,  celebrated  for  a 
long  and  peaceful  rcien ;  and  the  empcmr  Charles 
V.  who  was  engaged  in.almost  continual  wars. 
**Anne  novum  tardts  sidus  te  meosibus  adda?. 
Qua  locus  F.rignnen  inter,  Chela^quesequentes 
Panditur :  ipse  tibi  jam  brachisr  con  trahitardens 
Scorpius,  et  cceli  justa  plus  parte  reliquit.  Vh^. 
"  Some  critics  have  condemned  Virgil  for  stop- 
|»ing  his  narrative  to  introduce  even  a  short  obser- 
vation of  his  own.    Milton's  beautiful  complaint 
of  his  blindness  has  been  blamed  for  the  same  Pea- 
fon,  as  being  no  part  of  the  subject  of  his  poem* 
The  address  of  Camoens  to  don  Sebastian  has  not 
escaped  the  same  censure  j  though  in  some  mea- 
tnrt^  nndeserredly,  as  the  poet  has  had  the  ait  to 
interweave  therein  some  part  of  the  general  4rgu- 
t  of  his  poem. 


Now  far  from  land,  o'er  Keptnne'9  dread  aiM>de^ 
The  Liisiunian  fleet  triumphant  rode ; 
Onward  they  trac'd  the  wide  and  lonesome  main. 
Where  changeful  Proteus  leads  his  scaly  train  ;  140 
The  dancing  vanes  before  the  zephyrs  flowM, 
And  their  bold  keels  the  trackless  ocean  pIongbM  ; 
Unplough'd  before  the  green  tinged  billows  roec. 
And  curi'd  and  whitened  round  the  nodding  prows- 
Wben  Jove,  the  god  who  with  a  thought  controla 
The  raging  seas,  and  balances  the  poles. 
From  Heav'n  beheld,  and  will'd  in  sovereign  state. 
To  fix  the  eastern  world's  depending  hte: 
Swifl  at  hb  nod  th'  Olympian  herald  flies. 
And  calls  th'  immortal  senate  of  the  skies  ;        150 
Where,  from  the  sov'reign  throne  of  E^rthaud 
Th'  immutable  decrees  of  Fate  arc  given.  [Hcavexiy 
Instant  the  regents  of  the  spheres  of  light. 
And  those  who  rule  the  paler  orbs  of  night. 
With  those,  the  gods  whose  delegated  sway 
The  burning  South  and  fVozen  North  obey; 
And  they  whose  empires  see  the  day-star  rise. 
And  evening  Phoebus  leave  the  westem  skies; 
All  instant  pour'd  along  the  milky  road. 
Heaven's  eiystal  pavements  glittering  as  they  trade: 
And  now,  obedient  to  the  dread  command,        161 
Before  their  awful  lord  in  order  stand. 

Sublime  and  dreadful  on  his  regal  throne. 
That  glow'd  with  st«rs,and  bright  as  lightning  shcvie, 
Th'  immortal  sire,  who  darts  the  thunder,  sate. 
The  crown  ard  sceptre  added  solemn  state ;  [rays 
The  crown,  of  Heaven's  own  pearls,  whose  ardent 
Flam'd  round  his  brows,  outshone  the  diamond's 

blaze  t 
His  breath  such  gales  of  vital  fragrance  shed, 
As  might,  with  sudden  life,  inspire  the  dead :  170 
Supreme  control  tbron'd  in  his  awful  eyes 
Appear'd,  and  mark'd  the  monarch  of  the  skies. 
On  seats  that  bom'd  with  pearl  and  ruddy  gold, 
llie  subject  gods  their  sovereign  lord  enfold. 
Each  inliis  rank,  when;  with  a  voice  (hat  shook 
The  towersof  Heaven,  the  world's  dread  mlerspokei 

'*immorta^  heirs  of  light,  my  purpose  hear. 
My  counsels  ponder,  and  the  Fates  revere: 
Unless  Oblivion  o*er  your  minds  has  thrown 
Her  dark  blank  shades,  to  you,  ye  gods,  are  known 
The  Fates'  decree,  and  ancient  warlike  fame     181 
Of  that  bold  race  which  l>oests  of  Lusns'  name; 
That  bold  advent'nms  race,  the  Fates  declare, 
A  potent  empire  in  the  ^st  shall  rear. 
Surpassing  BabePs  or  the  Persian  fame. 
Proud  Onecia's  boast,  or  Rome's  illustrioos  name 
Oft  from  these  brilliant  seats  have  yon  beheld 
The  sons  of  Lusus  on  the  dusty  field, 
Though  few,  triumphant  o'er  the  numeroos  Mbortg 
Till  from  the  beauteouslawnsonTago's  shores  190 
They  drove  the  cruel  foe.    And  oft  has  Heaven 
Beibre  their  troops  the  proud  Castilians  driven  ; 
While  Victory  her  eagle-wings  display'd 
Where'er  their  warriors  wave  the  shining  blades. 
Nor  rests  unknown  how  Losns'  heroes  stood 
When  Rome's  ambition  dyed  the  world  withbfciod  ^ 
What  glorious  laurels  Viriatus  >*  gain*d. 
How  oft  his  sword  with  Roman  gore  wasftabM  j 


i«  This  brave  Lusitanian,  who  was  first  a  shep- 
herd and  a  famous  hunter,  and  afterwards  a  cap- 
tain of  banditti,  exasperated  at  the  tyranny  of  the 
lans,  enoonraged  his  oountrymen  to  levolt  and 
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And  wbal  fair  palms  tbeir  martial  ardour  crown'd, 
l¥hen  led  to  kiattle  by  the  chief  renown'd,       HOO 
Who  feign'd  a  demon,  in  a  deer  concealM  «3, 
To  him  the  counsels  of  the  gods  re%Tai'd. 
And  now  ambitious  to  extend  their  awajr 
Beyond  tbeir  conquests  on  the  southmost  bay 
Of  Arric*s  swarthy  coa^  on  floating  wood 
They  brave  the  terrours  of  the  dreary  flood. 
Where  onJy  black-wing'd  mtstR  have  hover'd  o*er, 
Or  driviog  clouds  have  9ail'd»tbe  wave  befiwe; 
Beneath  new  skies  they  bold  their  dreadful  way 
To  reach  th^cradle  of  the  new-bom  day :         210 
And  Fate,  whove  mandates  unrevok'd  remain. 
Has  willM  that  long  shall  Lusus*  offspring  reign 
The  lords  of  that  wide  sea^  whose  waves  behold 
The  Snn  come  forth  enthroned  in  burning  gold. 

shake  off  the  yoke.  Being  appointed  general,  he 
defeated  Vetilius  the  prsBior,  who  commanded  in 
LusiUnia,  or  farther  Spain.  After  this  he  defeated, 
in  three  pitched  battles,  the  prstors  C.  Plautius 
Hypsaras,  and  Claudius  Unimanns,  though  they 
Jed  against  him  very  numerous  armies.  For  six  years 
he  oontinued  victorious,  putting  the  Romans  to 
flight  wherever  he  met  them,  and  laying  waste  the 
countries  of  their  allies.  Having  obtained  such 
advantages  over  the  proconsul  Servilianus,  that  the 
only  choioe  which  was  left^o  the  Roman  army  was 
death  or  slavery;  the  bimve  Viriatus,  instead  of 
putting  them  all  to  the  sword,  as  he  could  easily 
have  done,  sent  a  depuUtion  to  the  general,  ofier- 
Ing  to  oonclttde  a  peace  with  him  on  this  single 
condition,  that  he  should  continne  master  of  the 
country  now  in  bis  power,  and  that  the  Romans 
•honld  remain  possesKd  of  the  rest  of  Spain. 

The  prooooBul,  who  expected  nothing  but  death 
or  slavery,  thought  these  very  favourable  and  mo- 
derate terms,  and  without  hesitation  concluded 
a  peace,  which  was  soon  after  ratified  by  the  Ro- 
man senate  and  people.  Viriatus,  by  this  treaty, 
completed  the  glorious  design  he  had  always  in 
■view,  which  was  to  erect  a  kingdom  in  the  vast 
country  he  had  conquered  from  the  Republic.  And 
had  it  not  been  for  the  treachery  of  the  Romans,  he 
would  have  become,  as  Florus  calls  him,  the  Ro- 
mulus of  Spain :  he  would  have  founded  a  monar- 
chy capable  of  counterbalancing  the  power  of 
Borne. 

The  Senate,  still  desirous  to  revenge  their  late 
defeat,  soon  after  this  peace  ordtTed  Q.  Servilius 
Cspio  to  exasperate  Viriatus,  and  force  him  by  re- 
peated  affronto  to  commit  the  first  acts  of  hostility. 
But  this  mean  artifice  did  not  succeed.  Viriatus 
would  not  be  provoked  .to  a  breach  of  the  peace. 
On  this  the  conscript  fothers,  to  the  etemai  dis* 
grace  of  their  republic,  ordered  Csepio  to  declare 
war,  and  to  proclaim  Viriatus,  who  had  given  no 
provocation,  an  enemy  to  Rome.  To  this  baseneu 
Cxpio  added  still  a  greater ;  he  corrupted  the  am- 
bassadors which  Viriatus  had  sent  to  negotiate  with 
him,  who,  at  the  instigation  of  the  Roman,  treacher- 
ously murdered  their  protector  and  general  while 
he  slept.— Univ.  Hist. 

**  Sertorius,  who  was  inviteid  by  the  Luskanians 
to  defend  them  against  the  Romans.  He  bad  a 
tame  white  hmd,  which  he  bad  accustomed  to  fol- 
low him,  and  firom  which  be  pretended  to  receive 
the  instructions  of  Diana.  By  this  artifice  he  im- 
powd  upon  the  Bupentitignof  that  jpeople- 
*  '^  '  '     Vid,  Pint. 


But  now,  the  tedbns  length  of  winter  past, 
DistrRss'd  and  weak,  the  heroes  faint  at  last. 
What  gulfs  they  dar'd,  you  saw,  what  storms  thejr 

brav»d. 
Beneath  what  varioui  heavens  their  banners  wav'd ! 
Now  Mercy  pleads,  and  soon  the  rising  land 
To  their  glad  eyes  shall  o*er  the  waves  expand.  2^ 
As  welcome  friends  the  natives  shall  receive. 
With  bounty  feast  them,  and  with  joy  relieve. 
And  when  refreshment  shall  their  strength  renew. 
Thence  shall  they  tum,and  their  bold  route  pursue.** 

So  spuke  high  Jove :  the  gods  in  silence  heardy 
Then,  rising,  each,  by  turns,  his  thoughts  preferr'd: 
But  chief  was  Bacchus  of  the  advene  train  ^; 
Fearful  he  was,  nor  fear'd  his  pride  in  vain. 
Should  Lusus*  race  arrive  on  India's  shore. 
His  ancient  honours  would  be  known  no  more  ;  t30 
No  more  in  Nysa  ^  should  the  native  tell 
What  kings,  what  mighty  hosts  before  him  fell. 
The  fertile  vales  beneath  the  rising  Sun 
He  viewed  as  his,  by  right  of  victory  woo. 
And  deem'd  that  ever  in  immortal  song 
The  conqueror's  title  should  to  him  belong, 
YetFate,  he  knew,  bad  will>d,that,  loos'dfromSpai% 
Boldly  advent'rous  through  the  polar  main, 
A  warlike  race  should  oome,  renowned  in  amis» 
And  shake  the  eastern  world  with  war's- alarmiy 
Whose  glorious  conquest  and  etemid  £une        fi4t 
In  black  oblivion^  waves  should  whelm  his  name. 

Urania- Venus  *^  queen  of  sacred  love. 
Arose,  and  fix'd  her  asking  eyes  on  Jove : 
Her  eyes,  well  pleas'd,  in  Lusna*sons  could  trace 
A  kindred  likeness  to  the  Roman  race. 
For  whom  of  old  such  kind  regard  she  bore  ^ ;    ' 
The  same  their  triumphs  on  Barbaria's  shore. 
The  same  the  ardour  of  their  warlike  flame. 
The  manly  music  of  their  tongue  '*  the  same.  250 


>-!  The  French  translator  has  the  following  note 
on  this  place :  Le  Camoens  n'a  pourtant  £it  en 
cela  que  suivre  Pexamplede  I'Ecriture,  oomme  on 
le  voit  dans  ces  paroles  du  premier  chapitre  de 
Job.  Qoidam  autem  die  cum  venissent,  &c.  Un 
jour  que  les  enfans  du  Seigneur  s'^toient  assemble 
devant  son  trone,  Satan  y  vintaussi,  fcc. 

>A  An  ancient  city  in  India,  sacred  to  Bacchus; 

^  We  have  already  observed,  that  an  allegorical 
machinery  has  always  been  esteemed  an  essential 
requisite  of  the  epopoeia,  and  the  reason  upon 
which  it  is  founded  has  been  pointed  out.  Tbe 
all^rical  machinery  of  tbe  Lusiad  has  now  com- 
menced ;  and  throughout  the  poem  the  hero  is 
guarded  and  conducted  by  the  Celestial  Venus,  or 
Divine  Love.  The  true  {Metical  colouring  is  thus 
supported  and  preserved:  but  in  illustration  of  this, 
see  the  Preface,  and  the  note  on  the  allegory  of 
Homer,  near  the  end  of  the  Sixth  Lusiad. 

*7  See  the  note  in  the  Second  Book  on  the  fol- 
lowing passage : 

As  when  in  Ida's  bower  she  stood  of  yore,  3cc 

•*  Camoens  says, 
£  na  lingoa,.na  qual  quando  imagina, 
Cqpi  pouca  corTup9ao  ere  que  be  Latina. 
Qualifications  are  never  elegant  in  poetry.    Fan- 
Shaw's  translation,  and  the  original,  both  prove 
this. 

■  tbdr  tongue 

Which  she  thinks  Latin  with  small  drots  afflong. 
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MICKLE'S  TRANBULTION 


Aifectioa  thvs  the  lordly  goddeM  •vay*d» 
Kor  leM  what  Fate^i  unblotted  page  diaplay'd ; 
Where'er  thi»  people  sboald  their  empire  rmtBe» 
She  knew  her  altars'  would  annimiber  d  blaze^ 
Aad  barbarous  nathms  at  her  holy  shrine 
Be  humaaiz'd,  aud  taught  her  lore  divrae. 
Her  spreading  hi^nours  thus  the  one  inqiir'd. 
And  one  the  dread  to  lose  his  vonfaip  fic'd. 
Their  struggling  fsctioos  shook  th'  Olympian  elate 
With  all  the  clamorous  tempest  of  debatOt         S60 
Thus  when  the  storm  with  sudden  gust  iafades 
The  ancient  forest's  deep  and  lofty  shades, 
The  bursting  whirlwinds  tear  their  rapid  eonrsey 
The  shattered  oaks  crash,  and  with  echoes  hoarse 
The  mo«iniains  groan,  while  whirling  onrthe  Uaat 
The  thickening  leaves  a  gloomy  darkness  cast. 
Such  was  the  tumult  in  the  blest  abodest 
When  Mars,  high  tow'riof  o'er  the  rival  gods, 
Stepp'd  forth  ;  stem  sparkles  from  hit  eye-balls 

glanc'd; 
And  now,  before  the  throne  of  Jove  adTanc*d,  5IT0 
CXer  his  left  shoulder  his  broad  shield  he  throws. 
And  lifts  his  helm  above  his  dreadful  brows: 
Bold  and  enrsg'd  he  sUnds,  and,  frowning  round, 
Strikes  hb  tall  spear-rstaff  on  the  sounding  ground ; 
Heaven  trembled,  aud  the  light  tuni'd  pale  *t-.-Sach 
His  fierce  demeanouro'erOlympus  spread:  [drand 
When  thus  the  warrior,—"  O  eternal  sira^ 
lliine  is  the  sceptre,  thine  the  thunder's  fire. 
Supreme  dominion  thine ;  then,  father,  hear.  fi79 
Shall  that  bold  race  which  once  to  thee  was  dear. 
Who,  nbw  fulfilling  thy  decrees  of  old,         [hold, 
Through  these  wild  waves  their  learlesa  jonniey 
Shall  that  bold  race  no  more  thy  care  engage^ 
But  sink  the  viotitnsof  nnhallowM  rage ! 
Bid  Bacchus  yield  to  reason's  voice  divine, 
Bacchus  the  cause  of  Lusus*  sons  woald  join  ; 
Lusus,  the  lovM  companion  of  his  cares. 
His  earthly  I  oils,  his  dangers,  and  his  wars : 
But  envy  still  a  foe  to  worth  will  prove, 
To  worth  though  guarded  by  the  arm  of  Jove.  890 

**  Then  thou,  dread  lord  of  fate,  unmoved  remain, 
Kor  let  weak  change  thine  awful  counsels  staioy 
For  Lusus'  race  thy  promiaM  favour  show  i 
Swift  as  the  arrow  from  Apollo's  bow 
Let  Maia's  son  eaplore  the  watery  way. 
Where  spent  with  toil,  with  weary  hopes,  they  stray  | 
And  safe  tii  harbour,  through  the  deep  untried. 
Let  him,  impower'd,  their  wandering  vessels  guide ; 
There  let  them  hear  of  India's  wish'd-for  shore. 
And  balmy  rest  tbeirfaintingstrength  restore."  300 

He  spoke  t  high  Jove  assenting  bow'd  the  bead, 
And  Aoating  clouds  of  nectar'd  fragrance  shed : 
Then  lowly  bending  to  th'  eternal  sire. 
Each  in  his  duteous  rank,  the  gods  retire,  [weigh'd. 

Whilst  thus  in  Heaven's  bright  palace  fate  was 
Right  onward  still  the  brave  armada  stray*d: 
Right  on  they  steer  by  Ethiopia's  strand 
And  pastoral  Madagascar's  ^  verdant  land. 


^9  The  thought  in  the  original  has  "tomethiog  in 
It  wildly  great,  though  it  is  not  expressed  in  the 
happiest  manner  of  Camoens, 

O  Ceo  tremeo,  e  Apolk>  detorvado 
Hum  pouco  a  Inz  perdeo,  oonio  iofiado. 
/      ••  Called  by  the  ancient  geographers  Menuthb, 
and  Cema  Bthiopica^  by  the  natives,  the  Island  of 
the  Moon  i  and  by  the  Portuguese,  the  Isle  of  St 
Laurence,  on  whoee  feUivnl  they  discovered  it 


Beiire  the  bnlmy  galea  ef^eeiftdipfing,  [wio^ 
With  Heav'n  their  friend,  they  spread  the  canvsts 
The  sky  cerulean,  and  the  breathing  air,        3U 
The  lasting  promise  of  a  calm  deelsure. 
Behind  them  now  the  cape  of  Prase  beoda. 
Another  ocean  to  their  view  extends. 
Where  black*topp'd  islands,  to  their  longing  eysa^ 
Lav'd  by  the  gentle  waves**,  in  prospect  risei 
But  Oama  (captain  of  the  venfrous  band. 
Of  bold  emprise,  and  bom  for  high  command, 
Whose  martial  fires,  with  prudence  clcae  allied, 
Ensur'd  the  smiles  of  fortune  on  his  aide)  [pesr'l, 
Bears  off  those  shores  which  waste  and  wild  ap- 
And  eastward  still  for  happier  climates  steer'd:  Sit 
When  gathering  round  and  biackeninge^er  the  tidi, 
A  fiaet  of  soaall  canoes  the  pilot  spied ; 
Hoisting  their  sails  of  palm-tree  leaves,  inwove 
With  curious  art,  e  svaroiing  croerd  they  mevei 
Long  were  their  boata,  and  diarp  to  boimd  ahNig 
Through  the  dash'd  waters,  broad  their  oars  sad 
The  bending  toweis  ea  their  features  bore  [stmog: 
The  swarthy  marks  of  Phaeton's**  fall  of  yore,'  3M 
When  flaming  lightnings  aoorch'd  the  banks  of  Po^ 
And  nations  Uadben'd  in  the  dread  overthrow. 
Their  garb,  discover'd  as  approaching  nigh. 
Was  cotton,  strip'd  with  many  a  gnudy  dye : 
'T  was  one  whole  pieoe;  beneath  mm  aim,  confia'd; 
The  reat  hung  loose  aald  fiutter^d  on  the  wind; 
All,  but  one  breast,  above  the  loins  was  bete. 
And  swelling  turbans  bound  their  .ietty  hair  t 
Theirarms were  bearded  darta  and  ftJchiooa  broad. 
And  warlike  music  sounded  as  they  row'd.        540 
With  by  the  sailors  saw  the  boatt  draw  near. 
With  joy  beheld  the  human  fece  appear :     [plors, 
What  nations  these,  their  wondering  tbonghta  tar 
What  ritea  they  follow,  end  what  god  adore. 
And  now  with  hands  and  kerchieft  wav'd  in  air 
The  barb'rotts  race  their  friendly  mind  declare. 
Glad  were  the  crsw,  aad  waen'd  that  happy  day 
Should  end  their  dsngers  and  their  toils  repay. 
The  lofty  masts  the  nimble  youths  ascend. 
The  ropes  they  haul,  and  o^er  the  yardnurme  bend ; 
And  now  their  bowsprits  pointing  to  the  shore,  351 
(  A  safe  moon'd  hay,)  with  slackened  aaila  they  bora : 

*>  The  original  says,  The  sea  showed  them  new 
islands,  which  it  encircled  and  laved.    Thus  rsa- 
dered  by  Fanshaw : 
Neptune  discks'd  new  isles  which  he  did  play 
•About,  and  with  his  billowa  danot  the  hay. 
«  ...^  ferunt  Inctu  Cycnom  Phaetooia  amati, 
Populeas  inter  ftondea  umhraooque  aororum 
Dum  canity  etmeestom  muaaaolatur  amorca: 
Canentem  omiIU  pluma  duxiase  seneetam, 
Linqoentem  terras,  at  sidera  voce  aeqnenteai. 
Virg.  StL  X.  1. 1S9. 
The  nistorieal  foundatkm  of  the  febte  of  PhaetsB 
is  this:   Phaeton  was  a  young  enterpiiainf  priaoe 
of  Libya.    Croaaing  the  Mediterranean  in  cpieat  sf 
adventures,  he  lai^ad  at  Epirus,  from  whence  he 
went  to  luly  to  see  his  intimate  friend  Cygnai 
Phaeton  was  skilled  in  astrology,  firom  whence  he 
arrogated  to  himself  the  title  of  the  son  of  Apolla. 
One  day  in  the  heat  of  summer,  as  he  was  ridiag 
along  the  banks  of  the  Po,  his  horses  took  ftight  st 
a  dap  of  thunder,  and  phmged  into  the  riviv, 
where,  together  with  their  maater,  they  perisbcA 
Cygnus,  who  was  a  poet,  celebrated  the  death  sf 
hia  fiiead  in  ittm,  from  whence  the  fehle. 

Vid.Plutar.uiVitPyiT. 
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With  cbMrTol  flhoiiU  fiwy  foil  tb*  fiUwr'd  t«il, 
Tbfti  ten  md  Itm  ftope  qtHveringon  tte  gale; 
The  prowa,  tlieir  fpeed  stopped,  o'er  t^  nnigw  nod, 
Tbe  falling  aBebon  daih  tbe  fiaeiiiing  flood : 
When  sudden  at  they  stopped,  the  swarthy  race 
With  miles  of  fHendly  welooiiieoo  each  iaoe» 
The  ship's  high  sides  swift  by  the  oordage  olinb : 
ninstrions  Oama,  with  an^  air  saUini^  360 

Sollen*d  by  mild  hmnaiiity,  reoeifss, 
And  to  their  chief  the  hand  of  firiaodship  gives ; 
Bids  spfread  tbe  hoard,  and,  instant  as  he  mAA, 
Along  the  deck  the  festive  board  is  spread : 
The  sparbling  wine  in  crystal  goUets  glows. 
And  ronnd  and  round  with  cheerful  welcome  flows. 
While  thos  tbe  vine  its  sprightly  glee  insptres. 
From  whence  the  fleet,  the  swarthy  chief  inquires ; 
What  itfas.they  pass'di,  what 'vantage  would  attain, 
And  what  the  shore  their  purpose  bop'd  to  gain  i 
*'  Pitom  fbrthest  west,'*  the  Losian  race  rrply,  971 
**  To  teach  tbe  golden  eastern  shores  we  try. 
Thrcmgb  that  unbounded  sea  whose  billows  roll 
From  the  cold  Dorthem  to  tbe  southern  pole  $ 
And  by  the  wide  extent,  the  dreary  vast 
Of  AAric's  ba:rs,  already  have  we  past ; 
And  many  a  sky  have  seen,  and  many  a  sborOy 
Whete  but  sea-monsters  cot  tbe  waves  before. 
To  spread  the  glories  of  our  monarch's  reigi^ 
For  India's  shore  we  brave  tbe  trackless  main,  380 
Our  glorious  toil,  and  at  his  nod  would  brave 
The  dismal  gnlfs  of  Acheron's  black  wave. 
And  now,  in  turn,  your  race,  your  country  tell^ 
If  on  your  lips  fidr  tmth  delights  to  dwell } 
To  us,  unconscious  of  the  ftilsehood,  show, 
MTfaat  of  these  seas  and  India's  site  you  know.'' 

**  Riide  are  the  natires  here/'  the  Moor  replied, 
"  Dark  are  their  minds,and  brutoHlesire  their  gnlde : 
But  we,  of  alien  bk>od  and  strangers  here. 
Nor  hold  their  customs  nor  their  laws  revere.    390 
From  Abram*s  race  our  holy  prophet  *>  spmng, 
An  angel  taught,  and  Heaven  inspir'd  his  tongue; 
His  sacred  rites  and  mandates  we  obey. 
And  distant  empires  own  bis  holy  sway. 
From  jfle  to  isle  our  trading  vessels  roam* 
Mozambic*s  harbour  our  commodk>us  home. 
If  then  your  sails  for  India's  shores  eocpaady 
For  sultry  Ganges  or  Hy^spes*  strand. 
Here  shall  you  find  the  pilot  skili'd  to  guide 
Through  all  the  dangers  of  the  perMous  tide. 
Though  wide-spread  shelves  and  cruel  rocks 
Lark  in  the  way,  and  whirlpools  rage  between. 
Accept,  mean  while,  what  fruiU  these  islands  hold. 
And  to  the  regent  let  your  wish  he  told. 
Then  may  your  mates  tbe  needful  stores  provide^ 
And  all  your  various  wants  be  hera  supplied." 

So  spake  the  Moor,  and  bearing  smiles  untrue. 
And  signs  of  friendship,  with  bts  bands  withdrew. 
O'erpower'd  with  joy  unhop'd  the  saikirs  stood, 
To  find  such  kindneai  on  a  shore  so  rude.        410 

Now,  shooting  o'er  the  flood  bis  fervid  Maze, 
The  red-brow*d  Sun  withdraws  his  beamy  rays; 
Safe  in  the  bay  the  crew  forget  their  cares. 
And  peaceful  re^t  their  wearied  strength  repairs. 
Calm  Twilight *«  now  his  drowsy  mantle  spreads. 
And  shade  on  shade  the  gloom  still  deepening  sheds. 


^  Mohammed,  who  was  descended  Irom  Ishmael, 
the  son  of  Abraham  by  Hagar. 

^  Camoens,  in  this  passage,  has  imitated  Ho- 
mer in  the  maaner  of  Viig il :  by  dlvernfying  the 


400 


Tbe  Moon,  foll-ofb'd,  forsnkct  bar  vuMiy  cnvi^     * 
And  lifts  her  lovely  head  above  the  wave. 
The  snowy  splendours  of  her  modest  ray      [play : 
Stream  o'er  tbe  glistening  waves,  and  quivering 
Around  her,  glittering  on  the  Heaven's  aroh'd  brow, 
Unnumber'd  stars,  enclos'd  in  aiure,  glow»      49S 
Thick  as  tbe  dew-drops  of  the  April  dawn. 
Or  May-floweis  crowding  o'er  the  daisy-lawn  s 
The  csnvass  whitens  in  the  silvery  beam. 
And  with  a  mild  pale  red  the  pendants  gleam : 
The  masts'  tall  shadows  tremble  o'er  tbe  deep  i 
The  peaceful  winds  a  holy  silence  keep  ; 
Tbe  watchman's  carol,  echo*d  from  tbe  prows, 
Akme,  at  times,  awakes  tbe  still  repose.  430 

Aorore  DOW,  with  dewy  lustre  bright. 
Appears  ascending  oo  tbe  rear  of  night. 
With  gentle  hand,  as  seeming  oft  to  pause, 
The  purple  cortaine  of  the  mom  she  draws ; 
The  Sun  comes  Ibrth,  and  soon  the  joyful  crew. 
Each  aiding  each,  thehr  joyful  tasks  pursues 
Wide  O'er  the  decks  the  spreading  sails  they  throw; 
From  each  tall  mast  tbe  waving  streamers  flow  ; 
All  seems  a  festive  holiday  on  board 
To  welcome  to  tbe  fleet  the  island's  k>rd.  440 

With  equal  joy  the  regent  sails  to  meet, 
And  brings  fresh  cates,  his  offerings,  to  tbe  fleet : 
For  of  bis  kindred  race  their  line  he  deems. 
That  siivage  race  who  rush'dfWHU  Caspia's  streaoM^ 
And  triumph'd  o'er  the  east,  and,  Asia  won. 
In  proud  Byzantium  fix'd  their  haughty  tbranei. 
Brave  Vasoo  hails  the  chief  with  honest  smiles, 
And  gift  for  gift  with  liberal  hand  he  piles. 
His  gifts,  the  boast  of  Europe's  arU  disclose, 
And  sparkling  red  the  wine  of  Tagus  flows.        450 
High  on  the  shrouds  the  wondering  sailon  hung. 
To  note  tbe  Moorish  garb  and  barbarous  tongue: 
Nor  less  the  subtle  Moor,  with  wonder  fired. 
Their  mien,  their  dress,  and  hirdly  ships  admired : 
Much  he  tnquires,their  king's,  their  country's  name. 
And,  if  from  Turkey's  fertile  shores  they  came : 
What  Ood  they  worshipp'd,  what  their  tmettd  km. 
What  araM  they  wielded,  and  what  armour  wore. 
To  whom  brave  Game:   "  Nor  of  Hagar's  blood 
Am  I,  nor  plough  from  Iznmel's  shores  the  flood ; 
RxNn  Europe's  strand  I  trare  tbe  foamy  way,  461 
To  find  the  regions  of  tbe  infont  day.  [bow. 

The  Ood  we  worriiip  stretch'd  yon  heaven's  high 
And  gave  these  swelling  wares  to  roll  below ; 
The  hemispheres  of  night  and  day  he  spread. 
He  scoop'd  each-vale,  and  rear'd  each  monntain'i 
His  word  produc'd  the  nations  of  the  Earth,  [head  : 
And  gave  the  spirits  of  the  sky  thehr  birth. 

scene  he  has  made  the  description  his  own.    The 
passage  alladed  to  is  in  the  Eighth  Iliad  : 

'rif  3*  •«•*  It  i^mtf  Affm  ^mutiir  Jt^  nAjvas 
^umr  &^nrfiwi»,  &c. 
Tbns  elegantly  translated  by  Pope : 

As  when  the  Moon,  refulgent  lamp  of  night, 
O'erHeaven's  clear  azure  spreads  her  sacred  light. 
When  not  a  breath  disturbs  the  deep' serene. 
And  not  a  cloud  o'ercasts  the  solemn  scene ; 
Around  her  throne  the  virid  planets  roll. 
And  stars  unnumber'd  gild  tbe  gkiwing  pole. 
O'er  the  dark  trees  a  yellower  verdure  shed. 
And  tip  with  silver  every  mountain's  bead; 
Then  shine  tbe  vales,  the  rocks  in  prospect  rise, 
A  flood  of  glory  bursts  from  all  the  skies : 
The  conscious  swains,  rejoicing  in  the  sight. 
Eye  the  blue  vault,  and  bless  the  useful  light 
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MICKLE*S  TRANSLATION 


On  Earth,  by  tiim,  his  holy  lore  wai  giv^D, 
On  Earth  he  Vameto  raise  mankind  to  Heaven.  470 
And  now  behold,  what  most  your  eyes  desire. 
Our  shining  armour,  and  oar  arms  of  fire ; 
For  who  has  once  in  friendly  peace  beheld. 
Win  dread  to  meet  them  on  the  battle-field." 

Straight  as  he  spoke,  the  warlike  stores  displayed 
Their  glorious  show,  where,  tire  on  tire  inlaid, 
Appea?d  of  glittering  steel  the  carabines ; 
There  the  plumed  helms  and  pooderous  brigan- 

dinea; 
O'er  the  broad  bucklers  sculptured  orbs  embost,  479 
The  crooked  falcbioos'  dreadful  blades  were  crost  i 
Hcreclasping  grpaves,  and  plated  mail-quilts  strong, 
The  long-bows  here,  and  rattling  qulvePK  bung ; 
jind  like  a  grove  the  biimish'd  spears  were  seen. 
With  dartj,  and  halberts  double-edged  between ; 
Here  dread  grenadoes,  and  tremeodous  bombs, 
With  deaths  ten  thousand  lurking  in  their  wombs; 
And  far  around,  of  brown  and  du^ky  red. 
The  pointed  piles  of  iron  halls  were  spread. 
The  bombardeers  now  to  the  regent's  view 
The  thundering  mortars  and  titc  cannon  drew ;  490 
Yet  at  their  leader^s  nod,  the  sons  of  flame 
(For  brave  and  generous  ever  are  the  same) 
Withheld  their  hands,  nnr  gave  the  seeds  of  fire 
To  rouse  the  thund<*r8  of  the  dreadful  tire. 
For  Gama's  soul  disdatnM  the  pride  of  show, 
Which  acts  the  lion  o'er  the  trembling  roe. 

His  joy  and  wonder  oft  the  Moor  exprest. 
But  rankling  hate  lay  brooding  in  his  breast; 
With  smiles  obedient  to  his  will's  controul, 
He  veils  the  purpose  of  his  treacherous  soul.     500 
For  pilots  conscious  of  the  Indian  strand 
Brave  Vasco  sues,  and  bidis  the  Moor  command 
What  bounteous  gifts  shall  recompense  their  toils: 
The  Muof  prevents  him  with  assientinir  smiles, 
•  Resolved  that  deeds  of  death,  not  words  of  air. 
Shall  first  the  hatred  of  his  soul  declare : 
Snch  sudden  rage  his  rankling  mind  possest. 
When  6ama*s  lips  Messiah's  name  confest**. 
O  depth  of  Heaven's  dread  will,  that  rancorens 

hate 
On  Hea>  en's  best  lov'd  in  etery  clime  should  wait ! 
Now  smiling  round  on  all  the  wondering  crew,    61 1 
The  Moor  attended  by  his  bends  withdrew : 


*>  This,  and  of  consequence,  the  reason  of  the 
Moor's  hate,  together  with  the  fine  description  of 
the  armoury,  is  entirely  omitted  by  Castera.  The 
original  is,  the  Moor  conceived  hatred,  **  knowing 
they  were  followers  of  the  truth  which  the  son  of 
Bavid  Uught."    Thus  rendered  by  Fansbaw : 

Knowing  they  follow  that  unerring  light 
The  son  of  David  holds  out  In  his  book. 

By  this  Solomon  must  be  understood,  not  the  Mes- 
siah, as  meant  by  Camoeos. 

"  Zacocia  (governor  of  MoKambic)  made  no 
doubt  but  our  people  were  of  some  Mohammedan 
country.-— I'he  mutual  exchange  of  good  offices  be- 
tween our  people  and  these  islnnders  promised  a 
long  continuance  of  friendship,  but  it  proved  other- 
wise. No  sooner  did  Zacocia  understand  the  stran- 
gers were  Christians,  than  all  his  kindness  was 
turned  into  the  most  bitter  bat  red ;  he  began  to 
med'tate  their  ruin,  and  sought  by  every  mean); 
to  destroy  the  fleet. "--Osorius  Silvensis  Spisc.  de 
Ea>«s  fiman.  Regis  Lusit  gestia. 


His.  nimble  barges  soon  appioach'd  the  land, 
And  shouts  of  joy  reoeiv*d  him  on  the  strand,  [held, 

Prom  Heaven's  high  d<ime   the  vintage-god  be- 
(Whom  nine  long  months  hb  father's  thigh  coa- 

ceai'd*) 
WelUpleas'd  he  maik'd  the  Moor*s  determm'd  hate, 
And  thus  his  mind  revolv'd  in  wff-debate: 

*'  Has  Heavien,  indeed,  such  glorious  lot  oidaifi'd ! 
By  Lnsus'  race  such  conquesta  to  be  gain'd      5^ 
O'er  warlike  nations,  and  on  India's  shore, 
Where  I,  unrival'd,  claimM  the  palm  before! 
I,  sprung  from  Jove !  and  shall  these  wandering  few. 
What  Ammon*^  son  unconqner'd  left,  subdue! 
Ammon's  brave  son,  who  led  the  god  of  war 
His  slave  aoxiliar  at  his  thundering  car  1   . 
Must  these  possess  what  Jove  to  him  deny'd. 
Possess  what  never  sooth'd  the  Roman  pride  I 
Must  these  the  victor*s  lordly  flag  display 
With  hateful  blaze  beneath  the  rising  day,       550 
My  name  dishonoiir'd,  and  my  victories  stain'd, 
O'erturn'd  my  altars,  and  my  shrines  profan'dl 
No— be  it  mine  U*  fan  the  regent's  hate' ; 
Occasion  seiz'd  commands  the  action's  fate. 
'TIS  mine — this  captain,  now  my  dread  no  more, 
Shall  never  shake  his  spear  on  India's  shore." 

So  spake  the  power,  and  with  the  lightniag*! 
For  Afric  darted  throngh  the  fields  of  light  [fli^t 
His  form  divine  he  cloth'd  in  human  shape*', 
And  rush'd  impetuous  o'er  the  rocky  cape :       540 
In  the  dark  semblance  of  a  Moor  he  came. 
For  art  and  old  experience  known  to  fiame : 
Him  all  his  peers  with  humble  deference  heard. 
And  all  Mozambic  and  its  prince  rever'd : 
The  prince  in  hsnte  he  sought,  and  thus  exprest 
His  guileful  hate  in  friendly  counsel  drest: 

"  And  to  the  regent  of  this  isle  alone 
Are  these  adventurers  and  their  fraud  unknown  ? 
Has  fame  conceal'd  their  rapine  fnnn  hb  ear  ? 
Nor  brought  the  groans  of  plunder'd  nations  here } 
Yet  still  their  hands  the  peaceful  olive  bore        551 
Whene'er  they  anchor'd  on  a  foreign  shore : 
But  nor  their  seeming,  nor  their  oaths  I  trust. 
For  Afric  knows  them  bloody  and  unjust. 
The  nations  sink  beneath  their  lawless  foire. 
And  fire  and  blood  have  mark'd  their  deadly  ooon& 
We  too,  unless  kind  Heaven  and  th»u  prevent. 
Must  fall  the  victims  of  their  dire  intent; 
And,  gasping  in  the  pangs  of  death,  beheld 
Our  wives  led  captive,  and  our  daughtera  sold.  560 
By  stealth  they  come,  ere  morrow  dawn,  to  bring 
Thd  healthful  beverage  from  the  living  spring: 
Ann'd  with  his  troops  the  captain  will  appear; 
For  conscious  fraud  is  ever  prone  to  fear. 
To  meet  them  therei  select'a  trusty  band. 
And  in  close  ambush  take  thy  silent  stand  ; 
There  wait,  and  sudden  on  the  heedless  foe 
Rush,  and  destroy  them  ere  they  dread  the  blow. 
Or  say,  should  some  escape  the  secret  snare 
Sav'd  by  their  fate,  their  valour,  or  their  care,  570 
Yet  their  dread  fraud  shall  celebrate  onr  isle, 
If  fate  consent,  and  thou  approve  the  guile. 

^  According  to  the  Arabians,  Bacchus  was  noo- 

risbed  during  his  infancy  inacaveof  MountMeros, 

which  in  Greek  signifies  a  thigh.    Ifence  the  fable; 

^  Alecto  torvam  faciem  et  furialta  membra 

Exuit :  in  vultus  sese  transfbrmat  aniles, 

Et  frontem  obseceDfun  nigis  arat.^— 
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Givt  tben  m  inlot  to  tlieir  vanderiiig  flert. 
Bold  IB  hM  mrU  •nA  tntoc^d  in  deceit ;  [guide 

Whoie  hand  edTenttinNit  ihall  tbeiri  helms  mis- 
To  bosiile  shores,  or  whelm  them  in  the  tide." 

So  sp6ke  the  god»  in  semblance  of  a  sage 
Renovn'd  for  ooansel  and  the  craft  of  age. 
The  prince,  with  transport  glowing  in  his  &oe, 
ApproT'd,  and  caught  him  in  a  kind  embrace;  580 
And  instant  at  the  word  his  bands  prepare 
Their  bearded  darts  and  iron  fangs  of  var. 
That  Lasus*  sons  might  purple  with  their  gore 
The  crystal  fountain  which  they  sought  on  shore: 
And  still  regardful  of  his  dire  intenti 
A  skilful  pilot  to  the  bay  he  sent. 
Of  honest  mien»  yet  practised  in  deceit. 
Who  lar  at  distance  on  the  beach  should  wait, 
And  to  the  'scap'd,  if  some  should  *icape  the  snare. 
Should  ofier  friendship  and  the  pilot's  care  $     690 
But  when  at  sea,  on  rocks  should  dash  their  pride, 
And  whelm  their  lofty  vanes  beneath  the  tide. 

Apollo  DOW  had  left  his  watery  bed. 
And  o'er  the  moontains  of  Arabia  spread 
His  rays  that  glow'd  with  gold;  wh^^n  Gama  rose, 
And  from  his  bands  -a  trusty  squadron  chose : 
Three  speedy  barges  brought  their  casks  to  fill 
From  gurgling  fountain,  or  the  crysUl  rill : 
Full-arm'd  they  came,  for  brave  defepoe  prepared. 
For  martial  care  is  ever  on  the  guard :  600 

And  secret  warningi  ever  are  imprest 
On  wisdom  such  as  wak'd  in  Oama's  breast. 

And  now,  as  swiftly  springing  o'er  the  tide 
Advanc'd  the  boats,  a  troop  of  Moors  they  spy'd ; 
O'er  the  pale  sands  the  nable  warriors  crowd. 
And  toss  their  threatening  darts,  and  shout  aloud. 
Yet  seeming  artless,  though  they  dar'd  the  fight. 
Their  eager  hope  they  plac'd  in  artful  flight. 
To  lead  brave  Gama  where  unseen  by  day 
In  (lark-brow'd  shades  their  silent  ambush  Jay.  610 
With  scornful  gestures  o*er  the  breach  they  stride. 
And  push  their  levell'd  spears  with  barbarous  pride; 
Then  fix  the  arrow  to  the  bended  bow. 
And  strike  their  sounding  shields,  and  dare  the  foe. 
With  generous  rage  the  Lusian  race  beheld. 
And  each  brave  breast  with  indignation  swelled. 
To  view  such  foes  like  snarling  dogs  display 
Their  threatening  tusks,  and  brare  the  sanguine 
Together  with  a  bound  they  spring  to  land,  [fray : 
Unknown  whose  step  firat  trod  the  hostile  strand. 
Thus**,  when  to  gain  his  beauteous  charmer's 
smile,  620 

The  youthful  lover  dares  the  hk)ody  toil. 
Before  the  nodding  bull's  stem  front  he  sUnds, 
He  leaps,  he  wheels,  he  shouts,  and  waves  his  hands ! 
The  lordly  brute  disdains  the  stripling's  rage, 
His  nostrils  smoke,  and,  eager  to  engage. 
His  homed  brows  he  levels  with  the  ground. 
And  shuts  his  flaming  eyes,  and,  wheeling  round. 


^  This  simile  is  taken  from  a  &Tourite  exercise 
in  Spain,  where  it  is  usual  to  see  young  gentle- 
men of  the  best  families,  adorned  with  ribbons,  and 
armed  with  a  javelin  or  kind  of  cutlass,  which  the 
'  Spaniards  call  machete,  appear  the  candidates  of 
fame  in  the  lisU  of  the  bulLfight  Though  Ca- 
moens  in  this  description  of  it  has  given  the  vk^ry 
to  the  bull,  it  very  seldom  so  happens,  the  young 
caballeros  being  rery  expert  at  this  valorous  exer- 
CiM,  and  ambitious^  to  display  their  dexterity, 
which  is  a  ^ure  recommendatioo  to  the  favour  and 
good  opinion  of  the  ladies. 


With  dreadful  bellowmg  mshes  on  the  fbe. 
And  lays  the  boastful  gaudy  champion  low.      699 
Thus  to  the  fight  the  sons  oif  Lusos  sprang, 
Nor  slow  to  fall  their  ample  vengeance  hung : 
With  sudden  roar  the  carabines  resound. 
And  bursting  echoes  from  the  hills  rebound ; 
The  lead  flies  hissing  through  the  trembling  air. 
And  death's  fell  demons  through  the  flashes  glareb 
Where,  dp  the  land,  a  grove  of  palms  enckise. 
And  cast  their  shadows  where  the  fountain  flows, 
The  lurking  ambush  from  their  treacherous  stand 
Beheld  the  combat  homing  on  the  strand :       649 
They  see  the  flash  irith  sudden  lightnings  flare. 
And  the  blue  smoke  slow  rolling  on  the  air : 
They  see  their  warriors  drop,  and,  starting,  hear 
The  lingering  thunders  bursting  on  their  ear. 
Amaz'd,  appaU'd,  the  treacherous  ambush  fled. 
And  rag*d  %  and  curst  their  birth,  and  quak'd  witk 

dread. 
The  bands  that  vaunting  show'd  their  threaten'4 
With  slaughter  gor'd,  precipitate  in  flight ;  [might. 
Yet  oft,  though  trembling,  on  the  fbe  they  turn 
Their  eyes,  that  red  with  lust  of  vengeance  bum : 
Aghast  with  fear  and  stem  with  desperate  rage 
The  flying  war  with  dreadful  howls  they  wage, 
,  Flints 30,  clods,  and  javelins  hurting  as  they  fly, 
As  rage  and  wild  despair  their  hands  supply. 
And  soon  disperst,  their  bands  attempt  no  more 
To  guard  the  fountain  or  defend  the  shore : 
O'er  the  wide  lawns  no  more  their  troops  appear; 
Nor  sleeps  the  vengeance  of  the  victor  here ; 
To  teach  the  nafions  what  tremendous  (ate 
Prom  his  dread  arm  on  perjured  vows  should  wait. 
He  seiz'd  the  time  to  awe  the  eastern  world,     661 
And  on  the  breach  of  fslth  his  thunders  hurl'd. 
Prom  his  black  ships  the  sudden  lightnings  blase. 
And  o'er  old  ocean  flash  their  dreadful  rays : 
White  clouds  on  clouds  inroll'd  the  smoke  aspends. 
The  bursting  tumult  Heaven's  wide  concave  rends: 
The  bays  and  caverns  of  the  winding  shore 
Repeat  the  cannon's  and  the  mortar's  roar: 
The  bombs,  far-flaming,  hiss  along  the  sky. 
And  whirling  through  the  air  the  bullets  fly :     670 
The  wounded  air  with  hollow  deafen'd  sound 
Groans  to  the  direful  strife,  and  trembles  round. 
Now  from  the  Moorish  town  the  sheets  of  fire. 
Wide  blaze  succeeding  blaze,  to  Heaven  aspire. 
Black  rise  the  clouds  of  smoke,  and,  by  the  gales 
Borne  down,  in  streams  hang  hovering  o'erthe  vales; 
And,  slowly  floating  round  the  mountain's  head, 
Their  pitchy  mantle  o'er  the  landscape  spread. 
Cnnumber'd  sea-fowl,  rising  from  the  shore. 
Beat  round  in  whirls  at  every  cannon's  Toar :    680 


Si  __  e  maldlzia 
'  O  velho  ioerte,  e  a  may,  que  o  filho  cria. 
Thus  translated  by  Fanshaw, 
— —  curst  their  ill  luck, 
Th'  old  devil,  and  thedam  that  gave  them  suck* 
**  Jamque  faces  et  saza  volant,  furor  annn 
ministrat.  Virg.  JEn.  U 

The  Spanish  commentator  on  this  place  relates 
a  very  extraordinary  instance  of  the  funir  anon 
ministrans.  A  Portuguese  soldier,  at  the  sieere  of 
Diu  in  the  Indies,  being  surrounded  bv  th«  enemy, 
md  having  no  hall  to  chanre  his  muitket,  pulled 
out  one  of  hit  teeth,  and  with  it  aonplied  the  nlaoe 
of  a  bullet 
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Where  o*er  Umt  iBolie  the  nuiite*  Call  beMbappter» 
Hofvering  they  icraam,  then  dart  with MiddeB fear; 
On  trembling  wings  far  round  and  round  they  flj, 
And  fill  with  dismal  clang  their  native  sky. 
Thus  fied  in  rontoonftie'd  the  treacheroos  Moors 
From  field  to  field,  then,  hastening  to  the  shores. 
Some  trast  in  boats  their  wealth  and  lives  to  save. 
And  wi)d  with  dread  they  plunge  hito  the  ware; 
Some  spread  their  arms  to  swim,  and  some  beneath 
The  whelming  billows,  strufEgliog,  pant  for  breath. 
Then  wh^l'd  aloft  their  nostrils  spout  the  brine ;  691 
While  showering  still  from  many  a  carabine 
The  leaden  hail  their  sails  and  vessels  tore. 
Till  struggling  hard  they  reached  the  neighb'rnig 
Due  vengeanoe  thns  their  perfidy  repay'd,  [shore : 
And  Game's  terreurs  to  the  east  display'd. 

Imbrown'd  with  dust  a  beaten  pathway  shows 
Where  'midst  umbrageoos  palms  the  fountain  fiows  | 
From  thence  at  will  they  bear  the  liquid  health ; 
And  now  sole  masters  of  the  island's  wealth,     700 
With  costly  spoils  and  eastern  robes  adom'd. 
The  joyful  victors  to  the  fleet  retom'd. 

With  Hell's  keen  fires,  still  for  revenge  athiivk, 
The  regent  boms,  and  weens,  by  fraud  accurst. 
To  strike  a  surer,  yet  a  secret  blow. 
And  in  one  general  death  to  wheHn  the  (be. 
The  promis'd  pilot  to  the  fleet  he  sendr. 
And  deep  repentance  for  his  crime  pretends^ 
Sincere  the  herald  seems,  and  while  he  speahs. 
The  winning  terns  steal  dowi»  his  hoary  cheefca  710 
Brave  Game,  touch'd  with  generous  woe,  believes. 
And  from  hts  hand  the  pilot's  hand  receives : 
A  dreadful  gift  1  instructed  to  decoy. 
In  gulfs  to  whelm  them,  or  on  rocks  dertroy. 

The  valiant  chief,  impatient  of  delay. 
For  India  now  resumes  the  watery  way; 
Bids  weigh  the  anchor  and  unfurl  the  sail. 
Spread  full  the  canvass  to  the  rising  gale : 
He  spoke ;  and  proudly  o^er  the  fcaming  tide. 
Borne  on  the  wind,  the  full-wing'd  vessels  ride;  786 
While  as  they  rode  before  the  bounding  pfows. 
The  lovely  forms  of  sea-bom  nymphs  arose. 
The  while  brave  Vasco's  unsuspecting  mind 
Yet  foar'd  not  aught  the  crafty  Moor  design'd : 
Much  of  the  coast  he  asks,  and  much  demands  . 
Of  Afric's  shores  and  India's  spicy  Umds. 
The  crafty  Moor,  by  vengeful  Bacchtv  taught, 
Emplov'd  on  deadly  guile  his  baneful  thought ; 
In  his  dark  mind  he  phinn'd  oo  Game's  head 
Full  to  revenge  Mozambic  and  the  dead.  730 

Yet  all  the  chief  demanded  he  reveat'4. 
Nor  augbt  of  truth,  that  truth  he  knew,  ooncealM : 
For  thus  he  ween'd  to  gain- bis  easy  faith. 
And,  gain'd,  betray  to  slavery  or  to  death. 
And  now  securely  trusting  to  destroy. 
As  erst  false  Sinon  snar'd  the  sons  of  Troy, 
«•  Behold,  disclosing  frooa  the  sky,"  he  cries, 
*  Far  to  the  north,  yon  cloud- like  isle  ari$e : 
From  ancient  times  the  natives  of  the  shore 
The  blood-stain'd  image  on  the  cross  adore.»*    740 
Swift  at  the  word  the  joyful  Gama  cried, 
•*  For  that  ftiir  island  turn  the  helm  aside, 
O  bring  my  vessels  where  the  Christians  dwell. 
And  thv  glad  lips  my  gratitude  shell  tell :" 
With  sullen  joy  the  treacheroos  Moor  oomply*d. 
And  for  that  island  tum'd  the  helm  aside. 
For  well  Quiloa's  swarthy  race  be  knew. 
Their  laws  and  faith  to  Hagar's  ofipring  true; 
Th*ir  strength  in  war,  through  all  the  nations  round. 
Above  Mozambic  and  her  powers  renowa'd  j     730 


He  knew  what  hale  tbeChffWui  hmm  they  hofc^ 
And  hop'd  that  bate  on  Vaaoo^  beade  to  pour. 

Right  to  the  lead  the  fiutUess  pilot  steers. 
Right  to  the  land  the  glad  annada  bears  ; 
But  heavenly  love's  fiur  queen  >■,  whoae  vatchlnl 


Hsd  ever  been  their  guide,  behdil  theanare. 
A  sudden  storm  she  raia'd:  loud  bowl'd  the  UmI, 
The  3rard-arms  rattled,  and  each  gTCeaingnaast 
Bended  beneath  the  weight.    Deepannk  the  prows. 
And  creaking  ropes  the  creaking  ropca  oppoae ;  760 
In  vain  the  pilot  would  the  spMd  restrain ; 
The  captain  shouts,  the  saikirs  toil  in  vain  ; 
Aslope  and  gliding  on  the  leeward  side 
The  bounding  vessels  cut  the  roaring  tide : 
Soon  fhr  they  past ;  and  now  the  slaefcea'd  sail 
Trembles  and  bellies  to  the  gentle  gale:  . 
Till  many  a  league  before  the  tempest  tost 
The  treacherous  pifot  sees  his  purpose  croat : 
Yet  vengeful  still,  and  still  intent  on  guile, 
**  Behold,"  he  cries, "  yon  dim  emeigiag  isle:  770 
There  live  the  yotaries'of  Messiah's  lore 
In  finthfol  peaciB  and  friendship  with  the  Moor.'* 
Yet  all  was  false,  for  there  Messiah's  name, 
Revil'd  and  soom'd,  was  only  known  by  fame. 
Thegrovellmg  natives  there,  a  hrnUl  herd. 
The  sensual  lore  of  llagaf>s  son  prefinrr'd. 
With  joy  brave  Gama  hears  the  artital  tale. 
Bears  to  the  harbour,  aad  bids  furl  the  sail. 
Yet  wateMbl  still  fiur  lovers  celestial  queen 
Prevents  thedanger  with  a  hand  nnseen ;  780 

Nor  past  the  bar  bis  vent'rous  veaseb  guides; 
And  safe  at  anchor  in  the  road  he  rides. 
Between  the  isle  and  Ethiopia's  land 
A  narrow  current  laves  each  adverse  strand  ; 
Close  by  the  margin  where  the  green  tide  flowi. 
Full  to  the  bay  a  lordly  dty  rose : 


>*  When  Gama  arrived  in  the  east,  the  Mooia 
were  the  only  people  who  engrossed  the  trade  of 
those  parts.  Jealous  of  such  fbnnldable  rivals  as 
the  Portuguese,  they  employed  every  artifice  to 
accomplish  the  destruction  of  Game's  fleet,  for 
they  foresaw  the  consequences  of  his  return  to 
Portugal.  As  the  Moors  were  acquainted  with 
these  seas  and  spoke  the  Arabic  language,  Gama 
was  obliged  toemploy  them  both  as  pilots  and  inter- 
preters. The  circumstance  now  mentioned  by  Ca- 
mofSus  is  an  historical  truth.  The  Moorish  pilot, 
says  de  Barroa,  intended  to  conduct  the  Portu- 
guese into  Qnihia,  telling  them  that  place  was  ni-> 
habited  by  Christians;  but  a  sudden  storm  arising, 
drove  the  fleet  from  that  shore,  where  death  or 
slavery  would  have  been  the  certain  fate  of  Gama 
and  his  companions.  The  villany  of  the  pilot  was 
afterwards  discovered.  As  Gema  was  eoMieavour- 
ing  to  enter  the  port  of  Mombaze  bis  ship  struck 
on  a  sand'bank,  and  finding  their  purpose  of  bring- 
ing him  into  the  harixmr  defeated,  two  of  the 
Moorish  pilots  leaped  into  the  sea  and  swam  ashore. 
Alarmed  at  this  tacit  acknowledgment  of  guilt, 
Gema  ordered  two  other  Moorish  pilol^  who  re- 
mained on  board  to  be  examined  by  whipping,  who, 
after  some  time,  made  a  fall  confession  of  their  in- 
tended villany.  This  discovery  greatly  encou* 
raged  Gama  and  his  men,  who  now  interpreted  the 
sudden  storm  which  had  driven  them  from  Quiloa 
as  a  miraculous  interposition  of  Pivinc  Provideaoe 
in  their  fovour. 
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With  fei^id  1>laze  the  glowing  evluine  ix>nn 
lis  purple  ^tpkadours  o'er  the  lofty  towers ; 
The  lofty  towers  with  milder  lustre  gtea in. 
And  gently  tremble  in  the  glassy  ttteam,  690 

Here  reiga'd  a  boary  king  of  ancient  fame, 
Momhaze  the  town,  Mombaze  the  island's  naAe. 

As  when  the  pilgrim,  who  with  weary  pace 
Through  lonely  wastes  untrod  by  humvn  race, 
For  many  a  day  di^sonsolate  has  ^ray*d. 
The  turf  bis  bed,  the  wild- wood  bonghs  his  shade, 
O'erjoy'd  bebolda  tba  cheerful  neats  of  men 
Iq  grateful  pruapect  ritiog  on  his  ken  ; 
So  GamajoyM,  who  many  a  dreary  day 
Had  trmcM  the  vast,  the  lonesome  watery  way,  ''00 
Had  seen  new  stars  unknown  to  Europe  rise,' 
And  brav'd  the  horronra  of  the  polar  skies : 
So  joy'd  his  bounding  he&n,  when,  prcMtdly  rear'd, 
The  .splendid  city  oVr  the  ware  appeared, 
Where  Heaven's  own  lore,  he  trusted,  was  obey'd. 
And  holy  faith  her  sacred  rites  displayed. 
And  now  swift  crowding  through  the  homed  bay 
The  Moorish  barges  wingM  th^r  foamy  way: 
I'o  Gaina's  aeet  with  friendly  smiles  they  bore 
The  choicest  products  of  their  cultur'd  shore :  710 
But  there  fiell  rancour  veii'd  its  serpent- head,   * 
Though  festive  roses  o'er  the  gifts  were  spread. 
For  Bacchus,  veii'd  in  human  shape,  was  here. 
And  pour'd  his  counsel  in  the  sovereigti's  ear. 

O  piteous  lot  of  maa'«  uncertain  state ! 
What  woes  on  life's  unhappy  journey  wait ! 
When  joyful  hope  would  grasp  its  food  desire, 
The  long^ought  transports  in  the  grasp  expire. 
By  sea  what  treacherous  calms,  what  rushing  stonns, 
Aod  death  attendant  iu'a  thousand  forms !         720 
By  land  what  strife,  what  plots  of  secret  gcfile, 
How  many  a  wound  from  many  a  treacherous  smile! 
O  where  shall  man  escape  his  numeroes  foes, 
Au4  rest  h^  wegrj  head  in  safe  repose  ! 


LUSIAD  II, 

The  fervent  lustre  of  the  evening  ray 

Behind  the  western  hills  now  died  away. 

And  night  ascending  from  the  dim-brow'd  east, 

The  twilight  gloom  with  deeper  shades  iucreas'd ; 

When  Gama  beard  the  creaking  of  the  oar, 

And  mark'd  ,the  white  waves  length'ning  from  the 

shore. 
In  many  a  skiff  the  eager  natives  came, 
Their  semt>lance  friendship,  but  deceit  their  aiok 
And  now  by  Gama's  anchor'd  ships  they  ride. 
And,  **  Hail,  illustrious  chief,"  theis  leader  cried. 
**  Your  fame  already  these  our  regions  own,        1 1 
How  yoor  bold  prows  from  worlds  to  us  unknown 
Hare  brav'd  the  horrours  of  the  southern  main, 
Where  storms  and  darkness  hold  theirendless  reign,' 
Whose  whelmy  waves  our  westward  prows  have 

barr'd 
From  oldest  times,  and  ne'er  before  were  dar'd 
By  boldest  leader : — F^mest  to  behoid 
The  wondrous  hero  of  a  toil  so  bold,* 
lo  you  the  sovereign  of  thes^  islands  sends 
The  holy  vows  of  peace,  and  bails  you  friends.     90 
If  firiendsbip  you  accept,  whatever  kind  Heaven 
In  various  bounty  to  the^e  shores  has  given, 
Whate'er  your  wants,  your  wants  shall  hern  supply, 
And  safe  in  port  your  gallant  6eet  shall  lie ; 
lAfe  from  the  dangers  of  the  faivbless  tide, 
JLnd  sudden  bursti|ig  storms,  by  you  ontry*d  | 
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Y^Mirs  every  bounty  of  the  fertile  shore, 

I'ill  balmy  re»t  your  wearied  strength  restore. 

Or  if  your  toils  and  ardent  hopes  demand 

The  various  tn^asures  of  the  Indian  strand,  30 

The  fragrant  cinnamon,  the  glowing  clove, 

And  all  the  riches  of  the  spicy  grove; 

Or  drugs  of  power  the  fever's  rage  to  bound. 

And  gix'e  soft  languor  to  the  smarting  wound  j 

Or  if  the  splendour  of  the  diamond's  rays. 

The  sapphire's  azure,  or  the  ruby's  blaze. 

Invite  3*oiir  ^'ils  to  search  the  effitern  world,    - 

Here  may  these  sails  in  happy  hour  be  furl'd : 

For  here  the  splendid  treasures  of  the  mine. 

And  richest  offspring  of  the  field,  combine  4#  • 

To  give  ^hch  boon  that  human  want  requires, 

And  every  gem  that  lofty  pride  desires  ; 

Then  here,a  intent  king  yourgen*rous  friend,  {end.*' 

Here  let  your  perilous  toils  and  wand'ring  searcbev 

He  said  :  Brave  Gama  smiles  with  heart  sincere^ 
And  prays  the  herald  to  the  king  to  l)ear 
The  thapks  of  grateful  joy  :  "  But  now/'  he  cries, 
"  The  blackening  evening  veils  the  coast  and  ski^. 
And  through  these  rocks  hnknowu  forbids  to  steer : 
Vet  when  the  streaks  of  milky  dawn  appear       5U 
Fxiging  the  easterh  wave  with  silver  hoar. 
My  ready  prows  shall  gladly  po'mt  to  shore; 
A^ur'd  of  friendship,  and  a  kind  retreat, 
Assur'd  and  proffered  by  a  king  so  great." 
Yet  mindful  still  of  what  his  hopes  had  cheer'd  % 
That  here  his  natiotrs  holy  shrines  were  rear'd, 
He  asks,  if  certain  as  the  pilot  told, 
Mc«?iah's  lore  had  flourlsh'd  there  of  old, 
Au«l  flourlsh'd  still  ?    The  heVald  mark'd  with  joy 
The  pious  wish,  and  watchful  to  decoy,  69 

"  Messiah  here,"  he  crios,  *'  has  altars  more 
Than  all  the  various  shrines  of  other  lore.'' 
O'erJDy'd  brave  Vasco  heard  the  pleasing  tale. 
Yet  fear'd  that  fraud  its  viper-sting  might  veil 
Beiienth  the  glitter  of  a  show  so  fair; 
He  half  believes  the  tale,  and  arms  against  the  smrc 

VYiili  Gama  sail'd  a  buid  advent'rous  band  *, 
Who^e  headlong  rage  had  urg*d  the  guilty  hand: 

*  After  Gama  had  been  driveu  from  Qiiiloa  by  « 
sudden  storm,  the  assurances  of  the  Mozambic  pii» 
lot,  that  the  city  was  chic-fly  inhabited  by  Christ  ians, 
strongly  inclined  him  to  enter  the  harbour  Qf 
Mombaze;  Kec  uUum  locum,  !»ays  Osorius, 
magis  opportunuiti  curandis  atque  reficien^is 
aegrotis  pos^  repcriri.  Jam  eo  tempore  bona  pari 
eorum,  qui  cum  Gama  conscenderant,  variis  moibis 
oonsumpta  fuerat,  et  qui  evaserant,  erant  gravl 
invaletndine  debilitati.  .  .  .  Tellus  abundat  frnc- 
tibui  et  oleribus,  ct  frugihus,etpccorumet  armen* 
tonim  gre^ibiis,  ctaqiiisdulcibus.  Utitur  prseterea 
miracxlitemperie.  Uomint'svivuntadmodumlaute, 
et  domos  more  nostrp  ffidigcant-r-Misit  rex  nuq- 
cio*i,  qui  Gamam  nomine  illius  salutarent!  .  .  .\ 
Aiunt  deimie  regioiieip  illam  essegpuhnitissimam, 
earumque  reruro  omriium  plenisslm^m,  quarum 
gratia  mniti  in  Indiau^  navigabaot;  Regem  adcd 
esse  in  illos  voluntate  propensum  t|t  nihil  ehset 
tarn  difficile,  quod  non  se  eorum  gratia  f^turum 
poUiceretur. — Osor. 

*  Erant  enim  hi  ea  classe  ^^oem  homines  capita 
damnati,  qoibus  fuerat  ea  lege  vita  concessa,  ut 
quibuscunque  in  locis  a  Gama  relicti  fuissent,  re- 
gtooes  Instrarent,  hominumque  mores  et  ipstituta 
cognoscerent — 0>sor. 

During  the  reign  of  Bmmanuel,  and  bis  prede* 
oe»or  Joho  11,  few  criminals  were  executed  in  « 
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Sl£rii  justice  for' their  crimes  hid  ask'd  their  blood. 
And  paie  in  chains  condemo'd  to  death  they  stood ; 
Bui  sav'd  by  Game  from  the  shameful  death,     71 
The  bread  of  peace  had  seal'd  their  plighted  fiiith. 
The  coast  uoknovii,  when  order'd  to  explore. 
And  dare  each  danger  of  the  hostile  shore : 
From  this  bold  band  he  chose  the  subtlest  two, 
The  port,  the  city,  and  its  strength  to  view, 
To  mark  if  fraud  its  secret  head  bet  ray 'd. 
Or  if  the  rites  of  Heaven  were  there  display*d. 
With  costly  gifts,  as  r*f  their  truth  secure. 
The  pledge  th^t  Game  deero'd  their  &ith  was  pure, 
These  two  his  heralds  to  the  king  be  sends :       81 
The  faithless  Moors  depart  as  smiling  friends. 
Now  through  the  wave  they  cut  their  foamy  way, 
Their  cheerful  songs  resounding  through  the  bay : 
And  now  on  shore  the  wondering  natives  greet, 
And  fondly  hail  the  strangers  from  the  fleet 
The  prince  their  gifts  with  friendly  tows  receives, 
And  joyful  welcome  to  the  Lnsians  gives : 
Where'er  they  paiv,  the  joyful  tumult  bends, 
And  through  the  town  the  glad  applause  attends.  90 
But  he  whose  cheeks  with  youth  immortal  shone. 
The  god  whose  wondroub  birth  two  mothers  own, 
Whoiie  rage  had  still  the  wandering  fleet  annoy*d. 
Now  in  the  town  his  gnUeful  rage  emptoy'd. 
A  Christian  priest  he  seero'd ;  a  sumptuous  shrine  > 
He  reared,  and  tended  with  the  rites  divine  t 


Fbitugal.  These  great  and  political  princes  em- 
ployed the  lives  which  were  forfeited  to  the  publ'c 
jn  the  most  dangerous  undertakings  of  public  uti- 
fity.  In  their  foreign  expeditions  Ihc  condemned 
erimioald  were  sent  upon  the  most  hazardous 
emergencies.  If  death  was  their  fate,  it  was  the 
pnnishinent  they  had  merited :  'if  successful  in 
what  was  required,  their  crimes  were  expiated  -, 
and  often,  as  in  the  voyage  of  Game,  they  ren- 
aered  their  country  the  greatest  atonement  for 
tliehr  guilt,  frhicb  men  in  their  circumstances 
could  possibly  make.  Besides  the  merit  of  thus 
rendering  foifetted  lives  of  service  to  the  com- 
munity, the  Portuguese  monarchs  have  the  ho- 
nour »f  carrying  this  idea  still  further.  They  were 
the  first  who  devised  that  most  political  of  all 
punishments,  transportation  to  foreign  settlements. 
India  and  the  Brazils  received  their  criminals ; 
many  of  whom  became  afterwards  useful  members 
to  tuciety.  When  the  sobiect  thus  obtrudes  the 
occasion,  a  short  digression,  it  is  hoped,  will  be 
pardoned.  While  every  feeling  breast  must  be 
pleased  with  the  wisdom  and  humanity  of  the 
Portuguese  monarchs,  indignation  and  regret  must 
rise  oo  the  view  of  the  present  state  of  the  penal 
laws  of  England.  What  multitudes  every  year, 
in  the  prime  of  their  life,  end  their  days  by  the 
band  of  the  executioner!  That  the  legislature 
might  devise  means  to  make  the  greatest  part  of 
these  lives  useful  to  society,  is  a  fact  which  surely 
cannot  be  disputed  ; — ^though  perhaps  the  remedy 
of  an  evil  so  shocking  to  humanity  may  be  at  some 
distance. 
3  On  it,  the  picture  of  that  shape  he  plao't* 
In  whici)  the  Holy  Spirit  did  alight. 
The  picture  of  the  dove,  so  white,  so  chaste. 
On  the  blest  Virgin*s  head,  so  chaste,  so  white. 
In  these  lines,  the  best  of  all  Fanshaw,  the 
happy  repetituNi  **  so  chaste,  so  white^"  it  a 


O'er  the  fair  altar  waved  the  croa  ob  Ingli, 
Upheld  by  angels  leaning  from  the  sky ; 
Descending  o*er  the  Virgin's  sacred  head 
So  white,  so  pure,  the  Ifoly  Spirit  spread  109 

The  dove-like  pictured  wings,  so  ptire,  so  wMte^ 
And,  hovering  o'er  the  chosen  tv^ve,  alight 
The  tongues  of  hallow'd  Are.     Amazed,  «ppre«t« 
With  mend  awe  their  troubled  looks  confcsa'd 
The  inspiring  Godhead,  and  the  prophet's  glow. 
Which  gave  each  langoa^  fnmi  their  lips  to  flew. 
Where  thus  the  guileful  power  his  magic  wvnngbt, 
De  Game's  heralds  by  the  guides  are  brought: 
On  bended  knees  low  to  the  earth  they  fall. 
And  to  the  Lord  of  Heaven  In  transport  call ;  1  lO 
While  the  fieign'd  priest  awakes  the  ceoser^s  fire. 
And  clouds  of  incense  round  the  shrine  aspii^. 
With  cheerfol  welcome  here,  caress'd,  they  stay. 
Till  bright  Anrora,.mestenger  of  day, 
Walk'd  forth ;  and  now  the  Sun's  rsspleiidcot  rays, 
Yet  half  emerging  o'er  the  wateiv,  blase. 
When  to  the  fleet  the  Moorish  oars  again 
Dash  the  curi'd  waves,  and  waft  the  (railefol  train: 
The  lofty  decks  they  mount.    With  joy  elate, 
Their  friendly  welcome  at  the  palace-gate,       ISA 
The  king's  sincerity,  the  people's  care. 
And  treasures  of  the  coast  the  spies  declare: 
Nor  pass'd  untdd  what  most  their  joyi  inspired. 
What  most  to  hear  the  valiant  chief  desired, 
That  their  glad  eyes  had  seen  the  riter  divine. 
Their  country's  worship,  and  the  sacred  shrine. 
The  pleasing  tale  the  joyful  Game  hears ; 
Dark  fraud  no  more  his  generous  bosom  fours: 
As  friends  sincere,  himself  sincere,  he  gives 
The  hand  of  welcome,  and  the  Moor's  receives.  139 
And  now,  as  conscious  of  the  destin'd  prey, 
The  faithleia  race,  with  smiles  and  gestnres^y. 
Their  skiffs  forsaking.  Game's  ships  ascend, 
And  deep  to  strike  the  tfeacberons  Mow  attend. 
On  shore  the  truthless  monarch  arms  bis  b^nd?. 
And  for  the  fleet's  approach  impatient  stands ; 
That  soon  as  anchor'd  in  the  port  they  rode. 
Brave  Game's  decks  might  reek  with  Lusian  blood  .* 
Thus  weening  to  revenge  Mozambic's  fote. 
And  give  full  snifoit  to  the  Moorish  hate.        140 
And  now,  their  bowsprits  bending  to  the  hay, 
The  joyfinl  crew  the  ponderous  anchors  weigh. 
Their  shouts  the  while  resounding.    To  the  gale 
With  eager  hands  they  spread  the  fore-mast  sail. 
But  love's  fair  queen  the  secret  f^aud  beheld : 
Swift  as  an  arrow  o'er  the  battle-field. 
From  Heaven  she  darted  to  the  watery  plain. 
And  call'd  the  sea-bom  nymphs,  a  lovely  train. 
From  Kerens  sprung ;  the  ready  nymphs  obey,- 
Prond  of  her  kindred  birth  «,  and  own  her  sway^  130 

beauty  which,  though  not  contained  in  the  origi- 
nal, the  present  translator  was  unwilling  to  lose. 

4  The  French  translator  has  the  foUowng  note 
on  thb  place:  Get  endrott  est  I'un  de  cetit  qet 
montrenl  oombien  Tauteur  est  habile  dans  Is 
mytliologie,  et  en  m^me  terns  oombien  de  penetra- 
tion son  allegorie  demende;  II  y  a  bien  peu  (to 
gensy  qui  en  lisant  ici,  Ice. — *'This  it  one  of  I'm 
places  wbich  discover  our  authoi's  intimate  sc- 
qnaintance  with  mythology,  and  at  the  same  tine 
how  much  attention  his  allcfory  requires.  tUmf 
readers  on  findiug  that  the  protectieis  of  ths 
Lnsians  sprung  from  the  sea,  would  be  apt  te 
exclaim,  «  Behold  the  birth  of  the  terrertrialVe- 
iius!  How  can  a  nativity  so  diagraoeftelbt  ascribed 
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8h«  lallrvlMil  nan  Umtto  ber  favorite  raoei 
Unwnoted  ardour  f  lowi  oa  every  hce ; 
With  ke^B  raiMdity  th^  bouiid  away, 
Dash'd  by  their  silver  limbs,  the  billows  fray 
Foam  round :  fair  Doto,  fir'd  with  rage  divine,    * 
Darts  through  the  wave ;  aod  ooward  o'er  thebrioe 
The  lovely  Nyia  and  Nerioe  >  spring 
With  all  the  vehemenoe  and  the  speed  of  whig. 

io  the  celestial  Venns,  who  represents  religion  ?'  I 
answer,  t  hat  Camoens  had  notbisaye  ODthosefiibles, 
vhich  derive  the  birth  of  Venn?  from  the  ft>am  of 
the  waves,  mixed  with  theblo^d  which  flowed  from 
the  dishonest  wound  of  Saturn:  he  carries  his 
views  higher;  his  Venus  is  from  afhble  more  noble. 
Nigidins  relate^,  that  two  lifthes  one  day  conveyed 
an  egg  to  the  sea  shore :  this  egg  was  hatched  by 
two  pigeons  whiter  than  snow,  and  gave  birth  to 
the  Assyrian  Venoo,  which,  in  the  Pagan  theology, 
ia  the  same  with  the  celestial :,  she  instructed 
mankind  in  religion,  gave  them  the  tenons  of 
▼Irtiie  and  the  laws  of  equity.  Jupiter,  in  re- 
ward of  her  labours,  promised  to  grant  her  what- 
ever she  desired.  SAie  prayed  jtim  to  give  im- 
mortality to  the  two  fifthes  who  had  been  instru- 
mental id  her  birth,  and  the  fishes  were  accord- 
ingly ^placed  in  the  zodiac This  fable  agrees 

perfectly  with  religion,  as  I  could  clearly  show ; 
but  I  think  it  more  proper  to  leave  to  the  ingeniv 
ous  reader  the  pleasure  of  tracing  the  allegory." 
llius  Castera.— Besides  the  above,  mythology 
pves  two  other  accounts  of  the  origin  of  the  sign 
Pisces.  When  Venus  and  Cupid  fled  from  the 
rage  of  Typhoo,  they  were  saved  by  two  fishes, 
who  carried  them  over  the  river  Eupi^rates.  The 
fi|(hes,  in  return,  were  placed  in  the  zodiac.  An- 
other fahle  says  that  that  favour  was  obtained  by 
Neptune  for  the  two  dolphins,  who  first  brought 
him  his  beloved  Ampbitrite.  This  variety  in  the 
Pagan  mythology  is,  at  least,  a  proof  that  the 
all^rory  of  a  poet  ought  not,  without  full  ex- 
amination, to  be  condemned  on  the  appearance  of 
faicoosistency. 

s  Cloto,  or  Clotho,  as  Castera  observes,  has  by 
some  ernxir  crept  intu  almost  all  the  Portuguese 
editions  of  the  Lusiad.  Clotho  was  one  of  the 
Fates,  and  neither  llesiod.  Homer,  nor  Virgil  have 
given  such  a  name  to  any  of  the  Nereides ;  but  in 
the  ninth  JEneid  Doto  i.4  mentioned, 

— •  Magnique  jubebo 
^noris  esse  Deas :  qualis  Nereia  Doto 
£t  Oalatea  secant  spumantem  pectore  pontum. 

The  Nereides,  In  the  Lnsiad,  says  Castera,  are  the 
wirtues  divine  and  bimian.  In  the  first  book  they 
aeoorapany  the  Portngueie  fleet ;   ' 

^—  before  the  bounding  prows 
The  lovely  forms  of  sea-born  nymphs  arose. 

'<  And  without  doabt,"  ny«  he,  **  thisallegory,  in  a 
lively  manner,  represents  the  condition  of  mankind. 
The  virtues  languish  in  repose;  ad  vanities  ani- 
mate and  awake  them.  The  fleet  sailing  before  a  fa- 
irdumble  wind  is  followed  by  tbeNereides,  but  the  Ne- 
reides are  seatltred  about  in  the  sea.  When  danger 
becomes  imminent,  Venos,  or  Religion,  assembles 
them  to  its  tafoty."  That  this  manner  of  allegory 
it  in  the  true  spirit  of  Homer,  see  the  note  on  the 
allagorical  ihacbinery  of  that  great  father  of 
potirjf  near  the  end  of  the  Sixth  Luaad,    The 


The  curving  billows  to  their  breasts  divide> 
And  given  yielding  passage  through  the  tide.    16() 
With  furions  speed  the  goddess  nisb'd  before  j 
Her  beaoteoos  form  a  joyful  Triton  bore, 
Whote  eager  foce,  with  glowing  rapture  fired, 
Betray'd  the  pride  which  such  a  task  inspired* 
Aod  now  arriv'd  where  to  the  whistling  wind 
The  warlike  navy's  bending  masts  reclined. 
As  through  the  billows  nisb'd  the  speedy  prows. 
The  nymphs,  dividing,  each  her  station  choM. 
Against  the  leader's  prow,  her  lovely  breast 
With  mere  than  mortal  force  the  goddess  pressed ; 
The  ship  reooiliog  trembles  on  the  tide,  171 

The  nymphs  in  hel|^  pour  round  on  every  side. 
From  the  dread  bar  the  threatened  keels' to  save^ 
The  ship  bounds  up,  half  lifted  from  the  wave* 
And,  trembling,  hovers  o'er  the  watery  grave. 
As  when  alarm'd,  to  save  the  hoarded  grain. 
The  care-eam'd  store  for  winter's  dreary  reign. 
So  toil,  so  tug,  so  pant,  the  lahouring  emmet  train  | 
So  toird  the  nymphs,  and  strain'd  their  panting 

force 
To  tnim  the  navy  from  its  fatal  course* ;  180 

Back,  back  the  ship  recedes;  in  vain  the  crew 
With  shoots  on  shoots  their  various  toils  renew ; 
In  vain  each  nerve,  each  naotic  art  they  stiain. 
And  the  loogb  wind  distends  the  sail  in  vain : 
Enraged,  the  sailors  see  their  labours  crost  ^ 
Prom  side  to  side  the  reeling  helm  is  tost ; 
High  on  the  poop  the  skilful  master  stands ; 
Sudden  he  Shrieks  aloud,  and  spreads  his  hands-*-  ' 
A  lurking  rock  iu  dreadful  rifts  betrays. 
And  right  before  the  prow  its  ridge  displays ;    190 
Loud  shrieks  of  horrour  from  the  yard-4irms  rise, 
And  a  dire  general  yell  invades  Ibe  skies. 
Ihe  Moon  start,  fear -struck^  at  the  horrid  sound^ 
As  if  Vhe  rage  of  combat  roar'd  around. 
Pale  are  their  lips,  each  lo(»k  in  wild  amaze 
The  horrour  of  detected  isuilt  betrays. 
Pierc^  by  the  glance  of  Gamers  awful  eyes, 
The  conscious  pjlut  quits  the  helm  and  flies» 
Prom  the  high  deck  he  plunges  ia  the  brine ; 
His  mates  their  safety  to  the  waves  •consign;     200 
Oash*d  by  their  plunging  falls,'on  every  side 
Poams  and  boils  op  aiound  the  mlling  tide. 
Thus  the  hoarse  tenants  of  the  sylvan  lake  ?» ^ 
A  Lycian  race  of  old,  to  flight  betake  ^ 

following,  from  Castera,  u  indeed  highly  pedantic : 
**  Doto,*'  continues  he,  •*  is  derived  from  the  verb 
%iiMfu,  I  give.  According  to  this  etymology  Dote 
is  Charity,  Nyse  is  Hope,  and  Neriiie,  Faith.  For 
the  name  Ny&e  comes  from  mm,  /  swinL  For  the 
action  of  Hope  agrees  with  that  of  swimming,  and 
is  the  symbol  of  it  Nereine  is  a  term  composed 
of  f^if,  an  old  word,  which  signifies  the  waters  qf 
the  sea,  and  of  ^/mt,  aJUe;  as  if  one  should  say,  The 
file  of  the  sea  waters,  a  mysterious  expression,  ap* 
plicable  to  Faith,  which  is  the  file  of  our  soul,  and 
which  is  rendered  perfect  hy  the  water  of  bap- 
tism.'' Our  French  paraphrast  wisely  adds,  that 
perhaps  some  persons  may  despise  this  etymology, 
but  that  for  his  pari,  he  is  unwilling  io  reject  it,  at 
it  tends  to  unmvel  the  allegory  of  bis  author. 
*  Imitated  from  Virgil : 

Cymothoii  simnl,  et  Triton  adnixos,  acoto 
]>^ruduBt  naves  scopulo.  ■  Virg.  JEn,  U 

7  Latona,  aays  the  fable,  flying  from  the  serpent 
PythoDy  and  faint  »lti  thirst,  came  to  a  pond 
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At  every  wand  tbey  6t$»d  Latona's  hate» 
And  doubled  vengCMM^  of  their  fhnner  fate ; 
All,  sudden  plonfrinif,  le^ve  the  margin  green. 
And  but  their  beads  above  the  pool  are  feen. 
So  plunged  the  Moon,  when,  horrid  to  behold ! 
From  the  bar*d  rock's  drendjaws  the  billows  roll*d» 
Opening  in  instant  fate  the  fleet  to  whelm,  -       S 1 1 
When  ready  Vasco  caught  the  8ta<;$rering  helm : 
Swift  as  his  iofly  vo^oe  resounds  aloud 
The  ponderous  anchors  dash  the  whitening  flood, 


where  some  Lycinn  peasants  were  cutting  the  bu1> 
rushes.  In  revenge  of  the  insults  which  they  of- 
fered her  in  prereoting  her  to  drink,  she  changed 
them  into  frogs.  This  fable,  says  Oittera,  like  aU 
ndostall  the  re<t,  is  drawn  from  history.  Pbi- 
locoriiSy  as  cited  by  Boccace,  relates,  that  the 
Khodtana  having  declared  war  against  the  Lyci- 
nns,  were  adki»tcd  by  some  troops  from  Detos,  who 
Mrried  .the  image  of  latona  on  their  standardis,  A» 
detachment  of  these  going  to  drink  at  a  lake  iu 
J^ycia,  a  crowd  of  pensants  endeavoured  to  prevent 
them.  An  encounter  ensued  $  the  peasants  fled 
to  tj)e  lake  for  shelter,  an^  were  there  slain.  Some 
months  aftenrards  their  cou>panion8camein  search 
of  their  corpses;  and  6nding  an  unusual  quantity 
of  frugs,  imagined,  according  to  the  superstition  of 
their  age.  that  the  sotils  of  their  firiends  appeared 
to  tlysm  under  that  metemorphosis. 

b  it  allowable  in  epic  poetry  to  introduce  a  com- 
parison taken  from  a  low  image  >  1  his  is  a  ques-' 
tkfD  which  has  evfrrcised  the  abilities  of  critics  and 
translators,  till  criticism  has  degenerated  into 
trifling;  and  learning  into  pedantry.  To  some  it 
■my  perhaps  appear,  needless  to  vindicate  Ca» 
mochs,  in  a  point  wherein  he  is  supported  by  the 
authority  of  Homer  and  Virgil.  Yet  as  many 
readers  are  infected  with  the  sang  froid  of  a  Rollin 
or  a  Perranit,  an  observation  in  defence  of  our 
poet  cannot  be  tbohght  impertinent  If  we  ex-/ 
amine  the  finest  efltisions  of  genius,  we  shall  find, 
that  the  most  genuine  poetical  feeling  has  of^en 
dictated  those  similies  which  are  drawn  from  fami- 
liar and  low  objects.  The  sacred  writers,  and  the 
greatest  pnets  of  every  nation,  have  ui^ed  them. 
We  may  therefore  conclude,  that  the  criticism 
which  condemns  them  is  a  refinement  not  founded 
on  nature.  But,  allowing  them  admissible,  it  munt 
be  observed,  that  to  render  them  pleasing  requires 
a  peculiar  happines^^  and  delicacy  of  maoagemenL 
When  the  poet  attains  this  indispensable  point,  he 
givrs  a  striking  proof  of  his  elegance,  and  of  his 
mastership  in  his  ai-t  That  the  sipiiles  of  tbe 
emmets  and  of  tbe  frogs  in  Camo€ns  are  happily 
expressed  and  applied,  is  indisputable.  In  that  of 
tbe  frogs  there  is  a  peculiar  propriety  both  in  tbe 
comparison  itself,  and  in  tbe  allusion  to  the  fable ; 
as  it  wa9  tbe  intent  of  the  poet  to  represent  not 
only  the  flight,  but  tbe  baseness  of  the  Moors. 
Tbe  simile  he  seems  to  have  copied  from  Dante, 
Inf.  cant.  9. 

Come  le  rane  innanzi  a  la  nemica 
Biscia  per  I'aoqua  si  dileguan'  tutte 
Fin  che  a  la  terra  ciascnna  s'abbica. 

And  cant.  QS. 

£  come  a  Torlo  de  Tacqua  d'un  foeso 
Stan'  il  ranocchi  pur  col  muso  fuori 
Si'  che tfelano  i  piedi>  e laltro grossoi 


Ami  round  bis  vessel,  podding  o'er  the  tid^. 
His  other  ships,  botmd  by  tbeir  anchors,  ride. 
And  now  mvolvinfTinhis  pienring  thought 
These  Tarious  scenes  with  hidden  import  fraught; 
'\*&  boastful' pilot's  self-accusing  flight. 
The  former  treason  of  tbe  Moorish  spite ;         220 
How  headtong  to  tlie  rock  the  furious  wind, 
Tbe  boiling  current,  and  their  art  oombio'd  ; 
Yet  though  the  groaning  blast  the  canvas»sweird. 
Some  wondrous  cause,  unknown,  tbeir  speed  with- 
held :     . 
Amaz'd,  with  bands  high  raised  and  sparkling  eyes^ 
**  A  miracle*!''  the  rapturM  Garaa cries, 
"  A  mincle !  O  bail,  thou  sacred  sign, 
Tbou  pledge  illustrious  of  the  care  divine  1 
Ah  !  fraudful  malice !  how  shall  wisdom's  care 
Escape  tlie  poison  of  thy  gilded  snare !  250 

The  front  of  honesty,  the  ^intly  show, 
llie  smile  of  friendship,  and  the  holy  vow  ; 
All,  all  conjoined  our  easy  (kith  to  gain. 
To  whelm  us,  shipwreck'd,  in  tbe  ruthless  main; 
But  where  our  prudence  no  deceit  could  spy. 
There,  heavenly  guardian,  there  thy  watchful  eye 
Beheld  our  danger :  still,  O  still  prevent/ 
Where  human  foresight  fttils,  the  dire  tutent. 
The  lurking  treason  of  tbe  smtling  foe  ; 
And  let  our  toils,  our  days  of  leogtlieniug  woe.    240 
Our  weary  wanderings  end.    If  still  for  tbee. 
To  spread  thy  rites,  our  toils  and  vows  agree* 
On  India's  strand  thy  sacred  shrines  to  rear,  ' 
Oh,  let  some  friendly  land  of  rest  appear ! 
If  fbr  thine  honour  we  these  toils  have  dar'dt 
These  toils  let  India's  long- sought  «bore  rewa|;d  !*' 


*  Osorias  gives  tbe  following  account  of  this  ad- 
venture. Talking  of  the  two  exiles  whom  Game 
had  sent  on  shore;  Rex  leta  et  bilari  froote  evulea 
acoepit,  imperavitque  domesticis  suis,  ut  ill  is  urbis 
situm  et  pulcbntudinem  demonstrarent.  Ubi  vero 
reversi  sunt,  rex  multa  aromatnm  genera,  qu«  ex 
India  deportari  solcnt,  iltis  o^enUt,  et  quantulom 
visum  est  donat,  ut  Gamss  modstrare  poss$ent,  et 
admonere,  quanto  esset  utilius  apud  rrgem  ami* 
cum  rem  gerere,  quim  vitan)  tarn  periculosae  na- 
vigationi  committere.  Cum  his  mandetis  redeunt 
exules  in  classem,  Game  miriflc^  laetatus  est,  et 
postridie  anchoras  tolli  jubet,  et  navei  prope 
urbem  constitui.  Ci^m  verb  iliius  navis  a.-stus 
incitati  vi  ceterius,  quam  commodum  esaet,  in- 
veheretur,  timens  ille  n^  in  radnm  incideret,  rela 
contrahere  et  anchoras  demittere  conlestim  jus- 
sit ... .  Quo  flicto  Mosembiquenses  gftbematoret 
metu  repeatino  pereulsi,  se  prsBcipitea  in  mare 
dejiciunt,  et  ad  liptres  qaaadan,  quo  non  pincul 
aberat,  nando  confuginnt, .  ."t.  At  Game  magnis 
vocibus  ad  eos,  qui  in  lintribus  «rant,  inclamavit, 
ut  sibi  sues  gubematores  redderent :  at  illi  cla- 
mores  iliius  aspemati,  gubematores  in  terram  ex- 
posuerunt  Hie  Gama  cum  et  cooi)ectmra/  et 
aliquo  etiam  Arabia  gubematoris  indicio,  et  mahis 
pneterea  signis,  penrpexisset  i  quanta  perieulo 
fuisset  auxilio  divino  liberatus,  manus  in  corlum 
sttstuiit  Barros  and  Cfestaneda,  in  relating  this 
part  of  the  voyage  Of  Gama,  say,  that  the  fleet, 
just  as  they  were  entering  the'  port  of  Mnnbassa, 
were  driven  back,  as  it  were,  by  an  invisible  band. 
The  safety  of  the  anoada  depended  upon  this  cir* 
cu' 
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iki  spcike  tha  chief:  tba  ptoot  diooMtt  more 
The  ftentle  botom  of  celestial  Lofe: 
The  bea^nteoQs  qaeen  to  Heaven  now  darts  away ; 
In  vain  the  weepincr  nymphs  implore  her  stay : :  d^O 
Behind  her  now  the  moniinft  star  sh^  leaves, 
'  And  the  sixth  Heaven  9  her  lovely  form  receives. 
Her  radiant  eyes  such  Uvin^  splendours  cast, 
llie  sparklinir  stats  were  brightened  an  t^he  pass'd ; 
The  frnaEeo  pole  vitlt  Mtdden  ^reamlets  flowM, 
And  as  the  burniuft  zone  with  fervour  g1o#'d. 
And  now,  Qonfest  before  the  throne  of  Jove, 
In  all  her  charms  appears  the  queen  of  love: 
Flash'd  by  the  ardour  of  her  rapid  fligrht 
Through  fields  of  ether  and  tbe  realms  of  light,  260 
Bright  as  the  blushes  of  the  roseate  mom. 
New  blooming  tints  her  glowing  cheeks  adorn ; ' 
And  all  that  pride  of  beauteous  grace  she  wore, 
Afi  when  in  Ida's  bower  site  stood  of  yore  **, 
When  every  charm  and  every  hope  of  joy 
Enraptured  and  aUared  the  Trojan  boy. 
Ab !  had  that  hunter  *S  whose  unhappy  fete 
The  human  vi»age  lost  by  Diau's  hate. 
Had  be  beheld  this  fairer  goddess  move. 
Nut  bounds  had  slain  him,  but  the  fires  of  love.  270 
Adowh  her  neck,  more  white  than  virgin  snow. 
Of  softest  hue  the  golden  tresses  flow ; 
Her  heaving  breasts  of  purer,  softer  white 
Than  sqpw-ulls  gliateoiog  iothe  Moon's  pale  light, 


•  As  the  planet  of  Jupiter  is  in  the  sixth  Heaven, 
the  author  has  with  propriety  there  placed  .the 
throne  of  that  god.  — C&stera. 

**  J*entends  lescenseurs.  says  Costera,  se  rk' 
crier  que  cet  endroit-ci  ne  convieot  nnllement  A 
la  Venus  celeste.—*'  I  am  aware  of  the  objection^ 
that  thiii  passage  is  by  no  means  applicable  to  the 
celestial  Venus.  I  answer  once  for  all,  that  the 
nkm<^  and  adventures'  of  the  Pagan  divinities  are 
80'blended  and  uncertain  in  mythology,  that  a  poet 
is  at  great  liberty  to  adapt  them  to  bia  allegory 
as  he  pleases.  Even  the  fables,  which,  to  those 
who  penetrate  no  deeper  than  the  rind,  may  ap- 
pear as  profane,  ^en  ttiese  contain  historical, 
physical,^d  mi>r9l  truths,  which  fully  atone  for 
the  seeming  lieentioiisnesa  oT  the  letter.  I  could 
prove  this  in  many  inlftanccs,  but  let  the  present 
suffice.— Paris,  son  of  Priam,  king  of  Troy,  spent 
his  first  4|ra|Qi  ais  a  shepherd  in  the  country.  At 
this  time  Jotio,  Minerva,  aiid  Venus  disputed  for 
tbe.apf  fe  of  ^Id,  wbish^asr  destined  to  be  given 
'  to  Che  most  beantifnl-  god^ets.  They  consented 
that  Paris  should  be-  their  judge.  His  equity 
claimed  this  honour.  He  saw  them  all  naked. 
Juno  promised  him  riches,  Minerva  the  sciences, 
but  he  decided  in  fiftvour  of  Venus,  who  promised 
him  the  possesskm  of  the  most  beautiful  woman. 
What  a  ray  of  light  is  contained  in  this  philoso- 
phical  fable!  Paris  represents  a  studious  man, 
wbo,  in. the  silence  of  solitude,  seeks,  the  supreme 
good.  Juno  is  the  emblem  of  riches  and  dignities ; 
Minerva,  that  of  the  sciences  purely  human ;  Ve- 
nus is  that  of  religion,  which  contains  the  sciences 
both  human  and  divine;  the  charming  female, 
which  she  promises  to  tlie  Trojan  shepherd,  is  that 
divine  wisdom  which  gives  tranquillity  of  heart 
A  judge  so  philosophical  as  Paris  would  not  hesi- 
tate a  moment  tQ  whom  to  give  the  apple  of  gold.*' 
**  The  allegory  of  Camoens  is  here  obvious.  If 
Acteon  and  .Ihe  slaves  of  their  yiolcDt  pasBiooft 


Except  where  cbVered  by  the  sash,  were  bare,' 
And  lx>Te  ^',  unseen,  timiPd  soft,  and  panted  there. 
Nor  less  the  xone  the  god's  fond  zeal  employs;      ' 
Tbe  zone  awakes  the  flame  of  secret  joys* 
As  ivy  tendrils,  round  her  limbs  divine 
Their  !»preading  arms  the  young  Desires  entwine  i 
Below  her  waist,  and  qiiiverhngon  tbe  gale,      281 
0f  thinnest  texture  flows  the  silken  veil : 
(Ah  !  where  tbe  lucid  curtain  dimly  shows. 
With  doubled  flres  the  roving  fancy  glows  !) 
The  band  of  Modesty  tbe  foldings  threw. 
Nor  all  conceal'd,  nor  all  was  given  to  view. 
Yet  her  dee,-)  grief  her  lovely  face  betrays. 
Though  on  her  cheek  (he  soft  smile  ftilterineplayi. 
All  Heaven  was  mov'd--««s  when  some  damsel  coy. 
Hurt  by  the  rudeness  of  the  amorous  boy,  296 

Oflieoded  chides  and  smiles ;  with  angry  mien. 
Thus  mixt  with   smiles,    advaoc'd  the    plainiivn 
And  thus  *3 :  <'  Q  thuuderckl  O  potent  sire  *  [queen  : 
Shall  1  in  vain  thy  kind  regard  require  1 
Alas  !  and  cherish  still  the  fond  deceit. 
That  yet  on  me  thy  kindest  smiles  await ! ' 
Ah  Heaven  I  and  .must  that  valour  which  I  -lov» 
Awake  the  vengeance  and  the  rage  of  Jove  1 
Yet  mov'd  with  pity  for  my  fiiv'rite  race 
[  speak,  though  frowning  on  thine  awful  &c«    300 
I  mark  the  tennur  of  tbe  dread  decree. 
That  to  thy  wrath  consigns  my  sons  and  me. 
Yes  !  let  item  Bacchus  bless  thy  partial  care. 
His  be  the  triumph,  and  be  mine  despair. 
The  bold  ad vent'roos  sons  of  Tago*s  cl  i  me 
I  loved — alas  I  that  love  is  now  their  crime : 
O  happy  they,  and  prosperous  gales  their  fate, 
Had  I  pursued  tbem  «ith  relentless  hate  ! 
Yes  !  let  my  woeful  sighs  in  vain  implore, 
Yes !  let  them  peristb  on  some  barb*roos  shore,  310 
For  I  have  lov'd  tliem.'*— Here,  tbe  swelling  sigh 
And  pearly  tear-drop  rushing  in  her  eye. 
As  morning  dew-  bangs  trembling  on  the  rose. 
Though  fiuid  to  speak,  her  further  speech  oppose 
Her  lips,  then  moving,  as  the  pause  of  woe 
Were  now  to  give  the  voice  of  grief  to  flow ; 
When  kindled  by  those  charms,  whose  woes  might 
'And  melt  the  proa-ling  tiger's*  rage  to  love,  [move, 
Tbe  thundering  god  her  weeping  sorrows  ey*d. 
And  sudden  threw  bis  awful  state  a^ide :  320 

With  that  mild  look  which  stills  the  driving  storm. 
When  black  roli^d  clouds  the  face  of  Heaven  dn* 

form; 
With  that  mild  visage  and  benignant  mien 
Which  to  the  sky  restores  the  blue  serene. 


conid  discover  the  beauties  oftrae  religion,  the|r 
would  be  astonished  and  reclaimed  ;  according  to 
tbe  expression  of  Seneca,  Si  virtus  cemi  posset 
ocolis  corporeis,  omnes  ad  amorem  suum  pelli- 
oerct.— Castera. 

"  '*  That  is,  divine  love,  which  always  accom- 
panies religion.  Behold  bow  our  author  intinn" 
ates  tbe  excellence  of  his  moral !"— Castera. 

Qamoens,  as  observed  in  the  preftme,  hat  twica 
asserted,  that  his  machinery  is  allegorical.  Tha 
poet's  assertion,  and  the  taste  of  the  age  in  which 
he  wrote,  sufficiently  .^vindicate  the  endeavour  ta 
unravel  and  explain  the  allegory  of  the  Lusiad. 

13  The  following  speech  of  V«nus  and  the  reply 
of  Jupiter  ate  a  ftoe  imitation  from  the  nnt 
&eid,  and  do  great  honour  to  the  dawcal  tast« 
i  of  the  PoKtuguese  poeu 
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Ber  moiwjwmsk  vid  glowiHf  cheek  he  preat^d, 
And  wip'd  her  teart,  aod  dapp'd  her  to  hia  breaet : 
Yet  the,  etill  tdghing,  dropped  the  tricklinir  tear. 
As  the  cbUl  Darsliog,  mor'd  with  pride  and  (ear. 
Still  sighs  and  moans,  though  fondled  and  carest ; 
Till  thus  greatJove  theFates'  decrees  confassM :  330 
<*  O  thou,  my  daughter,  still  beloT*d  as  fair, 
Vain  are  thy  fears,  thy  heroes  claim  my  care : 
No  power  of  gods  couM  e*er  my  heart  incline. 
Like  one  fond  smile,  one  powosfnl  tear  of  thine. 
Wide  o'er  the  eattem  shores  shalt  thou  behold 
The  flags  for  streaming,  and  thy  thunden  roli'd  $ 
While  nobler  triomphs  shall  thy  nation  cronn, 
Than  those  of  Roman  or  of  Greek  renown. 

*'  If  by  mine  aid  the  Mpieat  Greek  ooold  brave 
The  Ogycian  seas,  no(  sink  n  deathless  slave  >^; 
If  through  th'  Illy  rian  rhelves  Antenor  bore,     34 1 
Til)  safe  he  landed  on  Timavus*  shore ;  . 
IC  by  his  fate,  the  pious  Trojan  led. 
Safe  through  Chary  bdis*  barking  whirlpools  sped: 
Shall  thy  buld  heroes,  by  my  care  disclaimed. 
Be  left  to  perish,  who,  to  worlds  uonamM 
By  vaunting  Home,  pursue  their  dauntless  way  ? 
No— soon  shalt  thou  with  ravish*d  eyes  survey. 
From  stream  to  stream  their  lofty  cities  spread, 
And  their  proud  turrets  rear  the  warlike  bead  :35n 
The  stem-brow*d  Turk  shall  bend  the  suppliant 

knee. 
And  Indian  monarchs,  now  secure  and  free. 
Beneath  thy  potent  monarch's  yoke  sha^l  bend. 
Till  thy  just  laws  wide  o*er  the  east  extend. 
Thy  chie^  who  now  in  errour's  circling  maze 
Pur  Indians  shore  through  shelves  and  tempests 

strays ; 
ThiU  chief  shalt  Uion  behold,  with  lordly  pride. 
O'er  Neptune's  trembling  realm  triumphant  ride. 
O  wondrous  fate  !  when  not  a  breathing  gale 
Shall  curl  the  billows  or  distend  the  sail  *^       360 
Tbe  waves  shall  boil  and  tremble,  aw'd  with  dread. 
And  own  the  terrouro'er  their  empire  spread. 
That  hostile  coast,  with  various  streams  supplied. 
Whose  treacherous  sons  the  fountain's  gifts  denyM^ 
That  coast  shalt  tlKMi  behold  his  port  supply, 
Where  oft  thy  weary  fleets  in  rest  shall  lie. 
Each  shore  which  weavM  for  him  tbe  snareg  of  death, 
To  him  thcse'shores  shall  pledge  their  bffor'd  faith ; 
To  him  their  haughty  lords  shall  fowly  bend. 
And  yield  him  tribute  for  the  name  of  friend.   370 
The  Red-sea  wave  shall  darken  in  the  shade 
Of  thy  broad  sails  in  frequent  pomp  display*d ; 

*«  i.  e.  the  slave  of  Calypso,  who  offered  Clynes 
immortality  on  condition  he  would  live  with  her. 

*i  After  the  Portuguese  had  made  great  con-^ 
qnests  in  India,  Game  Lad  the  honour  to  heap* 
pointed  vicenjy.  In  1524,  as  he  sailed  thither  to 
take  possession  of  his  government,  his  fleet  was 
becalmed  on  the  coa^t  of  Cembaya,  and  tbe  ships 
etood  motionlees  on  tbe  water :  instantly,  without 
the,  least  change  of  weather,  tbe  wa%'es  were  shaken 
with  the  most  violent  agitation.  Tbe  ships  were 
,  tossed  about;  the  sailors  were  terrified,  and  in 
thd' utmost  confusion,  thinking  themselves  lost; 
when  Oama,  perceiving  it  to  be  the  efiect  of  an 
earthqnake.  with  his  wonted  heroism  and  pru- 
dence, exclsimed,  "  Of  what  are  you  afraid  ?  Do 
you  not  see  how  tbe  ocean  trembles  under  its  so- 
vereigns 1"  Barros,  I.  9.  c.  1.  and  Faria  (tom.  1. 
e.  9.)  who  says,  tb«t  such  as  lay  skk  of  fevers 
were  cured  by  the  fright 


Thine  e3ret  shall  aae  the  goldea  Ormaz>  ahore. 
Twice  thine,  twice  conquered,  while  the  foikw 

Moor, 
Amax'd,  shall  view  his  arrowa,  bnckwaid  driven," 
Showei^d  on  bb  legkNis  by  the  hand  of  Heavea. 
Though  twice  aseailM  by  many  a  vengeful  band, 
Unconquer'd  still  shell  Dio**  ramparts  atand ; 
Such  prowess  there  shall  raise  the  Luaian  nana 
That  Mars  shall  tremble  for  his  blighted  fome ;  SSO 
There  shall  tbe  Moors,  bbspbeming,  sink  in  dcatb. 
And  curse  their  prophet  with  tbdr  parting  breatk 
*'  Where  Goa's  warlike  ramparts  firons  on  high, 
Pleas'd  shalt  thou  see  thy  Lostan  banners  fly; 
The  Pagan  tribes  in  chams  shall  ervmd  bergate^ 
While  she  snbltme  shell  tower  in  regal  state, 
The  foul  scourge,  the  dread  of  ail  who  dare 
Against  thy  sons  to  plan  the  future  war. 
Though  few  thy  troops  who  Conaoour  sustain. 
The  foe,  though  numervMis,  shall  assault  in  vain.  590 
Great  Calicut,  fbr  potent  hosts  renown'd. 
By  Us^boa^ssons  assail'd  shall  strew  the  gnmod: 
What  floods  on  floods  of  vengeful  hosts  shall  wage 
On  Cochin^  walls  their  swift  repeated  rage ! 
In  vain :  a  Lusian  hero  >7  »hall  oppose 
His  dauntless  bosom,  and  disperse  tbe  fbet, 
As  high-swelPd  waves,  thatthunder'd  to  the  shock, 
Disperse  in  feeble  streamlets  fhm  tbe  rock. 
When  blackening  broad  and  for  o'er  Aetimsh 

tide>s 
Augustus'  fleets  the  slave  of  love  defy'd,  401 

When  that  follen  warrior  to  the  oombs|t  led 
The  bra  vast  troops  in  Bactrian  Scythia  bred, 
With  Asian  legions,  and,  his  shameful  bane, 
The  Egyptian  queen  attendant  in  ibe  %rain  ; 
Though  Mars  raged  high,  arid  all  his  fury  pour'd. 
Till  with  the  storm  the  boiling  surges  roar'd ; 
Yet  shall  thine  eyes  more'  dreadful  scenes  behold, 
On  burning  liurges  burning  surges  roli'd. 
The  sheets  of  Are  for  bilWwing  o'er  tbe  brine, 
While  I  my  thunder  to  thy  rons  resign.  410 

Thus  many  a  sea  shall  blaze,  and  many  a  shoie 
Rewound  the  horrottr  of  tbe  combat's  roar. 
While  thy  bold  prows  triumphant  ride  along 
By  trembling  China  to  the  isles  unsung 


<^  Both  Barms  and  Castaneda  relate  this  foct 
Albtiquerk,  during  the  war  of  Ormua,  having  giveo 
battle  to  the  Persians  and  Moors,  by  tbe  \ioli«cs 
of  a  sudden  wind  the  arrows  of  the  latter  were 
driven  back  upon  them^lves,  whereby  many  of 
their  troops  were  wounded. 

17  Pacheco  ;— in  tbe  siege  of  Cochin  he  defeated 
successively  seven  numerous  atmies  raised  by  the 
zamorim  for  the  reductk>n  of  that  city. 

1*  nine  ope  barbarica,  variisque  Antonius  i 
Victor,  ah  AurorsB  populis  et  litore  rubro 
£gypTum,  viresque  Orientis,  et  ultima  n 
Bactra    vehit:     sequiturque   nefosl    <figyptis 

coiijux. 
Vuk  omnes  mere,  ac  totnro  spumare  reductis 
Convnisnm  remis  rostrisque  tridenttbus  cquor. 
Alta  petunt :  pelago  credas  innare  revtilsas 
Cycladas,  aut  mfmte:«concurreremontibQs altos: 
Tanta  mole  viri  turritis  puppibns  instant. 
Stupea  flamma  menu,  telisqne  volatile  femim 
Spargitur:  arva  nova  Neptunia  csede  rubescottt, 
•<>-  ssevit  medk>in  oertamine  Mavora. 

Viry*  iEa  vifc 
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Till  otMn'i.QtiBOil  ibore  thy  bondage  own. 

**  Thus  finDm  the  Oaoget  to  the  (^Aimo  strmnd, 
FrOB  the  nott  novtbero  wave  to  lOutbiiKwt  land ; 
That  land  decreed  to  bedr  the  injnr'd  name 
Of  Magalhaensi  the  Lutian  pride  andsbame  '*;  420 
From  all  tb^i  vast,  tboufh  crowned  with  heroes  old, 
Who  with  the  gods  were  demi-goda  eoroU'd ; 
From  all  that  vatt  no  eqnal  beroet  ihine 
To  match  in  arms,  O  loveljr  daughter,  thine," 

So  spake  the  awful  hiler  of  the  nkies, 
And  Maia*8  son  swift  at  bis  mandate  flies: 
His  charge,  from  treason  and  Mombass a's  king 
The  weary  Deet  in  friendly  port  to  bring, 
And  while  in  sleep  the  brave  De  Oama  lay, 
To  warn,  and  fair  the  shove  of  rest  display.      ^430 
Fleet  throogh  the  yielding  air  Cyllenius  glides^ 
Aa  to  the  light  the  nimble  air  divides. 
The  mystic  helmet  on  bis  bead  be  wore, 
And  is  his  right  the  fistal  rod  he  bore^'; 
That  rod,  of  power  to  wake  the  silent  dead. 
Or  o'er  the  lids  of  care  soft  slumbers  shed. 
And  now,  attended  by  the  herald  Fame, 
To  fMr  Melinda*s  gate  conceat'd  he  came ; 
And  eooo  loud  rumour  echoed  through  the  town. 
How  from  the  western  world,  firom  waves  unknown, 
A  noble  band  bad  reachM  the  Abiop  shore,      441 
Tbraugh  seas  and  dangers  never  dared  before. 
The  godlike  dread  attempt  their  wonder  lii^ 
Their  generous  wonder  toad  regard  inspires. 
And  all  the  city  glows  their  ai^  to  give. 
To  view  the  heroes,  and  their  wants  relieve. 

'Twas  near  the  solemn  hour  when  midnight 


460 


And  dimly  twinkling  o*6r  the  ethereal  plaint 
The  starry  host,  by  gloomy  silence  led. 
O'er  earth  and  sea  a  glimmering  paleness  shed ;  450 
When  to  the  fleet,  which  hemm*d  with  dangers  lay. 
The  silver-wing'd  Cyllenius  darts  away. 
Each  care  was  now  in  soft  oblivion  steep'd, 
The  watch  alone  accustom*d  vigils  kept ; 
E'en  Oama,  wearied  by  the  day's  alanns. 
Forgets  hi^  cares,  reclined  in  slumber's  arms. 
Scarce  had  he  ck)sed  his  careful  eyes  in  rest. 
When  Mela's  son  in  vision  stood  confest: 
•<  And  fly,"  be  cried,  "  O  Lusitanian,  fly; 
Here  guile  and  treason  every  nerve  apply : 
An  impious  king  for  thee  the  toil  prepares. 
An  impious  people  weave  a  thousand  snares : 
O  fly  these  shores,  unfurl  the  gathei'd  sail, 
Ld,  Heaven*  thy  guide,  commsinds  the  rising  gale ; 
Hark,  loud  it  rnatles ;  see,  the  gentk  tide 
Invites  thy  prows;  the  winds  thy  lingering  chide; 
Here  such  dire  welcome  is  lor  thee  prepared 
As  OiomedeVnahappy  strangers  shared**  ; 

*•  Magalhaens,  a  most  celebrated  navigator. 
Keglecled  by  John  IL  king  of  Portog^,  be  oflered 
his  service  to  the  kingdom  of  Spain,  under  whom 
be  made  meet  important  discoveries  round'  the 
Straits  which  bear  his  name,  and  in  the  back  parts 
of  South  America ;  acquirements,  which  at  this 
day  are  of  the  ntmos^  value  to  the  Spanish 
empire.  Of  this  hero  see  further  Lusiad  X.  in 
the  notes. 
*^  Turn  Tirgam  capit .  hae  animas  ille  eroeat  Oroo 

Pallentes.  alias  snb  tristia  Tartars  mitti^ 

Dat  somnos  adimitque,  et  lamina  morte  resignat. 

yirg.  iEn.  iv. 

**  Diomede^  a  tjrrant  of  Thrace,  who  M  his 


His  hapless  guests  at  silent  midnight  bled. 

On  their  torn  limbs  his  snorting  cminiers  M»   470 

O  fly,  or  here  with  strangers'  blood  imbrued 

Busiris'  aluri  thou  shalt  find  renew'd : 

Amidst  his  slaugbterM  gu<>sts  his  altars  stood 

Obscene  with  gore,  and  bark'd  with  human  blood  r 

Then  tbou,  bekyv'd  of  Heaven,  my  counsel  bear; 

Right  by  the  coast  thine  onward  journey  steer. 

Till  where  the  sun  of  noon  no  shade  begets. 

But  day  with  night  in  equal  tenour  sets. 

A  sovereign  there,  of  generous  faith  unstain'd. 

With  ancient  bounty  and  with  joy  onfeign'd     480 

Your  glad  arrival  on  his  shore  shall  greet. 

And  soothe  with  every,  care  your  weary  fleet. 

And  when  again  for  India's  golden  strand 

Before  the  prosperous  gale  your  sails  expand, 

A  skilful  pilot  oft  in  danger  try'd. 

Of  heart  sincere,  shall  prove  your  faithful  guide.'* 

Thus  Hermes  spoke,  and  as  bis  Cight  he  takes 
Melting  in  ambient  air,  De  Gama  wakes. 
Chiird  with  amaze  be  stood,  when  through  the  night 
With  sudden  ray  appear*d  the  bunting  light ;  490 
The   winds  loud   whizzing  through  tfte  cordage 

sigh*d — 
**  Spread,  spread  the  sail,"  the  raptured  Vaioo 
"  Aloft,  aloft,  this,  this  the  gale  of  Heaven ;  [cried ; 
By  Heaven  our  guide  tb'  auspicious  sign  is  given : 
Mine  eyes  beheld  the  messenger  divine; 
*  O  fly,'  he  cried,  and  gave  the  finvouring  sign, 
<  Here  treason  lurks.*' ' — Swiftas  the  captain  spak* 
The  mariners  spring  bounding  to  the  deck. 
And  now  with  shouts  far-echoing  e'er  the  sea, " 
Proud  of  their  strength  the  ponderous  anchori 
weigh.  500 

When  Heaven  again  its  guardian  care  display 'd  **  ; 
Above  the  wave  rose  many  a  Moorish  bend— — ^ 
Conceard  by  night  they  gently  swam  ahmg, 
And  with  their  weapons  sawed  the  cables  strongs 
That  by  the  swelling  currents  whirl'd  and  tost. 
The  naVy*s  wrecks  might  strew  the  rocky  coast  s 
But  now  discover'd,  every  nerve  they  ply. 
And  dive,  and  swift  as  frigbtenM  vermin  fly. 

Now  through  the  silver  waves  that  curiing  rose. 
And  gently  murmur'd  round  the  skiping  prows,51(lL 
The  gallant  fleet  beibre  the  steady  whid 
Sweeps  on,  and  leaves  long  fbamy  tracks  behind  ^ 


horses  with  human  flesh ;  a  thing,  saya^the  gravn 
Castera,  presque  incroyable,  almost  tneredtble. 
Busiris  was  a  king  of  Egypt,  who  sacrificed 
strangers. 

Quif— illandati  nescit  Busiridis  eras  ? 

Virg.  Oeor.  iiL 

Hercules  vanquished  both  these^  tyrants,  and  put 
them  to  the  same  punishments  which  their  crtielty 
had  inflicted  on  othere.  Isocrates  composed  an 
oration  in  honour  of  Busiris;  a  masteriy  example 
of  Attic  raillej-y  and  satire.  To  this  Castera  wise* 
ly  appeals,  to  prove  the  truth  of  the  history  of  thai 
tvrent. 

'  «  Having  mentioned  the  escape  of  the  Moorish 
pilots,  Osorius  proceeds:  Rex  deSode  hominei 
roagno  cum  silentio  scaphis  et  lintribus  submitter 
bat,  qui  aecuribus  anohoralia  nocte  prsecidereut 
Quod  nisi  fuisset  k  nostris  singulari  Oamss  indua- 
tria  vigilatum,  et  insidiis  sceleratl  illius  regis  bo- 
cursuro,  nostri  in  summum  vitss  Crimen  inci- 
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While  as  they  sail  the  jonrftil  crew  relate 
Their  wondrous  safety  from  impending  fate ; 
AtA  every  bnsom  feels  how  sweet  the  joy 
When  dangers  past  the  grateful  tongue  employ. 

The  Sun  bad  now  hie  annual  joarney  roOi 
And  blazing  forth  another  course  begun, 
When  smoothly  gliding  o^er  the  hoary  tide 
Two  sloops  afar  the  watchful  master  Apied  ;      590 
Their  Moorish  make  the  seaman'a  art  displayed ; 
Here  Gama  weens  to  force  the  pilot's  aid  : 
Chie,  base  with  fear,  to  certain  shipwreck  flew; 
The  keel,  dash*d  on  the  shore,  escaped  the  drew. 
The  other  bravely  trusts  the  generous  fie, 
And  yields,  ere  slanghter  struck  the  lifted  blow. 
Ere  Vulcan's  thunders  bellowed.    Yet  again 
The  captain's  prudence  and  hi»  #ii»h  were  rain ; 
No  pilot  here  his  wandering  course  to  guide, 
NO  lip  to  tell  where  rolls  the  Indian  tide ;         630 
The  voyage  calm,  <ir  jierilous.  or  afar, 
Beneath  what  Hearen,  or  which  the  guiding  star : 
Yet  this  they  told,  that  by  the  neighbouring  bay 
A  pbtent  monarch  reigu*d,  whose  pious  ««ay 
For  tmth  and  noblest  bounty  far  renuwu'd. 
Still  with  the  stranger's  gratoful  praiue  wascn^wn'd. 
O'eijoy'd  brave  Gama  heard  the  tale,  which  seal'd 
The  satred  truth  that  Main's  snn  revealM ; 
And  bids  .the  pilot,  warn''d  by  Heaven  his  guide, 
Fbr  fair  Melinda  turn  the  helm  aside.  540 

Twas  now  the.ioviat  season,  when  the  morn 
From  Taurus  6ames,  when  Amalthen**  horn 
(Ver  bill  and  dale  the  rose-crown'd  Flora  pours. 
And  scatters  com  and  wine,  and  fruittt  and  flowers. 
Right  to  the  port  their  course  the  fleet  pursued*' 
Anil  th^  glad  dawn  that  sacred  day  renew 'd, 
Wlfeii  with  the  spoils  of  vanquish'd  death  adurn'd 
To  Heavc^  the  victor  of  the  tomb  returnM. 
And  «oon  Melinda's  shore  tbe  sailurn  spy ; 
From  every  mast  the  purple  streamerti  fly ;        5j0 
Rich^ftgor'd  tapestry  now  supplies  the  mif, 
The  gold  and  Kartet  tremUe  in  the  gnlc ; 
The  standard  broad  its  brilliant  hues  liewrays. 
And  floating  on  the  wind  wide-biflovving  plays; 
Shifll  through  the  airthe  quix-enng  trumpet  sounds^ 
And  the  rough  drum  tbe  roosing  marcU  rebounds. 
As  thus  regardful  of  the  sacred  day    '   ' 
The  festive  navy  cut  the  watery  way, 
Melinda's  sons  the  shore  iu  thousands  crowd. 
And  ofiering  jdyful  welcome  shout  aloud :         660 
And  truth  the  voice  inspired.     Uoawed  by  fear. 
With  warlike  pomp  adom'd,  him&cif  sincere, 
Kow  hi  the  port  the  geitemus  Gama  rides; 
His  stately  vessels  ringe  their  pitchy  bides 
Around  their  chief;  the  bowsprits  nod  the  head, 
And  the  bai1)*d  anchors  gripe  the  harbour's  bed. 
Straight  to  the  king,  as  friends  to  generous  friends, 
A  captive  Moor  the  vnliant  Gama  send:?. 
The  IjiRTan  ffime  the  king  already  knew. 
Whet  gulfs  unktiowo  the  fleet  had  laboured  through. 
What  shehres,«hat  tetnpests  dar^d :  his  liberal  mind 
Exults  tbe  captam's  manly  trust  to  find  i  672 

With  that  ennoblittg  worth,  wboFo  fond  employ 
Befriends  the  bmve,  the  monarch  ovm  his  joy. 
Entreats  the  leader  and  his  weary  band 
To  taste  the  dews  of  sweet  repose  on  land. 
And  all  the  riches  of  his  cultured  fields 
Obedient  to  tbe  nod  of  Gama  yields. 
His  care  meanwhile  their  present  want  attends. 
And  various  fowl  and  various  fruits  be  sQudsj  380 
The  oxen  low,  the  fleecy  lambkins  bleat, 
And  rural  sounds  are  echoed  through  the  fleek 


His  gifts  with  joy  the  raliaitt  chief  rfeccf*^ 
And  gifts  in  turn,  confirming  friendship,  gi^'Ml 
Here  tbe  pr^udjcarlet  darts  its  ardent  mjrsy 
And  here  the  pnfple  and  the  oni^e  blaze : 
tl'er  these  profuse  the  braocbing  coral  spread. 
The  coral  wondrous  in  its  watery  bed  ^$ 
8oft  there  it  creeps,  fo  curving  branches  throvaj 
In  air  it  hardens  to  a  precious  stone.  590 

With  these  a  bcrald,  on  whose  melting  tongue 
The  copious  rliet'ric  of  /i^bia  hung**. 
He  sends,  his  wants  and  purpose  to  reveal. 
And  holy  vows  of  lasting  peace  to  seal. 
The  monarch  sits  amid  his  splendid  bands, 
Before  the  regal  tbrooetbe  herald  stands. 
And  ihns,  as  eloquence  his  lips  inapived, 
**  O  king !"  he  cries,  **  fur  sacred  truth  admired^ 
Ordaio'd  by  Heaven  to  bend  the  stubborn  kneca 
Of  baughtiVst  nations  to  thy  just  decrees ;         6(M^ 
Fear'd  as  thou  art,  yet  sent  by  Heaven  to  prov«» 
That  empire's  strength  results  fmai  public  love  ; 
To  thee,  O  king,  for  friendly  aid  we  come; 
Nor  lawless  robbers  o*er  the  deep  we  roam : 
No  lust  of  gold  could  e'er  oar  breasts  inflame 
1'o  scatter  fire  and  slatighCer  where  we  c^me; 
Noreword  nor  spear  our  harmless  hands  employ 
'I  u  seize  tbe  careless,  or  the  weak  destroy. 
At  our  most  potent  monarch's  dread  command  60l> 
We  spread  the  sail  from  lordly  ^rope's  stmnd  : 
Through  seas  unknown,  through  golCs  untried  he- 
We  force  our  journey  to  the  Indian  sliore.       [fore» 

"  Aia>,  what  rancour  fires  tbe  human  breast! 
By  what  stem  tribes  are  Afric's  shores  posses! ! 
How  many  a  wile  they  try'd,  how  many  a  snare  ! 
Not  wiiidom  sav'd  us,  'twas  the  Heaven's  own  caie 
Nor  harbours  only,  e'en  the  barren  sands 
A  place  of  rest  deny'd  our  wf  ary  bands : 
Prom  us,  alas,  what  harm  could  pi'udence  fear  !    . 
Fnim  us  so  few,  their  numerou«friends  so  near !  62t> 
While  thus  from  shoit>!  to  cruel  shore  long  driven, 
To  thee  0D4iducte<l  by  a  guide  from  Heaven, 
We  rome,.0  monorch,  uf  thy  truth  assured. 
Of  hospitable  rites  by  Heaven  secured ; 
Sitch  rites  as  old  Alcinous'  palace  graced^s. 
When  lorn  Ulysfes  sat  bis  fa\'OurM  gnest. 
Nor  deem,  O  king,  that  cold  suspicion  taints 
Our  valiafH  leader,  or  his  wish  prevents : 
Great  is  our  monarch,  and  his  dread  dMnmaBd 
To  our  brave  captain  interdicts  tbe  land  63^ 

Tdl  Indian  earth  be  tread.    What  nobler  cause 
Than  loyal  faith  can  wake  thy  fond  applaose, 
O  thuu,  %ho  know'st  the  ever-pressing:  weight 
Of  kiugly  office,  and  tbe  cares  of  state'*  I 


«>  Vimen  erat  dum  stage*  subit. 
Gemma  fuit. 


it  nndls 
Claud. 


Sic  et  coralinm,  qno  primum  contiglt  auras. 
Tempore  dereseit,  mollis  iviit  faerba  sub  undis 

Ovid. 
*i  There  were  on  board  Oama's   fleet   aeveni 
persons  skilled  in  the  oriental  languages.-— Osor. 

•s  See  the  eighth  Odyssey,  &c. 

**  Castera's  note  on  this  place  Is  ao  characterise 
tical  of  a  Frenchman,  (hat  the  reader  will  per- 
haps be  pleased  to  see  it  tmnscribed.  In  his  text 
he  says,  Toi  qui'occupes  si  dignement  le  rang 
supreudb. — In  tbe  note  he  thus  apologizes,  Le  poete 
dtt,  Tens  de  rey  o  oflfick),  Toi  qui  fa  is  le  metier 
deBoL^mf*  The  poet  says, '  Thou  whohoidett  the 
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And  hear,  y%  oonsciotuHearens  if  rffinia*s  heart 
F«jr/ei  thy  kiiidne^^,  or  from  tmth  depart, 
I'he  -acrfHl  light  shaft  perish  from  the  Snn,  ^ 

▲fid  ri%'eri  to  the  sea  shall  ceasie  to  run*'." 

He  sfkiko :<— a  marmur  of  appkinse  sucf:eeds» 
And  each  with  wonder  own'dthe  val'rons  dends   640 
( >f  that  bold  rnce^whote flowing  vanea  had  wav*d 
Beneath  so  many  a  sky,  sti  many  an  ocean  brav*d. 
Nor  less  tlie  kins:  their  loyal  faith  rereres. 
Ami  LisboaV  lord  in  awfiil  state  appears. 
Whose  leasTcommand  un  furthest  shores  olipyM, 
His  sovereipcn  grrandeur  to  the  world  diiplay'd. 
Elate  with  joy,  uproee  the  royal  Moor, 
And,  siDiiing.  thus:  "  €^  welcome  to  my  shore ! 
If  yet  in  you  the  fear  of  treason  dwell, . 
Far  from  yoor  tlmnghtsth'  ungenerous  fear  expell : 
Still  with  thft  brave  the  brs%'e  will  hon'tor  6nd,    60 1 
And  eqnal  ardour  wHl  their  friendship  hind. 
But  those  who  spurn'd  you,  men  alone  in  show» 
Rude  as  the  bestial  herd,  no  warth  they  know ; 
Such  dwell  not  here :  and  since  your  laws  require 
Obedience  etriot,  I  yield  my  fond  desire. 


b*utnen  of  a  king.*  I  eonfem  T  found  a  strong  in- 
itiation to  traodate  this  sentence  literuily.  I  find 
much  nobleness  in  it  However,  I  snhinitted  to  the 
opinion  of  some  friends,  who  were  afraid  that  the 
ean  of  Frmchmen  would  be  shocked  at  the  word 
£iciMi^5«  applied  10  a  king.  It  is  true,  nevertheless, 
thai  royalty  is  a  business.  Philip  II.  of  Spain  was 
convinced  of  it,  as  we  miry  discern  from  one  of 
his  letters.  '  Hallo,  says  he,  me  muy  embara- 
vado,  &c.  *  [  am  so  entangled  and  encumbered  wilh 
the  multiplicity  of  business,  that  I  have  not  a  mo- 
ment to  myself.  In  tmth,  we  kings  hold  a  inbo- 
rious  oiBc«,Mhere  is  little  reason  to  envy  us/" 
May  the  politeness  of  England  never  be  disgusted 
with  the  word  huinttt  applie<l  to  a  king ! 

••The  propriety  and  artfulness  of  Homer's 
speeches  have  been  often  and  justly  admired.  Ca- 
raoens  is  peculiar) v  happy  in  the  same  depart* 
ment  of  the  epopceia.  The  speech  of  Cama's 
herald  to  the  king  of  Melinda  h  a  striking  in> 
stance  of  it.  The  compliments  with  which  it  be- 
gins bave  a  direct  tendency  to  the  favours  after- 
u-ards  to  be  asked.  The  assurance  of  the  inno- 
eence,  the  pur|x>se  of  the  voyagers,  and  the  great- 
ness of  their  kintr,.  are  happily  touched.  The  ex- 
clamation on  the  barbarous  treatment  they  bad 
experiencMl,  *<Not  wisdom  saved  us,  but  Heaven's 
own  care,"  are  masterly  insinuations.  Their  bar- 
barous treatment  is  again  repeated  in  a  manner  to 
move  compassion:  **  Alas!  what  could  they  fear. 
Ace'*  is  reasoning  Joined  with  the  pathos.  That 
t^hey  were  conducted  to  the  king  of  Melinda  by 
Heaven,  and  were  by  Heaven  assured  of  bis  truth, 
is  a  most  delicate  oomplimen%  and  in  the 'true 
spirit  of  the  epic  poem.  The  allusion  to  Alciuous 
is  well  timed.  The  apology  for  Gama's  refusal  to 
€ome  on  shore  is  exceeding  artful.  It  conveys  a- 
proof  of  the  greatness  of  the  Portuguese  sovereign, 
and  afiurds  a  compliment  to  loyalty,  which  could 
not  fail  to  be  acceptable  to  a  monarch.  In  short, 
the  whole  of  the  speech  supplicates  warmly,  but  at 
the  same  time  in  the  most  manly  manner ;  and 
the  adjuration  concludes  it  with  alt  the  appear- » 
■ncc  of  warmth  and  sincerity.  Eustathius  would 
have  written  a  wbole  cbipVer  on  such  a  i|>eech.  in 
tlie  liiad  or  Odyssey. 


Though  much  I  wish'd  your  chief  to  gnee  my 
Fair  be  his  duty  to  his  sovereign  lord :  [board. 

Vet  when  the  morn  walks  forth  with  dewy  feet 
My  barge  shall  watt  me  to  the  warlike  fleet ;     660 
There  shall  my  longing  eyes  the  heroes  view. 
And  holy  vovrs  the  mutual  peace  renew. 
What  from  the  blustering  winds  and  leiwtheiiiB» 

tide 
Your  ships  have  suffered,  sliall  be  here  sapply*d* 
Arms  and  provisions.  I  myself  will  send. 
And,  great  of  skill,  a  pilot  shall  attend." 

So  spoke  the  king :  and  now^  with  purpled  raf  » 
Beneath  the  shining  wave  the  god  of  day 
Retiring,  left  the  evening  shades  to  spread ; 
And  to  the  fleet  the  joyful  herald  sped.  fito 

To  find  such  friends  ^ach  breast  with  rapture  glow% 
Thefeast  is  kindled,  and  the  goblet  flows; 
The  trembling  comot*s  imitated  rays  . 
Bound  to  the  skies,  and  trail  a  sparkling  blaze i 
The  vaulting  b<^mbs  awake  their  sleeping  fire. 
And  like  the  Cyclops'  bolts,  to  Heaven  aspire: 
The  bombardien  their  roaring  engines  ply. 
And  earth  and  ocean  thunder  to  the  sky. 
The  tiu'-kip  and  fife's  shrill  clarion  far  around 
Tlie  .rr'orious  music  of  the  fight  resound.  6t0 

Nor  less  ttt  joy  MeUnda's  sons  display, 
The  sulphur  bursts  in  many  an  ardent  ray. 
And  to  the  Heaven  ascends  in  whizzing  gyreg^ 
And  oceau  flames  with  artificial  fires. 
In  festive  war  the  sea  and  land  engage. 
And  echoing  shoots  confess  the  joyful  rage. 
So  pass'd  the  night :  and  now  with  silrery  ray 
The  star  of  morning  ushers  in  the  day. 
The  shadows  fly  beful^e  the  roseate  hoursyi 
And  the  chill  dew  h^ugs  glittering  on  the  flewers: 
The  pruning-hook  or  humble  spade  to  widd,     d9(* 
The  cheerful  labourer  iiastens  to  the  field;  v 

When  to  the  fleet  with  many  a  sounding  oar 
The  monarch  sails ;  the  natives  crowd  the  shore.. 
Their  various  robes  in  one  bright  spjendourjein. 
The  purple  blazes,  and  the  gold* stripes  shine; 
Nor  as  stern  warriors  with  the  quivoriojr  lance. 
Or  moon-arch'd  bow,  Melinda^s  sons  advance ; 
Green  l)0ughs  of  palm  with  joyful  hands  they  wav«. 
An  omen  of  the  meed  tliat  crowns  the  brave.    100 
Fair  was  the  show  the  royal  barge  displayed. 
With  mnny  a  flag  of  glistening  silk  array'd. 
Whose  various  hues,  as  waving  through  the  bny^ 
Return' J  the  lustre  of  the  rising  day : 
And  onward  as  they  came,  in  sovereign  state 
The  mighty  king  amid  his  princes  sate: 
Hi$  robe?  the  pomp  of  eastern  splendour  show, 
A  proud  tiara  decks  his  lordly  brow: 
The  various  tissue  shines  in  every  fold. 
The  silken  lustre  and  the  rays  of  gold.  710' 

His  purple  mantle  boasts  the  dye  of  Tyre, 
And  in  the  sun-beam  glows  with  living  fire* 
A  golden  chain,  the  skilful  artist's  pride. 
Hung  from  his  neck  ;  and  glittering  by  bis  side 
The  dagger's  hilt  of  st.ir-bright  diamond  shooe^ 
The  girding  baldric  burns  with  precious  stone  ; 
And  preiMous  stone  in  studs  of  gold  enchased^ 
The  shaggy  velvet  of  his  buskins  gracoci : 
Wide  o*er  his  head,  of  various  silks  inlaid^ 
A  fair  umbrella  cast  a  giateful  shade.  720 

A  band  of  menials,  bending  g'er  the  prow. 
Of  bom  wreathed    round  the  crooked  trampeU 

blow; 
And  each  attendant  barge  aToud  rebonnds 
A  barbarous  discord  of  rejoicing  foanda. 
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Witb  mfsmk  pomp  the  captain  leaves  the  fleet, 
Meiioda's  monarch  oo  the  tide  to  greet ; 
Hit  barge  iiod»  on  amidst  a  splendid  traia, 
HimMlf  adorD*d  in  ail  the  pride  of  Spain ; 
With  fur  embroidery  shone  his  armed  breast**. 
For  poltshM  steel  stipply^d  the  warrior's  vest ;  730 
Riadeeves,  beneath,  were  sillc  of  paly  blue. 
Above,  more  loose»  tlie  purple's  brightest  hae 
Huog  as  a  scarf,  in  equal  gatherings  roU'd^ 
With  golden  buttons  and  with  h^ops  of  gold : 
Bright  in  the  stin  the  polii^h'd  radiance  bums. 
And  thadimm'd  eye-hell  from  the  lustre  turns. 
Of  crimson  satin,  dating  to  behold, 
His  cassock  swelPd  in  many  a  curving  ibid ; 
The  make  was  Gallic,  but  tiie  lively  bloom 
Cenfcss'd  the  labour  of  Venetia's  loom :  740 

Oold  was  bis  sword,  and  warlike  truwseni,  laced 
With  thODgs  of  gold,  his  manly  legs  embraced  : 
With  giaoeful  mien  his  cap  aslant  was  tnmM ; 
The  velvet  cap  a  nodding  plume  adorn'd. 
His  noMe  aspect,  and  the  purple's  ray. 
Amidst  hit  train  the  gallant  chief  bewray. 
The  various  vestments  of  the  wmrior  train. 
Like  flofrers  of  various  colours  on  the  plain, 
Attract  the  pleased  beholder's  wondering  eye, 
'  And  with  the  splendour  of  the  rainbow  vie.       750 

Now  Owna's  iMods  the  quivering  trumpet  blow, 
*  Thick  o'er  the  wave  the  crowding  barges  row. 
The  Moorish  flags  the  curling  waters  sweep. 
The  Lusii^n  mortars  thunder  o'er  the  deep ; 
Again  the  flery  roar  Heaven's  concave  tears. 
The  Moors  astonish'd  stop  their  wounded  ears : 
Again  loud  thunders  rattle  o'er  the  bay, 
AmTclouds  of  smoke  wide-rolling  blot  the  day; 
The  captain's  barge  the  generous  king  ascends, 
Hit  arms  the  chieiFenfulci;  the  captain  bends,  760 
A  reverence  to  the  sceptred  grandeur  due : 
In  silent  awe  f  be  monarch's  wondering  view 
Is  flxt  on  Vasoo's  noble  mien^;  the  while 
His  tb<)iights  witb  wonder  weigh  the  hero's  toil. 
Esteem  and  firiendi^hip  with  his  wonder  rise. 
And  ftee  to  Qama  all  his  kio|;dom  lies. 
Though  never  son  of  Lusus'  race  before 
Had  met  his  eye,  or  trod  Melinda's  shore. 
To  him  familiar  was  the  mighty  namo. 
And  much  his  talk  extols  the  Lusian  lame ;      770 
How  through  the  vast  of  Afric's  wild«»t  hound 
Their  deathless  feats  in  gathint  arms  resound  ; 
When  that  fair  land   where  Helper's   olTspring 

reigned. 
Their  valour's  prize  the  Lnsian  youth  obtained. 
Much  still  he  talk'd,  enraptured  of  the  theme. 
Though  but  the  iatnt  vibrations  of  their  fame 
To  him  had  echoed.     Pleased  his  warmth  to  view, 
Convinced  his  promise  and  his  heart  were  true, 
The  illustrious  Uama  thus  his  soul  express'd, 
And  own'd  the  joy  that  laboured  in  his  breast :  780 

,  ^  Camoens  seems  to  have  his  eye  on  the  picture 
of  Gama,  which  is  thus  described  by  Paria  y  Sousa: 
"  He  is  painted  with  a  black  cap,  cloak  and 
breeches  edged  with  velvet,  all  slashed,  through 
which  appears  the  crimson  lining,  the  doublet  of 
crimson  satin,  and  over  it  his  armour  inlaid  with 
gold." 

«t  Tlte  admiration  and  fiVndsbip  of  the  king  of 
Melinda,  so  much  insisted  on  by  Camoens,  is  a 
judicious  imitation  of  Virgil's  Dido.  In  both  cases 
such  preparation  was  necessary  to  introduce  the 
lang  epiiodet  which  lullow. 


•<  o  tfaott,  benign,  of  all  tte  tribet^aloiM^ 
Who  fieel  tbe  rigour  of  the  burning  sone^ 
Whose  piety,  with  mercy's  gentle  eye 
Beholds  oor  wants,  and  gives  the  wtsh'd  supply  j     , 
Our  navy  driven  from  many  a  barbaroaa  aoatt,' 
On  many  a  tempest-harrowed  ooean  toat. 
At  hut  with  thee  a  kindly  refi«ge  ands. 
Safe  from  the  fury  of  the  howling  wioda. 
O  generous  king,  may  he  whoae  mandate  roUs 
The  circling  Hemvena,  and  bomao  pride  oootfol^ 
May  tbe  Great  Spirit  to  thy  breaat  retam        791 
That  needful  aid,  bestowed  on  ua  tbrlocn  I 
And  while  yon  Sun  emits  hit  rays  divine. 
And  while  the  stars  in  midnight  azure  ahin^ 
Where'er  my  sails  arettretch'd  tbe  world  aronnd. 
Thy  praise  shall  brighten,  and  thy  oaoie  retouiid«'' 
He  spoke;  the  painted  baiges  swept  the  flood. 
Where,  proudly  gay,  the  anchor'd  navy  rode  ; 
Earnest  the  king  tbe  lordly  fleet  aurveya ; 
The  mortars  thunder,  and  the  trumpets  raiae    800 
Their  partial  sounds  Melinda's  sons  to  grest; 
Melinda 's  sons  with  timbrels  bail  the  fleet. 
And  new  no  more  the  sulphury  tempest  roan  ; 
,  The  boatmen  leaning  on  tbe  rested  oars 
Breathe  short;  the  barges  now  at  Anchor  nMxn^d, 
The  king,  while  silence  iistco'd  round,  implored 
Tbe  glories  of  the  Lusian  wars  to  hear. 
Whose  faintest  echoes  long  had  pleased  hit  edr : 
7*heir  various  triumphs. on  the  Alric  shore 
0*er  those  who  hold  the  son  of  Hagar'S  lore^     819 
Fond  he  demands,  and  now  demands  again 
Their  various  triumphs  oiythe  western  main : 
Again,  ere  readiest  answer  found  a  place. 
He  asks  the  story  of  tlie  Lusian  race; 
What  god  was  foimdcr  of  th«  mighty  luie, 
Beneath  what  heaven  their  land,  whatshoresadjoi^; 
And  what  their  dipate,  where  the  sinking  day 
Gives  the  last  glimpse  of  twilight's  ailvery  ny. 
"  But  most,  b  chief,"  the  zealous  raoiuireh  eriea^ 
"  What  raging  seas  you   braved,    what  kmrimr 
skies  i  890 

Uliat  tribes,  what  rites  you  saw ;  what  savage  bate 
On  our  rude  Afric  proved  your  hapless  Uim : 
O  tell !  for  lo,  the  chilly  dawning  star 
yet  rides  before  the  morning's  purple  car; 
And  o^er  the  wave  the  Son's  bol^  coursers  niso 
1'heir  flaming  fronts*  and  give  the  opening  bUac  i 
Soft  on  the  glassy  wave  the  zephyrs  sleep, 
And  the  still  billows  holy  silence  keep. 
Nor  less  are  we,  undaunted  chief,  prepared 
To  hear  thy  nation's  gallant  deeds  declared;     83# 
Nor  think,  though  scorch'd  beneath  the  car  of  day* 
Oor  minds  too  dull  the  debt  of  praise  to  pay  ; 
Melinda*s  sons  the  test  of  greatness  know. 
And  on  the  Lnsian  race  the  palm  bestnw. 

**  If  Titan's  giant  brood  ^  with  impious  arms 
Shook  high  Olympus'  brew  with  rude  alarms  ; 
If  Theseus  and  Pirithous  dared  invade 
The  dismal. horrours  of  the  Stygian  shade. 
Nor  less  your  glory,  nor  your  boldness  less. 
That  th us  ex  ploring  Neptune's  last  recess  848 

Contemn  his  waves  and  tempests!   if  tbe  thirst 
To  live  in  fame,  though  famed  for  deeds  accortt. 
Could  urge  tbe  caitiff,  who  to  win  a  name 
Gave  Diao*s  temple  to  the  wasting  flame  ; 


s*  For  a  defence  of  the  king  of  Melinda's  leain- 
ing,  ignorant  ly  objected  .18  by  Voltain^  tea  the 
preface. 
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If  racb  the  aHoar  to  attain  reoown, 
How  bright  the  tuatre  of  the  hen>*s  crown. 
Whose  deeds  of  Mr  eaprise^bw  honoun  rmite,  , 
And  bind  bii  brows,  like  thine,  with  deathless  bays!" 

LUSIAD    IIL 

On  now,  Calliope,  thy  potent  aid  I 
What  to  the  Icing  th'  illustrious  Gama  said 
Clothe  in  immortal  Terse.    With  sacred  Are 
My  braait,  if  e*er  it  loved  thy  lure^  inspire : 
So  may  the  patron  of  the  healing  art, 
The  god  of  day,  to  thee  consign  his  he%rt ! 
From  thee,  the  mother  of  his  darKng  son  *, 
May  never  wandering  thought  to  JDapbne  mn  ! 
May  never  Clytia,  nor  Leucothoe'B  prid^ 
H^ceibrth  with  thee  his  changeful  love  divide!     1 0 
Then  aid,  O  fairest  nymph,  my  food  desire. 
And  give  my  verse  the  Lusian  warlike  fire: 
Fited  by  the  song,  the  listening  world  shall  know 
That  Aganippe's  streams  from  Tagos  6ow. 
Oh,  let  no  more  the  flowers  of  P'mdus  shine 
On  thy  fair  breatt,  or  round  thy  temples  twine : 
On  Tago's  banks  a  richer  chaplet  blowjt, 
And  with  the  tuneful  god  my  bosom  glows: 
I  feel,  I  feel  the  mighty  power  inAtse, 
And  bathe  my  spirit  in  Aonian  dews !  90 

Now  Mience  wooed  th'  illustrious  ehiers  reply. 
And  keen  attention  watcfaM  on  every  eye; 
When  slowly  toraing  with  a  modest  graces 
The  noUe  Vaaoo  raised  his  manly  face ; 
**  O  mighty  king*,'*  he  cries,  '*  at  thy  command 
The  martial  story  of  my  native  land 
I  tell ;  but  more  my  doubtful  heart  had  joy'd 
Had  other  wars  my  praiseful  lips  employed. 
When  men  the  honours  of  their  race  commend. 
The  doubts  of  strangers  on  the  tale  attend :        30 
Yet  though  reluctance  lalter  on  my  tongue. 
Though  day  would  fail  a  narrative  so  kmg, 
Yet  well  assured  no  fiction's  glaro  can  rais^ 
Or  give  my  country's  fiime  a  brighter  praise; 
Though  len,  fiir  less,  whate'er  my  lips  can  say. 
Than  truth  must  give  it,  I  thy  will  obey. 

"  Between  that  zone  where  endless  winter  reigns. 
And  that  where  flaming  heat  consumes  the  plains  i 
Arrsy*d  in  green,  heneath  hidulgent  skies. 
The  queen  of  arts  and  arms,  f^ir  Europe,  lies.    40 
Around  her  northern  and  her  western  shores, 
Throng'd  with  the  finny  race  old  Ocean  roars  ; 
The  midland  sea,  where  tide  ne'er  swell'd  the  waves. 
Her  richest  lawns,  the  southern  border,  laveSi 


*  Calliope,  the  Muse  of  epic  poesy,  and  mother 
4f  Orpheus.  Daphne,  daughter  of  the  river  Peiieus, 
flying  from  Apollo,  was  turned  into  the  lanrel. 
Clytia  ^was  metamorphosed  into  the  sun-flower; 
and  Leucothoe,  who  was  buried  alive  by  her  father 
for  yielding  to  the  solicitations  of  Apollo,  was  by 
her  lover  changed  into  an  iocense  tree.  The  phy- 
sical meaning  of  these  fables  is  obvious. 

*  The  preface  to  the  speech  of  Gama,  and  the 
description  of  Europe  which  follows,  are  happy 
imitations  of  the  manner  of  Homer.  When  Ca- 
moSos  describes  countries,  or  musters  an  army,  it 
is  after  the  example  of  the  great  models  of  anti- 
quity. By  adding  some  characteristicat  feature  of 
tiie  climate  or  people,  he  renders  his  narrative 
pleafling,  picturesque,  4md  poeticaU 


Againat  the  rising  mini,  the  novthmost  I 
The  whirling  Tanais  parts  from  Asian  ground. 
At  tumbling  from  the  Scythian  mountains  cold 
Their  crooked  way  the  rapid  waters  hold 
To  dull  MsBotis'  lake :  her  eastern  line. 
More  to  the  south,  the  Phrygian  waves  eonAne;5f 
Those  waves,  which,  black  with  many  a  navy,  bora 
The  Grecian  heroes  to  the  Dardan  shore ; 
Where  now  the  seaman  rapt  in  moarofol  joy 
Explores  in  vain  the  sad  remains  of  Troy. 
Wide  to  the  north  beneath  the  pule  she  spreads  ; 
Here  piles  of  mountains  rear  their  rugged  h6ad% 
Here  wiAds  on  winds  iq  endless  tempests  lowl. 
The  valleys  sigh,  the  lengthening  echoes  howl. 
On  the  rude  cliffi»  with  frosty  spangles  gray, 
Weak  as  the  twilight  gleams  the  solar  ray ;.        dO 
Each  mountain's  breast  with  snows  eternal  shines. 
The  streams  and  seas  eternal  frost  confines. 
Here  dwelt  the  numerous  Scythian  tribes  of  old, 
A  dreadful  race  t  by  victor  ne'er  oontrol'fi. 
Whose  pride  mainlain'd  that  theirs  the  sacred  eartl^ 
Not  that  of  Kile,  which  first  $»vt  man  his  birth. 
Here  dismal  Lapland  spreads  a  dreary  wild. 
Here  Norway's  wastes,  where  harvest  never  smil'd, 
Whose  groves  of  fir  in  gloomy  horrour  frown. 
Nod  o*er  the  rocks,  and  to.the  tempest  groan.      tH 
Here  Scandia's  clime  her  mgi^acl  shores  extends, 
And  far  projected,  through  the  ocean  bends; 
Wbose  souii'  dread  footsteps  y#  Aosonia  wears'  ^ 
And  yet  proud  Rome  in  monrnful  ruin  bean. 


s  In  the  year  409  the  city  of  Rome  was  sacked 
and  Italy  laid  desohite  by  Alarie,  kingof  the  Soao* 
diaa  and  other  northern  tribes*  In  mentioning 
this  circumstance  Carooens  has  not  fallen  into  tha  i 
common  errour  of  little  poets,  who  on  every  occasion 
bewail  the  ootrage  which  the  Goths  and  Van- 
dals did  to  the  arts  and  soiences.  Those  arts  and 
sciences,  however,  which  give  vipronr  to  the  mind, 
long  ere  the  irruption  of  the  northern  tribes  were 
in  the  most  languid  state.  The  southern  nationa 
of  Europe  were  sunk  into  the  most  contemptible 
degeneracy.  The  science?,  with  every  branch  of 
manly  literature,  were  almost  unknown.  For  near 
two  centuries  no  poet  or  writer  of  note  had  adorned 
the  Roman  empire.  Those  arts  only,  the  abuse 
of  which  has  a  certain  and  fatal  tendency  to  ener* 
vate  the  mind,  the  arts  of  music  and  cookery« 
were  passionately  cultivated  in  all  the  refinements 
of  effeminate  abuse*  The  art  of  war  was  too  labo- 
rious for  their  delicacy,  and  the  generous  warmth 
of  heroism  and  patriotism  was  incompatible-  with 
their  effeminacy.  Wlioe^'er  reads  the  history  of 
the  later  emperors  of  Rome  will  find  it  hard  to  ex- 
plain how  minds  illuminated,  as  it  is  pretended* 
by  letters  and  science,  could  at  the  same  time  ba 
so  broken  as  to  suffisr  the  basest  subjection  to  socli 
weak  and  wanton  tyrants.  That  the  general  mind 
of  the  empire  did  suffer,  for  se^'eral  centuries,  the 
weakest  and  most  capricious  tyranny,  is  a  Ibct  be* 
yond  dispute,  a  fact,  which  most  strongly  mark* 
their  degenerated  character.  On  these  despi« 
cable  Sybarites*  the  North  poured  her  brave  and 
hardy  sons,  who,  though  ignorant  of  polite  liteia* 

*  Sybaris,  a  otty  In  Grecia  Magna,  whoae  in* 
habitakits  were  so  efieminate,  that  they  ordered  all 
the  cocks  to  be  killed,  that  they  mi^  notba  dis-  . 
turbed  by  their  early  crowing. 
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MICkLE'S  TRANSLATION 


Wbcnmiiiimer  bnrvta  ntera  winter's  icy  cbaiOt 
Here  tbe  bold  Swede,  the  Prussiao,  and  the  Dane, 
]^oi»t  th(>  white  sail,  andplouph  the  foamy  way, 
Cheer'd  by  whole  months  of  one  contlnuat  day.    • 
Between  these  shores  and  Tanais'  rushing  tide 
Livonia^  sons  and  Russians  hordi^i  reside.  .  80 

Stem  as  their  clime  the  tribes,  whose  sires  of  yore 
The  name,  for  dreaded,  of  Sarmatians  bore. 
Where,  fiimed  of  old,  th*  Hercynian  forest  loar*dy 
Oft  ?ecn  in  arma  the  Polish  troops  are  pour'd 
Wide  foraging  the  d^wna.     The  Saxoo  race. 
The  Huogar  dext'rous  in  the  wild-boar  chase/ 
The  Tariouii  nations  whom  the  Rhine's  oold.  ware, 
The  Elbe,  Amasis,  and  the  Danube  lave, 
Of  varions  tongoe$,  for  various  princes  known, 
Their  mighty  lord  the  German  emperor  own.      90 
33etweeu  the  Danube  and  the  lucid  tide 
Where  hapless  Helle  left  her  name;  and  died» 
The  dreadfal  god  of  battles'  kindred  race, 
Degenerate  now,  possess  the  hills  of  Thrace. 
Mount  Ha&mus  here,  and  Khodope  renown'd. 
And  piottd  Byzantium,  long  with  empire  crownM; 
Their  ancient  pride,  their  ancient-virtae  fled, 
Low  to  thQ  Turk  now  bend  the  servile  head. 
Here  spread  the  fields  of  warlike  Maeedon, 
And  here  those  happy  lands  where  genknshoftelOO 
In  all  the  arte,  in  a*i  the  Muse's  chamui, 
In  all  the  pride  of  eleganoe  and  arms. 
Which  to  the  Heaven:!  resounded  Grecians  nam«, 
And  left  in  every  age  a  deathless  fame. 
The  stem  Dalmatians  till  the  neighbouring  ground ; 
And  where  Antenor  anchored  in  the  sound. 
Proud  Venice  as  a  queen  majestic  towers. 
And  o*er  tbe  trembling  waves  her  thunder  pocin. 
For  learning  gloriottn,  gkirioua  for  the  swonli 
Wbihe  Rome's  proud  monarch  raf^n'd  the  world's 
dread  lord,  110 


tore,  were  possessed  of  all  the  tmroly  Tirtues  of 
the  Scythiens  in  a  high  degree*.  Under  tlieir  ooo- 
qoesU  Europe  wore  a  new  and  a  vigorous  fiice ;  and 
which,  however  rade,  was  infinitely  preferable  to 
that  languid  and  sickly  female  oountenance  which 
it  had  lately  worn.  Even  the  ideas  of  civil  lib^y 
were  loet.  But  the  rights  of  mankind  were  claim- 
ed, however  rude  their  laws,  by  the  northern  iop 
vaders.  And  however  ignomnce  may  talk  of  their 
barbarity,  Jt  is  to  them  that  England  tmoB  her  con- 
stitutioo, 'Which,  as  Montesqtiieu  observes,  they' 
brought  from  the  woods  of  .Saxony.  The  spirit  of 
fallantry  and  romantic  attachment  to  the  fairiiex, 
which  distinguished  the  northern  heroes,  will  make 
their  nnanners  admired,  while,  consideied  in  the 
same  point,  the  polished  ages  of  Greece  and  Rome 
excite  our  borronr  and  detestation.'  -  To  add  no 
BM)re,  H  is  to  the  irruption  of  the«^  brave  barbari- 
ans that  modem  Ei'irope  owes  those  -remains  of  tbe 
q>irit  of  liberty,  and  some  other  of  the  greatest 
advantages  which  she  may  at  present  possess. 
They  introduced  a  vigour  of  mind,  which,  under 
the  consequences  of  the  crusade^,  and  a  variety  of 
other  causes,  has  not  only  been  able  to  revive  tJie 
arts  and  improve  every  scietice^bu^  bas  also  in- 
vestigoted  and  ascertained  the  political  interest 
and  rights  of  mankind,  in  a  manner  unknown  to 
tbe  brightest  ages  of  the  ancient  world. 

«  See  WartOD'f  Uitt  of  Eng.  Poetry,  diisert.  ii. 


Here  Italy  her  beauteous  landicapea  ihows  f 
Around  her  sides  his  anas  old  Ocean  throws ; 
The  dashing  waves  the  rampart's  aid  supply; 
llie  hoary  Alps,  high  towering  to  the  sky. 
From  shore  to  Rhore  a  nigged  Itarripr  spread. 
And  lour  destructiun  on  the  hostile  tread. 
But  now  no  more  her  hostile  spirit  bums ; 
There  now  the  saint  in  huifible  vesp^  mourns; 
To  Heaven  more  grate/nl  than  the  pride  of  war. 
And  alt  tbe  triumphs  of  tbt  victor*s  car.  130 

Onward  fair  Gallia  opens  to' the  view 
Her  groves  of  olive,  and  her  vineyards  bine; 
Wide  spread  her  harvests  o'er  the  scenes  fenovn'df 
Where  Julius  proudly  strode  with  laurel  crowned. 
Here  Seyu,— bow  feir  when  glistening  to  the  Mooo ! 
Rolls  his  white  wave  I  and  here  the  c  Ad  Garoon  ; 
Here  the  deep  Rhine  the  flowery  raanrin  laves  i 
And  here  the  rapid  Rhone  impervious  raves. 
Here  the  gruff  mountains,  faithless  to  the  vovs 
Of  lost  Pyrene*,  rear  their  Cloudy  biuw^;         1 30 
Whence,  when  of  old  the  flames  their  wooda  de- 

vooi'd. 
Streams  of  red  gold  and  melted  silver  ponr'd. 
And  now,  as  head  of  all  the  lordly  train 
Of  Europe's  realmiJ,  appears  illustrious  Spain  5. 
Alas,  what  various  fortnues  has  sl^e  known ! 
Vet  ever  did  her  sons  her  wrongs  atone ; 
Short  was  the  triumph  of  her  haughty  foes. 
And  still  with  fairer  bloom  her  honoorsrase. 
Wbere,-kx:k'd  wHh  land  the  stiuggitngcurrenta boil, 
Fam*d  for  the  godlike  Theban's  latest  toil  *,      140 
Against  one  coast  tbe  Punic  strand  extends. 
And  round  her  breast  the  midland  ocean  bends: 
Around  her  shores  two  various  oceans  swell. 
And  various  nations  in  ber  bosom  dwell ; 
Such  deeds  of -valour  dignify  their  names. 
Each  the  imperial  right  of  honour  claims. 
Proud  Arragon,  who  twice  her  standard  rear'd 
In  conquered  Kaples ;  and  for  art  revered, 
Galicia*s  prudent  sons;  the  fierce  Navar; 
And  he  far  dreaded  in  tbe  Moorish  war,  l5t 


4  She  was  daughter  to  Bebryie,  a  king  of  Spain, 
and  concubine  to  Hercules.  Having  one  day 
wandered  from  her  lover,  she  was  destroyed  by 
wild  beasts,  on  one  of  tbe  mountains  wbicb  bear 
her  name.  Dk>dorus  Sieulus,  and  others,  derive 
the  name  of  the  Pyreneans  from  a^^firt.  To  sop- 
port  which  etymology  they  relate,  that  by  the 
negligence  of  some  shepherds  tbe  ancient  forests 
on  these  mountains  were  set  on  fire,  and  burwed 
with  such  vehemence,  that  the  melted  metals 
spouted  0nt  and  ran  down  from  the  sides  of  the 
hills.  Tbe  allusiort  to  this  old  tradition  as  in  the 
true  spirit  of  Homer  and  Virgil.— (7. 

Sit  is  remaricable,  that  fti  this  description  of 
Europe,  l^gland  should  be  entirely  omitted;  of 
so  little  consequence  in  tbe  political  scale  did  f^be 
then  seem.  The  time  when  Camoens  wrote  this 
may  be  estimated  fromtfaebegtnning  of  the  seventh 
book,  which  appears  to  have  been  written  in  the 
reign  of  Henry  VITI.  though  the  Losiad  was  not 
published  till  the  fourteenth  of  Elizabeth. 

^  Hercules,  sAys  the  fable,  to  crown  bis  labours, 
separated  tbe  two  mountains  Calpe  and  Abyla,  the 
one  now  in  Spain,  the  other  in  Africa,  in  order  to 
open  a  canal  for  the  benefit  of  commerce.  Upon 
this  opening,  the  ocean  rushed  in,  and  formed  the 
M«dit€miiMPt  the  £^ao,  and  Eusioe  a 
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TbeboMAMiniM;  «or  Bevlli«>B  race, 
JfoT  thine,  Gruiad«»  claim  the  second  place. 
Here  tuo^the  beroes  who  command  the  plain 
By  Betis**water'd  ;  here,  the  pride  of  Spain, 
The  brave  Caatilian  patu«s  o*er  his  sword. 
His  country- s dread  deUirerer  and  lord. 
I^rottd  o*er  the  rest,  with  spiendid  wealth  array'd, 
As  erown  to  this  wide  empireii  Europe^s  head, 
Fair  U»itania  smiles,  the  western  bound, 
Whose  verdant  breast  the  rolliog  waves  sarround, 
Where  gentle  evening  poors  her  lambent  ray,    161 
The  last  pale  gleaming  of  departing  day  : 
This,  this,  O  mighty  king,  the  sacred  earth, 
This  the  lov'd  parenr-soil  that  gave  me  birth. 
Andoh,  wonld  bonnteops  Heaven  my  prayer  regard. 
And  fair  success  my  pervious  toils  reward. 
May  that  dear  land  my  latest  breath  receive, 
And  gii^e  my  weary  bones  a  peaceful  grave ! 

"  Sublime  the  hoooors  of  my  native  land. 
And  high  iu  Heaven's  regard  her  heroes  stand  ;170 
By  Heaven's  decree?  'twas  theirs  the  first  U^qnell 
The  Moorish  tyrant^  and  from  Spain  expell ; 
Nor  could  their  buniing  wilds  conceal  their  flight. 
Their  fuming  wilds  oonfessM  the  Lusiao  might 
From  Lusua  famed,  whose  hbnour'd  name  we  bear, 
(The son  of  Bacchas  or  the  bold  compeer^) 
The  glorious  name  of  Lusitania  rose, 
A  name  tremendous  to  the  Roman  foes. 
When  her  bold  troops  the  valiant  shepherd  led, 
And  foul  with  rout  the  Roman  eagles  fled ;        1 80 
When  haughty   Rome  acbiev*d    the  lreach*rous 

Wow», 
That  owii'd  her  terrvur  of  the  matchless  foe. 
But  when  no  more  her  Viriatns  fought. 
Age  after  age  her  deeper  thraldom  brought ; 
Her  broken  sons  by  ruthless  tyrants  spumM, 
Her    vineyards    languish'd,    and  her    pa«tnres 

moum'd; 
Till  time  revolving  raised  her  drooping  head, 
Ando'er  the  wondering  world  her  ccJoquests spread. 
Thus  rose  her  power:  the  lands  of  lordly  Spain 
Were  now  the  bea^'e  Alonao's  wide  domain  ',     190 
Great  were  bis  bonpors  in  thte  bloody  fight. 
And  Fame  proclaim'd  him  champion  of  the  right 
And  oft  the  groaniog  Saracen's  proud  crest 
And  shatter'd  mail  his  awful  force  confessed* 
From  Caipe*s  snmmita  to  the  Caspian  shore 
Iioudrtougued  renown  his  godlike  actions  bore. 
And  many  a  chief  from  distant  regicms  came* 
To  share  the  laurels  of  Alonzo*s  fame  ; 


7  This  boast  is  according  to  the  tmth  of  history. 
In  the  days  of  Portuguese  heroism,  this  first  ex- 
pulsion of  the'  Moors  was  esteemed  as  a  mark  of 
4tbe  favour  with  which  Heaven  had  crowned  th  ^r 
defence  of  the  Catholic  foitb.     See  the  Preface; 

^  The  assassination  of  Viriatus.  See  Book  L  note 
12.  p.  634. 

*  Don  Alonzo,  king  of  .Spain,  apprehensive  of  the 

«uperior  number  of  the  Moors,  with  whom  he  was 

at  war,  demanded  assistance  from  Phibp  I.  of 

France,  and  of  the  duke  of  Boiigondy.    Accord- 

*ing  to  the  military  spirit  of  the  nobility  of  that 

age,  no  sooner,  was  bis  desire  kncfwn  than  nume^ 

•rous  bodies  of  troops  thronged  to  his  standard. 

.  These,  in  the  course  of  a  few  years,  having  shown 

signal  proofii  of  their  courage,  the  king  disUnguish- 

.«d  the  leaders  with  difierent  marks  of  bis  regard. 

.  To  Henry,  a  younger  son  of  the  duke  of  Buxguody, 


Yet  more  Ibr  holy  Faith's  nnspotled  oantt 
Their  spears  they  wieMed,  than  for  Fame's  ap- 
plause. 2lX) 
Oreat  were  the  deeds  their  thundering  amis  dia- 

play'd, 
And  still  their  foremost  swords  the  battle  swayed. 
And  now  to  honour  with  diitioguish'd  meed 
Each  hero's  worth,  the  generous  king  decreed. 
The  first  and  bravest  of  the  foreign  bands 
Hungarians  younger  sun  brat-e  Henry  stands**. 
To  him  are  given  the  flelds  »here  Tagus  flowa, 
And  the  glad  king  his  daughter's  hand  bestows; 
The  fair  Teresa  shines  his  blooming  bride. 
And  owns  her  fatber^s  love,  and  Henry's  pride. 219 
With  her,  besides,  the  sire  confirms  iu  dower 
Whate'er  his  sword  might  rescue  from  the  Moor; 
And  soon  on  Hagar's  race  the  hero  poors 
Hi»  warlike  fury— 40un  the  vanqoishM  Mocwa 
To  bini  for  round  the  neighbouring  lands  resig^^ 
And  Heaven  rewards  him  with  a  glorious  line. 
To  him  is  born.  Heaven's  gift,  a  gallant  aoa^ 
The  glorious  fouvder  of  tiie  Lusiau  throne. 


he  gave  bis  daurhter  Teresa  in  marriage,  with  the 
sovereignty  of  tWcountrie?  to  the  south  of  Gaiicia, 
commissioning  him  to  enlarge  his  boundaries  b/ 
the  expulsion  of  the  infideb.  Under  die  govern- 
ment  of  this  c:reat  man,  who  reigned  by  the  tiUa  of 
count,  his  dominion  ira&  greatly  enlarged,  and 
became  more  rich  and  populous  than  before.  The 
two  provinces  of  Kntro  Minho  e  Duuro,  and  Fi  a 
los  Montes,  were  subdued,  with  that  part  of  Beira 
which  was  held  by  the  Moorish  king  of  [jimego^ 
whom  he  constrained  to  pay  tribute.  Mfftiy  thou- 
sands of  Christians,  who  had  fled  to  the  mountains^ 
took  shelter  under  the  protection  of  count  Henry. 
Great  multitudes  of  the  Moors  also  chose  to  sub- 
mit, and  remain  in  their  native  conniry  under  a 
mild  government  These  advantages,  added  ta 
the  great  fertility  of  the  soil  of  Henry's  dominioM^ 
will  account  for  the  numerous  armies  and  the  fre« 
quent  wars  of  the  first  sovereigns  of  Portugal. 

'^Camoens,  in  making  the  founder  of  the  Por- 
tuguese monarchy  a  younger  son  of  the  king  d 
Hungary,  has  followed  the  old  chronologist  Gal- 
van.  The  Spanish  and  Portuguese  historians  di& 
fer  widely  in  their  accounts  of  the  parentage  of 
this  gallflut  stranger.  Some  bring  him  from  Con- 
stanthiople,  and  others  from  the  house  of  I/>rein. 
But  the  clearest  and  most  probable  accoupt  of 
him  is  in  the  chronicle  of  Fleury,  wherein  is  pre- 
served a  fragment  of  French  history,  written  by  a 
Benedictine  monk  in  the  beginning  of  the  twelfth 
6entury,  and  in  the  time  of  eoont  Henry.  By  thia 
it  appears,  that  be  was  a  younger  son  of  Heury^ 
the  only  son  of  Robert,  the  first  duke  of  Burgun- 
dy, who  was  a  younger  brother  of  Henry  I.  of 
France.  >Fan9haw,  having  an  eye  to  thia  history, 
has  taken  the  unwarrantable  liberty  to  alter  tha 
fact  as  mentioned  by  his  author : 

Amongst  these  Henry,  saith  the  history, 

A  younget  jon  of  France,  and  a  brave  prince. 

Had  Portugal  in  lot 

And  the  same  king  did  his  own  daughter  tie 
To  him  in  wedlock,  to  infer  from  theoce 
His  firmer  love 

Nor  are  historians  agreed  on  th^  birtb  of  donn^ 
Teresa,  the  spouse  of  ooont  Jknry,    Braodami 
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MIGKLE'S  TRANSLATION 


Nor  Spaiii'f  irid«  Itadf  altfM  bis  decdt  ati«t(, 
Ddivor'd  Judah  Henry's  might  oanlkm'd  *K      920 
On  Jordftn't  bank  the  victor- hero  ftrode. 
Whose  helkMTd  wtttem  b«tb*d  the  Sav}fJur-God( 
And  Salem's  gate  her  open  folds  displayed. 
When  Godfrey  oonqaer*d  by  the  hero's  aid* 
But  now  no  more  rn  tented  fields  opposed, 
Bv  Tagus*  stream  hi*  booour'd  age  he  closed; 
Yet  ^till  hia  dauntless  worth,  his  virtue  Irredy 
And  all  the  fa(ber  in  the  son  survived. 
And  soon  his  worth  was  proved ;  the  parent  dame  ** 
AvowM  a  setxmd  hymeneal  flame.  230 

The  low  bom  spouse  assumes  the  monarch's  plaoe, 
.  And  from  (be  throne  expels 'the  orphan  race. 
But  yoimg  Aiphonso»  like  his  sires  of  yore, 
( His  gmndsire's  virtues  as  his  name  he  bore,)* 
Arms  for  the  fight*  his  ravished  throne  to  win, 
And  the  laced  helmet  graspa  his  beardless  chin. 
Her  fiercest  firebrands  Civil  Discord  waved; 
Before  her  troops  the  lostfnl  mother  raved^; 
lost  to  matOTBal  loi'e*  and  loat  to  shame, 
Unaned  she  saw  Heaven's  awful  vengeaooe  fiame  ; 
The  brother*!  sword  the  brotbcrfs  bosom  tore,    240 
And  sad  Guimaria's  meadows  blosh*d  with  gore  ; 
With  Lusiaa  gore  the  peasant's  cot  was  stain'd. 
And  kindred  blood  the  sacred  shrine  profaned. 
**  Here,  cruel  Progne,  here,  O  Jason's  wife^ 
Yet  reeking  with  your  cbiMren's  purple  life, 
Here  glut  your  eyes  witli  deeper  guilt  than  youza  ; 
Here  fiercer  raga  her  fiercer  rancour  pours. 


and  other  Pdrtngoeae  historians,  are  at  groat  pains 
to  prove  that  she  was  th^  legitimate  daughter  of 
Alonzo  and  the  beautiful  Ximena  de  Gnzman. 
But  it  appears  from  the  more  authentic  chronicle 
of  Floury,  that  Ximena  was  only  bis  concubine. 
And  it  is  evident  from  all  the  historians.  Chat  don- 
na Urraca,  the  heireas  of  her  father's  kingdom, 
was  younger  than  her  half-sister,  the  wife  of  count 
Henry. 

■  »  His  expedition  to  the-  Holy  Land  is  mentioned 
by-  some  monkish  writers,  but  from  the  other  parts 
of  his  history  it  is  highly  improbable.  Camoens, 
however,  shows  his  judgment  in  adopting  every 
traditionary  circumstaoce  that  might  give  an  air 
^  solemnity  to  bis  poem. 

>*  Don  Alonzo  Enriquez,  son,  of  count  Henry, 
was  only  entered  into  bis  third  year  when  his 
'^ther  died.  His  mother  assumed  the  reins  of 
government,  and  appointed  don  Fernando  Perez 
de  Tmba  to  be  her  minister.  When  the  young 
prince  was  in  his  eighteenth  year,  some  of  the 
nobility,  who  either  envied  the  power  of  don  Perez, 
or  were  really  oifended  with  the  reports  that  were 
spread  of  his  familiarity  with  the  prince's  mother, 
of  bis  intention  to  marry  her,  and  tu  exclude  the 
lawful  heir,  easily  persuaded  the  younf^  count  to 
take  arms,  and  assume  the  sovereignty.  A  battle 
ansued,  in  which  the  prince  was  victorious.  Teresa, 
it  is  said,  retired  into  the  castle  of  Legonaso, 
where  she  waa  taken  captive  by  her  son,  who  con- 
demned her  to  perpetual  imprisonment,  and  or- 
dered chains  to  be  put  upon  her  legs.  That  don 
Alonzo  made  war  against  his  mother,  vanquished 
ber  party,  and  that  she  died  in  prison  about  two 
years  after,  A.IX  1130,  are  certain.  But  the 
eanse  of  the  war,  that  hfs  mother  was  married  to, 
or  intended  to  marry,  don  Penii  and  that  aha  wa^ 
l^t  in  cbaini>  ara 


Yonr  crime  was  vangaanee  on  tha  hitMeai  strea, 

But  here  ambition  with  foul  lust  oonspirea.       256 
'T  was  rage  of  love,  O  Scylla  >«,  nrged  tha  knife 
That  robb'd  thy  father  of  his  &ted  life  ; 
Here  grosser  rage  the  mother's  breaat  infianses, 
And  at  her  guiltless  son  tha  vengeance  aauss ; 
But  aims^tn  vain  ;  her  slaugbter'd  fsrcea  yield. 
And  the  brave  yout^  rides  victor  o'er  the  field. 
Nq  more  his  subjects  lift  the  thirsty  sword. 
Add  the  glad  realm  proclaims  the  youthful  lordL 
But  ah,  how  wild  the  noblest  tempers  run ! 
His  fil  al  doty  now  forsakes  the  son  j  260 

Secluded  from  the  day,  in  clanking  cbai as 
His  rage  the  parent's  aged  limbs  covstraim. 
Heaven  fnnrn'd— dark  vcngeanoa  lovring  on  his 

brows. 
And  sbeath'd  in  braas  the  proud  Caatilian  mm. 
Resolved  tbe  rigour  to  his  daughter  shown 
Tha  battle  should  avenge,  and  blood  atone. 
A  numerous  host  against  the  prinoa  he  sped. 
The  valiant  prinoe  his  little  army  lad : 
Dire  was  the  shocks  the  deep  rivca  belois  r^ 

sound. 
And  foes  with  foes  liegrappling  on  the  gnmnd.    270 
Vet  though  around  the  stripling'a  samd  head 
By  angel  hands  ethereal  shieliU  were  spread  ; 
Though  gloriona'triomph  on  his  vakMir  amiled. 
Soon  on  his  van  the  baflSed  foe  reooird : 
With  bands  more  numeroa&  to  the  field  he  came. 
His  proud  heart  burning  with  the  rage  of  sbama: 
And  now  in  torn  Guimaria's  lulty  wall. 
That  saw  his  triumph,  saw  the  hero  fall : 
Within  Che  town  immnrtd,  distrest  he  lay* 
To  stern  Castilia's  sword  a  certain  prey.  28^ 

When  now  the  guardian  of  bis  tnfont  yean. 
The  valiant  Egaa,  as  a  god  appears ; 
To  proud  Casteel  the  suppliaiit  noble  bows. 
And  faithful  homage  for  his  prince  be  vows. 
The  pitMid  Casteel  accepts  his  booour'd  faith. 
And  peace  sucoeeds  the  drcadlul  scenes  of  death. 
Yet  well,  alas,  the  generous  Egaa  knew 
Hia  high-aoul'd  prinoe  to  nsan  would  never  sue. 
Would  never  stoop  to  brook  tha  servile  stain. 
To  hold  a  borrow'd,  a  dependent  reign.  29t 

And  now  with  gloomy  aspect  .roae  the  day. 
Decreed  the  plighted  servile  ritea  to  pay  ; 
When  Egas  to  redeem  his  fsitVa  diagraca 
Deyotes  himself,  bis  spouse,  aiMl  infont  raoau 
In  goarns  of  white,  as  sentenced  felons  clad. 
When  to  the  stake  tha  sons  of  guiU  ara  led. 
With  feet  unshod  they  slowly  moved  along. 
And  from  their  necks  the  knotted  halters  hung. 
*  And  now,  O  king,'  tbe  kneeling  Egaa  erica, 
'  Behold  my  perjured  boooor'a  aaerifica :  300 

If  siich  mean  victima  oas  atone  tbma  ire^ 
Here  let  my  wife,  my  babes,  myself  expira. 
If  generans  bosoms  su^  revenge  can  take. 
Hare  let  tliem  perish  for  tbe  fisther'a  sake : 


>9  Tbe  Seylia  bei«  allodad  to  waa,  acoordia^  t» 
fable,  the  daughter  of  Nisus  kiag  of  Megaim,  who 
had  a  purple  lock,  in  which  lay  tha  tee  of  his 
UngdooB.  Minoa  of  Grata  made  war  against  Imn, 
for  whom  Soylla  conoeiTed  ao  violent  a  passion 
that  she  cut  off  the  fetal  lock  while  harfetkar  slepu 
Minos  cm  this  was  Tictoriona^  but  r^aoted  tba  lava 
of  the  unoatnial  daughter,  who  in  daqpair  iaag 
haiaelffnim  anck,  and  in  tha  fell  waa  ( 
into  a  lariu 
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Tb«  fiiNiT  tiNifv«,  t%^  guilty  huidt  ate  these, 
Nvr  tet  a  eommoii  -death  thy  wnith  appease  ; 
For  uf  let  aft  the  ragte  of  tortan*  buro, 
Bot  to  my  prince,  thy  son,  in  friendship  torn.' 

"  He  tpoke,aiid  howM  his  prostrate  body  low» 
A*  >3n«  who  waib*  the  lifted  sabre't  Mow,  310 

When  o'er  the  block  his  laniruid  arms  are  spread, 
And  death,  foretasted,  vheloMihe  heart  with  dread. 
So  frreat  a  leader  thus  in  hainbled  utate. 
So  firm  his  loyalty,  and  zeal  so  frreat. 
The  brave  Alonzo's  kindled  ire  subdued. 
And  lost  in  silent  joy  the  monarch  stood ; 
Then  (ravethe  band,  and  sbeath'd  the  hostile  sword, 
And  to  such  honour  honoar*d  peace  restored  *<. 
•  «*  O  Lu!%ian  iaith '  o  zeal  beyond  compare ! 
What  frreater  danger  could  the  Persian  dare,   320 
Whose  priooe  it  tears,  to  view  bis  married  woe. 
Forgot  the  joy  for  Babylon's  ov'rtbrow  »5 } 
And  now  the  youthful  hero  shines  in  arms. 
The  banks  of  Tafras  echo  war*!  alanlM : 
OWOuriqne's  wide  campaifm  his  ensigntf  wave, 
And  the  prou<l  Saracen  to  combat  brave. 
Though  prudence  might  arraign  hia  ilery  ra|;e 
That  dared,  w'lth  one,  eaobr  hondred  spears  engage, 
io  Heaven'i)  protecting  care  his  eourage  lies, 
And  Heaven,  his  friend,  superior  force  supplies.  330 
Five  Moorish  kings  ajrainst  him  march  along, 
lamar,  the  noblest  of  the  armed  throng; 
Vet  each  brave  monarch  claim'd  the  suidier's  name. 
And  far  o*er  many  a  land  was  known  to  fame. 
In  all  the  beauteous  glow  of  blooming  yeart. 
Beside  each  king  a  warrior  nymph  appears  ^'; 


^  Tha  snthorf  of  the  Universal  History,  having 
related  the  story  of  Bgas,  add,  '*  All  this  is  very 
pleasant  and  entertaining,  bat  we  see  no  sufficient 
i«BSon  to  afflrmr  that  there  b  one  syllable  of  it 
tree.w 

But  though  history  afford  no  autSienttc  docn- 
Bent  of  thit  traaaaiction,  tradition,  the  poet's 
authority,  is  not  silent  And  the  monument  of 
£gas  in  the  monastery  of  Pa(o  de  Souza  gives  it 
countenance.  Egaz  and  hit  family  are  there  re- 
presented, in  has  relief,  in  the  attitude  and  garb, 
lays  Castera,  as  described  by  Camoens. 

**  When  Darios  laM  siege  to  Babylon,  one  of  his 
lords,  naoiad  Zopynis,  having  cut  off  his  nose  and 
ears,  penoaded  ^  enemy  that  he  bad  received 
these  indlgnitieaNfirom  the  cruelty  of  his  nuster. 
BetQg  appointed  to  a  chief  pomniand  in  Babylon, 
lie  betrayed  the  city  to  Darius.    Vid.  Justhi. 

'*  The  Spanish  and  Portuguese  histories  afibrd 
■Bveral  instancee  of  the  Moorish  chiefs  berag  at^ 
tended  in  the  field  of  battle  by  their  mistiesses, 
nnd  of  the  romantic  gallantry  and  Amazonian 
•oorage  of  these  ladies.  Where  this  is  mentkmed, 
tibe  name  of  George  de  Sylveyra  ought  to  be  re- 
oorded.  When  the  PoKuguese  assisted  the  king 
of  Melinda  against  his  enemy  of  Oja,  they  gave  a 
signal  defeat  to  the  Moors  in  a  forest  of  palm-trees. 
Jn  tb»  pursuit  Sylveyra  saw  a  Moor  leading  off  a 
beautiful  young  woman  through  a  by-path  of  the 
wmod  He  ponued,  and  the  Moor,  perceiving  his 
danger,  diapovered  die  most  violent  agitation  for 
the  safety  of  bis  mistress,  whom  he  entreated  to 
fly  while  he  fought  his  enemy.  But  she  with 
equal  emotion  refisaed  to  leave  him,  and  persifited 
in  the  resolution  to  share  bit  fata.  Sylveyra> 
•track  'With  this  tea^^  atrife  of  affection,  gene- 


Each  with  her  tword  her  valiant  Inver  guaria^ 
With  smiles  inspires  him,  and  with  smiles  rewards. 
Such  was  the  valour  of  the  beauteous  maid  *^, 
Whose  warlike  arm  proud  Ilion's  fate  delayed :  34(1 
Such  in  the  flHd  the  virgin  warriors  shun% 
Who  drank  the  limpid  wave  of  Thermodon  **. 

'*  T  was  mom's  still  hour,  before  the  dawning  gray 
The  stars*  bright  twinkling  radiance  died  aeay  ^ 
When  lo,  resplendent  in  the  Heaven  serene, 
Hiich  o^er  the  prince  the  sacred  cross  was  aeen; 
I'he  godlike  prince  with  faith's  warm  glow  in« 
flamed, 

*  Oh,  not  to  me,  my  bounteous  God,'  exclaim'd^ 
'  Oh,  not  to  me,  who  well  thy  grandeur  know. 
But  to  the  Pagan  herd  thy  wonders  show.'        350 

**  The  Lusian  hont,  enraptured,  mark'd  the  sign 
That  witness'd  to  their  chief  the  aid  divine  t 
Right  on  the  foe  they  shake  the  beamy  lanoe^ 
And  with  firm  strides,  and  heaving  breaata,  ad* 

vanee ; 
Then  bnrst  the  silence,  *  Hail,  O  kii^,'  they  cry; 

*  Onrlcing,  uor  king,'  the  echoing  dales  reply. 
Fired  at  the  sound,  with  fiercer  ardour  glows 
The  heaven-made  monarch ;  on  the  waretess  foes 
Rushing,  he  speeds  his  ardent  bands  along : 

So  when  the  chase  excHes  the  rustic  throng,    360 
Roused  to  flei^  madness  by  their  mingled  criesy 
On  the  wild  bull  the  red-eyed  mastifT  flies : 
The  stem-browM  tyrant  roara and  tears  the  ground, 
Hia  watchftil  horns  portend  the  deathful  wound  ^ 
The  nimble  mastiff,  springing  on  the  fne, 
A^-oids  the  furious  sharpness  of  the  blow : 
Now  by  the  neck,  now  by  the  gory  sides 
Hangs  fierce,  and  all  his  bellowing  rage  derides: 
In  vain  his  eye-balls  bum  with  living  fire. 
In  vain  his  nostrils  clouds  of  smoke  respire;     370 
His  gorge  torn  down,  down  falls  the  furious  prise 
With  hollow  thundering  sound,  and  raging  dies  *•. 
Thns  on  the  Moors  the  hero  rush'd  alonfe* 
Th'  astonish*d  Moors  in  wild  confusion  throng; 
They  snatch  their  arms,  the  hasty  trumpet  aounds. 
With  horrid  yell  the  dread  ahum  rebounds; 
The  wariike  tumult  maddens  o'er  the  plain. 
As  when  the  flame  devours  the  bearded  grains 
The  nightly  flames  the  whistling  winds  inspire* 
Fierce  through  the  braky  thicket  poors  the  fire :  380 


rously  left  tbem»  exclaiming,  "  God  forbid  that 
my  sword  ahoutd  interrupt  socb  love!" 

>'  Pentbesilea,  queen  of  the  Amazons,  who, 
after  having  signalized  her  valour  at  the  siege  of 
Trov,  was  killed  by  Achilles. 

*«  A  river  of  Scythia  in  the  country  of  the 
Amazons. 

V  1 1  may,  perhaps,  be  agreeable  to  the  reader  to 
see  Homer's  description  of  a  bull  overpowered,  at 
translated  by  Pope. 

As  when  a  lion,  rushing  from  hia  den, 
Amidtt  the  plain  of  some  wide-watei'd  fen, 
(Where  numerous  oxen,  as  at  ease  they  fbed. 
At  large  expatiate  o'er  the  ranker  mead,) 
Leaps  on  the  herdp  before  the  herdsman's  eyes  | 
The  trembling  herdsman  far  to  distanoe  fljea  ( 
Some  loidly  bull  (the  rest  dispersed  and  fled) 
He  singles  out,  anests,  and  lays  him  dead« 
Thus  from  the  rage  of  Jove-like  Hector  flew 
All  Greece  in  beapa ;  but  one  he  seiz'd,  and  slew; 
Myccnbn  Periphan,  Pope*  U.  xv. 
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MICKLK'S  TRANSLATION 


Rous'd  hf  the  cnddkiif  of  tbe  mocmtinfr  blaze. 
From  sleep  the  shepherds  start  in  wild  amaze ; 
They  snatch  their  clothes  with  many  a  woerul  cry; 
And,  SQatter'd  devious,  to  the  mountains  fly. 
Such  sadien  dread  the  trembling  Moors  alarms, 
Wild  and  confused  they  snatch  the  nearest  arms ; 
Yet  flight  they  scorn,  and  eager  to  eu.icage 
They  spur  their  ibamy  steeds,   and  trust  their 

furious  rage : 
Amidst  the  horrour  of  the  headlong  shock. 
With  foot  unshaken  as  tbe  living  rock,  390 

Stands  the  bold  Losian  firm  j  the  purple  wonnds 
Gush  horrible,  deep  groaning  mge  resounds; 
Beekii^  behind  the  Moorish  backs  appear 
The  shining  points  of  many  a  Lusian  speat ;         ^ 
The  mail-coats,  hauberks,  and  the  harness  steeled, 
JBruis'd,  hackt,  and  torn,  lie  Fcatter*(l  o*er  the  field ; 
Beneath  the  Lusian  sweepy  Itree  overthrown, 
Crush'd  by  their  batter'd  maiUf  he  xvouoded  groan; 
Burning  with  tbirst  thoy  drat»  their  panting  breath. 
Abd  curse  thetr  prophet  as  they  writhe  in  death.  4<U) 
Arms  sever'd  from  the  trunks  still  grasp  the  sieel  ^^ 
Heads  gasping  roll;  the  fighting  squadrons  ree^; 


**  There  is  a  passage  in  Xenophon,  •  upon  which 
lierhaps  Camocns  had  hi«  eye.  *E<r«i  ti  iXnin  A 
f^mx^*  •••fw  tluf,  dfv  f*lf  yh  ulfittn  m^v^fiimf^^SLC. 
**  When  the  battle  was  over  one  might  behold, 
through  the  whole  extent  of  the  field,  the  ground 
purpled  with  blood,  tbe  bodies  of  friends  and  eme* 
mies  stretched  over  each  other,  the  shields  pierc> 
ed,  the  spears  broken,  and  the  drawn  sworris,  some 
scattered  on  the  earth,  some  plunged  in  the  bo- 
soms of  the  slain«  and  some  yet  grasped  in  the 
tends  of  the  dead  soldiers.'* 

As  it  was  necessary  in  tbe  prefece  to  give  a 
character  of  tbe  French  transtatioD  of  the  Lusiad, 
some  support  of  that  character  is  necessary  in  the 
rotes. '  To  point  out  every  iostance  of  the  un- 
poetical  taste  of  Castera,  were  to  give  his  para- 
phrase of  every  fii^e  passage  in  Camoens.  His 
management  of  this  battle  will  give  an  idea  of  his 
manner;  it  is  therefore  transcribed.  LePortogais 
heorte  impetueusement  les  soldate  d*Ismar,  les 
renverse  et  leur  Onvre  le  sein  4,  ooups  de  lance ; 
on  se  rencontre,  on  se  cheque  avec  one  fuieur  qui 
^branleroit  le  sommet  de  nfontagnes.  1.a  terre 
tiemble  sous  les  pas  des  coursiers  fougueux  ^  I'im- 
pitoyable  Erionys  voit  des  blessures  enormes  et  de 
ooups  dignes  d'elles :  les  guerriers  de  Lupus  bri- 
•ent,  coupent,  taillent,  enfoncent  plastrons,  ar- 
mures,  boocliers,cui raises  et  turbans  j  la  Parque 
Itend  ses  ailcs  afi'reuses  sur  les  Mauritains,  Tun 
expire  gn  mordant  la  poussiere,  I'autre  implore  le 
secours  de  son  prophete;  tetes,  jembes  et  bras  vo- 
lent  et  bondissent  de  tontes  parts,  I'oeil  n'appcr- 
foit  que  tisages  converts  dHme  paleur  livide,  que 
corps  dechirfes  et  qu'entrailles  palpitantes.  Had 
Castera  seriuosly  intended  to  burlesque  bis  author, 
be  oould  scarcely  have  better  succeeded.  As 
translation  cannot  cunvey  a  perfect  idea  of  an 
author's  manner,  it  is  therefore  not  attempted. 
•«  The  attack  was  with  such  fury  that  it  might  shake 
the  tups  of  tbe  moualains:**  This  bombast,  and  the 
wrptched  anticlimax  ending  with  turbans,  are  not 
In  the  original ;  from  which  indeed  the  whole  is 
extremely  wide.  Had  he  added  any  poetical 
lmngo,arty  'flower  to  the  embroidery  of  his  author, 
the  wcreass  of  the  richocss  of  the  tissue  would 


Painty  and  weak  with  tangnfd'  arms  they  clas«. 
And  staggering  grapple  with  the  staggering  foest 
So  when  an  oak  falls  headlong  on  the  lake, 
I'he  troubled  waters,  slowly  settling,  shakes 
So  fcints  the  languid  o imbat  on  tbe  plain. 
And  settling  staggers  o'er  the  heaps  of  slain. 
Again  the  Lusiau  fury  wakes  its  fires. 
Hie  terrour  of  the  Moor.<  new  strength  inspi res  j  4 1 0 
Tbe  scatter'd  ft  w  in  wild  confusion  fly. 
And  total  rout  resounds  the  yelling  erf,  ' 
Defil'd  with  one  Mtdr sheet  vk reeking  gore. 
The  verdure  of  the  lann  appears  no  more; 
In  bubbling  streams  the  lazy  cjirrents  run. 
And  slKKtt  I « I  flames  beneath  the  evening  San. 
With    s)>oils    onrich*d,    with    glorious    trophies 

~^    crown*Q«», 
The  heaven*made  sovereign  on  the  battle  groond 


have  rendered  his  work  more  pleasing.  It  was 
theivfore  his  interest  to  do  so.  But  it  was  not  in 
the  feelings  erf  Castera  to  translate  the  Lusiad  with 
the  spirit  of  Camo<(if8.    • 

^*  This  memorable  battle  was  fought  in  tbe 
plains  of  Ourique,   in   1139.     Tbe  engagement 
lasted  six  hours;  the  Moors  were  totally  routed 
with  incredible  slaughter.     Oti  the  field  of  battle 
Alonzo  was  proclaimed  king  of  Portugal.     Tbe 
Portuguese  writers  have  given  many  fabulous  ac- 
Cfjunts  of  this  victory.      Some  afiirai,   that  tbe 
Moori&h    army    amounte<l  to  SS<),()UO;    otheic, 
4S0,000,  and  others  swell  it  to  6<(K>.000;   whereas 
don   Alonzo*s  did   not  exceed    ]3,(K)ll,      Miracles 
must  also  be  added.     Alonzo,  they  tell  us,  bein; 
in  great  perplexity,  itat  down  to  comfort  his  mmd 
by  the  perusal  of  the  Holy  Seriptures.     Hairios 
read  the  story  of  Gideon,  he  sunk  into  a  deep  sleep, 
in  which  he  saw  a  very  old  man  in  a  remorkafale 
dress  come  into  bis  lent  and  assure  hiifi  of  victory. 
His  ohambcrlain  coming  in;  waked  him,  -and  told 
him  there  was  an  old  man  very  importunate  to 
speak  with  him.     Don  Alonso  ordered  him  to  be 
brought  in,  and  no  sonuer  saw  him  than  be  kaev 
h  im  to  be  t  he  old  man  whom  he  bad  seen  in  bisdream . 
This  venerable  person  acquainted  him,  that  he 
was  a  fisherman,  and  bad  led  a  life  of  penance  for 
sixty  years  ou  an  adjacent  rock,  where  it  bad  been 
revealed  to  him,  that  if  the  count  marebed  his 
army  the  next  morning,  as  soon  as  he  heard  « 
certain  bell  ring,  he  should  receive  the  stroogesi 
assurance  of  victory.    Accordingly,  at  tbe  riiiging 
of  the  bell,  the  count  put  his  army  in  motion,  and 
suddenly  beheld  in  the  eastern  diy  tbe  figure  of 
the  cross,  and  Christ  upon  it,  who  promised  him  a 
complete  victory,  and  commanded  htm  to  accept 
the  title  of  king,  if  it  was  offered  him  by  the  army, 
The  same-writers  add,  that  as  a  standing  meomrial 
of  this  miracnkMis  event,  don  Alonso  changed  the 
arms  which  his  fiither  had  given,  of  a  cross  asare 
in  a  field  argent,  finr  five  escutcheons,  each  charg- 
ed with  five  bezants,  in  memory  of  tbe  five  wounds 
of  Christ.    Othen  assert,  that  he  gave  in   •  field 
argent  ^v^  escutcbeoos  azure,  in  the  form  of  a 
cross,  each  charged    with    five   bezants  argeaft. 
placed  saltierwise,  with  a  point  sable,  in  memm  of 
five  wounds  he  himself  received,  and  of  fire  Mooiw 
ish  kings  slain  in  tbe  battle.    There  is  an  old-  rfry 
cord,  said  to  be  written  by  don  Alonzo,  to  which 
the  story  of  the  vision  is  related  upon  his  ma.testy^ 
oath.    The  ^oiih  criticsy  however^  biTe  docov 
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Ttiree  dkyt  encampt,  to  rest  his  weary  train, 
W!uMe  dauoties  valour  drove  tbe  Moon  from 
Spain.  .420 

▼ered  many  inconsistencies  in  it.  Tbey  find  the 
lan^ua?c  intermixed  with  phrases  not  then  in  Use: 
it  bears  the  date  of  the  year  of  our  l/>rd,  at  a  time 
when  that  era  had  nut  beeu  introduced  into  Spain  ; 
and  John,  bishofi  of  Coimbra,  si^iis  as-  a  witiieiiS 
before  John,  metropolitan  of  Braga,  which  is  con- 
trary to  ecclesiasUial  rule.  These  circuinsiances, 
however*  are  not  mentioned  to  prove  the  falsehood 
of  the  vision,  but  to  viiulioarp  the  character  of  dun 
Alonzo  from  any  ^hHrG  in  Uie  oath  which  passes 
under  his  name.  TK«;  truth  is,  tbe  Purtugtiest' 
were  always  unwiilin^  to  pay  any  homage  to  the 
king  of  Castile.  'I'hey  adurned  the  battle  which 
gave  birib  to  their  monarchy,  witb  uiiracle,  and 
the  new  sovereignty  nitb  a  command  from  Heaven, 
circumstanot's  extremely  agreeable  both  to  tbe 
military  pride  and  the  superstition  of  these  times. 
The  regal  dignity  and  oonstitution  of  the  monarchy, 
however,  were  not  settled  till  about  tix  years  after 
the  battle  of  Ourique*  *'  For  mankind,'*  say,  the 
authors  of  the  Oniversal  History,  "  were  out  then 
so  ignnraiit  and  barbarous  as  to  ^»Svr  a  change  of 
government  to  be  made  without  any  further  cere- 
mony than  a  tumultuous  huzza."  An  account  of 
tbe  ottronation  of  the  first  4iiog  of  Portd^al,  aod  the 
principles  of  liberty  which  then  prevailed  m  tliat 
kingdom,  are  worthy  of  our  attention.  The  arms 
of  don  Alonzo  having  been  attended  with  great 
success,  in  1143,  he  called  an  assembly  of  the 
prelates,  nobility,  and  commons,  at  Lamepu.  When 
the  assembly  opened,  he  appeared  seated  on  the 
throne,  but  without  any  other  marks  of  rcj^al  dig. 
nity.  Laurence  de  Viegas  then  demanded  uf  the 
iBsembly,  whether,raccordiog  to  the  eleclion'un  the 
field  of  battle  at  Ourique,  and  the  briefs  of  pope 
Kugenius  III.  they  choFe  to  have  don  Alon:^o 
Enriquez  for  their  king  f  .To  this  they  answered, 
they  were  willing.  He  then  demanded,  if  they 
desired  the  monarchy  should  be  elective  or  here- 
ditary. They  declared  their  intention  to  be,  that 
the  crown  should  descend  to  the  heirs  male  of 
Aloozo.  Laurence  de  Viegas  then  asked,  '*  Is  it 
your  pleasure  that  be  be  invested  with  the  ensigns 
of  royalty  ?*'  He  was  answered  in  tbe  affirmative ; 
aud  tbe  arcbbishup  of  l^raga  placed  the  crown 
upon  his  bead,  the  kiii.^  having  his  sword  drawn  in 
his  hand.  As  soon  tkn  crowned,  Aionzo  thus  ad- 
dressed tbe  assembly  :  "  Blessed  \)e  God,  who  has 
always  assisted  me,  and  has  enabled  me,  with  this 
sword,  to  deliver  you  from  all  your  enemies.  I 
shall  ever  wear  it  f)r  your  defence.  Voo  have 
made  me  a  king,  and  it  is  but  just  that  you  should 
share  with  me  in  taking  care  of  the  state.  I  am 
your  king,  and  assuc!i  let  us  make  laws  to  secure 
the  happiness  of  this  kinjjdom.'*  Eiehtcen  short 
fstatMes  were  then  framed,  and  ass'.utod  to  by  tbe 
people.  Laurence  de  Viegal:  at  l«.-iigtb  proposed 
the  great  question,  whether  it  was  their  pleasure 
that  the  kmg  slu)uld  gu  to  Leon,  to  du  homage  aod 
pay  tribute  to  that  prjnce,  or  tu  any  other.  On 
this,  every  man,  drawing  his  sword,  cried  with  o 
Joud  voice,  "  We  are  free,  and  our  king  is  free;  we 
owe  oar  liberty  to  our  courage.  If  the  king  should 
at  any  thne  submit  to  such  an  act^  he  deserves 
death,  and  shall  not. reign  either  over  us,  or  among 
us."    The  king  tbei)>  rising  up,  approved  this  de- 
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And  now  in  honour  of  the  glorious  day. 
When  five  proud  inonarchs  fell  bis  vauquisli'd  prey, 
On  his  broad  buckler,  unadorn'd  befoie, 
Plac'd  as  a  cross,  five  azure  shields  be  wore 
In  grateful  memory  of  tbe  heavenly  sign, 
Tbe  pledge  uf-cooquest  by  the  aid  divine  ^^ 
No^  King  his  falchion  in  the  scaUboid  tilcpt. 
His  warhkeann  iucreasing  laurels  reapt : 
From  Leyra*s  walls  the  baffled  Is  mar  flies, 
And  strong  Arnmcba  fails  hii»couquer'd  prize  ;  430 
That  honour'd  town,  through  whose  Kiysian  groves 
Thy  smooth  and  limpid  wave,  O  Tagus,  roves. 
Tb*  ilju&trlous  Santarenc  confoss'd  bia  pow.^r. 
And  vaiiquibh'd  Mafra  yields  her  prondot  tower. 
Tbe  luuar  mountains  saw  his  troops  display 
Their  marching  banners  and  their  brave  array  ; 
To  him  submits  fair  Cintra's  cold  domain, 
The  soothing  refuge  of  the  Naiad  train^         [shun : 
When  love's  sweet  snares  the  pining  nymphs  would 
Alas,  in  vain  from  warmer  climes  they  run :     440- 
The  cooling  shades  awake  tbe  young  desires. 
And  the  cold  fountains  checisb  love's  sot  fires. 
And  thou,  fam  M  Lisboa,  whose  embattled  wall 
Rose  by  tbe  hand  that  wrought  proud  Iliou'sfall  ^; 
The  queen  of  cities,  whom  the  seas  obey. 
Thy  dreaded  ramparts  own*d  the  hero's  sway  *4» 


deration,  and  declared  that  if  any  of  Jiis  descend- 
ants consented  to  such  a  submission,  he  was  un- 
worthy to  succeed,  should  be  reputed  incapable  of 
wearing  the  crown,  and  that  tbe  election  of  another 
sovereign  should  immediately  take  piace. 

^^  Fanshaw's  translation  of  this  is  curious.  It  is 
literal  in  the  circumstances,  but  the  debasements 
marked  in  Italic  are  his  own : 

In  these  five  shields  be  paints  tbe  recompense 
{Os  trinta  dinheiros,   the  thirty  denarii,  says  Ca^ 
moeus.) 

For  which  the  Lord  was  sold,  in  various  taA 

fVritin^  his  history ^  who  did  dis^jense 

Such  favour  to  him,  morethQu  heart  could  think* 

(V\>iting  tbe  remembrance  of  him,  by  whom 
he  was  favoured,  in  various  colours.     Camoens.) 
In  every  of  t!ie  five  he  paints  fivc-pcnsc 

So  sums  the  thirty  by  a  cinque  fold  cinque 

Accounting! hat  which  is  the  center,  twice. 
Of  the  five  cinques,  which  be  doth  place  cross-wise. 

*'  Tiie  tradition  that  Lisbon  was  built  by  Ulysses, 
and  thence  called  Oiys&ipolis  is  as  common  as  that 
(and  of  equal  authority  with  it)  which  says  that 
Brute  landed  a  colony  of  Irojans  in  England,  and 
gave  the  name  of  Britiinnia  to  the  island. 

•*  The  conquest  of  Lisbon  was  of  the  utmost  im- 
portance to  the  infant  monarchy.  It  is  one  of  the' 
finest  ports  in  the  world,  and,  ere  the  invention  of  ' 
cannon,  was  of  great  strength.  The  old  M4jorish 
wall  was  flanked  by  seventy-seven  towers,  was 
about  six  miles!  in  length,  and  fourteen  in  circum- 
ference. When  besieged  by  don  Aionzo,  accord ii.g 
to  some,  it  was  garrisoned  by  an  army  of  200,000 
men.  This,  not  to  say  impossible,  is  highly  in- 
credible. That  it  was  strong,  however,  and  well 
nrrisoned,  is  certain.  It  is  also  ceitain,  that 
Aionzo  owed  the  conquest  of  it  to  a  fleet  of  adven- 
turers, who  were  guio.;  to  the  Holy  Land,  tiie 
greatest  part  of  whom  were  English.  One  Udal 
ap  Rhys,  in  his  tour  through  Portugal,  says  that 
Aionzo  gave  them  Almada,  on  the  side  of  the 
Tagus  opposite  to  Lisbon,  and  that  Villa  Fraufia 
Vu 
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Far  from  the  north  a  warlike  navy  bore 

Ttpm  Elbe,  from  Rhine,  and  Albion's  misty  shore, 

To  rescae  Salem's  Ion ik- polluted  shrine ; 

Their  force  to  f^eat  Alonzu's  force  they  join :     450  , 

Before  Ulysses'  walls  the  navy  rides. 

The  joyful  Ta^as  lares  their  pitchy  sides. 

Five  times  the  Moon  her  empty  horns  coDceal'd, 

Five  times  her  broad  effulgence  shone  reveaPcl, 

When,  wrapt  in  clouds  of  dust,  her  mural  pnde 

Falls   thundering, — black    the   smoking    breach 

yawns  wide. 
As  when  th'  imprisoned  waters  burst  the  moonds. 
And  roar,  wide  sweeping,  o*er  the  cultor'd  grounds, 
Nor  cot  nor  fold  withstand  their  furious  course ;    ^ 
So  headlong  rush'd  along  the  hejo's  force.        460 
The  thirst  of  vengeance  the  assailants  fires,^ 
The  madness  of  despair  the  Moors  inspires ; 
£)ieh  lane,  eacji  street  resounds  the  conflict's  roar, 
And  cTery  threshold  reeks  with  tepid  gore. 

Thus  fell  the  city,  whose  uncooquer'd  towers* 
Defy'd  of  old  the  banded  Gothic  powers, 
Whoiie  hardened  nerves  in  rigorous  climates  train*d 
The  savage  courage  Of  their  souls  sustain'd; 
Before  whose  sword  the  sons  of  Kbro  fled, 
And  Tagus  trembled  in  his  oozy  bed ;  470 

Aw*d  by  whose  anns  the  lawns  of  Betis*  shore 
The  name  Vandalia  from  the  Vandals  bore. 

When  Lisboa's  towers  before  the  Lusian  fell, 
What  fort,  what  rampart  might  his  arms  repell ! 
Estremadura's  region'  owns  him  lord. 
And  Torres-vedcas  bends  beneath  his  sword ; 
Obidos  humbles,  and  Alamquer  yields, 
Alamquer  famous  for  her  verdant  fields. 
Whose  murmuring  rivuletscbeer  the  traveller's  way, 
As  the  chill  waters  o^r  the  pebbles  stray.        480 
1^1  va  the  green,  and  Moura's  fertile  dales. 
Fair  Serpa's  tillage,  and  Alcazar's  vales 
Not  for  himself  the  Moorish  peasant  sows ; 
For  Lusian  hands  the  yellow  hanest  glows: 
And  you.  fair  lawns,  beyond  theTago's  wav^, 
Your  golden  burdens  for  Alonzo  save;  [claim, 

3oon  shall  his  thundering  might  your  wealth  re- 
And  your  glad  valleys  hail  the  monarch's  name.- 

Nor  sleep  his  captains  while  the  sovereign  wars ; 
The  brave  Giraldo's  sword  in  conquest  shares;  490 
Evora's  frowning  walls,  the  castled  hold 
Of  that  pruud  Roman  chief,  and  rebel  bold, 
Sertorius  dread,  whose  labours  still  remain  ^; 
Two  hundred  arches,  stretch'd  in  length,  sustain  ' 
The  marble  duct,  where,  glistening  to  the  sun. 
Of  silver  hue  the  shining  waters  run. 
Evora's  frowning  walls  now  shake  with  fear. 
And  yield  obedient  to  Giraldo's  spear. 
Nor  rests  the  monarch  white  his  servants  toil, 
Around  him  still,  increasing  trophies  smile,      500 
V   And  death le>s  fame  repays  the  hapless  fate 
That  gives  to  human  life  so  short  a  date. 


Proud  Beja's  caatled  walls  Ua  fnr^  i 
And  one  red  slaughter  every  lane  deforms.    [eoU, 
The  ghosts,   whose  mangled  limbs,  yet  Ksrody 
Heapt  sad  Trancoso's  streets  in  carnage  roli'd, 
^ppeasM,  the  vengeanca  oftbair  slaughter  see, 
And  hail  th'  indignant  king's  severe  decree. 
Palmela  trembles  on  her  mountain's  height, 
And  sea-lav'd  Zambra  owns  the  hero's  might   510 
Nor  these  alone  oonfest  his  happy  star. 
Their  fated  doom  produc'd  a  nobler  war. 
Badaia's  king,  an  haughty  Moor,  beheld 
His  towns  besieg'd,  and  hasted  to  the  6eld. 
Four  thousand  couners  in  his  army  neigh'd, 
Unnumber'd  spears  his  infantry  di^layM ; 
Proudly  they  march'd,  and  glorious  to  behold, 
In  silver  belts  they  shone,  and  plates  of  gold. 
Along  a  mountain's  tide  secure  they  trod ; 
Steep  on  each  hand,  and  rugged  was  the  road;  630 
When  as  a  bull,  whoae  Instfol  veins  betray 
The  maddening  tumult  of  inspiring  May; 
If,  when  his  rage  with  fiercest  ardour  glows. 
When  in  the  shade  the  fragrant  heifer  lows. 
If  then  perchanoe  his  jealous  burning  eye 
Behold  a  careless  traveller  wander  by. 
With  dreadful  bellowing  on  the  wretch  be  flies; 
The  wretch  defenceless  torn  and  trampled  dies. 
So  rush'd  Alonzo  on  the  gaudy  train. 
And  pour'd  victorious  o'er  the  maufrled  slain;  530 
The  royal  Moor  precipitates  in  flight ; 
The  mountain  echoes  with  the  wikl  affright 
Of  flying  squadrons ;  down  their  anns  they  tbrov, 
And  dash  from  rock  to  rock  to  shun  the  foe. 
The  fee  !  what  wonders  may  not  Virtue  dare! 
But  sixty  horsemen  wag'd  the  conquering  war*'. 
The  warlike  monarch  still  his  toil  renews; 
New  conquest  still  each  victory  pursues. 
To  him  Badaja's  loffy  gates  expand. 
And  the  wide  region  owns  his  dread  command.  540 
When  now  enrag'd  proud  JLeon's  king  beheld 
Those  walls  subdu'd  which  saw  hi»  troops  expelPd; 
Enrag'd  he  saw  them  own  the  victor's  sway. 
And  hrms  them  round  with  battalous  array. 
With  generous  ire  the  brave  Alonzo  glows. 
By  Heaven  ungruarded,  on  the  numerous  foes 
He  rushes,  glorying  in  his  wonted  force. 
And  spurs  with  headlong  rage  his  furious  hor$e ; 
The  combat  bums,  the  snorting  courser  bounds, 
,  And  paws  impetuous  by  the  iron  mounds :         5^0 
O'er  gasping  fues  and  sounding  bucklers  trod 
The  raging  steed,  and  headlong  as  he  rode 
Dasb'd  the  fierce  monarch  on  a  rampire  bar*— 
Low  gruvelling  ig  the  du^,  the  pride  of  war. 
The  great  Alonzo  lies.    The  captive's  fete 
Succeeds,  alas,  the  pomp  of  regal  state. 
**  Let  iron  dash  his  limbs,"  bis  mother  criod,  [died; 
«*  And  steel  revenge  my  chains :"  she  spoke,  and 
And  Heaven  assented. — Now  the  hour  was  come, 
And  the  dire  curse  was  fall'n  Alonzo's*"  doom.  5^ 


was  peopled  by  them,  i^hich  they  called  Cornualla, 
either  in  honour  of  their  native  country,  or  from 
the  rich  meadows  in  its  neighbourhood,  where  im- 
mense herds  of  cattle  are  kept,  as  in  the  Knglisfa 
Cornwall. 

*&  This  assertion  of  Camoens  is  not  without  foun- 
dation, for  it  was  by  treachery  that  Herimeneric, 
the  Goth,  got  possession  of  Lisbon. 

••  The  aqueduct  of  Sertorius.  here  mentioned,  is 
one  of  the  grandest  temains  of  antiquity.  It  was 
repaired  by  John  III.  of  Portugal,  about  A.D.  1540. 


^  The  history  of  this  battle  wanta  authenticity,  j 
*  As  already  observed,  there  is  no  authentic 
proof  that  don  Alonlx>  used  such  severity  to  1»« 
mother  as  to  put  her  in  chains.  Brandan  mys  it 
was  reported  that  don  Akxizo  was  bom  with  both 
his  legs  growing  together,  and  that  he  was  cared 
by  the  prayers  of  his  tutor  Egas  Nnnia  !«?»■ 
dary  as  this  may  appear,  this  however  is  dednsiWe 
from  it,  that  from  Ms  birth  there  was  somcthin; 
amiss  about  hia  legs.    When  he  was  priwner  to  bi* 
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Ko  mere,  O  IVMnpey»  o^Uqr  fate  conpUhi, 
No  more  with  sorrow  view  thjr  glory's  ttein ; 
Thottf  b  thy  Ull  aUndstds  tower'd  with  lordly  pride 
WheiY  oortbem  Phasit  rolls  his  icy  tide ; 
Tbou^  hot  Syene,  wheie  the  Sun's  fierce  ray 
BegeU  no  shadow,  own'd  thy  conqoering:  sway; 
Though  ftom  the  tribes  that  shiver  in  the  gleam 
Of  cold  Bootes*  watery  glistening  team, 
To  those  who,  parch'd  beneath  the  hummg  line. 
In  fragrant  shades  their  feeble  limbs  recline,    570 
The  various  languages  proclaim'd  thy  fame. 
And  tremblii^  own'd  the  terrounof  thy  name  ; 
Though  rich  Arabia,  and  Sarmatia  bold. 
And  Colchis,  famous  for  the  ilee<<e  of  gold ; 
Though  Judah's  land,  wbos«  sacred  rites  implored 
The  one  true  God,  and,  as  he  taught,  ador'd ; 
Though  Cappadoda's  realm  thy  mandate  sway'd. 
And  base  Sophenia*s  sons  thy  nod  obey'd ;     - 
Though  yeatt  CiKcia's  pirates  wore  thy  bands. 
And  thoie  who  cultur'd  hit  Annenia's  lands,   580 
Where  from  the  snored  mount  two  riven  flow. 
And  what  was  Eden  to  the  pilgrim  show ; 
Though  from  the  vast  Atlantic's  bounding  wave 
To  where  the  northern  tempests  howl  and  rave 
Round  Taurus'  lofty  brows:  though  vast  and  wide 
The  various  climes  that  bended  to  thy  pride ; 
Ko  more  with  pining  anguish  of  regret 
Bewail  the  borrours  of  Pharmlia's  fate : 
For  great  Alonso,  whose  superior  name 
Unequal'd  victories  oonsign  to  fame,  59% 

The  great  Alonso  feli— like  thine  his  woe; 
Ywom  nuptial  kindred  came  the  fttal  btow. 
.  When  now  the  hero,  humbled  in  the  dust; 
His  crime  aton'd,  oonfess'd  that  Heaven  was  just. 
Again  in  splendour  he  the  throne  ascends : 
Again  his  bow  the  Moorish  chieftain  bends. 
Wide  round  th'  embattled  gates  of  Santareen 
Their  shining  spears  and  bamier'd  moons  aro  seen. 
But  holy  rites  the  pious  king  preferred ; 
The  martyr's  bones  on  Vincent's  6ape  ioterr'd,  600 
(His  sainted  nan»e  the  cape  shall  ever  bear  *>,) 
To  Lisboa's  walls  he  brought  with  votive  care. 
And  now  the  monarch,  old  and  feeble  grown. 
Resigns  the  falchion  to  liis  valiant  son. 
O'er  Tago's  waves  the  youtbAil  hero  past, 
And  bleeding  hosts  before  him  shrunk  aghast : 
Cbok'd  with  the  slain,  with  Moorish  carnage  dy*d, 
Sevilia's  river  rollM  the  purple  tide. 
Burning  for  victory  the  warlike  boy 
Spares  not  a  day  to  thoughtless  rest  or  joy.       6 1 0 
Nor  long  bis  wish  unsatisfied  remains: 
With  the  besiegers'  gore  he  dyes  the  plains 
That  circle  Beja's  wall:  yet  still  untam'd, 
With  all  the  fierceness  of  despair  inflam'd, 

spU'in-law  don  Fernando  king  of  Leon ,  he  recovered 
bis  liberty  ere  his  leg,  which  was  fractnred  in  the 
battle,  was  restored  1p  strength,  on  condition  that 
«B  soon  as  he  was  able  to  mount  on  horseback,  he 
should  come  to  Leon,  and  in  person  do'  homage  for 
bis  dominions.  This  condition,  so  contrary  to  his 
coronation  agreement,  he  found  means  to  avoid. 
He  would  never  more  mount  on  horseback,  but,  on 
pretence  of  lameness,  ever  after  affected  to  ride  in 
a  calash.  This  his  natural,  and  afterward  political, 
iofinNity,  the  superstitious  of  those  days  ascribed 
to  the  corses  of  bi«  mother. 

W  Tn  quoque  littoribus  nostris,  £neia  nutrix, 
iEtemam  moriens  famam,  Caieu,  dedisti. 

Virg.  JEn.  vil 


Tl  e  ng^ng  Moor  oolleets  his  distant  might; 
Wide  from  the  shores  of  Atlas'  starry  height^ 
From  Amphelosia's  cape,  and  Tingia's  bay. 
Where  stem  Antmus  h«ld  his  brutal  sway, 
The  Manritanian  trnmpet  sounds  to  arms. 
And  Juba's  realm  returns  the  hoarse  alarms;  6^ 
The  swarthy  tribes  in  bumish'd  armour  sh^ae, 
Thefr  warlike  mareh  Aheyla's  shepherds  join. 
The  great  Miramolin  s^  on  JVigO's  shores 
Far  o'er  the  ooast  his  bamierM  tboo«ands  poun  t 
Twelve  kingt  and  one  beneath  his  ensigni  stand. 
And  wield  their  sabres  at  bis  dread  command. 
The  plundering  bands  fer  round  the  region  haste. 
The  mournful  region  lies  a  naked  waste. 
And' now  enclos*d  in  Santareen*s  high  towers 
The  brave  dtffei  Sancho  shuns  th*  unequal  powers  t 
A  thousand  arts  the  furious  Moor  punues,      6Sl 
And  ceaseless  still  the  fierce  assault  rene«rs. 
Huge  clefts  of  rock,  firom  horrid  engines  whlrl'd» 
In  smouldering  volleys  on  the  town  are  hnrl'd ; 
The  brazen  rama  the  lofty  turrets  shake, 
Aiid,  min'd  beneath,  the  deep  ibnndatkMisqmdw  s 
But  brave  Alonso's  son,  as  danger  grows. 
His  pride  inflam'd,  with  rismg  ooun^Ke  glows  ; 
Each  coming  storm  of  missile  darts  he  wards, 
£ach  nodding  turret,  and  each  port  he  goirds.  640 

In  that  fair  city,  round,  whose  verdant  meads 
The  branching  river  of  Mondego  spreads. 
Long  worn  with  warlike  toils,  and  bent  with  3^ean^ 
The  king  reposed,  when  Sancho's  (ate  he  hem 
His  iipnhs  Ibiget  the  feeble  steps  of  age. 
And  the  hoar  warrior  bums  with  youthAil  rageb 
His  daring  veterans,  long  to  conquest  trainM, 
He  leads; — ^the  ground  with  Moorish  blood  is  stain^l 
Turbans,  and  robes  of  various  cokiure  wrought, 
And  shiver'd  spean  in  streaming  carnage  flnit  659 
In  harness  gay  lies  many  a  weltering  steed, 
An^  low  in  dust  the  groaning  masters  bleed. 
As  proud  Miramolin  in  horrour  fled, 
Don  Sanco's  javelin  stretch'd  him  with  the  deifd* 
In  wild  dismay,  and  torn  with  gushing  wetindsf 
The  rout  wide  scattered  fly  the  Lukian  bounds. 
Their  bands  to  Heaven  the  joyful  victors  raise/ 
And  every  voice  resounds  the  song  of  pratie  ^ 
**  Nor  was  it  stomMing  chance,  nor  human  mighty 
«  O*  was  guardian  Heaven,"  they  sung,  *'  that  rul^ 
the  fight»>  660 

This  blissful  day  Alonso^s  glories  crownM; 
But  pale  disease  gave  now  the  secret  wound} 
Her  icy  hand  his  feeble  limbs  invades. 
And  pining  languor  through  his  vitals  spreads* 
The  glorious  monarch  to  the  tomb  descends, 
A  nation's  grief  the  fimeril  torch  attends. 
F.ach  winding  shore  for  thee,  Alonao,  mourm^ 
Alonzo's  name  each  woeful  bay  returns *>; 


^  Net  the  name  of  a  person,  but  a  title,  quasi 
soldan.  TheArebs  call  it  emir-alntoumini,  the 
emperor  of  the  feithfill. 

»  In  this  ppetical  exclamation,  ezpressive  of  the 
sorrow  of  Portugal  on  the  death  of  Abnzo,  Ca« 
moens  has  happily  imitated  some  pasMges  off 
Virgil: 

—  Ipf  ft  te,  Tityre,  pinus, 

Ipsi  te  fimtes,  ipsa  h«K!  arbusta  vocabant     EcL  L 

•— —  Eurydicen  vox  ipsa  et  frigida  lingnai. 
Ah  miseram  Eurydicen,  antmS  fnirffnfe.  voce  bats* 
Eurydicen  toto  rrferebant  flnmine  ripss.         O.  in 

—  littnsy  Hyla,  Hyla,  omae  sonaret.     Ed.  v& 
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I^»r  thee  the  fivers  sigh  their  grvoves  among, 
And  /uoeral  murmurs,  wailing,  roil  alonj; ;       070 
Their  ^welling  tears  o'er6ow  the  wide  campaign  ; 
With  floating  he  dp,  for  thee,  the  yellow  grain. 
For  thee  the  willow  hnwefs  and  copses  weep, 
As  their  tall  boughslie  trembling  on  the  de^p ; 
Adown  the  streams  the  tangled  vine,  leaves  6o«, 
And  all  the  landscape  wears  the  look  of  woe. 
Thus  o'er  th^  wondering  world  thy  glories  spread, 
And  thus  thy  mournful  people  bow  the  head  ; 
While  still,  %teve,  each  dale  Alonzo sighs. 
And,  Oh,  Alonzo!  every  hill  replies ; 
Aod  still. the  mountain  echoes  trill  the  lay, 
Till  blushing  mom  brings  on  the  nolseful  day. 

The  youthful  Saocho  to  the  throne  succeeds. 
Already  far  renown'd  fur  valorous  deeds; 
Let  Betis  tiiig'd  with  blood  his  prowess  tell. 
And  Beja's  lawns,  where  boastful  Afric  fell. 
Nor  less,  when  king,  his  martial  axdour  glows, 
Proud  Sylves*  royal  walls  his  tr&ops  enclose: 
Fair  Sylves*  lawns  the  Moorish  peasant  ploughed. 
Her  vineyards  cnltur'd,  and  her  valleys  sriwM ;  690 
But  Lisboa's  monarch  reaped.  The  winds  of  Heaven 
Koarld  high — and  headlong  by  the  tempest  driven. 
In  Tago's  breast  a  gallant  navy  sought 
The  sheltering  port,  and  glad  assiktance  brought  "3. 
The  warlike  crew,  by  Frederic  the  He'd, 
To  rescu*»  Jodah's  prostrate  land  were>led; 
^    When  Quido*s  troops,  by  bnming  thirst  snbdu'd, 
To  Salad ine  the  foe  for  mercy  sued  u. 
Their  vows  were  holy,  and  the  cause  the  sai^e. 
To  blot  from  Europe's  shores  the  Moorish  name.  700 
In  Sancho's  cause  the  gallant  navy  joins, 
And  ro>'al  Sylves  to  their  force  resigns. 

.  s*  The  Portuguese,  in  their  wars  with  the  Moors, 
^ere  several  times  assisted  by  the  English  and 
German  crusaders.  In  the  present  instance  the 
fleet  was  mostly  Kngliih,  the  troops  of  which  nation 
weiie,  according  to  agreement,  rewarded  with  the 
|>luqder,  which  was'  exceeding  rich,  of  the  city  of 
Silves.— Nunie  de  Leon  as  croqicas  das  Reis  de 
Port 

S3  In  th^  reign  of  Gnido,  the  last  Christian  king 
of  Jerusalem,  the  streams  which  supplied  h's 
ttmj  with  water  were  cut  off  by  Saladine,  tlA  vic- 
torious Mamaluke ;  by  which  means  Guido*s  army 
was  reduced  to  submission.  During  the  crusades, 
the  fountains  which  supplied  the  Christians  had 
been  often  perverted  and  poisoned  ;  and  it  «as 
believed  that  some  lepers,  whd  had  been  turned 
out  of  the  Christian  cAmp,  assisted  the  enemy,  by 
-  magical  arts,  in  thus  destroying  them.  Hence  it 
was  aUo  believed,  that  every  wretch  afflicted  with 
thcHepTosy  was  a  magician,  and  that  by  magic 
they  held  an  universal  intelligence  with  one  another 
over  the  whole  world,  on  purpbse  to  injure  the 
Christian  cause.  On  this  optoion  these  unhappy 
'•biects  of  compassion  were  persecuted  throughout 
Europe:  several  of  them  were  condemned,  and 
burnt  at  Paris;  and  where  they  expevienoed  less 
severity,  they  were  tiimed  out  of  the  hospitals 
erected  ^  their  reception.  It  stands  npon  authen- 
tic record,  that  the  poor  old  lepers  of  St,  Bartho- 
lomew's hospital,  in  the  vicinage  of  Oxfi>rd,  w«re 
severely  persecuted  ibr  poisoning  the  fountains 
near  Jerusalem^  Such  were  the  pross  opinions  of 
mankind,  ere  enlightened  and  civilized  by  the  m* 
^ercourse  of  commercc-^Fox,  Martyr*  p.  964. 
jAgaK  Moo.  Brinton.  Ox.  p.  13. 


Thus  tent  by  Heaven  a  foivign  naval  band 
Gave  Lisboa's  ramparts  to  the  sire*s  command. 

Nor  Moorish  trophies  did  alone  adonr 
The  hero's  name ;  in  warlike  camps  though  bom. 
Though  fenc'd  with  mountains,  l.pon*s  martial  race 
Smile  at  the  battle-sign,  yet  foul  distrrace 
To  Leon's  haughty  sons  bis  sword  achievM ; 
Proud  Tui's  peck  his  servile  yoke  rcceiv'd;       710 
And  far  around  falls  ra^ny  a  wealthy  town, 
O  valiant  Sanco^  Uiimbled  to  thy  frown. 

While  thus  his  laurels  flourisb'd  wide  and  &ir» 
He  dies  :  Alonzo  reigns,  his  much-lov'd  heir. 
Alcazar  lately  conquerM  by  the  Moor, 
Reconqner'di  streams  with  the  defenders*  gore. 

Alonzo  dies :  another  Sancbo  reigns : 
Alas,  with  many  a  sigh  the  land  complains ! 
Unlike  his  sire,  a  vain  unthinking  boy, 
V  His  servants  now  a  jarring  sway  enioy«  7S0 

As  his  the  power,  his  were  the  crimes  of  those 
Whom  to  dispense  thkt  sat^red  power  he  chose. 
By  various  counsels  wavered  and  cooftised. 
By  seeming  friends,  by  various  arts  abused  ; 
I/)ng  undetermin'd,  blindly  rash  at  last, 
Knrag'd,  nnmann*d,  untutored  by  the  past. 
Yet  not  like  Nero,  cruel  and  unjust. 
The  slave  capricious  of  unnatnrsl  lust: 
Nor  had  he  smil'd  had  flames  con«um'd  his  Troy; 
Nor  could  bis  people's  groa  s  afford  biin  joy;   730 
Nor  did  his  woes  from  female  manners  springt 
Unlike  the  Syrian  M,  or  Sicilians  king. 
No  hundred  cooks  his  costly  meal  premu-'d. 
As  heap'd  the  board  when  Rome's  fmad  tynnt 
Nor  dar*d.tfie  artist  hope  his  ear  to  gain,    [fer'd  ss  ^ 
By  new-form'd  arts  to  point  the  slings  of  pain3<. 
But  proud  and  high  the  Lusian  spirit  soaj-'d. 
And  ask'd  a  godlike  hero,  for  their  lord. 
To  none^ocustom'd  but  an  hcro*s  sway, 
^Great  must  he  be  whom  that  bold  race  obey.     740 

Complaint,  loud  murmur'd,  every  city  fills. 
Complaint,  loud  echo'd,  murmurs  through  the  billi. 
.Alarm'd,  Bolonia's  warlike  earl  awaken  ^, 
And  from  his  listless  brother's  minions  takea 


34  Sardanapalns. 

3s  Heliogabalus,  infamous  for  his  glutton j. 

3^  Alluding  to  the  story  of  Phalaris. 

37  Cainocns,  who  was  quite  an  enthusiast  for  the 
honour  of  Im  country,  basin  this  instance  disguised 
the  trnth  of  history.  J>hi  Sancho  was-  by  nn 
means  the  weak  priuce  here  represented,  nor  did 
rhe  miseries  of  bis  reign  proceed  from  himself. 
The  clergy  were  the  sole  authors  of  his  and  the 
public^  calamities.  The  Roman  see  was  then  in  tbe 
height  of  i!8  power,,  which  it  exerted  in  the  most 
tyrannical  raimner.  The  ecclesiastical  couvts  had 
lon^  claimed  the  sole  right  to  try  the  ecclesiastics  ; 
and  to  prohibit  a  priest  to  ^ay  mass  for  a  twelve- 
month was  by  tbe  bretbi^en,  his  judges,  esteemed 
a  sufficient  punishment  for  murder,  or  any  other 
capital  crime.  Alonzo  H.  the  father  of  don  Sancho. 
attempted  to  establish  the  authority  of  the  king's 
courts  of  justice  over  the  oflieoding  clergy*  For  this 
the  archbishop  of  Brikga  excommunicated  Gonzalo 
Mendez,  .the  chancellor;  and  Honariua  the  pope 
excommunicated  the  king,  and  put  hia  duminkms 
under  an  i sJerd  i ct.  The  exterior  offices  of  reltgioo 
were  suspended,  the  vulgar  fell  into  tbe  utmost 
dissoluteness  of  manners;  Mahommediam  made 
grent  advance^  and  public  coofusioB  every  vbere 
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Th«  awful  weptrff.— SooD  was  joy  f«»tor*d» 

And  aooti,  by  just  siu-ce^sion,  Lifboa*s  lord, 
Belov'd,  Alonzo  nam'd  tbe  Bold,  be  reigns; 
Nor  may  the  liuiiu  of  bis  sirens  domains 
CooBne  bis  mountiiij?  si^irit     When  be  led 
His  smiling  consort  to  the  bridal  bed,  *    730 

*'  Algarbia's  realm,"  he  cried,  **  shall  prove  tby 

dower,"      / 
And  soon  Algarbia  conquer^  ovn'd  bis  power. 
The'vanquish'd  Moor  with  total  rout  expeli'd, 
All  Lasos'  iihores  his  might  unrivaU'd  held. 
And  now  brave  Dmiz  reigns,  whose  noble  fire 
Bespoke  the  genuine  lineage  of  his  sire. 
Now  heavenly  Peace  wide  wav'dher  olive  bongb. 
Each  vale  dispkiyM  the  labours  of  the  plough 
And  smii'd  with  joy :  the  rucks  on  every  shore 
Rewound  the  dashing  of  the  merchant-oar.         760 
Wise  laws  areform'd,  and  constitutions  weigh'd. 
And  the  dce|>*roo(ed  base  of  empire  laid. 
Not  Ammon's  son  wi^b  larger  heart  bestow'd. 
Nor  sufih  tiic  grace  to  him  the  Abuses  ow'd. 
From  Helicon  the  Mus«s  win?  their  way ; 
Moodego^s  flowery  banks  invite  their  stay. 
NowCoimbra  shines  Minerva's  proud  abode; 
And  fi^d  with  joy,  Parnassus'  bloomy  gud 
Beholds  another  dear-lov'd  Athetift  rise, 
And  spread  her  lanreU  in  indulgent  skies;         770 
Her  wreath  of  laurels  ever  green  he  twines ' 
With  threads  of  gold,  and  BaccarisS^  adjoins.. 
Here  castle  walls  in  warlike  irrandeur  lower, 
Here  cities  swell  and  lofty  temples  tower: 
In  wealth  and  grandeur  each'with  other  vies ; 
When  old  and  lov*d  the  parent- monarch  dies. 
His  son,  alas,  remiss  in  filial  deeds. 
But  wise  in  peace  and  bold  in  fight,  succeeds, 
The  fourth  Alonzo :   ever  arniM  for  war 
He  views  thesttrn  Casteel  with  watchful  care.  780 
Yet  when  the  Libyan  nations  crnss'd  the  main* 
And  spread  their  thousands  o'er  the  fields  of  Spain, 
The  brave  Alonzo  drew  bis  a«ful  steel. 
And  sprung  to  battle  for  the  proud  Casteel. 

/ 
prevailed,  l^y  this  *policy  the  holy  church  con- 
atrainofl  the  nubility  to  urge  the  king  to  a  full  sub- 
inis*^>on  lotiie  papal  chair.-  While  a  negutiatiixi 
for  this  purpose  was  on  foot  Alui:zo  died,  and  left 
bi«  sen  to  struu!;le  «ith  an  enraged  and  poweiful 
clergy.  Dun  Saucho  was  just,  atl'able,  brave,  and 
an  enamoured  husband.  On  this  ia^t  virtue  fac- 
tion first  fixed  its  envenomed  fanpt.  The  queen 
vas  accu<(efl  of  arbitrary  influence  over  her  husband, 
and,  accurdiiig  to  the  siiper-^tilion  of  that  age,  Mie 
was  believed  to  hai  e  disturbed  his  senses  by  an  en- 
chanted draught.  Such  t>f  the  nubility  as  de- 
clared in  the  king's  favour  were  stigmatized,  and 
rendered  odions,  as  the  creatures  of  the  queen. 
Tbe  confusions  which  ensued  were  fomented  by 
illonzo,  earl  of  Bolugne,  the  king's  brother,  by 
whom  tlie  king  was  accused  a^  the  author  of  t^em. 
In  short,  by  the  assistance  of  tbe  clergy  and  pope 
Innocent  IV.  Sancho  was  deposed,  and  soon  after 
died  at  Toledo.  The  beautiful  queen,  tlonna  Men- 
cia,  was  seized  as  a  prisoner,  and  conveyed  away 
by  une  Raymond  -  Poriocanrero,  and  was  never 
beard  of  more.  Such  are  tbe  triumphs  of  faction ! , 

3*  Or  lady's  glove,  an  herb  to  which  tbe  Druids 
and  ancient  poets  ascribed  magical  virtues. 
I        Bacrare  front  era 

CingitVy  ne  t«U  oooeat  mala  lingua  futura 

Viif .  Scl.  ?U. 


WhenBabershangitty  queen  unsheathed  the  svoid. 
And  o'er  Hydapses'  lawnK  her  legions  pour'd; 
When  dreadful  Attila,  to  whom  was  given 
That  fearful  name,  the  Sconrge  of  angry  Heaven  Sf, 
The  fields  of  trembling  Italy  o'er^ran 
With  many  a  Gothic  (ribe  and  northern  clan ; 
Not  such  unnumber*d  banners  then  were  seen. 
As  iy>w  in  fair  Tartesia*s  dales  convene ;  790 

Numidia's  bow  and  Mauritania's  spear, 
And  all  tbe  might  of  Hagar's  race  was  here ; 
Granada's  mongrels  join  their  numerous  host. 
To  those  who  dar'd  the  seas  from  Libya's  coast. 
Awed  by  the  ft|.ry  of  such  ponderous  force 
The  proud  Castiliaq  tries  each  hop*d  resource; 
Yet  not  by  terrour  tor  himself  inspired, 
For  Spain  he  trembled,  and  for  Spain  was  fir'd. 
His  much-lov'd  bride  his  messenger  he  sends  4*, 
And  to  tbe  hostile  Lnsian  lowly  bends.  800 

Tbe  much-lov'd  daughter  of  the  king  implor'd. 
Now  sues  her  father  for  her  wedded  lord.  • 
The  beauteous  dame  approach'd  the  palace  gate. 
Where  her  great  sire  sras  thron'd  in  regal  state : 
On  her  fair  fiice  deep-sealed  grief  appears, 
And  her  mild  eyes  are  bath'd  m  glistening  tears; 
Her  careless  ringleu,  as  a  moomer's,  flow 
Adown  her  shuulders  and  her  breasu  of  snow: 
A  secret  transport  through  the  father  ran. 
While  thus.  In  siglis,  the  royal  bnde  began:      810 
"  And  know'st  thou  not,  O  warlike  king,*'  she 
"  Tliat  furious  Afric  pours  her  peopled  tide,  [rriod» 
Her  barbarous  nations  o'er  the  fields  of  Spain  ? 
Morocco's  lord  command.-)  the  dreadful  train. 
Ne'er  since  tbe  surges  bath'd  the  circling  coast. 
Beneath  one  standard  march'd  so  dread  an  hoiiti 
Such  the  dire  (iercei\ess  of  their  brutal  rage, 
Pale  are  our  bravest  youth  a^  palsied  age : 
By  night  our  fathers'  shades  confess  ibeir  feair  «>, 
Their  shrieks  of  terronr  from  the  tombs  we  hear : 
To  stem  the  rage  of  these  unnumberHl  bands,  821 
Alone,  O  sire,  my  gallant  husband  stands; 
His  little  host  alone  their  breasts  oppose 
To  the  barb'd  darts  of  Spain's  innumenras  foes  : 
I'ben  )iaste,  O  monarch,  thou   irbose  conqaering 
Haschiird  Malucca's  sultry  waves  with  fear;  [spear 
Haste  to  the  rescue  of  diMress'd  Casteel, 
(Oh  !  be  that  smile  thy  df ar  affecfion's  seal  I ) 
And  speed,  iny  father,  ere  my  hu>«band*s  &te 
Be  fUt,  and  I,  deprived  of  regal  state,  830 

Be  left  in  captive  solitude  forlorn. 
My  spouse,  my  kingdom,  and  my  birth  to  monm." 

39  A  king  of  the  Huns,  snmamed  The  Scourge 
of  God.  lie  lived  in  the  fifth  century.  He  ma^ 
be  reckoned  among  the  greatest  of  barbaiuus  con- 
<luerors. 

4*  The  princess  Mary.  She  was  a  lady  of  great 
beauty  and  virtue,  but  was  exfcediugly  ill  used  byr 
her  husband,  who  aas  violently  attached  to  hia 
mistresses,  though  he  owed  his  crown  to  the  a^ist- 
ancc  of  his  father-in-law,  the  king  of  Portugal. 

i*  Camoens  says,  <*  A  mortos  fsz  espnnto."  To 
i^ive  th'is  elegance  in  English  required  a  para- 
phrase. There  is  80»^ething  wildly  great,  and 
agreeable  to  the  supers  'on  of  that  age,  to  sop- 
pose  that  the  dead  were  troubled  in  their  graves, 
on  the  approach  of  so  terrible  an  army.  Tbe  French 
translator,  contrary  to  the  original,  ascribes  thiis 
terrour  to  the  ghost  only  of  one  prince  |  bv  whiefa, 
this  stroke  of  Camoens,  in  the  spirit  of  fihaketpean^ 
is  greatly  reduced. 
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inCRLE'S  TRANSLATION 


In  teari,  waA  trtnUiaf  ,  ipeike  the  fllnl  qoeen : 
So  loiit  in  grief  wms  lorely  Veootteen^*, 
When  Jove,  her  sire,  the  besoteoas  mourner  prmy*d 
Td  grmnt  her  waniknring  ton  the  promis'd  aid. 
Great  Jore  was  moT'd  to  hear  the  fair  deplore. 
Gave  all  she  ask'd*  and  grier'd  she  ask'd  no  more. 
So  isriev'd  Alonzo*^  noble  heart     And  now 
Thn  warrior  .binds  in  steel  his  awful  brow ;        840 
The  flittering  ^qnadrons  inarch  in  proud  array, 
'  On  burnish'd  shields  the  tremblingsun-beams  play : 
The  blaze  of  arms  the  warlike  rage  inspires, 
And  wakes  from  slothful  peace  the  hero's  fires. 
IK^ith  trampling  hoof^  Rvora's  plains  rebound, 
And  sprightly  neighings  echo  fgr  around ; 
Far  on  each  side  the  clouds  of  dust  arise. 
The  drum  s  rough  rattling  rolls  along  the  skies ; 
The  trumpet's  frilly  clangour  sounds  alarms. 
And  each  heart  bumA,  and  ardent  pants  for  arms. 
Where  their  bright  blaze  the  royal  ensigns  pour'd. 
High  o^er  the  rest  the  great  Alonco  tower'd ; 
High  o*er  the  rest  was  bis  hold  front  admir*d, 
And  his  keen  eyes  new  warmth,  new  force  in«pir*d. 
Proudly  he  march'd,  and  now  in  Tarirs  plain 
Tl^  two  Akmzos  jom  their  martial  train : 
Bight  to  the  fee,  in  battle^rank  updrawn, 
They  pause  ;»'the  mountain  and  the  wide-spread 
Afford  not  foot-room  for  the  crowded  fbe :      [lawn 
Aw*d  with  the  hMlours  of  the  lifted  blow  860 

Pale  look'd  our  bravest  heroes.  Sweli'd  with  pride. 
The  foes  already  eonqueed  Spain  divide,     (stride. 
And  lordly  o'er  the  field  the  promis'd  victors 
So  strode  in  £lah*s  vale  the  towering  height 
Of  Gath*s  proud  champion ;  so  with  pale  afiright 
The  Hebrews  trembled,  while  with  impious  pride 
Thehnge-limb'd  foe  the  shepherd  boy  defy'd  : 
The  valiant  buy  advancing  fits  the  string, 
And  round  his  head  he  whirls  the  sounding  sling ; 
The  monster  staggers  with  theft>rceful  wound,  810 
And  his  vast  bulk  lies  groaning  on  the  ground. 
Such  impious  scorn  the  Moor's  proud  bosom  swelPd 
When  our  thin  sqnadroos  took  the  battle-field  ; 
Unconseioos  of  the  Pow«r  who  led  us  on, 
That  Power  whose  nod  confounds  th'  infernal  throne; 
JM  by  that  Power,  the  brave  Castilian  bar*d 
The  shining  blade,  and  proud  Morocco  dar'd; 
His  conquering  brand  the  Lnsian  hero  drew. 
And  on  Granada's  sons  resistless  flew; 
The  5pcar-8tafi8  crash,  the  splinters  hiss  around, 
And  the  broad  bucklers  rattle  on  the  ground.    88 1 
With  piercing  shrieks  the  Moora  their  prophet's 
And  ours  their  guardian  saint  alood  acclaim. [name. 
Wounds  gosh  on  wounds,  and  blows  resound  to 
A  lake  of  blood  the  level  plain  o'erflows ;      [bkiws, 
The  wooM^ed,  gasping  in  the  purple  tide, 
Kow  find  the  death  the  sword  but  half  supplied. 
Though  wove  and  quilted  by  their  ladies'  hands  M, 
yain  wera  the  mail-plates  of  Granada's  bands. 


!•  See  the  first  JEneid* 

p  It  may  perhaps  bo  oljeeted,  that  this  is  on* 
grammatical.    But 

--r Usufl 

Quern  penes  arbitrium  est,«t  juset  norma  kxpieodi: 
mnd  Dryden,  Pope  fco.  often  use  wmfe  as  a  parti- 
iTipie  in  pince  of  the  hanch-sounding  woven,  a  word 
nlmost  incompatible  with  the  elegance  of  versifi- 
cation. The  moat  harmooioos  word  ought  there- 
fqre  to  he  used ;  and  pse  will  ascertain  its  definition 
in  grammaK*    When  the  spirit  of  ahiv«Jry  pre* 


With  such  dread  fbrce  the  Losbn  msh'd  along,  8M 
Steep'd  in  red  carnage  lay  the  boastful  thCmg. 
Yet  now  disdainful  of  so  light  a  prize, 
Fierce  o'er  the  field  the  thundering  hero  flies. 
And  his  bold  arm  the  brave  Cavtilian  joins 
In  dreadful  oonfliet  with  the  Moorish  lines. 

The  parting  Sun  now  poui'd  the  ruddy  blaze, 
And  twinkling  Vesper  shot  his  sihery  rays 
Athwart  the  gloom,  and  clos'd  tbe  glorious  day. 
When  low  in  dost  the  strength  of  Afric  lay. 
Such  dreadfiil  slaughter  of  the  boastful  Moor  90^ 
Never  on  battle-field  was  heap'd  before. 
Not  he  whose  childhood  vow'd  eternal  hate 
And  desperate  war  against  tbe  tloman  state. 
Though  three  strong  coursers  bent  beneath  the 
Of  rings  of  gold,  by  many  a  Roman  knight,  [weight 
Erewhile,  the  badge  of  rank  distinguisb'd,  won, 
From  their  cold  hands  at  Canns*s  slaughter  ton; 
Not  his  dread  sword  bespread  the  reeking  plain 
With  such  wide  streams  of  gore,  and  hills  of  slain  ; 
Nor  thine,  O  Titus,  swept  from  Salem's  land   910 
Shch  floods  of  ghosts,  roll'd  down  to  death's  dark 
.Thorgh  ages  ere  she  fell,  the  prophets  old  Titnuid  j 
The  dreadful  scene  of  Salem's  fall  foretolcf 
In  words  that  breathe  wild  honour :  nor  the  shore, 
When  carnage  chok'd  tbe  stream,  so  smok'd  with 

gore. 
When  Marios*  Mnting  legions  drank  the  flood. 
Yet  warm  and  purpled  with  Ambronian  blood  ;<< 
Not  such  the  heaps  as  now  the  plains  of  Tarif 
strew'd. 
While  glory  thus  Alonzo's  name  adom'd. 
To  Lisboa's  shores  the  happy  chief  rcturn'd,    920 
In  glorious  peace  and  well-deserv*d  repose, 
Hisoonrseof  fSame,  and  honour'd  age  to  close. 
When  now,  O  king,  a  damsel's  fate  severe «, 
A  fete  which  ever  claims  the  woeful  tear. 


vailed,  every  youthful  warrior  had  bis  mistress,  ts 
wl{oae  fevour  he  laid  no  claim  till  be  had  disdn* 
guished  himself  in  the  rsnks  of  battle.  If  his  fiist 
addresses  were  received^  it  was  usual  for  the  Isdy 
to  present  her  lover  with  some  weapon  or  piece  of 
armour,  adorned  with  her  own  needle-work ;  and 
of  the  goodness  of  whose  metal  and  febric,  it  vss 
supposed,  she  was  confident. 

M  When  the  soldiers  of  Marius  complained  of 
thirst,  he  pointed  to  a  river  near  the  camp  of  the 
Ambrones :  «« There,"  says  he,  "  you  may  drink, 
but  it  must  be  purchased  with  blood."  *'  Lead 
us  6n,"  they  replied,  •*  that  we  may  have  some- 
thing liquid^  though  it  be  blood."  Tbe  Romant 
forcing  their  way  to  the  river,  the  channel  was 
filled  with  the  dead  bodies  of  the  slain.    Vid.  Plut 

tf  This  unfortunate  lady,  donna  Inez  de  Castro, 
was  the  daughter  of  a  Castilian  gentleman,  who 
had  taken  refuge  in  the  court  of  Portugal.  Her 
beauty  and  accomplishments  attracted  tbe  regsnl 
Of  don  Pedro,  the  king's  eldest  sOn,  a  prince  of  a 
brave  and  noble  disposition.  La  Neofritle,  le 
Clede,  and  other  historians,  assert,  that  she  wa< 
privately  married  to  the  prince  ere  she  had  any 
share  in  his  bed.  Nor  was  his  ooiijngal  fidelity  Ins 
remarkable  than  the  ardour  of  his  pasi«bn.  Afraid, 
however,  of  his  fether's  resentment,  the  severity  of 
whose  temper  he  ^t\\  knew,  his  intercourse  with 
donna  Inez  passed  at  tile  court  as  an  intrigae  of 
gallantry.  On  the  aeoessioh  of  don  PMro  the 
Cni«l  to  the  thione  of  Coftile^  many  of  the  dis- 
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Bbipfsc'd  his  boooon— On  the  oymph's  lorn  head 
Relentletft  nge  its  httterest  rancour  shed : 
Yet  such  tbe  zeal  her  princely  lover  bore. 
Her  breathless  cone  the  crown  of  lisboa  wore. 
T  was  thou.  O  love,  whose  dreaded  shafts  controul 
The  hind's  rude  heart,  and  tear  tbe  hero's  soul ;  930 
Thou  ruthless  power,  with  bloodshed  never  cloy'd, 
T  was  thou  tby  lovely  votary  destroy'd. 
Thy  thirst  stUl  burning  for  a  deeper  woe. 
In  vain  to  thee  the  tears  of  beauty  flow ;       > 
The  breast  that  feels  thy  purest  flames  divine. 
With  spouting  gore  roust  bathe  tby  cruel  sbrine. 
Such  thy  dire  triumphs  !—lliou,  O  nymph,  tbe 
Prophetic  of  the  god*s  nnpitying  guile,        [while, 
In  tender  scenes  by  love-sick  fency  wrought. 
By  fear  oft  shifted  as  by  fimcy  brought,  940 

In  sweet  Mondegb's  ever- verdant  bowers, 
Languish'd  away  the  slow  and  lonely  hours: 
While  now,  as  terrour  wak'd  thy  boding  fears. 
Hie  consdoQS stream  receivM  thy  pearly  tears; 
And  now,  as  hope  reviv'd  the  brighter  flame, 
Each  echo  sigh'd  tby  princely  lover^s  name. 
Nor  less  could  absence  from  tby  prince  remove 
The  dear  remembrance  of  bis  distant  love }    . 
Thy  looks,  thy  smiles,  before  him  ever  glow. 
And  o*er  his  melting  heart  endearing  flow :      950 : 
By  night  his  slumbers  bring  thee  to  his  arms, 
By  day  his  thoughts  still  wander  o'er  tby  charms : 
By  night,  by  day,  each  thought  thy  loves  employ. 
Each  thought  the  memory  or  tbe  hope  of  joy. 
Though  fairest  princely  dames  invoked  his  love, 
Vo  princely  dame  his  constant  faith  or<uld  move : 
For  thee  alone  hi»  constant  passion  burn'd, 
For  thee  the  proffeHd  royal  maids  he  scorned. 
Ah,  hope  of  bliss  too  high ; — the  princely  dames 
Kef usM, dread  rage  the  father^s  breast  inflames  -,  960 
He,  with  an  old  man*s  wintery  eye,  surveys 
The  youth's,  fond  love,  and  coldly  with  it  weighs 
The  people's  murmurs  of  his  son's  delay 
To  bless  the  nation  with  his  nuptial  day.  . 
(Alas,  the  nuptial  day  was  past  unknown,     [own,) 
Which  but  when  crown'd  the  prince  could  dare  to 
Aod  with  tbe  &ir  one's  blood  tbe  vengeful  sire 
Resolves  to  quench  his  Pedro's  ftiithful  fire,  [gore, 
*<  Oh,  thou  dread  sword,  oft  stain'd  with  heroes' 
Thou  awful  terrour  of  the  prostrate  Moor,        -970 
What  rage  could  aim  thee  at  a  female  breast, 
Unarm'd,  by  Foftne;>8  and  by  love  possest !" 

Dragg'd  from  her  bower  by  murderous  ruffian 
Before  tbe  frowning  king  fair  Inez  stands ;  [hands. 
Her  tears  of  artless  innocence,  her  air 
So  mild,  so  bvely,  and  her  face  so  fair, 
Mov'd  tbe  stern  monarch ;  when  with  eager  zeal 
Her  fierce  destroyers  org*d  the  public  weal ; 
Dread  rage  again  the  tyrant's  soul  possest. 
And  bis  dark  brow  bia cruel  thoughts  confest:  980 


gnsted  nobility  were  kindly  received  by  don  Pedro, 
through  tlie  interest  of  his  beloved  Inez.  The 
iavonr  shown  to  these  Gastilians  gave  great  uneasi- 
ness to  tbe  politicians.  A  thousand  evils  were 
foreseen  from  the  prince's  attachment  to  his  Cas- 
tJUan  mistress :  even  the  murder  of  bis  children  by 
his  deceased  spouse,  the  princess  Coostantia,  was 
surmised  ;  and  the  enemies  of  donna  Inez  finding, 
the  king  williog  to  listen,  omitted  no  opportunity 
tolaereaselusfeseotmeBtagatast  the  udbrtunate 
lady.  The  pMct  was  ahout  his  98th  year  when 
his  amour  with  his  beloved  Inez  commenocd. 


O'er  her  fair  face  a  sudden  paleness  spread. 

Her  throbbing  heart  with  generous  anguish  bled. 

Anguish  to  view  her  lover's  hopeless  woes. 

And  alt  the  mother  in  her  bosom  rose. 

Her  beauteous eyes,io  trembling  tear-drops  drown'd^ 

To  Heaven  she  lifted,  but  her  bands  were  bound  i^j 

Tnen  on  her  infants  turn'd  the  piteous  glance, 

The  look  of  bleeding  woe;  the  babes  advance. 

Smiling  in  innocence  of  infant  age, 

Ui^w'd,  unconscious  of  their  grandsire's  rage;  990 

To  whom,  as  bursting  siirrow  gave  the  flpw. 

The  native  heart-sprung  eloquence  of  woe. 

The  lovely  captive  thus : — ••  O  monarch,  hear. 

If  e'er  to  thee  tbe  name  of  man  was  dear. 

If  prowling  tigers,  or  the  wolf's  wild  brood, 

Inspir'd  by  natiife  with  the  last  of  blood. 

Have  yet  been  mov'd  the  weeping  babe  to  spare. 

Nor  left,  but  tended  with  a  nurse's  care. 

As  Rome's  great  founders  to  the  world  were  given ; 

Shalt  thou,  who  weai^stthe  sacred  stamp  of  Heaven, 

Thehuman,form.divine,  Shalt  thou  deny        lOOl 

That  aid,  that  pity,  which  e'en  beasts  supply  1 

O  that  thy  heart  were,  as  tby  iooks  declare, 

of  human  mould,  superfluous  were  my  prayer ; 

Thou  oouldst  not  then  a  helpless  damsel  slay. 

Whose  solo  offsnoe  in  fond  afiection  Uy  47, 


^  Ad  cttlum  tendens  ardentia  lumina  fnutra  ; 
Lumina,  nam  teneras  aroebant  vineula  palmas. 
Virg.  JExk.  ii. 

47  It  has  been  observed  by  some  critics,  that 
Milton  on  every  occasbn  is  fond  of  expressing  his 
admiration  of  music,  particularly  of  tbe  song  of 
the  nightingale,  and  the  full  woodland  choir.  If  in 
the  same  manner  we  are  to  itidge  of  the  favourite 
taste  of  Homer,  we  shall  find  it  of  a  less  delicate 
kind.  He  is  continually  describing  the  feast,  tbe 
huge  chine,  the  savoury  viands  oo  the  glowing 
coals,  and  the  foaming  bowl.  The  ruling  passion 
of  Canioens  is  also  stn^ngly  marked  in  his  writiogs. 
One  may  venture  to  aittrm,  that  there  is  no  poem 
of  equal  length  which  abounds  with  so  many  ini- 
pas>ionrd  encomiums  on  tbe  fair  sex,  and  the 
power  of  their  beauty,  as  the  Lusiad.  The  getiius 
of.CAmoeiis  seems  never  so  pleased  as  when 
he  is  painting  the  variety  of  female  charms:  he 
feels  all  the  magic  of  their  allurements,  and  riots 
in  his  descriptions  of  the  happiness  and  miseries 
attendant  on  the  passion  of  love.  As  he  u'rote  from 
h'ls  feelidgs,  these  parts  of  his  works  have  been  par- 
ticulariy  honoured  with  the  attention  of  the  world. 
Tasso  and  Spenser  have  copied  from  bis  Island  of 
Bliss,  and  three  tragedies  have  been  formed  from 
this  episode  of  the  unhappy  Inez.  One  in  English, 
named  Elvira  ;-^the  other  two  are  by  M.  de  la 
Motte,  a  Frenchman,  and  Luis  de  Velez  Guevara,  a 
Spaniard.  How  these  different  writers  have  handled 
the  same  subject  is  not  unworthy  of  the  attention 
of  the  critic.  The  tragedy  J  M.  de  la  Motte, 
from  which  Elvira  is  copied,  is  highly  charactel 
ristic  of  tbe  Prench  drama.  In  the  Lusiad  the 
beautiful  victim  expresses  the  strong  emotions  of 
genuine  nature.  She  feels  for  what  her  lover  will 
feel  for  her ;  tbe  mother  rises  in  her  breast,  she  im- 
plores pity  for  her  children;  shefrels  the  borrtmrs 
of  death,  and  would  be  glad  to  wander  an  cicile 
with  her  babes,  where  her  only  solace  would  be  tbe 
remerobranoo  of  her  faithful  passion.  This  how- 
ever, it  appears,  would  not  suit  the  tai>te  of  a  Paris 
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MICKLE'S  TRANSLAtlON 


In  faith  to  bim  who  first  his  love  confest, 
"Who  first  to  Jove  allur'J  her  virgin  breast  ' 

audience.  On  the  French  stage  thef*  stern  Horn  an 
heroe*j  must  be  polite  petits-maitres,  and  the  tender 
Inez  a  blustering  Amazon.  *  Lee's  Alexander  can- 
not talk  in  a  higher  rant.  She  not  only  wishes  b> 
die.hejself,  but  de-ires  that  her  children  and  her 
husband  don  Pedro  may  alf^o  be  put  to  death. 

He  bien,  seigneur,  suivez  vos  barbares  maxioieSy 
On  vuus  anie.ne  encor  de  nouvclles  victimcs, 
Immolez  sans  remords,  e'  pour  nous  puuir  inieux, 
Os  gages  d»wi  Hymen  *i  coupable  k  vos  yieux. 
lis  ignorent  le  sang,  dont  le  cicl  les  a  fit  naitre, 
Par  J'arret  de  Ifurmort  faites  Ics  rcconnaitre, 
Consommez  votieouvrage,  etque  leainSrues  roups 
Rcjoignent  les  enfans,  et  la  femme,  et  r^poux. 

The  S]%niard,  however,  has  followed  natui^e and 
Camoens,  and  in  point  of  poetical  merit  his  play 
is  inOnitely  superior  to  that  of,  the  Frenchmau. 
Don  Pedro  talks  in  the  absence. of  his  mibtrese 
with  the  beautiful  simplicity  of  an  Arcadian  lover, 
'and  Inez  implorra  the  tyrant  with  the  genuine  ten- 
derness of  female  aflection   and .  delicacy.      The 
reader,  who  is  a^^tainted  with  the  Spanish  tongue, 
will  thank  me  for  the  following  extrbcts. 
ines,    A  mis  hijos  me  quitais? 
Rey  don  Alonso,  senor, 
Porque  me  qnereis  quitar 
La  vida  de  tan'tas  vezes } 
Aclvertid,  senor  mirad, 
Que  el  corayon  a  pedayos 
Bividido  me  arancais. 
Rey»  Llevaldos,  Alvar  Gonv&iez. 
inet.  Hijos  mios,  donde  vais? 

Dunde  vais  sin  vuestra  madre? 
Falta  en  los  hombres  piedad  } 
,  Adonde  vais  luzes  mais? 
Como,  que^assi  me  dexais 
£d  el  mayor  desconsuelo 
En  manos  de  la  crueldad. 
Nino  AUoru  Coiitfuelate  madre  mia, 

Y  a  Dips  te  piiedas  qiledar, 
Que  vamos  con  nuestro  abuelo, 

Y  no  querrH  hazernas  mal. 
ines.   Possible  es,  senor,  rey  mip, 

Padre,  que  ansi  me  cerreis 
La  puerta  para  el  perdoo  ? 
•        «        •        f 

Aora,  «enor,  aora, 
Aora  es4iempo  de  monstrar 
£1  mucho  podcr  que  tiene 
Vuestra  real  magestad. 

Como,  sen'Jr  ?  vos  os  vais 

Y«  Alvar  Gonzalez,  y  a  Coello 

Inhumanos  me  entregais? 

Hijos,  hijos  de  mi  vida, 

Dexad  me  los  abrayar  j 

Alonsoi  mi  vida  hijo, 

Dipnis,  a  mores;  tornad, 

Tomad  a  ver  vuestra  madre : 

Pedro  mio,  donde  estas 
^-Que  an  i  te  oMdas  de  mi  ? 
.  Possible  es  que  en  tanto  mal 

Me  fulta  tu  vibta,  esposo  I 

Quiei)  te  pudiera  avisar 

Del  peligro  en  que  afligida 

Doiia  Ines  ta  espoea  ctta. 


In  these  my  babes  shalt  thou  thine  image  lee. 
And  still  tremendous  hurl  thy  rage  on  me'    1010 
Me,  fbr  their  sakes,  if  yet  thou  wilt  not  spare, 
Oh !  let  these  infants  prove  thy  pious  care ! 
Yet  pity's  lenient  current  ever  flows 
Prom  that  brave  breast  where  genuine  Valour  glovs; 
That  thou  art  brave,  let  vtfbquish'd  Afric  teU, 
Then  le(  thy  pity  o*er  mineangQiab  strell; 
Ah,  let  my  woes,  unconscious  of  a  crime. 
Procure  mine  exile  to  tome  barbarous  clime: 
Give  me  to  wander  o*er  the  burning  plains   • 
Of  Ijbya^s  deserts,  or  the  wild  domains  1O20 

Of  Scythia*s  snow-clad  rucks  Oad  frozen  shore; 
There  let  me,  hopeless  of  return,  deplore. 
Where  ghastly  horrour  fills  tbe  dreary  vale,        , 
Where  sbrioks'  and  bowlings  die  on  every  gale^ 
The  lions  roaring,  and  the  tigers  yell, 
Tliei-e  with  mine  infant  race  consigned  to  dwell. 
There  let  me  try  thpt  piety  to  find. 
In  vain  hy  me  implored  from  human-kind: 
There  in  sbine  dreary  cavern's  rocky  womb, 
<\nud  the-  horrours  of  sepulchral  gloom,  1030 

Kur  him  whose  love  1  moom«  my  love  shall  glow, 
The  sigh  sliall  murmur,  and  the  tear  shall  flow : 
All  my  fond  wish,  and  all  my  hope,  to  rear 
These  infant  pledges  of  a  luve  so  dear, 
Amidst  my  griefs  a  soothing,  glad  ^nnploy. 
Amidst  my  fears  a  woeful,  hopeless  joy." 
.    In  tears  she  utter*d : — As  tbe  frozen  snow, 
Touch*d  by  the  spring's  mild  ray^  begins  to  flow, 
So  just  began  td  melt*his  stubborn  soul 
As  mi)d-ray'd  pity  o'er  the  tyrant  stole;        1040 
But  destiny  foiimde :  with  eager  zeal. 
Again  pretended  for  the  public  weal. 
Her  fierce  acousers  uiig'd  her  speedy  doom; 
Again  dark  rage  difius'd  its  horrid  gloom 
O'er  stem  Alonzb^s  brow  4* :  swift  at  tbe  sign, 
Their  swords  uosheathM  around  her  brandished 
O  foul  disgrace,  of  kniffhthood  lasting  &tatn,  [shine : 
By  men  of  arms  an  helpless  lady  slain  i 

The  drama  from  which  these  eJctracta  are  taken  is 
entitled,  Reynar  despues  de  morir.  Andes  tbey 
are  cited  for  the  tenderness  uf  the  original  expres- 
sion, a  translatiou  of  them  is  not  attempted. 

4*  To  give  the  character  of  Alobzo  IV.  will 
throw  light  on  this  inhuman  transaction.  He  vss 
an  undutifal  son,  an  unnatnial  brother.,  and  a 
cruel  father ;  a  great  and  fortunate  warrior,  dili- 
gent in  the  execution  of  the  laws,  and  aMaohia- 
velian  politician.  I'bat  good  might  be  attuned  by 
villanous  means,  was  h:s  favourite  maxim.  When 
the  enemies  of  Inez  had  persuaded  bim  that  ber 
death  vas  necessary  to  the  welfare  of  the  state,  be 
took  a  journey  to  Coimbra,.  that  he  might  see  the 
lady,  «  hen  the  prince  his  son  was  absent  on  abnot* 
ing  party.  Donna  Inez  with  her  chiidrm  t'brew 
herself  at  iiis  feet.  Tlie  king  «as  moved  with  the 
<listress  of  the  beautiful  su]>pliant,  wh^  his  three 
counsellors,  Alvaro  Qoosalez, Diego  Lopez  Pacbeoo, 
and  Pedro  Coellu,  reproaching  him  for  his  disre- 
gard to  the  state,  he  refapsed  into  his  former  le* 
solution.  She  was  dragged  from  his  presence,  sod 
brutally  murdered  by  the  bands  of  his  three  cooo* 
seilors,  who  immediately  returned  to  the  king  with 
their  daggers  reeking  with  the  innocent  blood  of 
the  princess  his  daughter-in-law.  Alonzo,  says  Im 
Neufville,  avowed  the  horrid  assassinatioD,  as  if  b* 
had  done  nothing  for  which  b«  ought  to  bi 
ashamed*' 
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That  PyrrbiM,  burninir  with  unmanly  ire, 
FnHiird  the  mandate  of  hn  furious  nre ;  1050 

Disdainfut  of  the  frantic  matrcm's  prayer, 
On  fair  Polyxent,  her  last  fo«d  care. 
He  nish*d,  his  blade  yet  itarm  mitb. Priam's  goi%, 
And  dafthM  the  daughter  on  the  Facred  floor; 
While  mildly  she  her  raT>ng:  mother  ey*d, 
KefttcruM  her  bosom  to  the  sword,  and  diiH). 
Thus  Inez,  while  her  eyes  to  Heaven  appeal, 
Resigns  her  bo|pm  to  the  murdering  steel : 
That  snowy  ntck,  whose  matchless  form  snstain'd 
The  loveliest  fai^e  where  ail  the  graces  rcign'dj  v60 
Whose  charms  so  long  the  gallatat  prince  inflam'dj 
'  That  her  pale  corse  was  Lisboa's  queen  proclaim'd^ 
That  snowy  neck  was  stainM  with  spouting  grjre, 
Another  sword  her  lovely  bosom  tore. 
The  flowers  that  glistenM  with  her  tears  bedcwM, 
Kow  shrunk  and  latsguish'd  with  her  blood  im- 
As  when  i^rose,  erewbile  of  bloum  so  gay,   [brued. 
Thrown  from  the  careless  virgm^s  breast  away, 
Liesfaded  on  the  pIsTin,  the  living  red, 
The  >-nowy  white,  and  all  its  fragrance  fled;     1070 
So  from  her  cheeks  the  roses  died  away, 
And  pale  in  death  the  beauteous  Inez  lay: 
With  dreadful  smiles,  and  criiDson'd  with  her  blood, 
Round  the  wan  victim  the  stem  murderers  stood. 
Unmindful  of  the  sure,  though  future  hour, 
Sacred  to  vengeance  and  her  lover's  power. 

.O  Sun,  couldst  tboii  so  fool  a  crime  behold, 
Kor  veil  thine  head  in  darkness,  as  of  old 
A  sudden  night  unwonted  horrour  oast 
O'er  that  dire  banquet,  where  thesire*s  repast  1080 , 
The  son's  torn  limbs  supplied !— Yet  you,  ye  vales ! 
Ye  distant  forests,  and  ye  flowery  dales ! 
When  pale  and  sinking  to  the  dreadful  fall. 
Yon  heard  her  quiveringT  lips  on  Pedro  call ; 
Your  faithful  echoes  caught  the- parting  sound. 
And  Pedro !   Pedro !  mournful,  sigh'd  around. 
Nor  less  the  wood-nymphs  of  Mondego's  groves 
Bewail'd  the  memory  of  her  hapless  loves: 
Her  gnefs  they  wept,  and  to  a  plaintivt:  rill    {still. 
Transform'd  their  tears,  which  weeps  and  murmurs 
To  give  immortal  pity  to  her  woe  1091 

They  taught  the  n'v'let  through  her  bowers  to  flow, 
And  still  through  violet  beds  the  fountain  pours 
Its' plaintive  wailing*,  and  is  nam'd  Amours. 
Kor  long  her  blood  for  vengeance  cried  in  vain : 
Her  gallant  lord  beg^s  his  awful  reign. 
In  vain  her  murderers  for  refuge  fly, 
'    Spain's  wildest  hills  no  place  of  rest  supply.  • 
The  injur'd  lover's  and  tbe  monarch's  ire,        1 100 
And  steni-brow'd  justice  in  their  ooom  conspire : 
In  hissing  flames  they  die,  and  yield  their  souls  in 
fire  «•.'• 


*  At  an  old  royal  castle  near  Mond^|;o,  there  is 
a  rivulet  called  the  fountain  of  Amours.  According 
to  tradition,  it  was  here  that  don  Pedro  resided 
with  his  beloved  Inez.  The  fiction  of  Camoens, 
founded  on  the  popular  name  of  tbe  rivulet,  is  in 
tbe  spirit  of  Homer. 

**  When  the  prince  was  informed  of  tbe  death 
of  his. beloved  Inez,  he  was  transported  into  the 
maat  violent  fury.  H^  took  arms  against  his  father. 
.  The  country  between  tbe  rivers  Minho  and  Douro 
was  laid  desolate:  but  by  the  interposition  of  the 
queen  and  the  archbishop  of  firaga  the  prince  was 
aoftened,  and  the  further  borroars  of  a  civil  war 
ware  prevented.    Bon  Alowo  waa  not  only  rccon- 


Nor  this  alone  his  steadfast  toul  displsry'd : 
Wide  o'er  the  land  he  wav'd  the  awful  blade 


.ciled  to  his  son,  but  laboured  by  every  means  to 
oblige  hfm,  and  to  efbce  from  his  meoxiry  th^ 
injury  and  insult  he  had  received.  1*he  prince, 
howe^-er,  still  continued  to  discover  the  strungest 
marks  of  affection  and  grief.  When  he  succeeded 
to  tbe  crown,  one  of  his  first  acts  was  a  treaty  with 
the  king  of  Castile,  whereby  each  monarch  en- 
gaged to  give  up  such  maleconteots  as  should  taka 
refuge  in  each  other's  dominions.  In  conKequeace 
of  this,  Pedro  Coello  and  Alvaio  Gonzalez,  who,  on 
the  death  of  Alonzo,  had  th  d  to  Ca.stile,  were  sent 
prisoners  to  don  Pedro.  Diego  Pacheco,  tbe  thM 
murderer,  made  bis  escape.  Tbe  other  two  were 
put  to  death  with  the  moat  exquisite  tortures,  and 
most  justly  merited,  if  exquisite  torture  is  in  any 
instance  to  be  allowed.  After  this  the  king,  doa 
Pedro,  summoned  an  assembly  of  the  utates  at 
Cantanedes.  Here,  in  the  presence  of  the  fMpe'a 
nuncio,  he  solemnly  swore  on  the  holy  gospels^ 
that  having  obtained  a  dispensation  from  Rome, 
he  had  secretly,  at  Braganza.  espoused  the  lady 
Inez  de  Castro,  in  the  presence  of. tbe  bishop  of 
Guarda,  and  of  his  master  of  the  wardrobe;  both 
of  whom  confirmed  the  truth  df  the  oath.  The 
pope's  bull.  C(»ntaining  the  disponsation,  was  pub- 
lished ;  the  body  of  Inez  was  lifted  from  the  grave, 
placed  on  a  magnificent  throne,  and,  with  tbe 
proper  regalia,  was  crowned  queen  of  PortugaL 
Tbe  nobility  did  homage  to  her  skeleton,  and 
kissed  the  bones  of  her  hand*  The  corpse  was 
then  interred  at  the  royal  monastery  of  Aloobeya, 
with  a  pomp  before  unknown  in  Portugal,  and  witb 
all  the  honours  due  to  a  queen.  Her  monument  ia 
still  extant,  where  the  i^tatue  is  adorned  with  the 
diadem  and  the  royal  robe  This,  with  the  legiti- 
mation of  her  children,  and  tlic  care  he  took  of 
all  who  had  been  in  her  service,  cuusoled  him  in 
some  degree,  and  rendered  him  more  conversable 
than  he  had  hitherto  been ;  but  the  cloud  which 
the  death  of  his  Inez  brought  over  the  natural 
cheerfulness  of  his  temper,  was  never  totally  di- 
spersed.— A  circumstance  btrongiy  characteristic 
of  the  rage  of  his  resentment  -must  not  be  quitted  : 
when  the  murderers  were  brought  before  him,  he 
was  so  transported  with  indignation^  that  he  struck 
Pedro  Coello  several  blows  on  the  face  with  the 
shaft  of  his  whip.  Some  grave  writers  have  branded 
this  action  as  unworthy  of  the  magistrate  and  the 
hero:  and  those  who  will,  may  add,  of  the  pbilo 
sopbertooc  something  great,  however,  belongs  to 
don  Pedro.  A  regard  which  we  do  not  feel  for 
any  of  the  three,  will,  in  every  bdsom  .capable  of 
genuine  love,  inspire  a  lender  sympathy  for  the 
agonies  of  his  heart,  when  the  pre>cnce  of  the  in- 
human murderers  presented  to  his  mind  the  horrid 
scene  of  the  butchery  of  his  beloved  spouse, ' 

The  impression  left  on  the  philosophical  mind  by 
these  historical  facts,  will  naturally  suggest  some 
reflectk>ns  on  human  nature.  Every  man  is  proud 
of  being  thought  capable  of  love  j  and  none  more 
so  than  those  who  have  the  least  title  to  the  name 
of  lover ;  those  whom  the  French  call  les  bommet 
de  galanterie,  whose  only  happ  ne:»  ia  in  variety, 
and  to  whom  the  greatest  beauty  and  mental  ac- 
conipllsbmenta  lose  every  charm'after  a  few  montha 
eiyoyment.    Their  latiety  they  scruple  not  to  coo- 


Digitized  by 


Google 


MIC^LE*  TRANSLATION 


080 

Of  red-arm'd  j  oftice.    From  the  shmAtu  of  nigfat 
He  drag^d  the  foul  adolterer  to  lightt 
The  robber  from  bi«  dark  retreat  was  led. 
And  he  who  spilt  the  blood  of  murder  bled . 
Vnmov*d  he  heaid  the  proudest  noble  plead : 
Where  justice  aim'd  her  sword,  with  stubborn  speed 
Fell  the  dire  stroke.    Nor  cruelty  inspir'd,     lUO 
Noblest  hnmantty  his  bosom  fir'd. 
The  caitiiT,  starting  at  his  thoughts,  repreat 
The  seeds  of  murder  springing  in  his  breast 
His  onutretch'd  arm  the  lurking  thief  withheld. 
For  fixt  as  fnte  he  knew  budoom  was  seaPd. 
Safe  in  his  monarch's  care  tlie  ploughman  reapt. 
And  proud  oppression  coward  distance  kept. 
Padru  the  Just**  the  peopled  towns  proclaim, 
And  every  field  resounds  her  monarch's  nameii 

Ins,  but  are  not  aware,  that  in  doing  so,  they  also 
ooofesi,  that  the  principle'  which  inspired  their 
passion  i^as  gross  and  selfish.  To  ooostitnte  a 
genuine  lore,  like  that,  of  don  Pedro,  requires  a 
nobleness  and  goodness  of  heart,  totally  incompa- 
tible with  an  ongenerous  mind.  The  youthful 
fever  of  the  reins  may,  for  a  while,'  inspire  an  at- 
tacbipentto  a  particular  object;  but  an  affection 
•o  unchangeable  and  sincere  as  that  of  the  prince ' 
of  Portugal,  can  only  spring  from  a  boram  pooesaed 
of  the  finest  feelings  and  of  every  virtue, 
^s^  History  cannot  afiurd  an  instance  of  any 
prince  who' has  a  more  eminent  claim  to  the  title 
ef  just  than  Pedro.  His  diligence  to  oorrect«very 
abuse  was  indefatigable,  and  when  guilt  was 
proved,  his  justice  was  inexorable.  He  was  dread- 
ful to  the  evil,'  and  beloved  by  the  good ;  for  he 
respected  no  persons,  and  his  inflexible  severity 
never  digressed  from  the  line  of  strict  justice.  An 
anecdote  or  two  will  throw  some  lighten  bis  cha- 
racter. A  priest  having  killed  a  maK»n,  the  king 
dissembled  bis  knowledge  of  the  crime,  and  left 
the  issue  to  the  ecclosiastical  court,  where  the 
priest  was  punished  by  one  year's  suspension  from 
saying  mass.  Pedro  upon  this  privately  ordered 
the  mason's  son  to  revenge  the  murder  of  bis 
father.  The  young  man  obeyed,  was  apprehended, 
■  aud  condemned  to  death.  When  his  sentence  was 
to  be  confirmed  by  the  king,  he  inquired  what  was 
the  young  man's  trade.  He  was  answered,  that  he 
followed  bis  father's.  Well  then,  said  the  mo- 
narch, I  shall  commute  his  punishment,  and  in- 
terdict him  from  meddling  with  stone  or  nnortar 
for  a  yenr.  After  this  he  fully  established  the  au- 
thority of  tbe  king's  courts  over  the  clei^,  whom 
he  punished  with  death  when  their  crimes  were 
capital.  When  solicited  to  refer  tbe  cauaes  of 
such  crhninals  to  a  higher  tribunal,  by  which  tbey 
tacitly  meant  that  of  the  pope;  he  would  answer 
very  calmly,'  "  That  is  what  1  intend  to  do:  I 
ivtil  send  them  to  the  highest  of  all  tribunals,  to 
that  of  their  Maker  and  mice."  Against  adulterers 
be  was  particularly  severe,  often  declaring  it  his 
fipinicn,  that  conjugal  infidelity  was  the  source  of 
the  greatest  evils,  and  that  therefore  to  restrain  it 
was  the  interest  and  duty  of  tbe  sovereign.  Though 
the  fete  of  his  beloved  Inez  chagrined  and  soured 
his  temper,  he  was  so  for  from  being  naturally 
sullenor  passionate,  that  .he  was  rather  of  a  gay 
and  sprightly  dispoiiition,  afiahie  and  easy  of  ac- 
cess ;  delighted  in  music  and  dancing  ;  a  lover  of 
learning,  was  himself  a  man  of  letters,  and  an  ele- 
gant poet.    Tide  Le  Clede,  Mariana,  Faria* 


Of  tbisbrave  prince  tbe  aoft  dcgteneiate  mm,  l£K> 
Fernando  tbe  remiss,  ascends  tbe  throne. 
With  arm  unnerv'd  tbe  listless  soldier  hiy. 
And  own'd  the  influence  of  a  nervelcas  away: 
Tbe  stem  Castiiian  drew  tbe  vengeful  brand. 
And  strode  proud  victor  o'er  the  trembling  land. 
How  dread  tbe  hour,  when  injur'd  Heaven  in  rage 
Thunders  its  vengeance  on  a  guilty  age  I 
Unmanly  sloth  the  king,  tbe  nation  stain'd  ; 
And  lewdness,  foster'd  by  tbe  monarch,  reiga'd: 
Tbe  monarch  own'd  that  firat  of  crimes  nnjost, 
Tbe  wanton  revels  of  adulterous  lust :  1131 

Such  was  his 'rage  for  beauteous  Leonore**, 
Her  from  her  husband's  widow*d  arms  be  tore; 
Then  with  unbleet,  unhalkyw'd  nuptials  staiq'd 
The  sacred  altar  and  its  rites  profan'd. 
Alas !  the  splendour  of  a  crown  how  vain. 
From  Heaven's  dread  eyeto  veil  the  dimmeat  stain ! 
To  conquering  Greece,' to  rain'd  Troy,  what  woes. 
What  ills  on  ills,  from  Helen's  rape  arose ! 
Let  Apptus own,  let banish'd Tarquin  tell       II iO 
On  their  hot  rage  what  heavy  vengeance  fell. 
One  female  ravish'd  Gibeah's  streets  beheld  <>, 
0*er  Gibeah's  streeU  the  blood  of  thousands  swell'd 
In  vengeance  of  the  crime ;  and  streams  tif  blood 
Tbe  guilt  of  Zion's  sacred  bard  pursu'd  M. 

Yet.tove  full  oft  with  wild  delirium  blinds^ 
And  fans  his  basest  fires  in  nobl^  minds: 
Tbe  fetnale  garb  the  great  Alcides  wore. 
And  for  hi«  Ompbale  tbe  distaff  bore  v. 


9*  This  lady,  named  Leonora  de  Telles,  was  tbe 
wife  of  don  Joan  Lorenzo  d' Acugna,  a  noblaman  of 
one  of  tbe  most  distinguished  families  in  Portugal. 
After  a  sham  process  this  marriage  was  diasolved* 
and  the  king  privately  espoused  her,  though  at  that 
time  he  was  publicly  married  by  proxy  to  donna 
Leonora  of  Arragon.  A  dangerous  insurrectiou, 
headed  by  one  Velasquez,  a  taikit,  drove  the  king 
and  his  adulterous  bride  ttom  Lisbon.  Soon  after 
he  caused  his  marriage  to  be  publicly  celebrated 
in  tbe  province  between  the  Douro  and  Minho. 
Henry  king  of  Castile,  informed  of  the  general  dis- 
content that  reigned  in  Portugal,  marched  a  for- 
midable arpy  Into  that  kingdom,  to  revenge  the 
injury  offered  to  some  of  his  subjects,  whoae  ships 
had  been  uqjostly  seized  at  Lisbon.  Tbe  desola- 
tion hinted  at  by  Camoens  enAied.  After  I'be  sub- 
jects of  both  kingdoms  bad  severely  suflered,  tbe 
two  kings  ended  the  war,  much  to  their  motnal 
satisfaction,  by  an  intermarriage  of  their  bsistard 
children. 

S3  See  Judges,  chap.  xix.  and  xx. 

M  David.  See  t  Samuel,  chap.  iii.  10.  **  The 
sword  shall  never  depart  from  thine  house.*' 

M  Alcidem  lanas  nere  coegit  amor.  Grid. 

To  conclude  tbe  notes  on  this  book,  it  may  not 
be  tinnecessary  to  observe,  that  Camoens,  m  this 
episode^  has  happily  adhered  to  a  principal  rule  of 
tbe  epopoBia.  To  paint  the  manners  and  charac- 
ters of  tbe  age  in  which  the  action  is  placed,  is  aa 
requisite  in  the  epw  poem,  as  it  is  to  preserve  the 
unity  of  tbe  chanicter  of  an  tndividnal.  That  gal- 
lantry of  bravery,  and  romantte  cast  of  the  military 
adventuras,  which  characterized  the  Spaniards  mud 
Portognese  during  the  Moorish  wara,  is  happilj 
supported  by  CamoJIos  in  its  most  just  and  striking 
colours.  In  history  we  find  sui^ihiflt  victorie* 
obtaiBMl  over  the  iniiaU:  taithal    '  ~      ^  ' 
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For  Clco|»lUr«*s  frown  the  world  was  lost*         1150 
The  Roman  ierrour  and  the  Panic  boaat, 
Caniun'f  irreat  victor,  for  a  harlot's  cmile 
Resign'd  the  harvest  of  bis  glorious  toil. 
And  who  can  hoast  he  never  felt  the  fires, 
Tbetrtmblinfc  thnibbinfs  of  the  young  desires^ 
"Wlien  he  beheld  the  breathinic  roses  glow/ 
And  the  soft  hearings  of  the  living  snow ; 
The  waring  ringlets  of  the  auburn  hair. 
And  all  the  raptutons  graces  of  the  fair ! 
Oh  !  what  defence,  if  fix'd  on  htm  he  spy       1 160 
The  languid  sweetness  of  the  steadfast  eye ! 
ye  who  have  felt  the  dear  luxurious  smart, 
When  angel  charms  oppress  the  powerless  heart, 
In  pity  here  relent  the  brow  severe, 
And  o'er  Femandn's  weakness  drop  the  tear. 


LUSIAD  IV. 

As  the  tost  vesael  on  the  ocean  rolls, 
When  dark  the  night,  and  loud  the  tempest  howls, 
When  the  lorn  mariner,  in  every  wave 
That  breaks  and  gleams,  forebodes  his  watery  grave; 
But  when  the  dawn,  all  silent  and  serene. 
With  soft-pac'd  fay  di«pels  the  shades  obscene. 
With  grateful  transport  sparkling  in  each  eye, 
The  joyful  crew  the  port  of  safety  spy : 
Such  darkling  tempests  and  portended  fate, 
Wlule  weak  Fernando  liv'd,  appaird  the  state  ;  10 
Such,  when  he  died,  the  peaceful  morning  rose, 
The  dawn  of  joy,  and  soothed*  the  public  woes. 
As  blazing  glorious  o'er  the  shades  of  night, 
Bright  in  his  east  breaks  forth  the  lord  of  light. 
So  valiant  John  with  dazzling  blaze  appears, 
And  from  the  di^st  his  drooping  nation  rears. 
Though  sprung  from  youthful  passion's  wanton 
Great  Pedro's  son  in  noble  soul  he  proves ;  [loves. 
And  Heaven  announc'd  him  king  by  right  divine« 
A  cradled  infant  gave  the  wondrous  sign  * :  20 


the  heroes  breathing  that  enthusiasm  which  led 
them  to  conquest,  that  enthusiasm  of  military 
bononrs  so  strongly  expressed  by  Alonzo  V.  of 
Portugal,  at  the  siege  of  Arzila.  In  storming  the 
citadel,  the  count  de  Marialva,  a  brave  old  officer, 
lost  his  lifie.  The  king  leading  his  only  son,  the 
prince  don  Jnan,  to  the  body  of  the  count  while  the 
blood  yet  streamed  from-  his  wounds,  *<  Behold,'* 
be  cried,  **  that  great  man !  May  God  grant  you, 
my  ran,  to  imitate  his  virtues  i  May  your  honour, 
like  his,  be  complete  !"     ' 

>  No  circumstance  has  ever  been  more  ridiculed 
by  the  ancient  and  modem  pedants  than  Alexan- 
der's pretensions  to  divinity.  Some  of  his  courtiers 
wxpostulating  with  him  one  day  on  the  absurdity 
of  siKh  claim,  he  replied,  "  I  know  the  truth  of 
what  you  say,  but  these,"  pointing  to  a  crowd  of 
Persians,  **  these  know  no  better."  The  report 
that  the  Grecian  army  was  commanded  by  a  son 
of  Jupiter  spread  terrour  through  the  east,  and 
greatly  facilitatied  the  operations  of  the  conqueror. 
The  miracolons  speech  of  the  infsnt,  attested  by  a 
few  monks,  was  adapted  to  the  superstition  of  the 
age  of  John  I.  and,  as  he  was  a  bastard,  was  of  in- 
feite  service  to  his  cause.  The  pretended  fact, 
bowever,  is  differently  related.  By  some  thus: 
When  don  John,  then  regent  of  Portugal,  was 
going  to  Coimbmi  to  assist  fU  an  assembly  ii  the 


Her  tongue  had  never  lisp'd  the  mother's  name. 
No  word,  no  mimic  sound  her  lips  could  frame. 
When  Heaven  the  miracle  of  speech  iiispir'd  ; 
She  rais'd  her  little  hands,  with  rapture  fir'd, 
"  Let  Portugal,"  *he  /rried,  <*  with  Joy  proclaim 
The  brave  d«>n  John,  and  own  her  monarch's  name." 

The  buniing  fever  of  domestic  ratre 
Nov  wildly  lav'd,  and  mark'd  the  barbarous  age; 
Through  every  rank  the  headlong  fury  ran. 
And  first  red  slaughter  in  the  court  began.         dO 
Of  spousal  vows,  and  widow'd  bed  dcfiPd, 
Loud  fame  the  beauteous  Luonore  revil'd.     , 
The  adulterous  noble  in  her  presence  bled,    [dead. 
And  torn  with  wounds  his  numerous  friends  lay 
No  more  those  ghastly  deathful  nights  amaze. 
When  Rome  wept  tears  of  blood  in  Sylla's  days  ; 
More  horrid  deeds  Ulysses*  towers  beheld^: 
Each  cruel  breast  where  rankling  envy  sweird» 

tccuit'd  bis  foe  as  minion  of  the  queen ; 
ccus*d,  and  murder  closM  the  dreary  scene.      40 
All  holy  ties  the  frantic  transport  brav'd, 
Nor  sacred  priesthood  nor  the  altar  sav'd.    • 
Thrown  from  a  tower,  like  Hector's  son  of  yore. 
The  mitred  head'  was  dashed  with  brains  and  gore* 
Ghastly  with  scenes  of  death,  and  mangled  limbs. 
And  black  with  dotted  blood  each  pavement  swims; 

With  all  the  fierceness  of  the  female  ire, 
When  rage  and  grief  to  tear  the  breast  conspire. 
The  queen  beheld  her  power,  her  honours  lost*. 
And  ever  when  she  slept  th'  adulterer's  ghost,    50 


states,  at  a  little  distance  from  the  city  he  was  met 
by  a  great  number  of  children  riding  upon  sticks, 
who  no  sooner  saw  him  than  they  cried  out, 
**  Blessed  be  don  John,  king  of  Portugal ;  the  king 
is  coming,  don  John  shall  be  king."  Whether  this 
was  OMking  to  art  or  accident,  it  had  a  great  effect* 
At  the  assembly  the  regent  was  elected  king. 

•  See  note  23,  line  4H»  Lusiad  IlL 

s  Don  Martin,  bishop  of  Lisbon,  a  man  of  an  ex* 
emplary  life.  He  was  by  birth  a  Casttlian.  which 
was  esteemed  a  sufficient  reason  to  murder  him,  as 
of  the  queen's  party.  H6  was  thrown  frcmi  the 
tower  of  bis  own  catttedral,  whither  he  had  Bed  to 
avoid  the  popular  fury. 

4  Possessed  of  great  beanty  and  great  ahilitlet, 
this  bad  woman  was  a  disgrace  to  her  sex,  and  m 
corse  to  the  age  and  country  which  gave  her  birth. 
Her  sister, (donna  Maria,  a  lady  of  unblemished 
virtue,  had  been  secretly  married  to  the  in6int  don 
Juan,  the  king's  brother,  who  was  passionately  mU 
tached  to  her.  Donna  Maria  had  formerly  endea* 
voured  to  dissuade  her  sister  from  the  adulterous 
marriage  with  the  king.  In  revenge  of  this,  the 
-  queen  Leonora  persuaded  don  Juan  that  her  sister 
was  unfaithful  to  his  bed.  1'he  enraged  bnsband 
hasted  to  his  wife,  and  withoi^  inquiry  or  ekpostu^ 
lation,  says  Mariana,  dispatched '  her  with  two 
strokes  of  his  dagger.  He  was  afterwards  con- 
vinced of  her  innocence,  and  was  completely 
wretched.  Having  sacrificed  her  hcAioiir  and  her 
first  husband  to  a  king,  »ays  Faria,  Leonora  soon 
sacrificed  that  king  to  a  wicked  gallant,  a  Casti- 
lian  nobleman,  named  don  Juan  Fernandez  de 
Andeyro.  An  unjust  wgr  with  Castile,  wherein 
the  Portuguese  were  defeated  by  sea  and  land,  was 
the  first  fruits  of  the  policy  of  the  new  fsvourite. 
Andeyro  one  day  having  heated  himself  by  some 
military  exercise,  the  queen  tore  her  veil,  and  pub' 
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All   ale,  and  poioting  at  his  bloody  shroad, 
SccinM  ever  fur  reveoge  to  itcream  aloud. 


lidy  cmve  it  him  to  vipe  his  face.     The  |rrand 
master  of  Avis,  the  Icing's  bastard  brother,  alter- 
JKunU  John  I.,  and  some  others,  expostulated  with 
ber  on  the  indecency  of  this  behaviour.     She  dis- 
sembled her  resentment,  but  »nm  after  they  were 
seiz»-d  and  cominiitedto  the  castle  of  Kvora.  where 
a  forged  order  for  their  execution  w.is  sent;   bot 
the  sfttvernor,  sufsjiecting  some  fraud,  showed  it  to 
the  kin^Ls  and  their  lives  were  saved.     Yet  such 
wi»s  her  a&cendency  over  the  weak  Fernando,  that, 
fluMigh  convinced  of  her  guilt,  be  ordered  his  bro- 
ther to  iti^s  the  queen's  haqd,   and  tiiank  her  for 
.  bis  lift;.     S";on  after  Fernando  dieti,  but  i:ot  till  he 
was  fully  convinced  of  theqoeeii»8Coiiinkfal  inlide- 
lity,  and  had  given  an  order  for  the  a<>>a!*sination  qf 
the  gattant.  Not  long  after  the  death  of  the  king, 
the  faMiurite  Andeyro  was  stabbed  in  the  palace 
K>'  the  grand  masteroPAvis  anddonKuy  dePerevra. 
Thequctn  expresswl  all  the  transport  of  gnef  tmd 
nge,  and  declareil  she  would   undergo  the  trial 
ordeal    in  vindication  of  bis  and  her  iDnocence. 
Bui  this  she  never  performed  :  in  her  vows  of  re- 
venge,  however,   she  was  more   punctual.     Don 
Juan,  king  of  Castile,  who  had  married  her  only 
dauf^hter  and  heiress,  at  her  earnest  cncnatics  in- 
TMied  Portugal,  and  was  prv>oiaiu)cd  king.     Don 
Jolm,  grand  master  of  Avis,  was  proclaimed  by  the 
people  protector  and  recent.     A  desperate  war  cn- 
snc<I.     Queen  Leonora,  treated  with   indifTerence 
fcy    her  daughter  and  son-in-law,  resolved  on  the 
iRurdor  of  the  fatter ;  but  the  plot  was  discovere«l, 
and  she  was  sent  prisoner  to  Castile.     The  regent 
was  be^ieged  in  Lisbon,  and  the  city  reiUu-ed  to  the 
stmcst  extremities,  when  an  epidemical  distem- 
per broke  out  in   the  Castilian  army,  and  made 
soch  devastation,  that  the  king  suddenly  raised  the 
siege,  ami  al)a(idoned  his  views  in  Portugal.      The 
bappy  inhabitants  ascribed  their  deliverance  totbe 
'valour  and  vigilance  of  the  regqnt.     The  regent  re- 
pro^  ed  their  ardour,  exhorted  thpm  to  repair  to 
tbeir   churches,   and  to    return    thanks   to  God, 
to  whos«    interposition    he  solely  ascribed  their 
swfetvl     This  behaviour  increased  the  admiration 
of  the  people ;  the  nobility  of  the  first  rank  joined 
the  rejreni's  party;  and  many  garri'^ms  in  the  in- 
terest of  the  king  of  Castile  opened  their  gates  to 
him.     An  assembly  of  the  stntes  met  at  Counhra, 
where  i(  was  puiposed  to  invest  the  regent  with  the 
regal  dignity.     'ITils  he  pretended  to  decline.    Don 
Jobn»    sun  of  Pedro  the  Just  and  the  beautiful 
.  luez  de  Castro,  was  by  the  people  esteemed  ihejr 
lawful  sovereign,   butwas,  and  had  long  been,  de- 
tained a  pris«iuer  by  the  king  of  Castile.     Iftlie 
Males  would  declare  the  infant  donJohn  their  king, 
the  regent  professed  Uis  willingness  to  swearallegi- 
ance  to  him :   that  he  would  ct>ntinue  to  expose 
liimself  to  every  danger,  and  act  as  regent,  till 
Providence  rt'.-^'ored  to  Portugal    her  lawful  sove- 
reign.    The  states  however  saw  the  uecessity  that 
the  nation  s!)ouUl  have  a  head.      The  regent  was 
nnaaimously  elected  kincr,   and  some  krticWs  io 
farourof  liU  riy  were  added  to  those  agreed  upon 
at  the  coronation  of  don  Alonzo  Eoriqucz,  the  first 
king  <«f  Poitugal.  -^ 

Don  John  L  one  of  the  greatest  of  the  Portu* 
^ese  monarcbs,  waa  the  natuial  ion  of  Pedro  the 


CasteePs  prond  monarch  to  the  noptial  M 
In  happier  dayi  her  royal  dangbter  led : 
To  bim  the  fiirioui  queen  for  yengeance  cries. 
Implores  to  vindicate  his  lawful  prize. 
The  Lusian  sceptre,  bis  by  spousal  right: 
The  proud  Castilian  arms  and  dares  the  fight. 
To  join  his  standard  as  it  wares  along. 
The  warlike  troops  from  various  regiou  throng:  60 
Those  who  possess  the  lands  by  Rod'ric  given  ^ 
What  time  th^  Moor  from  IViria's  banks  was  driven; 
That  race  who  joyful  smtle  at  war's  alanns, 
And  scorn  each  dianger  that  attends  on  arms; 
Whose  crooked  ploughshares .I^eon^s  uplands  tear, 
Now  cas'd  in  steel  in  gitttering  arms  appear, 
Those  arms  erewhile  so  dreadful  to  the  Moor: 
The  Vandals  glorj'ing  in  tbeir  might  of  yore 
March  on  ;  their  helms  and  moving  lances  gleam 
Along  the  flowery  vahfs  of  Betis'  stream :  "H) 

Nor  staid  theTyrian  islanders^  behind, 
On  whose  proud  ensigns  floating  on  the  wind 
Alcides'  pillars  tower*d  ;  nor  wonted  fear 
Withheld  the  base  Oa!ieian*s  sordid  spear; 
Though  still  his  crimson  seamy  scars  reveal 
The  sure-aim*d  vengeance  of  the  Lusian  steel. 
Where  tumbling  down  Cuenca*^  moomtain  side 
The  murmuring  Tagus  rolls  bis  foamy  tide. 
Along  Toledo's  lawns,  the  pride  of  Spain^ 
^Toledo's  warriors  join  the  martial  train :  •  ^ 

Nor  less  the  furious  lust  of  war  insf tires 
The  Biscaynecr,  and  wakes  his  barbarous  fires^ 
Which  ever  burn  for  vengeance,  if  the  tongoe 
Of  hapless  stranger  give  the  fancy*d  wrong. 
Xj^r  bold  Asturia,  nor  Guipuscoa*s  shore, 
Fam'd  for  their  steely  wealth,  and  iron  ore, 
Delay'd  their  vaunting  squadrons ;.o'er  the  dales 
Cas'd  in  their  native  steel,  and  belted  mails, 


Just,  by  donna  Teresa  Lorenza,  a  Galician  ladTi 
and  born  some  years  after  the  death  of  Inez.  At 
seven  years  of  aj^t^  he  was  made  grand  master  of 
Avis,  and  by  his  fatiifiV  particular  care  he  received 
an  excellent  c<iucation;  which,  joined  to  his  great 
parts,  produced  him  early  on  the  political  tbcatrf. 
H  '  was  a  brave  commatider,  and  a  deep  politician, 
yet  never  forfeitrd  the  ehaiacter  of  cantlourand 
honour.  To  be  humble  to  hi>  friends,  and  haugbty 
to  his  enemies,  was  hi^i  leading  maxim.  His  pni- 
denCi'  gained  him  the  confidence  of  the  wiise,  bit 
steadiness  Bnd  gr.-rtitudt?  the  friendship  of  the 
brave,  hi*»  liberality  the  bulk  of  the  people.  He 
was  in  the  twenty-seventh  year  of  bis  age  wbeo 
declared  protector,  and  in  the  twenty'^ighth  wbea 
proclaimed  king» 

The  following  anecdote  is  much  to  the  honourof 
this  prince  when  regent.  A  Castilian  offieer  hav- 
ing six  Portuguese  gentlemen  his  prisoners,  col  off 
their  noses  and  hands,  and  sent  them  to  diio  John. 
Highly  incensed,  he  cummanded  six  Castilian  geo- 
tlemen  to  be  treated  m  the  same  manner.  Bot 
before  the  officer,  to  whom  be  gave  the  ordered  ^ 
quitted  the  room,  he  relented.  '*  1  have  giveo 
enough  to  resentment,'*  said  he,  •«  in  giving  such  a 
command.  It  were  infamous  to  put  it  in  exf^u- 
tion.  See  that  the  Castilian  prisoners  receive  no 
barm." 

s  I'he  celebrated  hero  of  Coroeille's  tragedy  of 
the  Cid. 

<  The  inhabitants  of  Cadizi  of  old  a  Pbceoiciaa 
colooy. 
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Bloe  gleaming  from  afar  they  march  akmgy 
An^jotQ  vith  man  v  a  spear  the  warlike  throng.     90 
As  thus,  wide  sweeping  o'er  the  trembling  coast, 
The  proud  Castilian  leads  hi«  numeroas  host, 
7*he  valiont  John  for  brave  defence  prepares. 
And  in  himself  collected  greatly  dare^ : 
For  such  high  valour  \n  his  bosom  glow'dy 
As  Samsoo*s  locks  by  miracle  bestow'd : 
Safe  in  himself  resolved  the  hero  stands,- 
Yet  calls  the  leaders  of  his  anxious  bands: 
TKccoiinciisummon'd,  some  with  prudent  mien. 
And  words  of  grave  advioe.tbeirterroum  screen;  1(H) 
By  sloth  del^sed,  no  more  the  ancient  fire 
Of  patriot  loyalty  can  now  inspire; 
And  each  pale  li^-  seem'd  opening  to  declare 
For  tame  submission,  and  to  shun  the  war ; 
When  glorious  Nimio,  starting  from  his  seat, 
Claim*d  every  eye,  and  closed  the  cold  debate : 
Singling  his  brotberp  from  the  dastard  train, 
His  rolling  looks,  that  Aash'd  with  stem  disdain. 
On  them  he  fix'd,  then  snatch 'd  his  hilt  in  ire. 
While  bis  bold  speech  bewray'd  the  soldier's  fire, 
Bold  and  unpo1ish*d  f ;  while  his  burning  eyes      111 
Seem'd  as  he  dared  the  ocean,  earth,  and  skies: 
"  Heavens !  shall  the  Lusian  nobles  tamely  yield  I 
Oh  shame !  and  yield  untried  the  martial  field  { 
T*hat  land  whose  genius,  as. the  god  of  war,    [car ; 
Waa  owdM,  where'er  approached  her  thundering 
Shall  now  her  sons  their  faith,  their  love  deny» 
And,  while  their  country  sinks  ignobly  fly  1 
Ye  timorons  herd,  are  ye  the  genuine  line 
Of  those  illustrious  shades,  whose  rage  divine  120 
Beneath  great  Henry's  standards  awed  the  foe, 
For  whom  ye  tremble,  and  would  stoop  so  low ! 
That  foe,  who^  boastful- now,  then  basely  fled> 
When  your  undaunted  sires  the  hero  led, 
When  seven  bold  earls  in  chains  the  spoil  adom'd, 
And  proud    Casteel   through   all   her    kindreds 

monm'd, 
Casteel,  your  awful  dread — ^yet,  conscious,  say, 
When  Uinez  reign'd,  when  his  bold  son  bore  sway, 
By  whom  were  trodden  down  the  bmvest  bands 
Tliat  ever  ro*xjh*d  from  proud  Castilia's  lands  ?130 
'T  was  your  brave  sires — and  has  one  languid  reign 
Fix'd  in  your  tainted  souls  so  deep  a  stain. 
That  now,  degenerate  from  yuur  noble  sires, 
The  last  dim  spark  of  Lusian  flame  expires  ? 
Though  weak  Fernando  reign'd  in  war  unskill'd, 
A  godlike  king  now  calls  you  to  the  field-— 
Oh !  could  like  his  your  mounting  \-alour  glow. 
Vain  were  the  threatenings  of  the  vaunting  fiie. 
Not  proud  Casteel,  oh  by  your  si rt>s  overthrown, 
But  every  land  yuur  dauntU-ss  rage  should  own.  140 
Still  if  your  hands,  benumb'd  by  female  fear, 
Shunibe  bold  war.\ark  I  on  my  sn'ord  I  swear, 
Myself  alone  the  dreadful  war  shall  wage*— 
M/beb(!thef]«ht" — and  tre?nb|ing  with  the  rage 
Of  valorous  fire,  his  hand  half-drawn  dii^play'd 
The  awful  tcrrour  of  his  shining  biade-^ 
**  I  and  mv  vassals  dare  the  dreadful  shock ; 
My  shouiders  never  to  a  foreign  yoke 
Shall  bend ;  aud  by  my  sovereign's  wrath  I  vow. 
And  by  that  loyal  faith  renounced  by  you,       160 


7  This  speech  in  the  original  has  been  much  ad- 
mired by  the  foreign  critics,  as  a  model  of  military 
eloquence.  The  critic,  it  is  lioped,  will  perceive 
that  the  traoslator  has  endeavoured  tp  support  the 
cbaraetef  of  tha  speaker. 


My  native  land  nnconquer'd  shall  remaioy 

And  all  my  monarch's  foes  shall  heap  the  plain.'* 

The  hero  paused— 'T was  thus  the  youth  of 
Rome, 
The  trtembling  few  who  'scaped  the  blood v  doom 
That  dyed  with  slaughter  Ca Hue's  purple  field. 
Assembled  stood,  and  bow'd  their  necks  to  yield; 
When  nobly  rising  with  a  like  disdain 
The  young  Comenua  raged  ",  nor  raged  in  vain : 
On  his  dread  sword  l^is  daunted  peers  he  swore, 
(The  reeking  blade  yet  black  with  Punic  gore)  169 
\V\k\\e  liferemain'd  their  arms  for  Rome  to  wield. 
And  but  with  life  their  conquerM  arms  to  yield. 
Such  martial  rage  brave  Nunio's  mien  inspired; 
Pear  was  no  more :  with  rapturous  ardour  fired, 
*'To  horse,  to  horse  !"  the  gallant  Lusiaos  cried  ; 
Rattled  the  belled  mails  on  every  side,        [waved 
The  spear-stafis  trembled;  round  their  heads  they  • 
Their  shining  falchions,  and  in  transport  raved, 
''I'hekiug  our  guardian !"  loud  theirshouts  rt bound. 
And  the  fierce  commons  echo  back  the  sound.     HO 
The  mai's  that  lung  in  rusting  peace  had  hung. 
Now  on  the  hammer'd  anvils  hoarsely  rung : 
Some  soft  with  wool  the  plumy  helmets  line. 
And  some  the  breast-plate's  scaly  l>elts  entwine: 
The  gaudy  mantles  somo,  and  s^trfs  prepare. 
Where  varipiis  lightsome  colours  gaily  flare; 
And  golden  tissue,  with  the  warp  en  wove. 
Displays  the  emblems  of  their  youthful  love. 

The  valiant  Jubn,  begirt  with  warlike  state. 
Now  leads  his  bands  from  fair  Abrantes'  gate ;  180^ 
Whose  lawns  of  green  the  infant  Tagus  la  vet. 
As  from  his  spriug  he  rolls  bis  cooly  waves. 
The  daring  van  in  Nunio's  care  could  boast 
A  general  worthy  of  the  unnumbered  host. 
Whose  gaudy  banners  trembling  Greece  derie<l. 
When  boastful  Xerxes  lasii*d  the  Sestian  tide : 
Nunio,  to  proud  Casteel  as  dread  a  name. 
As  erst  to  Gaul  and  Italy  the  fame 
Of  Attila's  impending  rage.     The  right 
Brave  Roderic  led,  achieflain  train'd  in  fight:  190 
Before  the  left  the  bold  Almada  rode. 
And  proudly  waving  o'er  the  centre  nod 
The  royal  ensign^,  glitterin?  from  afar. 
Where  godlike  John  inspires  and  leads  the  war. 

'T  was  now  the  time,  when  from  the  stubbly  plain 
T\\e  labourhig  hinds  had  borne  the  yellow  grain ; 
The  purpte  vintage  heapt  the  foamy  tun, 
And  fierce  and  red  the  Sun  of  August  »hoDe; 


'This  was  the  famous  P.  Corn.  Scipio  Afri- 
canus.  The  fact(»somewhat  differently  related  by 
Livy,  is  this.  After  the  defeat  at  Cannse,  a  coi^ 
siderable  body  of  Romans  fled  to  Canusium,  and 
appointed  Scipio  and  Ap.  Claudius  their  comman- 
ders. While  they  remained  then*,  it  was  told 
Se^ipio,  that  some  of  bis  chief  uflicers,  at  the  head 
of  whom  was  Csecilms  Metellus,  uere  t-iking  mca- 
sures  to  transport  themselves  out  of  Italy.  He 
went  immediately  to  their  assembly,  and,  dmwing 
his  sword,  said,  '*  I  swear  that-I  will  not  desert 
the  commonwealth  of  Rome,  nor  sufier  ain-  other 
citizen  to  do  it.  The  same  oath  I  require  of  you, 
Caecilius,  and  of  all.present :  wboQ^er  refuses,  let 
him  know  that  this  sword  is  drawn  against  him." 
The' historian  adds,  that  they  were  as  terrified  by 
this,  as  if  they  had  beheld  the  face  of  their  con- 
queror Hannibal.  They  all  swore,  and  submitted 
ttiems^lTcs  to  Scipio.    Vid.  liv.  bi  2i,  c.  5X 
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IVhen  f  rMB  the  gate  the  squadrons  march  along : 
Crowds  prest  on  crowds,  the  walls  and  ramparts 
thn>np :  200 

Here  the  !«d  mother  rends  her  hoary  hair. 
While  hope's  fond  whis))er8  struggle  with  despair : 
The  weeping  spouse  .to  Heaven  extends  her  hands, 
And  cold  with  dread  the  modest  virgitt  stands ; 
Her  earnest  eyes,  suffused  with  trem|»liBg  dew» 
Far  o'er  the  plain  the  plighted  youth  pmane; 
And  prayers  and  tears  and  all  the  female  wail. 
And  holy  vOws  the  throne  of  Heaven  assail 

Now  each  stem  host  full  front  to  front  appears. 
And  one  joint  shout  Heaven's  airy  concave  tears : 
A  dreadful  pause  ensues,  while  conscious  pride  9)0 
Strives  on  each  face  the  heart-felt  doubt  to  hide: 
Now  wild  and  pale  the  boldest  face  is  seen  ; 
With  mouth  half  open  and  disorder^  mien 
Each  warrior  feels  his  creeping  blood  to  freeze, 
And  languid  weakness  trembles  in  the  knees. 
And  now  the  clangour  of  the  trumpet  sounds, 
And  the  rough  rattling  of  the  drum  rebounds  ; 
The  fife  shrill  whistling  cuts  tbe  gale;  on  high 
The  ilonrishM  ensigns  shine  with  many  a  dye   220 
Of  blazing  splendour  :  o'er  the  ground  they  wheel 
And  choose  their  footing,  when  tbe  proud  Outeel 
Bids  sound  tbe  horrid  charge;  loud  bursts  the  sound, 
And  loud  Artahro*s  rocky  cliffs  rebound:  . 
The  thundering  roar  rolls  round  on  erery  side. 
And  trembling  sinks  Guidana*s  rapid  tide  : 
Tbe  slow'paced  Dnrius  rushes  o'er  the  plain, 
And  fearful  Tagus  hastens  to  the  main. 
Such  was  the  tempest  of  the  dread  alarms. 
The  babes  that  prattled  in  their  nurses'  arms   230 
Shriek*d  at  the  sound  :  with  sudden  cold  imprest, 
The  mothers  strain'd  their  infcints  to  the-breast^ 
And  shook  with  horror ; — ^now,  far  round,  begin 
The  bow-strings  whizzing,  and  the  brazen  din  • 
Of  arms  on  armour  rattling ;  either  van 
Are  mingled  now,  and  man  opposed  to  man : 
To  guard  his  native  fields  the  one  inspires. 
And  one  the  raging  lust  of  conquest  fires : 
Now  with  Hxt  teeth,  their  writhing  lips  of  blue. 
Their  eye-balls  glaring  of  the  purple  hue,         240 
Each  arm  strains  swiftest  to  impel  the  blow  ; 
Nor  w'ounds  they  value  now,  nor  fear  they  know, 
Their  only  passion  to  offend  the  foe. 
In  might  and  fury,  like  the  warrior  god. 
Before  his  troops  the  glorious  Nunio  rode : 
That  land,  the  proud  invaders -claim'd,  he  sows 
With  their  spilt  blood,  and  with  their  corses  strews. 
Their  forceful  volleys  now  the  cross-bows  pour. 
The  clouds  are  darkened  with  the  arrowy  shower; 
The  white  foam  reeking  o*er  their  wavy  mane,  i50 
The  snorting  coursers  rage  and  paw  tbe  plain ; 
Beat  by  their  iron  hoofs,  tbe  plain  rebounds. 
As  distant  thunder  through  the  mountains  sounds : 
1'he  ponderous  spears  crash,  splintering  far  around ; 
The  horse  and  horsemen  flounder  on  the  ground ; 
The  ground  groans  with  the  sudden  weight  opprest. 
And  many  a  buckler  rings  on  many  a  crest. 
Where  wide  around  the  raging  Nunlo's  i-irord 
With  furious  fiway  the  bravest  squadrons  gored. 


•  Homer  and  Virgil  have,  with  great  art,  gra- 
dually heightened  the  fory  of  every  battle,  till  the 
last  efforts  of  their  genius  were  lavished  in  de- 
scribing the  superior  prowess  of  the  hero  in  the  de- 
cisive engagement.  Camoens,  in  like  manner,  has 
bestowed  his  ntmost  attention  on  this  his  prineipUl 


The  raging  foei  in  eloaer  nalv  adftnee,         S6l 
And  his  own  brothers  shake  tfalb  hostile  lance  ^. 
Oh !  bonid  flgbtl  yet  not  tbe  ties  of  blood. 
Nor  yearning'  memory  his  rage  withstood ; 
With  proud  disdain  his  honest  eyes  behold 
Whoe'er  the  traitor,  who  his  king  has  sold. 
Nor  want  there  others  in  the  hMtile  band 
Who  draw  their  twordi  against  their  native  land ; 
And  beadloof  driven,  by  irapiou  rage  aocont. 
In  rank  were  foremoat,  and  in  fight  the  fint 
So  aooB  and  fiathera,  by  each  other  slain,        970 
With  horrid  slaughter  dyed  Pbaraalia^s  plain. 
Ye  dreary  gboits,  who  now,  for  treasons  foul. 
Amidst  the  gloom  of  Stygian  darkness  bowl; 
Thou  Catiline,  and,  stern  Sertorius,  tell 
You  rbrother  shadm,  and  notbe  the  pains  of  Hril ; 


battle.  The  circnmfltanees  preparatory  to  tbs 
engagement  are  happily  imagined,  and  solenraly 
conducted,  and  the  fury  of  the  combat  is  sup* 
ported  with  a  poetical  heat,  and  a  variety  of  ima- 
gery, which,  one  need  not  hesitate  to  affirm,  would 
have  done  hononr  to  an  ancient  classic. 

**The  just  indignation  with  which  CamoeiM 
treats  the  kindred  of  tbe  brave  Nonio  Alvaro  de 
Pereyra,  is  condemned  by  the  French  trendaior. 
Dans  le  fond,  says  he,  les  Peresnras  ne  m^ri* 
toient  aucnne  fl^triisure,  3tc->*'The  Pereyisi 
deserve  no  stain  on  their  memory  for  joining  the 
king  of  Castile,  whose  title  to  the  crown  of  Ports- 
gal  was  in6nitely  more  just  and  aolid  than  tbatof 
don  John."  Castera,  however,  is  grossly  mistakes. 
Don  Alonzo  Enriquez,  the  first  king  of  Portagal, 
was  elected  by  the  people,  who  Hcd  recovered 
their  liberties  at  the  glorious  battle  of  Oariqur. 
At  the  election  the  constitution  of  the  kingdom  wai 
settled  in  eighteen  short  etatnies,  wherein  it  is  cs- 
pressly  provided,  that  none  but  a  Portogvese  cio 
be  king  of  Portugal;  that  if  an  infhnta  marry  a 
foreign  prince,  he  shall  not,  in  her  right,  become 
king  of  Portugal ;  and  a  new  election  of  a  kin;, 
in  case  of  tbe  failure  of  the  male  line;  is  by  these 
statutes  declared  to  be  legal.  By  the  treaty  of 
marriage  between  the  king  of  Castile  and  dooaa 
Beatrix,  the  heiresi  of  Fernando  of  Portugal,  it 
was  agreed,  that  only  their  children  should  sac- 
ceed  to  tbe  Portuguese  crowti  i  and  thatt  in  case 
the  throne  became  vacant  ere  such  children  «ei« 
bom,  the  queen-dowager  Leonora  should  gorera 
with  the  title  of  regent.  Thos,  neither  by  the 
original  constitution,  nor  by  the  treaty  of  mar- 
riage, could  the  king  of  Castile  succeed  to  tbe 
throne  of  Portugal.  And  any  pretence  he  might 
found  on  the  marriage-contract  was  already  ^-r- 
feited  ;  for  he  caused  himself  and  his  queen  to  be 
proclaimed,  added  Poitugal  to  his  titles,  coiopd 
Portuguese  money  with  his  bost«  deposed  tbe 
queen  regent,  and  afterwards  sent  ber  prisoner  to 
Castile.  The  lawful  heir,  don  Joan,  the  soe  of 
Inez  de  Castro,  was  kept  in  prison  by  his  rival  the 
king  of  Castile;  and,  as  befbre  observed, a  nea 
election  was,  by  tbe  original  statutes,  declaied 
legal  in  cases  of  emergency.  These  facts,  added 
to  the  consideration  of  the  tyranny  of  the  km;  </ 
Castile,  and  the  great  serrices  which  don  Joha 
had  lendeitid  his  country,  upon  whom  its  esiit- 
ence  as  a  kingdom  depended,  fully  vindicate  the 
indignatioQ  of  Camoena  againit  tha  traitoitf* 
Pereyras. 
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OF  THE  LUSI AD.    Book  IV. 


»n 


With  triumph  Ml  tbem,  ««ie  of 

Like  yoa  bare  eam>d  th«  trutor>a  fool  diignice. 

M  wATct  on  waves,  tb«  fi^es^  increatinf  weirht 
Bcandown  ourfforamoit  lanks  and  shakat  the  fight; 
Yet  firm  and  unditiiiay'ii  great  Nimioitaiidsy    980 
And  bfmvat  the  tamuk  of  nirroonding  bandi. 
So,  from  high  Centa's  Micfcy  mmintaiai  itra7*d. 
The  raging  lioo  hravea  the  shepherd's  shade ; 
The  shepherds,  hasteoing  o*er  the  Tetnaa  plain. 
With  shoots  sorvoaDd  htm,  and  with  spean  ro- 

strain: 
He  mops,  with  grinning  teeth  bis  breath  he  draws, 
Kor  is  it  fear,  but  rage,  that  makes  him  pause ; 
His  threatening  eyeballs  bum  with  sparkling  fire, 
And  his  stem  heart  Ibrbids  him  to  retire ; 
Amiclst  the  thickness  of  the  spean  he  fiings :      290 
So  midst  his  foes  the  fbrions  Nunio  springs : 
The  Lnsian  grss*,  with  foreign  goredistain'd, 
Disphiys  the  carnage  of  the  hero*s  hand. 

*<  Ad  ample  shield  the  brave  Oiraldo  bore, 
«<  Which  from  the  Tanqnbh'd  Perez'  arm  he  tore; 
*'  Pierced  through  that  shield,  oold  death  invadim 
«*  And  dymg  Perez  saw  his  victor  die.  [his  eye, 
«<  Edward  and  Pedro,  emulous  of  feme,  [same, 
•*  The  same  their  friendship,  and  ttiair  yonth  the 
«  Through  the  I^Kwot  Brigians  hew'd  their  Moody 
'•way",  sob 

"  Till  in  a  cold  eoDbmoe  thestriplhigs  lay. 
'*  Lopez  and  Vineent  rosh'd  on  -glorious  death, 
«*  And  midst  their  sla«gfater>d  foes  resigned  their 
*'  Alonzo  glorying  in  his  youthful  might    [breath. 
''  Spurr'd  his  fierce  courser  through  the  augger- 
"tng  fight:  [gore 

'<  Shower'd  from  the  dashing  hoofe,  the  spattered 
**  Plies  round ;  but  soon  the  rider  vaunts  no  more : 
**  Five  Spanish  swords  the  murmuring  ghosts  atone, 
«'  Of  five  Castiiiaos  by  his  arms  overthrown. 
"  Tramfixi  with  three  Iberian  spears,  the  gay,  310 
«'  The  knightly  lover,  young  Hilario,  lay : 
**  Though,  like  a  rose,  cnte^in  opening  bloom, 
*<  The  hero  weeps  not  for  his  early  doom ; 
"  Yet  trembling  in  bis  swimmmg  eye  appears 
*<  The  pearly  drop,  while  bis  pale  cheek  he  rears ; 
"  To  call  his  loved  Antooia*s  name  he  tries,[dies  *  V 
*<  The  name  half  utter*d,  down  he  sinks,  and 

Now  through  his  shattei'd  ranks  the  monarch 
And  now  before  his  rally'd  squadrons  rode :  [strode. 
Brave  Kunio's  danger  from  afer  he  spies,         S20 
And  instant  to  his  aid  impetuous  flies. 
So  when,  returning  from  the  plunder'd  folds. 
The  lioness  her  emptied  den  beholds. 
Enraged  she  stands,  and,  listening  to  the  gale. 
She  hears  her  whelps  low  howling  in  the  vale; 
The  living  sparkles  flashing  from  her  eye$, 
To  the  Massylian  shepherd-tents  she  flies  *3 ; 


*  "  The  Castilians,  so  called  from  one  of  their 
ancient  kings,  named  Bris,  or  Brigus,  whom  the 
monkish  febulists  call  the  grandson  of  Noah. 

**  These  lines  marked  in  the  mat  with  turned 
commas,  are  not  in  the  common  editions  of  Ca- 
iDoenf.  They  consist  of  three  stanzas  in  the  Por- 
tuguese, and  are  ^said  to  have  been  left  out  by  the 
author  himself  in  his  second  edition.  The  trans- 
lator, however,  as  they  breathe  the  true  spirit  of 
Virgil,  was  willing  to  preserve  them  with  this 
acknowledgment.  In  this  he  has  followed  the  ex- 
ample of  Castera. 

'^  Maseylia,  a  previnoe  in  Numidia,  greatly  in- 


She  groans,  she  roars,  and  echoing  fejr  around 
The  seven  twin-mountains  tremble  at  the  sound : 
So  raged  the  king,  and  with  a  chosen  tmia      330 
He  pours  resistlem  o'er  the  heaps  of  slain. 
«•  O  bold  companions  of  my  toils,"  be  cries, 
''  Our  dear-loved  freedom  on  our  lances  lias ; 
Behold  your  friend,  your  monarob,  leads  the  way. 
And  dares  the  thickest  of  the  iron  firay  ; 
Sar,  shall  the  Lusian  race  foiiake  their  king. 
Where  spears  infiiriate  on  the  bucklers  ring  !** 
He  ^ke;  then  four  times  round  his  b^  he 
whiri'd 
His  ponderous  spear,  and  midst  the  foremost  hurl'd  ; 
Deep  through  the  ranks  the  forceful  weapon  past. 
And  many  a  gasping  warrior  sigh'd  his  last  ^K    34(1 
With  noble  shame  inspired,  and  moonting  rage, 
Hm  hands  rush  on,  and  foot  to  foot  engage ; 
Thick  bursting  sparkles  feoni  the  blows  aspire ; 
Suoh  flashes  bteze,  their  swords  seem  dipt  in  fir^  v  • 
The  belts  of  steel  and  platm  of  breia  are  riven. 
And  wowMlfor  wound,  and  death  for  death  is  given. 

fested  with  lions,  particularly  tfaatipart  of  it  railed 
Os  sete  montes  irniaos,  the  seven  brother  moun- 
tains. 

>*  This,  which  is  almost  literal  from 
Muitos  Ian9ara6  o  ultimo  suspiro— 
and  the  preceding  drcnmstaoce  of  don  John's 
brandishing  his  lance  four  times, 

£  Mpesando  a  lan9a  quatro  ve^es*— 

are  truly  poetical,  and  in  the  spirit  of  Homer. 
They  are  omitted,  however, .  by  Castera,  who  sab-  . 
stitutes  the  following  in  tbeir  place,  11  dit,  et 
d'unb'ras,  IbCw— "  He  said',  and  with  an  arm  whose 
blows  are  ineritable,  he  threw  his  jarelin  against 
the  fierce  Maldooat  Death  and  the  weapoQ 
went  together.  Maldonat  fell,  pierced  with  a 
large  wound,  and  his  hone  tumbled  over  him.'* 
Besides  Maldonat,  Castere  has,  in  this  battle,  in- 
troduced several  other  names  which  haye  no  place 
in  Camoeos.  Carillo,  Robledo,  John  of  Lorca,, 
Salazar  of  Seville  were  killed,  he  tells  us :  and 
"  Velasqoes  and  Sanches,  natives  of  Toledo,  Gal- 
bes,  surnamed  the  Soldier  without  Fear,  Mpn- 
tanches,  Oropesa,  and  Mondunedo,  all  six  of 
proved  valour,  fell  by  the  hand  of  young  Antony, 
qui  porta  dans  le  combat  ou  plus  d*adressc  ou  plus 
de  bonbeur  qii'eux,  who  brought  U>  tbe  fight  either 
more  address  or  better  fortuue  than  these."  Not  a 
word  of  this  is  in  the  Portuguese. 

Tbe  fete  of  anotber  hero  shall  conclude  the  . 
specimens  of  the  manner  of  Castera.  The  fol- 
lowing is  literally  translated:  **  Guevar,  a  vain 
man,  nourished  in  indolence,  stained  his  arms  and 
face  with  the  blood  of  the  dead  whom  he  found 
stretched  on  the  dust.  Under  the  cover  of  this 
frivolous  imposture,  he  pretended  to  pass  himself 
for  a  formidable  warrior.  He  published,  with  a 
high  voice,  the  number  of  the  enemies  he  bad 
thrown  to  the  ground.  Don  Pedro  interrupted 
him  with  a  blow  of  his  sabre  :  Guevar  lost  his  life; 
his  head,  full  of  fumes  of  a  ridiculous  pride*' 
bounded  fer  away  from  his  body,  which  remained 
defiled  with  its  own  blood  ;  a  just  and  terrible 
punishment  for  the  lies  be  bad  told."  It  is  al- 
most unnecessary  to  add,  that  there  is  not  one- 
word  of  this  in  the  orvgiaal. 

^  This  is  as  litorsl  as  tha  idiom  pf  tha  two  laa»» 


Digitized  by 


Google 


673 


MICKLE'S  TRANSLATIOW 


The  first  in  honour  of  Saint  Jago^s  band  '*, 
A  naked  ghost  now  songht  the  gloomy  strand ; 
And  he,  of  Calatrave  the  sovereign  knight,.      350 
Girt  with  whole  troops  his  arm  had  slain  in  fight. 
Descended  mormuring  to  the  shades  uf  night 
Blaspheming  Heaven,  and   gash'd  with  many  a 

wound 
Brave  Nnnio's  rebel  kindred  gnaw'd  the  ground. 
And  curs'd  their  fate,  and  died.     Ten  thousands 
Who  held  no  title  and  no  office  bore,  [more 

And  nameless  nobles  who  promiscaoqs  fell, 
AppeasVl  that  day  the  fnaming  dog  of  Hell. 
Kow  low  the  proud  Casiilian  standard  lies 
Beneath  the  Lusian  flag^  a  ranquishM  prise.    360 
With  furious  madness  fired,  and  stern  disdain. 
The  fierce  Iberians  to  the  fight  again 
Rush  headlong ;  groans  and  yelUngsof  despair  '^ 
With  horrid  uproar  rend  the  trembling  air. 
Hot  l^ifs  the  blood,  thiri$t  burns,  and  every  breast 
Pants,  every  limb  with  faiaty  weight  opprest 
Slow  now  obeys  the  will's  stern  ire,  and  slow 
From  tfvery  sword  descends  the  feeble  blow  j 
Till  rage  grew  languid,  and  tired  slaughter  found 
No  arm  to  combat,  and  no  breast  to  wound.      370 
Now  from  the  field  Caslec-rs  proud  monarch  flies  »', 
In  wild  dismay  he  rolls  his  maddehing  eyes. 
And  leads  the  pale-Iipt  flight.    Swift  wing'd  with 
As  drifted  smoke,  at  distance  disappear         [fear, 
The  du^ty  squadrons  of  the  scatterM  rear; 
Blaspheming  Heaven,  tliey  fly,  and  him  who  first 
Forged  murdering  arms,  and  led  to  horrid  wars 
accurst. 


gnages  would  allow.    Dry  den  has  a  thought,  like 
this  of  Camuens,  but  which  is  not  in  his  original : 

Their  bucklers  clash c  thick. blows  descend   from 

high. 
And  flakes  of  fire  from  their  hard  helmets  fly. 

Dryd.  Wrg.  JBa,  )tii. 

"•  Grand  master  Ykf  the  order  of  St  James,  nam- 
ed don  Pedro  Nnnic.  He  was  not  killed,  however, 
in  this  battle,  which  was  fought  on  the  platjs  of 
Aljubarota,  but:  in  that  of  Valrcrda,  which  imme- 
diately followed.  The  reader  may  perha^  be 
surprised  to  find,  that  every  soldier  mention^  in 
these  notes  is  a  don,  a  lord.  The  following  piece 
of  history  will  account  for  the  number  of  the  Por- 
tuguese nobles.  Don  Alonzo  Enriquez,  oount  of 
Portugal,  when  saluted  king  by  his  army  at  the 
battle  of  Ouriqne;  in  return,  dignified  every  man 
in  his  army  with  the  rank  of  nobility.  Vid.  the 
9th  Stat,  of  Larnpgo. 

n  The  last  efl^urts  of  rage  and  ^Jespair  are  th«s 
dciicribed  in  PopeN  translation  of  the  fifth  b«ttle 
at  the  ships.     II.  xv. 

Thou  wouldst  have  thought,  so  furious  was  their  fire, 
No  force  could  tame  them,  an  J  no  toil  could  tire ; 
As  if  new  vizourfrom  new  fights  tliey  won. 
And  the  long  battle  was  but  tlien  begun. 
Greece  yet  uncanquer*d  kept  alive  the  war. 
Secure  of  death,  confiding  in  despair. 
Troy  in  proud  hopes  already  vicw'd  the  main. 
Bright  with  the  blaze,  and  red  with  heroes  slain ; 
Like  strengtii  is  felt  from  hope  and  from  despair, 
And  each  contends  as  his  were  all  the  war. 

**This  tyrant,  whose  unjust  pretensiois  to. the 
•rown  of  Poring  laid  bis  own  and  that  kingdom 


The  festive  days  by  heroes  old  ordainM  >^ 
The  glcnious  victor  on  the  field  remained. 
The  funeral  rites  and  holy  vows  be  paid  ;  399 

Yet  not  the  while  the  restless  Niuiio  staid : 
0*er  Tagu^s  wavea  his  gallant  bands  be  led, 
'And  humbled  "Spain  in  every  provinoe  bled  s 
Sevilia's  standard  on  his  spear  he  bore. 
And  Andalusia*^  cmstgna  steept  in  gore. 
Low  in  the  dust  distjrest  Castiiia  moum'd. 
And  bathed  in  tears  each  eye  to  Heaven  was  tmrn'd  ; 
The  orphan's,. widow's,  and  the  hoary  sire's ; 
And  Heaven  relen  Jng  quench'd  the  ragring  fires 
Of  mutual  bate :  from  England's  happy  shore  ^ 
The  peaceful  aeas  two  lovely  sisters  bore.  591 


in  blood,  was  on  his  final  defeat  overwhelmed  with 
9II  the.phrensy  of  grief.  In  the  irigbt  after' the 
decisive  battle  of  Aljubarota,  he  fled  up%-mrds  o^ 
thirty  miles  upon  a  mule.  Don  Laurence,  arch* 
bishop  of  Braga,  in  a  letter-written  in  old  Portn- 
ggese  to  .doD  John,  abbot  of  Alcoba9a,  gives  thi« 
Account  of  his  behaviour.  "  O  coiide^trabre  k  me 
far  saber  ca  o  rey  de  Castella  se  vif  ra  a  Santaren 
como  homen  treavaliado,  quern  maldeziasea  viver, 
6  puxava  polas  barbas;  ^  ^  bo  fi^.  bom  amigo,  mel- 
lior  e  que  o  faga  ca  non  fagermolo  oos,  ca  homen, 
quem  &uas  barbas  arrepela  mao  lavor  facia  das 
alheaui.  i.  e.  The  constable  has  informed  me  that 
he  sav  the  king  of  Castile  at  Santaren,  who  behav- 
ed as  a  madman,  cursing  bis  existence,  and  tear- 
ing the  hairs  of  his  beard.  And  in  good  faith,  my 
good  friend,  it  is  better  that  he  sbonld  do  so  to  him« 
self  than  toun;  the  man  whb  thus  piucks  his  own 
beard,  would  be  much  better  pleased  to  do  so  to 
others.''  The  writer  of  this -letter,  though  a  pre- 
late, fought  at  the  battle  of  Aljubarota,  where  be 
reqeived  on  the  face  a  large,  wound'  from  a  sabre. 
Ca&tera  relates  this  anecdote  of  him :  the  flattery 
of  a  sculptor  had  omitted  the  deep  scar :  when  the 
archbishop  «aw  the  statue,  he  laid  hold  of  an  Ikt- 
tendant's  sword,  with  which  he  disfigured  the  face. 
"  I  have  now,"  said  he,  *<  supplied  what  it  want- 
ed.'' 

**  As  a  certain  proof  of  the  victory,  it  ifas  re- 
quired, by  the  honour  of  the«e  ages,  that  the  victor 
should  encamp  three  days  on  the  field  of  battle. 
By  this  knight-errantry,  the  advantajres  which 
ought  to  have  been  pursued  were  frequently  lost, 
Don  John,  however,  though  be  complied  with  the 
reigning  ideas  of  honour,  sent  don  Nunio,  with  a 
proper  army,  to  reap  the  fruits  of  his  victory. 

'°  Ctastera's  uote  on  thi^  place  is  literally  thus : 
'*  They  were  the  daughters  of  John  duke  of  Lan> 
caster,  son  .of  Edward  IV.  of  England,  both  of 
great  beauty :  the  eldest,  named  Catherine,  was 
married  to  the  king  of  Castile;  the  youngest,  Isa- 
bel,  to  the  kiug  of  Purtugal."  This  is  all  a  mis- 
take. John  of  Portugal,  about  a  year  after  the 
battle  of  Aljubarota,  married  Philippa,  eldest 
daugbterof  Johnof  Gaunt.'dukeof  Lancaster,  son 
of  £d ward  III.  wha assisted  the  king,  his  son-in- 
law,  in  an  irruption  into  Castile,  and  at  the  esnd  of 
the  campaign  promised  to  return  with  more  nu- 
merous forces  for  the  netu  But  this  was  pre- 
vented by  the  marriage  of  his  youngest  daughter 
Catalina  with  don  Henry,  eldest  son  of  tlie  king  of 
Ca!<tiie.  The  king  of  Portugal  on  this  entered  Ga- 
licia,  and  reduced  the  cities  of  Tny  and  SaK-aterra. 
A  Uuoe  foUo«e<t    Whil«  the  tynnt  of  Castiia 
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Tfc>  rival  mnu  Mii  i»  tiw  wtaiptm  baA 
In  joylbL  iMir  tiM  roval  vff^MP  M, 
And  bily  PaMeaMum*d  btr  UiMfvl  ragpi, 
Ag«iB  tbe  yeiitjoy'd,  ttelaodw^»sanMaf»nk 
<«  But  Jobo't  him  bfCMl,  to  wmlikm  cares  iMrad, 
With  amdoos  ahaneths  tlollielflHe  endiirad. 
Wbeo  not  a  foe  aivakad  hi*  laga  id  Spain 
The  valiaat  hero  braved  tbe  jpawy  main ; 
The  fifBt,  nor  oManert,  of  oar  kings  who  bofo    400 
The  Luiian  Ibusderi  to  tbe  Alric  shore. 
0>er  the  wild  wares  the  rictor-bamiert  flow*d. 
Their  silver  win|«  a  thooauid  eagUs  thow'd^ 
And  proodijr  swaliinir  Co  the  whistling  gwleo    . 
Tbe  Mai  wera«kiten*d  with  a  thooMad  saikb 
Beyond  the  colnasH  by  Alcides  planed 
To  boand  the  world,  tiie  zealoas  warrior  pMs'd. 
The  shrioes  of  Hafw's  race,  the  shrines  eT  lost* 
And  awan-Cfoau'd   net^nes  lay  Hnohang  in  tbe 

dttSt 

O'er  AbyksPsUnli  sleep  hklaotabanMsad,     410 
Oi  Ceuto'8  lofty  towerr  his  standaid  blaaedr 
CMa,  the  refege  of  the  tiakor  train  •\ 
His  vassal  now,  ensures  the  peace  of  SpalB. 

"  Biitab»hewso(MitheMaMorglosydi«! 
lUustrioosJohn**  ~ 


I 


meditated  a  new  WW,  he  waa  Ullsd  by  a  Ml  fivM 
his  hone;  and  leaving  no  issos  by  Ihb.  ^aecn  Bea^ 
itix,  the  hing  of  ^Mtogai's  daofrtiter,  aH  prelea^ 
sioos  to  that  crown  ceased.  The  trwee  was  aow 
prolonged  fcr  afleea  yean,  and  though  not  strict^ 
>y  l(«pt>  yet  at  last  the  iaftaeace  of  the  Eaglish 

lueea  GataKaa  pranoled,  and  a  loii^  ptaee,  happy 

'Of  both  kingdoasB,  ensncd. 

**  Ceota  is  one  off  the  stroopasi  garrtsoas  ia 
Africa;  it  lies  aimast  opposite  to  Gibrakas,  and 
the  poMssiou  off  i*  was  of  tbe  gnatrst  iaiportance 
to  the  Pbrtngnese  doraiy  their  ft^acnt  wars  with 
the  Moses.  Bsfora  ita  vsductioa,  it  was  the  asylam 
of  Spanish  and  Portuguese  renegades  and  tniiton. 
^^Thaeharacter  of  I  hi*  great  prineo  efaains  a 
place  in  these  aotes^  as  it  afords  a  comnent  ea 
the  ^athttsiasia  off  Caaie«ns,  irho  has  osade  bin 
tbe  hero  of  thi»  ipiusdu.  Hnt  birth,  eacellent 
edaaftlia%  and  masturly  euadact  when  regent, 
have  already  been  amitioBed.  ThesaoMJarttce, 
prudeace,  and  beioisca  alwavs  aecoaipaaied  Mai' 
when  king.  He  barf  the  est  to  'join  theasost  wia- 
aing  sJahility  with  all  the'  manly  digaity  off  the 
sovereign.  To  those  who  were  his  ffieads,  when  a 
jprivata  aaai,  he  was  pactienhwiy  attentive.  His 
nobility  dined  at  his  Ubie,  he  frequentlv  made 
▼tsits  ta  thaat,  and  introduced  aaumg  them  the 
takte  fur,  aad  the  love  off  letters.  As  he  felt  the 
advamafes  off  edocatioB,  he  took  the  ntraost  care 
of  that  of  his  cbttdhpee.  He  had  nmay  sons,  aad 
be  himself  often  instraeted  them  in  solid  and  me- 
M  hncmledge,  and  wasaaiply  repaid.  He  lived 
to  see  them  men,  men  of  parU  and  of  aetioo, 
wfaase  oiriy  ecsalatia^  was  ta  show  a^leetioa  to  his 
person,  and  to  support  his  adhiiDistratioa  by  thehr 
Ueat  ahilitieB.  One  of  bis  sens,  dea  Henry,  Arku 
off  Viaso,  was  that  great  prinee  whoae  ardent  pas- 
aieii  for  maritnna  affiin  gave  birth  to  all  tbanso* 
dem  impravemeals  in  navigation*  Tha  clergy, 
arha  had  distuihad  akaost  every  ether  reign,  were 
sa  convinced  of  the  wisdsm  off  his,  that  they  eaa- 
foased  het  ought  to  be  supported  out  off  tbe  trea- 
sures of  the  churchy  and  granted  htm  tha  cbareb 

XXb 


His  gallani  oflhpriag  psiva  their  | 
And  added  iaads  iocfasse  the  ] 

'« Yet  aot  tha  fost  off  heroes  fidwwfd  sheae  ; 
His  happiest  days  long  haun  of  evil  owub 
He  saw,  scchided  from  the  cheerffal  day,  420* 

His  saiated  brother  pine  hit  years  away. 
O  glorious  youth  ^  in  captive  chans^  te>  thee 
What  snitiag  honours  may  thy  land  decree  I 


ptate  to  be  coined.  When,  tbe  pope  oadertd  a 
rigorons  iaquiry  ts  be  made  ioto  his-  haviaic 
brought  aocleiiaBtios  before  lay  tribunals^  the- 
clergy  had  thesiagolar  honesty  to  desert  w1m4  wag 
styled  the  chnreh  immaaities,  aad  taown  that  jus- 
tice bad  been  impartiaily  administered.  UedieA 
ia  the  sevemy-siilh  year  of  Iris  age,  Md  ia  ibo  forty- 
eighth  of  his  reign.  Hie  afl^ctioD  to  Us  qoesH 
Philippe  made  him  fond  off  the  Enghab,  whose 
friendship  he  cattivaied^  aad  by  wheat  be  wa* 
frequently  assiitedL 

*3Camocos,  ia  thb  instanoe,  has  raised  the 
character  off  one  brather  at  theather^  eapense^  tv 
give  hit  poam  aaahr'of  solemnity.  The  siege  of 
Tangier  was  proposed  ia  oonaeilL  The  kii^^ 
bratheMi  diffnred  in  theis  opiaiOBi;  that  of  den 
Feraand,  thoi^  a  hiaght  enaaft  adventaae^  wag 
approved  off  by  the  yooag  nohiKty.  The  bifeaia 
Henry  and  Fenmad,  at  the  head  off  7000  mm,  bad 
sfoge  U  Tangier,  aad  were  sormunded  by  a  aa*^ 
aMDOs  army  off  Moers^m  aoma  wiittn  say  off  sit . 
hundred  thousand.  On  condition  that  the  Portu- 
guese sheald  be  aHowed  te  retatfa  home»  thabl^ 
faots  promised  to  resmse  Centa.  Tbe Mbeia  ghsd- 
ly  aecepted  ef  the  tera%  hat  deawnded  sue  of  the 
ioffents  as  aa  hostage.  Feraand  eftsed  hiauelf, 
and  wM  left  The  kiag  waa willing  to  comply  witft 
the  terms  to  rriieve  his  brother,  but  thccoust  cmiK 
sidered  tlte  value  of  Ceula,  aad  would  not  eoamat* 
Tbe  pepe  alsa  interposed  his  aothorily,  thatiCeufi 
shouMiie  kept  as  acfaeek  ea  the  inAdsls,  aad  prat- 
popfNl  to  raise  a  erasade  for  the  delivetfy  .off  fbr<> 
naud.  In  tbe  NKaawhde  large  efihra  wer^  mada 
for  his  libestyb  These  were  sriected  by  the  Mosrs^ 
H bo  would  accept  of  aothing  but  Centa,.  whom  vast 
importaaee  was  sapcrier  to  any  rawasm.  Wbcii 
negotiation  failed,  king  Edward  maembbidt  a  laiya 
army  to  efieet  his  brother's  release;  but  jtist  as  he 
was  setting  out  he  was  seized  wit^  tbe  plague,  and 
died,  leaving  orders  with  his  qaeea  to  ddiaev  19 
Ceata  for  the  release  off  bis  brother.  This,  horn* 
ever,  was  never  peribrmed.  Doa  Fesnmid  fm 
mained  with  the  Moors  till  hitf  death.  The  may* 
nanimity  off  his  behaviouv  gained  him  tbeir  estseat 
and  admiratioov  nor  is  there  good  poeeff  that  he 
leeetved  any  extfaordiaarv  rigoroas  tieatmcct; 
the  contrary  ia  rather  to  be  inferved  fsea^  the  n>* 
Riantic  aotaoi|s  of  aiiKtary  honour  whieh  then  prob 
vaiied  aaioog  the  Muorsi  Sbme,  hossever,  wboai 
Castera  follows,  aiabe  his-sulforinga  Uttle  inforiof 
to  those^  without  piooff  hkewise,  asevihsd  to  Re- 
gnhic  Doa  Fesnaad  ia  to  this  dsy  esteemed  sea 
saiat  and  martyr  ia  Portugal,  and  bis  BMmery  ia 
cwBMiemorated  on  the  Alth  off  Junet  Kiag;fidw 
ward  reignM.  only  five  yean  and  a  mouth.  He 
was  the  meat  elaqueal  amn  in  hai  domiaioas^  spola 
aad  WBO%a  Latin  elsgaally,:  was  anther  off  srvead 
banh^  ana  oa  horsemanship,  in  whicAi  art  he  ea. 
celled.  He  was  brave  in  the  fields  active  ia  bna^ 
ne«s,  and  rendered  his  country  iofoate  leavlcrby 
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micklg*s  translation 


Thy  nattOD  profFer*d,  and  the  foe  with  joy 
For  Ceuta't  towers  prepared  to  yield  the  boy ; 
The  prinoeTy  hostage  nobly  spurns  the  thought 
Of  freedom  and  of  life  so  dearly  bought . 
The  raging  TengeiiTice  of  the  Moors  d«fie8. 
Gives  to  the  clanking  chains  his  limb«,  and  dies 
A  dreary  prison  death.-    Let  noisy  Fame  430 

No  more  uneqaalPd  hold  her  Ctxirus'  name ; 
Her  Kegulus,  her  Curtltis  boast  no  more, 
Kor  those  the  honoured  Decianname  who  bore. 
The  splendour  of  a  court,  to  them  unknown, 
£xchang*d  for  deathful  Fate's  most  awfnl  frown ; 
To  distant  times  through  erery  land  shall  blaze 
The  self  devoted  Lusian's  nobler  praise, 

**  Now  to  the  tomb  the  hapless  king  descends ; 
Hi»  son  Alonm  brighter  fate  attends. 
Alpnzo !  dear  to  Lusns*  race  the  name;  ->  440 

Nor  his  the  meanest  in  the  rollsof  Fame : 
His  might  resistless  prostrate  Afric  own'd. 
Beneath  his  yoke  the  Mauritoniaos  groan  M, 
And  still  they  groan  beneath  the  Lusian  sway. 
^r  was  his  in  vi<^or  pomp  to  bear  away 
The  golden  apples  from  Hesperia's  shore, 
Which  but  tlie  son  of  Jove  had  snatch'd  bef  nre. 
The  palm  and  laurel  round  bis  temples  bound, 
Displayed  his  triumphs  bn  the  Moorish  ground ; 
When  protid'ArzilNL'a strength,  Alcazer'^  towers. 
And  Tingia,  boastful  of  ber  numennis  powers,     4i  1 
Beheld  their  adamantine  walls  o'ertumM, 
Their  ramparts  level  I'd,  aiid  their  temples  bum'd. 
Great   was  the  day:    the  meanest  sword  tfaat 

fought 
Beneath  the  Lusian  flag  such  wonders  wrought 
As  from  the  Muse  might  challenge  endless  fame. 
Though  low  their  station,  and  untold  their  name. 
•   "  Now  stung  with  wild  ambition's  madning  fires. 
To  proud  Castilia*s  throne  the  king  aspires  H 
The  lord  of  Arragon,  firom  Cadiz^  walls  460 

And  boar  Pyrenees  sides,  his  legions  calls; 
The  numerous  legions  to  his  standards  throng. 
And  War,  with  horrid  strides,  now  stalks  alotog. 
With  emulation  tired,  the  prince *&  beheld 
His  warlike  fire  ambitious  of  the  field; 
Scornful  of  ease,  to  aid  his  arms  he  sped. 
Nor  sped  in  vain :— The  raging  combat  bled ; 
AloDZO^s  ranks  with  carnage  gored.  Dismay 
Spread  her  cpld  wings,  and  shook  his  firm  array; 


-reducing  the  laws  to-  a  regular  code.  He  was 
knight  of  the  order  of  the  garter,  which  honour 
was  conferred  upon  him  by  his  cousin  Henry  V. 
of  £ngland.  In  one  instance  he  gave  great  of- 
fence to  the  superstitious  populace.  He  despised 
the  advice  of  a  Jew  astrologer,  who  entreated  him 
to  delay  his  coronation,  because  the  stars  that  day 
were  unfavourable.  To  this  the  misfortune  of  the 
army  at  Tangier  was  ascribed,  and  the  people 
were  always  on  the  alarm  while  he  lived,  as  if  some 
terrible  disaster  impended  over  them. 

^  When  Henry  JV.  of  Castile  died,  he  declared 
that  the  infsnta  Joanna  was  his  he:ress,  in  prefer- 
ence to  his  sister  donna  Isabella,  married  to  don 
Ferdinand,  son  to  the  king  of  Arrngon.  In  hopes 
to  attain  the  kingdom  of  Castile,  don  Alonzo,-king 
of  Portugal,  obtained  a  dispensation  from  the  pope 
to  marry  bis  niece  donna  Joanna ;  but  after  a 
bloody  war,  the  ambitrous  views  of  Alonzo  and  bis 
courtiers  were  (lefeated. 

^  The  priuce  of  I'ortugal. 


To  flight  she  hurried ,  whileswith  bnar  lenoe     4f^ 
The  martial  boy  beheld  the  deathfiil  scene. 
With  curving  movement  o'erthe  field  lie  rode, 
Th'  opposing  troops  bts  wheelng  f  qnadroiis  ma«*d: 
The  purple  dawn  and  evening  Sun  beheld 
His  tenia  encampt  assert  the  conquered  field. 
Thus  when  the  ghost  of  Julius  hover'd  o*er 
Phiiippi's  plain,  appeas'd  with  Roman  goce, 
Ck;tavins>  legions  left  the  field  In  fliglit, 
While  happier  Marcus  triumpb'd  In  the  fight. 

*'  Wh4«n  endleas  night  bad  sea]*d  bi»  mort«l  eyes. 
And  brave  Akmao's  spirit  aought  tbi  skiea,         481 
The  second  of  the  name,  the  -\'aliant  John, 
Our  thirteenth  monarch,  now  ascends  tbelhnme. 
To  seize  immortal  lame,  hi^  mighty  mhid. 
What  man  had  never  dared  before,4design'd  | 
That  gk>rious  labour  which  f  now  pursue, 
Throneb  seas  tiascH*d  to  find  the  abores  that  view 
The  day-star,  rising  from  his  watery  bed. 
The  fir;^  grmr  beams  of  hifimt  memiog  ahed. 
Selected  memeikiiers  his  will  obey*^  490 

Through  Spain  and  Fmtfoe  tlM^  bold  their  veu- 

t*rous  way : 
Through  Italy  they  Teach  the  port  thatgave 
TbefaiTPar(h«*BOpe*^an  bonourM  grave: 
That  shofe  which  oft  has  frit  tbe  servile  chaun, 
But  now  smiles  happy  in  the  eare  of  Spain. 
Now  from  the  port  the  brave  advnit'iera  bore. 
And  cutHhe  biHows  of  the  lUiodiafi  shore; 
Now  reach  the  strand  where  oobta'Pompey  bled  V; 
And  now,  repaired  wVth  rest,  to  Memphis  aped ; 
And  BOW,  ascending  by  the  vales  of  Nile,  ^€0 

Whose  waves  pour  fetneas  o*er  the  grateful  soil. 
Through  EthlopiaH  peaceful  delta  they  nray'd, 
W  here  their  glad  eyes  Messiah's  H«eeaurvet«>d  ^ : 
And  BOW  they  pamthe  famed  AMhfaa  "flood. 
Whose  waves  of  old  in  #oadroiiB  t<dge«tthod, 
Wbrle  Iaraersfavour\lracetheilaMeb«ctoaiirode: 
Behind  them  gfit^eniqg'tethe'UOWMtigilhiea* 
Tbe  mountains  named  fkom  UmttA'a  •^ftprii^ 

rise  •;  .       ..  .  j  .  ..•     • 

Now  round  their  aliaps  tbe  blest  Arahaa  tprtiads 
Her  groves  of  odmtr  and  her  balmy  meads  i     5 14 
And  every  breast,  inspired  with  jMk  Itrtidai 
The  grateful  fmgmnoe  of  Sab«e*'8'gaies<i ' ' 
Now  past  tlie  Persian  gulf,  their  roote  astttadi 
Where  Tygris'  wave  with  prood  £opbrataa  Uenda ; 
Illustrioas  streams,  where  still  the  natrve  Aows 
Where  Babe^s  hatighty  tower  mifidtsh'd  ron: 
From  thence  through  climes  unknown,  their  dar^ 

ing  course 
Beyond  where  T^jan  forced  his  way,  they  fcree  ^  ; 

^  Parthenope  was  one  of  the  Syrena.  Emwged 
because  she  could  not  allure  Ulysses,  she  threw 
herself  into  the  sea.  Her  corpse  waathroiro  ashore, 
and  buried  w  here  Naples  now  uKaods. 

«  The  OAst  of  Alexandria. 

^  Among'  the  Christiana  of  Prmter  Jolm,  or 
Abyssinia. 

*  Tlie  Nabathean  muuntaina;  lo  mmaed  Irom 
Nabaoth,  tbe  son  of  Ishmheh 

3*  The  emperor  Trajan  extended  the  baniMls  of 
the  Roman  empire  in  tbe  east  far  beyc^d  any  of 
bis  predecessors.  His  conqneata  reached  to' tbe 
rtverTigris,  near  which  stood  tbecitjr  of  Cteripboo, 
which  he  subdued.  The  Raman  hiatonaus  boasted 
tfaat  India  was  entirely  cchqueiud  by  htm ;  bat 
th^y  could  only  mean  Arabia  Felix,  Vid.  Diao. 
Cass.  Euaeb.  Cbron.  p.  2(76. 
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parnMnjan  hordes  and  Indian  triben  they  saw. 
And  many  a  barbarous  rite  and  many  a  law     520 
Their  search  explor*d ;   but  to  their  native  shore, 
EnrtchM  wiih  knowledge,  they  retnro*d  no  more. 
T  ne  frlad  completion  of  tbe  Fat«8*  decme. 
Kind  Hearen  rescrv*d»  Rmmanael,  for  thee. 
The  crown,  ami  high  ambition  of  ihy  sirev  "» 
To  thee  descending,  wak*d  thy  latent  fires ; 
And  to  command  the  sea  from  pole  to  pole» 
With  reitlet«  wish  inflamed  thy  mighty  soul 

**  Now  fpim  the  sky  tbe  sacred  light  withdrawn, 
0*er  Heaven's  clear  azure  sIknic  the  stars  of  dawn. 
Deep  silence  spread  her  gloomy  wings  around,  531 
And  human  (rriefs  were  wrapt  in  sleep  profound. 
Tbe  monarch  slumber'don  his  golden  bed. 
Yet  anxious  cares  possessed  his  thoughtful  bead ; 
His  generous  soul,  intent  on  public  good, 
The  glorious  duties  of  his  birth  review'd. 
"When  sent  by  Heaven  a  sacred  dream  inspir'd 
His  labouring  jmiAiit  SMci  with  its  radiance  fir*d  ; 
High  to  the  cloi^s  tais  towering  head  was  rear'd, 
New  worldii.  and. niptioDa, fierce. and  strange,  ap- 
peared ;  •  540 
The  purple  dawning  ffex  tbfi  mountains  flow*d. 
The  forppt-boughs  wiib  yellow  splemlour  glowM  j 
High  from  the  steep  two  copbus  glassy  streiims 
Boli'd  down,  and  glitterM  in  the  morning  beams. 
Here  varioiift  monsters  of  the  wild  were  seen, 
And  birds  of  plumage,  azure,  scarlet,  green : 
Here  variotis  herbs,  and  flowen  of  various  bloom ; 
There  black  as  night  the  forest*s  horrid  gloom. 
Whose  shaggy  brakes,  by  human  qtep  untrod,  5j30 
Darkened  ibe  glaring  lion's  drsad  abode, 
Hese,>as  th^monai^  fix'd  bis  wondering  eyes> 
Two  hoary  faUiers  from  tbe  streams  arise  j 
Their  aspect  rustic*  yet  a  reverend  grace  ^ 
Appeared  miotic  on  tbeir  wrinkled  £ace : 
Their  tawiiy  bcMds  uacomb'^l,  and  sweepy'Iong, 
Adown  C1itir,kaeesin«haggy  ringlets  hung; 
From  every  \o€k  the  crysul  drops  distill, 
And  bathe  their  limbs  as  in  a  trickling  riJI ;      559 
Ozy  wreaths  of  flowers,  of  fniitage,  and  of  boughs, 
Nameleas  in  Europe,  crowti*4  their  furrow'd  brows. 
Bent  o*^  bis  ;$taff,  mnre  silver'd  o'er  with  years, 
Worn  with  a  longer-way,  the  one  appears ; 
Wb^  oov  slow-beckoning  with  his  witherM  hand^ 
As  now  advanced  before  the  king  tbey  stand : 

'*,*  O  thou,  whom  worlds  to  Europe  yet  unknown 
Are  doomM^to  yield  and  dignify  thy  crown ; 
To  tbee  our'gohlen  shores  Uie  Fates  decree ; 
l>ur  necks,  unbuwM  before,  shall  bend  to  thee.  569 
Wide  through  the  world  resoundsour  wealthy  fame; 
Haste,  speed  thy  prows,  that  fated  wealth  to  claim. 
From  Paradise  my  halloWd  traters  spring  i 
The  sacred  Gauges  I,  my  brother  king 
Th'  illustrious  author  of  the  Indian  name : 
Yet  toil  shall  languish,  and  tbe  fight  shall  .flame, » 
Our  fairest  lawns  with  streaming  gore  shall  snooke, 
Ere  yet  our  shoulders  bend  beneath  the  yoke ; 
But  thou  shalt  conquer :   all  thine  eyes  survey, 
With  all  our  various  tribes,  shall  own  thy  sway.' 

'*  Hespoke :  and  melting  in  a  silvery  stream  380 
Both  disappear'd ;  when  waking  from  bis  dream. 
The  wondering  monarch,  thrill'd  with  ajre  divine. 
Weighs  in  bis.  lofty  thoughts  the  socred  sign. 

'*  Now  morning,  bursting  from  the  eastern  sky. 
Spreads  o'er  the  clouds  tbe  blushing  rose^s  dye ; 

>■  Emmanuel  was  cousin  to  tbe  late  king'Jobn  U. 
atui  grandson  to  king  Edward,  loo  of  John  1. 


Tbe  nations  wake,  and  at  the  sovereign's  call 
Tbe  Lusiau  nobles  cniwd  the  palace  ball. 
The  vision  of  his  sleep  the  monarch  tells ; 
Each  heaving  breast  with  joyful  wonder  swells: 

*  Fulfil',  they  cry,  *  the  sacred  »ign  obey,  596 
And^spread  th«  canvass  fur  the  Ind<an  sea.* 
Instant  my  looks  with  troubled  ardour  bum*d. 
When  keen  on  me  his  eyes  the  monarch  tum'd  :-* 
What  be  beheld  I  liiow  not ;  but  I  know. 

Big  swell'd  my  bosom  with  a  prophet's  glow : 
And  long  my  mind,  with  wond'rous  bodings  fir^d,  . 
Had  to  the  .elorious  dreadful  toil  aspir'd : 
Yet  to  the  king,  wbale'er  my  looks  betray 'd. 
My  looks  the  omen  of  success  display'd. 
When,  with  that  sweetness  in  his  mein  exprest,  dOO 
Which  unresisted  wins  the  generous  breast, . 
<  Great  are  tbe  dangers,  great  tbe  totLs'  he  cried, 

*  Ere  glorious  honours  crown  the  victor's  pride. 
If  in  the  glorious  strife  the  hero  fall. 

He  proves  no  danger  cuuld  his  soul  appall 

And  but  to  dare  so  great  a  toil,  shall  raise 

Kach  age's  wonder  and  immortal  praise. 

For  this  dread  toil,  new  oceans  to  explore. 

To  spread  the  sail  where  sail  ne'er  flow'd  beiore; 

For  this  dread  labopr,  to  your  valour  due*         6 10 

From  all  your  peers  I  name,  O  Vasco,  you. 

Dread  as  it  is^  yet  light  tbe  task  shall  be 

To  you,  my  Gama,  as  performed  for  me.  * 

My  heart  could  bear  no  more — *  Let  skies  on  fire, 

Let  frozen  seas,  let  horrid  war  conspire, 

I  dare  them  all,'  I  cried,  '  and  but  repine 

That  one  poor  life  is  all  I  can  resign. 

Did  to  my  Jot  Alcides'  laboura  fall. 

For  you  my  joyful  heart  would  dare  them  all ; 

The  ghastly  realms  of  Death  could  man  invade,  620 

For  you  my  steps  should  trace  the  ghastly  shade.' 

**  While  thus  with  loyal  zeal  my  bosom  sweli'dy 
That  panting  zeal  my  prince  with  joy  beheld : 
Honour'd  with  gifts  I  stood,  but  bonour'd  more 
By  that  esteem  my  joyful  sovereign  bore. 
That  generous  praise  which  fires  the  soul  of  worth. 
And  gives  new  virtues  unexpected  birth. 
That  praise  e'en  now  my  heaving  bosom  fires. 
Inflames  my  courage,  and  each  wish  inspires. 
V   "  Mov'd  by  affection,  and  allur'd  by  fame,    630 
A'gallaot  youth,  who  bore  the  dearest  name. 
Pal  us,  my  brother,  boldly  su'd  to  share 
My  toils,  my  dangers,  and  my  fate  in  war : 
And  brave  Coello  urg'd  the  hero's  claim 
To  dare  each  hardship,  and  to  join  our  fisme : 
For  glory  both  with  restless  ardour  bum'd. 
And  bilken  ease  for  horrid  danger  spurned ; 
Alike  renown'd  in  council  or  in  field. 
The  snare  to  baflSe,  or  the  sword  to  wield. 
Through  Lisboa's  youth  the  kindling  ardour  ran. 
And  bold  ambition  thrill'd  from  mftn  to  man ;   64} 
And  each  tlie  mpane:^t  of  the  venturous  band 
With  gifts  stood  bonour'd  by  the  sovereign's  hand. 
Heavens !   what  a  fury    swelVd    each  wamur's 

breast. 
When  each,  in  U\tn,  the  smiling  king  addrest ! 
Fir'd  by  his  words  tbe  direst  tolls  the.y  scorn'd. 
And  with  the  horrid  lust  of  danger  fiercely  l>urn'd. 

"With  suchbold  ragethe  youth  of  Myuiaglow'd, 
\rhen  the  first  keel  theEnicine  surges  plow'd  -, 
Wlien  bravely  venturous  for  tbe  golden  fleece  650 
OraCt'lous  Argo  sail'd  from  wondering  Greece  ''. 

3*  According  to  f^ble,  the  vessel  of  the  Argo- 
nauts spoke  and  prophesied.    The  ancients,  1  sup- 
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When  Ta|;o*t  yellow  itream  the  harbour  laveSn 
And  slowly  mingles  with  the  ocean  vaves, 
In  warlike  pride  my  ffallant  navy  rode» 
And  proudly  o'er  the  beach  my  soldiers  strode^ 

Silors  and  lapd-men  marshalP^  o>r  the  stn^nd, 
garbs  of  variolas  hue  around  me  standi 
Each  earnest  first  to  plight  the  sacred  vow. 
Oceans  uol^nown  and  gulfs  untryM  to  plow : 
Then  turning  to  the  fhips  their  sparkling  eyes,  660 
With  joy  they  heard  the  breathing  winds  arise  j 
El^te  rith  jgy  beheld  the  flapping  «ail, 
And  purple  standards  6o9ting  on  the  gate ; 
While  e^ph  presagM  that  greiit  as  Argu*s  fame, 
Our  fleet  should  eive  some  starry  band  a  name. 

<*  Where'lPoamtng  on  the  shore  the  tide  appears, 
A  sacred  fane  its  hoary  arches  rears : 
Dim  o'er  the  sea  the  evening  shades  descend. 
And  at  the  holy  shrine  devout  we  l>end : 
There,  while  the  tapen  o'er  the  altar  blaze,      6*70 
Our  prayerv  and  earnest  vows  to  Heaven  we  raise. 
'  •  Safe   through  the  deep,  where  every  3rawning 
Still  to  the  sailor's  eye  dt^lays  his  grave  ;    [wave 
Through    bowling  tempests,     and  through  gulfs 

.  untry*d,  ^ 

P  mighty  God !  be  thou  onr  watchful  guide.' 
While  kneeling  thus  before  the  sacix?d  shriue, 
In  holy  faith's  most  solemn  rite  we  join  ; 
Ovr  peace  with  Heaven  the  bread  of  peace  confirms, 
And  meek  contrition  every  bosom  warms. 
Sndden,  the  lights  evtingulsh'd,  all  around        680 
Dread  silence  reigns,  and  midnight  gloom  profound; 
A  sacred  horronr  pants  oi^  every  breath. 
And  each  firm  breast  devotes  itself  to  4eath, 
An  offer'd  sacfifice,  sworn  to  obey 
My  nod,  and  follov  where  I  lea(\  the  way. 
^ow  prostrate  round  the  balfow'd  shrine  we  lie  ^, 
Till  rosy  ipom  bespreads  the  eastern  sky ; 
Tben,'breatbing  fixt  resolves,  my  daring  mate^ 
March  to  the  ships,  while  pro\id  from  Lisboa's 

gates 
Thousands  on  thousands  crowding,  pre^s  along,  690 
A  woeful,  weeping,  melancholy  thvong. 
A  thousand  whito-rob*d  priests  our  st^ps  attend, 
And  prayers  and  holy  vows  to  Heaven  ascend. 
J^  scene  so  solemn,  and  the  tender  woe 
6f  parting  friends,  constrain'd  my  tears  to  flow. 
To  weigh  our  anchors  froin  our  native  shore—- 
To  dare  new  oceans  never  dar'd  before— 
Perhaps  to  see  my  native  coast  no  more-— — 

pose,  by  this  meaat  to  insinuate,  that  those  who 
trust  their  lives  to  the  caprice  of  the  waves  have 
need  of  a  penetrating  foresight,  that  they  may  not 
be  surprised  by  sudden  tempe8ts.-<-Castera. 

33  Thissolem  scene  Is  according  to  history :  Aberat 
plysippone  prope  littus-  quntuor  passunm  millia 
tempi  am  san^  religiosum  et  sanctum  ab  Henrico  in 

bpnorem  sanc^issimz  virginisedificatum In 

id  Gama  pridie  lllius  diei,  quo  crat  navem  conscen- 
iurus,  se  recepti,  ut  noctem  cum  religiosis  homi- 
nibus  qui  in  edibns  tempio  conjunctis  habitabant, 
in  precibus  et  votis  consumeret.  Sequent!  die  cum 
nuiti  non  lllius  tantdm  gratia,  sed  aliomm  etiam, 
qyi  ill!  comites  erant,  copvenissent,  fuit  ab  omni- 
bus In  scaphis  deductus.  Keque  soliim  liomines 
religiosi,  sed  reliqui  omnes  voce  maxima  com 
lacrymis  k  2)eo  precabantur,  ut  beo^  et  prosper^ 

ilia  tarn   periculosa  navigatio  omnibus  eveniret,  et  j  tion.     Others,  with  a  foresight  peculiar  to  politi 
vnivexsi  re  ^^nf  {[esta  ipcokimes  ii^  p^t^.»<ii  ^  I  ci^os,  \Qit  alarmed,  lest  tlie  Kgyptian  9^Uwl. 
llirent.  J  who  waf  pwer^ul  ip  t^^  ^^  si^ul^  »|tu^  his 


Forgive.  O  king,  if  «s  ^  w»n  I  feel, 

I  bpar  no  bosom  of  dbdur«te  steel"—  Tflt 

(The  gfjdlike  hero  here  suppress'd  the  sigh. 

And  wip'd  the  tear-drop  frrmi  his  mauly  eye ;) 

Then  thus  resumipg: — "  AU  the  peopled  $bore 

An  awfyl  silent  look  of  anguish  wore; 

Affectiun,  friendship,  all  the  kindred  ties 

Of  spoureand  parent  laqguisb'd  in  their  eyes^ 

As  men  they  never  should  agfin  behold, 

Self-offer'd  victims  to  destruction  sold, 

On  us  they  fi»'d  the  eager  look  of  woe. 

While  tears  o'er  every  cheek  began  to  flow  ;      71i 

When  thus  aloud  :  *  Alasl  my  son,  my  son!" 

An  hoary  sire  exclaims ;  '  oh !  whither  run. 

My  heart's  sole  joy,  my  trembling  age's  stay. 

To  yield  thy  limbs  the  dread  sea-monster's  prey ! 

To  seek  thy  burial  in  flie  raging  »ave, 

And  leave  me  cheerless  sinking  to  the  grave! 

Was  it  for  this  1  watch'd  thy  tender  years. 

And  bore  each  fever  of  a  father's  fears ! 

Alas !  my  boy  I'— his  voice  is  heard  no  more. 

The  female  shriek  resounds  along  the  shore  :      72^ 

With  hair  dishevcll'd  through  the  yielding  crowd 

A  lo^-ely  Vride  springs  on,  and  screams  aloud  : 

*  Oh !  where,  my  husband,  wher^  toseas  unknown. 

Where  woxildst  thou  fly  me,  and  my  love  disown ! 

And  wilt  thon,  cruel,  to  the  deep  consign 

That  valu'd  life,  the  joy,  the  soul  of  mine :    . 

And  most  our  loves,  and  all  the  kindred  train 

Qf  rapt  ende«i.rmeuts,  all  expire  in  vain ! 

All  the  dear  transports  of  the  warni  embrnce. 

When  mutual  love  inspir'd  each  raptur'd  fisioei 

Most  all,  alas  !  b^  scattcrM  in  the  wind,  TSl 

Nor  thou  bestow  one  lipgeriog  look  bchii^ !' 

"  Sucb  the  lorn  parents'  and  the  sponsesi'  wo«. 
Such  o'er  the  strand  the  voice  of  wailing  rwe  ; 
From  breast  to  breast  the  soft  contagion  crept, 
Mov'd  by  the  woeful  sound  the  cbildcen  %-ept ; 
The  mountain  echoe?  catcli^the  big-&«oln  wghs 
And  through  the  dales  prolong  the  matron's  cries  j 
t  he  yellow  sands  with  te?rs  a^•e  silyer'd  o'er,  • 
Our  fate  the  mountains  and  the  beach  deplore.  TiO 
Yet  firm  we  march,  nor  turu  <*»ie  glance  aside 
On  hoary  parent,  or  on  lovely  bride. 
Though  glory  fir'd  Our  hearts,  too  well  we  knew 
What  soft  affection  and  what  love  could  do. 
The  last  embrace  the  bravest  woriit  can  bear : 
Tl»e  bitter  yearnings  of  the  parting  tear 
Sullen  we  shun,  unable  to  sustain 
The  melting  passion  of  sucb  tender  pain. 

**  Now  on  the  lofty  decks  prepar'd  «e  stand. 
When  towering  o'er  the  crowdthat  veiPd  the  strand, 
A  reverend  figure  fix'd  each  wondering  eye  »*,    73 1 
And,  beckoning  thrice^  be  wav'd  his  band  oo  bi^b, 


M  By  this  old  man  is  personified  the  popalace  of 
Portugal.  The  endeavours  to  discover  the  East* 
Indies  by  the  southern  ocean*  for  about  eighty 
years  had  been  the  favptinte  topic  of  coraplaim ; 
and  never  was  any  measure  of  government  mora 
unpopular  than  the  expedition  of  G^ma.  Emnwi- 
nuel's  councils  were  almost  unanimous  against  tha 
attempt.  Some  dreaded  the  introduction  of  wealth, 
and  its  attendants  luxury  and  efieminacy ;  whiU 
others  n^Qirmed,  that  no  adsq^i'^e  advant^^ 
could  arise  from  so  perilous  and  remote  a  naviga- 


Digitized  by 


Google 


OF  The  LtJSIAft    Book  IV. 


A7f 


And  thrice  his  hoairy  curls  be  sternly  shook. 
While  grief  sind  tiAger  daingl^  in  his' look  { 
Then  to  its  height  his  faitltering  Toice  he  rear'd, 
Add  thhjQgh  the  fleet  theSe  awful  words  were  heard : 

*' '  O  frantic  thirst  of  honour  and  of  fame. 
The  chnrd*s  blind  tribute,  a  fhllacious  name; 
What  stings,  what  plagues,  what  secret  scuurgCs 

curst, 
Torment  thoAe  bosoms  where  thy  pride  is  nnrst !  760 
What  daiigers  threaten,  and  what  d^ths  destroy 
The  hapless  youth,  whom  thy  vain  gleams  decby ! 
By  thee,  dir6  tyrant  bf  the  noble  mind, 
What  dreadful  woes  ai^  pour*d  on  human  kind  ! 
Kingdoms  and  empires  in  confusion  huH'd, 
What  streams  of  gore  have  drenched  the  hapless 
Thou  dazzling  meteor,  vain  as  fleeting  air,  [world ! 
What  new-dread  horrout  dost  thou  now  prepare ! 
fligh  sounds  thy  voice  of  India's  peafly  sliore. 
Of  endless  triumphs  and  of  countless  store :      770 
Of  other  worlds  so  tow^M  thy  swelling  boailt. 
Thy  golden  dreaihs,  when  l^aradise  was  lost; 
When  thy  big  promise  steep*d  the  world  In  gor^. 
And  simple  idrioceh(?e  was  known  no  more. 
And  say,  has  fame  so  deitr,  sd  dazzling  charnis? 
Must  brutal  fierceness  hnd  the  trade  of  ArlnS. 
Conquest,  and  laurels  dipt  in  blood,  b^  priiM, 
While  Itfe  is  scom*d.  dud  all  its  joys  despisM  I 
And  say,  does  zeil  fur  holv'  faith  inspire 
To  spread  its  mandates,  thy  avow'd  desire  ?      780 
Ikhotd  the  llagarend  Ih  itrmour  stands, 
T^ada  on  thy  borders,  and  the  foe  demands : 
A  thousand  cities  own  his  lordly  sway, 
A  thousand  various  shores  his  nod  obey. 
'Ilirough  all  these  regions,  all  these  oitie^  icortfd 
Is  thy  religion,  and  thine  altars  spurn'd. 
A  foe  renown'd  in  arms  the  brave  require ; 
That  bigh-|)Ium*d  foe,  tenown*d  for  martial  fire, 

displeasure;  and  others  foresaw,  that  success  would 
combine  all  the  princes  of  Christendom  in  a  league 
lor  the  dcstruotign  of  Portugal.  In  short,  if  glory, 
interest,  or  the  propaiEration  of  the  gospel,  wei^ 
desired,  Africa  and  Etliiopia,  they  said,  a^rded 
h  >th  nt^arer.^uyd  tQore  advantageous  fields.  The  ■ 
expressions  9f.  ifm  thousands  who  crowded  the 
sHpre  when  GaiAa  gave  bis  sails  to  the  wind,  are 
thus  expressed  by  Osorius,  from  whom  (he  above 
facta  are  selected:— A  muKis  tamen  interim  is 
fletus  atque  faifientftiio  fiebat,  ot  futiai  efierre 
tiderentur.  Sic  euTm  dicebant:  £n  quo  miseros 
ikiortales  provexit  cupiuitas  et  ambitio  ?  Potuitne 
gravius  supplicium  bominibusisttsconstitui,  si  in 
se  scelestum  aliquod  facinus admisissent  ?  Est  enim 
litis  immensi  maris  lOngitudo  peragranda,  floctus 
immanesdifScillimanavigationesuperandiyvitasdis- 
Crimen  in  iocis  infinitis  obeundum.  Non  fuit 
ftiuU6  tolerabilius,  in  terra  quovis  genere  mortis 
dbsumi,  qu^Un  tam  proCid  k  patria  marinis  flucti< . 
btX8  sepeliri.  Haec  ct  alia  nlulta  in  banc  senten- 
tlnttk  dicebant,  cQm  odnnia  niulf5  tristiora  fingere 
Mb  tt6tu  c'6gefeQtui^.— ^-Tbe  tender  emotion  and 
fikt  tfesofutioii  of  Oan^a,  and  fhe  earnest  passion  of 
tlie  diuttitudes  on  the  shore,  are  thus  ddded  by  the 
iafn^  venerable  bistbrian :— Gama  tamen  quam- 
'tis  ladrymas  suorum  desiderio  funderei,  ret  taiben 
bend  gerendai    fiducia  confirmatus,  alaCriter  in 

iHivenl  faustiS  omnibus  oonA:endit Qui  in 

Tittore  consist^batit,  non  prius  abscedere  volue- 
Artt,  qifto  hsives  vMo  secuitdo  prenik-simis  velis 
mb  omoiiun  coospectn  remota  suni 


Before  tby  gates  his  shinii^g  s^r  displays. 
Whilst  thou  wraldst  fondty  dare  the  watery  maze  ; 
Enfeebled  leave  thy  native  land  behind,     '       791 
On  shores  unknown,  a  foe  unknown  to  find. 
Oh  I  madness  of  ambition !  thus  to  dare 
Dangers  so  fhiitless*  so  reniote  d  war ! 
That  Fame's  vain  flattery  may  tby  name  adami 
And  thy  proud  titles  on  her  flag  be  borne :  . 
Thee,  lord  of  Persia t  theei  of  India  lord# 
0*er  Ethiopia  vast,  and  Araby  ador'd  1 

**  *  Curst  be  the  man  who  first  OA  floating  woo4 
Forsook  the  beach  and  brav*d  the    treacherous, 
Oh  !  never,  never  may  the  sacred  Ninci      [flood  1 
To  crowh  his  brows,  the  hallowed  wreath  cjd twine  | 
Nor  may  his  name  to  future  tifftes  resound, 
Oblivion  be  bis  meed,  and  Hell  profound  1 
Cunt  be  the  wreteh,  the  fire  of  Heaven  yfha  stole. 
And  with  ambition  fiiM  debauchM  the  soul ! 
\^at  woes,Prometbeus,  walk  the  frightfu'd  Earth  t. 
To  what  dread  slaughter  has  thy  pride  giv'a  birth  1 
On  proud  ambition's  pleasing  gales  upborne; 
One  boasts  to  guide  the  chariot  of  the  mom,      ^09 
And  one,  on  treacherous  pinions  soarii|g  high,. 
O'er  oceans  waves  dar'd  sail  the  liquid  sky  3» : 
Dash'd  from  their  height  tb«y  mourn  their  blighted 
One  gives  a  river^  one  a  s^a  the  name !         [aim  $ 
Alas. !  the  pbar  reward  of  <hat  gay  meteor  Fame  I 
Yet  such  the  fnry  of  the  mortal  raee^ 
Though  lkme*s  fiiir  iMtmiiae  ends  in  foal  disgraq^i 
Though  conquest  still  the  victor's  htvpe  betrays) 
The  pfise  a  shadow,  or  a  rainbow  blaze, 
Vet  still  through 'fire  and  raging  seaa  th^y  run  820 
Td  catfeb  the  gikled  shade^  and  sink  tudooe !  ^ 


»  Alluding  to  tbd  fsbles  of  Phaetoo  «nd  leerar^ 
*^  In  no  ciretraistance  ddea  the  judgment  and  arl^ 
of  Homer  appear  Bore  oolMptdilous,  thart  in  tMt 
constant  sfttentioii  hd  pays  to  his  propbped  subf 
jecUithe  wrath  of  Aehtlletf,  and  the  sufferings  of 
Ulysses.  He  bestoWs  the  otnost  carte  on  every  ifi^- 
cideikt  that  could  pofstfibiy  rmpress  ofur  milkds  witfe( 
high  ideas  6f  the  det«nni*ed  rage  of  the  i^nr^ 
hero,  and  6f  the  iftvinciMe  pMieorce  of  the  waX^vXaI 
)r«f*09Wn^.  Virgil  thfoaghoiit  the  iEneid  hm 
followed  the  same  course.  Every  incident  that 
could  possibly  tend  to  magnify  the  dangers  and 
difllulties  of  the  wanderings  of  ^neas,  in  hiit  long 
search  fottbc )5r0hli9e(lftily,l8  iSl  fewfeferus  ifithS 
fulleiit  mitfgnitude.  Buf ,  h<MM««r  iBis  m&tlkA  of 
ennoUii^g  th6  epic,  by  Che  ntihoift  4CtdAtro(ir  to  ghftf 
a  grandeur  to  every  ch^ttmstance  cf  eh«  pK>p0S(tf 
subject,  ihay  have  b«tn  neghet^^  by  VoMr6  tH 
his  HeAriade,  arid  by  sorhtft  oth^  modenif,  wlMf 
have  attempted  the  ^p6p(feid(,  it  haa  not  hmt 
omitted  by  CamoSns.  The  PoTtiigaei^  po«t  Kit 
with  gre^  art  cofidudcM  th^  voya^  of  QutM^ 
Ev^ty  cttctthistifnce  aCtehdtng  it  is  r^ptesented^ 
with  magnificence  and  dignity.  John  II.  d€»\f^ 
what  had.  never  beeti  attem]^(etf  ik^f&,  MesaMgers 
are  sent  by  land  to  discover  the  climate  sUdrii&IMl 
6f  India.  Their  rotite  is  deScrib^tf  ift  the  manner 
of  Hotn«f.  Tbcj  pAhkt  of  di^eov<fry,  hffthfvtff,  U 
reserved  fot  a  sutx^iedhig  mMmrcfa.  EuWaaiwid  H 
wtLvaedby  ^ dfema,  which aiibr^  sto^theT  sti^ktajf 
instance  of  the  spirit  of  the  Greciatf  pMU  The 
etithusiasm  which  the  king  bfhOTdb  O0  the  tfsptect 
of  Oama  is  a  noble  stroke  of  poetiy ;  Che  solemmiff 
hf  the  llt|^t  sptont  \til  devotioi) ;  the  solllMr  reSDHvA 
tkD  of  the  adveoMflrtm  -irtNlit  gtiiiq^  AoMO^  tM 
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*'  While  on  the  bcrfcU  the  holy  ftthcx  stood, 
And  spoke  tbe  Mnmiun  ef  the  mnKitade, 
We  spread  the  canvasft  Co  the  ritting  gales ; 
The  gentle  winds  distend  fhemowy  sails. 
As  litMn  our  dear-Jor'd  tMtite  shored  we  fty. 
Our  votive  sbonts,  redoubled,  ren«lthe  sky ; 
*  Success !  soccpits  \*  far  echoes  o'er  the  tide, 
While  our  broad  hulks  the  fbamy  waves  divide. 
From  Leo  now,  the  lordly  sUr  of  day, 
Intensely  blazing,  shot  his  6ero6lt  ray ;  10 

When  slowly  gliding  fitmi  our  wistfiU  eye^. 
The  Ltisian  monntains  mingled  with  the  skies ; 
'  Tago*8  lov'd  stream^  and  Cyntra's  mountains  cold. 
Dim  fading  now,  we  no«^  no  more  behuld; 
And  still  with  yearning  hearts  onr  eyes  explore. 
Till  one  dim  speck  of  land  at^peara  no  more. 
Our  native  soil  now  far  behind,  we  ply 
The  lonely  dreary  waste  of  seas  aiid  boundless  sky. 
Through  the  wild  deep  our  Tcniurous  navy  bore, 
.  Where  but  our  Henry  >  ploughed  the  wave  before : 
The  verdantjslands,  first  b^  him  descry'd,         2 1 
We  pasA'd ;  and  now  in  prospect  oftening.  wide, 
Far  to  the  left,  increasing  oo  the  view, 
Rose  MauriUnia's  b'rils  6f  paly  blue : 
Far  to  the  right  the  resUesB  ocean  roar*d. 
Whose  bounding  surges  never  keel  explored ; 
If  bounding  shore <,  as  re^Mon  deems,  divide 
The  vast  Atlantic  ffiom  the  Indian  tide. 

'<  NamM  from  her  woods,  with  fragrant  bowers 
adom'd. 
From  fair  Madeira's »  purple  coast  we  twmM  r     »> 
Cyprus  and  Papbos^  vales  the  smiling  Loves 
Might  leave  with  joy /or  fair  Madeira's  groves  j 
A  shore  n  flowery,  and  so  sweet  a«  afr, 
Venus  might  build  her  dearest  temple  there. 
Onward  we  pass  Massilia's  barren  strand, 
A  waste  of  wither'd  grass  and  bumitig  sand  ,• 
Where  his  thin  herds  the  meagre  native  leads, 
Where  not  a  rivulet  laves  the  doleful  meads  ; 
Nor  heids  nor  fnihage  deck  the  woodland  maze : 
0*er  the  wild  waste  the  stupid  ostrich  strays,      40 
In  devious  search  to  pick  her  scanty  meat. 
Whose  fierce  digestion  gnaws  the  temper'd  steel. 


fieet;  the  afiecttog  grief  of  their  fncods  and  fel- 
low-citiMDS,  who  viewed  them  as  self-devoted  vic- 
tims, whom  they  were  never  more  to  behold  ;  and 
the  angry  exclamations  of  the  veuerable  old  man, 
give  a  dignity  and  interesting  pathos  to  the  depar- 
ting of  the  fleet  of  Gama,  unborrowed  from  any  of 
the  chiisifs.  In  the  JEaeid»  where  the  Trojans 
leave  a  oulony  of  invalids  in  Sicily,  nothing  of  the 
awfully  tender  is  attempted.  And  in  the  Odyssey 
there  is  no  circumstance  which  can  be  called 
similar. 

»  Don  Henry,  prince  of  Portugal,  of  whom,  sec 
the  preface. 

•  The  discovery  of  some  of  the  West-Indian 
islands  by  Coliunbas  was  made  in  1492  and  1493. 
His  discovery  of  the  continent  of  America  was  not 
till  1498.  The  fieet  of  Gama  sailed  from  the 
Tagus  in  1497.  .  .      ,      ^ 

»^  Called  by  the  ancients  losuls  Purpurana;. 
Now  Madeira  and  Porto  Santo.  The  former  was  so 
named  by  Juan  Gonzales  and  Tristan  Yaz,  from 
the  Spanish  word  madcra,  wood. 


From  the  green  verge  where  Tigitania  endsr 
To  Ethiopia's  line  the  dreary  wild  extends. 
Now  past  the  limit,  which  his  course  divides. 
When  to  the  north  the  Sun's  bright  chariot  rides* 
We  leave  the  winding  bay«  atid  swarthy  shores. 
Where  Senegal's  black  wave  impetnous  roars  ; 
A  flood,  whose  coui-se  a  thousand  tribes  surveys. 
The  tribes  who  blackenM  in  the  fier>'  blaze,        50 
When  Phaeton,  devious  from  the  solpr  height. 
Gave  Afric's  sons  the  »abte  hue  of  nigbf. 
And  now  from  far  the  Libyan  cape  is  seen. 
Now  by  my  mandate  nain'^d  the  Cape  of  Green  ^. 
Where  midst  the  billows  of  the  ocean  smiles 
A  flowery  sister-tnin.  the  happy  isles  S, 
Our  onward  prows  the  murmuring  surges  lave; 
And  now  our  vch5;oU  plough  the  gentle  ifave. 
Where  the  blue  islaods,  nam*d  of  Helper  old. 
Their  fruitful  bosoms  to  the  deep  unfuld.  60 

Here  changeful  Nature  showsiier  various  face. 
And  frolics  o'er  the  slopes  witli  wildest  grace : 
Here  our  bold  Ccet  their  ponderous  anchox^  threw. 
The  sickly  cherish,  aud  our  stores  renew. 
From  him  the  warlike  guardian  power  of  Spain, 
Whose  spear's  dread  lightning  o*er  th'  '^mbs^ttled 

plain  J    * 

Has  oft  o'erwholm*d  the  Moors  in  dire'dfetiiai''. 
And  fix»d  the  fortune  of  the  doubtful  day  •^ '  ' 
From  him  \ie  name  our  station  of  repair. 
And  Jago's  name  that  isle  shall  ever  bean  ''  *    *  TO 
The  porthern  winds  now   currd.the  bKtckening 
Our  saiUunfurlM  we  plough  the  tid^againi^  [main. 
Round  Afric's  (X)ast  our  winding  course  we  steer, 
Whefip  bending  to  the  east  the  shores  appear. 
Here  Jalofo  ?  its  wide  extent  displays. 
And  vast  Mandinga  shows  its  numerous  bays  : 

<  Called  by  Ptolemy  Caput  Asinarium. 

5  Called  by  the  ancients  Ittsulx  Fortunatse^  now 
the  CanariesL 

,'  It  was  common  for  Spanish  aind  Portti^ucse 
commanders  to  sec  ^t.  James  in  complete  armour 
fighting  in  the  heat  of  battle  at  the  head  of  their 
armies.  The  genial  and  some  of  his '6ftc^rs  de- 
clared they  saw  the  varrior-sainlb^ck'cjfi'ing  them 
witji  his  spear  to  advance  j  «*San  la^o  V  ligo !"  was 
immediately  echoed  through  the  ranks,  abd  victory 
usually  crowned  the  ardour  of  enthusiasm'. 
.  7  The  province  of  Jalofb  Irts  betvifeen  the  two 
rivers,  the  Qambea  and  the  Zanaga  Tl;e  latter 
has  other  names  in  the  several  countries  throogh 
which  it  runs.  In  its  course  it  makes  many  islands, 
inhabited  only  by  wild  beasts.  It  is  navigable  130 
leagues,  at  the  end  of  which  it  is  crossed  by  a  stu- 
pendous ridge  of  pf^rpendicular  rocks,  "byer  which 
the  river  rushes  with  such  violence,  that  travelleni 
pass  under  It  without  any  other  incoovcoiency  than 
the  prodigious  noise.  The  Gambea,  or  Rio  Graude, 
runs  180  leagues,  but  is  not  so  far  aavigable.  '  It 
carries  more  water,  and  nms  with  less  noiae  than 
the  other,  though  filled  with  many  rivers  wbich 
water  the  country  of  Maudinga«  Both  rivers  are 
branches  of  the  Niger.  Their  waters  have  thb  re- 
markable quality;  when  miied  together  they 
operate  as  an  emetic,  but  when  separate  they  do 
not.  They  abound  with  great  variety  of  fishes,  and 
their  banks  are  covered  with  horses,  crocodiles, 
winged  serpents,  elephants,  ounces,  wild  t)oar», 
with  great  numbers  of  other  animals,  wonderful  for 
the  vairiety  of  their  nature  r.ad  difiereot  £)nn& 
— Farist  y  Sousa. 
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WlioAe  dkMliitelns*  sides*,  though  purch'd and  b«r> 

ms,  hold, 
In  copious  store,  th<»  seeds  of  beamy  gold.. 
The  Oarobea  here  hiti  serpent  joumey  takes, 
And  throogrh  the  lawns  a  thousand  windings  makes ; 
A  thoarand  swarthy  tribes  his  current  laves,        81 
£re  mixt  his  waters  with  tb'  Atlantic  waves. 
The  Gorgades*  we  pass'd,  that  hated  shdre, 
Fam*d  for  itsterrours  by  the  bards  of  yore; 
Where  but  one  eye  by  Pborcos'  daughters  sbar'd, 
The  lorn  beholden  into  marble  star'd ; 
Three  dreadful  sisters !  down  whose  temples  roll'd 
Their  hair  of  snakes  in  many  a  hisiting/old ; 
And  scattering'  horrour  o'er  the  dreary  strand. 
With  swarms  uf  vipefs  sow*d  the  baming  sand.  90 
Still  to  the  9fi\\ih  our  pointed  keels  we  guide. 
And  throtigh  the  Austral  gulf  still  onward  ride. 
Her  palmy  forests  mingling  with  the  skies, 
Leona's  roggod  jsteep  *^  behind  us  flies : 
The  Cape  of  Palms  that  jutting  land  «ee  name, 
A  Iready  oorscious  of  our  nation's  fame. 
Where  the  vext  wave^  against  o«ir  bulwarks  roar,  ' 
And  JUisian  towers  o'erlook  the  bending  shore : 
Our  aails  wide-swelling  to  the  eonstaot  blast, 
Now  by  the  isle  from  Thomas  nam'd  we  past ;  100 
And  CottgD*B  spacious  realm  before  us  rose, 
.  Where  copious  Zavra's  limpid  billow  flows; 
A  flood  by  oncient  hero  never  seen. 
Where  many  a  temple  o'er  the  banks  of  green, 
Rear*d  by  the  Losian  hemes  >^,  through  the  night 
Of  Pagan  darkness,  pours  the  mental  light. 


*Tombotn,  the  mart  of  Mandinga  gold,  was 
greatly  resorted  to  by  the  merchants  of  Grand 
Cairo,  Tunis,  Oran,  Tremisen,  Fez,  Morocco,  &c. 

•  Contra  hoc  promontorium  (Hesperionceras) 
Gorgades  insulse  narrantur,  Gorgonum  quondam 
doipus,  bidui  narigatione  distantes  m  oontinente, 
ut  tradit  Xenophon  Lampsacenus.  Penetravit 
in  eas  Uanno  Pceoorum  imperator,  nrodiditque 
hirtafoeaunanrai  corpora  virospemicitateevastsse, 
duarumqoe  Gorgonum  cutesargumenti  et  miraculi 
gratia  in  Jononis  tempb  posnitvspectatas  usque  ad 
CaHhaginem  capUm.    Plin.  Hist  Nat.  1.  vi.  c.  31. 

••  This  ridge  of  mountains,  on  account  of  its 
greatheigbt,  was  named  by  the ancie^its  eiS9''Oxn/ui, 
the  chariot  of  the  gods.  Camoens  gives  it  its  Por- 
tuguese name.  Serra  Uoa,  the  rock  of  lions. 

^>  During  the  reign  of  John  II.  the  Portuguese 
erected  several  forts,  and  acquired  great  power  in 
the  extensive  regions  of  Guinea.  Azambuja,  a  Por- 
tuguese captain,  having  obtained  leave  from  Cara- 
mansa,  a  negro  prince,  to  erect  a  fort  on  his  terri- 
tories, an  unlucky  accident  had  almost  proved 
faUl  to  the  disooverent.  A  huge  rock  lay  very 
commodious  for  a  quarry ;  the  workmen  began  on 
it ;  but  this  it«k,  as  the  detil  would  have  it,  hap- 
pened to  be  a  negtp  god.  The  Portuguese  were 
drrren  away  by  the  enraged  iirorshippers,  who  were 
afterwards  with  difficuHgr  pacified  by  a  profusion 
of  such  presents  as  tbey  most  esteemed. 

The  Portuguese  having  brooght  an  ambassador 
iirqra  Congo  to  Lisbon,  sent  him  back  instrucrted  in 
the  faith.  By  his  means  the  king,  queen,  and 
aboot  100,000  of  the  people  were  baptized  ;  the 
idols  were  destroyed,  and  cbarebes  built.  Soon 
after,  the  prince,  who  was  then  absent  at  war,  was 
baptized  by  the  Mun«  of  AUmoo.  His  younger  bro- 


"  0*er  the  wild  waves  as  sonthvard  thus  we  rtray; 
Our  port  unknown,  unknown  the  watery  way, 
Each  night  we  see,  imprest  with  solemn  awe. 
Our  guiding  stars  and  native  skies  withdraw  :    1 10 
In  the  wide  void  we  lose  tbeif  cheering  beams : 
Lower  and  lower  still  the  pole-star  gleams, 
Ti  I  i  past  the  limit  w  here  the  car  of  day 
Roll'd  o*er  our  beads,  and  pour'd  the  downward  ray, 
We  now  dispro\'e  the  foith  of  ancient  lore ; 
Bootes*  shining  car  appears  no  more : 
For  here  we  saw  Caliito'xstar  ^*  retire 
Beneath  the  waves^unaw^d  by  Juno's  ire. 
Here,  while  the  Sun  his- polar  .ioumeys  takes. 
His  visit  doubled,  double  season  makes ;  1 20 

Stern  winter  twice  deforms  the  changeful  year. 
And  twice  the  spring's  gay  flowers  their  honours 
Now  pressing  onward,  past  the  boratog  zone,  [rear. 
Beneath  another  heaven,  and  stars  unknown. 
Unknown  to  heroes,  and  to  sages  old. 
With  southward,  prows  our  path  less  course  we  bold : 
Here  gloomy  night  assumes  a  darker  reign. 
And  fower  stars  emblaxe  the  heavenly  pkun  ; 
Fewer  than  those  that  gild  the  northern  pole. 
And  o'er  our  seas  their  glittering  chariots  roll— — ^ 
While  nightly  thus  the  kniely  seas  we  brave      131 
Another  pole-star  rises  o*er  the  wave ; 
Pull  to  the  south  a  shining  cross  appears  *) ; 
Our  heaving  breasts  the  Uiarful  omen  cheers; 


ther,  ^ultimo,  however,  would  not  receive  the 
faith,  and  the  father,  because  allowed  only  ona 
wife,  turned  apostate,  and  left  the  cro^n  to  his  pa- 
gan son,  who,  with  a  great  army,  surrounded  his 
brother,  whcQ  only  attended  by  some  Portuguese, 
and  Christian  blacks,  in  all  only  thirty-seven.  By 
the  bravery  of  these,  however,  Aquitimo  was  de- 
feated, taken,  and  slain.  One  of  Aquitimo's  oflncers 
declared,  tbey  were  not  defeated  by  the  thirty- 
seven  Christians,  but  by  a  glorious  army  who 
fought  under  a  shining  cross.  The  idols  were 
again  destroyed,  and  Alonzo  sent  his  sons,  grand- 
sons, and  nephews,  to  Portugal  to  study;  two  oC 
whom  were  afterwards  bishops  in  Congo.— Ex- 
tracted from  Faria  y  Sousa. 

**  According  to  fable,  Calisto  was  a  nymph  of 
Diana.  Jupiter  having  assumed  the  figure  of  that 
goddess,  completed  his  amorous  dejirea.  On  th« 
discovery  of  her  pregnancy,  Diana  drove  her  from 
her  train.  She  fled  to  the  woods,  where'  she  was 
delivered  of  a  ron.  Juno  changed  them  into  bean» 
and  Jupiter  placed  them  in  Heaven,  where  they 
form  the  constellation  of  Ursa  Mt^ior  and  Minor* 
Juno,  still  enraged,  entreated  Thetis  iiever  to  suflEer 
Calisto  to  bathe  in  the  sea.  This  is  founded  on 
the  appearance  of  the  northern  pole-star  to  the  in- 
habitants of  our  hemisphere;  but  when  Gama  ap-« 
proached  the  southern  pole,  the  northern,  of 
consequence,  disappeared  under  the  waves. 

>3  The  constellation  of  the  southern  pole  wa« 
called  the  Cross  by  the  Portuguese  salknrs,  from 
the  appearance  of  that  figure  formed  by  seven 
stars,  four  of  which  are  particularly  !ui|MttotiAr 
Dante,  who  wrote  before  the  discovery  of  the 
southern  hemisphere,  has  these  remarkable  liofli 
in  the  first  canto  of  his  Purgatorio : 

V  mi  volsi  a  man  destra,  eposi  ments  ' 

All*  altro  polo,  e  vidi  quattro  stelle    . 
Non  vittte  mai,  foor  ch'  alia  prima  gante 
Voltaire  somewhere  observes,  that  this  took^  tike 
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( hallbvM  sign 
That  «0M4iiU  kdghBr  •"«•  Um  wavy  bii«e»^ 
Beneatli  Ibit  aotithcni  aide  pf  the  world, 
Keve^  with  dariag  tearab,  wat  «a|r  onfMl'd  $ 
Nor  pilot  knowf  tf  bomdmg  Uoras  are  placM, 
Or  if  oiie  ilMary  eaa  ^^rfkm  the  iantHy  vaite.  U$ 
«  While  tliaeoorke«<estU4oiipardboM)yetae7>d, 
}fgm  tost  by  taoipasts  Mffr  by  cfilme  4clay*d, 
To  tell  ilM  tefmutaof  ihadeep  untry'4, 
What  toils  we  autfprM,  and  wbat  etoraie  defy'd ; 
What  rattling  dalag e«  the  Mack  doode  pout'd, 
What  dreary  iraeke  of  ealid  darkneea  loiu>'d4 
Whataaouafcaio  surges  monadain  sufiDee  laeh'd, 
What  suddea  homcanesthe  oaMvass  daeb'd ; 
What  bvrstiag  lightaiAgs,  with  iBoesiaiit  flars» 
Kindiad  is  cue-  vide  iane  tke  buniiag  air ;       3  50 
Wbat  luariog  tbiwden  beUow*d  o'er  our  kead. 
iliid  Beem'd  to  dhaka  tka  raaltng  oeaaafi  bed  {— 
To  tell  each  horroor  io  the  deep  rereal'd, 
Wmdd  aafc  ao  iron  throat  wkbtaidbld  vlgoor  steel*dt 
Those  dreadful  madeie  of  the  deep  I  saw. 
Which  fill  the  saiior*s  breast  with  lacred  awe  j 
And  wkk)b  the  sages*  of  tlMj^r  learning  vain. 
Esteem  the  pfaaotuns  of  the  drpamful  braki. 
That  living  fire,  by  seacnea  held  divine  *«» 
Of  Heaven's  own  care  in  stoma  the  holy  sign,  1 60 
Which  midst  the  borronis  of  the  tempest  pleys, 
And  en  the  blast's  dark  wings  will  gaily  Uaae; 
I'hese  eyes  distinct  have  seen  that  living  fire 
Glide  through  the  storm,  and  round  my  sails  •spire. 

a  prophecy,  when,  in  the  succeeding  age,  these 
four  stars  were  known  to  be  near  the  antarctic 
pole.  Dante,  however,  sp<4e  allegoricatly  of  the 
four  cardinal  virtues. 

In  the  southern  hemisphere,  as  CamoCns  ob- 
eervt>s,  the  nights  are  darker  than  in  the  northern, 
the  skies  being  adorned  with  much  fewer  ^tare. 

^  The  andents  thus  accounted  for  this  appear- 
ance:—-The  sulphureous  vapours  of  the  a>r,  after 
being  violently  iigitated  by  a  tempest,  nnit^;  and 
when  the  humidity  begins  to  subside,  as  is  the  case 
wl^  the  ?^orm  is  almost  exhausted,  by  the  agita- 
tion of  their  atoms  they  take  fire,  and  are  attracted 
by  the  masts  and  cordage  of  the  ship.  Being  thus 
aatungdly  the  pledges  of  the  approaching  calm,  it 
is  no  wonder  that  the  superstition  of  sailors  slioold 
in  all  ages  have  esteemed  them  divine,  and 

Of  Heaven's  own  care  in  storms  the  holy  sign. 
In  the  ezpedhion  of  the  Golden  Fleece,  in  a  vio- 
lent tempest  these  fiyes  were  seen  to  Lover  oi-er 
the  he^s  of  Castor  and  Pollux,  who  vere  two  nf 
the  Argnoaots,  and  a  calm  immediately  ensned. 
After  the  apotheoses  of  these  heroes,  the  Grecian 
eaiiors  invoked  those  fires  by  the  names  of  Castor 
and  Pollux,  or  the  sons  of  Jupiter.  The  Athenians 
Oalled  them  Z«»r«^if>  saviours  ;  and  Homer,  in  bis 
Hymn  to  Castor  aud  Pollux,  says, 

PHn.  Nat  Hist  I  ii.  Seneca,  Quxst.  Ket  c  t. 
•■d  Csesar  de  Bell.  Afr.  c.  vi.  mention  these  fires 
m  often  seen  to  alight  aad  rest  on  the  points  of 
Ike  spears  of  the  soldiers.  By  the  French  and 
Spaniards  they  are  called  St.  Heinle's  fives;  and 
1^  the  iMlians,  the  fires  of  St  Peter  and  St  Ni- 
cholas. Modem  discoveries  have  pRyved  that  these 
appearanoea  are  the  electric  fiqid  attracted  by. the 
lyiildlt  gf  thft  naat*  or  the  peislof  IkftJipMr. 


And  eft.  vIkUe  nwdirtkriiydMyhWM^  waterti 

To  Heaven  have  seen  the  watery  eofaaons  rise. 

Slender  at  fifst  4ke  eubtk  ftn»  appeals. 

And  fritbiog  aoand  aad  sound  itasotwaerews: 

Thick  na  a  aMittkevapour  wseHi  ita  sise; 

A  curlii«.«kirlwkid  lifta  it  to  Ike  akaee :  I'ld 

The  tube  now stiaiteaa^ aoaria  width eiteadi, 

And  in  a  bearing  olend  iteeattnitende: 

Still  gaif ea  falfriasncba tka  nsiag  tid^ 

And  mw  Ike  olevd,  vitk  cmobvoae«eigbtsapply*d, 

Full-gorg'd,  aod  Uaefceaiag,  epreadi,  aad  mom, 

nioreelow» 
And  wftvaag  tiemUes  t»tbe  wavas  below. 
Thus  wheate  skaa  Ike  eaiaaer'a  eoUiy  keaia 
The  thirsty  heilisr  aeeke  the  ooeliag  stieeai. 
The  ei^r  korae-leedi*  fixiag  oa  ber  tips. 
Her  blood  with  aideat  throat  ioelitiate  sips,      ISO 
Till  the  furg'd  glottoa,  ewell'd>  befand  her  u». 
Drops  from  bar  wounded  bold,  and  bunting  dies- 
So  buivtatbo  obad«  o*crieaded  with  ito  freiglit. 
And  the  dasb'd  acean  eleggers  with  the  weighL 
But  say,  ye  esgea^,  who  can  weigh  the  eanss^ 
And  tiaee  tke  secret  eprioge  of  Naturals  laws, 
Say  j  wky  tha  naeo,  of  bitter  brine  crewkil^ 
ahouU  to  tha  boaoai  ef  the  deep  racail 
Robb'd  of  its. salt  and  ton  the  cknd  diitiD 
S.cet  as  the  wateneof  tkediaspid  littf .  199 

Ye  sons  of  boastful  wisdon,  hmf^  of  yorb^  ■ 
Whose  fcat  vnaearied  waBdeHd,iBaa|n««bore, 
From  Natare'a  voodors  la  antkdcawithe.vetfy 
Had  you  with  mo  aaluri^itlio  darinr  sdiU  •' 
Had  viev'd  the  wondrous  scenes  mine  eyas  svrrey'd, 
What  seeming  miraclet  die  deep  diqplny'd,' 
fi'.  I   . 

>       'I     '       -M   J. 

^  In  this  book,  paitienhiri^  keike  4«aeriptJ«of 
Massilia«  the  Gorpideis  tke  fires  caUed-Ceetor  sad 
Pollux,  and  the  water-spout,  Caaiogna  has  hap- 
pily imitated  tke  manner  of  Uican.  it  is  pnba- 
ble  that  Camaens,  in  kia  vof  age  ly«  tbe  Cast-Indies, 
was  an  eye-witaesa  of  the  phenomena  of  tbefirei 
aod  wateiv^Mut  The  latter  is  thus  described  by 
Pliny,  K  ii.  c  5]i  Fit  et  caUgo,  beUaa  Jtnili* 
nabes dire  navigaatibna:  voeatnrm. colnmna,  cum 
spiseatttalMMMff  rigeasqae  ipee  eustiaat^etin  loagsm 
veUiti  ihtulam  auhes  a^uam  tiabtt  Dr.  Priestlcf, 
fiom  signor  Beccaria,  tbae  disscribea  the  water- 
.spouts :  **  Tkey  generally  appeer  in  oalm  weather. 
IV  f«aseeoM  to  boil,  aodaeadap  a>amekeQoder 
them,  riaiog  in  a  hill  te«anle  tha  apoat.  .•  A  ruD- 
bliag  noise  ia  beard.  The  foem  i»  that  of  a  spenk« 
iog-trumpet,  the  wider  aad  beiag  toaards  the 
ckinds,  aud  tbe  narrower  toaatda  the  am.  Ths 
colour  is  sonetimet  whitish*  aad  at  other  tinet 
bleck.  Their  position  is  sometimes  pei|wndicalsr, 
sometimes  oblique,  and  tometimee  in  the  foim  ef 
a  cun'O,  1'heir  oontiouanoe  ie  variona :  wme  ts- 
oish  instantly  and  premntly  rise  again;  and  sone 
continue  near  an  hoar.'*  Modem  pbiioespben 
ascribe  them  to  electricity,  «ad  esteem  tbeoi  cf 
the  some  nature  as  whirlwinds  and  horricaossea 
land.  Camoene  mys,  the  water  of  akicb  tbey  sie 
composed  becomes  fiasbened ;.  «hicb  eMne  hsie 
thus  aooouated  for ;  whan  tbe  Woleat  beat  attiacti 
(he  wfltera-to  rh»  m  the  form  ef  a  tnb%  the  maiiae 
salts  are  left  kablntf  by  tha  aeiion  of  raraiM:lion» 
being  too  gross  and  4«od  to.  asoend.  It  is  thai, 
when  tbe  oterkiadal  vapauv  bamts»  that  it  de- 
scelld^ 

Sweet  as  the  ewten<€ibftj«if«<  liL 
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on 


Wkat  teerat  ntUH  vafious  NMtnra  linw^d*— 
O I  Heavflttl  wiU  vh«t  a  fir«  yoar  pa|w  had  giow'dl 

"  And  now  tiaoa  vatMloviag  o*er  tins  foam^ 
Oar  brave  armada  held  liar.ventiiffOM  «ay,  [apmy. 
Five  timeaXlie  cbaagaful  anproM  ai  tt»  aifht  901 
Had  ftll'd  her^Mnii^E  konis  wkb  tUwer.Kgl^ 
When  fuddeo  froo  the  naiB*io|irt  airf  roood 
•Jand  i  laad  1'  ifr«<boad.-»Afc  thajoyM  loond, 
Swift  to  the  cfovded  daekii  th^  booia&iv  o«e# 
On  ninftt  of  Hope  ami  teUeoof  tn^Mport  few. 
And  eacbstrain'd  eye  with  achinfr  ttght  txpUurm*' 
The  wide  horixon  ot'thic  oaatera  tboMO : 
As  tbiD  bluo  doudt  the  woimtaai  Munniiis  rise. 
And  now  the  lawns  saluto  our  jojrfni  cytt }        9tO 
Loud  thvonf  h  the  fleet  tibe  achoiaf  .  tboati  prevail^ 
We  drop  the  anchor*  and  vefOnin  th«  a^il  ^ 
And  now  demiendtng  in  a  spnciene'bay. 
Wide  o^er  ibe  coast  the  ventnioa*  eoldievt  atimy. 
To  spy  the  wonders  of  the  savayo  f  bore, 
Whera  straofer's  foot  bad  nevaf  trod  bdbit^ 
I  and  my  piiuts>  on  the  jelknr  jmMI 
Explore  beaastb  what  sbyCbe  shoMS  eapand. 
That  safe  derioe^  whoso  wnndlwM  nst  pmnlaima 
Th'inunfMtalbo«MrofitBattihof^aMOss<^    %iO 
The  Sun's   height  meaaafd,  and  m^  eompaas 
Thepafatedjplobeofoceaaandof  hmd*  [seana*d» 
Here  we  perreiv'd  omr  ventiiinnB  kaale  bad  past, 
Vohami'd^  the  soalbnra  tsopio's  bowling  blast; 
And  nowappveach'd  dread Neptana^s isiiet  reign^ 
Where  4be-.slem  powesi  as  o'er  tte  Auatrnl  main 
He  rides,  widn  soatteis  from  tha  polar  star 
Hail,  icf,  and  snow,  and  all  the  wtntery  war. 
While  thus  attentive  on  the  beach  we  stood. 
My  soldiers,  hastening  fix>ni  the  upland  wood,  230 
Right  to  the  shore  a  trambling  negro  brought, 
WhooLon  the  forert-beight  by  feme  rbey  caught, . 
As  distant •wander'd  firon  the  ceU  of  boaie. 
He  «uck*d  the  hooey  from  tbe  porops  eamb. 
Hmsoor  glared  in  his  look,  and  foar  entsedie, 
In  mien  more  wild  than  bmtaL  Polypheny  s 
No  word  of  rieb  Arabia's  tongae  be  knew. 
No  sign  «oald  answer,  nor  onr  ^ms  wonM  view  : 
From-ganneatsstrip'd  with  shminirgQld  hetntnTd  $ 
Tbe  starry  diamond  and  tbeail«er  spnm»d.      640 
StiMgbt  at  my  nod  are  woitblem  tankeU  brongbt  $ 
Round  beads  of  crystal  as  a  braoelet  wroogfat, 
A  cap  of  red»-  and  'dangling  on  a  string 
Some  little  bells  of  brass  before  him  ring : 
A  wtde-mnuftb'd  laugh  coofeas'd  hia  barharons  joy. 
And  both  bis  hands  be  nis*dlo  grasp  the  «sy: 
Pleas'd  with  these  gifts  we  set  the  savage  free. 
Homeward  hesprings  away,  and  boonds  with  glee» 

*'  Soon  as  the  gkamy  streaks  of  parple  mom 
The  lofty  lorfst's  tepmoat  bongfas  adorn,  250 

Down  the  steep  mountain's  side,  yet  hoar  with  dew, 
A  naked  crowd,  and  black  as  night  their  hne. 
Come  tnpping  Co  tlie  shore:  their  wiabful  eyits 
Declare,  what  tawdry  trifles  meat  they  prise : 
These  totlmir hopet  were  given,  and,  void  of  fisar, 
Mild  seem*d  their  mnnners,  and  their  looka  sineete. 


^^  The  asmlabhini,  an  iminmient  ef  inflaHa 
aarvlce  in  navigation,  by  whkii  the  nlliludeef  the 
&mi  and  distaneeof  the  stars  ase  tahea.  It  was 
inimlfd  in  Pmtngal  dnrh^  thn  reign  nf  John  li. 
by  twe  4ew  physieiaQS  munnd  Bdderie  and  Joseph. 
It  is  nssarled  hj  somethai  they  were  assisted  by 
Martin  of  Bohemia^  a  oelebfated  mathematician. 
Vftrtiy  fsMnCaatank  Vid.  Bnnas^  Dec.  U  i  4i  c  9. 


A  bold  rash  yofih,  ambithMM  oF  the  fa  am 
Of  brave  adventarer,  Vebwe  his  neme, 
Throagh  pathless  breaks  their   homeward  step! 
And  on  his  single  armibr  halp  d€|>eAds.    [attendSi 
Long  was  his  stay  t  my  tfarttest  eyes  explore,    Sd  I 
When  rushing  down  tlie  mountain  to  tftti  shore 
I  marked  him ;  terronrntg*d  his  vapid  strides  | 
And  soon-Coillk/s  Skiff  the  wave  divide*. 
Yet  ere  bis  friends  advancM,  tbe  treacheroes  fisn 
Trod  on  bis  latest  steps,  and  aiin'd  the  blow. 
Moe'd  by  tbe  danger  of  a  yonth  sor  hrave» 
'Myself  now  snatohM  an  oar,  arfld  sprung  to  save: 
When  siiddsft,  Mnckening  down  the  raootitatnV 
Another  erowdpursnM  his  panting  flight;  [beigbt« 
And  soon  an  arrowy  and  a  iHnty  shower  271 

TUck  o*eronr  heads  the  fierce  baHmrtani  poan 
Nor  poar*d  in  vain }  a  iiesrher'd  attow  stood 
FixM  hi  my  leg  >7,  end  drank  tbe  gushii^  blood* 


>7  Cameing,  in  desmibing  the  adventure  of  Fer- 
Veloso,  by  ^parting  from  tbe  troth  of  bis« 
tory,  has  shown  his  jndgment  as  a  poet*  Tbn 
pCsce  where  the  Portuguese  landed  they  named 
the  bay  of  8b  Helen.  They  eangbi  one  ef  two 
negroes,  says  Paria,  who  wcrt  busied  in  gathtfr- 
ing  honey  on  a  miAmthin.  Their  tvebavioor  to  this 
mvage,  whom  they  gmtifled  wkh  a  red  cap,  som« 
glasses  aad  belK  indaced  him  to  bring  a  namber 
of  Ws  tx>mpanions  for  the  like  trifles.  Thengk 
some  who  aooompanied  Game  were  skilled  in  thn 
vatione  Ethtopie  langaages,  not  one  of  the  natirsn 
could  understand  thenh  A  commerce  however 
wea  ctamiienosd;  dy  signs  and  gestnfea.  Oanw 
behaved  to  them  with  great  civility;  the  fleet  wat 
dheerfolly  supplied  wish  fresh  provisions^  for  whieh 
the  naUtea  ttnei vad ekth^ and  trirtLets.  Bat  tbia 
friendship  was  soon,  intenmpted  by  n  yonng  rash 
Partngneaa.  Hhving  contnetad  nn  intimacy  witb 
same  of  the  negroes,  he  obtained  leave  to  penetrate 
into  the  eoantry  akmg  with  thetn,  to  observe  their 
bnbilntiona  and  strsngthw  They  condncted  hini 
t»  their  bote  with  gMat  good  naCnrs,  and  plaocd 
befocn  him,  what  they  esteemed  an  ei^gani  repast, 
n  se»-ealf  drersed  ki  tbe  way  of  their  country. 
Thissomneb  disgnsfcad  tbe  delicate  Ptstiigoese, 
that  be  imtantly  got  np  and  abraptly  irfc  them. 
Nor  did  they  oppose  his  depsrture,  but  accompn* 
nied,  him  with  tiie  greatesi  hsneeence.  As  fear, 
however,  is  always  jealena»  hehnagined  ftey  were 
leading  bira  as  n  victim  to  ehmghtcr.  No  sooner 
did  be  eome  near  the  ships»  than  hecalledalend 
for  aasistanoe.  Coiillo^s  boat' immediislcly  set  off 
for  his  fcscnn.  Tbe  Ethiopians  fled  to  the  weeds  ; 
and  now  esteeming  the  Fortngoese  as  a  band  of 
lawlem  plondererS,  they  provided  tfaemselven  «M> 
artii%  and  toy  in  andmsH*  Tbeir  weapone  weie 
javelins,  beaded  witit  shsrt  pieom  of  horn^  wblob 
they  tlissw  with  great  dexterity.  Soon  after, 
while  Game  and  some  of  bis  ofikers  were  on  th« 
ahore,  taking  the  altitude  of  the  Sim  by  the  sstie 
labiuni,  they  were  smldeady  and  with  gteat  fury 
attacked  by  tbe  ambush  from  the  woods.  Sm^end 
were  much  woanded^-^-^noltoa  convuhKmnt,  inter 
qdoB  Oama.  in  pede  vnlans  accepft^«-«ad  Gama  ie« 
ceived  a  wound  in  the  foot.  The.  admnal  made  a 
speedy  retreat  to  the  fleet,  prHdcntly  ehoeshig 
ratber  to  lcavwtlienegn>es  the  hoooar  of  tbe  vib- 
tory,  than  to  risk  the  lifo  of  one  man  in  a  qnnrrel 
saliDaei|»tDtbftdmtinatiettefbiaes!pnditiea;  and 
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Vengeance  m  tndden  every  word  repeyf , 
Poll  in  their  fironU  our  flashing  lightnioga  Uaxe; 
Their  shrieks  of  horrour  instant  pierce  the  sk3r» 
And  wing*d  with  fear  at  fullest  speed  they  fly. 
Long  tracks  of  gore  their  scattered  flight  hetray'd, 
And  now»  Veloso  to  the  fleet  convey'd,       ^      280 
His  sportful  mates  his  brave  nploits  demand. 
And  what  the  curiooa  wcmders  of  the  land : 
■  Hard  vas  the  hill  to  climb,  my  valiant  fncnd. 
Bat  oh  !  hotv  smooth  and  easy^to  detcend ! 
Well  hast  thou  pror'd  thy  swiftneM  for  the  chaae> 
And  shown  thy  matchless  merits  in  the  race  !* 
With  look  unmov'd  the  gallant  youth  replied: 
*  For  3rou,  my  friends,  my  fleetest  vpeed  was  tried  j 
rr  was  yon  the  flerce  barbarians  meant  t«  slay ; 
For  yon  I  feared  the  fortane  of  the  day ;  290' 

Your  danger  great  without  mine  aid  I  knew, 
And  iwiftas  lightning  >*  to  yoar  rescae  flew.* 


wfaere^  to  impresi  the  terronr  of  his  arms  eonid  be 
of  no  service  to  his  interest.  When  he  came  peawr 
to  India  he  acted  in  a  different  manner.  He  then 
made  himself  dreaded  whenever  the  treachery  of 
the  natives  provoked  his  resemmo*3t,--Collected 
from  Fftria  and  Oaorius.  * 

I*  The  critics,  particularly  the  French,  have 
vehemently  declaimed  against  the  least  mixture  of 
the  comic,  with  the  dignity  of  the  epic  poem.  It 
is  needless  to  enter  into  any  defence  of  this  paa- 
aage  of  Camoens,  further  than  to  observe,  that 
Homer,  Virgil,  and  Milton  hare  oflteded  the 
critics  in  the  same  manner ;  and  that  this  piece  of 
lailleiy  in  the  La«iad  is  by  much  the  poKtest,  and 
the  least  reprehensible,  of  any  thing  of  the  kind  in 
the  four  poets.  In  Homer  are  several  strukes  of 
low  raillery.  Patroclun,  having  killed  Hector's 
charioteer,  puns  thus  ort  hia  sudden  fall :  *'  It  is  k 
pity  'he  is  not  nearer  the  sea !  He  would  soon 
catch  abundance  of  oysters,  nor  would  the  storms 
frighten  him.  See  how  he  dives  from  his  chariot 
down  to  the  sand  I  What  excellent  divers  are  the 
Trojans !  **  Virgil,  the  most  judicious  of  all  poets, 
descends  even  to  the  st>'1e  of  Dutch  painting, 
where  the  commander  of  a  galley  tumbles  the 
pilot  into  the  sea,  and  the  sailora  afterward  laugh 
at  him,  u  he  siu  on  a  rock  spewing  up  the  salt 
water: 

^— >  Segnemqne  Menceten, 
In  mart  prsecipltem  poppi  deturbet  ab  alta. 
At  gravis  utfundo  vix  tandem  redditna  imo  est 
Jam  senior,  madidaque  floensin  veste  Mencetes; 
Suroma  petit  sropuli,  sictaqne  in  rupe  reeedit 
Ilium  et  labentem  Teiicri,  et  risere  natantem ; 
£t  salsos  rident  revoroentem  pectore  fluctus. 
And  though  the  characters  of  the  speakers  (the 
ingenious  defence  which  has  been  offered  for^  Mil- 
ton) may  in  some  measure  vindicate  the  raiHery 
which  he  puts  into  the  mouth  of  Satan  and  Belial, 
the  lowness  of  it,  when  compared  with  that  of  Ca- 
moens,  must  still  be  acknowledged.    Talking  of 
the  execution  of  the  diabolical  artillery  among  the 
food  angels,  they,  says  Satan, 
Flew  oflf;  and  into  strange  vagaries  fell, 
At  they  would  dance;  yet  for  a  dance  they  seemM 
Sontewhat  extravagant  and  wild,  perhaps 
For  ioy  ^offei'd  peace.— 
To  whom  thus  Belial,  in  like  gamesome  mood  : 
Leader,  the  terms  we  sent  were  terms  of  weight. 
Of  hard  contents,  and  fall  of  force  urg'd  home. 


He  now  the  treason  of  the  Ibe  retafM, 
How,  soon  as  past  the  moantain^s  oplaad  ilRiii^ 
They  cliang*d  the  colour  of  their  friendly  shot, 
And  force  forbade  his  steps  to  tread  below  r 
How  down  the  coverts  of  the  steepy  brake 
Their  lurking  stand  a  treacherons  arobuah  take; 
On  US,  when  speeding  to  defiand  his  flight. 
To  rush,  and  pkmge  us  in  the  shade*  of  eight :  30^ 
Nor  while  in  friendship  would  their  lipa  uofnld 
Where  Indiana  ocean  JaVd  tbeorient  ahores  of  gold. 
V  "  Now  proBp'tnuagalesthehepdiog  canvass  swelled; 
Fmm  these  rude  shoreaoor  fearless  ooorBe  we  held : 
fitaemth  the  glisteaiag  wave  the  god  of  day 
Had  now  five  times  withdrawn  the  parting  ray. 
When  o'er  the  prow  a  sudden  darkoess  apread. 
And  slowly  floating  o'er  tiie  mast's  tall  head 
A  black  cloud  hover'd :  nor  appeared  fron»iar 
The  Moon's  pale  iiiimpae,  nor  faintly  twinkliiig  star; 
So  deep  a  gloom  the  kwring  ^«popr  €ast«  m  I 

IVansfixt  with  awe  the  bravest  stood  aghast* 
Meanwhile  a  hollow  bursting  roar  resouiidt» 
As  when  hoarse  surges  lash  their  rocky  QOandi ; 
Nor  bad  the  blackening  wave  nor  frowning  beevea 
The  wonted  signs  of  gathering  tempest  given. 
Amaz'd  we  stood—*  O  thou,  our  fMtnne's  guide. 
Avert  this  omen,  mighty  Cod,'  I  cried.; 
'  Or  throoghfbiiiiddeDctimes  adveoturoasatiay'd. 
Have  we  the  secrets  ot  the  deep  survey'4,  3^ 

Which  these  wide  solitudes  of  seas  ajad  afcy    • 
Were  doom'd  to  hide  firom  nun's  uAhsitowM  eye  ^ 
Whatever  thi»  prodigy,  it  threatens  more    .  • 
Than  midnight  tempests  and  the  mingled  roar. 
When  sea  and  sky  combine  to  rock  the  msiiUe 
shore.* 
"  I  spoke,  when  rising  through  the  darkeoM  air. 
Appall 'd  we  saw  a  bideo^is  phantom  glare :  « 
High  ai^d  enormous  o*er  the  flood  be  tower'd. 
And  thwart  our  way  with  sullen  aspect  loured  : 
An  earthly  paleness  o*er  his  cheeks  was  spread*.  339 
Erect  uprose  his  hairs  of  withered  red  ; 
Writhing  to  speak,  his  sable  lips  disclose. 
Sharp  and  disioin'd,  his  gnashing  teeth's  bluenuvs  ; 
His  haggard  beard  flowed  quivering  on  the  -wind. 
Revenge  and  horrour  in  his  misn  combin'd  ; 
His  clouded  fhmt,  by  withering  lightninga  sr«r'd. 
The  inward  anguish  of  bis  soul  declared. 
His  red  eyes  glowing  from  their  dusky  caves 
Shot  livid  fires :  far  echoing  o'er  the  wavea 
His  voice  resounded,  as  the  eavem^d  shore        340 
Wirh  hollow  grpan  repeats  the  tempests  rotr. 
Cold  gliding  horroum  thrill'd  each  hefo^i  breast. 
Our  bristling  hair  and  tottering  knees  eottfeaa^d 
Wild  dread ;  the  while  with  visage  ghmttly  wan. 
His  black  lips  trembling,  thus  the  fend  begaa  <*: 


Such  88  we  might  perceive  ateusM  theia  all. 

And  Ftombled  many- 
— — this  gift  they  have  beaide. 

They  ihow  us  when  our-fjet  walk  not  upright. 

*9  The  partiality  of  translators  and  editors  it 
become  almost  proveririai.  The  admiration  of 
their  author  is  supposed  when  they  undertake  to 
introduce  him  to  the  public;  that  admintioR, 
therefbre,  may  without  a  Mush  be  eonfessed :  but 
if  the  reputation  of  judgoneot  Is  valnedf  all  the 
jealmisy  of  drcwm^Mctnn  ia  neoesMry;  for  the 
tmnshkm  from  admimtion  to  partiality  and  hypar- 
criticjsm  ia  not  only  easy,  but  to  oneself  often  im* 
perceptible^.    Yet  however  guarded  againat  thcs 
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^^  <0  you.  U^ft  boldest  of  tbe  nations,  fir'd. 
By  daring  pride,  by  lust  of  €une  inspir'd. 


partiality  of  hjrpercriticism  the  translator  of  Camo- 
ens  may  deem  himself,  be  is  aware  that  some  of 
Jiis  colder  readers  may  perhaps,  in  the  following 
instance,  accuse  him  of  »it.    Retrardless,  however, 
of  the  sang-froid  of  those  who  judge  by  authority 
and  nut  by  their  own  feelings,  he  will  venture  to 
appeal  to  the  few  whose  taste,  though  fonned  by  the 
classics,  is  untainted  with  classical  prejudices.   To 
these  he  will  appeal,  aod  to  these  he  vill  venture 
the  assertion,  that  the  fiction  of  the  apparitiott  of 
the  Cape  pf  Tempests,  in  sublimity  and  awful  gran- 
deur of  imagination,  stands  unsurpassed  in  human 
composition. — ^Voltaire,  and   the  foreign   critics, 
have  confessed  its  merit — In  the  prodigy  of  the 
Harpies  in  the  ^^eid,  neither  the 
Virginei  rolucnim  vultos,  fcedissima  ventris 
ProTuvies,  unceque  manos,  et  pallida  semper 
Ora  fame : 
Though  Vii^gil,  to  heighten  the  description,  intro- 
duces it  with 

— — —  nee  sevior  ulla 
Pestis  et  ira  deiim  Stygiis  sese  extulit  nndis: 
Nor  the  predictions  of  the  harpy  Celsno,  can,  in 
point  of  dignity,  hear  any  comparison  with  the 
fiction  of  Camoeos.  The  w>ble  and  admired  de- 
scription of  Fame,  in  the  fourth  £neid,^may  seem 
indeed  to  challenge  competitioo : 

Fb^a,  malum  quo  non  aliud  velocius  ullom : 
Mobilitate  viget,  viresque  acquirit  enndo: 
Parva  metu  prim6;  mox  sese  attolKt  in  auras, 
Ingreditotque  solo,  et  caput  inter  nnbila  oondit : 
Illam  Teirm  parens,  ira  irritata  Deorom, 
Extremam   (ot  perfaibent)    Coao  Enceladoqoe 

sororem 
Progenuit;  pedibos  celerem  et  pemicibns  aKs:  • 
Monstrum  horrendom,  ingens;  eui  qoot  sunt  cor- 

pore  plumas, 
Tot  vigiles  oculi  snbter  (mirabile  dictn) 
Tot  lingu8e,totidem  ora  sonant,tot  snbriget  anres. 
Nocte  volat  coeli  medio  terraque,  per  umbra m 
Stridens,  oec  duici  declinat  iumina  somno : 
Luce  sedet  custos,  aut  sammi  culmine  tecti, 
Torribos  aut  altis,  et  magnas  territat  nrbes. 

Fame, the  great  ill,  from  small beginninggrows ; 
Swift  from  the  first,  and  every  momeDt  brings 
New  vigour  to  her  flights,new  pjaions  to  her  wings. 
Soon  grows  the  pigmy  to  gigantic  size, 
Her  feet  on  earth,  her  forehead  in  the  skies  t 
Enrag'd  agiiiust  the  gods,  revengeful  Earth 
Produc'd  her  last  of  the  Titaoian  birth. 
Swift  in  her  walk,  more  swift  her  winged  haste, 
A  monstrous  phantom,  horrible  and  vast ; 
As  many  plumes  as  raise  her  lofty  flight. 
So  many  piercing  eyes  enlarge  her  sight : 
Millions  of  opening  mouths  to  Fame  belong, 
And  every  mouth  is  fumishM  with  a  tongue, 
And  round  with  li^tning  ears  the  flying  plague  is 
She  fills  the  peaceful  Uni%'erse  with  cries,  [hung; 
No  slumbers  ever  close  her  wakeful  eyes : 
By  day  from  lofty  towers  her  head  she  shows. 

Dryd. 

_  The  mobilitate  viget,  the  vires  acquirit  eundo,  the 
parva  metu  primo,  &c.  tlie  caput  inter  oubila  con- 
dit,  the  plumse,  oouli  lingwe,  oiu,  and  aure#,  the 
Bocte  volat,  the  luce  sedet  custom,  and  tha  magnas 


Who  scornful  of  the  bowers  of  sweet  regose,  [prows. 
Through  these  my  waves  advance  your  fearless 
Reigardless  of  the  lengthening  watery  way,       330 
And  all  the  storms  that  own  my  sovereign  sway. 
Who  mid  surrounding  rocks  and  shelves  explore 
Where  never  hero  bravM  my  rage  before; 
Ye  sons  of  Lu«ut^  who  with  eyes  profane 
Have  view'd  the  secrets  of  my  awful  reign. 
Have  pass*d  the  bounds  which  jealous  Nature  drew 
To  veil  her  secret  shrine  from  mortal  view ; 
Hear  from  my  lips  what  direful  woes  attend. 
And  bursting  soon  shall  o'er  your  race  descend. 

" '  With  every  bounding  keel  that  dares  my  rage. 
Eternal  war  my  rocks  and  storms  shall  wage,  361 
The  next  proud  fleet  that  through  my  drear  domain* 
With  daring  search  shall  hoise  the  streaming  vane. 


territat  urbes,  are  all  very  great,  and  finely  ima- 
gined. But  the  whole  picture  is  theol&priogof 
careful  attention  aod  judgment ;  it  is  a  noble  dis-> 
pby  of  the  calm  majesty  of  Virgil,  yet  it  has  not 
the  enthusiasm  of  that  heat  of  spontaneous  con- 
ception, which  the  ancients  honoured  with  the 
name  of  inspiration.  The  fiction  of  Camoeos,  on 
the  contrary,  is  the  genuine  effusion  of  the  glow 
of  poetical  imagination.  The  description  of  the 
spectre,  tho  awfuloess  of  the  prediction,  and  the 
horrour  that  breathes  through  the  whole,  till  the 
phantom  is  interrupted  by  Gama,  are  in  the  true 
spirit  of  the  wild  and  grand  terrific  of  a  Homer  or 
a  Shakespeate.  But  bowever  Camoens  may,  in  . 
this  passage,  have  excelled  Virgil,  he  himself  is 
infinitely  surpassed  by  two  passages  of  Holy  Writ* 
*'  A  thing  was  secretly  brought  to  me,"  says  the 
author  of  the  book  of  Job,  *'  and  mine  ear  received 
a  little  thereof.  In  thoughts  from  the  visions  of 
the  night,  when  deep  sleep  fiilleth  on  men,  fear 
came  upon'  me,  and  trembling,  which  made  all 
my  bones  to  shake:  then  a  spirit  passed  before 
my  face ;  the  hair  of  my  flesh  stood  up :  it  stood  . 
still,  but  I  could  not  discern  the  form  thereof:  an 
image  was  before  mine  eyes,  there  was  silence* 
and  1  heard  a  voice :  <  Shall  mortal  man  be  more 
just  thaQ  God  !  shall  a  man  be  more  pure  than  his 
maker!  Behold,  he  put  no  trust  in  his  servants, 
and  his  angels  be  chaiged  with  folly:  how  much 
less  in  them  that  dwell  in  houses  of  clay,  whose 
foundation  is  in  the  dust,  and.  who  are  crushed 
before  the  moth  P'' 

This  whole  passage,  particularly  the  indistin- 
guishable form  and  silence,  aro  as  superior  to 
Canxkios  in  the  inimitably  wild  terrific,  as  the  fol- 
lowing, from  the  Apocalypse,  ii>  in  grandeiu:  of 
description.  "  And  I  saw  another  mighty  angel 
come  down  from  Heaven,  clothed  with  a  cloud, 
and  a  rainbow  was  upon  bis  bead,  his  face  was  as 
it. were  the  sun»  and  his  feet  as  pillars  of  fire. .... 
and  he  set  his  right  foot  upon  the  sea,  and  his  left 
foot  upon  the  earth,  and  cried  with  a  loud  ^ice,  as 
when  a  lion  roarcth ....  and  he  lifted  up  his  hand 
to  Heaven,  and  sware  by  Him  that  liveth  for  ever 
and  ever, «...  that  Time  shouM  be  no  more.'' 

**  Co  the  return  of  Gama  to  Portugal,  a  fleet  of 
thirteen  sail,  under  the  command  of  Pedro  Alvarez 
de  Cabraly  was  sent  out  on  the  second  voyage  tq 
India,  where  the  admiral  with  only  six  ships  ar- 
rived. The  rest  were  mostly  destroyed  by  a 
terrible  tempest  at  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope,  uhich 
lasted  twenty  days.   **  The  day-time,"  says  Faria^ 
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that  gralUni  lary,  bv  tfty  tchiriwitids  tost 
And  ngitig  »eas,  shaif  {ttnrish  on  my  co&rt: 
Then  hevhD  first  ttiy  secret  reign  des^Hcd, 
A  nAked  rorse  ^id«  floating  o'er  the  tkie 
Sbail  drive— tTul<W  cny  heart's  full  kaptiiilM  fftit, 
O  Lu»u8 '  oft  shalt  thott  thy  cbildreii  wall ;        669 
Each  year  thy  shipiffrtick'd  aohS  shult  thou  deplore, 
Each  year  thy  sheeted  masts  shall  strew  my  shore. 
•*  •  With  trophies  plutn'd  behold  a  hero  cortie**, 
Ye  dreary  *ild»,  |yrtpafe  hl»  yaiifhlnjf  lowb. 

•  Tlwngh  sflTiiling  fbrtune  hiess'his  youthfnl  mons, 
Thoujth  |flOTy*8  rays  hi.*  laufel'd  brows  adott), 
iFull  oft  thnajrh  he.behek)  with  ipfcrklibg  eye 
Ttie  TurkUh  mooiw  io  wild  ct>tifu#iort  llv. 
While  he,  ptt)ikl  victor,  thundcr-d  in  ibe  rear, 
Alt,  aii  his  iut.srhty  fame  shall  taidsh  here. 

.  Qailoa'ssons,  and  thine,  Mombaze,  shall  see    ^^0 
Their  conqueror  bend  his  laurt^l'd  bead  to  me ; 
While  pmudly  mingHflff  «fllh  the  tempest's  aouAd, 
Their  shoot*  of  Ifty  tVom  every  cliff  rcbonnd. 

**  •  The  howlinjr  hlictt,  ye  ylumberidfi:  sborms, 
A  youthftil  lover,  and  his  beauteous  fkir,  rpr«pBre> 
Triumphant  siaJl  from  India's  ravaged  land  ; 
ti'ti  evil  ahgel  lead«  htifi  to  my  stratid. 
Thrmigh  the  torn  bulk  thedashm^  urAves  ^atl  rt»f, 
The  shattered  wrecks  ^hAll  blacken  aU  thy  <hoire. 
Themselves  escapM,  despollM  by  saVa|re  hands^ 
Shall  naked  wander  tftr  the  baming  sands,      391 
Spar^d'by  the  wave*  far  deeper  woe«  to  bear, 
Woes  e'en  by  me  a«kno*ledg*d  wHh  a  tear. 
Their  ia^nt  race,  the  pKimis*d  heir«  of  joy. 
Shall  now  no  more  a  hundred  hands  employ; 
By  cruel  want,  beneath  the  paretiti'  eye, 
in  theM  wide  wastes  their  infant  race  shall  die. 
Through  drtwry  wilds  where  never  pilgrim  trod, 
Where  carertis  J'awn,  and  rocky  fragments  wod, 
The  hflples?  lover  and  his  bride  shall  stray,       40() 
fiy  night  unshelterM  and  forlorn  by  day. 
In  valft  the  lox*er  o*er  the  trackless  plarn 
Shall  dart  his  ey(»,  and  cheer  his  sponse  in  vaib. 
Her  tender  limbs,  and  breast  of  mountain  snow, 
Where  ne»cr  brfbre  intruding  blast  mijfht  bk»w, 
ParcliM  by  the  Son,  and  shrivelPd  by  the  oold 
Of  dewy  nigbt,  shall  he,  fond  mati,  behold. 


«<  was  90  dark,  that  the  sailors  could  scarcely  see 
each  other,  or  hear  what  was  saitf  for  the  horrid 
'  flolse  df  the  whidtr.  Among  those  who  perisKed 
was  the  celebrated  Bartholomew  TJHtk,  whd  was 
the  first  modem  discoverer  of  the  Cape  of  Good 
Hope,  which  he  named  the  Cape  of  Tempests." 

«  Don  Francisco  de  Almcyda.  He  wad  the  first 
Pottugowe  vtccpoy  of  lildia,  in  ti^icb  country  he 
dblflined  several  great  victories  over  the  Moham- 
medans and  ?tfgans.  Me  conqtrered  Quiloa  and 
Mombarsa  or  Mombaze.  On  hi*  return  to  Porta- 
gal  be  put  hilo  the  bay  of.  Satdatraa,  near  (he 
Cape  of  Good  Hope,  to'  take  In  water  and  prd- 
l^lsions.  The  rudeness  of  one  of  his  servants  pro- 
kwed  a  quarrel  with  the  CatAvs  or  Hottentots. 
His  attendants,  much  against  his  wilf,  forced  him 
to  march  against  tbe  blacks.  **  Ah,  whither,**  be 
etelaimed,  "  wilf  you  carry  the  irtflrm  man  of 
fixty  yeang  ?"  After  phroderiog  a  miserable  vltfdge, 
<m  the  return  to  their  ships  they  were  atCttcked  by 
a  saperior  number  cf  Caffires,  who  ftmght  with 
fuch  fury  in  rescue  of  their  children,  whom  the 
Portuguese  had  aeiseed,  that  the  viceroy  and  fifty 
«f  t^  <tt«Dd«iti  were  slain 


lliys  wamH?rlH)r  ^it)^»  &  tbotki^fid  Ills  b^&tpask. 
In  fond  embraclis  ibey  «baH  sink  at  lait  i 
While  pitying  tears  their  dying  eyes  o'piftow,  410 
And  thp  last  sigh  shall  wail  each  other's  ttoc"*- 

*^  *  Some  few,  the  iad  Companions  of  fbbir  hUt, 
Shitll  yet  ^tfrVlfc,  pi«tected  by  my  hate. 
On  Tagus*  bahks  the  dismal  tkle  to  tell. 
How.  blastfed  by  ihy  frof*ti,  toUi:  heroes  fell.* 

*<  He  paus'd,  in  aCt  still  further  to  diselose 
A  long,  a  dreary  prophecy  of  woe*  i 
When,  springing  onward,  fond  my  voice  reaodtld^^ 
And  midst  h ts  rage  the  threatenhitf  shade  coofetflid^  t 
« What  art  thou,  horrid  form,  that  rid'st  the  *irM50 
By  Hea^neti's  eternal  tight,  stem  fie<id,  declare.* 
His  lips  be  writhes,  his  cy^  ht  roUnd  Ite  thfows. 
And  from  his  breast  deep*  botlow  groalK  kttj&A  ; 

^tbift  poetictl  de^cfiptioti  of  iti^  mbtfM^ 
catastrophe  of  don  Emmafinet  de  Sotrza,  and  bis 
beautiful  spousd  Leonbra  de  Si,  iiS  by  no  iti^DS 
exaggerated.  He  was  several  year*  governor  oC 
Din  in  India,  where  be  amassed  immenfte  #^ftfa. 
On  his  return  to  hia  titive  cdtadtty,  the  *bip  iti 
which  were  his  lady,  all  his  riches,  and  fire  hoU^ 
dred  men,  his  saHors  Abd  domestlCB,  »fls  dashed  to 
piec«  cm  thff  rocks  at  tbe  C*pc  of  0<>t)fi  H<^. 
Doft  tebFtmaftOPl,  his  fady,  and  twee  cbf Idrefl,  witb 
fbur  bimdred  df  the  crew,  escaped,  hie^tfs  emit 
sated  a  f^w  arms  and  pfo visions.  Af  tbey  mifelietl 
tbfObgh  the  rude  unccfftivated  de«efti,  tottm  dieil 
of  famine,  of  thim,  and  fkttgile;  ofhtfN,'  wBik 
waoderM  ft«m  tbe  main  body  ftitef^li  afitWiUr, 
were  vrardwred  by  tfte  savag^  tfh^^lMllf lr«^  by 
the  wild  bca^  Tbe  Mitd&i^  t^lMj^WseMle 
sitQalion  w«s  most  dteadfuffy  tt#gira W«Pto  iMna 
Leonora ;  ber  bnsbaHd'  begah  SSdliCOf^  PttH^  of 
insanity.  Tbey  are  Mived  at  hwt  dit  si  vf  llage  In- 
habited  by  Ethiopian  banditti.  At  #m  tlmy  were 
oourtamiriy  received  j  md  Son^,  ytbftly  *hlp«fied 
with  grief,  at  th«  desire  of  tSf^  birrbcriana  yielded 
up  tu  them  the  arms  of  his  coatpMJ(4  Ho  sooner 
war  this  done,  than  the  Stfvrigto  rtrlpt>e(ltbe  wfiole 
oompany  naked,  and  teft  tlM*iM  tfestitiice  to  tbe 
merey  of  the  desert  Tlie  wretchedrtejis  df  tbe  de- 
licate and  exposed  Leonora  was  iocreaasd  by  the 
bruul  insults  of  the  nwgroes.  Her  husband,  tin- 
able  to  relieve,  beheld  her  miseriea.  After  tisv'fog 
travelled  about  300  leagues,  her  legs  swelled,  her 
fbet  bleeding  at  every  »tep,  and  hW  strength  ex- 
hausted, she  sunk  down,  and  with  the  y^nd  covered 
herself  to  the  neck,  to  conceal  her  nakednes.  la 
this  dreadful  situation,  she  beheld  two  of  bin  obil- 
dren  expire^  Her  own  death  soon  folfowed.  Her 
husband,  who  had  been  long  enao^oiired  of  Iter 
beawty,  received  her  last  breath  in  a  diffracted 
embrace.  Immediately  be  snatched  his  third 
child  in  hia  arma,  and  uttering  the  mo&t'lament- 
able  cries',  he  ran  into  the  thickest  of  tbe  wood, 
where  {the  wild  beasts  were  soon  heard  to  gn^l 
over  their  prey.  Of  the  whole  four  hundred  who 
escaped  the  wsvea,  only  su-and-twenty  arrived  at 
another  Ethlonian  village,  whose  inhabitants  wei« 
more  orvillxed,  and  traded  with  tbe  mercbantt  of 
the  Red  Sea :  from  hence  they  found  a  passage  to 
Europe,  and  brought  the  tidings  of  the  unhappy 
fate  of  their  companions.  Jerome  de  Cortereal,  a 
Portngoeie  poet,  bas  Wrkisen  an  afibctiilgftettvl  eii 
the  shipwreck  tfnd  depkvaUe  cacaatitiftfe  of  don 
Emmanuel  and  hii  beloved  spoiiM.    Vid,  faria. 
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Slernly  a»]|fu9iM  lif  stopd  :  nith  woiwiMI  prids 
4i|d  anguish  tofa*  '  lo  ve,  b«h«tld,'  Ue  <:ri«4, 
While  48kvk«r94  sparkl(«  frooi  hU  ey^b«lUroir4» 
*  fo  IP*  the  vpiritqf  the  C^p^  tuehold, 
That  rc>ck  by  yoq  the  Cap^TwipMspapsed, 
By  Neptune'4  ragjs  io  horrid  cgnHquaKei  fra|i¥3<]> 
When  JiovQ'i   re4    boku  .oer  Titai|'»  offiipriiiir 

6aine4<  430 

With  wi«i».«trel,ch'a  pilw  I  fuafd  the  pathlett 

«traod» 
And  Afric*»«imthfrfi  momid  oqiooT'd  I  fUodi 
Nw  Rfiovau  prow  Doi;  d^nog  'r>'f ian  oar 
Kre  dasb'd  the  white  wave  ibamiog  to  my  shore; 
Kor  Greece  qov  Carthage  ever  apinNpd  tl)^  tail 
On  th&ie  m^  ^ei^  to  ^tch  the  tcading  gale, 
Yoi^,  you  alone  have  dared  to  plough  ipy  wai% 
And  with  the  hm«iao  voice  di^twrb  ipy  loneiowf 

wign.* 
"  He  spoke,  and  d«epa  lengjUieoM  sigh  he  drew* 
A  dql(;ful  «Di)Bd»  and  vanished  from  the  view  ^  ^  444) 

^fh9  circni9itances  of  the  d^api>ea(aQ<^'«f 
the  %iectra  avf^  i^  the  same  ppetical  spirit  of  the 
iDtrodqcCioiK  To  suppose  this  spectre  the  spiht 
of  that  huge  promontory  the  Cape  el  TeaApeats, 
which  by  ^b,t  makea  its  a.wful  appear^noe  to  the 
fleet  of  C^n^a,  wLile  waoderipg  in  ao  mikqowi 
^^*!°ri  M  ^  •i¥'^  ^i&bt  of  im^^iiu^tioD.  4ib  al- 
ready Qif9St\fld  iji,.tUj&pFelacey  the  maciuoery  of 
CamoeiMi  m  allegorical.  To  establish  Christiaiwty 
in  ^%^  e^st,,  U  axpressiiy  said  in  the  Luaiaid  t^t  be 
th^  gf^ .  pvrpose  f f  t^  beco.  By  Bafocbus,  the 
decpoD  who  Qiifiaf^  the  i^pedi^iim*  the  geniqa  of 
>l9tlW«mW>°^^  qf  eQpt?q«lBiM«  be  mid^-r 
sVm^,:  4q4  .l^^9or^Pgl)^  in  the  eighth  booka  th^ 
Evil  $pir.i^,a|^  Bacpbua  are  meotioned  aa  the 
samcipejrsfWMSg^ei  where,  in  the  figure  of  liMiam-' 
med,,i|i&  appeal*  ia  a  dream  to  a  Mohammedai^ 
pnest  Ip  Ck^  i^aB^Gf,  by  ^(b^mastor,  the  gfmua 
of  Mohammed Uip  must  be  supposed  to  be  mctDt. 
The  Moocs,^  wUq  pr9fr^^.tbat  reltgioa«  were,  till 
tb^  arrival,  «f  Q^v^9^  the  sole  aavigntora  of  the 
easftero  s^as,  ^i^4  by  avevy  eaertion  of  ftHppe  aqd 
fraud,  they  eiidearoured  to  prevent  the  settle- 
ments of  the  Chfietians.  In  the  figure  of  the 
V4«tr^|be  French,  translator  finds  an  exact  de- 
scription qt  the  person  of  Mohammed,  his  fierce 
dc^B^e^nour  and  pal^  complexion ;  hot  he  cert^Jnly 
carrif  ^bia  vVWJ(«ii<P«l4  too  far  in  several  instances : 
to  mention  only  two  i  '*  ]S4ohamfae49,'*  soys  he, 
'*  was'^  false  prpphet,  to  it  Adamastor,  who  says 
£mmanuel  4#  Souza  and  his  spouse  shall  die  ia 
one  aaoth^'s  a^^m^  whereas  the  husband  was  de- 
voured J^j;  wild  beasts  in  the  wood. . .  9y  the  me- 
tamorpWis  of  Adamastor  into  a  huge  B^asa  of 
•ssJTth  and  ro^k,  laved  by  the  waves,  is  meant  the 
4eath  and  tomb  of  Mohammad.  He  dSed  of  a, 
dropsy,  behold  the  wateia  which  surround  him; 
\oiIa  les  eaux  qjui  rinU^uvent-r-Ifis  tomb  W9S  fx- 
ce^dipg  high  ^  beboj^  the  height  of  the  pvomoa- 
<ocy."  fiy  suc]i  l^Mtude  cif  ioUvprQtatien»  tha 
all«9ory  whi^  va%  really,  u^tewlod  by  s^n  an^bPO 
becomes  suspected  by  the  «eadar.  As.  Camoens, 
ligknev^^,  hi|»%ssui^  ip  that  he  did  allegonse, 
oive  need  no^  b^it^te  to.  afiiirm,  that  the  amour  of 
A^i40mtf>r  is  a«  iiistaoee  of  it.  By  Thetis  ia 
f^ttiied  Reqoi^n,  or  true  GUory,  by  the  fierce  pas* 
aJvm  of  th4»-  giant,  the  ^fiwe  sag^  of  Ambj;tion,  9^ 
f>y  the  rugged  mountain  tha(  filled  bi»  ditfludl^d 


The  frightm'd  btilqwK  K«v»  a  wUwf  vmIU 
And  distant  hr  prvlong'd  the  dismal  yell ; 
Faint  and  more  fiiiut  the  bowling  eobo^  die^ 
And  the  black  cloud  dispersing  leaves  the  sk^f; 
High  to  the  auge)  host*  whose  gu^iaA  cam 
Had  ever  round  us  watch'd,  my  handa  I  r^at. 
And  Heaven^  dread  king  implore,  as  o*er  our  h^. 
The  fiend,  dissolved,  an  empty  ahftdovfledi 
So  may  bia  curseaby  the  «.inds  of  Bei^veR 
Far  o'er  the  deep»  their  idle  import,  ha  dnv«itt!'>  4^ 

With  sacred  horvour  thrill 'd,  MelUvla's  lord 
Held  up  the  ^agar  hand*  and  caught  the  iroivd  k 
"  Oh  wondrov«  faith  of  ancient  dayV'  be  orkit^ 
**  Conceal'd  in  mystic  lore^  and  dark  dilgMisQ  \ 
Taught  by  their  sires,  our  hoary  fatbecs  tell. 
On  these  rode  shores  a  gmt  sp«c^e  fell,  [thn>m» ; 
Wiiat  time  from  Hee^'eB  the  rebel  baid    weta 
And  oft  the  waadaring  i^w^vu  has  heard  his  pKyim 
While  o'ef  the  wave  the  clouded  Mow  appeara 
To  hide  her  weeping  iace,  bis  voiG<^  he  reafs    W^ 
O'er  the  wild  starro.    Deep  iu  the  days  of  ym 
A  holy  pilgrim  trod  the  nightly  sboi« ; 
Stem  groans  he  heivt};  by  ghostly  spellai^oiitiot'd^ 
His  fate,  mystcvious,  thus  the  spectre  told : 

«  *  By  forccifid  Titan*8  wana  eobmca  c^mpreitf 
The  Tocfe-ribh'd  mother  Eaxth  kia  lovo  coi^iet  i. 
The  httodi^ed-handed  giant  at  a  birth 
And  roe  she  bore :  aor  slept  my  ho^es  oo  fiffrtb ; 
My  heart  avow'd  my  sire's  ethereal  Aams^i 
Great  Adamastor  tlien  mv  dreaded  n«me^         i1# 
In  my  bold  brother's  glorious  toils  eogiagedt 
Treineodoua  var  ag^nsl  the  gqds  I  ws^esd : 
Yet  not  to  rpacb  the  throne  of  Heaveo  I  try« 
With  mountain  piled  00  mouatain  to  (he  «kys 
To  me.  the  conquiist  of  the  seas  befcl^ 
In  his  green  realm  th«  se^owl^  ^^  W.<^«sl]«. 
Nor  did  ambition  all  my  pasaiona  hoh^ 
*r  was  love  that  jwuwi^ed  an  atj^empt  «9i  bold^ 
Ah  me,  ooe  summer  in  tba  copl  of  day- 
I  saw  the  Nereids  on  tho  sandy  hs^y  480- 

Witb  kively  Thetis  from  tl^e  wave  advwwce 
In  mirthful  frolic^  and  the  naked  dftoce^ 
In  all  hes  charm«  rereal'd  {he  goddess  txode  ; 
Wi,th  fiercest,  fires  my  struggling  besqm  glew'd  j 
Vet.  yet  I  iteel  them  burmeg  i«  my  hea«^ 
And  bopeleas  languish  with  the  V9»i»g  s«a«i, 
For  her,  each  goddess  of  the  lle^kven^  I  sfiqrWd^ 
For  her  alone  my  fervent  apdkM^i;  burn*d. 
In  vain  I  woo*d  \^u  to  tke  k>v«iir*4hed  j 
From  my  grim  form  with  ho^iour  0Hut«|  sho.fied.  41^ 
Maddening  with  love,  by  forco  I  ween  to  gftis 
The  silver  goddesa  of  the  bhie  ^omaht : 
To  the  hoar  mother  of  the  Nereid  band  ^ 
I  tell  my  purpose^  and  her  a^  command : 
By  fear  impeU'd^  old  Doris  tries  tf>  mo^e. 
And  win  the  spouse  of  Peleus  to  my  love. 
The  silver  goddess  with  a  smile  repUes»      [prieol 
*  What  nymph  can  yield  her  charms.^  l(u^*^. 
Yet  from  the  horrours  of  a  war  to  save. 
And  guard  in  peace  our  empire  of  the  wave,    500 


vms,  the  infamy  acquired-  by  the  brutid  cow|aa»o< 
Mol^med.  The  hint  o#  this  hiat  ciroumstapc% 
is.  lydopted  from  Caatera- 

^  Doris,  the  sister  and  spouse  of  Neteot.  By, 
Nereus«i9^the  ph3r8ical  seneoof  the  fiible,  iguo«i, 
derstood  the  water  of  the  sea,  and  by  Doris,  tho 
bjitteroess  or  salt,  the  suppoted  cause  of  ita  psolifie 
qu^ity  in  th^  generatioaof  fishef. 
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MICKLE^  TRANSLATION 


Wbate'er  witb  bononr  be  may  bope  to  gain, 
That  let  him  bope  his  wish  shal^sooo  attain.' 
The  promised  grace  infused  a  bolder  fire, 
'And  shook  my  mighty  iim1»  with  fierce  desire. 
But  ah,  what  errour  spreads  its  dreamful  nigbt, 
H^haflpbantoms  hover  o'er  the  lover's  sight  t 
Tbe  war  resigned,  my  steps  by  Doris  kd, 
While  gentle  eve  her  shadowy  mantle  spread, 
Before  my  steps  the  snowy  Thetis  shone 
In  all  her  charms,  all  naked,  and  alone.  510 

Swift  as  the  wind  with  open  arms  I  sprung. 
And  round  her  waist  witb  joy  di^lirious  clung : 
In  all  the  transports  of  the  .warm  embrace, 
A  hundred  kisses  on  her  angel  fiice. 
On  all  its  various  charms  my  rage  bestows. 
And  on  her  cheek  my  cbeek  enraptured  glows. 
When,  oh,  what  anguith  while  my  shanra  1  tell ! . 
What  (at  despair,  what  rage  my  bosom  swell ! 
Here  was  no  goddess,  here  no  heavenly  cbarms, 
A  ragged  mountain  61  I'd  my  eager  arms,  520 

Whose  rocky  top,  o*erbung  with  matted  brier. 
Receded  tbe  kisses  of  my  amorous  fire.  *  *  [b.'ood; 
Waked  from  my  dream,  cold  faorroor  freezed  my 
Fixt  as  a  rock  before  the  rock  I  stood ; 
*  6  fairest  goddess  of  tbe  ocean  train. 
Behold  the  triumph  of  thy  proud  dtsdaifi  \ 
Yet  why',  I  cried,  <  with  all  I  wish'd  decoy, 
And  wben  exulting  in  the  dream  of  joy, 
A  horrid  mountain  tp  mine  arms  convey  !>.—— « 
Madd'ning  I  spoke,  and  ftirioos  sprang  away.  530 
Far  to  the  south  i  sought  the  world  nnl^nown. 
Where  I  unheard,  unscomM,  might  wail  alone. 
My  fool  disl^our,  and  my  tears  to  bide, 
And  shun  the  triumph  of  tbf  goddesn'  pride. 
My  brothers  now  by  Jove's  red  arm  overthrown, 
Beneath  huge  mountains  piled  on  monntfiins  groan ; 
And  Ig  who  taught  each  echo  to  deplore^ 
And  tell  my  sorrows  to  the  desert  shore, 
I  felt  the  band  of  Jove  my  crimes  pursue; 
My  stiffening  flesh  to  earthy  ridges  grew,         540 
And  my  huge  bones,  no  more  by  marrow  wanh'd, 
To^borrid  piles  end  ribs  of  rock  transformed, 
Yon  dafk-brow'd  cape  of  monstrous  size  became. 
Where  round  me  still,  in  triumph  o'er  my  shame, 
llie  silvery  Thetis  bids  her  surges  roar. 
And  waft  my  groans  along  tbe  dreary  shore.' "  ' 

Melinda's  monarch  thus  tbe  tale  pursued 
Of  ancient  faith ;  and  Gama  thus  renewed — 
"  Now  from  the  wave  tbe  chariot  of  the  day    ^ 
Whiri'd  by  the  fiery  coursers  springs  away,      550 
When  full  in  view  the  giant  Cape  appears. 
Wide  spreads  Its  limbs,  and  high  its  shoylders  rears; 
Behind  us  now  it  curves  tbe  bending  std^. 
And  our  bold  vessels  plough  the  eastern  tide. 
Nor  long  excursive  off  at  sra  we  stand, 
^  cultured  shore  invites  us  to  the  land. 
Here  their  sweet  scenes  the  rural  joys  bestow. 
And  give  our  wearied  minds  a  lively  glow  *$. 


•5  Variety  is  no  le<:s  delightful  to  the  reader  than 
to  the  traveller,  and  the  imagination  of  Csmo^ns 
gave  an  abundant  supply.  The  insert  iyn  of  this 
pastoral  landscape,  between  the  terrific  scenes 
which  precede  and  follow,  has  a  fine  effect  "  Va- 
riety," says  Po|je,  in  one  of  his  notes  on  the 
Odyssey,  *'  gives  life  and  delight;  and  it  is  much 
more  nece8«;ary  in  epic  than  in  comic  or  tragic 
pcietry,  sometiim.-s  to  shift  the  scenes  to  diversify 
aud  tmbcllikh  ibe  slory."    The  authority  of  an- 


The  tenants  of  tbn  coast,  a  festive  band. 
With  dances  meet  ns  on  tbe  yellow  sand ;       561 
Their  bridea  on  slow-paced  o>en  rode  behind ; 
The  spreading  horns  witb  flowtery  garboids twined. 
Bespoke  the  dew-lapt  baeres  their  proudest  boast, 
Of  all  their  bestial  store  they  valued  most 
By  turns  the  husbands  and  the  brides  prokng 
The  various  measures  of  the  rural  aong. 
Now  to  the  dance  the  rustic  reedt  reaoond ; 
The  dancers'  heels  ligbt-qoiveriQg  beat  the  ground  j 
And  now  tbe  lambs  around  them  bleathsg  stray, 
Feed  from  tbei»  bands,  or  round  them  friskins 
play.  MO 

Methought  I  S4W  the  sylvan  reign  df  Pan, 
And  heard  tbe  music  of  the  Mantoao  swaiH— 
With  smiles  we  bail  them,  and  witb  joy  behold 
llie  blissful  manners  of  the  age  of  gold. 
Witb  that  mild  kindness,  by  their  looks  displsy'd, 
Fresh  stores  they  bring,  with  cloth  of  red  repaid: 
Yet  from  their  lips  no  word  we  know  conld  flow, 
Nor  sign  of  Indians  strand  tbeir  bands  bestow. ' 
Fair  blow  tbe  winds ;  again  with  sails  qnfurrd 
We  dare  the  main,  und  seek  tbe  eastern  worid.  5SI 
Now  round  black  Afric's  coast  our  navy  veeHd, 
And  to  the  world's  mid  circle  northward  steer'd : 
The  sootbem  pole  low  to  the  wave  declined, 
We  leave  the  isle  of  Holy  Cross  ^  bebind ; 
That  is^e  where  erst  a  Lusiau,  when  he  past 
Tbe  tempest^beaten  Cape,  bis  anchors  caatf 
And  own'd  his  proud  ambitioo  to  explore 
The  kingdoms  of  the  mora  could  dare  no  more. 
From  tbence,  stitl  on,  our  d«riof  course  we  bold 
Through  trackless  guUs*  wbeaitf billows  neTecrolPd 
Around  the  vessel^s  pitoh^i  «des  before ;  591 

Through  trackkssgBHiy.wben^  BoOMBtain  sucgei 
For  many  a  night,  when  snot  ^star  appear'd,[rDar, 
Nor  infant  Moon*sdim  honi»  tbe  darkless  ebeei'd; 
For  many  a  dreary  nigbt  and  cboerleaa  day, 
In  ealms  now  folter'd,  now  the  whirlwind's  play, 
By  ardent  hope  still  fired,  we  forced  ourdreadfol 
Now  smooth  as  glass  the  shining  waters  lie, .  [way. 
No  cloud  slow-moviog  sails  tbe  azure  aky ;  . 
Slack  from  their  height  tbe  sails  umnoved  decliar. 
The  airy  streamers  form  the  downward  line  ^  •    601 


other  celebrated  writer  offers  itaelf  s  L^  For- 
tugats  naviguant  sur  Pocean  Atlanti<fae,  decoo- 
vrirent  la  pointe  la  plus  m^ridionale  de  I'Afriqtie; 
ils  virent  uoe  vaste  mer;  elle  les  porta  aux  lodes 
Orientales  i  leurs  perils  sur  cette  mer,  et  la  de- 
oouverte  de  Mozambique,  de  Melinde,  etde  CaJe- 
cut,  ont  dte  rhantes  par  le  Camo^ns,  dont  le 
po(^me  fait  sentir  qoelqne  bboee  des  charmes  de 
l»OdyB?ie,  et  de  la  magnifi<x«ce  de  I'Eneide.  i.  e, 
"The  Portuguese  sal  iinjg  upon  the  Atlantic  ocean 
discover^  tbe  most  southcim  point  of  Africa :  here 
they  found  an  immense  sea,  which  ciinried  them  to 
tbe  £ast  Indies.  Tbe  dangers  they  enoonnterfd 
in  the  -voyage,  tbe  discovery  of  MoKambic,  of  Me- 
linda,  and  of  Calicut,  have  been  song  by  Camoens, 
who?e  poem  unites  tbe  charms  of  the  Odyssey 
with  the  magnificence  of  tbe  ^Qneid."  Montesquieu, 
Spirit  of  Laws,  U  xxi.  e.  91. 

*^  A  small  island,  named  Santa  Cruz  by  Baitho- 
lom<^w  Diaz,  who  diacovered  it.  -Acoordiog  to 
Faria  y  Sousa,  be  went  twenty- five  leagues  fur- 
ther, to  the  river  del' Infante,  which,  till  passed  b^ 
Gama,  was  the  utmost  extent  of  the  Portugofcc  . 
disooverieil. 
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Vo  gentl«  qulTer  o^xa  tlie  gentle  gale, 
Nor  :gnitleKi  iwell  distends  the  reiMly  sail ; 
Fixt  as  in  ice  the  slumbei'tng  prows  remain, 
And  silence  wide  ettrnds  her  solemn  reign. 
Now  to  the  waves  the  bnrsting  clouds  descend, 
And  heaven  and  sea  in  meeting  tempests  Mend  ; 
The  black-wing*d  whirlwinds  o'er  the  ocean  swe^, 
And  from  his  tniltom  roare  the  staggering  deep. 
Driven  by  the  yelling  blasts  impetwHis  sway  610 
Staggering  we  bound,  yet  onward  bound  away. 
And  now  escaped  the  fury  of  the  slorm, 
New  danger  threatens  in  a  various  form ; 
Though  fresh   the    breeze  the  aiteiling  canvass 

swell'd, 
A  current's  headlong  sweep  our  pniw»  withheld  ^ : 
I'he  rapid  force  imprest  on  every  keel, 
Sackward,  o*erpower*d,  our  rolling  vessels  t«d : 
When  from  their  aonthem  caves  the  winds  enraged 
In  horrid  conflict  with  the  waves  engaged ; 
Beneath  the  tempest  groans  each  loaded^  mast»  620 
And  o*er  the  rushing  tide  our  bounding  uavy  past^ 

'<Now  shined  the  sacred  mom,  a  hen  from  the 
Three  kmgs  the  holy  cradled  babe  addrest,    [east 
And  haii'd  him  Lord  of  Heaven:  that  fiestive  day 
We  drop  our  anchors  in  an  opening  bay  t 
Tlie  river  fnm  the  sacred  dav  wc  name. 
And  stores,  the  wandering  seaman's  right,  we  claim. 
Stores  we  received  ;  onr  dearest  hope  In  vain } 
No  word  they  u^ter'd  could  oor  eata  retaiii; 
Npnght  to  reward  our  search  for  India's  sound,  630 
By  word  or  sign  onr  ardent  wishes  crown'd  ^ 

**  Behold,  O  king,  bow  many  a  shore  we  tried ! 
How^mnny  a  tieme  barbarian's  rage  de6ed ! 
Yet  still  in  vaiAibr  India's  shore  we  try* 
The  long-Mvght  shoiwuour  nnxions  search  defy. 
Beneath  new  beaf«ns,  where  not  a  star  we  knew, 
Throngh  changing  dimes,  where  poison'd  air  we 

dMw; 
Wandering  new  seas,  in  gulfs  unknown,  foilorn» 
By  labour  weaketi^d,  and  by  fiamiuc^wom ;  ^ 

Onr  Ibod  cormpted,  pregnant  with  disease,      640 
And  pestilence  on  each  expected  breeze; 
Not  even  a  gleam  of  hope's  delusive  tny 
To  lead  us  onward  through  the  devious  way ; 
That  kind  delusion  which  full  oft  has  cheer'd 
The  bravest  mimU,  till  glad  success  appeared ; 
Worn  as  we  were  each  night  with  dreary  care, 
Each  day  «ritl»  danger  that  increased  despair,— 


*7  It  was  the  force  of  this  rushing  current  which 
retarded  tke  further  discoveries  of  Diaz.  Gama 
got  over  it  by  the  assistance  of  a  tempest  It  runs 
between  Cape  Corrien|es,  and  the  south-west  of 
Madagascar.     It  is  now  easily  avoided. 

••  The  frequent  disappointment  of  the  Portu- 
guese, when  they  expect  to  bear  some  account  of 
India,  is  a  judicious  imitation  of  several  parts  of 
Virgil;  who,  in  the  same  manner,  magnifies  the 
distresses  of  the  Trojans  in  their  search  for  the 
fateid  seat  of  empire : 

Ogens 

Infelix !  cui  te  exitio  fortuna  reservat  ? 
Septima  post  Trqjss  ezcidium  jam  ^ertitur  acstas  ; 
Cumfiretaycum  terras  omnes,  tot  inhospita  saxa 
Sideraque  etnens«B  ferimur :  d urn  per  mare  mag- 

pum 
Italiam  seqaimur  fugientem,  et  volvimur.undis. 

*¥a  T. 


0  monarch !  judge  what  lass  tbMi  Lu^n  fire 
Could  still  the  hopeless  scorn  of  fate  inspire  1 
What  less,0  king,  tlian  Lnsian  &ith  wiiiistAnd,639 
When  dire  despair  and  fismine  gave  command 
Their  chief  to  morder,  and  with  lawless  power 
Sweep  Afnc*s  seas,  and  every  ooast  devour  ( 
What  more  than  men  in  wild  despair  stiU  bold  I 
I'hese  more  than  men  In  these  my  band  behold  "i| 
Sacred  to  death,  by  death  alone  sdbdned. 
These  aU  the  rage  of  fieree  despair  withstood ; 
Firm  to  their  faith,  though  fondest  hope  no  mom 
Could  give  the  pnmiise  of  their  native  shore  1 

"  Now  the  ssreet  waters  of  the  stream  we  leave. 
And  the  salt  waves  onr  gliding  prows  reoetve ;  661 
Here  to  the  left,  between  the  bending  sfaDrea^ 
Tom  by  the  winds  the  whirling  b'dkwr  roMs, 
And  boiling  raves  against  the  sounding  coast. 
Whose  mines  of  gold  Sofiila's  merchants  lioast: 
Full  tn  the  gulf  the  showery  south-winds  howl. 
Aslant  against  the  wind  our  vessels  roll : 
Par  from  the  hmd.  wide  o^er  the  ocean  driven, 
Our  helms  resigning  to  ibe  care  of  Heaven, 
By  hope  and  fear's  keen  passions  ttet,ww  roam,  6tl| 
When  our  glad  eyes  beheld  thci  surges  foam 
Against  the  beacons  of  a  cnltnred  bay,  ' 
Where  sloops  and  barges  cut  the  watery  way. 
The  rivers  opening  breast  some  upward  ply'd. 
And  some  came  gliding  down  the  sweepy.  tid& 
Quick  throbs  of  transport  heaved  in  every  beait 
To  view  the  knowledge  of  the  seaman's  art; 
For  here  we  hoped  our  ardent  wish  to  gain. 
To  bear  of  India's  strand,  nor  Iroped  in  vain. 
Though  Ethiopia's  sable  hoe  they  bore,  68t 

No  look  of  wild  surprise  the  natives  wore: 
Wide  o'er  their  heads  the  cotton  turban  swell*d. 
And  cloth  of  bhM  Ike  decent  loinaeoneeard. 
Their  apeeeh,  though  mdeand  dissonant  of  aonnd^ 
Their  speech  a  mixture  of  Arabian  own'd. 
Fernando,  skili'd  m  all  the  copbns  store 
Of  foir  Arabia's  speech  and  flowecy  lore. 
In  joyful  converae  heard  the  pleasing  tale. 
That  o'er  these  seas  full  oft  the  (r^Bqnent  sail. 
And  lordly  vessels,  tall  as  ours,  appear^,.        699 
Which  to  the  regions  of  the  morning  stecr'd. 
And  back  returning  to  the  southmoat  land, 
Oonvey'd  the  treasures  of  the  Indian  stmnd ; 
Whose  cheerful  crews,  resembling  ours,  disf^y 
The  kindred  fooe  and  colour  of  the  day  so. 

*8  It  bad  been  extremely  impolitic  in  Gama  to 
mention  tbe  mutiny  of  his  followers  to  the  king  of 
Melioda.  The  boast  of  their  loyalty  besides,  has 
a  good  effect  in  tbe  poem,  as  it  Hex-ates  the  heroes, 
and  gives  uniformity  to  the  character  of  bravery, 
which  the  dignity  of  the  epopceia  required  to  ha 
ascribed  to  them.  History  relates  tbe  matter  dif- 
ferently. "  In  sUnding  for  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope, 
Gama  gave  the  highest  proofs  of  his  resolutkm. 
In  illo  antem  cursu  vaidfe  Gamss  virtus,  enituit. 
llie  fleet  seemed  now  tossed  4o  the  cloods,  ut  mo- 
do  nnbes  cootingere,  aud  now  sunk  to  the  lowest 
whirlpools  of  tbe  aby5«.  Tbe  winds  were  insuffer- 
ably cold,  and  to  the  rage  of  the  tempest  was 
added  the  horrour  of  an  almost  continual  darkness. 
The  crew  expected  every  moment  to  be  swallowed 
up  in  the  deep.  At  every  interval  of  the  storm, 
they  came  round  Gama  averting  tbe  impossibility 
to  proceed  further,,  and  imploring  to  return.  But 
this  he  resolutely  refused.     See  the  prefoce. 

1  30  Gama  and  his  followen  were  at  .several  ports, 
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Elate  mlih  jey  «•  Tmis*  tiM  |rM  aoclaim. 
Ami,  Riv«rof  Good  Sifnis»>,  tKe  port  me  nuMi 
Thfn,  Morvd  to  the  Mgcl  guide,  who  led 
The  VOU119  IV^hmh  lo  the  ipousel  bed. 
And  mh  re lurnM  him  throufrh  the  perilMH  vay, 
,  We  rear  a  ooluiaii  00  the  fncndly  bay  ^.  700 

<«  Our  keelf ,  that  aow  had  stecr'd  throof h  many 
a  dime. 
By  shell-^h  rou|tbeB>d,  aad  incased  with  ilimc, 
Joyfiil  «M  clean,  while  bleating  from  the  fiald 
The  fleecy  dams  the  smiling  natives  yiald :  . 
But  while  each  Ihce  an  honest  velooanc  shews, 
And  htg  with  sprightly  hope  rach  bosom  glows, 
(AI48  !  how  vain  the  bhiom  of  homaw  joy  I 
How  soon  the  blasts  of  woe  that  bloom  daatmy  f  > 
A  dread  diseass  its  rank  ling  horroars  shod,       VlO 
And  death's  dive  ravage  through  mine  army  sppsad. 
Never  mine  ayes  sneh  dreary  sigtit  beheld, 
Gbai*ly  the  mouth  and  gams  enormows  sweli'd  ^ ; 
And  instant,  putrid  like  a  dead  man's  wound, 
PoisonM  with  fetid  fteame  the  air  arouml  i 
No  nge  phystoian's  ever-walehfolaaal, 
Mb  Bkilftil  sorgeev^a  gentle  hand  ta  heal, 
Were  found :  each  dreary  monmM  hoar  w«  gara 
Some  brave  eompanieu  to  a  foreign  gtava  2 
A  grave,  the  awlbl  gi(^  of  every  shore  I  ?20 

Alas  1  what  weary  toils  with.us  thiey  bore! 
long,  hmg  endeared  by  fsHovship  ia  woe, 
0*er  their  cold  dust  wo  give  the  tears  to  llow| 
And  in  their  haplem  lot  fbrbode  our  own, 
A^foreig•  burial,  and  a  grave  unknown. 

^'  Now  deeply  yearning  o*er  our  deatbfal  ftHe, 
With  joyful  hope  of  India's  shore  elaie^l 
We  loose  the  hawsers  and  the  mil  cnpand, 
And  upward  coast  the  Ethiopian  strand. 
What  danger  threaten'd  at  QuHoa^a  ista,  ■79^ 

Ifeaambic's  treason,  and  Mombassa's  guile  | 
What  miracles  kind  Heaven,  ottrguardiaD,wfongbt, 
,  Loud  Fame  already  to  thine  ear  has  brought : 
Kind  Heaven  again  that  guardian  car»difq^ay*d, 
And  to  thy  port  our  weary  fleet  conveyed, 
Where  thoo,  Okiiig,  Heaven*s  regoat  power beloss, 
^idnt  thy  fill  bMinty  and  thy  truth  to  Aow: 
Health  to  tKe  sicfc,  and  to  the  weary  rsst. 
And  sprightly  hope  revived  in  eiery  breast,  • 
Proclaim  tby  gifts,  with  grateful  .ioy  repaid,    740 
The  bmvo  bmu^s  tribute  for  the  bsave  man's  aid. 
And  now.  In  honour  of  thy  Ibnd  oammaad, 
The  glorious  annals  of  my  native  land ; 
And  what  the  perils  of  a  route  sa  baW, 
8e  dreed  as  ourv,  my  ftiithfiil  lips  have  toM. 
Then  judge,  great  monarch,  if  the  world  before 
pre  saw  the  prow  sueh  length  of  seasoKplovw  ^ 

as  their  i«st  arrival  in  the  EagI,  thought  lo  be 
Moors.    See  nole^  95,  hook  I. 

^  Rio  des  bona  sioais. 

3«  U  was  the  custom  of  the  Portoguesa  naviga- 
tors to  erect  crossee  on  the  shores  of  the  aew-die- 
eovered  countries.  Game  earned  materials  for 
lisllam  of  stone  akng  with  him,  and  erected  six  of 
Ahese  orotses  during  his  expedition.  They  here 
the  name  abd  arms  of  the  king  of  Mrtugal,  and 
were  intended  as  pfools  «if  the  title  which  accrues 
§nm  the  first  discovery. 

»  This  poetical  doscriptsoD  of  the  scurvy  is  by 
«B  meana  exaggerated  abevo  what  sometimes  renNy 
happens  in  the  course  of  a  kmg  voyage,  and  iu  an 
unbeallhftil  climate,  to  which  the  eonstitulio»  is 


Nor  sage  Ulywis»  aor  the  IVqian  pride* 
Such  ragiog  gulftb  such  whirli«KS 
Nor  one  poor  tenth  of  my  dtead  course  ezpkoie^ 
Though  by  the  Jdnoaat  demifoda  adored.         151 

'<  0  tisaa  wboM  breast  all  Helicon  inSamed, 
Wboaa  birth  seven  vM#iog  eitias  ptoadiy  cUim'4; 
And  tho«  whose  mellow  lute  and  rural  suifr 
In  softest  flow,  led  Miacio*s  wavea  alongc 
Whoso  wwlike  Bumbefs  as  a  storas  impellM. 
And  Tiber's  surges  o*er  bis  hordera  8»eU'4; 
Let  all  Parnassus  lend  creative  fira, 
Aod  alt  the:Nina  with  ail  their  warmth  ioifire; 
YoHT  demigods  uoodaot  ihrouf  h  every  scene    '7611 
Cold  fear  can  paint,  or  wildest  fancy  feig*; 
The  aymn'h  guilafai  Wy,  dire  Ciroe^s  smI^ 
And  all  the  honouiaaf  the  Cyclop'sc^l: 
Bid  Seylla's  barking  wavea  their  metes  o^arwhshi^ 
And  hurl  the  guardian  pilot  frum  the  holmM; 
Give  sails  and  oara  to  fly  the  purple  shore. 
Where  lovoof  absent  friend  awakes  no  WKw%»i 
la  all  their  charmadispUj  Calypeo^s  amiles* 
Her  flavery  nrboum  and  her  amoroua  wiles; 
In  skins  cenfinad  the  bluatariog  windaeonlml  ^, 
Or  a^or  the  feast  bid  loathsMM  terpias  pniwl'r;771 

MSee^av.  833. 

»  The  l4>tnphagi»  so  named  firom  tiie  plant  W 
tus,  are  thus  dawnbad  by  Homer : 
Not  prone  to  ill,  nor  strange  to  forei^  f^ert. 
They  eat,  they  drink,  and  Nhture  g^lTos  the  foast; 
The  trees  around  them  alf^beir  Irtiit  |»fPdoee-i 
Lotos  the  name ;  divine,  neetaraous  juice; 
(Thence  caRed  Lotophag i)  which  whoao  tnslas, 
iDsatia^e  riots  in  the  sweet  repaets. 
Nor  ether  home  nor  other  mf  Intend*, 
But  quits  his  house,  hie  country,  ami  htefrtoads! 
The  three  we  sent,  A>om  olfth^  enchanting'  groaa4 
We  dragff'd  reluctant,  and  by  force  we  bound : 
The  rest  m  haste  forsook  the  plrasfnir  shore^ 
Or,  the  charm  tasted,  had  returned  no  more. 

FopekOdyLiK 

Tbe  naturat  history  of  tho  lotos,  bo#ever.  is 
very  diflbrent  There  are  wsrioue  kteda  of  it  Ths 
Libyan  lotos  if>  a  sbrab  IBie  a  bramble,  the  barrie* 
like  the  myrtle,  but  purple  whew  ripw,  and  absnt 
the  bignemof  an  otiw.  Mixed  with  btt^nd-esw  it 
was  used  as  food  for  slavvs.  They  also  madban 
agrrenble  wine  of  It,  but  wliieh  wouM  «al  kstf 
above  ten  days.     See  Pope's  note  in  loco. 

^  The  gift  of  .£olus  to  Ulysses. 
The  adverse  winds  in  leathero  bags  b«  brac'd* 
QoiDpress'd  their  force,  and  lock'd  each  strogf  liDS 

blast: 
For  hiqi  tbe  mighty  sire  of  gods  assign*4» 
Tbe  tempest's  lord,  tbe  tyrant  of  tbe  wiad^ 
Hit  word  alone  tbe  lisfning  storms  obey. 
To  smooth  the  de^p,  or  swell  the  foamy  sea. 
These  in  my  hollow  ship  tbe  monaxcb  hung. 
Securely  fetter'd  by  «  silver  thongi 
But  Zepbyruft  exempt,  with  fnendly  g^Tes 
He  charg'd  to  fill,  and  guide  thesvelUns  tuts: 
Rare  gift !  but  oh,  what  gift  to  fools  avails. 

pope^Odybx. 
The  companlone  of  fTfynee  imagined  thai  tbe!« 
bag*  eontained  soase  laluabie  tuaiura^  and  apmril 
them  while  their  leedar  slept.  The  tempests 
It  ftm» 


barstiB^  out  deevo  the  fleet 
was  then  ill  sight,  and  was  the  cause  of  a  new  traia 
Or  BMseHeak 
.  tf  See  the  third  Aneid. 
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And  lead  jronr  koMt  ftthmsli  the  dmd 
Of  toitnr«d  •pectret «nl  infanad  9Ddi1^$ 
Giv«  «v«ry  floiver  Ihrt  dfeoki  Aonia'*  hiU . 
Tb  gmoe  your  fatdas  vithdiviMii skill; 
Beaeatb  the  PondwB  of  my  tale  tlMy  iaU« 
Where  truth  all  aaadoru'd  aod  puie  exoeeds  them 

While  thus  illuftrkMiaOama  cfaann'd  their  ean, 
The  look  of  wonder  each  Melindian  wean. 
And  pleased  attentiim  witoew'd  the  oommand  180 
Of  every  movement  of  his  Itps  or  hand. 
The  king  emaptnred  owaM  the  gki^oas  fame 
Of  I4shoa*s  monarehs,  and  the  Losiao  name } 
What  warlike  rage  the  victor- kiofrs  inspired, 
Kor  less  their  wnrriorB'  loyal  faith  admired. 
Kor  less  bis  menial  train,  in  wonder  lost, 
Eepeat  the  gallant  deeds  that  please  them  most. 
Each  to  his  mate;  .while fixt  in  land  amaae 
The  I.nsiao  fisatttms  every  -^ya  sarveys ; 
While  prBsent  to  thejview,  hy  fancy  hfottgfaty  790 
Arise  the  «oodeit  hBF  the.  Lusians  wsdugbt^ 
And  each  hold  feafense  to  iheir  ^wondering  sight 
Displays  tbe  mptared  aidonr  of  the  tight. 

Apollo  now'withdvew  tbe  oheerfulday, 
(And  left  tbe  western  sky  to  twilight  gmyj 
Beneath  the  wave  he  sought  fair  Thetis'  hed. 
And  to  the  shore  Melinda's  sovereign  aped. 

What  boundless  joya  aae  thiB%  0<just  renown. 
Thou  hope  of  virtue,  and  her  noblesicrown  { 
B^  thee  the  seeds  of  cooacious  worth  are.fiied,  860 
Hero,  by  hen^  iiime  hyfiime  insptted : 
Without  thine  aid  how  soon  tbe  bero'dies  t 
By  tbae  upborne  bis  naoie  ascends  the  skies. 
This  A^mon  knew,. and  ^wnM  bis  Homer's  lyre 
The  noblest  glory  of  I^elidfiii'  ire«  . 
This  knew  Augustus,  f^  (rom  MsAtua's  shade 
To  courtly  ease  the  ]|cjmao  bard  convey 'd; 
Aod  soon  eauUiog  fkMr'd  the  song  divine. 
The  nobl^  glory  of  tbe  Roman  line. 
Bear  wa&  the  Hiluse  to  Julius :  ever  dear  810 

To  Scipig;^  thopgh  the  ptmdeious  conquering  spear 
Rougl^^d  his  band,  th*  immortal  pen  be  knew, 
And  t9  the'  tented iield. tbe  gentle  Muses  drew. 
Eacli  gloriou^chief  of  Greek  or  latian  line, 
Or  DarbarQus  race,  adorned  lb*  Aonian  shrine  W| 
Eacti  ^lofious  nam«,  (e'er  to  tbe  Muse  endear'd, 
Or  wQoed  .tbfi.M^ses,  or  Ike  Muse  revered. 
Alas.  QATe^efs  Wpkss  chores  alone 
The  Muse  ^  f]jgbtea,«nd  ber  charms  unknown  ;l 
For  this,  no  Virgil  here  attunes  the  lyre,  820 

No  Homer  here  awakes  tbe  hero's  fire 
On  Tago's  shores  are  Scipios,  Caesars  horn. 
And  Alexanders  Lisbon's  clime  adorn : 
£ut  Heaven  has  stampt  them  in  a  rougher  mould, 
Nor  gave  tbe  polish  to  their  genuine  gold. 

3*  See  tbe  sixth*  ASnaid,  and  the  eleventh  Odys- 
•ey.  . 

•  We  have  already  observed  that  Camoens  was 
not  misled  by  tbe  common  declamations  against 
the.  Gothic  conquerors.  «  Theodoric  tbe  second 
king  of  the  Ostrogoths,  apioos  and  humane  prince, 
restored  in  some  degree  the  study  of  lettess.. . . 
He  adopted  into  his  service  Boetbins,  tbe  most 
learned  and  almost  only  .Latin  philosopher  of  that 
period.  Cassiodorus,  another  eminent  Roman 
scholar,  «BS  his  grand  secretary. ..  •Theodoric's 
patronage  of  learning,  is  applauded  by  Claudian, 
&c.  ^kmy  other  Gothic  kings  were  equally 
attadwd  to.  the  wocksof  peace."  Waiton,4iist 
Eng,  Poetry. 

vo&.  %xu 


Gsrelem  and  mdoDr  tahoikioim  or  hnow. 
In  vain  to  them  thaswnateit  numbers  flow; 
Unheard,  in  vain  their  native  ipoet  sings. 
And  oold  neglect  weighs  down  the  Muse's  wings. 
E'en  be  whoae  veins  tbe  Mood  of  Gama  warms  4*,830 
Walks  by,  unconscious  of  tbe  Muse's  obarms : 
For  him  no  Muse  shall  leave  her  golden  loom. 
No  palm  shall  blossom,  and  no  wreath  shall  bloom  i 
Yet  shall  my  labours  and  .my  cares  be  paid 
By  fame  jnmiortal,  and  by-Oaoui's  shade  4i  • 


^Don  Fran,  de  Gama*  grandaoD  of  the  hero  of 
tbe  Lusiad.  For  h|s  InsignificaBt^ndworthlesiXib*- 
racter,  see  tbe  life  of  Camoens. 

4*  Aristotle  has  pranouncad,  that  tbe  works  of 
Homer  contain  tbe  perfect  model  of  tbe  cyie  poem. 
Homer  never  gives  us  any  digressive  dedamatioil 
spoken  in  tbe  person  of  tbe  poet,  or  inttrroptive 
of  the  thread  of  bis  narmtion.    For  this  leasoo 
Milton's  beautiful  complaiot  of  bis  blindness  has 
been  censured  as  a  violation  of  tbe  roles  of  tbe 
epopceia.    But  it  may  be  praaumed  there  is  ap 
appeal  beyond  the  writings  of  Homer,  an  appeal 
to  the  reason  o£4bam  rules.    When  iHomer  laid 
the  plan  of  his  vocks,  be  felt  that  to  write  a  poeqi 
like  a  history,  whose  parts  had  no  aeoemary  de- 
pendence and  conneaion  with  eaobotfiar,  must  \m 
uninteresting  and  tifssome  to  the  reader  of  laal 
genius.    The  unity  of  one  aotiea  adorned  witU 
proper  collateral  episodes  tbesefore  presented  it- 
Milf  in  its  psogiessive  dependencies  of  beginnings 
middle,  and  end;  or,  in  other  words,  a  desorip^ 
tioo  of  certain  circumstanees,  the  actions  whiob 
these  produce^  and  the  catas^mphe.    This  nnilQr 
of  conduct,  as  most  interesting,  is  indispensab^ 
necessary  to  tbe  epic  poem.    But  it  does  not  fbl« 
low,  that  a  declamation  in  thepenon  of  the  poet, 
at  the  beginning  or  end  of  a  book,  is  properly  a 
breach  of  the  unity  of  tbe  conduct  of  the  action; 
the  omission  therefore  of  such  declamations  by 
Homer,  as  not  founded  on  the  nature  of  tbe  epic 
poem,  is  no  argument  against  tbe  use  of  them.    If 
this  however  ^ill  not  be  allowed  by  tbe  critic,  let 
the  critic  remember,  that  Homer  has  many  di- 
gressive histories,  wbiob  have  no  dependence  on^ 
or  conneiuon  with,  the  action  of  tbe  poem.  If  tbe 
declamation  of  Camoens  in  praise  of  poetry  must 
be  condemned,  what  defence  can  be  offered  for  the 
long  story  of  Moron's  wine  in  the  ninth  Odyssey* 
to  which  even  tbe  numbers  of  a  Pope  cCmld  gi^e 
no  dignity !  Yet  however  a  Bossn  or  a  Bapiu  may 
condemn  the  digre^sive.exclamations  of  Camoens, 
tbe  reader  of  taste,  who  judges  from  what  he  feels, 
would  certainly  be  unwilling  to  have  them  ex- 
punged.   The  declamation  with  which  he   con- 
cludes the   Seventh  Lusiad  must  please»  mutt 
touch  every  breast.    The  feelings  of  a  great  spirit 
in  the  evening  of  an  active  and  military  life^ 
sinking  under  the  pressure  of  neglect,  and  depen- 
dence, yet  tbe  complaint  exprened  with  the  most 
manly  resentment,  cannot  fiul  to  interest  tbe  ge- 
nerous, and,  if  adorned  with  tbe  dress  of  poetry, 
to  plead  an  eacnse  for  its  admission  with  the  maa 
of  taste.    Tbe  declamatkm  which  concludes  the 
present  book  has  also  some  arguments  to  offer  in 
iudefenoe.    Asthefieet  of  Gama  have  now  safely 
conquered  many  difficulties,  and  ar«  promised  s 
I  pilot  to  oondnct  them  to  India,  it  isa  prsper  con* 
^  tout  tothamnimurings  of  tha  popuUca,  axpiMSn 
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MICKLE'S  TRANSLATION 


Him  shall  tbe  foiig  on  every  shore  procl&im. 
Hie  first  of  heroes,  iiret  of  naval  fenoe^ 
Rude  and  UDgrrateful  though  my  country  be, 
This  pmad  example  shall  be  taught  by  me,    . 
.  **  Wherever  the  hero's  woith  demands  tbe  8kies,',840 
To  crown  that  vorth  some  generous  bard  shall 
rise!"  _        . 

LUSIAD  VI. 

Wrra  heart  sincere  the  royal  Paganjoy'd, 
And  ho<tpitabIe  rites  each  hour  employ'^d ; 
For  much  the  kin^  the  Lnsriin  band  admired. 
And  much  their  friendship  and  tbeir  aid  desired  ; 
Each  boor  the  gay  festivity  prolongs, 

^    Melindian  dances,  and  Arabian  songs ; 
Each  hour  in  mirtbfnl  transport  steals  away, 
By  night  the  banquet,  and  the  chase  by  day : 
And  BOW  tbe  bosom  of  the  deep  invites. 
And  all  the  pride  of  Neptnne's  festive  rites ;        10 
Their  HI  ken  banners  waving  o'er  the  tide, 
A  jovial  band,  the  painted  galleys  ride ; 
The  net  and  angle  varioas  hands  employ. 
And  Moorish  timbrels  sound  the  notes  of  joy. 
Such  was  the  pomp',    when  I'gypt's  beauteous 
Bade  all  the  pride  of  naval  «how  convene,   [queen 
In  pleasure's  downy  bosom  to  beguile 
Her  love-sick  warrior :  o'er  the  breast  of  Nile 
]>azzting  with  gold  the  pnrple  ensigns  flowM, 
And  to  the  Inte  the  gilded  barges  row'd,  30 

While  from  the  wave,  of  many  a  shining  hue,  , 
The  anjjiers*  lines  the  panting  fishes  drew. 

Now  from  the  west  the  sotmding  breezes  blow, 
And  far  the  hoary  flood  was  yet  to  plough, 
The  fountain  and  the  field  bestow'd  their  store, 
And  friendly  pilots  from  the  friendly  shore, 
Traln'd  in  the  Indian  deep,  were  now  aboard. 
When  Gama.  parting  from  Melinda's  lord, 
Tbe  holy  vows  of  lasting  peace  renew'd, 
For  still  the  king  for  laain;;  friendship  sued ;       SO 
That  Lusus'  heroes  in  his  port  supplied, 
And  tasted  rest,  he  own*d  his  dearest  pride ; 

'  And  vow'd  that  ever  while  the  seas  they  roam, 
The  Lusian  fleets  should^lnd  a  bounteous  borne ; 
And  ever  from  the  generous  shore, receive 
Wbate'er  bis  port,  whatever  his  land  could  givS  *. 

ed  by  the  old  man,  at  the  end  of  the  fourth  l^isiad, 
and  is  by  no  means  an  improper  conclusion  to  the 
episode  which  so  highly  extols  tbe  military  fame  of 
the  Lusian  warriors. 

>  fivery  display  of  eastern  luxury  and  magnifi^ 
ceu^e  was  lavished  in  the  fishing  parties  on  the 
Nile,  with  which  Cleopatra  amused  Mark  Antony, 
when  at  any  lime  he  showed  symptoms  of  uneasi- 
ness, or  seemed  inclined  to  abandon  the  effeminate 
life  which  he  led  with  bis  mistress.  At  one  of 
these  parties,  Marij  Antony  having  procured  divers 
to  put  fishes  upon  his  hooks  while  under  tbe  water, 
^e  very  gallantly  boated  to  his  mistress  of  his 
great  dexterity  in  angling.  Cleopatra  perceived 
his  art,  and  as  gallantly  outwitted  him.  Some 
other  divers  received  her  orders,  and  in  a  little 
while  Mark  Antony's  line  brought  up  a  fried  fish 
in  plaee  of  a  live  one,  to  the  vast  entertamment  of 

the  qneen  and  all  tbe  convivial  company.- Oc- 

tavius  was  at  this  time  on  bis  march  to  decide  who 
should  be  nwwter  of  the  world. 

«  The  friendship  of  the  Portuguese  and  Mel  In- 
dians was  of  loDf  continuance.    See  tbe  preface. 


Nor  less  his  joy  the  grateful  chief  declared, 
Aud  now  to  seize/ the  valued  hours  prepared. 
Full  to  the  wind  the  swelling  ssetU  he  gave, 
And  his  red  prows  divide  the  foamy  wave:       40 
Full  to  the  rising  Sim  the  pilot  steers, 
And  fiar  from  shore  through  middle  ocean  bean. 
1  be. vaulted-sky  now  widens  o*er  tlieir  heads, 
U'bere  first  the  infant  mom  his  radiance  sheds. 
And  now  with  transport  sparkling  in  bis  eyes 
Keen  to  behold  the  Indian  moimtains  rise, 
High  on  the  decks  each  Lusiao  hero  smiles. 
And  proudly  in  his  thoughts  reviews  his  toils. 
When  tbe  stem  demon,  burning  with  disdain, 
Beheld  the  fleet  triumphant  plough  the  main :  50 
Tbe  powers  of  Heaven,  and  Heaven's  dread  Lwd 
Resolved  in  Lisbon  glorious  to  renew       [he  knev, 
Tbe  Roman  honours— raging  with  despair 
From  high  Olympus'  brow  he  cleaves  tbe  air. 
On  Earth  new  hopes  of  vengeance  to  devise, 
And  sue  that  aid  denied  nim  in  tbe  skies : 
Blaspheming  Heaven,  be  pierced  tbe  dread  abode 
Of  ocean's  lord,  and  sought  the  ocean's  god. 
Deep  where  tbe  bases  uf  the  hills  extend. 
And  Earth's  huge  ribs  of  roek  enormous  bend,  60 
Where  roaring  through  tbe  caverns  roll  tbe  warn 
Responsive  as  tlie  aerial  tempest  raves. 
The  ocean's  monarch,  by  tbe  Nereid  train 
And  watery  gods  encircled,  holds  his  reign. 
Wide  o'er  the  deep,  which  line  could  ne'er  explore, 
Shining  with  hoary  sands  of  silver  ore, 
Extends  the  level,  where  the  palace  rears 
Its  crystal  towers,  and  emulates  the  spheres ; 
So  starry  bright  the  lofty  turrets  blaze, 
And  vie  in  lustre  with  the  diamond's  rays.        'lO 
Adom'd  with  pillars  and  with  roofs  of  gold. 
The  golden  gates  their  massy  leaves  unfold : 
Inwrought  with  pearl  the  lordly  pillars  shine; 
The  sculptured,  walls  confess  a  hand  divine. 
Here  various  colours  in  confusion  lost, 
Old  Chaos'  face  and  troubled  image  boast. 
Here  rising  from  the  mass,   distinct  and  clear, 
Apart  tbe  four  &ir  elements  appear. 
High  o'er  the  rest,  ascends  the  blaze  of  fire, 
Nor  fed  by  matter  did  the  rays  aspire,  80 

But  glow'd  ethereal,  as  the  living  flame,    [fnune. 
Which,  stolen  from   Heaven,   inspired   tbe  vital 
Next,  all-embracing  air  was  spread  anHind, 
Thin  as  tbe  light,  incapable  of  wound ; 
The  subtile  power  the  burning  south  pervades, 
And  penetrates  the  depth  of  polar  shades. 
Here  mother  Earth,  with  mountains  crown*d,  ii 

seen. 
Her  trees  in  blossom,  and  her  lawns  id  Kreen; 
The  lowing  beeves  adorn  the  clover  vales, 
The  fieecy  dams  bespread  the  sloping  dates;     90 
Here  land  from  land  the  silver  streams  divide; 
The  sportive  fishes,  through  the  crystal  tide, 
Bedropt  with  gi>ld  tbeir  sbiu'Ug  sides  display : 
And  here  old  Ocean  rolls  his  billows  gray  ; 
Beneath  the  Moon's  pale  orb  his  current  flows, 
And  round  the  Earth  his  giant  arms  he  throws. 
Another  scene  display'd  the  dread  alarms 
Of  war  in  Heaven,  and  mighty  Jove  in  aims: 
Here  Titan's  race  then*  sweUing  nerves  distend 
Like  knotted  oaks,  and  from  their  bases  rend    100 
And  tower  the  mountains  to  the  thundering  skyi 
While  round  their  heads  the  ibrky  lightnings  fly: 
Beneath  huge  iEtna  vanquished  Typhun  lies. 
And  vomits  smoke  and  1u9  agaioit  the  daikea'd 
skies. 
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"-Here  seemt  the  pictared  wall  passessM  of  life; 
Two  gods  cont tending  in  the  noble  strife. 
The  choicest  boon*To  human  kind  to  gi?e, 
Their  toils  to  lighten,  or  their  wantd  relieves: 
While  Pallas  here  appears  to  wave  her  hand*, 
The  peaceful  olive's  silver  boughs  expand :         110 
Here,  while  the  ocean's  god  indignant  frown'd, 
And  raised  his  trident  from  the  wounded  ground, 
As  yet  intangled  in  the  earth  appears 
The  warrior  horse,  his  ample  cliest  he  rears. 
His  wide  red  nostrils  smoke,  his  eye-balls  glare. 
And  his  fore  hoofs,  hijzh  pawing,  smite  the  air. 
Though  wide  and  various  o'er  the  sculptured 
stone  5 
The  feats  of  gods  and  god-like  heroes  shone. 
On  speed  the  vengeful  demon  views  no  more: 
Forward  he  rushes  through  the  golden  door,     1^0 
Where  ocean's  king,  enclosed  with  nymphs  divine, 
In  regal  state  receives  the  king  of  wine: 
**  O  Neptune  !"  instant  as  he  came,  he  cries, 
**  Here  let  my  presence  wake  no  cold  surprise, 
A  frieod  I  come,  your  friendship  to  implore 
Against  the  Fates  uujust,  and  Fortune's  power ; 
Beneath  whose  shafts  the  great  celestials  bow  :; . . 
Yet  ere  I  more,  if  more  you  wish  to  know, 
The  watery  gods  in  awful  senate  call, 
For  all  should  hear  the  wrong  that  touches  a)t.''lSO 


9  According  to  fable,  Neptune  and  Minerva  dis 
puted  the  honour  of  giving  a  name  to  the  city  of 
Athens.  They  agreed  to  determine  the  contest  by 
a  display  of  their  wisdom  and  power,  in  conferring 
the  most  beneficial  gift  on  makind.  Neptune 
strucjcthe  earth  with  his  trident  and  produced  the 
horse,  whose  bounding  motions  are  emblematical 
of  the  agitation  of  the  sea.  Minerva  commanded 
the  olive-tree,  the  symbol  of  peace  and  riches,  to 
spring  forth.  The  victory  was  adiudg^  to  the 
goddess,  from  whom  the  city  was  named  Athens. 
As  the  Egyptians  and  Mexicans  wrote  thel?  his- 
tory in  hieroglyphics,  the  taste  of  the  ancient 
Grecians  clothed  almost  every  occurrence  in  my- 
thol6gical  allegory.  The  founders  of  Athens,  it  is 
most  probable,  disputed  whether  their  new  city 
sipuld  be  named  from  the  fertility  of  the  soil  or 
from  the  marine  situation  of  Attica.  The  former 
opinion  prevailed,  and  the  town  received  its  name 
in  honour  of  the  goddess  of  the  olive-tree. 

4  As  Neptune  struck  the  earth  with  his  trident, 
Minerva,  says  the  fable,  struck  the  earth  with  her 
lance.  That  she  waved  her  hand  while  the  olive- 
boughs  spread,  is  a  fine  poetical  attitude,  and 
varies  the  picture  from  that  of  Neptune,  which 
follows  it. 

5  The  description  of  palaces  is  a  favourite  topic 
several  times  touched  upon  by  the  two  great  mas- 
ters of  epic  poetry,  in  wbiQ.h  they  have  been  hap- 
pily imitated  by  their  three  greatest  disciples 
among  the  moderns,  Camocf'S,  Tasw,  and  Milton. 
The  description  of  the  palace  of  Neptune  h^s  great 
merit     Nothing  can  be  more  in.  place  than  the 

.  pictnk^  of  chaos  and  the  four  elements.  The  war 
of  the  gods,  and  the  contest  of  Neptune  and  Mi- 
nerva are  touched  with  the  true  boldness  «of  poe- 
tical cplouriog.  But  perhaps  it  deserves  censure 
thus  to  point  ou^what  every  reader  of  taste  must 
perceive.  To  show  to  the  mere  English  reader 
that  the  Portuguese  poet  is.  in  bis  manner,  truly 
dastical,  i$  the  intedtioa  of  many  of  thew  notes. 


Neptune  alarmM,  with  instant  speed  commands 

From  every  shore  to  call  the  watery  bands: 

Triton,  who'boasts  his  high  Neptunean  race. 

Sprung  from  the  god  by  Salace's  embrace. 

Attendant  on  his  sire  the  trumpet  sounds. 

Or  tlirough  the  yielding  wa\'es.  his  herald,  bounds: 

Huge  is  his  buUc  defomi'd,  and  dark  his  hue; 

His  bushy  beard  and  hairs  that  never  knew 

The  smoothing  comb,  of  sea  weed  rank  and  long. 

Around  his  bteast  and  shoulders  dangling  hune,  140 

And  on  the  matted  locks  black  muscles  clung; 

A  shell  of  purple  on  his  head  he  bore^, 

Around  bis  loins  no  tangling  garb  he  wore, 

But  all  was  cover'd  with  tfie  slimy  brood. 

The  snajly  oifi<pring  of  the  unctuous  flood. 

And  now  obedient  to  his  dreadful  sire, 

High  o'er  the  wave  his  brawny  arms  aspire ; 

To  his  black  mouth  his  crooked  shell  applied^ 

The  blast  rebellows  o'er  the  ocean  wide : 

Wide  o'er  their  shores,  where'er  their  waters  flow,  150 

The  watery  powers  the  awful  summons  know  t 

And  instant  darting  to  the  palace  hall, 

Attend  the  founder  of  the  Dardan  wall  7. 


^  111  the  Portuguese, 

Na  cabc9a  por  gorra'tinha  posta, 
Huma  mui  grande  casca  de  lagoota* 
Thus  rendered 'by  Fanshaw, 

He  had  (for  a  montera  *)  on  his  crown 
The  shell  of  a  red  lobster  overgrown. 
The  description  of  Triton,  who,  as  Fanshaw  8ays» 

Was  a  great  nasty  clown- 
is  in  the  style  of  the  classics.  His  parentage  is 
differently  related.  Hesiod  makes  him  the  son  of 
Neptune  and  Amphitrite.  Br  Triton,  in  the  phy- 
sical sense  of  the  fable,  is  meant  the  noise,  and  by 
Salac^,  the  mother  by  some  ascribed  to  him,  the 
salt  of  the  ocean.  The  ongin  of  the  fable  of  Tri- 
ton, it  is  probable,  was  founded  on  the  appearance 
of  a  sea  animal,  which,  according  to  some  ancient 
and  modem  naturalists,  in  the  upward  parts  re- 
sembles the  human  figure,  Pausanias  relates  a 
wonderftfl  story  of  a  monstronsl3'  large  one,  which 
often  came  ashore  on  the  meadows  of  Boeotia.  Over 
his  head  was  a  kind  of  finny  cartilage,  which,  at  a 
distance,  appeared  like  hair,  the  bd<]y'  covered 
with  brown  scales,  and  nose  add  ears  like  the  hu- 
man ;  the  mouth  of  a  dreadful  width,  jagged  wit^ 
teeth  like  those  of  a  panther;  the  eyes  of  a 
greenish  hue;  the  hands  divided  into  fingers,  the 
nails  of  which  were  crooked,  and  of  a  shelly  sub- 
stance. This  monster,  whose  extremities  ended  in 
a  tail  like  a  dolphin's,  devoured  both  men  and 
beasts  as  they  chanced  in  his  way.  The  citizens 
of  Tanagra,  at  lait,  contrived  his  destruction. 
They  set  a  large  vessel  full  of  wine  on  the  sea 
shore.  Triton  g^>t  dnmk  with  it,  and  fell  into  a 
profound  sleep,  in  which  condition  the  Tanagrians 
beheaded  him,  and  afterwards,  with  great  pro- 
priety, hung  up  his  body  In  the  temple  of  Bac- 
chus ;  where,  says  Pausanias,  it  continued  a  long 
time.  ^ 
7  Neptune.     ♦  i 

*  Miftntera,  the  Spmbh  word  far  a  huntsmanV 
cap. 
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MiCKI^'S  TRAIf SLATfOW 


Old  father  Ocenn,  wHb  \ub  nuoierout  noe 

Of  daughters  snd  of  aoos,  w»s!first  in  place. 

Nereufl  ^nd  XXiris,  i]roin  whose  ouptials  qpraof 

The  lovely  Kertud  train  for  e^er  young'. 

Who  people  every  sea  on  every  strand, 

Anpear'd,  attended  with  .their  filial  band ; 

And  chs^Qgeful  Proteus,  whose  prophetic  mind  * 

The  secrc^t  cau&e  of  Bacchus'  rajce  diviocd*       161 

At^endiufr,  If/t  the  Hucks,  his  scaly  charge^ 

Tp  ^raze  the  bitter  weedy  fuam  at  large. 

In  charms  of  power  the  raging  waves  to  tame. 

The  lovely  spouse  of  ocean's  sovereign  came'; 

From  Heaven  and  Vesta  S}.)rung  the  birth  divine, 

Her  snowy  Lunbs  .bright  through  the  vestments 

shine. 
Here  with  the  dolphin,  who  persnasive  led  '* 
Her  modest  steps  to  Neptune's  8p'>usal  bed» 
Fair  Amphitrite  moved,  more  &woet,  more  gay,  170 
Than  vernal  Cragnmce  and  the  flowers  of  May ; 
To^hor  ^itb  her  ai^ter  spouse  she  came. 
The  same  their  wedded  lord,  their  love  the  same  i 
The  same  the  brightnesii  of  their  sparkling  eyes. 
Bright  as  the  Sun  and  azure  as  the  skies. 
She  who  the  rage  of  Athamas  to  shun  *' 
Plunged  in  the  billows  with  her  infant  son^ 
A  goddess  now,  a  god  the  smiling  boy, 
Together  sped  t  and  Glaucus  tok  to  joy  **, 
Curst  in  his  love  by  vengeful  Circe's  hat^e,     .    180 
Attending  wept  bis  Scylla's  hapless  fate. 

•The  fullest  and  best  account  of  the  fable  of 
Proteus  is  IB  the  fourth  Odyssey. 

9  Thetis. 

>*  Castera  bas  a  most  curious  note  on  this  pas- 
sage. **  Neptune,"  says  he,  <*  is  the  vivifying 
spirit,  and  Amphitriti  the  humidity  of  the  m 
«hi4i  tJ^  dolphin,  the  divine  intelligence,  unites 
for  the  feneration  and  nourishment  of  fishes. 
Who,"  says  he,  '*  cannot  but  be  struck  with 
admiration  to  find  how  consonant  this  is  to  the 
sacied  Scripture;  Spiritus  pomini  fortur  super 
aquas;  The  spirit  of  God  moved  upon  the  foce  of 
the  waUrs.*' 

hh  Ino,  the  daughter  of  Cadmns  and  Hermione, 
«nd  second  spouse  of  Athamas,  king  of  Thebes. 
*tti9  fables  of  her  fote  are  various.  That  which 
Camoens  follows  \i  the  mo&t  common.  Athamas, 
seized  with  madness,  imagined  that  his  spouse  was 
a  lioness,  and  her  two  sons  young  lions.  In  this 
phrensy  he  slew  Learchus,  and  drove  the  mother 
and  her  other  son  Melicertus  into  the  sea.  The 
Qorpae  of  the  mother  was  thrown  ashore  on 
]|fegana,  and  that  of  the  son  at  Corinth.  They 
weix:  afterwards  dei6e(l,  the  one  m  a  «ea  goddess, 
the  other  as  the  god  of  harbours. 

>•  A  fisherman,  says  the  fable,  who,  on  eating  a 
certain  herb,  was  turned  into  a  sea  god.  Circe 
vas  enamoured  of  him,  and,  in  revenge  of  her 
slighted  love,  poisoned  the  fountain  where  his 
mistress  usually  bathed.  By  the  force  of  the  en- 
chantment the  favoured  Scylla  was  changed  into 
9  hideous  monster,  whose  loins  were  surrounded 
vith  the  ever-harking  heads  of  dogs  and  wolves. 
Scylla,  on  this,  threw  herself  into  the  sea,  and  was 
metamorphofed  into  the  rock  which  bears  her  name. 
The  rock  Scylla  at  a  distance  appears  like  the 
statue  of  a  woman :  the  furious  dashmg  of  the 
waves  in  the  cavities  which  are  level  with  the 
water,  resembles  the  barkis^  of  irolves  «nd  dogs. 
Hence  the  fiblc. 


And  now  assembled  in  the  hall  divine. 
The  ocean  gods  in  solemo  council  join ; 
The  goddesses  on  pearl  embroidery  sate, 
The  gods  on  sparkling  crystal  chairs  of  state  $ 
And  proudly  bonour'd  on  the  regal  throne, 
Besi<le  the  ocean^s  lord,  Thyooeus  shone  *9. 
High  from  the  roof  the  living  amber  glows  ^, 
High  from  the  roof  the  stream  of  glory  flows, 
And  richer  fragrance  far  around  exhales  190 

Than  that  vhich  breathes  oo  fair  Arabia's  gales. 

Attemion  now  in  listening  silence  waits:— 
The  power,  whose  bosom  raged  against  the  Fates, 
Rising,  casts  round  his  vengeful  eyes,  while  lage 
Spread  o*er  his  brows  the  wrinkled  seams  of  age  ; 
"  O  thou,"  he  cries,  <*  whose  birthright  sovereign 
From  pole  to  pole  the  raging  waves  obey ;     [sway 
Of  human  race 't  is  thine  to  fix  the  bounds. 
And  fence  the  nations  with  thy  watery  mounds: 
And  thou,  dread  power,  O  father  Ocean,  hear !  200 
Thou,  wha«e  wide  arms  embrace  the  world's  wide 
'T  is  thine  the  haughtiest  victor  to  restrain,[sphere ; 
And  bind  each  nation  in  its  own  domain :  ^ 
And  you,  ye  gods!  to  whom  the  seas  are  given, 
Your  just  portiiion  with  the  gods  of  Heaven; 
You  « ho  of  old  unpunished  never  bore 
The  daring  trespa^  of  a  foreign  oar  ; 
Yon  who  beheld,  when  Firth's  dreed oflbpringstrare 
To  scale  the  vaulted  sky,  the  seat  of  Jove, 
Indignant  Jove  deep  to  the  nether  world  M 

The  rebel  band  in  blazing  thunders  burPd. 
Alas  1  the  great  monition  lost  on  you. 
Supine  you  slumber,  vhile  a  roving  crew. 
With  impious  search,  explore  the  watery  way. 
And  unresisted  through  your  empire  stray. 
To  seize  the  sacred  treasures  of  the  main ; 
llieir  fearless  prows  your  ancient  laws  disdain: 
Where  far  from  mortal  sight  his  hoary  head 
Old  Ocean  hides,  their  daring  sails  ibey  spread; 
And  their  glad  shouts  are  echoed  where  the  roar  ^99 
Of  mounting  billows  only  howl'd  before. 
In  wonder,  silent,  ready  Boreas  s^es 
Your  passive  languor  and  neglectful  ease ) 
Ready  with  force  auxiliar  to  restrain 
The  bold  intruders  on  your  awful  reign ; 
Prepared  to  burst  bis  tempests,  as  of  old, 
When  his  black  whirlwinds  o*er  the  ocean  roli'd. 
And  rent  the  Mynian  sails,  whose  impious  pride  *< 
First  braved  their  fury,  and  your  power  defied. 
Nor  deem  that,  fraudful,  I  my  hope  deny  ;      ^ 
My  darkenM  glory  sped  me  from  the  »ky. 
How  high  my  honours  on  the  Indian  shore ' 
How  soon  these  honours  must  avail  no  m<^re ! 
Unless  these  rarera,  who  with  doubled  shame 
To  stain  my  conquessts,  bear  my  vassal's  name  **, 
Unless  they  perish  oo  the  billowy  way— - 
Then  rouse,  ye  gods,  and  vindicate  your  swsy. 
The  powers  of  Heaven  in  vengeful  angufc>h  see 
The  tyrant  of  the  skies,  and  Fate's  decree  i 

U  Thyoneus,  a  name  of  Bacchui. 

14  From  the  arched  roof^ 

Pendent  by  subtile  magic,  maay  a 'row 
Of  starry  lamps,  and  blazing  cressets,  fed 
With  naphtha  and  a^fibaltoi,  yielded  light 
As  from  a  sky.  Miltaa* 

's  The  sails  of  the  Argonauta,  mbabitants  of 
Mynia. 

»"  See  the  fint  note  on  the  First  Hof^  of  the 
Lnsiad. 
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Tlie^read  decree,  that  to  ttie  Ltnian  tmift       94<> 
C<mnpm,  betnyt  your  empire  ef  the  main : 
Say,  Shall  your  wrong  alarm  the  high  abodes  ? 
iire  men  exalted  to  the  rank  of  goA, 
0*er  yon  exalted,  while  in  careleea  ease 
You  yield  the  wrested  trident  of  the  seas; 
Usurped  your  monarchy,  your  honoun  stain'd, 
Yoor  birthright  ravished,  and  your  wares  profaned! 
Alike  the  daring  wrong  to  me,  to  you,  • 
And  shall  my  lips  in  vain  your  vengeance  sue  I 
This,  this  to  sue  from  high  Oljrmpus  bore—**  250 
More  he  attempts,  but  rage  permits  no  more. 
Fierce  bursting  wrath  the  watery  gods  iospiresy 
And  their  red  eye>ball8  hum  with  livid  fires : 
Heaving  and  panting  struggles  every  breast. 
With  the  fierce  billows  of  hot  ire  opprest. 
Twice  from  his  seat  divining  Proteus  rose, 
And  twice  he  »book  enraged  his  sedgy  brows : 
In  vain ;  the  mandate  was  already  given, 
From  Neptune  sent,  to  loose  the  winds  of  Heaven  : 
Vo  vain ;  though  prophecy  his  lips  inspired,      260 
The  ocean's  queen  his  silent  lips  required. 
Kor  less  the  storm  of  headlong  rage  denies. 
Our  crtuncil  to  debate,  or  thought  to  rise. 
And  now  the  god  of  tempests  swift  unbinds 
From  their  dark  caves  the  various  ru«bing  winds : 
High  o'er  the  storm  the  power  impetuous  rides, 
Bis  howling  voice  the  roaring  tempest  guides ; 
Right  to  the  dauntless  fleet  their  rage  he  pours. 
And  first  their  headlong  outrage  tears  the  shores ; 
A  deeper  night  involves  the  darken'd  air,         2*70 
And  livid  flashes  through  the  mountains  glare: 
Up-rooted  oaks,  with  all  their  leafy  pride,    [side ; 
Roll  thundering  down  the  groaning  mountain's 
And  men  and  herds  in  clamorous  uproar  run, 
The  rocking  towers  and  crashing  woods  to  shun. 

While  thus  the  council  of  the  watery  state, 
Enraged,  decree  the  Lusian  heroes'  fate, 
The  weary  fleet  before  the  gentle  gale 
With  joyfiil  hope  display'd  the  steady  sail ; 
Through  the  smooth  deep    they   piough'd    the 
lengthening  way ;  380 

Beneath  the  wave  the  purple  car  of  day 
To  sable  night  the  eastern  sky  resigned, 
And  o*er  ^he  d<^ckscotd  breathed  the  midnight  wind. 
All  but  the  watch  in  warm  pavilions  slept; 
The  second  watch  the  wonted  vigils  kept; 
Supine  their  limbs,  the  mast  supports  the  head. 
And  the  broad  yard-sail  oVr  their  shoulders  spread 
A  grateful  cover  from  the  chilly  gale. 
And  sleep's  soft  dews  their  heavy  eyes  assail. 
Languid  against  the  languid  power  they  strive,  290 
And  sweet  discourse  preserves  their  thoughts  alive. 
When  Leonardo,  whose  enamour'd  thought 
in  every  dream  the  plighted  fair-one  sought*— 
The  dews  of  sleep  what  better  to  remove 
Than  the  soft,  woeful,  pleasing  tales  of  love  ? 
*'  Ill-timed,  alas,"  the  braVe  Veloso  cries, 
"  The  teles  of  love,  that  melt  the  heart  and  eyes. 
The  dear  enchantments  of  the  fair  I  know. 
The  fearful  transport  and  the  rapturous  woe: 
B«t  with  our  state  i  1 1  suits  the  grief  or  joy ;       300 
Let  war,  let  gallant  war  onr  thoughts  employ: 
With  dangers  threaten'd,  lei  the  tale  inspire 

2 lie  soorn  of  danger,  and  the  hero's  fire." 
is  mates  with  joy  the  brave  Veloso  hear. 
And  on  the  youth  the  speaker's  toil  confer. 
The  brave  Vetoso  takes  tbe  word  with  ioy, 
'•imd  tmth,"  h«  erica,  «  shall  these  stow  hours 
decoy. 


The  wBfftike  tnle  adoma  Oin«  nlitioK*s  fini«; 
The  twelve  of  England  gi  w  the  nobte  thertie:** 
"  When  Pedro's  gallant   heir,    the  valiHnf 
John,  319 

Gave  War's  Aill  splendour  to  the  Ln^ian  thfcme. 
In  haughty  England,  where  tbe  winter  spreads 
His  snowy  mantle  o'er  the  shining  meads  »% 
The  seeds  of  strife  the  fierce  Ennnys  sows ; 
The  baleful  strife  from  court  dissension  to&A, 
With  every  charm  adom'd,  and  everv  grecQ 
That  spreads  its  magic  o*er  the  ftmale  fiiee,i 
Twelve  ladies  shined  the  ootntly  trafn  among*. 
The  first,  the  fairest  of  the  courtly  throng : 
But  envy's  breath  reviled  thehr  injured  nam^  32d 
And  sUin'd  the  honour  pf  their  virgin  fttme. 
Twelve  youthful  barons  own'd  the  foul  report. 
The  charge  at  first,  perhaps,  a  tale  of  sport 
Ah,  base  the  sport  that  Ii^ghtly  dares  dbfame 
The  sacred  honour  of  a  lady's  name  1 
What  fenighthood  asks  the  proud  acciisera  yield  >^ 
And  dare  the  damsels'  champioDS  to  th;:  fi^ld. 


17  (n  tbe  original, 

LA  na  grande  Inglatcrra,  que  de  neve 
Boreal  sempre  abunda 

that  is,  *<  In  illuatriona  Bnglaild,  always  covered* 
with  northern  snow."  Thoagh  the  tsnnslatorwatf 
willing  to  retain  the  manner  of  Homer,  be  thoaghtf 
it  proper  to  correct  the  erroar  in  natoral  bistoryf 
fiallen  into  by  Camoens.  Panshaw  seems  to  have 
been  sensible  of  the  mistake  of  his  amhor,  and  hatf 
given  the  following,  uncuuntenasoed  by  the  Por- 
tuguese, in  place  of  the  eternal  soowt  ascribed  to 
his  country : 

In  merry  Rngland,  whid)  (from  cTTfi  that  stand 
Like  hill's  of  snow)  once  Albion's  name  did  git. 

**The  translator,  either  by  his  own  researofaefl* 
or  by  his  application  to  some  geotleraeo  who  were 
most  likely  to  inform  him,  has  not  been  able  to 
dijco%'er  the  slightest  vestige  of  this  chivalrous 
adventure  in  any  merauira  of  tbe  English  histbry* 
It  is  pnjbable,  nevertheless,  that  however  a(lom«4 
with  romantic  ornament,  it  is  not  entirely  withoof 
foundation  in  truth.  Casters,  who  unhappily  doef 
not  cite  his  authority,  gives  the  names  ot  tiMf 
tweK'e  Portuguese  champions ;  Alvaro  Vax  d'Al« 
mada«  afterward^i  count  d'Avronches  in  Normandy ; 
another  Alvaro  d'Almada,  surnamed  the  Juster, 
from  his  dexterity  at  that  warlikei^xercise;  Lopear 
Feroaodo  Pacheco;  Pedro  Ho^en  d'Aosta; 
Jyan  Augustin  Pereyra;  Luis  Gonsalezde  Mak- 
fay  ;  the  two  brothers  A?varo  and  Rodrigo  Mendez 
de  Cerveyra;  Ruy  Gomez  de  Sylva;  Soneyro 
d'Acosta,  who  gave  his  name  to  the  river  Acosta  in 
Africa;  Martin  Lopez  d'Azevedo;  and  Alvaro 
Gonsaiez  de  Coutigno,  surnamed  Magricio.  The 
names  of  the  English  champiunsnnd  of  the  ladies, 
he  confesses,  are  unknown,  nor  does  history  posi- 
tively explain  the  injury  of  which  the  dames 
complained.  It  must  however,  he  adds,  have 
been  such  as  required  the  atonement  of  blood; — il 
foltoit  qu'elle  fAit  sanglante ; — since  two  sovereigns" 
allowed  to  determine  it  by  the  swTd.  '*  Some 
Clitics,"  says  Casters,  *'  may  perhaps  condemn  this 
i  episode  of  Cftmoens ;  but  for  my  part,**  he  con- 
tinues, "  I  think  the  adventure  of  Olindo  and  So- 
;phreaift,  in  Tasso,  is  much  more  to  be  blamed. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


094 


MICKLE'S  TRANSLATION 


<  There  let  the  caaw,  as  booonr  wills,  be  tried,      , 
And  let  the  lance  and  rotblAjs  sword  decide.' 
The  lovely  dames  implore  the  courtly  train,     330 
With  tears  implore  them,  but  implore  iu  vain: 
So  famed,  so  dreaded  tower'd  each  boastful  knight, 
The  damsels*  lovers  shunn'd  the  pruffer'd  fight. 
Of  arm  unable  to  repel  the  strong, 
The  heart's  each  fe'eling  conscious  of  the  vrong. 
When  robb*dof  all  the  female  breast  l.oldsdear. 
Ah  H^\en,  how  bitter  flows  the  female  tear ! 
To  Lancaster's  bold  duke  the  damsels  sue; 
Adown  their  cheeks,  now  paler  than  the  hue 
Of  snowdrops  trembling  to  the  chilly  gale,       340 
The  slow-paced  crystal  tears  their  wrongs  t>ewail. 
When    down  the   beauteous  face    the   dew-drop 

flows, 
What  manly  bosom  can  its  force  oppose ! 
His  hoary  curls  th*  indignant  hero  shakes. 
And  all  his  youthful  rage  restored  awakes : 
*  Though  loth,'    he  cries,  '  to  plunge  my  bold 
In  civil  discord,  yet  appease  your  tears  :  [compeers 
From  Lusitania-— '  for  on  Lusian  ground 
Brave  Lancaster  had  strode  with  burel  crown*d ; 
Had  marked  how  bold  the  Lusian  heroes  shone,  350 
What  time  he  claim'd  the  proud  Castilian  throne  ^% 


The  episode  of  the  Italian  poet-  is  totally  e!aiberant, 
il  esttout-li-fait  postiche,— whereas  that  of  thePor- 
tugneae  has  a  direct  relation  to  his  proposed  sub- 
ject ;  the  wan  of  his  couptry,  a  vast  field,  in  which 
he  has  admirably  succeeded,  without  preiudice  to 
the  first  rule  of  the  epopoAa.  the  unity  of  the  ac- 
tion." To  this  may  be  added  the  sufirage  of  Vol . 
taire,  who  acknowledges  that  Camoens  artfully 
interweaves  the  history  of  Portugaf.  And  the 
aeverest  critic  must  allow  that  the  episode  related 
by  Veloso  is  happily  introduced.  To  one  who 
has  ever  been  at  sea,  the  scene  must  be  particu- 
larly pleasing.  The  fleet  is  under  sail,  they 
plough  the  smooth  deep, 

And  o'er  the  decks  cold  breathed  the  midnight  wind. 

All  but  the  second  watch  are  asleep  in  their  warm 
pavilions;  the  second  watch  sit  by  the  mast,  shel- 
tered from  the  chilly  gale  by  a  broad  Ail-cloth ; 
sleep  begins  to  overpower  them,  and  the^  tell 
stories  to  entertain  one.  another.  Fur  beautiful 
picturesque  simplicity  there  is  no  sea-scene  equal 
to  this  in  the  Odyssey  or  .£neid.  And  even  the 
prejudice  of  a  Scaliger  must  have  confessed,  that 
the  romantic  chivalrous  narrative  of  Velosu, 

What  dangers  threatened,  let  the  talc  inspire 
The  scorn  of  danger,  and  the  hero's  tire 

is  bcttsf  adapted  to  the  circumstances  of-  the 
speaker  and  his  audience,  than  almost  any  of  the 
long  histories,  which  on  all  occasions,  an<l  >ome- 
times  in  the  heat  of  battle,  the  heroes  of  the  Iliad 
relate  to  each  other.  Pope  has  beeif  already  cited, 
as  giving  his  sanction  to  the  fine  effect  of  variety 
in  the  epic  poem.  The  present  instapce,  tihich 
has  a  peculiar  advantage,  in  agreeably  suspending 
the  mind  of  the  reader  after  the  storm  is  raised  by 
the  machinations  of  Bacchus,  may  be  cited  as  a 
courirniatiMn  of  the  ojiiuion  of  that  judicious  poet. 
'9  Juhn  of  Gaunt,  duke  of  Lancaster,  claimed 
the  crown  of  Castile  in  the  right  of  bis  wife,  donna 
Con«»tiintia»  ilauglUcr  of  don  Pedro,  the  late  king. 
As&isted  by  his  son-in-law,  John  L  of  Portugal,  he 


How  matchless  pour'd  the  tempest  of  their  might. 
When  thundering  at  his  side  they  mled  the  fight : 
Nor  less  their  ardent  passion  for  the  fairt      [care. 
Generous  and  bra^e,  he  view'd  with   wondering 
When  crown'd  with  roses  to  the  nuptial  bed 
The  warlike  John  his  lovely  daughter  led — 
*  From  Lusitania's  clime,'  the  hero  cries,     . 
'  The  gallant  champions  of  your  fame  shall  rise : 
Their  hearts  will    burn,  for  well  their  hearts  I 
know,  560 

To  pour  your  vengeance  on  the  guilty  foe. 
Let  courtly  phrase  the  heroes'  wonh  admire. 
And  for  your  injured  names  that  worth  require: 
Let  all  the  soft  endeaiments  of  the  flair. 
And  Words  that  weep  your  wrongs,  your  vroogs 

declare. 
Myself  the  heralds  to  the  chiefs  will  send, 
And  to  the  king,  my  valiant  son,  commend.' 
He  spoke;  and  twelve  of  Lusian  race  he  names. 
All  n-ible  youths,  the  chaiApions  of  the  dames. 
The  dames  by  lot  their  gallantchampionschooee^. 
And  each  her  henys  name  exulting  views.  371 

Each  in  a  various  letter  hails  her  chief. 
And  earnest  for  his  aid  relates  her  grief: 
Each  to  the  king  her  courtly  homage  sends. 
And  valiant  Lancaster  their  cause  commends. 
Soon  as  to  Tagus*  shores  the  heralds  came. 
Swift  through  the  palace  pours  the  sprightly  fiame 
Of  high-sodrd  chivalry ;  the  monarch  glows 
First  on  the  listed  field  to  dare  the  fbe^; 
But  regal  sUte  withheld.     Alike  their  fires,      5S0 
Each  courtly  noble  to  the  toil  aspires : 
High  on  his  helm,  the  envy  of  his  peers. 
Each  chosen  kuight  the  plume  of  combat  wears. 
In  that  proud  port  half-circled  by  the  wave**. 
Which  Portugallia  to  the  nation  gave, 
A  death le^  name,  a  speedy  sloop  receives 
The  sculptured  bucklers,  and  the  clasping  greaves* 
The  swords  of  Ebro,  spears  of  lofty  size. 
And  brea.«t-plates  flaming  with  a  thousand  dye^ 
Helmets  high-plumed,  and,  pawing  for  the  figbt,390 
Bold  steeds,  fihose  harness  shone  with  silvery  light 
Dazzling  the  day.'   And  now  the  rising  gale 
Invites  the  heroes,  and  demands  the  sail, 
When  brave  Magricio  thus  his  peers  addresi-, 
'  Oh,  friends  in  arms,  of  equal  powers  confest, 
Loug  ha%e  1  hoped  through  foreign  climes  to  stray. 
Where  other  streams  than  Douro  wind  their  way  » 
To  note  what  various  shares  of  bliss  and  woe 
From  various  laws  and  various  customs  flow. 
Nor  deem  that,  artful,  1  the  fight  decline ;         'VOO 
Endand  shall  know  the  combat  shall i>e  mine. 
By  land  I  speed,  and  should  dark  fate  prevent. 
For  death  alone  shall  blight  my  firm  intent. 
Small  may  the  kormw  for  my  absence  be,        [me. 
I'or  yours  were  conquest,   though  unshared  by 


entered  Galicia,  and  was  proclaimed  king  of  Castile 
at  the  city  of  St.  Jago  de  Compostella.  He  after- 
wards relinquished  bis  pretensions  on  the  marriage 
of  his  daughter  Catalina  with  the  infant  don  Ueory 
of  Castile.     See  note  20  of  Lusiad  IV. 

^  The  ten  champions,  who  in  the  fifth  book  of 
the  Jerusalem  are  sent  by  Godfrey  for  the  assi.«t- 
ance  of  Arm  id  a,  are  chosen  by  lot.  TasM>,  who 
Itad  read  the  Lusiad,  and  admired  iu  author,  lu- 
doubtedly  had  the  Portuguese  poet  in  his  eye. 

«*  Oix>rto,  called  by  the  Romans  Calle.  HencQ 
Portugal 
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Yet  somctbiugmoretban  bunian  warmsmy  breast**, 
And  >udilen  whispers.  In  our  fortuw^  blc:»t, 
Nor  envious  chance,  nor  rocks,  nor  »  heiuiy  tide. 
Shall  our  glad  meeting  at  the  list  divide.' 

"  He  said  :  andnowtberitesof  partingfriendsilO 
Saificed,  through  Leon  and  Casteel  he  bends. 
On  many  a  field  eurapt  the  hero  stood, 
And  the  proud  scenes  uf  Lusian  conquest  view'd. 
Navar  be  passed,  and  pass'd  the  dreary  wihl, 
Where  rocks  on  rocks  o*er yawning  glyuiare  piled ; 
The  wolfs  dread  range,  where  to  the  evening  dkies 
In  clQuds  involved  the  cold  Pyrenians  rise. 
Through  Gallia's  Howery  vales  and  wheaten  plains 
He  strays,  and  Belgia  now  his  steps  detains. 
'J'here,  as  futgelful  of  his  vow*d  intent,  420 

In  various  cares  the  fleeting  days  he  spent: 
His  peers  the  while  direct  to  England's  strand; 
Plough  tbechill  northern  wa?e;  and  no«;at  land, 
Adorn'd  in  armour,  and  embroidery  gay. 
To  lordly  London  holds  the  crowded  way. 
Hold  Lancaster  receives  the  knights  with  joy  ; 
The  feast  and  warlike  song  each  hour  employ. 
The  beauteous  dames  attending  wake  their  fire, 
With  tears  enrage  them,  and  with  smiles  inspire. 
And  now  with  doubtful  blushes  rose  the  clay,    430 
Decreed  the  rites  of  wounded  fame  to  pay. 
The  English  monarch  gives  the  listed  boun;ls, 
And.  fixt  in  rank,  with  shining  spears  surrounds. 
Hefore  their  dames  the  gallant  knights  advance, 
y^xch  like  a  Mars,  aud  shake  the  beamy  lance : 
I'he  dames,  adom'd  in  silk  and  gold,  display 
A  thousand  colours  glittering  to  the  day : 
Alone  in  tears,  and  dokful  mourning,  came, 
t'nhonour'd  uy  her  knight,  Magricio's  dame. 
*  Fear  not  our  prowess,'  cry  the  bold  eleven,      440 
Mn  numbers,  not  in  might,  we  stand  uneven ; 
More  could  we  spare,  secure  of  dauntless  might. 
When  for  the  injured  female  name  we  fight.' 

"  Beneath  a  canopy  of  rr^gal  state. 
High  on  a  throne  the  English  monarch  sate ; 
All  round,  the  ladies  and  the  barons  bold. 
Shining  in  proud  array,  their  stations  hold. 
Now  o'er  the  theatre  the  champions  pour. 
And  feeing  three  to  three,  and  four  to  four. 
Flourish  their  arms  in  prelude.    From  the  bay  430 
Where  flows  the  Tagus,  to  the  Indian  sea, 
The  Sun  beholds  not  in  his  annual  race 
A  twelve  more  sightly,  more  of  manly  grace 
Than  tower 'd  the   English  knights.  With  frothing 

jaws 
Furious  each  steed  the  bit  restrictive  gnaws  ', 
And  rearing  to  approach  the  rearing  foe. 
Their  wavy  manes  are  dash'd  wiih  foamy  snow  ; 
Cross-darting  to  the  Sun  a  thousand  rays 
The  champions*  helmets  as  the  crystal  blaze. 
Ah  now,  the  trembling  ladies'  cheeks  how  wan !  4G0 
Cold  crept  their  blood ;  when  through  the  tumult 

ran 
A  shout  loud  gathering:  tum'd  was  every  eye 
Where  rose  the  shout,  the  sudflen  cause  to  spy. 
And  lo,  in  shining  arms  a  warrior  rode. 
With  consck>us  pride  his  suortiug  courser  trod  | 

•«  In  the  Portognese, 

Mas  se  a  verdade  o  esprito  me  a^de^.-inha. 

Literally,  **  But  if  my  spirit  truly  divine.'*    Thus 
rendered  by  Fanshaw, 

But  in  my  aug*ring  ear  a  bird  doth  sing. 


Low  to  the  monarch  and  the  dames  he  bends, 
And  now  the  great  Magricio  joins  his  friends. 
With  looks  that  glowed,  exulting  rose  the  fiair,' 
Whose  wounded  honour  claimed  the  hero's  care ;  '< 
Aside  the  doleful  weeds  of  mourning  thrown,    470 
In  da;;zling  purple  s^ud  in  gold  she  shone.   ■ 
Now  loud  the  signal  uf  the  tight  rebounds 
Quivering  the  air  j  the  meeting  shock  i-esounds 
Hoarse  crashing  uproar;  griding  splinters  spring 
Par  round;  and  bucklers  dash'd  on  bucklers  ring : 
Their  suunls  flash  lightning;  darkly  reeking  o'er 
The  shining  mail-plates  flows  the  purple  gore. 
Torn  by  the  spur,  the  loosened  reins  at  large. 
Furious  the  steeds  in  thundering  plunges  charge; 
IVeuibles  beneath  their  hoofs  the  solid  ground,  4S0 
And  Uiick  the  fiery  sparkles  flash  around, 
A  dreadful  blaze !  with  pleasing  horrours  ttirillM, 
The  crowd  behold  the  terrours  of  the  field. 
Here  stunii'd,  and  staggering  with  the  forceful 

blow, 
A  bending  champion  grasps  the  saddle  bow ; 
Here  backward  bent  a  falling  knight  reclines. 
His  plumes  dishonoured  lash  the  courser's  loins* 
Sj  tired  and  stagger'd  toil'd  the  doubtful  fight. 
When  great  Magricio,  kindling  ail  his  might. 
Gave  all  his  rage  to  bum :  with  headlong  force,    490 
Conscious  of  victory,  his  bounding  horse 
Wheels  round  and  round  the  foe;  the  hero's  spear 
Now  on  the  frtnit,  now  flaming  on  the  rear. 
Mows  down  their  firmest  battle ;  groans  the  ground. 
Beneath  his  courser's  smiting  hoofs;  far  ronnd 
The  cloven  helms  aud  splintcr'd  shields  resound. 
Here,  torn  and  trail'd  in  dust  the  harness  gay, 
From  the  fallen  piaster  springs  the  steed  away; 
Obscene  with  dust  aud  gore,  slow  from  the  ground 
Rising,  the  master  rolls  his  eyes  around,  500 

Pale  as  a  spectre  on  the  Stygian  coast. 
In  all  the  rage  of  shame  confused  and  lost. 
Here  low  on  earth,  and  o'er  the  riders  thrown. 
The  wallowing  coursers  and  the  riders  groan : 
Before  their  glimmering  vision  dies  the  light. 
And  deep  descends  the  gloom  of  death's  eternal 

night 
They  now  vho  boasted,  '  T^t  the  sword  decide,' 
Alone  iu  flight's  ignoble  aid  confide: 
Loud  to  the  sky  the  shout  of  joy  proclaims 
The  spotless  honour  of  the  ladies'  names.  510 

**  In  painted  halls  of  state  and  rosy  bowers. 
The  twelve  brave  Lusians  crown  the  festive  hours. 
Bold  Lancaster  the  princely  feast  bestows, 
The  goblet  circles,  and  the  music  flows ; 
And  every  care,  the  transport  of  their  joy. 
To  tend  the  knights  the  lovely  dames- employ; 
The  grcen-boiighe<l  forest-  by  the  lawns  of  rhamel 
Behold  the  victor-champions  and  the  dames 
House  the  tall  roe-burk  o'er  the  dews  of  morn, 
sWhile  through  the  dales   of  Kent  resounds  the 

bugle-horn.  52O 

Tlie  sultry  noon  the  princely  banquet  owns. 
The  minstrel's  song  of  war  the  banquet  crowns; 
And  when  the  shades  of  gentle  evening  fall, 
Loud  with  the  dance  resounds  the  lordly  hall : 
The  golden  roofs,  while  Vesper  shines,  prolong 
The  trembling  echoes  of  the  harp  and  sung. 
Thus  pass'd  the  days  on  England's  hapf  y  strand. 
Till  the  dear  memory  of  their  natal  Lud 
SJgh'd  for  the  banks  of  Tagu*.     Yet  the  breast 
Of  brave  Magricio  spurns  the  thoughts  of  n^st :  53$ 
In  (Jaul's  proud  court  he  s(»ught  the  listed  plain, 
In  arms  an  ii\)ured  lady's  knight  again. 
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As  Rome's  Cbrviiiai  oVr  the  field  be  strode*). 
And  on  the  ibe'i  huge  puiraaB  proudly  trod. 
No  more  by  tyranny's  proud  tongue  roviled, 
The  Fbndrian  countess  on  her  hero  poiiled  **. 
The  Rhine  another  passM,  and  proved  his  might  ^, 
A  fraudful  German  dared  him  to  the  fight ; 
Strain'd  in  his  grasp  the  fraudful  boaster  fell— ♦> 
Here  sndden  stopt  the  youth  ;  the  distant  yell  540 
Of  ga^ering  tempest  sounded  in  his  cars, 
Unheard,  unheeded  by  his  listening  peers. 

^Valerius  Maximus,  a  Roman  tribone,  who 
fought  and  slew  a  Gaul  of  enormous  stature,  in 
single  combat.  During  the  duel  a  raven  perched 
to  the  helm  of  bis  antagonist,  sometimes  pecked 
bis  face  and  hand,  and  sometimes  blinded  him  with 
the  fiapping  of  his  wings.  The  victor  was  thence 
named  Corvinns.    Vid.  Lir.  1.  vii.  c.  26. 

*<  *'  The  princess,  for  whom  Magricio  signalized 
bis  valour,  was  Isabella,  and  spouse  to  Philip  the 
Good,  duke  of  Burgundy,  and  earl  of  Flanders. 
Some  Spanish  chronicles  relate,  tliat  Charles  VII. 
of  Ffance,  having  assembled  the  states  of  his  king- 
dom, cited  Philip  to  appear  with  his  other  vassals. 
Isabella,  who  was  present,  solemnly  protested  that 
the  earls  of  Flanders  were  not  obliged  to  do  ho- 
mage. A  dispute  arose,  on  which  she  oflferod,  ac- 
cording to  the  custom  of  that  age,  to  appeal  to  the 
late  of  arms.  The  proposal  was  accepted,  and 
IHagrieiOi  the  champion  of  Isabella,  vanquished  a 
French  chevalier,  appointed  by  Charles.  Though 
our  authora  do  not  mention  this  adventure,  and 
though  Emmanuel  de  Faria,  and  the  best  Portu- 
guese writers  treat  it  with  doubt,  nothing  to  the 
disadvantage  of  Camoens  is  thence  to  be  inferred. 
A  poet  is  not  obliged  always  to  follow  the  truth  of 
history."— Castera. 

«5  «« This  was  A I  vara  Va«  d*Almada.  The  chro- 
nicle of  Garibay  relates,  that  at  Basil  he  received 
from  a  German  a  challenge  to  measure  swords,  on 
condition  that  each  should  fight  with  his  right  side 
tmarmed ;  the  German  by  this}  hoping  to  be  vic- 
torious, for  he  was  left-handed.  The  Poj  tugiiese, 
suspecting  no  fraud,  accepted.  When  the  com- 
bat began  he  perceived  the  inequality.  His  right 
side  unarmed  was  exposed  to  the  enemy,  whose 
left  side,  which  was  nearest  to  him,  was  defended 
with  half  a  cuirass.  Notwithstanding  all  this,  the 
brave  Alvaro  obtained  the  victory.  He  sprung 
upon  the  German,  seized  him,  and,  grasping  him 
forcibly  in  his  arms,  stifled  and  crushed  him  to 
death ;  imitating  the  conduct  of  Hercules,  who  in 
the  same  manner  slew  the  cruel  Antcus.  Here  we 
ought  to  remark  the  address  of  our  author;  he 
describes  at  Uugth  the  injury  and  grief  of  the 
English  ladief,  the  voyage  of  the  tuelve  champions 
Id  England,  and  ihe  prowess  they  there  displayed. 
When  Veloso  relates  these,  the  sea  is  calm;  but 
no  sooner  does  it  begin  to  be  troubled,  than  the 
soldier  abridges  his  recital :  we  see  him  follow  by 
degrees  the  r»if:ludes  of  the  storm,  we  perceive  the 
anxiety  of  his  mind  on  the  view  of  the  approach- 
ing danger,  hafienin^  his  narration  to  an  end. 
Voilice  que  ^'appoileces  coups  de  mailre.  *  Behold 
the  strokes  of  a  master.'  "—Castera. 

Joam  Franco  Barrelo,  whose  short  nomenclator 
is  printed  as  an  index  to  the  Portuguese  editions 
of  the  Lusiad,  informs  us,  that  Magricio  was  son 
of  the  niwrischal  Con^alo  Coutinho,  and  brother  to 
don  Vasco  Coutinho,  the  first  count  dc  Marialva, 


Earnest  at  fVill  they  nrge  him  to  rekte 
Magricio's  combat,  and  the  German's  fate; 
When  shrilly  whistling  through  the  decks  resounds 
The  roaster's  call,  and  loud  his  voice  rebounds: 
Instant  from  converse  and  from  slumber  start 
Both  bands,  and  instant  to  their  toils  tbey  dait 
"  Aloft,  O  speed,  down,  down  the  topsails,*'  criei 
The  master,  *'  sudden  from  my  earnest  e^es    550 
Vanished  the  stars,  slow  rolls  the  hollow  sigh. 
The  storm's  dread  herald." — To  the  topsails  fly 
The  bounding  youths,  and  o^er  the  yard-anns  vhhl 
The  whizzing  ropes,  and  swift  the  canvass  furl; 
When  from  their  grasp  the  bursting  tempests  btsie 
The  sheets  half-gather'd,  and  in  firagments  tore. 
**  Strike,  strike  the  main-sail,"  loud  again  he  resn 
His  echoing  voice ;  when  roaring  in  their  eais, 
'As  if  the  starry  vault  by  thnnders  riven, 
Rusb'd  downward  to  the  deep  the  walls  of  Heaven : 
With  headlong  weight  a  fiercer  blast  descends,  56! 
And  with  sharp  whirring  crash  the  main-sail  rend^ ; 
Loud  .shrieks  of  horronr  through  the  fleet  resonnd, 
Btirsu  the  torn  cordage,  rattle  fiir  aronnd 
The  splinter'd  yard-arms;  from  each  bending  mast, 
In  many  a  shred,  far  streaming  on  the  blast 
The  canvass  floats ;  low  sinks  the  leeward  side, 
O'er  the  broad  vessels  rolls  the  swelling  tide : 
*'  Oh  slrain  each  nerve,"  the  frantic  pilot  cries, 
"  Oh  now — *'  and  instant  every  nerre  applies,  570 
Tugging  what  cumbrous  lay  with  strainful  force  i 
Dash'd  by  the  ponderous  loads  the  surges  hoarse 
Roar  in  new  whirls :  the  dauntless  soldiers  ran 
To  pump,  yet  ere  the  groaning  pump  began 
The  wave  to  vomit,  o'er  the  decks  6'erthrown 
In  grovelling  heaps  the  stagger*d  soldiers  groan: 
So  rolls  the  vessel,  not  the  boldest  three, 
Of  arm  robustest,  and  of  fii-mest  knee. 
Can  guide  the  starting  rudder ;  from  their  handi 
The  helm  bursts ;  scarce  a  cable's  strength  com- 
mands 5S0 
The  staggering  fury  of  its  starting  bonnds. 
While  to  the  forceful  beating  surge  resounds 
The  hollow  craifcing  bulk :  with  kindling  rage 
The  adverse  winds  the  adverse  winds  cmgage: 
As  from  its  base  of  rock  their  banded  power 
Strove  in  the  dust  to  strow  some  lordly  tower. 
Whose  dented  battlements  in  middle  sky 
Frown  on  the  tempest  and  its  rage  defy ; 
So  roar'd  the  winds :  high  o'er  the  rest  upborne 
On  the  wide  mountain-wave's  slant  ridge  fbrioro, 
At  times  discover'd  by  the  lightnings  blue,      590 
Hangs  Gama's  lofty  vessel,  to  the  view 
Small  as  her  boat;  o'er  Pauhis*  shattered  prorc 
Falls    the   tall    main-mast   prone  with  crasbtpf 

roar; 
'Ilieir  hands  Y^  grasping  their  uprooted  hair, 
The  sailors  lift  to  Heaven  in  wild  despair; 
The  Sn\-:onr-God  each  yelling  voice  implores: 
Nor  less  from  brave  Coiello's  war-ship  pouis 
The  shriek,  shrill  rolling  on  the  tempest's  wings? 
Dire  as  the  bird  of  dent h  at  midnight  sings       6(K) 
His  dreary  howling^  in  the  ^ick  man's  ear. 
The  answering  shriek  from  ship  to  ship  tbey  hesr. 
Now  on  the  mountain -hi  I  lows  upward  driven, 
The  navy  mingles  with  the  clouds  of  Heaven ; 
Now  rushing  downward  with  the  sinking  waves. 
Bare  tbey  behold  old  ocean's  vaulty  caves. 
The  e.isiem  blast  against  the  western  ponfS» 
Against  the  southern  stonn  the  Dorthetn  nan: 
From  pole  to  pole  the  flashy  lightaings  glare. 
One  pale  blue  twinkliiig  sheet  enwraps  the  air;  610 
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In  iwift  KicceMiaii  now  the  Tolleys  fly, 
Putpd  iw  pointed  earrings  o*er  the  tky, 
And  through  the  horrours  of  the  dreadful  night, 
0*er  the  torn  waves  they  shed  a  ghastly  light; 
The  breaUng  surge*  6ame  with  burning  red» 
Wider  and  louder  still  the  thunders  spread. 
As  if  the  solid  Heavens  together  crush'd. 
Expiring  worlds  on  worlds  expiring  nish'd, 
And  diiD*bniw*d  Chaos  straggled  to  regain 
The  wild  confusion  of  his  ancient  reign.  620 

Not  such  the  rolley  when  the  arm  of  Jove 
From  Heaven's  high  gates  the  rebel  Titans  drove ; 
Not  such  fierce  U^tnings  biased  athwart  the  fiood, 
When,  saved  by  Heaveut  Deucalion's  vessel  rode 
High  o'er  the  deluged  bills.    Along  the  shore 
The  halcyons,  mindful  of  their  fate,  deplore  s^; 
As  beating  round  on  tiembling  wings  they  fly, 
Shrill  thnnigb  the  storm  their  woeful  clamours  die. 
So  from  the  tomb,  when  midnight  veils  the  plains. 
With  shrill,  &int  voice,  th'  untimely  ghost  ooa»- 
plains*^.  630 


**  Ceyz,  king  of  Trachinia,  son  of  Lucifer,  mar- 
ried Alcyone,  the  daughter  of  Eolos.  On  a  voy 
age  to  consult  the  Delphic  oracle  he  was  ship- 
wrecked. His  corpse  was  thrown  ashore  in  the 
view  of  his  spouse,  who,  in  the  agonies  of  her  love 
and  despair,  threw  herself  into  the  sea.  The  gods, 
in  pity  of  her  pious  fidelity,  metamorphosed  them 
into  the  birds  which  bear  her  name.  The  halcyon 
is  a  liule  bird,  about  the  size  of  a  thrush,  iu 
plumage  of  a  beautiful  sky  blue,  mixed  with  some 
traits  of  white  and  carnation.  It  is  vulgarly  call- 
ed the  King,  or  Martin  Fisber.  The  halcyons 
very  seldom  appear  but  in  the  finest  weather, 
whence  they  are  fabled  to  build  their  bests  on  the 
waves.  The  female  is  no  less  remarkable  than 
the  turtle,  for  her  conjugal  afiection.  She  nourishes 
and  attends  the  male  when  sick,  and  survives  his 
death  but  a  few  days.  When  the  halcyons  are 
surprised  in  a  tempest,  they  fly  about  as  in  the 
utmost  terrour,  with  the  most  lamentable  and 
doleful  cries.  To  introduce  them  therefore  in  the 
picture  of  a  storm,  is  a  proof  both  of  the  taste  and 
judgment  of  Camoens. 

*7  It  may  not  perhaps  be  nnentertaining  to  cite 
madam  Dacier,  and  Mr.  Pope,  on  the  voices  of  the 
dead.  It  will,  at  least,  afford  a  critical  observation, 
which  appears  to  have  escaped  them  both.  **  The 
shades  of  the  suitors  (observes  Dacier)  when  they 
are  summoned  by  Mercury  out  of  the  palace  of 
Ulysses,  emit  a  feeble,  plaintive,  inarticulate  sound, 
r^j'^vri,  strident:  whereas  Agamemnon,  and  the 
shades  that  have  been  long  in  the  state  of  the 
dead,  speak  articulately.  I  doubt  not  but  Homer 
intended  to  show,  by  the  former  description,  that 
when  thesoni  is  separated  from  the  organs  of  the 
body,  it  ceases  to  act  after  the  same  manner  as 
whiie  it  was  joined  to  it ;  but  how  the  dead  recover 
their  vaces  afterwards  is  not  easy  to  understand. 
In  other  respects  Virgil  paints  after  Homer : 
Pars  tollere  vocem 

Exiguam :  inceptus  clamor  fhistratur  hiantes.** 

To  this  Mr.  Pope  replies,  «*  But  why  should  we 
suppose,  with  Dacier,  that  these  shades  of  the 
suitors  (of  Penelope)  have  Iost|thefiieolty  of  speak- 
ing }  I  rather  imagine  that  the  sounds  they  uttered 
were  signs  of  complaint  and  discontent,  and  pro- 


The  amoront  dolphins  to  thefp  daepwfe  c$r/e§ 
In  vain  ratrsat  to  fly  the  ftirioua  wsvcs ; 
High  oler  the  mnuntBin*oapes  the  ocean  flows. 
And  tears  the  aged  forests  from  tb6irbr6w»: 
The  pine  and  oak's  huge  sinewy  roota  optom, 
I  And  ffom  their  beds  the  dusky  sands,  upboma 
On  the  rode  whirlings  of  the  billowy  sweep, 
Imbrown  the  surface  of  the  boiling  deep. 
High  to  the  poop  the  valiant  Oama  springs, 
And  all  the  nffe  of  grief  his  bosom  wrings,        6iO' 
Grief  to  behold,  the  while  fond  hope  eqjoy'd 
The  meed  of  all  his  toils,  that  hope  dettWf^d. 
In  awful  honour  lost  the  hero  stands,         [handsy 
And  rolls  his  eyes  to  Heaven,   and  spnada  hia 
While  to  the  clouds  his  vessel  rides  the  swell. 
And  now  her  black  keel  strikes  the  gates  of  HeN ; 
**  O  thou  !**  he  cries,  *'  whom  trenabling  Heaven 

olieys, 
Whose  will  the  tempest's  furious  madness  sways^ 
Who,  through  the  wiU  waves,  ledd'st  thy  chosen 

race. 
While  the  high  billows  stood  like  walls  of  hrMs:  650 

ceeded  not  from  an  inability  to  speak.  After  Pa- 
troclus  was  slain,  he  appears  to  Achilles,  and 
speaks  very  aniculately  to  him ;  yet  to  express  his 
sorrow  at  bis  departure,  he  acts  like  these  suitors : 
for  Achilles 

Like  a  thin  smoke  beholds  the  spirit  fly. 
And  bears  a  feeble,  lamentable  cry. 
Dacier  conjectures,  that  the  power  of  speech 
ceases,  till  they  are  admitted  into  a  state  of  rest; 
but  Patroclus  is  an  instance  to  the  contrary  in  the 
Iliad,  and  Flpenor  in  the  Odyssey,  for' they  both 
speak  before  their  funereal  rites  are  performed, 
and  consequently  before  they  enter  into  a  state  of 
repose  amongst  the  shades  of  the  happy." 

The  critic,  in  his  search  for  distant  proofs,  often 
omits  the  most  material  one  immediately  at  hand. 
Had  madam  Dacier  attended  to  the  episode  of  the 
souls  of  the  suitors,  the  world  had  never  seen  her 
ingenuity  in  these  mythological  conjectures ;  nor 
had  Mr.  Pope  any  need  to  bring  the  case  of  Patro- 
clus  or  Elpenor  to  overthrow  her  system.    Am* 
phimedon,  one  of  the  suitors,  in  the  very  episode 
which  gave  birth  to  Dacier's  conjecture,  tells  his 
story  very  articulately  to  the  shade  of  Agamem- 
non, though  he  bad  not  received  the  funereal  rites  i 
Onr  mangled  bodies  now  deform*d  with  gore. 
Cold  and  neglected  spread  the  marble  floor ; 
No  friend  to  bathe  our  wounds !  or  tears  to  shed 
0*er  the  pale  corse !  the  honours  of  the  dead. 

Odyss.  xxiv. 
On  the  whole,  the  defence  of  Pope  is  almost  as 
idle  as  the  conjectures  of  Dacier.  The  plain  truth 
is,  poetry  delights  in  personification :  every  thing 
in  it,  as  Aristotle  says  of  the  Iliad,  has  manners; 
poetry  must  therefore  personify  according  to  our 
ideas'  Thus  in  Milton : 
Tears,  snch  as  angels  weep,  buret  forth— ^ 

And  thus  in  Homer,  while  the  suitora  are  con- 
ducted to  Hell ; 
lYembling  the  spectres  glide,  and  plaintive  vent 
Tikin,  hollow  screams,  along  the  deep  descent : 

and,  unfettered  with  mythological  distinctionSp 
either  shriek  or  artk:ulately  talk,  according  to  the 
nnst  poctkml  view-  of  tlieir  suppoaed   drcnm- 
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MICKLE'S  TRANSLATION 


OtboQ  I  while  ooetn  bnntiog  oW  the  world 
Koar'tl  Q'er  the  hills,  and  from  the  sky  down  hari'd 
Rush'd  other  headlong  oeeans ;  Oh  ( as  then 
The  second  father  of  the  race  of  men 
Safe  in  thy  care  the  dreadful  billows  rode, 
Oh !  saTe  us  now,  be  now  the  Saviour  God  ! 
Safe  in  thy  care,  what  dangers  have  we  past ! 
And  shalt  thou  leave  us,  leave  us  now  at  last 
To  perish  here— our  dangers  and  our  toils 
To  spread  thy  laws  unworthy  of  thy  smiles;     660 
Our  vows  unheard — Heavy  with  all  thy  weight, 
O  horrour,  come  !  and  come,  eternal  night!'' 

He  paused ; — ^then  round  his  eyes  and  arms  he 
in  g^ure  wild,  and  thus  :  **  O  happy  yuu  !  [threw 
You,  who  in  Afric  fought  for  holy  faith. 
And,  pierced  with  Moorish  spears,  in  glorious  death 
Beheld  the  smiling  Heavens  your  toils  reward, 
By  your  brave  mates  beheld  the  conquest  shared  ; 
Oh  happy  you,  on  every  shore  renown'd !  669 
Your  vows  respected,  awl  your  wishes  crown'd  I" 

He  spoke  :  redoubled  rage  the  mingled  blasts ; 
Through  the  torn  cordage  and  the  shatter'd  masts 
The  Wiinds  loud  whistled,  fiercer  lightnings  blazed. 
And  louder  roars  the  doubled  thunders  raised. 
The  sky  and  ocean  blending,  each  on  fire, 
Seem'd  as  all  Nature  struggled  to  eicpire. 
When  now  the  silver  star  of  Love  appcar'd. 
Bright  in  her  east  her  radiant  front  she  rcar'd  ; 
Fair  through  the  horrid  storm  of  gentle  ray 
Annonnced  the  promise  of  the  cheerful  dny ;     680 
From  her  bright  throne  celestial  Love  beheld 
The  tempest  bum,  and  blast  on  blast  impel  I'd : 
«<  And  must  the  furious  demon  still,"  she  cries, 
•*  Siill  urge  his  rage,  aor  all  the  past  sufTice ! 
Yet  as  the  past,  shall  all  his  rage  be  vain—'' 
She  spoke,  and  darted  to  the  niaring  main; 
Her  lovely  nymphs  she  calls,  the  nymphs  obey, 
Her  nymphs  the  virtues  who  confess  her  sway ; 
Round  every  brow  she  bids  the  rose-buds  twine, 
And  every  flower  adown  the  looks  to  shine,       690 
The  snow-white  lily  and  the  laurel  green. 
And  pink  and  yellow  as  at  strife  be  seen. 
Instant  amid  their  golden  ringlets  strove 
Each  flowret,  planted  by  the  hand  of  Love ; 
At  strife,  who  first  th*  enamour*d  powers  to  gain, 
Who  rule  the  tempests  and  the  waves  restrain  : 
Bright  as  a  starry  band  the  Nereids  shone, 
Instant  old  Eolus!  soos  their  presence  own**; 
The  winds  die  faintly,  and  in  softest  sighs 
Each  at  his  fair  one's  feet  desponding  lies.       7U0 
The  bright  Orithia,  threatening,  sternly  chides 
The  furious  Boreas,  and  bis  faith  derides:     • 
The  furious  Boreas  owns  her  powerful  bands : 
Fair  Galatea  with  a  smile  commands 
The  raging  Not  us,*  for  his  love,  how  true, 
His  fervent  passion  and  his  faith  she  knew. 
Thus  every  nymph  her  various  lover  chides ; 
The  silent  winds  are  fetter'd  by  their  brides  j 
And  to  the  goddess  of  celestial  loves, 
Mild  as  her  look,  and  gentle  as  her  doves,        710 
In  flowery  bands  are  brought  Their  amorous  flame 
The  queen  approves:  "  And  ever  bum  the  same, »' 
She  cries,  and  joyful  on  the  nymphs*  fair  hands, 
Tb'  irlolian  nice  receive  the  queen's  commands,  - 
And  vow,  that  hencefnrth  her  armada*8  sails 
Should  gently  swell  with  fair  propitious  gales  **. 


••  For  the  fable  of  Eolus  see  the  tenth  Oydssey. 


Now  mora,  serene  in  dappled  gray,  aroae 
O'er  the  fair  lawns  where  murmuring  Ganges  flowi ; 


himself  a  judicious  imitator  of  the  aacieota.  !■ 
the  two  great  masters  of  the  epic  are  several  pro- 
phecies oracnlar  of  the  fate  of  different  hems 
which  give  an  air  of  solemn  importance  to  the 
poem.  The  fate  of  the  armada  thus  obscurely 
anticipated,  resembles  in  particular  the  prophecy 
of  the  safe  return  of  Ulysses  to  Ithaca,  foretold  by 
the  shade  of  Tiresias,  which  was  afterwards  ful- 
filled by  the  Phaeacians.  It  remains  now  to  make 
some  observations  on  the  machinery  osed  by  Ca^ 
moens  in  this  book.  The  necessity  of  machinery 
in  the  epopceia,  and  the  perhaps  insurmountable 
diflSoulty  of  finding  one^uoexoeptiouably  adapted 
to  a  poem  where  tlie  heroes  are  Christians,  or,  in 
other  words,  to  a  poem  whose  subject  is  modem, 
have  already  been  obser\*ed  in  the  preface.  The 
descent  of  Bacchus  to  the  pklaoe  of  Neptune  in  the 
depths  of  the  sea,  and  his  address  to  tlie  watery 
gods  are  noble  imitations  of  Virgil's  Juno  in  the 
first  Aneid.  The  description  of  the  storm  is  also 
masterly.  In  both  instances  the  conduct  of  the 
^neid  is  joined  .with  the  descriptive  exuberance 
of  the  Odyssey.  The  appearance  of  the  sUr  of 
Venus  through  the'storm  is  finely  imagined,  the 
inflnence  of  the  nymphs  of  that  goddess  over  the 
winds,  and  their  subsequent  nuptials,  are  in  the 
spirit  of  the  promise  of  Juno  to  Eolus  ; 
Sunt  mihi  bis  scptem  praestanti  corpore  nympfase; 
Quarum,  qus  forma  pulcherrima,  De'iopetam 
Connubiojungam  stabili,  propriaraquedicabo: 
Omnes  lit  tecum  meritis  pro  talibus  annos 
Exigat,  ct  pulchra  faciat  te  prole  parentem. 

And  the  fiction  itself  is  an  allegory  exactly  in  the 
manner  of  llomcr.  '  Orithia,  the  daughter  of 
Erecteus,  and  queen  of  the  Amazons,  was  ravished 
and  carried  away  by  Boreas.  Her  name,  derived 
from  S(Ht  bound  or  limit,  andS-Mt,  violence^  implies, 
says  Castera,  that  she  moderated  tlie  rage  of  her 
husband.  In  the  same  manner,  Galatea,  derived 
from  y»X«,  milkf  and  Bw,  a  goddess,  sii^iGes  the 
goddess  of  candour  or  innocence. 

**  If  one  would  speak  poetically,'*  says  Bossu, 
"  he  must  imitate  Homer.  Homer  will  not  say  that 
salt  has  the  virtue  to  preserve  dead  bodies,  or  that 
the  sea  presented  Achilles  a  remedy  to  preserve 
the  corpse  of  Patroclus  from  putrefaction:  li<*  makes 
the  sea  a  gofldess,  and  tells  us  that  Thetis,  to  com- 
fort  Achilles,  promised  to  perfume  the  body  with 
an  ambrosia,  which  should  keep  it  a  whole  year 
from  corruption. — All  this  it  told  us  poetically  i 
the  whole  is  reduced  into  action  » the  sea  is  made 
a  person  who  speaks  and  acts,  and  this  prosopo- 
poeia is  accompanied  with  passion,  tenderness,  and 
affection.** 

It  has  been  observed  by  the  critics,  that  Homer, 
in  the  battle  of  the  gods,  has,  with  great  pipoprie- 
ty,  divided  their  auxiliary  forces.  '  On  the  side  of 
the  Greeks,  he  places  all  the  gods  who  prtside 
over  the  arts  and- sciences.  Mars  and  Venus  fa- 
vour the  adultery  of  Paris,  and  Apollo  is  for  the 
Trqiana,  as  their  strength  consisted  chiefly  in  the 
use  of  the  bow^  Talking  of  the  battle,  '*  With 
what  art,"  says  Kustathiusas  cited  by  POpe,  *<  does 
the  poet  engage  the  gods  in  this  coofQct !  Kfptune 


«  In  innumerable  insUnces  Camoena  discovers  |  oppusea  Apollo,  which  impUesy  that  thtpgs  moist 
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Pale  sbone  the  wave  beneath  the  golden  beam ; 
Blue  o^er  the  silver  flood  Malabria's  mouniains 
gleam :  720 

The  sailors  on  the  main-top's  airy  round, 
''^Laod!  Land  r>. aloud,  witfar  waving  hands, resound; 
Aloud  the  pilot  of  Melinda  cries, 
**  Behold,  O  chief,  the  chores  of  India  rise!" 
Elate  the  joyful  crew  on  tip-toe  trod. 
And  every  breast  with  swelling  raptures  glow*dj 
Gama's  great  soul  confess'd  the  rushing  fswcll. 
Prone  on  bis  manly  knees  the  hero  fell,  [his  hands 
•*  O  bounteous  Heaven,"  he  cries,    and   spreads 
To  bounU>0Q8  Heaven,  while  boondless  joy  com- 
mands 730 
Ko  further  word  to  flow.     In  wonder  lost. 
As  one  in  horrid  dreams  through  whirlpools  tost, 
Kow  snatched  by  demons  rides  the  flaming  air. 
And  howls,  and  hears  the  bowlings  of  despair  ; 
Awaked,  amazed,  confused  with  transport  glows. 
And,  trembling  still,  with  troubled  joy  o'erfluws; 
So,yet  affected  with  the  sickly  weight 
^Left  by  the  horrours  of  the  dreadful  night, 
The  hero  wakes  in  raptui'es  to  behold 
The  Indian  shores  before  bis  prows  unfold :       740 
Bounding  he  rises,  and  with  eyes  on  fire 
Surveys  the  limits  of  bis  proud  desire. 

O  glo^Qus  chief,  whilestorms  aad  oceans  raved, 
What  hopeless  toils  thy  dauntless  valour  braved  ! 
By  toils  like  thine  the  brave  ascend  to  Heaven, 
By  toils  like  thine  immortal  fame  is  given. 
Not  be  who  daily  moves  in  ermine  gown. 
Who  nightly  slumbers  on  the  couch  of  down ; 
Who  proudly  boasts  through  heroes  old  to  trace 
The  lordly  lineage  of  his  titled  race;  750 

Proud  of  the  smiles  of  every  courtier  lord, 
A  welcome  guest  at  every  courtier's  board  ; 

and  dry  are  in  continual  discord.  Pallas  fights  with 
Mars,  which  signifies  that  rashness  and  wisdom  al- 
ways disagree.  Juno  is  against  Diana,  that  is, 
nothing  more  di fliers  from  a  marriage  state  than 
celibacy.  Vulcan  engages  Xanthus,  t^at  is,  fire 
and  water  are  in  perpetual  variance.  Thus  we 
bave  a  fine  allegory  concealed  under  the  veil  of  ex- 
cellent poetry,  and  the  reader  conceives  a  double 
satisfaction  at  the  same  tirte,  from  the  beautiful 
verses  and  an  instructive  moral."  And' again, 
"  The  combat  of  Mara  and  Pallas  is  plainly  alle- 
gorical. Justice  and  wisdom  demanded,  that  an 
end  should  be  put  to  this  terrible  war :  the  god  of 
.  war  opposes  this,  but  is  worsted. — No  sooner  has 
our  reason  subdued  one  temptation,  but  another 
succeeds  to  re-ioforce  it,  thus  Venus  succours 
Mars. — Pallas  retreated  from  Mars  in  order  to 
conquer  him ;  this  svhows  us  that  the  best  way  to 
subdue  a  temptation  is  to  retreat  from  it." 

These  explications  of  the  manner  of  Homer 
'  ought,  in  justice,  to  be  applied  to  his  imitator ;  nor 
is  the  moral  part  of  the  allegory  of  Camoens  less 
exact  than  the  mythological.  In  the  present  in- 
stances, his  allegory  is  peculiarly  happy.  *  The 
rage  and  endeavours  of  the  evil  demon  to  prevent 
the  interests  of  Christianity  are  strongly  marked. 
The  storm  which  he  raises  fs  the  tumult  of  the  hu- 
man passions ;  these  are  most  effectually  subdued 
by  the  influence  of  the  virtues,  which  more  im- 
mediately depend  upon  celestial  Love;  and  the 
union  which  she  confirms  between  the  virtues  and 
passioD9>  is  tiie  surest  pledge  of  future  tranquil- 
lity. 


Not  be,  the  feeble  son  of  ette,  may  claim 
Thy  wreath,  O  Oama.  or  may  hope  thy  fiime. 
'T  is  be,  who  nurtured  on  the  tented  field, 
From  whose  brown  cheek  each  tint  of  fear  ezpelP^* 
With  manly  fooe  unmoved,  secure>  serene. 
Amidst  the  thunders  of  the  deathfol  scene,  [crown, 
Ftom  horrour's  mouth  dares  snatch  the  Warrior't 
His  own  his  honours,  all  his  fame  his  own :        76y 
Who  proudly  just  to  honour's  stem  commands^ 
The  dog-star's  rage  on  Afric's  burning  sands* 
Or  the  keen  air  of  midnight  polar  skies. 
Long  watchful  by  the  helm,  alike  defies  i 
Who  on  his  front,  the  trophies  of  the  wars,  ^scars ; 
Bears  bis  proud  knighthood's  badge*  his  honc^ ' 
V^''ho  clothed  in  steel,  by  thirst,  by  fomine  worn. 
Through  ranng  seas  by  bold  ambition  borne, 
Scornful  of  gold,  by  noblest  ardour  fired. 
Each  wish  by  mental  dignity  inspired,  *n%. 

Prepared  each  ill  to  suffer  or  to  dare, 
To.bless  mankind,  his  great  bis  only  cire ; 
Him  whom  her  son  mature  experience  owna. 
Him,  him  alone  heroic  glory  crown8.>^ ' 

LUSIAD  VII. 

Hail,  glorious  chief!  where  never  chief  befora         ^ 
Forced  his  bold  way,  all  hail  on  India's  shore  f 
And  hail,  ye  Lusian  heroes!  fair  and  wide 
What  groves  of  palm  to  haughty  Rome  denied. 
For  you  by  Ganges'  lengthening  banks  unfold ! 
What  laurel  forests  on  the  shores  of  gold 

30  Once  more  the  translator  is 'tempted  toooofom 
his  opinion,  that  the  contrary  practice  of  Homer' 
and  Virgil  afibrds  in  reality  no  reasonable  objec- 
tion against  the  exclamatory  exuberances  of  Cft* 
moens.  Homer,  though  the  father  of  the  epicf 
poem,  has  his  exuberances,  as  has  been  alreiidf 
observed,  which  violently  tresspass  against  the  first 
rule  of  the  epopoeia,  the  unity  of  the  aetk>n:  a  mler 
which,  Ftrictly  speaking,  is  not  outrage<i  by  th« 
digressive  exclamations  of  Camoens.  The  one  nosr 
before  us,  as  the  severest  critic  must  allow,  is  hap-' 
pily  .adapted  to  the  subiect  of  the  book.  The 
great  dangers  which  ^the  hero  had  hitherto  en- 
countered aref  articularly  described.  He  is  after^ 
wards  brought  in  safety  to  the  Indian  shore,  the 
ubjectof  his  ambition,  and  of  all  his  toils.  The 
exclamation  therefore,  on  the  grand  hinge  of  the 
poem  has  its  propriety,  and  discovers  the  warmth 
of  its  author's  genius.  It  most  also  please,  as  it  it 
strongly  characteristical  of  the  temper  of  our' 
military  poet  The  manly  contempt  with  which 
he  speaks  of  the  luxurious  inactive  courtier,  and 
the  delight  and  honour  with  which  he  talks  of  the 
toils  of  the  soldier,  present  his  own  active  life  to 
the  reader  of  sensibility.  His  campaigns  in  Africa, 
where  in  a  gallant  attack  be  lost  an  eye,  his  dan- 
gerous life  at  sea,  and  the  military  fatigues,  and 
the  battles  in  which  he  bore  an  honourable  share  hi 
India,  rise  to  our  idea,  and  possess  ns  with  an 
i:steem  and  admiratiou  of  our  martial  poet,  who 
thus  could  look  back  with  a  gallant  enthusiasm, 
though  his  modesty  does  not  mention  himself,  on 
all  the  hardships  he  had  endured  ;  who  thus  could' 
bravely  esteem  tbe  dangers  to  which  he  had  been 
ex|ib:»ed,  and  by  which  he  had  severely  siiflered,  b» 
the  most  desirable  occurrences  of  bis  life,  and  the 
ornament  of  bis  name* 
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BUCKLE'S  TRANSLATION 


so 


For  you  tlMir  bonovt  evtf  TtvdaMl  retr, 

Proud  witk  tbeir  leavei  to  twiae  Uie  Lummt  tfemr  I 

Ah  Heaven !  what  fury  Eiirope*8  iom  oooliob ! 
What  f^lf-eootomiBg  discord  Area  their  Mela  I  10 
'Gaioft  her  own  bn»st  her  sword  Gdrmaaia  tnras  $ 
Tbrongh  all  her  states  fratenMd  ■— cour  btqiM; 
Some,  blindly  wanderinf ,  bdy  Isiftb  disdaidl  *, 
4nl  fierce  throufrh  all  wild  rages  eivtl  flame. 
High  souod  the  titles  of  the  English  crown. 
King  of  Jerusalem,  his  old  renown  * ! 
Alas !  delighted  with  an  airy  name. 
The  thin  dim  shadow  of  disparted  Utnf, 
England's  stern  monarch,  sunk  in  soft  repoee, 
Lnauriotts  riots  mid  his  northern  siyiws : 
Or  if  the  starting  burst  of  rsge  snoceed, 
His  brethren  are  hbfbe$»  and  Christians  bleed  j 
While  HagaHs  hruUl  raoe  bia  titles  stain. 
In  weeping  Salem  unmolested  reign, 
And  with  their  rites  impure  her  Iwly  shrine  profiine. 
And  thou,  O  €iaol»  with  gaudy  trophies  |»lmned. 
Most  Christian  named ;  alas,  in  vain  amvmed ! 
What  imp'one  Uwt  of  empire  steek  thy  breast'. 
From  their  just  lords  the  Christian  lands  to  wrest ! 
While  holy  faith's  hereditary  fi>es  30 

Possess  the  treasures  where  Cynifio  flows  « ; 
And  all  secure,  behold  their  barvestf>  smile 
In  imving  gold  along  the  banks  of  Nile. 
And  thou,  O  lost  to  f^ory,  lort  to  feme, 
Thou  daric  oblivion  of  thy  ancient  name. 
By  every  vicious  luxury  debased,^ 
Each  noble  passion  from  thy  breast  enued, 


*  The  c—etitnttett  of  Gensany,  ohpvnrea  Pdflfen- 
4orff,  may  be  said  to  verify  the  fable  of  the  Hydra, 
vith  this  difference,  that  the  heads  of  the  German 
ilate  bite  and  devour  each  other.  At  the  time 
when  Camoens  wrote,  the  Germap  empire  was 
plnngerl  into  all  the  miseries  uf  a  loligious  war, 
ibe  catholics  using  every  endeavour  to  iriret  the 
ahains  of  popery,  the  adherents  of  Luther  as  str»- 
vnously  endeavouring  to  shake  them  off. 

«  This  is  a  mistake.  The  title  of  King  of  Jera- 
aalem  was  never  assumed  by  the  kings  of  Engfand. 
Bobert,  duke  of  Normandy,  son  of  William  tbe 
Conqueror,  was  elected  king  of  Jenisalem  by  the 
nrmy  in  Syria,  but  declined  it  in  hope  of  asoend- 
lag  the  throne  of  England ;  which  attempt  waa  de> 
teted.  Regnier,  count  d'Aiiiou,  lather  of  Mar- 
g9ret»  queen  of  Henry  VI.  was  flattered  with  the 
mock  royalty  of  Naples,  Cyprus,  and  Jerusakmi ; 
his  armorial  beariog  fjr  tbe  latter,  Luna,  a  emss 
^oUnt,  between  four  crosses  SoL^^Hen.  VI IL 
Slled  the  throne  of  Cngland  when  our  author  wrote 
Ijhis  part  of  the  Lusiad :  his  Gothic  luxury  and 
^oniugal  brutality  amply  deserved  the  censure  of 
t^  honest  poet 

s  Tbe  French  translator  very  cordially  agrees 
with  the  Portuguese  poet  in  the  strictures  upon 
IJSermany,  England,  and  Italy.  Bat  when  his 
own  country  is  touched  upon*,  Malgr^  I'estime, 
aays  he»  quoj'ai  pour  moo  aoteur,  jenecvaindrai 
pan  de  dire  qu'il  tombe  ici  dana  una  gvnnde  in- 
justice :  *'  For  all  the  regard  1  have  Ibr  my  author, 
I  will  not  hesitate  to  say,  that  here  be  has*  oom* 
srittcd  an  enormoua  injustice.''  All  Europe  be- 
«diB»  however  will  witoose  the  truth  of  the  esasi 
linn,  wbioh  stigmaliaea  the  FVench  pBtiiica  with 
tlie  lust  of  eateodingitlMir  monnrnhyw 

«  A  river  in  Africa. 


Nerveless  i»  slotb,  cteMbNiqr  arts  rfay  boUrt^ 
O  Italy,  haw  fiiUen,  ho*  loar,  bo«  kef! 


*  siMPevar  these  savnm  rsflectioiiife  oit  medcrt 
Italy  may  displease  tiie  admiren  of  Italiaa  man- 
ners, (he  pKtnce  on  the  whole  is  too  jtist  to  admit 
of  confutation.  Never  dM  the  history  of  atif 
court  aflord  such  instances  of  vi^aay,  and  aH  tbe 
baseness  of  intrigue,  as  that  of  the  popes.  The 
faith  and  boikinr  of  gentlemen  banished  from  tbe 
•pditkis  of  tbe  Vatican,  every  pnbKc  virtue  must 
of  consequenoe  deelitie  aasong  the  hifher  rsnkr; 
while  the  lower,  broken  by  oppression,  sink  iato 
tbe  deepest  povnty,  and  ita  attendant  vices  of 
meaanesB  and  posiUaiiimity.  That  this  view  of 
the  lower  ranks  ia  the  pope's  dominions  is  just,  ve 
have  tbe  indubitable  testimony  of  an  Addisue, 
confirmed  by  the  miserable  depopulation  of  a  pro- 
vince, which  was  oooe  the  finest  and  most  popo* 
lou>ofthe  Romno  empire.  If  ha»  long  been  the 
policy  of  the  oouit  of  Spain,  to  encourage  tbe 
luxury  and  efieminaM  dimipation  of  the  Neapo- 
litan nobility;  and  those  of  modem  Venice  re- 
semble their  wariike  ancestors  only  in  name.  Thst 
Italy  can  boast  many  individuals  of  a  difliereQt 
charscter,  will  by  no  means  overthrow  the>e  ge- 
neml  observations  founded  on  the  testimony  of  tbe 
most  anthentic  writers^  Our  poet  is  besides  .iu»> 
tifiable,  in  his  censures,  fbr  be  only  follows  tbe 
severe  reflections  of  the  greatest  of  the  Jcsliair 
poets.  It  were  easy  to  give  fifty  instances;  t«o 
or  three  however  shall  suffice.  Daate  in  his  sixth 
Csnto,  del  Purg. 

Ah'tr  serve  Italia,  di  dolore  ostello^ 
Nave  senza  uocchiero  in  grao  tempesta, 
Non  donna  di  proviocie,  ma  burd«*lk^— 

**  Ah,  slavish  Italy,  tbe  inn  of  dokwr,  a  ship  with* 
out  a  pilot  in  a  horrid  tempest»  not  the  mistress 
of  pruvinees,  but  a  brotbef 

Ariosto,  Canto  17. 
O  d'ogni  vitio  fetida  sentina 
Dormi  Italia  inebriac*— -> 

''  O  mebriatcd  Italy,  thou  sleepest  the  siak  of 
every  filthy  vice." 

And  Petrarch; 
Del'  empia  Babilonia,  ond*  e  fuggita 
Ogoi  vesgogna,  ond>  ogni  bene  h  iiieri, 
Albergo  di  dolor,  madre  d'errori 
Son  fuggit'  io  per  allungar  la  vita. 

'*  Prom  the  impious  Babylon  (the  papal  court) 
from  whence  alt  shame  and  all  good  are  fled,  the 
inn  of  dolour,  the  mother  of  errours,  have  I  has- 
tened away  to  prolong  my  life.'' 

A  much  admired  snonet  from  the  same  aatbor 
shall  close  these  citatioos. 

SOUaTTOb 

La  gola,  e'l  sonno,  e  Totioeo  pinnie 
Hanno  del  moodo  Kgni  virtili  sbanditaj 
Ond  h  dal  corso  sue  quasi  smarrita 
Nostra  naturavinta  del  costume : 
Ed  ^  si  spento  ogni  benigno  lume 
Del  eiel ;  per  coi  s^iafonna  huoaaaa  vitai 
Che  per  cosa  miiabile>s>addita 
Che  vuol  farrd*Helicoan  nasoer  flame 
QnaJ  aaghasza>di  lamo,  quaidi  mi»  t0^ 
Povera  e  nuda  vai  filisofia. 
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tn  ▼ftin  to.lhte  ibc  o«11  of  glory  foundf,  40 

Thy  Rword  alons  tky  own  noft  bownn  voaa4^ 

Ah,  Europe's  sons,  ye  brother-powers,  in  you 
The  fkbles  old  of  Cadmus  now  are  true  * : 
Fierec  roM  the  biothers  fram  the  diafon  teeth. 
And  each  fell  crinaonM  with  a  brother's  death. 
So  fall  the  bravest  of  the  Chrisdan  name  ', 
Uliite  dogs  uncles  Messiah's  lore  blas|>b(OBM^ 
And  howl  their  curves  o'er  the  holy  tootbb 
While  to  the  swopd  the  Cbri^tian  race  they  doom. 
Ffioia  age  to  ase,  from  shore  to  distant  slKtre,     50 
By  various  prinoes  led.  their  leg  ions  pour  ; 


Ptce  la  tarba  a1  vil  gnadagno  intesa* 
Pocbi  compagni  havrai  per  Talta  via  5 
Tanto  ti  presto  pH;  gentile  spirto, 
Non  lassar  la  magnanima  tua  impresiu 

Though  this  elegant  little  poem  '»  general,  yet 
as  the  author  and  the  friend  to  whom  be  addretsea 
it  were  Italians,  it  must  be  acknowledged  that  he 
bad  a  particular  regard  to  the  state  of  their  own 
country.  His  friend,  ii  is  soppoted,  was  engaged 
on  some  great  literary  work*  but  was  disoonraged 
by  the  view  of  the  dissipation  and  proHigaiey  of  his 
ege.    1  have  thus  attempted  ii  in  English : 

SONWBT. 

4h  !  how,  my  fnend.'has  full-gorged  luxurie. 
And  bloated  slumbers  on  the  slothful  down, 
From  the  dnll  world  all  manly  virtue  throwDi 
And  slaved  the  age  to  custom's  tyrannie ! 

The  blessed  lights  to  lost  in  darkness  be,    [flown, 

Thcae  lights  by  Heaveq  to  guide  our  minds  be- 

Mad  were  he  deem'd  who  brought  from  Hcliooa 

The  hallowed  water  or  the  laurel  tree. 

Philoaophy,  ah  I  thoa  art  cold  and  poor. 

Exclaim  the  crowd,  on  sop*M  gain  intent; 

Few  win  attend  thee  on  thy  lofty  road  ; 

Yet  I,  my  friend,  would  fire  thy  zeal  the  more ; 

Ah,  gentle  spirit,  labour  on  unspent, 

Crown  thy  fair  toils,  and  win  the  smile  of  (3od. 

*  Cadmus  having  slain  the  dragon  which  guard- 
ed the  fountain  of  Dirce  in  Bceotia,  sowed  the  teeth 
of  the  monster.  A  number  of  armed  men  imme- 
diately sprang  up,-  and  surrounded  Cadmus,  in 
order  to  kill  him.  By  the  counsel  of  Minerva  he 
threw  a  precious  stnne  among  them,  in  striving  for 
which  they  slew  one  another.  Only  five  survived* 
who  afterwards  assisted  him  to  build  the  city  of 
Thebrs.  Vid.  Ovid.  Met  iv. 

The  fpundation  of  this  fable  appears  to  be  thus : 
Cadmus  ha^  ing  slain  a  famous  freeb<x>ter,  who  in> 
fested  BaK)tia,  a  nninber  of  bis  banditti,  not  im- 
properly calird  his  teeth,  attempted  to  revenge  his 
death  ;  but  quarrelling  about  the  presents  which 
Cadmus  sent  them  to  distribute  among  tbemselvesy 
they  fell  by  the  swords  of  each  other. 
Terrigena  pereuut  per  mutna  vulnem  fratrtt. 

'  Imitated  from  this  fine  passage  in  Lncan  t 

Quis  furor,  O  cives  !  qu»  tanta  licenlia  ferri, 
Gentibus  invisis  Latium  prsbere  cruorero  ? 
Cumque  superba  foret  Babylon  spolianda  troplueis 
Ausoniis,  umbraque  erraret  Crasbus  inulta, 
Belligeri  placuit  duMoj  habitura  triumpbot  ? 
Heu,  quantum  potuit  terr«  pelagique  p^rari 
|Ioc,  %mm  ciyiles  baMMnrtint»  ^i^uti^t  (k^tne ! 


United  all  in  one  dcteramni  aivi. 

From  every  laod  Co  Mot  the  Chrirtian  nama. 

Then  wake,  ye  brother- powers,  combined  awake. 

And  from  the  foe  the  great  example  take. 

If  ampire  teoipt  ye, !«,  the  Bast  expands. 

Fair  and  ininenae,  her  aaramer-garden  landi : 

There  boastful  weakb  displays  bar  radiBiA  store; 

Paotol  and  Hermus'  stfeams  o'er  golden  ape 

Roll  their  long  way,  hut  not  for  you  they  flow  •    60 

Their  trenaures  hlaxe  on  the  stem  soldan^a  hsnw : 

Prom  him  A«yria  plies  the  loom  of  gold. 

And  AfncV  aoos  their  deepest  mints  onfeU 

To  boild  his  hanghty  throne.    Ya  vcaftefa  powan^ 

To  throw  the  mimic  bolt  of  Joee  is  yoora. 

Yours  all  the  art  to  wield  the  arms  of  fiea  ; 

Then  bid  the  thunden  of  the  dreadful  tire 

Against  the  waUs  of  proud  Byantion  loar, 

Till  headkmg  driven  from  Eurepo>^  ravished  sheeo  • 

To  their  oold  Seythian  wilds,  and  dreary  dnns,  Ti^ 

By  Caspian  mountains,  and  imcaMuiediiBns, 

Their  Others*  fcats  bevond  the  Wolgian  laha  •, 

The  bafharons  race  of  Saracen  betake. 

And  hark,  to  you  the  wotfol  Oreek  exolaima, 

The  Oeoifiao  fathers  and  tb>  Armeniaa  dasmn, 

Their  iairest  oispring^froiD  their  boseras  tonn 

A  dreadful  tribute,  knid  toipftoring  mousnt. 

Alas,  in  vain  1  their  o&priag  captive  lad. 

In  Hagar*s  son's  unbaUow*d  templea  M, 

To  rapine  train'd,  arise  a  brutal  host,  8(1 

The  Christiaii  tenonr,  and  thn  Turkish  hoaat 

Yeti4eap»  ye  powecs  of  Enrapa.  oavdesa  sleep. 
To  yon  in  vain  your  eastern  brethren  weep ;  • 

Yet  not  in  vain  their  woe-wmag  teaia  shall  sae; 
Though  small  the  Luaian  rfafama,  her  legionalew, 
The  gaardian  eft  by  UenvMi  ordain'd  before, 
The  Lnsian  nee  shall  guard  Messiah's  lora. 
When  Heavan  decreed  to  crush  the  Moorish  foa^ 
Heaven  gave  the  l^wrian  spear  to  strike  the  blow. 
When  Heavon's'own  laws  o'er  Afric's  shoraa  were 
Thesacied  shrineathe  Loaian  heraa»raarVH^[henr«ly 
Nor  shall  their  seal  in  Asia's  houndft«xpiie^       9t 
Asia  suhdn'd  shall  fume  vilh  hallnw'4  fiea  t 
When  the  red  ana  the  Luaian  shore  forsakes, 
And  on  the  lap  of  deepest  west  awakes  »>, 
O'er  the  wiM  plahis,  beneath  uniaorsiB'A  skies 
The  Sun  sbnll  new  the  Lnsian  altera  siaa 
And  could  new  worlds  by  human  step  be  taod, 
ThoM  worlds  ahouki  traniUe  at  the  Lnaiam  nod  ». 

*  The  Caspian  aea,  so  called  fnm  the  bfge  lirev 
Volga  or  Wolga,  which  emptiea  itself  into  it 

•  By  this  barbarous  policy  the  tyrannv  of  thn 
Ottomans  has  been  k>ng  snstamed.  The  tioopa 
of  the  Turki&h  infontry  and  cavalry,  known  by  th« 
name  of  Janizaries  and  Spaba»,  are  thus  snppoited, 
and  the  scribes  in  office  caHed  Mofti,  saya  todys, 
**  are  the  sons  of  Christiana  (and  thcae  the  mast 
completely  furnished  by  natnie)  taken  in  their 
childhood  from  their  npuaerpbfe  parents  by  n  la^ 
made  every  Ave  yean,  or  ofVaner  or  stMosner,  m- 
occasion  reiyureth.* 

i«  See  note  II,  Lnsiod  V. 

"  Alludes  to  the  diaeovery  and  oooqnest  ef  thn 
BraaiU  by  the  Fertugueae, 

w  If  oorfonner  defeneea  ef  the  enobesnnt  declk* 
■Mtiona  of  Camoens  are  allowed  bv  the  erilic,  we 
doubt  net  bat  the  digmsion,  oos^  concleded,  will 
apprar  with  peculiar  peapriety.  The  peet  havlnr 
hioqshtlMhecnMtothethvniaflodin^  indn%2 


.      Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


vn 


And  now  their  enugns  blazing  o*er  the  tide      100 
Co  India's  shore  the  Lusian  heroes  ride. 


MIGKLE'S  TRANSLATION 


bimself  with  the  review  of  the  state  of  the 
and  eastern  worlds ;  the  latter  of  which  is  now, 
by  the  labour  of  his  heroes,  rendered  accessible  to 
the  former.  The  purpose  of  his  poem  is  also 
■trictly  kept  in  view.  The  west  and  the  east  he 
considers  as  two  great  empires,  the  one  of  the  true 
leligion,  the  other  of  a  false.  The  professors  of  the 
true,  disunited  and  destroying  each  other ;  the  prO- 
isiBors  of  the  felse  religion  aU  combined  to  extir- 
pate the  adherents  of  the  other.  He  upbraids  the 
professors  of  the  tnie  religion  for  their  vices,  par- 
ticuJarly  for  their  disunioni  and  for  deserting  the 
interests,  of  holy  feitb.  His  oonntrymen,  bow* 
^  ever,  he  boasts,  have  been  its  defenders  and  plant- 
€n  i  and,  without  the  assistance  of  their  brother- 
powers,  will  plant  it  in  Asia.  This,  as  it  is  the 
puTpoBe  of  his  hero,  is  directly  to  the  subject  of 
the  poem,  and  the  honour,  which  Heaven,  he  sa3rs, 
vouchsafed  to  his  conntrymen,  in  choosing  them 
to  defend  and  propagate  its  laws,  is  mentioned  in 
the  genuine  spirit  of  that  religious  enthusiasm 
which  breathes  through  the  two  great  ^pic  poems 
y  of  Greece  and  Rome,  and  which  gives  an  air  of  the 
most  solemn  importance  to  the  Giemsalemme  of 
Tasso. 

Yet  whatever  liberties  a  poet  may  be  allowed  to 
take  when  he  treats  of  the  fiibulous  ages,  any  ab- 
surdity of  opinion,  where  authentic  history,  and 
the -sute  of  modem  nations  a£Ebrd  the  topic,  must 
to  the  intelligent  reader  appear  ridiculous,  and 
therefore  a  blemish  in  a  solemn  poem.  There  are 
many,  the  translator  is  aware,  to  whom  a  serious 
and  warm  exhortation- to  a  general  crusade  will  ap- 
pear as  an  absurdity,  and  a  blemish  of  this  kind, 
**  The  crusaders,*'  aeoording  to  what  M.  Voltaire 
oalls  their  true  character,  des  brigands  lignis  pour 
veoir,  &c.  "  were  a  band  of  vagabond  thieves,  who 
bad  agieed  to  ramble  from  the  heart  of  Europe  in 
order  .to  desolate  a  country  they  had  no  right  to, 
nnd  massacre,  in  cold  Mood,  a  venerable  prince 
more  than  fourscore  years  old,  and  his  whole 
people,  against  whom  they  had  no  pretence,  of 
oomplainL" 

Yet  however  confidently  Voltaire  and  others 
may  please  to  talk,  it  will  be  no  difficult  nmtter  to 
prove  that  the  cnuades  were  neither  so  unjusti- 
.  ilable,  so-impolitical,  nor  so  unhappy  in  their  con- 
aequences,  as  the  superficial  readers  of  history  are 
babituated  to  esteem  them. 

Were  the  aborigines  of  all  America  to  form  one 
general  confederacy  against  the  descendants  of 
those  Europeans  who  massacred  upwards  of  forty 
millions  of  Mexicans,  and  other  American  natives, 
«nd  weie  these  confederates  totally  to  dispossess 
the  present  possessors  of.an  empire  so  unjustly  ac- 
quiied,  no  man,  h  is' presumed,  would  pronounce 
that  their  combination  and  hostilities  were  against 
the  law  of  nature  or  nations.  •  Yet,  whatever  Vol- 
taire may  please  to  assert,  this  supposition  is  by  no 
laeans  nnapplioable  to  the  confederacy  of  the 
pt)98.  A  party  of  wandering  Arabs  fire  joined  by 
the  Turks  or  Turcomans,  who  inhabited  the  frozen 
wilds  of  mount  Caucasus,  and  whose  name  signifies 
wandeiers;  these,  incorporated  with  other  ban- 
ditti, frofn  the  deserts  of  Scythia,  now  called  Tar- 
|ary»  o¥er-nm  the  regioos  of  Syria^  Cb  which  they 


High  to  the  fleecy  clouds  resplendent  hit 
Appear  the  regal  towers  of  Malabar, 


had  no  title,  whose  inhabitants  had  given  them  ns 
ofienoe.  They  profess  that  they  are  commisioMd 
by  Heaven  to  establish  the  religion  of  Mohammed 
by  violence  and  the  sword.  In  a  few  agi^s  they 
subdue  the  finest  countries  around  the  Euphrates, 
,and  the  Christian  inhabitants,  the  rightfiil  po»- 
sessors,  are  treated  with  the  most  brutal  policy 
and  all  its  attendant  crue1tie&  Bonnd  by  their  creed 
to  make  war  on  the  Christians,  their  ambition  neg- 
lects no  opportunity  to  extend  their  conquests ; 
and  already  possessed  of  Immense  territory,  iheir 
acknowledged  purpose  and  their  power  threaten 
destructk>o  to  the  Christian  empire  of  the  Greeks. 
Having  conquered  azid  proselyted  Africa,  irom 
the  Nile  to  the  Sjtraits  of  Gibraltar,  the  princes  of 
that  country,  their  tributaries  and  allies,  combi- 
ning in  the  great  design  to  extirpate  Christianity, 
turn  their  arms  against  Europe,  and  are 
successful:  they  esUblish  kingdoms  in  Spain 
and  Portugal  ;  and  France,  Italy,  and  the  wes- 
tern islands  of  the  Mediterranean,  suflbr  by  their 
excursions ;  while  Hungary,  Bohemia,  Poland,  and 
Italy  itself,  form  its  vicinage  to  Dalmatia,  are 
immediately  concerned  in  the  impending  fiite  of 
the  Grecian  empire.  While  such  dangers  threat- 
em^d,  it  is  impossible  the  princes  of  Europe  could 
have  been  unconcerned.  Nor  were  present  injuries 
wanting  to  stimulate  them  to  arms.  Co8mas,a 
writer  of  the  sixth  century,  mentions  the  consi- 
derable trade  which  the  Franks  carried  on  with 
Syria  through  the  Levant.  He  himself  travelled 
to  India,  and  he  informs  us  that  in  his  time  Jas- 
tiniau  sent  two  monks  to  China.  In  the  ninth  cen- 
tury, says  M.  de  Guignes,  an  association  of  Freoch 
merchants  went  twioe  a  year  to  Alexandria,  from 
whence  they  brought  to  Europe  the  oomoiodides 
of  India  and  Arabia.  Ki|lif  Haroun  made  a  for- 
mal cession  of  the  holy  sepulchre  to  Charlemagne, 
and  allowed  the  Franks  to. build  houses  of  hospi- 
tality for  the  reception  of  pilgrims  in  various 
places  of  Syria.  Nor  was  devotion  the  only-motive 
of  pilgrimage.  The  emoluments  of  commerce 
were  also  attended  to,  and  the  houses  of  hospita- 
lity possessed  by  the  Franks,  lullans,  and  Vene- 
tians in  the  east,  were  of  the  nature  of  factonesi 
But  these  were  seized,  and  plundered  by  the  Sara- 
cens, and  the  eastern  commerce  which-  flowed  to 
Europe  through  the  Levant  was  almost  totally  in- 
terrupted. To  these  considerations  let  it  be  added, 
that  several  eastern  Christians  fled  to  Europe,  and 
begging  as  pilgrims  from  country  to  country,  im- 
plored the  assistance  of  the  Christian  powers  to 
dispossess  the  cruel  and  unjust  usurpers  of  their 
lands.  At  this  period  the  crnsades  commence.  To 
suppose  that  the  princes  of  Europe  were  so  insen- 
sible to  the  danger  which  threatened  them,  as  some 
modem  writers  who  have  touched  upon  that  sub- 
ject appear  to  be,  is  to  ascribe  a  degree  of  fitupi- 
dity  to  them,  by  no  means  applicable  to  their  mili- 
tary character.  Though  superstition  inflamed  the 
multitude,  we  may  be  assured,  however,  that  several 
princes  found  it  their  political  interest  to  fen  the 
flames  of  that  superstition ;  and  accordingly  «o 
find  that  the  princes  of  Spain  and  Portugal  greatly 
availed  themselves  of  it  The  immense  rosonrces 
whidi  th^  Turks  received  from  Egypt,  and  tbt 
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Imperial  Calicut,  the  lordly  seat 

Of  the  first  monarch  of  the  lodian  state. 


liei^bouring  coantries,  which  had  not  been  at- 
tempted by  Godfrey  and  the  first  crasaden,  de- 
termined their  successors  to  alter  the  plan  of  their 
operations.  They  began  their  hostilities  in  Spain 
aiid  Portugal,  and  proceeded  through  Barbary  to 
Egypt.  By  this  new  route  of  the  crosses,  the  Spa- 
niards and  Portuguese*  were  enabled  not  only  to 
drive  the  Moori  from  Europe,  but  to  give  a  fatal 
blow  to  their  power  in  Africa.  Nor  was  the  safety 
of  the  Greek  empire  less  necessary  to  ltm\y  and  the 
eastern  kingdoms  of  £urope.  Injuries,  however, 
offered  by  the  crusaders,  who  even  seized  the 
throne  of  Constantinople,  upon  which  they  placed 
an  earl  of  Flanders,  excited  the  resentment  of  the 
Greeks  ;  and  their  aversion  f  to  the  papal  supre^ 
macy  rendered  tbem  so  jealous  of  the  crusaders, 
that  the  successors  of  Godfrey,  for  want  of  auxiliary 
support,  after  about  ninety  years  possession,  were 
totally  driven  from  their  newerected  kingdom 
in  the  Holy  Land.  By  the  fall  of  the  Greek  em- 
pire, an  event  which  followed,  and  which  had  been 
long  foreseen,  the  Venetians,  the  Auslriaos,  the 
Poles,  and  the  Russians,  became  the  natural  ene- 
mies of  the  Turks  ;  and  many  desperate  wars,  at- 
tended with  various  success,  have  been  continued 
to  the  present  time.  Not  much  above  fifty. years 
ago,  their  formidable  efibrts  to  possess  themselves 
of  the  Venetian  dominion*  alarmed  all  the  Christian 
powers;  and  had  it  not  been  for  the  repeated  de- 
feats they  received  from  prince  Eugene,  a  great 
part  of  the  Austrian  ierritorie^  must  have  yielded 
to  their  yoke.  However  overlooked,  it  requires  but 
little  political  philosophy  to  perceive  the  security 
which  would  result  to  Europe.were  there  a  power- 
^  fill  and  warlike  kingdom  on  the  eastern  side  of 
the  Turkish  empire.  The  western  conquests  of 
that  fierce  warrior  Bajazet  I.  were  interrupted  by 
Tamerlane,  and  by  the  enemy  they  found  in  KouJi 
Khan,  the  enraged  Porte  was  prevented  from  re- 
venging the  triumphs  of  Eugene.  A  few  years  ago 
we  beheld  them  trample  on  the  laws  of  nations, 
send  an  ambassador  to  prison,  and  command  the 
Russian  empress  to  desert  her  allies.  And  how- 
ever the  foresight  of  the  narrow  politician  may 
dread  the  rising  power  of  the  Russ,  it  is  to  be 
wished  that  the  arms  of  Muscovy  may  fix  Fuch 
barriers  to  the  Turkish  empire  as  will  forever  pre- 
vent their  long  meditated,  and  often  attempted 
da«iign,  to  possess  themselvesof  the  Venetian  do- 
minions; or  to  extend  their  conquests  on  the  west, 
conquests  which  would  render  them  the  most  dan- 
gerous power  to  the  peace  of  Europe. 

In  a  word,  the  cru&ades,  a  combination  which 
.tended  to  support  the  Greek  empire  for  the  security 
•f  the  eastern  part  of  Europe,  and  to  drive  the 
enemy  from  the  southern,  whatever  the  supersti- 
tion of  its  promoters  and  conductors  might  have 
'been,  can  1;^  no  means  deserve  to  be  called  a  most 
WDgular  monmnent  of  human  folly.    And  however 

f  Lisbon  itself  was  taken  from  the  Moors,  by  the 
i^stanca  of  an  English  fleet  of  crusaders. 

^  A  patriarch  of  Constantinople  declared  pub- 
licly to  the  pope's  legate,  **  that  he  would  much 
avther  behold  the  turban  than  the  triplet  crown 
upoo  the  goeat  altar  of  Constantinopla." 


Right  to  the  port  the  valiant  Gama  bends. 
With  joyful  shouts  a  fleet  of  boats  attends  ; 


the  inutility  and  absurdity  of  their  professed  ainT, 
to  rescue  the  tomb  of  Christ,  may  excite  the  ridi« 
cule  of  the  modem  philosopher,  it  was  a  motive  ad- 
mirably adapted  to  the  superstition  of  the  monkish 
ac:es ;  and  where  it  is  necevsary  that  an  enemy 
should  be  restrained,  an  able  politician  will  avail 
himself  of  the  most  powerful  of  all  incitements  to 
hostility,  the  superstitkMis  or  ixligioos  fervour  of 
.bis  army.  And  by  thus  resting  the  war  on  a 
religious  motive,  the  English,  who  wero  most 
remote  fh>m  Mohanlmedan  depredation,  weie 
induced  to  join  the  confederacy,  to  which,  at 
various  times,  they  gave  the  most  important 
assistance. 

It  is  with  peculiar  propriety  tlierefore  that  Ca- 
moens  upbraids  his  age  for  negligently  permitting 
the  aggrandisement  of  the  Mohammedan  power. 
Nor  is  the  boast,  that  his  countrymen  will  them- 
selves effect  this  great  purpose,  unfounded  in 
truth.  As  already  observed  in  the  introdactioo^ 
the  voyage  of  Gama  saved  the  liberties  of  man- 
kind. The  superiority  of  the  Asiatic  seas  in  the 
bands  of  Europeans,  the  consequence  of  that 
voyage,  is  the  most  effectual  and  most  important 
completion  of  the  crusades. 

It  will  be  found,  that  Camoens  talks  of  the 'po- 
litical reasons  of  a  crusade,  with  an  accuracy  in 
the  philosophy  of  history,  as  superior  to  that  of 
Voltaire,  as  the  poetical  merit  of  the  Lusiad  sur* 
passes  that  of  the  Henriade.  And  the  critic  in 
poetry  must  allow,  that,  to  suppose  the  discovery 
of  Gama,  the  completion  of  all  the  former  en- 
deavours to  overthrow  the  great  enemies  of  the 
true  religion,  gives  a  dignity  to  the  poem,  and  an 
importance  to  the  hero,  similar  to  that  which  Vol- 
taire, on  the  same  supposition,  allows  to  the  iub> 
ject  of  the  Jerusalem  of  Tasso. 

Having  entercd  so  far  into  the  history  of  the 
cnisades,  it  may  not  be  improper  to  take  a  view  of 
the  ha}jpy  consequences  which  flowed  from  them. 
**  To  these  wild  expeditions,"  says  Robertson,  « th« 
eflSect  of  superstition  or  fully,  we  owe  the  first 
gleams  of  light  which  tended  to  dispel  barbarity 
and  ignorance,  and  introduce  any  change  in  go- 
vernment or  manners.'*  Constantinople,  at  that 
time  the  seat  of  elegance,  of  arts  and  com* 
merce,  was  the  principal  rendezvous  of  the  Euro- 
pean armies.  The  Greek  writers  of  that  ttge  speak 
of  the  Latins  as  the  most  ignorant  barbarians;  the 
Latins,  on  the  other  hand,  talk  with  astonishroent 
of  the  grandeur,  elegance,  and  commerce  of  Con- 
stantinople. The  most  stupid  barbarians,  when 
they  have  the  opportunity  of  comparison,  are  sen- 
i^ibleof  the  superiority  of  civilized  nations,  and,  by 
an  acquaintance  with  them,  begin  to  resemble  their 
manners,  and  emalate  their  advantages.  The  fleets 
which  attended  the  crosses  introduced  commerce 
and  thefretdom  of  commercial  cities  intoiheii*  mo- 
thcr  countries.  This,  as  Robertson  observes,  proved 
destructive  to  the  feudal  system,  which  bad  now  de- 
generated into  the  most  gJoomy  oppression,  and 
mtroduced  the  plans  of  regular  government. 
*'  This  acquisition  of  liberty,"  says  the  same  most 
ingenious  historian,  "  made  such  a  happy  change 
in  the  condition  of  all  tiie  members  of  commnnU 
ties,  as  roused  them  firom  that  stnpidity  and  jnao. 
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Joyful  their  netn  they  leave  and  finny  prey. 
And  crQwding  round  the  Litsians,  point  the  way. 
A  herald  now,  by  Vasco's  high  command  HO 

Sent  to  the  monarch,  trends  the  fndian  strand; 
.Tbe'tvered  staff  be  bearv,  in  gold  be  shines, 
■And  tvlls  his  ofBoe  by  majestic  signs. 
As  tD«od  fro,  recambent  to  the  gale, 
/The  harvest  waves  akog  the  yellow  dale, 
^TOond  the  heraM  press  the  wondering  tbrcmg, 
IHscu^ibent  wavmg  as  they  pour  along ; 
'Andtimieh  his  manly  port  and  strange  attire, 
'Andioraeh  his  fiair  and -ruddy  bne  admire  : 
fWbenspeeding  through  the  crowd  with  eager  baste, 
.'And  haoest  smiles,  a  sod  of  Afiric  prest :  121 

rEaiapt  with  joy  the  wondering  herald  hears 
Gastitia's  manly  tongoe  salute  his  ears  ■). 
"  :What  friendly  angelfrom  thy  Tago*s  share 
Has  led  thee  hither?^'  cries  the  joyful  Moor. 
•Then- band  in  hand,  the  pledge  of  faith,  conjoin'd, 
**  Oh.  jo«r  beyand  the  dream  of  hope  to  find, 
.To-  hear  a  kindred  voice,"  the  Losiau  cried» 
"  Berrond  unneasared-  gulls  and  seas  untried ; 
Vntriied  befoie  our  daring  keels  explored  136 

.OnrfearlasB  way-44)  Heaven !  whatteapects  roar'd, 
-IVlulefoawl  tbe  vast  of  Afric's  MMthmost  land 
Ottv eastward  bowsprits  sought  the  Indian  strand !" 
1^nia2ed,-o^power'd,  tbefriendly  stranger  stood ; 
aAi^athnowapen^ir  through  the  boundless  flood  ! 
The  hope  of  ages,  and  the  dread  despair, 
AocsBiplishVi  now,  and  oonquer'd — stiff  his  hair 
•Base  tbriUing,  while  hislabeuring  thonghta  pwrnied 
The  dreadful  course  by  Gama's  fete  subdued. 
>HanMward,  with  generous  warmth  o'erflow*d,'  he^ 
leads  140 

The  Lusian  gaest,  and  twfft  the  feast  succeeds : 
The  purple  grape  and  golden  fmitage  smile  $ 
And  each  choice  viand  of  the  Indian  soil 
Heapt  o^er  the  board,  the  master's  zeal  dedara ; 
The  social,  feast  the  guest  and  master  share ; 
The  sacred  pledge  of  eastern  iisith  approved  i4. 
By  wrath  unalter'd,  and  by  wrong  unmoved. 


tion  into  which  they  had  been  sunk  by  the  wretch- 
edness of  their  former  state.  The  spirit  of  idustry 
reviv^,  commerce  became  an  obtect  of  attention, 
and  be^an  to  flourish.  Population  increased.  In- 
deprndence  was  established,  and  wealth  flawed  into, 
cities  which  bad  long  been  the  seat  of  poverty  and 


» This  is  aeeording  to  the  truth  of  histoiy. 
While  the  messenger,  sent  ashore  by  Oann,  was; 
borne  here  and  there,  and  carried  off  his  fieet  by 
the  throng,  who  understood  not  a  woid  of  his  hm- 
guage,  he  was  accosted  in  Spanish  by  a  Moorish 
merchant,  a  native  of  Tunis,  who,  according  to 
Oserins,  bad  been  the  chief  person  with  whom  kiog 
John  11.  had  formerly  contracted  -  for  military 
stores.  He  proved  himself  an  honest  agent,  and  of 
.infinite  service  to  Gama,.  with  whom  be  returned 
to  Portugal,  where,  aooerding  to  Paria,  be  died  in 
the  Christiaa  communion.    He  was  named  Mon- 


<  M  To  cat  together  was  in  the  East  looked  •  upon 
{•8  the  inviolable  pledge  af  protection.  As  a  per- 
.aiao  nobleman  was  one  day  walking  «n  bisganden. 
-a .wretch  in  the  utmost  terronr  prostrated  himself 
iJbeCore  him,  and  implored  to  be  protected  iVom  the 
*rageof  a  multitude  who  were  in  pursuit  of  him, 
lotakabis  UfiBi    Xhftoohleaumtooka  pcnab*  ate 


Now  to  the  fleet  the  joyful  herald  bends, 
With  earnest  pace  the  Heaven-sent  friend  attoida: 
Now  down  the  river's  sweepy  stream  they  gHde,l59 
And  now  their  pinnace  cuts  the  briny  tide: 
The  Moor,  with  transport  spaiiilrag  in  his  eyes, 
The  well-known  make  of  Game's  navy  spies, 
The  bending  bowsprit,  and  the  mast  »o  tall. 
The  sides  black  frowning  as  a  castle  wall, 
The  high-tower'd  stem,  the  lordly  nodding  pnre^ 
And  the  broad  standard  slowly  waving  o^ 
The  anchor's  moony  fiings.    The  skiff  be  leaves. 
Brave  Gama*s  deck  bis  bounding  st^  receives; 
And,  '*  Haill'*  he  cries:  in  transport  Gama spraog. 
And  round  bis  neck  wit  h  friendly  welcome  bang ; 
Enrapt,  so  distant  o'er  the  dreadful  main        162 
To  hear  the  music  of  the  tongue  of  Spahn. 
And  now  beneath  a  painted  sbade  of  state 
Beside  the  admiral  the  stranger  sate : 
Of  India's  clime,  the  natives,  and  tlie  laiws. 
What  monarch  swaya  them,  what  religion  awes  ? 
Why  from  the  tombs  devoted  to  bis  sires 
ThesonsoflMT?  the  valiant  chief  inqnirca. 
In  act  to  speak  tbe  stranger  wavea  his  hand,    rA 
The  jorfiil  eiew  in  silent  wonder  atasid. 
Each  gently  pressing  on  with  greedy  ear, 
Aa  eint  the  binding  forests  ctoopU  to  bear 
In  Rhodope,  when  Orpheus'  heavenly  strain  ^ 
DepJaced  his  lost  Enrydice  in  vain ; 
While  with  a  mien  that  generous  frienddup  won 
From  every  heart,  the  stranger  thus  begnu : 

'*  Your  glorious  deads,  ye  Losiana,  wdl  1  know, 
To  neighbouring  earth  the  vital  air  I  owe ; 
Yet  though 'my  faith  the  Koran's  lore  revere,  189 
So  taught  my  sires ;  my  birth  at  proud  Tangier, 
An  ho^e  dime  to  Lisbon's  awful  name, 
I  glow  enraptured  o^  tbe  Lusian  fame ; 
Proud  though  your  nation's  wariike  glories  shine. 
These  proudest- honours  yield,  O  chief,  to  thioe; 
Beneath  thy  dread  achievement*  low  they  &11, 
And  Indians «hore  discover'd  crowna  them  all. 
Won  by  your  fame,  by  fond  afiection  sway'd, 
A  friend  I  ooroe,  aodmfier  friendship's  aid. 
As  en  my  lips  Castilia's  language  glows,  I9t 

So  from  my  tongue  the  speech  of  India  flows ; 
Mozaide  my  name,  in  India's  court  beloved. 
For  honest  deeds,  but  time  shall  speak,  approved. 


part  of  it,  and  gave  the  rest  to  the  fugitive,  awiN 
ing  him  of  safety.  Aa  they  approached  tbe  bouse, 
they  met  a  crowd  who  carried  the  murdered  eortf 
of  the  nobleman's  beloved  son.  The  ioceased 
populace  demanded  the  murderer,  who  stood  be- 
side him,  to  be  delivered  to  their  finy.  The 
fistber,  though  overwhelmed  with  grief  and  anger, 
replied,  <'  We  have  eaten  together,  and  I  will  not 
betray  htm."  He  protected  the  murderer  of  biJ 
son  from  the  finry  of  his  domestics  and  neighbouf^ 
and  in  the  night  iacilitated  his  eacape. 

>s  The  welMnown  fable  of  thn^asoent  of  Or- 
pheus to  Hell,  and  the  second  loss  of  his  wife,  is 
thus  explained:  Aiidoneus,  king  of  Thespmtit* 
whose  cruelty  procnrad  him  the  name  of  Plal^ 
tyrant  of  Hell,  havbg  sdzed  Eurydice,  as  she  fled 
from  his  friend  ArislaBus,  detained  her  asA  Ciptire. 
Orpheus- having  oharmed  the  tyrant  withhismnM, 
his  wife  waS' restored,  on  condition  that  he  sfaeolo 
not  kx)k  upon  her,  till  he  had  coadncted 'her  ««t 
of  Thesprotia.  Orpheus,  on  hiajQuniey*  ibrieiim 
the  conditiQOyjnidlncooveidblir.kitJiiiJipotft* 
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W^  India's  mooarcb  greets  his  oooft  «gaiii. 
For  now  the  Jbanqaet  on  the  teoted  plain 
And  tyWan  cbaM  his  careless  hours  employ  >*; 
When  India's  mighty  lord,  with  wondering  joy. 
Shall  hail  you  welcome  on  his  spacious  shore, 
Through  oceans  never  plough'd  by  keel  b^ore. 
Myself  skill]  glad  interpreter  attend,  200 

Mine  every  office  of  the  faithful  friend. 
Ah  !  but  a  stream,  the  labour  of  the  oar, 
Divides  my  birth-place  from  your  native  shore ; 
On  shores  unknown,  in  distant  worlds,  bow  sweet 
The  kindred  tongue,  the  kindred  Hce  to  greet  1 
Such  now  my  joy;  and  sach,  O  Heaven,  be  yours ! 
Yes,  bounteous  Heaven  your  glad  success  secures. 
Till  now  impervious.  Heaven  alune  subdued 
The  various  horrours  of  the  trackless  flood ; 
Heaven  sent  you  here  for  some  great  work  divine,S10 
And  Heaven  inspires  my  breast  your  sacred  toils 
to  join. 
"  Vast  are  the  shores  of  India's  wealthful  soil ; 
Southward,  sea-gilt,  she  forms  a  demh-isle: 
His  cavem'd  d|ffs  with  dark-brow»d  foresU  crown*d, 
Hemodian  Taurus  frowns  her  northern  bound  : 
From  Caspia's  lake  th' enormous  mbuntain  spreads'?, 
And  bending  eastward  rears  a  thousand  heads  j 
Far  to  extremest  pea  the  ridges  thrown. 
By  various  names  through  various  tribes  are  known : 
Here  down  the  waste  of  Taurus'  rocky  side        220 
Two  inffint  rivers  pour  the  crystal  tide, 
Indus  the  one,  and  one  the  Ganges  named. 
Darkly  of  old  tbruiigh  distant  nations  famed : 
One  eastward  curving  holds  his  crooked  way, 
One  to  the  west  gives  his  swoln  tide  to  stray : 
Declining  southward  many  a  land  they  lave, 
And  widely  swelling  roll  the  sea-like  wave. 
Till  the  twin  offspring  of  the  mountain  sire 
Both  in  the  Indian  deep  ingulfd  expire. 
Between  these  streams,  fair  smiling  to  the  day,  230 
.The  Indian  lands  their  wide  domains  display. 
And  many  a  league  far  to  the  south  they  bend. 
From  the  broad  region  where  the  rivers  end. 
Till,  where  the  shores  to  Ceylon's  isle  oppo      te 
In  conic  form  the  Indian  regions  close. 


**Tbe  Great  Mogul  and  other  eastern  sove- 
reigns, attended  aitb  their  courtiers,  spend  an- 
nually some  months  of  the  finest  season  in  encamp- 
ments in  the  field,  in  bunting-parties,  and  military 
amusements. 

'7  Properly  an  immense  chain  of  mountains, 
known  by  various  names ;  Caucasus,  Taurus.  He- 
modus,  Paropamissus,  Orontes,  Imaus,  &c.  and 
from  I iDau9  extended  through  Tartary  to  the  sea 
•f  Kamtschatka. 

''One  captain  Knox,  who  published  an  account 
of  Ceylon,  in  1681,  has  the  following  curious  pas- 
sage ;  »*  This  for  certain,"  says  he,  **  I  can  affirm, 
that  oftentimes  the  devil  dotb  cry  with  an  audible 
voice  in  the  night:  it  is  very  shrill,  almost  likt-. 
the  barking  of  a  dog.  This  I  have  often  heard 
myself,  but  never  heard  that  he  did  any  body  any 
barm.  Only  this  observation  the  inhab't?ints  of 
the  land  have  made  of  this  voice,  and  1  have  made 
it  also ;  that  either  just  before,  ot  very  suddenly 
after,  this  voice,  the  king  always  cuts  off  people. 
To  believe  that  this  is  the  voice  of  the  devil  these 
reasons  urge ;  because  there  is  no  creature  known 
to  the  iu habitants  that  cries  like  it,  and  because 
it  will  on  a  sudden  depart  from  one  place,  and  make 

VOL.    XXI. 


To  various  lavs  tbe  varioiu  tribes  incline. 
And  variobs  are  the  rites  esteem'd  divine : 
Some  as  from  Heaven  receive  \he  Koran's  loite. 
Some  the  dread  monsters  of  the  wild  adore ; 
Some  bend  to  wood  and  stone  the  prostrate  bead,240 
And  rear  unhallow'd  altars  to  the  dead. 
By  Ganges'  banks,  as  wild  traditions  tell, 
Of  old  the  tribes  lived  healthful  by  the  smell  | 
No  foodabey  knew,  such  fragrant  vapours  rose 
Rich  from  the  flowery  lawns  where  Ganges  ik>ws  *h 
Here  now  the  Delhian,  and  the  fierce  Patau 
Feed  their  /air  flocks ;  and  here,  a  Heathen  clan. 
Stern  Decam*s  sons  the  fertile  valleys  till, 
A  clan,  whose  hope  to  shun  eternal  ill. 
Whose  trust  from  every  stain  of  guilt  to  save^  250^ 
Is  fondly  placed  in  Ganges'  holy  wave  ^ 
If  to  the  stream  tbe  breathless  corpse  be  given, 
They  deem  the  spirit  wings  her  way  to  Heaved. 
Here,  by  the  mouths  where  hallowed  Ganges  ends, 
Bengala's  beauteous  Eden  wide  extends  i 
Unrivall'd  smile  her  fair  luxurious  vales: 
And  here  Cambaya  spreads  her  palmy  dales  ^  ; 
A  warlike  realm,  where  still  tbe  martial  race 
From  Porus  famed  of  yore  their  lineage  trace. 
Narsinga  *'  bere  displays  her  spaciouvline ;     260  ' 
In  native  gold  her  sons  and  ruby  shine : 


a  noise  in  another,  quicker  than  any  fowl  can  flyi 
and  becanie  the  very  dogs  will  tremble  when  they 
hear  it ;  and  it  is  so  counted  by  all  the  people." 
— Knox,  Hist  Ceyl.  p.  78.  We  need  not  have 
recourse  to  the  devil,  however,  for  this  quick  trans- 
ition of  sound.  Birds  which  live  by  suction  in 
marshy  grounds,  the  bittern  in  particular,  often 
set  up  a  hideous  screaming  cry  by  night,  and  in-  • 
stantly  answer  one  another  at  the  distance  of  se- 
veral miles. 

**  Pliny,  imposed  upon  by  some  Greeks,  who 
pretended  to  have  been  in  India,  relates  this  fable. 
Vid,  Nat  Hist  lib.  xiL 

**  Now  called  Gazarate.  "  The  inhabitants  are 
ingenious,  cultivate  letters,  and  are  said  to  be  par- 
ticularly happy  in  the  agreeable  romance.  Ac- 
couding  to  ancient  tradition,  Porus  was  sovereign 
of  this  country.  His  memory  is  still  preserved 
with  an  eclat  worthy  of  that  valour  and  generosity 
which  attracted  the  esteem  of  the  great  Alexander." 
— Casters.  This  country  was  known  to  the  an- 
cients by  the  name  of  Gedrosia. 

**  The  laws  of  Narsinga  oblige  "  the  women  to 
throw  themselves  into  the  funeral  pile,  to  be  burnt 
with  their  deceased  husbands.  An  infallible  secret 
to  prevent  tbe  desire  of  widowhood."— Castera 
finom  Banros,  dec.  4. 

There  are  many  accounts  in  different  travellers 
of  the  performance  of  this  most  barbarous  cere- 
mony. The  two  following  are  selected  as  the  most 
picturesque  of  any  in  the  knowledge  of  the  trans- 
lator:— 

<'  At  this  time  (1710)  died  tbe  prince  of  Marata, 
aged  above  eighty  years.  Tbe  ceremony  of  his 
funeral,  where  his  tbrty-seien  wives  were  burned 
with  his  corpse,  was  thus  ;^  A  deep  circular  pit  was 
digged  in  a  field  without  the  town  ',  in  tbe  middle 
of  the  trench  was  erected  a  pile  of  wood,  on  the 
top  of  which,  on  a  couch  richly  ornamented,  lay 
the  body  of  the  deceased  prince  in  his  finest  robea. 
After  numberless  rituals  performed  by  tbe  Bra- 
mins,  the  pile  was  set  on  fire,  and  immediately 
Zz 
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Alas,  bow  THin !  tbes«  iraiidy  sons  of  fear, 
Trembling,  bow  down  before  each  hostile  spear. 


the  unhappy  ladies  appeared,  sparkling  with  jewels 
and  adorned  with  flowers.  These  victims  of  this 
diabolical  sacrifice  walked  several  times  abont  the 
burning;  pile,  the  heat  whereof  was  felt  at  a  con- 
siderable distance.  The  principal  lady  then,,  hold- 
ing  the  dagger  of  her  late  hu$l)and,  thus  addressed 
herself  to  the  prince  his  successor:  *  Here,'  said 
she,  *  is  the  dagger  which  the  king  made  use  df,  to 
triumph  oyer  his  enemies:  beware  never  to  em- 
ploy it  to  other  purpose,  never  to  embrue  it  with 
Che  blood  of  your  subjects.  Govern  them  as  a 
father,  as  he  has  done,  and  you  shall  live  long  and 
bappy,  as  he  did.  Since  he  is  no  more,  nothing 
can  keep  me  longer  in  the  world  ;  all  that  remains 
for  me  is  to  follow  him.*  With  (bese  words  she 
resigned  tlie  dagger  into  the  prince's  hands,  who 
took  it  from  her  without  showing  the  lean  sign  of 
grief  or  compassion.  The  princess  now  appeared 
agitated.  One  of  her  domestics,  a  Christian  wo- 
man,  had  frequently  talked  with  her  on  religion, 
and,  thoqgh  she  never  renounced  her  idols,  had 
made  some' impressions  on  her  mind.  Perhaps  these 
impressions  now  revived.  With  a  most  expressive 
look  she  exclained,  'Alas!  what  is  the  end  of 
human  happiness  !  I  know  1  shall  plunge  myself 
headlong  into  Hell.'  On  these  words,  a  horrour 
was  visible  on  every  countenance;  when,  resuming 
her  courage,  she  boldly  turned  her  fiice  to  the 
bumiogpile,  and,  calling  upon  her  gods,  flung  her- 
fcelf  into  the  midst  of  the  flame*.  The  second  lady 
teas  the  sister  of  a  prince  of  the  blood,  who  was 
present,  and  assisted  at  the  detestable  sacrifice. 
She  advanced  to  her  brother,  and  gave  him  the 

.  jewels  wherewith  she  was  adi)rncd.  His  passion 
gave  way,  he  burst  into  tears,  and  fell  upon  her 
ticck  in  the  most  tender  embrace  s.  She,  however, 
remained  unmoved,  and  with  a  resolute  counte- 
nance sometimes  viewed  the  pile,  and  sometimes 
the  assistants.  Then  loudly  exclaiming  *  Chiva  ! 
Chlva  !*  the  name  of  one  of  her  idols,  she  precipita- 
ted herself  into  the  flames  as  the  former  had  dane. 
The  other  ladies  soon  followed  after,  »me  decent- 
ly composed,  and  some  with  tlie  most  bewildered, 
downcast,  sorrowful  looks.  One  of  them,  shocked 
above  the  rest,  ran  to  a  Christian  soldier,  whom 
she  beheld  among  the  guards,  and,  hanging  about 
his  neck,  implored  him  to  save  her.  The  new  con- 
vert, stunned  with  surprise,  pushed  the  unfortu- 
nate lady  from  him ;  and  shrieking  ah>ud  she  fell 
into  thefiory  trench.  The  soldier,  all  shivering 
with  terrour,  immediately  retired,  and  a'delirious 
l^ver  ended  his  life  in  thefollowing  night.  Though 
many  of  the  unhappy  victims  discovered  at  first 
the  utmost  intrepidity,  yet  no  sooner  did  they  feel 
the  flames,  than  they  roared  out  in  the  most  dread- 
ful manner;  and,  weltering  over  each  other,  strove 
to  gain  the  brim  of  the  pit ;  bn^in  vain  :  the  as- 
sistants forced  them  back  with  their  poles,  and 
heaped  new  fuel  upon  them.  The  next  day  the 
Bramins  gathered  the  bones,  and  threw  them  into 
the  sea.  The  pit  was  levelled,  a  temple  built  on 
the  spot,  and  the  deceased  prince  and  his  wives 
were  reckoned  among  the  deities.  To  conchide  j 
this  detestable  cruelty  has  the  appearance  of  the 
free  choice  of  thv.  A'omen.     But  that  freedom   is 

anly  specFonsi  it  ii  almost  imppssible  to  avmd  it 


And  now  bbhoM;"— an4  while  hespoka  h€  tOft; 
Now  with  extended  arm  the  prospect  shows,— 

If  they  do,  they  must  lie  ufider  perpetual  tnftmy ; 
and  the  relations,  who  esteem  themselves  highly 
' disgraced j  leave  no  means  untried  ta  oblige  them 
to  it.  Princesses,  and  concubines  of  princes,  bow- 
ever,  are  the  only  persons  from  whom  this  species 
of  suicide  is  expected.  When  women  of  inferior 
rank  submit  to  this  abominable  custom,  they  are 
only  urged  to  it  by  the  impulse  of  a  barbarous 
pride  and  vanity  of  ostefltatioa." — Extracted  from 
a  letter  ftnom  Father  Martin,  on  the  mission  of  Co- 
romaodel.  to  Father  de  Villette,  of  the  Society  of 
Jesus,  published  at  Paris  in  1719. 

Mr.  llolwcll,  the  advocate  and  warm  admirer  of 
the  Gentoos,  has  taken  great  pains  to  vindicate 
the  practice  of  this  horrid  sacrifice,  and  the  prin- 
ciples upon  which,  he  says,  it  is  established.  These 
we  have  given  in  the  Inquiry  at  the  end  uf  this 
Lusiad.     His  narrative  is  as  foltows : — 

«*  We  have  been  present,'*  says  be,  "  at  many 
of  these  sacrifices :  in  some  of  tbe  victimB  we  have 
observed'a  pitiable  dread,  tremour  and  reluctance, 
that  strongly  spoke  repentance  for  their  declared 
resolution,  but  it  was  now  too  late  to  retract  or  re^ 
treat ;  Bistnoo  was  waiting  for  the  spirit  If  tbe 
self-doomed  victim  discovers  want  of  courage  and 
fortitude,  she  is  with  gentle  force  obliged  to  ascend 
the  pile,  where  she  is  held  down  Vith  long  polea, 
held  by  men  on  each  side  gf  the  pile,  until  tlie 
flames  reach  her;  her  screams  and  cries  in  tbe 
mean  time  being  drowned  amidst  the  deafening 
noise  of  loud  music,  and  the  acclamations  of  the 
multitude. — Others  we  have  seen  go  tbronjrh  this 
fiery  trial  with  most  amazing  st^dy,  calm  re- 
solution, and  Joyous  fortitude.  It  will  not  we  hope 
be  unacceptable,  if  we  present  our  readers  with  an 
instance  of  the  latter,  which  happened  some  years 
past  at  the  East  India  company's  factory  at  Cos- 
simbuzaar,  in  the  time  of  sir  Francis  Russell 
cfafefship;  the  author  and  several  other  gentle- 
men  of  the  fiictory  were  present,  some  of  v  bom  are 
now  (1765)  living. 

"  At  five  of  the  clock  on  the  morning  of  Feb.  ♦, 
lT4(2-3,  died  Rbaam  Chund,  pundit  of  the  S7ahab- 
rattor  tribe,  aged  twenty-eight  years:  his  widaw, 
(for  he  had  bnt  one  wife,)  aged  between  seventeen 
and  dighteet)^  as  soon  as  he  expired,  disdaining  to 
wait  the  term  allowed  her  for  reflection,  immedi- 
ately declared  to  the  Bramins  and  witnesses  pre- 
sent,   her  resolution  to  bum. Lady  Rossel/* 

says  Mr.  H.  **  all  the  merchants,  and  the  victim*s 
ow'n  relations,  used  every  endeavour  to  dissuade 
her,  but  in  vain.  When  urged  to  live  on  account 
of  her  three  infant  children,  she  replied.  He 
that  made  them  would  take  care  of  them ;  and 
when  toW  she  would  not  be  permitted  to  bum,  she 
aflirmcd  that  she  would  starve  herself. 

**  The  body  of  the  deceased  was  canrietl  down  to 
the  water  side  eariy  the  following  morning  ;  tbe 
widow  Allowed  about  ten  o'clock,  accompanied  by- 
three  very  principal  Bramins,  her  children,  pa- 
rents and  relations,  and  a  numerous  concourse  of 
people.    Tbe  of der  of  leave  *  for  her  bummg  did 

•  ♦  Dn  this  Mr.  H.  has  the  following  note:  «'  Th«i 
Gentoos  are  not  permitted  to  btim,  witiiout  an  »  r- 
dcrfrom  the  Mahommedan  eo\prnirenf,  and  ihm 
permitftioa  is  commonly  made  a  pcrqubile  of.>' 
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"  Behold  tbcfe  momrtain-tops  of  Tarioixs  size 
Bleud  their  dim  ridges  with  the  fieccy  skies; 


not  arrive  till  efter  onr,  and  it  was  then  brought 
by  one  of  the  souhab's  own  officers,  who  bad  or- 
dere  to  see  that  she  hnmt  Yoiuntarily.    The  time 
they  waittfd  for  the  order  was  employed  in  praying 
with  the  Bramiiis,  and  washing  in  tiic  Ganges :  as 
soon  as  it  arrived  she  retired,  and  stayed  for  the 
space  of  half  an  hour  in  the  midst  of  her  female 
relations,  among  whoih  was  her  mother ;  she  then 
divested  heneliP  of  her  bracelets  and  other  orna- 
ments, and  tied  them  in  a  cloth  which  hung  like, 
an  apron  before  her,  and  was  conouctcd  by  her 
female  relations  to  one  comer  of  the  pile:  on  the 
pile  was  an  arched  arbour,  formed  of  dry  sticks, 
boughs,  and  leaves,  open  ooly  at  one  end  to  admit 
her  entrance;  4n  this  the  body  of  the  deceanef) 
was  deposited,  his  bead  at  jthe  end  opp<jsite  to  the 
opening.    At  the  corner  of  the  pile  to  which  she 
had  been  conducted,  the  Bramin  had  made  a  small 
Are,  round  which  she  and  the  three  Bramins  sat 
for  MMne  minntes ;  one  of  them  gave  into  her  hano 
a  leaf  of  the  bale-tree  (the  wood  commonly  con- 
secrated to  form  part  of  the  funeral  pile)  with 
sundry  things  on  it,  which  she  thre«b  into  the  fire ; 
one  of  the  others  gave  her  a  second  leaf,  which  she 
held  over  the  6ame,  whilst  he  dropped  three  times 
some  ghee  on  it,  which  melted  and  fell  into  the 
fii-e  (these  two  operations  were  preparatory  sym- 
bols of  her  approaching  dissolution  by  fire) ;  and 
whilst  they  were  performing  this,  the  third  Bramin 
read  to  her   some  portions   uf   the  Aughtorrah 
Bhade,  and  asked  her  some  questions,  to  which 
she  answered  with  a  steady  and   serene  •counte- 
nance; but  the  noise  was' so  great,  we  could  n^H 
understand  what  she  said,  although  we  were  with- 
in a   yard  of  her: — these  over,  she  was  led  with 
great  solemnity  three  times  round  the  pile,  the 
Bramins  reading  before  her:  when  she  came  the 
third  time  to  the  small  fire,  she  stopped,  tocik  her 
rings  off  her  toes  and  fingers,  and  put  them  to  her 
other  ornaments ;  here  she  took  a  solemn  majestic 
leave  of  her  children,  parents,  and  relations;  after 
which  one  of  the  Bramins  dipped  a  large  wick  of 
cotton  in  som^  ghee,  and  gave  it  ready  lighted  tutn 
her  band,  and  led  her  to  the  open  side  of  the  ar- 
bour ;  there  all  the  Bramins  fell  at  her  feet— after 
she  bad  bleiscd  them  they  retired  weeping — ^^by 
two  steps  she  ascendi'd  the  pile,  and  entt^red  the 
arbour ;  on  her  entrance  she  made  a  profound  re- 
verence at  the  feet  of  the  deceased,  and  advanced 
and  seated   herself  by  his  head;  she  looked,   in 
silent   meditation,  on  his  face  for  the  space  of  a 
minute,  then  set  fire  to  the  arbour  in  three  places : 
obfterving  that  she  had  set  fire  to  leeward,  and 
that  the  flames,  blew  from  her,  instantly  seeing 
ber  errour,  she  rose,  and  set  fire  to  win  toward,  and 
restitned  her  station.  Ensign  Daniel  with  his  cane 
separated   the  grass  and  leaves  <tn  the  windward 
side,  by  which  means  we  had  a  distinct  view  of  her 
as  sbe  sat.     With  what  dignity,  with  what  an  un- 
daunted countenance  she  set  fire  to  the  pile  the 
last  time,  and  assumed  her  seat,  can  only  be  con- 
eeived,  for  words  cannot  convey  a  just  idea  of  her. 
—The  pile  being  of  combustible  ma' ters,  the  sup- 
porters of  the  roof  were  presently  consumed,  and 
it  tumbled  upon  her.  * 

*'  Tbcrt  havi  beta  iottaaces  known,  when  the 


Natorc^s  rude  wall,  against  the  flercb  Oanaf 

They  guard  tiie  fertile  lawns  of  Malabar. 

Here  from  the  mountain' to  the  stirgy  main,       270 

Fair  as  apirdon,  spreads  the  smiling  plain : 

And  lo,  the  empress  of  the  Indian  powers, 

There  lofiy  Calicut  resplendent  towers  ;  ' 

Hers  every  fragrance  of  the  spicy  shore, 

Hers  every  ^am  of  Indians  countless  store : 

Great  Samoreem,  her  lord's  imperial  sty Ie» 

The  mighty  lord  of  Imiia*s  utmost  soil : 

To  him  the  king»  their  duteous  tribute  pay. 

And  at  his  feet  confess  their  b<)rrow'd  sway. 

Yet  higher  toweHd  t  he  monarches  ancient  boast,280  ^ 

Of  old  one  sovereign  ruled  the  spacious  coast  •"j. 

A  votivi*  train,  who  brought  the  Koran^s  lore. 

What  time  great  Perimal  the  sceptre  bore, 

From  blest  Arabians  ji;roves  to  India  came : 

Life  were  their  words,  their  eloquence  a  flame 

Of  holy  zeal :  fired,  by  the  powerful  strata  . 

The  lofty  monarch  joins  the  faithful  train. 

And  vows,  at  fair  Meflina's  shrine,  to  close 

His  life's  mild  dve  in  prayer  and  sweet  repose. 

Gifts  he  prepares  to  deck  the  prophet's  tomb,  29() 

The  glowing  labours  of  the  Indian  loom, 

Orixa*^  spices  and  OolcondaN  gems ; 

Yet,  ere  tbe  fleet  th'  Arabian  ocean  stems* 

His  final  care  bis  potent  regions  claim. 

Nor  his  the  transport  of  a  father^s  name; 

His  servants  now  tbe  regal  purple  wear. 

And  high  entbrone<l  the  goli^en  sceptres  bear. 

Proud  Cochim  one,  and  one  fair  Chale  sways. 

The  spicy  isle  another  lord  obeys : 

Cotrlam  and  Cananoor*s  luxurious  fields,  300 

And  Cmnganore  to  various  lords  he  ^'ields. 

*Vbi]c  these  and  others  thus  the  monarch  graced* 

A  noble  youth  his  care  unmindful  passed :  / 

S^ave  Calicut,  a  city  poor  and  small, 

Thoujrh  lordly  now,  no  more  reroain'd-  to  fall: 

Grieved  to  behold  such  merit  thus  repaid. 

The  !sopient  youth  the  king  of  kings  he  made. 

And  honotir'd  with  the  name  great  Samoreem, 

i'he  lordly  titled  boast  of  power  supreme. 

And  now  great  Perimal  resigns  his  reign,  31(| 

Tbe  Wissfnl  howcrs  of  Poradise  to  gain : 

Before  the  gale  his  gaudy  nnvy  flies. 

And  India  sinks  for  ever  from  his  eyes. 

And  Mon  to  C.ilioutN  commodious  port 

The  fleet«,  deep-edv'ing  viiih  the  wave,  resort: 

Wideo*er  the  shore  extend  the  warlike  piles, 

And  all  tbe  landscape  niiind  luxurious  smiles. 

And  now,  her  flag  to  every  gnle  unfurl*d. 

She  towers  thr  empress  of  the  eastern  world: 

Such  are  the  blfrssings  sapient  kings  bestow,      529 

And  from  thy  stream  such  gifts,  O  Commerce,  flow. 

victim  has,  by  Europeans,  been  forciWy  rescned 
from  the  pile.  It  is  currently  said  and  believed 
(how  true  we  will  not  aver)  that  tbe  wife  of  Mr. 
Job  Chamock  was  by  him  snatched  from  this  s-a- 
orifice :— -be  this  as  it  may,the  outrage  is  considered 
l»y  tlie  (i<:nti>M5,  an  airocious  and  wicked  violation 
of- their  bacred  rites  and  privileces.*' 

«»•«  Whatever  Monznida  rohites  of  the  peoplo 
and  their  maimers,  is  conftrmed  by  the  histories  of 
India,  according  to  6.tr>-o<,  Castaneda,  Mafieus, 
and  Osorius.  Our  nuth'  r.  in  this,  imitates  Ho- 
mer and  Virgil,  who  are  fo?)d  of  every  opportunity 
to  introduce  any  curious  custom  or  vestige  of  ao. 
tiquity.''«^astera. 
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**  Fix>iD  that  sage  youth,  whofirtt  reipi*d  king  of 
kings, 
He  now  who  s«ay&  the  tribes  of  India  springs* 
Vflrlous  the  tribes,  all  led  by  fables  Yain, 
7'heir  rites  the  dotage  of  the  dreamful  brain. 
All,  save  where  Nature  whis))erB  modest  care, 
Naked  they  blacken  in  the  sultry  air. 
The  haughty  nobles  and  the  vulgar  race 
Never  must  join  the  conjugal  embrace; 
Nor  may  the  stripling,  nor  the  blooming  maid,  330 
Oh  los^  to  joy,  by  cruel  ritea  betray 'd  ! 
To  ?pouse  of  other  than  their  father's  art. 
At  love's  connubial  sbrine  unite  the  heart : 
Nor  may  their  sons,  the  genius  and  the  fiew 
ConGned  and  fetter'd,  other  art  pursue. 
Vile  were  the  stain,  and  deep  the  foal  disgrace. 
Should  other  tribe  touch  one  of  noble  race ; 
A  thousand  rites,  and  washiugs  o'er  and  o'er. 
Can  scarce  his  tainted  purity  restore. 
Poleas  the  labouring  lover  clans  are  named ;    340 
By  the  proud  Nayres  the  noble  rank  is  claim'd  ; 
The  toils  of  culture  f^ld  of  art  they  scorn. 
The  warrior's  plumes  their  haughty  brows  adorn  ; 
The  shining  falchion  brandish'd  in  (he  right, 
.  Their  left  arm  wieUls  the  target  in  the  fight ; 
Of  danger  scornful,  ever  ami'd  they  stand 
Around  the  king,  a  stern  barbarian  baud. 
Whate'er  in  India  htjUls  the  sacred  name 
Of  piety  or  lore,  the  Bramins  claim : 
In  wildest  rituals,  vain  and  painful,  Iri^t,  360 

Bra  ma  h  their  founder  as  a  gpd,  tbey  buast. 
To  cruwn  their  meal  no  meanest  life  expires. 
Pulse,  fruit,  and  bvrbh  alone  their  iKiani  requires : 
Alone  in  lewdness  riuluus  and  free. 
No  spousal  ties  withhold,  and  no  degree : 
Lost  to  the  heart-ties,  to  his  neighbour's  arms 
The  willing  husband  yields  his  spouse's  charms  : 
In  unendear'<l  embraces  freo  they  blend  ; 
Yet  but  the  busband*s  kindred  may  ascend 
l*he  nuptial  couch:  alas^  too  blest,  tbey  know  'j6i) 
Nor  jealousy  *b  suspense,  nor  burning  woe ; 
The  bitter  drops  which  oft  from  dear  affection  flow. 
But  should  my  lips  each  wondrous  scene  unfold, 
Which  your  glad  eyes  will  soon  amazed  behold, 
Oh,  long  before  the  various  tale  could  run, 
Deep  in  the  west  would  sink  yon  eastern  Sun. 
In  few — All  wealth  from  China  to  the  Nile, 
All  baUams,  fruit,  and  gold  on  India'ii  bo^m  smile.*' 

While  thus  the  Moor  his  faithful  tale  reveal'd. 
Wide  o'er  the  coast  the  voice  of  rumoui*  swell'd  ;^^ 
As  first  some  upland  vapour  seems  to  float,      371 
Small  as  the  smoke  of  lonely  bhephcrd  cot. 
Soon  o'er  the  dales  the  rolling  darkness  spreads, 
And  wraps  in  hazy  clouds  the  mountain  head&, 
The  leafless  forest  and  the  utmost  lea. 
And  wide  its  black  wings  hover  o'er  the  sea ; 
The  tear-dropt  bough  hangs  weeping  in  the  vale. 
And  distont  navies  rear  the  mist- wet  nil  ;•— 
So  Fame,  increasing,  loud  and  louder  grew. 
And  to  the  syhtm  camp  resounding  flew ;  380 

'*  A  lordly  band,"  she  cries,  *'  of  warlike  mien. 
Of  face  and  garb  in  India  never  seen* 
Of  tongue  unknown,  through  gulfs  undared  before. 
Unknown  their  aim,have  reach'd  the  Indian  shore.'' 
To  bail  their  chief  the  Indian  lord  prepares. 
And  to  the  flept  he  sends  bis  banner'd  nayres. 
As  to  the  bay  the  nobles  press  along. 
The  wondering  city  pours  th*  unnumber'd  throng. 
And  now  brave  Gamaand  his  splendid  train. 
Himself  adomM  in  all  the  pride  of  Spain^         390 


In  gilded  baiges  akivly  bend  to  ahftrt. 

While  to  the  late  the  gently-foiling  oar 

Now  breaks  the  surges  of  the  briny  tide. 

And  now  the  strokes  the  cold  fmh  stream  divide. 

Pleased  with  the  splendour  of  the  Lasian  band, 

On  every  bank  the  crowded  tboutaiids  atand. 

Begirt  with  high-plumed  nobles,  by  the  flood 

The  first  great  minister  of  India  stood. 

The  catoal  his  name  in  India's 'tongue; 

To  Gama  swift  the  lordly  regent  f  pmog ;         4C€ 

His  open  arms  the  valiant  chief  enfoW, 

And  now  he  lands  hint  on  the  shore  <kf  gold: 

With  pomp  unwonted  India's  noUeagreet 

The  fearlen  heroes  of  the  warlike  fleet. 

A  couch  on  shoulders  borne,  in  India's  mode, 

With  gold  the  canopy  and  purple  glow'd. 

Receives  the  Luaian  captain ;  equal  ridea 

The  lordly  catual,  and  onward  ^des. 

While  Oama'strain,  and  thonsanda  of  the  throng 

Of  India's  sous,  encircling  pour  along.  410 

To  hold  discourse  in  variona  tongues  tbey  try  j 

In  vain  ;  the  accents  nnremeraber'd  die 

Instant  as  utter*d.    Thus  on  Babel's  plain 

Each  builder  heard  his  mate,  and  beiurd  in  vain. 

Gama  the  while,  and  India's  second  lord. 

Hold  glad  responses,  as  the  various  wofd 

The  faithful  Moor  unfolds.    The  city  gate 

1'bey  past,  and  onward,  tower'd  in  sttmptaoas  state, 

Before  them  now  the  sacred  temple  roae ; 

The  portals  wide  the  sculptured  shrines  di8clQse.49d 

1'he  chiefs  advance,  and,  entered  now,  behold 

The  gods  of  wood,  cold  stone,  and  shilling  gold ; 

Various  of  figure,  and  of  various  face. 

As  the  foul  demon  wilPd  the  likeness  base. 

Taught  to  belMild  the  rays  of  gndbead  alnne 

Fair-imaged  in  the  human  feoe  divine. 

With  sacred  horrour  thrlll'd,  the  Lusians  vie«'d 

Thenxmsler-fomis,  chimera>like,  and  nide*>. 

Here  spreading  boms  a  human  visage  bore; 

So  frown'd  stem  Jove  jn  Libya's  fane  of  yore.  431 

One  body  here  twq  various  faces  rear'd ; 

So  ancient  Janus  o'er  bis  shrine  appearM. 

A  hundred  arms  another  l>randish*d  wide; 

So  Titan's  son  the  race  of  Heaven  d«6ed  ■*. 

And  here  a  dog  hirsnarling  tusks  display'd-; 

Anubis  thus  in  Memphis'  hallowed  shade 

Grinn'd  horrible.   .With  vile  proatmtions  low 

Before  these  shrines  the  blinded  Indiana  bow  *(. 

*>  Cliimera,  a  monster  slain  by  Bellerophon. 
First,  dire  Chimera's  conquest  was  enjoin'd, 
A  mingled  monster  of  no  mortal  kind; 
Behind  a  dragon's  fiery  tail  was  spread, 
A  goat's  rough  body  bore  a  lion's  bead; 
Her  pitchy  nostrils  flaky  flames  expire, 
Her  gaping  thioat  emits  infernal  fire. 

^  Pope's  II.  vl 

*4  Briareos. 

*s  In>faia  instance,  Camoens  has  with  great  trt 
deviated  from  the  truth  of  history.  As  it  «as  the 
great  purpose  of  his  hero  to  propagate  the  lav  of 
Heaven  in  the  east,  it  would  have  been  highly 
absurd  ^o  have  represented  Gama  and  hisaitflid- 
ants  as  on  their  knees  in  a  pagan  templar  f^* 
however,  was  the  case.  **  Gama,  who  had  beta 
told,"  saysOsorius,  <*  that  there  were  many  Chris- 
tians in  India,  coijectured  that  the  temple,  to 
which,the  catual  led  him,  was  a  Christian  cbdich. 
At  their  entrance  they  wete  met  by  four  prints 
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And  now  again  the  iplendid  pomp  proceeds; 
To  India's  lord  the  bangbty  regent  leads.         440 
To  view  the  glorious  leader  of  the  fleet. 
Increasing  thousands  swell  o'er  every  street; 
High  o'er  the  roofs  the-stniggling  youths  ascend, 
The  hoary  fisthem  o'er  the  portals  bend. 
The  windows  sparkle  with  Che  glowing  blaze 
Of  female  eye*,  and  mingling  diamontls'  rays. 
And  now  the  train,  with  solemn  state  and  slow. 
Approach  the  royal  gate,  through  many  a  row 
Of  fra^ani  wood  walks,  and  of  balmy  'ix>wera, 
Kadiant  with  fraiUp,  ever  gay  with 'flowers.     450 
Spacious  the  dome  its  pillar'd  grandeur  spread, 
Nor  to  the  burning  day  high  tower'd  the  head ; 
The  citron  groves  around  the  windows  glow'd. 
And  branching  palms  their  grateful  shade  bestow'd ; 
The  mcHow  light  a  pleasing  radiance  cast ; 
The  marble  walls  Dadaltan  sculpture  graced. 
Here  Indians  &te,  from  darkest  times  of  old**. 
The  wondrous  artist  oo  the  stone  enndPd ; 
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who  se0me4  to  make  cresses  on  their  foreheads. 
The.  walls  wero  painted  with  many  images.  In 
the  middle  was  a  little  round  chapel,  in  the  wall  of 
which,  opposite  to  the  entrance,  stood  an  image 
which  could  hardly  be  discovered ;  Rrat  enim  locus 
ita  ab  orooi  solis  radio  seclusus,  ut  viz  aliquis  ma-  , 
lignsslucis  splendor  in  eum  jSenetraret.  The  four 
priesU  ascending,  some  entered  the  obapel  by  a 
little  brass  door,  and,  pointing  to  the  benighted 
image,  cried  aloud,  *  Mary,  Mary.'  The  catual 
and  his  attendants  prostrated  themselves  on  the 
ground,  while  the  Lusians  on  their  bended  kneett 
adored  the  blessed  Virgin.  •  Virgincmque  Dei 
matrem  morenostris  usitato  venerantur." — ^Thus 
Osorius.  Another  writer  says,  that  a  PortugueM 
sailor,  haviug  some  doubt,  exclaimed,  '*  If  this  be 
the  D«ivil*s  image,  I  however  worship  God.". 

**  The  description  of  the  palace  of  tho  zamorim. 
situated  among  aromatic  gP)VM,  is  according  to 
history;  the  enibellisbroent  of  tho  walls  is  in  imi- 
tation of  VirgiPs  de»criptioD  of  the  palace  of  kiuj; 
Latinus : 

Tectum  augnstupii  ingens,  centum  sublime  co- 
Urbwfuit  summa,  &c.  [lumnis, 

The  palace  built  by  Picus,  vast  and  proud, 
Supported  by  a  hundred  pillars  stood. 
And  round  encompass'd  with  a  rising  wood. 
The  pile  o^erlook'd  the  town,  and  drew  the  «ight. 
Surprised  at  once  with  rev'renee  and  delight.  .  .  • 
Above  the  portal,  car\ed  in  cedsr  wood. 
Placed  in  their  ranks,  their  godlike  grandsires  stood. 
Old  Saturn,  with  his  crooked  scythe  on  high  ; 
And  Itakis,  that  led  the  colony ; 
And  ancient  Janus,  with  his  double  face. 
And  buneh  of  keys,  the  porter  of  the  place. 
There  »toad  Sabinus,  planter  of  the  vines. 
On  a  short  pruning-book  bis  head  recHnes 
And  studk>osly  surveys  his  generous  wines; 
Tlten  warlike  kings  who  for  iheir  country  fought. 
And  honoorable  wounds  from  battle  brought. 
<Around  the  posts  hong  helmeu,  darts,  and  s|)ears; 
And  captive  chariots,  axes,  shields,  and  bars ; 
And  broken  beaks  of  ships,  the  trophies  of  their  wars. 
Above  the  rest,  as  chief  of  ail  the  band. 
Was  Picos  placed,  a  buckler  in  bis  hand; 
His  other  waved  a  long  divining  wand^ 
Pirt  in  bis  gabin  gown  the  hero  sate 

Dryd.  Xn,  vii. 


Here  o'er  the  meadows,  by  Hydaspes*  stream, 
In  fisir  array  the  marshalPd  legions  seem :        460 
A  youth  of  gleeful  eye  the  squadrons  led, 
Smooth  was  his  cheek,  and  glow*d  with  purest  red; 
Around  his  spear  tbe/urling  vine- leaves  waved ; 
And  by  a  streamlet  or  the  river  laved, 
B^hiud  her  founder,  Nysa*s  walls  were  rear*d*'; 
So  breathing  life  the  ruddy  god  appeared. 
Had  Semeie'*  beheld  the  smiling  boy. 
The  mother's  heart  had  proudly  heav'd  with  joy. 
Unnumber*d  here  were  seen  th*  Assyrian  throng. 
That  drank  whole  riversas  they  march *d  along :  ilO 
Each  eye  seeni'd  earnest  on  their  warrior  queen. 
High  was  her  port,  and  furious  was  her  mien ; 
Her  vak>ur  onlyequall'd  by  her  lust; 
Fast  by  her  side  her  courser  paw'd  the  diisC, 
Her  son*s  vile  rival  ^;  reeking  to  the  plain 
Fell  the*  hot  sweat-drope  as  he  champ'd  the  rein. 
And  here  displayed,  most  glorious  to  behold. 
The  Grecian  banners,  opening  many  a  fold, 
Seem'd  trembling  on  the  gale;  at  distance  far 
The  Ganges  laved  the  wide-extended  war  *7.     4g0 
Hero  the  blue  marble  gives  the  helmet's  gleam. 
Here  from  the  cuirass  shoots  the  golden  beam. 
A  proud-eyed  yoot^,  with  palms  unnumber*d  gay, 
Of  the  bold  veterans  led  the  brown  array ; 
Scornful  of  mortal  birth  enshrined  hcrode, 
Call'd  Jove  bis  lather  3^  and  assumed  the  god. 

While  dauntless  Gama  and  bis  train  surveyed 
The  sculptured  walls,  the  lofty  regent  sanl ; 

For  nobler  wars  than  these  you  wondering  see 
That  ample  space  th*  eternal  Fates  decree :      490 
Sacred  to  these  th'  unpictured  wall  remains. 
Unconscious  yet  of  vanquish'd  India's  chains. 
Assured  we  know  the  awful  day  shall  oome. 
Big  with  tremendous  fate,  and  India's  doom. 
I'he  sons  of  Bramab,  by  the  god  their  siro  , 
Taught  to  illume  the  dread  divining  fire. 
From  the  drear  mausions  of  the  dark  abodes 
Awake  the  dead,  or  call  th*  infernal  gods ; 
Then  round  the  flame,  while  glimmering  gha^ly 

blue, 
Behold  the  futuro  scene  arise  to  view.  500 

Tlie  sons  of  hramah  in  the  magic  hour 
Beheld  the  foreign  foe  tremendous  lour ; 
Unknown  their  lougue,  their  foce,  and  strange  at- 
tire. 
And  their  bold  evo-hnlls  bura'd  with  warlike  ics! 
They  saw  the  chief  o'er  prostrate  India  rear 
The  glittering  lerrours  of  his  awful  spear. 


«?  This  is  in  the  perspective  manner  ofthe'bean- 
tiful  descriptions  of  the  figures  on  the  shield  of 
Achilles.  II.  xviii. 

*  The  Thcban  Bacchus,  to  whom  the  Greek  fa- 
bulists ascribed  the  Indian  expedition  of  Sesostris 
or  Osiris  king  of  Kgypt. 

«  '<  The  infamous  passion  of  Semirainis  for  a 
horse,  has  all  the  air  of  a  fable  invented  by  the 
Greeks  to  signify  the  extreme  libidiny  of  that 
queen.  Her  incestuous  passion  for  her  &on  Nynias, 
howe\-er,  is  con  fumed  .by  the  testirtiony  of  the  best 
authors.  Shocked  at  such  a  horrid  amour,  Nynias 
ordered  her  to  be  put  to  death.'*— ^.'astera.    * 

»  The  bon  mot  of  Olympias,  on  this  pretension 
of  her  son  Alexander,  was  admired  by  the  ancientfi. 
<^  This  hot-headed  youth,  forsooth,  cannot  be  at 
rest  unless  he  embroil  mc  in  a  qtuirrel  with  Juno.*' 
-^uint.  Curt. 
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But  svift  bebiDd  tbese  wiittry  dtyt  of  woe 
A  spring  of  joy  arose  in  livelie»t  glow, 
Such  gentle  maoDers  leagued  with  vi»doin  reign'd 
In  the  dread  victon,  and  their  rage  restrained  :    510 
Beneath  their  sway  majestic,  wise,  and  mild. 
Proud  of  her  victors'  laws,  thrice  Happier  India 
So  to  the  prophets  of  the  Bramin  train       [smiled. 
The  visions  rose'*,  that  never  rose  in  vnin." 

The  regent  ceased  }  and  now  with  solemn  pace 
The  chiefs  approach  the  regal  hall  of  grace.     . 
The  tapestried  v  alb  with  gold  were  pici  nred  o*er, 
And  flowery  velvet  spread  the  marble  floor  J': 
In  all  the  grnndeur  of  the  Indian  state, 
High  on  a  blazing  couch  themonarch  sate,        520 
With  starry  gems  the  pnrnle  curtainfi  shinrd, 
And  ri^by  flowers  and  golden  foliagd  twined 
Around  the  silver  pillars:  highoVr  head 
The  golden  canopy  its  radiance  shed : 


31  The. pretensions  to,  and  lielief  in,  divination 
and  magic  are  found  in  the  history  of  every  na- 
tion and  age.  The  eourcev  .from  whence  those 
opinions  sprung,  may  be  reduced  to  these:  The 
strong  desire  which  the  humon  mind  has  to  pry 
into  futurity:  the  consciousness:  of  its  o«n  weak- 
ne$:s;  and  the  instinctive  belief,  if  it  may  be  *o 
called,  in  invisible  agents.  On  these  foundations 
it  is  easy  for  the  artful  to  take  every  advanta^  of 
the  simple  and  credulous.  A  knowledge  of  the 
virtues  of  plants,  and  of  sonic  chemical  ^reparn- 
tioos,  appeared  as  altogether  supernatural  to  the 
great  bulk  of  mankind  in  former  nges.  And  such 
is  the  proneness  of  the  ignorant  mind  to  resolve, 
what  it  does  not  comprehend,  into  the  marvellous, 
that  ^ven  the  common  medicinal  virtues  of  plant? 
were  esteemed  as  magical,  and  dependent  upon  the 
incantation  which  was  muttered  over  the.  applica- 
tion of  them.  But  we  most  not  suppose  tiiat  all 
the  professors  of  magical  knowledge  were  deter 
mined  cheats  and  conscious  impostors.  So  far 
from  such  idea  of  the  futility  of  their  pretended 
art,  they  themselves. were  generally  the  dupes  of 
their  own  prejudices,  of  prejudices  imbibed  in 
their  most  early  years,  and  'to  which  the  venera- 
tion of  their  oldest  age  was  devoptly  paid.  Nor 
■were  the  priests  of  savage  trihes  the  only  profes- 
sors and  students  of  enchantment.  The  very 
greatest  names  of  Pagan  antiquity,  during  the  first 
centuries  of  the  Christian  era,  firmly  believed  in 
divination,  and  were  earnestly  devoted  to  the  pur- 
suit of  it.  If  Cicero,  once  or  twice  in  his  life,  con- 
sulted the  flight  of  birds,  or  tbe  manner  in  which 
chickens  picked  up  their  corn;  the  great  philoso- 
pher Marcus  Aurelius  Antoninus  carried  his  vene- 
ration for  the  urcuit  sciences  much  further.  When 
he  might  have  attacke<l  the  Quadi  and  Marco- 
manni  with  every  prospect  of  success,  he  delayed  to 
do  ir,  till  the  magical  sacrifice  pre6cril>ed  by  Alex- 
ander of  Poutus,  the  magician,  conld  be  peHbrm- 
ed.  But  when  this  wa$  performed,  the  barbarians 
happened  to  be  greatly  reiiiforce<l.  and  Antoninus 
was  defeated,  with  the  loss  of  «iO,OU()  men.  Yet 
his  devout  ohsevvation  of  such  rites  never  suflfered 
the  lea>tabato«ient.  And  the  enlarged  and  phi- 
lo.-iophical  mirMl  of  the  accompn^bed  Julian,  by 
tnitt\c  called  tbe  Apostate,  was  amid  ail  his  other 
grt  :it  av(K*ations,«most  assiduously  devoted  to  the 
yiu'H'  <if  mazic. 

2i  According  to  Osorlus. 


Of  cloth  of  gold  the  Mvermgn's  mantle  thooe. 
And  his  high  turban  flamed  with  precious  stone, 
Sublime  and  awful  was  his  sapient  mien, 
Ix>rdly  bis  posture,  and  his  brow  terene. 
A  hoary  sire  submiw  oo  bended  knee, 
(Low  bow'd  his  head,)  in  Indians  luxury*  530 

A  leafs,  all  fragrance  to  tbe  glowing  taste. 
Before  the  king  each  little  while  replaced. 
The  patriarch  Bramin,  soft  and  slow  be  roee^ 
Adv9oci)!g  now  to  lordly  Gana  bows. 
And  leads  him  to  ttie  throne;  in  silent  state 
The  monarch's  uod  assigns  the  captain's  seat; 
The  Lusian  train  in  humbler  distance  stand  : 
Silent  the  monarch  eyes  the  foreign  band. 
With  awful  mien;  when  valiaotGama  broke 
I'he  solemn  pause,  and  thus  miyeatic  spoke :     540 

"  From  where  tbe  crimson  Sua  of  evening  laves 
His  blazing  chariot  in  tbo  vestem  waves, 
1  come,  tlie  herald  of  a  mighty  king. 
And  holy  vows  of  lasting  friendship  bring- 
To  thee,  O  monarch,  for  rcsoiipding  fame 
Far  to  the  west  has  borne  thy  princely  name,— 
AH  India's  sovereign  thou !  Nor  deem  I  sue. 
Great  as  thou  art,  the  humble  suppliant's  due. 
Wbate'er  from  western  Tagus  to  the  Kile 
Inspires  the  vionarch's  wish,  tbe  merchant's  toil. 
From  where  tlie  north-star  gleams  u'car  seas  of  frost. 
To  Ethiopia's  utmost  burning  coast,  -.  553 

Wbate'er  tbe  sea,  whatever  the  land  bestows. 
In  m5'' great  monarch's  realm  unbounded  flows. 
Pleased  thy  high  grandeur  and  it^nown  to  hear. 
My  sovereign  oflera  friendship's  bands  sincere  : 
jViutual  be  asks  them,  naked  of  disguise; 
Then  every  bounty  of  tbe  smUing  skies 
Shower'd  on  his  shore  and  thiae,  in  mutual  flov. 
Shall  joyful  commerce  on  eaoh  shore  bestow.      560 
Our  might  in  war,  what  vanquished  nations  fell 
Beaeath  our  spear,  let  trembling  Afiric  tell  ; 
Survey  my  floating  towers,  and  let  thine  ear. 
Dread  as  it  itwrs,  our  battle  thunder  hear. 
If  friendship  then  thy  honest  wish  explore. 
That  dreadful  thunder  on  thy  foes  shall  roar. 
Our  bannen  o'er  the  crimson  field  shall  sweep. 
And  our  tall  navies  ride  the  foamy  deep, 
Till  not  a  ibe  against  thy  land  shall  rear     • 
Th*  invading  bowsprit  or  the  hostile  spear  ;       5*70 
My  king,  thy  brother,  thus  thy  wars  shall  join, 
I'he  glory  his,  the  gainful  harvest  thine.'* 

Brave  Gaina  spake.   Tbe  Pagan  king  replies  : 
"  From  lands  which  now  behold  the  morning  rise. 


'3  The  betel.  This  is  a  particular  luxury  of  tbe 
east.  The  Indians  powder  it  with  the  fhiit  of 
arcca,  or  drunken  date  tree,  and  chew  it,  swrallow. 
ing  tbe  juice.  Its  virtues,  they  say,  preserve  tbe 
teeth,  strengthen  tbe  stomach,  and  incite  to  vetierr. 
It  is  so  esteemed  in  India,  that  its  origin  is  de- 
rived fiom  Heaven.  Degastri,one  of  tbe  wi\<e9  of 
the  celestial  spirits,  carried  Argionem,  an  h^Stan, 
one  day  to  Heaven,  from  whence  he  stole  the  b«<el, 
and  planted  it  on  Ivarth.  And  for  this  reason,  he 
who  cultures  the  betel  must,  a!?  necesrary  to  its 
thriving^  steal  the  stock  which  he  plants.  The 
leaf  is  so  like  our  common  ivy,  that  some  Indian 
ambasviiddrs  at  Lisbon  have  used  tbe  latter  mixed 
>viih  thecypreis  apples  instead  of  the  areca,  aitd 
have  said,  that  in' virtue  it  wasmudi  the  same  with 
the  Indian  plant.  Our  dictionaries  call  the  beief, 
the  bastard  pepper. 
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While  eve's  dim  clouds  the  Indian  sky  enfold, 
Glorious  to  us  an  ofTer'd  league  we  bold. 
Yet  shall  our  will  in  silence  rest  unknown, 
Till  what  your  land,  and  who  the  king  you  own. 
Our  council  deeply  .wei^.     Let  joy  the  while 
And  the  glad  feast  the  fleeting  hours  beguile.     6S0 
Ah  !  to  the  wearied  mariner,  long  tost 
O'er  briny  waves,  bow  sweet  the  lung-souglit  coast ! 
The  night  now  darkens ;  on  the  friendly  shore 
I-et  Koft  repose  your  wearied  strength  restore, 
Assured  an  answer  from  our  lips  to  bear,      [hear. 
)Vhicb,  not  displeased,  yonr  sorereign  lord  shall 
More  now  wc  add  not — ."  34  From  the  hall  of  ktate 
Withdrawn,  they  now  approach  the  regent's  gate  j 
The  sumptuous  banquet  glows;  all  India's  pride 
Heap'd  on  the  board  the  royal  feast  supplied.  590 
Kow  o'er  the  dew-drops  of  the  eastern  lawn 
Gleamed  the  pale  rad  anceof  the  star  of  dawn. 
The  valiant  Gama  on  his  coach  reposed, 
And  balmy  rest  each  Lus'^n  eye-lid  closed;     . 
Wbeo  the  high  catual,  watchful  to  fulfil 
The  cautious  mandates  of  bis  sovereign's  will. 
In  secret  converse  with  the  Moor  retires, 
And,  earnest,  much  of  Lusus'  sons  inquires;      598 
What  laws,  what  holy  rite?,  what  monarch  sway'd 
The  warlike  race }  When  thus  the  just  Monzaide: 

'*  The  land  from  whence  thesq  warriors  well  I  know, 
(To  neighbouring  earth  my  hapless  birth  I  owe,} 
Illustrious  Spain,  along  whose  western  shores 
Gray-dappled  eve  the  dying  twilight  pours. — 
A  wondrous  prophet  gave  their  holy  lore. 
The  godlike  seer  a  virgin-mother  bore, 
Th'  Eternal  Spirit  on  the  human  race. 
So  be  they  taught,  bestowed  such  awful  grace. 
In  war  unmatched  they  rear  the  tropbied  crest : 
What  terrours  oft  liave  thrilPd  my  infant  breast  3*, 
When  their  brave  deeds  my   wondering  fathers 

told;  611 

How  from  the  lawns  where,  crystalline  and  cold 
The  Guadiana  rolls  his  murmuring  tide ; 
And  those  where,  purple  by  the  Tago*s  side. 
The  lengthening  Tineyards  glisten  o'er  the  field  ; 
Their  warlike  sires  my  routed  sires  expell*d. 
Nor  paused    their  rage;    the  furious  seas  they 

braved ; 
Nor  loftiest  walls  nor  castled  moantatns  saved; 
Round  Afric's  thousand  bays  their  navies  rode. 
And  their  proud  armies  o'er  our  armies  trod.     620 
Nor  less  let  Spain  through  all  her  kingdoms  own, 
O'er  other  foes  their  dauntless  valour  shone : 
Let  Gaul  confess,  her  mountain  ramparts  wild. 
Nature  in  vain  the  hoar  Pyrenians  piled. 


MThetenour  of  this  first  conversation  between 
the  zamorim  and  Gama  is  according  to  the  truth 
of  history. 

»Thc  enthusiasm  with  which  Monzaida,  a 
Moor,  talks  of  ihe  Portuguese,  may  perhaps  to 
some  appear  unnatural.  Camoens  seems  to  (>c 
aware  of  this,  by  giving  a  reason  for  that  enthusi- 
asm in  the  first  8i>eech  of  Monzaida  to  Gama  ; 

Heaven  sent  you  here  for  some  great  work  divine. 

And  Heaven  inspires  my  breast  your  sacred  toils 
to  join. 

That  this  Moor  did  conceive  a  great  affection  for 
C>ama,  whose  religion  he  embraced,  and  to  whom 
he  proved  of  tlie  utmost  service, is  according  to  the 
truth  of  history. 


No  foreign  lanre  could  e'er  their  rtge  restrain, 
Uncouquer'd  siiil  the  warrior  race  remain. 
More  would  you  hear,  secure  your  care  may  trust 
The  artswer  of  their  lips,  so  nobly  just ; 
Conscious  of  inward  worth,  of  manners  plain. 
Their  manly  souls  the  gild  -d  lie  disdain.  630 

Then  let  thine  eyes  their  lordly  aiigbt  admire. 
And  mark  the  thunder  of  their  arms  6f  fire: 
The  shore  with  trembling  hoars  the  dreadful  sound. 
And  rampired  walls  lie  smoking  nn  the  ground. 
Speed  to  the  fleet ;  their  arts,  their  prudence  weigh. 
How  wise  in  peace,  in  war  bow  dread,  survey." 
With  keen  desire  the  crafiful  Pagan  burned  ; 
Soon  as  the  mom  in  orient  blaze  returned. 
To  view  the  fleet  his  splendid  train  prepares  ; 
^nd  now  attended  by  the  lordly  nay  res,  640 

The  fchore  they  cover  ;  now  the  oar-men  sweep 
The  fuamy  surface  of  the  azure  deep : 
And  now  brave  Paulus  gives  the  friendly  hand. 
And  high  on  Gama*s  lofty  deck  they  stand. 
Bright  to  the  day  the  purple  sail-cloths  glow. 
Wide  to  the  gale  the  silken  ensigns  flow ; 
The  pictured  flags  display  the  warlike  stfifie; 
Bold  seem  the  heroes  as  inspired  by  life. 
Here  arm  to  arm  the  single  combat  strains. 
Here  burns  the  battle  on  the  tented  plains        6^ 
General  and  flerce  ^  the  meeting  lances  throst. 
And  the  black  blood  seems  smoking  on  the  dust. 
With  earnest  eyes  the  wondering  regent  views 
The  pictured  warriors,  and  their  history  sues. 
But  now  the  ruddy  juice,  by  Noah  found  ^, 
In  foaming  goblets  circled  swiftly  round. 
And  o*er  the  deck  swift  rose  the  festive  bo»rd; 
Yet,  smiling  oft.  refrains  the  Indian  lord : 
His  faith  forbade  with  other  tribe  to  join 
The  sacred  meal,  esteemM  a  rite  divine  37,        660 
In  bold  vibrations,  thrilling  on  the  ear. 
The  liattle  sounds  the  Lusiau  trumpets  rear ; 
I/)ud  burst  the  thunders  of  the  arms  of  fire, 
Slow  round  the  sails  the  clouds  of  smoke  aspire^ 
And,  rolling  their  dark  volumes  o'er  the  day. 
The  Lusian  war,  in  dreadful  pomp,  display. 
In  deepest  thought  the  careful  regent  weigh 'd 
The  pomp  and  power  at  Gama's  uod  bewray'd. 
Yet  seem'd  alone  in  wonder  to  behold 
The  glorious  heroes  and  the  wars  half  told       ^70 
In  silent  poesy — Swift  from  the  board 
High  crowu'd  with  wine,  uprose  the  Indian  lord ; 
Both  the  bold  Oamas,  and  their  generous  peer» 
The  brave  Coello,  rose,  prepared  to  hear, 
Or,  ever  courteous,  give  the  meet  reply : 
Fixt  an»l  iuqtiiring  was  the  regent's  eye : 
The  warlike  ima?e  of  a  hoary  sire, 
Whose  name  shall  live  till  Earth  and  Time  ex- 
pire, 
His  wonder  fix'd  ;  ami  more  than  human  glowM 
The  hero's  look ;  his  rubes  of  Grecian  mode ;       680 
A  bough,  his  ensign,  in  lii:;  rigtit  he  waved, 

A  leafy  bouch But  I,  fond  man  depraved  ! 

Where  would  I  speed,  as  maddening  in  a  dream. 
Without  your  aid,  ye  Nymphs  of  Tago's  stream  ! 


3^  Gen.  iz.  20.  And  Noah  began  to  be  an  hus- 
bandman; and  he  planted  a  vineyard,  and  hedrank 
of  the  wine,  &c. 

37  l*be  opinion  of  the  sacredness  of  the  table  ii 
very  ancient  in  the  east,  it  is  plainly  to  be  dis- 
covered in  the  history  of  Abraham  and  the  Hebrew 
patriarchs. 
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Or  yoarftf.  y»  Dryads  of  Mondego's  botrere ! 
Without  yonr  aid  how  rain  iny  wearied  powers ! 
LoDg  yet  and  various  lies  my  arduous  way 
Through  louring  tempests  a^nd  a  boundless  < ea. 
Oh  then,  pro]>itiou6  bear  your  son  implure, 
And  guide  my  vessel  to  the  happy  shore.  690 

Ah!  see  how  long  what  perilous  days,  what  woes 
On  many  a  foreign  coast  around  me  rose, 
As  dragged  by  Fortune's  chariot  wheels  alonr 
I  soothM  my  sorrows  with  the  warlike' song  3* ; 
Wide  ocean's  horrours  lengthening  now  around, 
And  now  my  footsteps  trod  the  hostile  ground  ;    • 
Yet  mid  each  danger  of  tumtiltuous  war 
Your  Lusian  heroes  ever  claim'd  my  care  : 
^B  Canace  of  old,  ere  self-destroy'd  S9, 
One  band  the  pen,  and  one  the  sword  employed. 
Degraded  now,  by  poverty  abborr'd,  '701 

The  guest  dependent  at  the  lordlhig'a  board  : 
Now  blest  with  all  the  wealth  fond  hopecould  crave, 
Soon  I  beheld  that  wealth  beneath  the  wave^ 
For  ever  lost ;  myself  escaped  alone, 
On  the  wild  shore  all-friendless,  hopeless,  thrown ; 
My  life,  like  Judah's  Heaven-doom*d  king  of  yore^S 
By  miracle  prolongM ;  yet  not  the  more 
To  end  my.  sorrows:  woes  succeeding  woes 
Belied  my  earnest  hopes  of  sweet  repose :         710 
Id  j)lace  of  bays  around  my  brows  to  shed 
Their  sacred  honours,  o'er  my  destined  head 
Foul  calumny  proclaim^  the  fraudful  tale, 
And  left  roe  monrrfing  in  a  dreary  jail  4*. 
Such  was  the  meed,  alas !  on  me  bestow'd, 
BestowM  by  those  for  whom  my  numbers  glow'd, 
'By  tbos^  who  to  my  toils  their  laurel  honours  owed. 

Ye  gentle  Nymphs  6f  Tago's  rosy  bowers,  * 
Ab,  see  what  lettered  patron-lords  are  yours !    720 
Dull  as  the  herds  that  graze  their  flowery  .dales, 
To,  them  in  vain  the  injured  Muse  bewails : 
No  fostering  care  their  barbarous  hands  bestow, 
Though  to  the  Muse  thei^  fairest  fame  they  owe. 
Abv  cold  may  prove  the  future  priest  of  fame 
Taught  by  my  fo'e :  yet  will  |  not  disclaim 
Your  sipiles,  ye  Muses  of  Mondego*s  shade, 
Be  still  my  dearest  joy  your  happy  aid  ! 
And  bear  my  vow  :  Nor  king,  not*  loftiest  peer 
Shan  e*er  from  me  the  song  of  flattery  hear ; 
fjor  crafky  tyrant,  ^ho  in  oflSce  reigns,  730 

Smil^  OP  his  king,  and  binds  the  land  in  chains ; 


M  Though  CatnoSns  began  his  Lnsiad  in  Por- 
tugal^ almost  the  whole  of  it  was  written  while  on 
the  ocean,  while  in  Africa,  and  in  India.  See  bis 
IJfe. 

»  Candace,  daughter  of  Eolas.  Her  father  having 
thrown  her  incestuous'  child  to  the  dogs,  sent  her 
a  sword,  with  which  she  slew  herself.  In  Ovid  she 
writes  an  epistle  to  her  husband-brother,  where  she 
thtis  describes  herself: 

Dextra tenet  calamnm,  strictum  tenet  altera  fer- 

nim.'  ' 

<o  See  the  Life  of  Camoens. 

Hezekiah.     See  Isaiah  zxxviii. 

This,  and  the  whole  paragraph  from 

Degraded  now,  by  poverty  abhonr'd-r- 

alludes  to  his  fortnnea  in  India.,  The  latter  cir- 
eomstance  relates  particularly  to  the  base  and 
inhuman  treatment  he  received  on  his  return  to 
Q/oa,  after  his  unhappy  shipwreck.    See  hit  life. 


V 


His  king's  worst  foe : — nor  he  whose  raging  iw. 
And  raging  wants,  to  shape  his  coorse.  conspire } 
True  to  the  clamours  of  the  blinded  crowd, 
Their  changeful  Proteus,  insolent  and  loud : 
Nor  he  whose  honest  mien  secures  applanfe. 
Grave  though  he  seem,  and  father  of  the  laws. 
Who,  but  half-patriot,  niggardly  denies 
Each  other's  merit,  and  witliholds  the  prize : 
Who  spurns  the  Mu«e^,  nor  feels  the  rapture^ 
strain,  740 

Useless  by  him  esteem'd,  and  idly  vain: 
For  him,  for  these,  no  wreath  my  hand  shall  twine  ^ 
On  other  brows th'  immortal  rays  shall  shine: 
He  who  the  path  of  honour  ever  trod. 
True  to  his  king,  his  country,  and  bis  God ; 
On  his  blest  head  my  hands  shall  fix  thecroini, 
Wove  of  the  deathless  laurels  of  renown. 


43  Shnilarity  of  condition  has  ptodnced  simi- 
larity of  sentiment  in  Camoens  and  Spenser.  Gach 
was  the  omafnent  of  his  country  and  of  bis  age ; 
and  each,  was   cruelly  neglected  by   the  men  of 
power,  who,  in  truth,  were  incapable  to  judge  of 
their  merit,  or  to  relish  their  writings.     We  have 
seen  several  of  the  strictures  of  Camoens  on  the 
barbaroui)  nobility  of  Portugal.     The  similar  com* 
plaints  of  Spenser  will  show  thatqeglect  of  genius, 
however,  was  not  confined  to  the  court  of  Lisbon. 
O  grief  pf  griefs !  Ogall  of  all  good  bearish 
To  see  that  Virtue  should  despised  be 
Of  such  as  first  were  raised  for  Virtue's  parts, 
An4  now  bread  spreading  like  an  aged  tree, 
^t  none  shoot  up  that  nigh  them  planted  be. 
O  let  not  those  of  whom  the  Muse  is  scorned, 
Alive  ur  dead  be  by  the  Muse  adorned. 

Ruins  of  Time. 
It  is  thought  lord  Burleigh,  who  withheld  ths 
bounty  intended  ^y  queen  Elizabeth,  is  here 
meant.  But  he  is  more -clearly  stigmatized  ia 
th^se  remarkable  lines,  where  the  misery  of  (le» 
pehdence  ou  court-favour  is  paihled  in  coloon 
which  must  recall  several  strokes  of  the  Lusiad  to 
the  mind  of  the  reader. 

Full  little  knowe^t  tbou  that  bast  not  tried, 
.  W^at  bell  it  is;  in  suing  long  to  bide; 
To  lose  good  da}^  that  might  be  better  spent. 
To  waste  long  nights  in  pensive  discontent ; 
To  speed  to  day,  to  be  put  back  to  fnorroff. 
To  feed  on  hope,  to  pine  with  fear  and  sorrow; 
To  have,  thy  princess'  grape,yet  want  her  peer's; 
To  have  thy  asking,  yet  wait  many  years ; 
To  fret  thy  soul  with  cmsses  and  with  cares; 
To  eat  thy  heart  through  comfortless  despsi^j 
Tcffawn,  to  crowch,  to  wait,  to  ride,  lo  run. 
To  spend,  to  give,  to  want,  to  be  undone.' 

^Mother  Hubljerd's  Talc. 

These  lines  exasperated  stiU  more  the  ioelegsut* 
the  illiberal  Burleigh.  So  true  is  tb«  observatioo 
of  Mr.  Hughes,  that  "  even  the  sighs  of  a  misera- 
ble man  are  sometimes  resented  as  an  aflroat  b% 
him  that  is  the  occasion  of  them." 

The  atrival  of  Gama  in  /nifia.'*-Tn  several  psrii 
of  the  Lusiad  the  Portuguese  poet  has  giyea 
ample  proof  that  he  oonld  catch  the  genuine  ipirit 
of  Homer  and  Virgil.  The  seventh  Lnsiad  through- 
out bears  a  striking  resemblance  to  the  seveath 
and  eighth  iEneid.  Much  of  the  action  is  os- 
turally  the  same  s  JEneas  lands  in  Italy,  aw)  Gaii» 
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|o  India;  bot  the  ooodact  of  Camoens,  in  his 
masterly  imitation  of  his  great  model,  particular- 
ly demands  observation.  Had  Statias  or  Orid  de- 
^ribed  the  landing  or  reception  of  .^iieas,  wc 
should  nodoobiedly  ha^e  been  presented  with  pic- 
tures different  from  those  of  the  pencil  of  Vircil. 
We  should  have  seen  much  bustle  and  fire»  and 
perhaps  much  smuke  and  false  dignity.  Yet  if 
we  may  judge  from  the  Odyssey,  Homer,  had  he 
written  the  .£neid,  would  have  written  as  the  Ro- 
man poet  wrote/  would  have  presented  us  with  • 
cahn  ro^estic  narrative,,  till  every  circumstance 
was  explained,  and  then  would  have  given  the  con- 
cluding books  of  .hurry  and  fire.  In  this  manner 
has  Virgil  written,  and  in  this  manner  lift«  Camcens 
followed  him,  as  far  as  the  different  nature  t^  his 
subject  would  allow.  In  Virgil,  king  Latinus  is 
informed  by  prodigies  and  prophecy  of  the  fate  of 
his  kingdom,  and  of  the  new-landed  strangers. 
JEneas  enters  Latlum.  The  dinner  on  the  grass, 
and  the  prophecy  of  famine  turned  into  a  jest 
He  sends  ambassadors  to  Latinus,  whose  palace  is 
described.  The  embas6>bis  received  in  a  friendly 
manner.  Juno,  enraged,  calls  the  assistance  of 
the  fiends,  and  the  truce  is  broken.  JEneas,  ad- 
monished in  a  dream,  seeks  the  aid  of  £vander. 
The  voyage  up  the  Tiber,  the  court  of  Evander, 
and  the  sacrifices  in  which  he  was  employed,  are 
particularly  described.  In  all  this  there  is  no  blaze 
of  fire,  no  earnest  hurry.  'These  are  judiciously 
feserved  for  their  after  and  proper  place.  In  the 
^me  manner  Camoeos  lands  his  hero  in  India ; 
and  though  in  some  circumstances  the  resem\>lance 
to  Virgil  is  evident,  yet  he  has  followed  him  as  a 
free  imitator,  who  was  conscious  of  his  own  strength , 
and  cot  as  a  copyist.  He  has  not  deserved  that 
shrewil  satire  which  Mr.  Pope,  not  unjustly,  throws 
on  Virgil  himself.  "  Had  the  galley  of  Sergestus 
been  broken,'*  says  he,  '*  if  the  chariot  of  Eumelus 
had  not'  been  demolished  ?  or  Mnestheus  been  cast 
From  the  helm,  had  not  the  other  been  thrown 
from  his  seat  ?'*  In  a  i^ord,  that  calm  dignity  of 
poetical  narrative  which  breathes  through  the 
Seventh  and  eighth  iEneid,  is  judiciously  copied, 
as  most  proper  for  the  subject ;  and  with  the  hand 
of  a  master  characterisJtically  sustained  through- 
out the  seventh  book  of  the  poem  which  celebrates 
the  discovery  of  the  eastern  worldl 
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An  aoconnt  of  the  celebrated  sect  of  the  Bra- 
minsy  and  an  inquiry  into  their  theology  and  phi- 
loaophy,  are  undloubtedly  requisite  in  the  notes  of 
a  poem  which  celebrates  the  discovery  of  the 
eastern  world;  of  a  poem  where  their  rites  and 
opinions  are  necessarily  mentioned.  To  place  the 
subject  in  the  clearest  and^most  just  view,  as  far 
as  bis  abilities  will  serve  him,  is  the  intention  of 
th^  translator.  If  he  cannot  be  so  warm  in  his  ad- 
iniration  qf  tbe  religious  philosophy  of  the  Hindoos, 


as  some  Iste  writers  have  been,  some  ciroum* 
stances  of  that  philosophy,  as  delivered  by  th^m^ 
selves,  it  is  hoped,will  very  fully  exculpate  his  cool- 
ness. 

But  before  we  endeavour  to  trace  the  religion 
and  philosophy  of  the  Brdmins  by  the  lights  of 
antiquity,  and  the  concurrent  testimony  of  the 
roost  learned  travellers  who  have  visited  India 
since  the  discovery  of  that  cotintry  by  the  hero  of 
the  Lusiad,  it  will  not  be  improper  to  pay  parti- 
cular attention  to  the  systematical  accounts  of  the 
doctrines  of  the  Gentoos,  which  have  lately  been 
given  to  tbe  public  by  Mr.  Holwell  and  Mr.'  Dow. 
A  particular  attention  is  due  to  these  gentlemen  : 
each  oflhem  brands  all  tbe  received  accounts  of 
the  Gentoos  as  most  ignorantlyfallacions,  and  each 
of  them  claims  an  opportunity  of  knowledge  en- 
joyed by  no  traveller  before  himself.  Each  of  them 
has  been  in  Asia,  in  tbe  East  India  company's 
service,  and  eath  of  them  assures  us  that  -be 
has  conversed  with  tbe  most  learned  of  the  Bra- 
mins. 

Mr.  Holweirs  system  we  have  endeavoured  with 
the  utmost  exactness  thus  to  abridge.  *<  It  is  an 
allawed  truth,"  (says  be,  chap.  viii.  p.  3.)  **that 
there  never  was  yet  any  system  of  theology  broach- 
ed to  mankind,  whose  first  professors  and  propa- 
gators did  not  announce  its  descent  from  God ;  and 
God  forbid  we  should  doubt  of,  or  impeach  th« 
divine  origin  of  any  of  them  !  for  such  enlogium 
they  possibly  all  merited  in  their  primitive  purity, 
could  they  be  traced  up  to  that  state.'' 

Again,  in  p.  50.  **  The  religions  which  mani- 
festly carry  tbe  divine  stamp  of  God,  are,  first, 
that  which  Bramahwas  appointed  to  declare  to  tbe 
ancient  Hindoos ;  secondly,  that  law  which  Moses 
was  destined  to  deliver  to  the  ancient  Hebrews ; 
and  thirdly,  that  which  Christ  was  delegated  to 
preach  to  the  latter  Jews  and  Gentiles,  or  the  Pa- 
gan world." 

The  divine  economy  of  these  different  revela- 
tions is  thus  accounted  for  by  our  author :  *'  I^t 
us  see  how  far  the  similitude  of  doctrines,  (p.  72.) 
preached  first  by  Bramah,  and  afterwards  Christ, 
at  the  distinct  period  of  above  3000  years,  cor- 
roborate our  conclusions ;  if  they  mutually  sup* 
)>ort  each  other,  it  amounts  to  proof  of  the  authen* 
ticity  of  both.  Bramah  preached  the  existence  of 
one  only,'  eternal  God,  his  first  created  angelic 
being,  Birmah,  Bistnoo,  Sieb,  and  Moisasoor ;  the 
pure  Gospel  dispensation  teaches  one  only-eternal 
God,  his  fim  begotten  of  the  father  Christ;  the 
angelic  -beings  Gabriel,  Miehael,  and  Satan,  all 
these  correspond'mg  under  different  names  minute- 
ly with  each  other,  in  their  respective  dignities, 
functions,  and  characters.  Birmah  is  made  prince 
and  governor  of  all  the  angelic  bands,  and  ti^ioc^- 
casional  vicegerent  of  the  Eternal  One ;  Christ  is 
invested  with  all  power  by  the  Father;  Bhrmah  is 
desUned  to  works  of  power  and  glory,  so  is  Christ ; 
Bistnoo  to  acts  of  benevolence,  so  is  Gabriel ;  Sieb 
to  acts  of  terrour  and  destructwo,  so  is  Michael^ 
Moisasoor  is  represented  as  a  prime  angel,  and  tbe 
instigator  and  leader  of  the  revolt  in  Heaven,  so  it, 
the  Satan  of  tbe  GospeL**— After  ^much  more  in 
this  strain,  our  author  adds,  '*  It  is  no  violence,  to 
faith  (p.  80.)  if  we  believe  that  Birmah  and  Christ 
are  one>and  the  same  individual  celestial  being, 
tbe  first  begotten  of  the  Father,  who  had  most 
probably  appeared  at  diffbreot  periods  of  time,  ia 
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^iftant  parts  of  Uie  Eartb,  un^er  vsirioiis  inort»l 
fonoM  of  hnioaoity  and  denoaiiiiatioDs."— HaviDg 
thus  seen  who  Birmab  is,  ve  now  prcN^eed  to  our 
author's  account  of  the  scriptures  which  he  de- 
livered to  mankind.  .  Christ,  be  teUflus,  (p.  80.) 
liyled  Birmah  by  the  easterns,  delivered  the  great 
primitiye  truths  to  man  at  bis  creation :  but  tbese 
truths  being  effiiced  by  time  and  the  indutstrious 
influence  of  Satan,  a  writteu  record  became  ne- 
cessary, and  Bramab  accordingly  gave  the  Shastah. 
This,  we  are  told  (ch.  iv.  p.  1'2.)>  «a»  at  the  begin- 
ving  of  the  present  age  (or  world)  when  Bramab 
kaving  assumed  the  human  form^  and  the  govern- 
ment of  Indostan,  translated  the  Cbatah  Bhade 
Shastah  from  the  language  of  angels  into  the 
Sanscrit,  a  tongue  at  that  time  universally  known 
in  India.  "  These  scriptures/'  says  our  author, 
(ch.  viiL  p.  T1.)  '<  contains,  to  a  moral  certainty, 
the  original  doctrines  and  terms  of  restoratioa,  de* 
livered  from  God  himself  by  the  mouth  of  his  first 
created  Birmah  to  mankind  at  his  first  creation  in 
the  form  of  man.'*  And  in  p.  74,  be  tells  us  that 
•*  the  mission  of  Chrit  is  the  strongest  confirmation 
of  the  authenticity  and  divine  origin  of  the  Cbatah 
Bhade  Shastah  of  Bramab;  the  doctrines  of  both," 
according  to  our  author,  "  being  originally  the 
aamc.*' 

We  now  proceed  to  give  an  account  of  the  system 
vhich  Mr.  H.  has  laid  before  the  public  as  the  pure 
«md  sublime  doctrine  of  the  Bramins. 

God  it  one;  the  creator  of  all  that  is ;  he  goveins 
Vy  a  general  providence,  the  result  of  iiaeid  priu- 
ciplea:  it  is  vain  and  criminal  to  inquire  into  the 
nature  of  his  existence,  or  by  what  laws  he  go- 
veraSk  In  the  fullness  of  time  he  resolved  to  par- 
ticipate his  glory  and  essence  with  beings  capable 
of  feeling  and  sharing  his  beatitude,  and  of  admi- 
nistering to  his  glory.  He  willed,  and  they  vere>— 
lie  formed  them  in  part  of  his  own  essence  ^  ca- 
pable of  perfection,  but  with  the  powers  (as  Mr. 
Holwell  terms  it)  of  imperfection,  both  depending 
OB  their  voluntary  election.  God  bas  no  prescience 
of  the  actions  of  free  agents,  but  he  knows  the 
thoaght  of  every  being  the  moment  it  is  conceived. 
He  first  created  Birmah  ;  then  Cistnoo,  Sieb,  and 
Moisasoor ;  then  all  the  ranks  of  angelic  beings. 
He  made  Birmab  bis  vicegerent  and  prince  of  all 
apirits,  whom  he  put  in  subjection  under  him  j 
Bistooo  and  Sieb  were  his  coadjutors— Over  every 
angelic  band  he  placed  a  chief.  Moisaspor,  chief 
of  the  first  band,  led  the  song  of  pi-aise  and  adora- 
tioD  to  the  Creator,  and  the  song  of  obedience  to 
Birmah,  his  first  created.  Joy  compassed  the 
throne  of  God  for  millions  of  years.  Envy  and 
jealousy  at  last  took  possession  of  Moisasoor,  and 
Rbaaboo  the  angel  next  to  him  in  dignity.  Tbi^y 
wit)%eld  their  obedience  from  Gud  ;  denied  sub- 
mission to  his  vicegerent,  and  drew  a  great  part  of 
the  angelic  host  into  their  rebellion.  God  sent 
Birmah,  Bistnoo»  and  Sieb,  to  admonish  and  per- 
•uadethem  to  return  to  tbeirduiy,  but  this  mercy 
only  hardeof^d  them.  The  Eternal  One  then  com- 
manded Sieb  to  go  armed  ^ith  his  omnipotence,  to 
drive  them  from  Heaven,  and  plunge  thenji  into  in- 
tense darkness  for  ever.  Here  they  groaned 
A26,000,0r.0  years.  (See^b.  iv.  p.  47  and  119.) 
Birmah,  Bistnoo,  Sieb,  and  the  faithful  angels, 
never  ceased  imploring  the  Eternal  One  for  their 
panlon  and  resl«»ration.  By  tbeir  intercession  he 
at  length  relented,    lie  declared  his  gracious  in- 


teations;  and,  harmg  given  his  power  to  Binaalii 
he  retired  into  himself,  and  became  invisible  to  all 
the  angelic  host  for  the  space  of  5<)00  years.  At 
the  end  of  this  period  he  again  appeared,  and,  iv- 
suming  his  throne,  proposed  the  creation  of  the 
material  universe,  which  was  to  consist  of  fifteen 
regions  or  pianetb.  In  these  the  delinquent  spiriti 
were  to  be  united  to  mortal  bodies,  in  which  tbey 
were  to  undergo  a  state  of  purgation,  prqlMiion, 
and  purification,  and  to  suffer  natural  evils,  ac- 
cording to  the  degrees  of  their  original  gnilt 
fiistnoo,  by  God*s  command,  created  the  material 
universe,  and  united  the  fiillen  spirits  to  OKxtal 
bodies.  Eighty-nine  transmigrations  form  the 
term  of  purgation  and  trial.  Elgbty-sexen  of  these 
are  through  various  animals,  acroiding  to  the  ori« 
ginaJ  degree  of  turpitude.  The  less  criminal  spiriti 
animate  bees,  singing  birds,  and  other  innocent 
creatures;  while  those  of  deeper  guilt  become 
wolves  and  tigers.  **  And  it  shall  be,"  (says  Mr. 
H.'s  version  of  that  part  of  the  SbasUh,)  "that 
when  the  rebellious  Debtab  (spirit)  shall  have  ac- 
complished and  passed  through  the  eighty-seren 
transmigrations,  they  shall,  from  my  abundaot 
favour,  (it  is  the  Deity  who  speaks,)  animate  a  new 
form,  and  thou,  Bistnoo,  $halt  call  itChoij  (i  t.  the 
cow).  And  it  shall  be,  that  wheti  the  mortal  body 
of  the  Choij  shall  by  a  natural  decay  become  in- 
animate, the  delinquent  Debtab  shall,  from  my 
more  abundant  favour,  animate  the  form  of  Mhuid 
(t.  e.  man)  and  in  this  form  I  will  enlarge  their  in- 
tellectual powers  even  as  when  I  (irst  created  thetn 
free  J  and  in  this  form  shall  be  their  chief  state  of 
their  trial  and  probation."  In  the  next  sentepce 
the  cow  is  ordered  to  be  deemed  lacred  and 
holy  «. 

Of  the  fifteen  planets  made  for  the  reception  of 
the  rebel  spirits,  seven  are  called  lower,  and  seres 
higher,  than  the  Earth.  The  lower  ones  are  the 
regions  of  punishment  and  purgation;  our  Earth, 
the  principal  seat  of  probation;  and  the  higher 
ones  are  the  regions  of  puridcation,  from  whence 
the  approved  spirits  are  again  received  into  the 
divine  presence  in  th^  highest  Heaven.  Mr.  Hoi- 
wcIPs  Shastah  says,  that  God,  *'  although  be  could 
not  foreaee  the  effect  of  his  ,  mercy  on  the  future 
conduct  of  the  delinquents,  yet,  unwilling  lo  re- 
linquish the  hopes  of  their  repentance,  he  declared 


>  Mr.  H.  tdls  us  that,  wl.en  a  cow  euflers  death 
by  accident  or  violence,  or  through  the  neglect  of 
'  the  owner,  it  is  esteemed  a  sign  of  God's  wrath 
against  tlie  spirit  of  the  proprietor,  and  as  a  warn- 
ing that  at  the  dissolution  of  bis  human  funo,  hs 
shall  be  obliged  to  undergo  anew  all  the  eight j- 
nine  transmigrations.  "  lie  nee  it  is,"  says  Mr.  H., 
"  that  not  only  mourning  and  lamentation  ensue 
on  the  violent  death  of  either  cow  or  calf,  but  the 
propri(»tor  is  frequently  enjoined,  and  oftener  to- 
luntarity  undertakes,  a  three  years  pilgrimage  io 
expiation  of  his  crime.  Forsaking  his  friedds,  fa- 
mily, and, relations,  he  subsi^ts  during  bis  pil- 
grimage on  charity  and  alms.— It  is  worthy  re- 
mark, that  tlie  penitent  thus  circumstanced  ever 
meets  with  the  deepest  commiseratkNi,  as  hi«  state 
is  deemed  truly  pitiable.  Two  instances  have 
fallen  within  our  own  knowledge,  where  the  peni- 
tents have  devoted  themselves  to  the  service  of 
God,  and  a  pilgrimage  duriug  the  term  of  their  life**' 
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Bistaoo,  and  the  other  good  wagfh,  petitioned  for 
permission  to  undergo  the  eigbty-uine  transmi- 
grations, and  particularly  to  become  men.  It  ia 
the:^  benevolent  spirits,  say  the  Gentoos,  who  a& 
difiereot  times,  under  the  various  characters  of 

ginal  defection,  been  the  declared  enemies  of  Oo^ 
and  man.  For  however  we  are  astonished  and  ad- 
mire the  sublimity  of  Milton^s  genius,  we  caa 
hardly  sometimes  avoid  concluding  his  conceits  am 
truly  diabolical." — ^Tbe  former  remark  Mr.  U.  refera 
to,  is,  the  supposition  that  angels  opposed  God  ia 
battle i  any  other  than  an  instant  act, of  expulsioa 
being  unworthy  of  omnipotence.  Milton,  how-' 
ever,  needs  no  defence.  In  the  true  spirit  oC 
poetry,  he  opposes  angel  to  angel ;  but  th^e  stric*. 
tures  of  our  author  lead  us  to  some  obvious  oboei^ 
vations  on  his  account  of  the  Gentoo  system. 
God,  he  tells  us,  previous  to  the  creation,  fijught 
5000  years  with  Modoo  and  Kytou;  but  this  ia 
mcused  by  allegory,  and  these  are  only  Discord 
and.  Tumult ;  and  an  instant  act  of  omnipotence^ 
it  seems,  was  not  here  necessary.  According  ttt 
Mr.  H.'s  divine,  system  of  the  Gentoos,  God  baa 
no  prescience  of  the  actions  of  free  agents  To. 
strip  the  Supreme  Being  of  prescience  gives  m^ 
severe  shock  to  reason ;  and  most  assuredly  it  ia 
the  highest  presumption  in  a  finite  mind,  to  deaf, 
an  attribute  essential  to  omnipotence  and  umni». 
science,  because  its  confined  ideas  cannot  con- 
reiye  the  manner  of  that  attribute's  operation*. 
But  the  grossest  impiety  still  remains.  The  ce- 
storation  of  the  fallen  spirits,  according  to  Mr* 
Holweirs  (sentoo  system,  flowed  not  from  God* 
He  b  not  there  the  fountain  of  mercy.  The  cooh 
passion  of  \b«  good  angels  alone  produced  tbitf 
divine  favour,  after  the  solicitation  of  426  millions 
of  years.  In  Milton  we  have  no  such  absurdities^, 
no  such  impieties  as  these  suppositions  and  asser- 
tions contain. 

*  To  reconcile  the  divine  pi^escience  with  the 
liberty  of  volition,  has  vainly  employed  roanjr 
philosophers.  Freedom  of  choice  has  been  denied*, 
and  the  grujs  impiety  of  fatalism  has  by  many 
been  adopted,  to  avoid  the  gross  absurdity  which 
would  limit  the  powers  of  the  eternal  mind.  Yet 
nothing,  we  presume,  is  easier  than  to  satisfy 
sound  reason  on  this  subject  Let  us  remember 
our  intellectual  powers  are  very  limited ;  let  ua 
remember  we  cannot  form  the  faintest  idea  of  the 
act  of  creation.  "  God  said  let  there  be  light,  au4 
there  was  light,"  is  au  expression  most  truly  sub- 
lime ;  bat  it  conveys  not  the  least  idea  of  tbe  mo**- 
dus  how  bis  power  eitheractedupou  that  which  was 
not,  or  upon  that  which  afterwards  was.  Yet,  we  know 
we  exist,  and  that  we  did  not  Create  ourselves.  In 
this  case  we  rest  satisfied  that  we  cannot  compre- 
hend the  manner  how  tbe  Deity  act^  To  deny; 
prescience  to  omnipotent  omniscience  is  just  as 
reasonable  as  to  deny  the  creation.  As  we  readily, 
resolve  the  one,  let  us  also  re:$olve  tbe  other,  inti> 
an  attribute  peculiar  to  tbe  .existence  of  the  Deity* 
This  solution  ia  not  only  perfectly  easy,  but  tb« 
power  of  creatioft  stamps  the  highest  authority  of 
»oceot  aemg  ^as  oeiore  re-  analogy  upon  it.  Each  of  the  other  tvo  solutions* 
marked),  in  which  we  rather  fear  be  was  inspired  I  fatalism  and  negation  of  divine  prescience,- «ra 
by  one  of  those  malignant  npirits  (alluded  to  in  the  I  founded  upoo^  and  end  in,  the  most  impiuiis  ab* 
Sbaslah  and  elsewhere),  who  bave^  from  their  ori-  '  surdity. 


hit  will.''— Tba  principal  tcrma  of  acceptanct  irare, 
that  they  should  do  all  good  offices  to,  and  love  one 
antither.  Unnatural  lust  and  self-murder  are  de- 
clared as  crimes  for  which  no  more  probation  shall 
be  allowed,  but  the  spirit  ivho  offends  in  these  is  to 
be  plunged  into  the  Onderah,  or  intense  darkness, 
lor  ever.  What  pity  is  it  that  these  crimes,  against 
which  "  th*  £umal  haa  fixt  his  canon,"  sho  uld 
be  mentioned  together  with  the  absurdities  which 
follow  1 — Wbateveraqimal  destroys  themortalform 
of  another,  be  it  that  of  gnat,  bee,  cow,  or  man, 
ita  spirit  shall  be  plunged  into  the  Onderah  for  a 
•pace*,  and  from  thence  shall  begin  anew  tbe 
eighty-nine  transmigrationis,  notwithstanding  what- 
aver  number  it  may  have  formerly  completed. 

The  time  which  tbe  purgation  and  trial  of  tbe 
rebel  spiriu  is  to  continue  is  also  ascertained.  It 
is  divided  into  four  jogues,  or  ages,  which  in  re- 
ality are  new  creations  of  the  uiiiverfre.  Three  of 
these  are  past-— Tbe  suttee  jogne,  or  age  of  truth, 
lasted  3,200,000  years.  In  this  period  tbe  life  of 
man  was  lOO.OOe  yean.  The  tirta  jogue  con- 
tinued 1,600,000  years,  in  which  the  life  of  man 
consisted  of  I0,0()tt  years.  'Ilie  darapaar  jogoe 
was  shortened  to  80(),60(),  and  the  human  life  to 
1000  years.  The  last,  the  kolee  jogue,  or  age 
of  pollution,  is  to  expire  after  a  period  of  400,000 
years.  In  this,  human  life  is  reduced  to  100 
year«,  and  the  man  is  deemed  to  hasten  his  exit 
who  dies  under  that  number.  In  the  present  Al  D. 
1777,  4877  years  of  this  age  have  only  elapsed, 
and  therefore  5j9.123  are  yet  to  come. 

When  Bistnoo  proposed  the  terms  of  mercy  to 
the  {alien  spirits  in  the  Onderah,  all  except  Moisa- 
soor,  Rbaabon,  and  tbe  other  leaders  of  the  rebel- 
lion, accepted,  with  tbe  utmost  joy,  of  the  divine 
favour.  Moisasoor  and  his  party  were  permitted 
to  range  through  the  Earth  and  the  lower  regions 
of  punishment,  and  to  continue  their  temptations', 


•  "  Tbe  obrious  construction  of  the  mouth  and 
digestive  faculties  of  man,"  says  Mr.  H.,  "  mark 
him  destined  to  feed  on  fruits,  herbage,  and  milk." 
Anatomists,  however,  assert  the  very  contrary. 
And  the  various  allotment  of  food  in  various  coun- 
tries implies  the  approbation  of  Nature.  In  the 
warmer  climates,  the  most  cooling  oils  and  fruits, 
&c.  ate  in  the  greatest  abundance.  Where  colder 
regions  require  the  nutritive  strength  of  animal 
food,  beeves  and  sheep,  &c.  are  in  the  greatest 
plenty  and  perfection ;  and  sea  fivh,  of  all  ali- 
ments the  sharpest  and  hottest  in  their  salts,  are 
profusely  thrown  around  the  cold  shores  of  the 
North.  The  Gentoos,  who  live  solely  upon  rice  and 
vegetables,  are,  of  all  mankind,  the  feeblest,  most 
short-ljved,  and  pubillanimous. 

9  *•  When  we  peruse  some  portions  of  Milton's 
account  of  the  rebellion  and  expulsion  of  the  an- 
gels," says  Mr.  U.,  *'  wearealmost  led  to  imagine, 
on  comparison,  that  Bromah  and  he  were  both  iu- 
strocted  by  the  same  spirit ;  had  not  the  soaring, 
imgovemable,  inventive  genius  of  the  latter,  in- 
stigated him  to  illustrite  hispoom  with  bcenes  too 
gross  and  ludicrous,  as  well  as  manifestly  repugnant 
to,  and  inconsistent  with,  sentiments  wr  ought  to 
entertain  of  an  Omnipotent   Being  (as  before  re- 
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kinirs,  generals,  philosophers,  lawpvers,  and  pro- 
phets, have  given  shining  examples  of  fortitude, 
virtue,  and  purity.  Many  of  these  incarnations 
tpok  place  in  the  fornaer  jogucs,  but  in  the  present 
one  they  are  very  rare  * ;  the  good  angels,  how- 
ever, are  permitted  inTisihly  to  assist  the  peni- 
tent, and  to  afiord  them  support  and  protection. 
When  the  359, 123  years  yet  remaining  of  the  pre- 
sent jogue  are  expired,  all  the  obdurate  spirits  who 
bare  not  attained  the  first  region  of  purification, 
shall  be  thrown  into  the  Ooderah  for  ever.  The 
eight  regions  of  probation  shall  be  then  destroyed. 
And  when  the  spirits  in  the  seven  planets  of  puri- 
fication shall  have  attained  the  highest  Heaven, 
these  regions  shall  also  be  no  more.  A  long  time 
after  this,  says  the  Shastah,  ther»  shall  be  another 
'  creation,  but  of  what  kind,  or  upon  what  principles, 
the  Eternal  One  only  knows. 

Such  are  the  terms  of  salvation  offered  by  the 
Shastah' as  given  by  Mr.  Holwoll.  Almost  innu- 
merable are  the  wild,  fanciful  accounts  of  the 
creation  contained  in  the  sacred  books  of  India. 
Some  of  them  are  most  boAridly  impure,  (See 
Faria  y  Sousa,  torn.  ii.  p.  4.  ci.)*and  almost  all 
of  them  have  a  whimsical  meanness,  or  grossness 
of  idea.  7*he  account  given  by  Mr.  H-t  lis  that  of 
the  genuine  inspired  Shastah,  is  thus:  "  When  the 
Eternal  One  first  began  his  intended  new  creatioir 
of  the  universe,  he  was  opposed  by  two  mighty 
Ofsoors,  (t,  e.  giants)  which  proceeded  from  the 


«  The  devi]  and  bis  ohiefs,  according  to  Mr.  H., 
have  often,  as  well  as  the  good  angels,  taken  the 
human  form,  and  appeared  in  thr  character  of 
tyrants,  and  corrupters  of  morals,  or  philoso- 
phers ;  who,  according  to  Mr.  H.,  arc'thedevirs 
fcithful  deputies.  The  great  engines  of  Satan's 
temptations,  says  Mr  H.  (p.  160.  ch.  viii.),  are  the 
use  of  animal  food,  and  vinons  and  spirituous  pe- 
tations.  **  To  give  the  devil  his  due,**  says  he,  '*  it 
must  injustice  be  acknowledged  that  the  introduc- 
tion of  tliese  two  first-rate  vices  was  a  master- 
piece of  politics  in  Moisasoor,  or  Satan,  who  alone 
was  capable  of  working  so  diabolical  a  change  in 
rational  intellectual  beings."  The  system  by  which 
Satan  effected  this  change,  says  Mr.  H.,  was  thus : 
*•  He  began  with  the  priesthood.  He  snggerted 
the  religious  use  of  animal  sacrifices  and  of  vinous 
libsftioDS.  The  priests  soon  began  to  tast«>,  and  the 
laity  followed  their  example.  And  these  two 
vices,"  says  he,  "  are  the  roots  from  which  all 
moral  evils  sprang,  and  continue  to  fk>urish  in  the 
world."  And,  indeed,  Mr.  H.  is  serious;  nay.  he 
hopes  the  time  is  near  when  animal  food  will  be 
totally  disused,  and  very  earnestly  he  advises  the 
botchers  to  turn  bakers;  an  occupation  which, 
he  assures  them,  will  be  much  more  agreeable  to 
tbeir  humanity  of  disposition.  And  here  we  must 
remark  that  Mr.  H.  tells  us,  '*  it  is  more  than 
probable  that  Moses  himself  was  the  very  idt'ntical 
spirit,  deputed  in  an  earlier  age  to  -deliver  God^s 
will  under  the'  style  and  title  of  Bramah."  But 
whence  then  the  bloody  sacrifices  of  the  Mosaical 
law  ?  Why,  the  answer  is  perfectly  easy  on  Mr. 
H.'s  scheme^-7As  St  Peter  by  his  sanction  to  kill 
and  eat  corrupted  the  4>ure  doctrine  of  Christ  or 
Birmah,  so  Aaron  the  high.priest  by  his  bloody 
sacrifices,  corrupted  the  pure  doctrine  of  Moses  or 
Brainah. 


INQUIRY  INTO  THE 


wax  of  Bmm-s  (i  e,  l^irmah's)  ear ;  and  th«r 
names  were  Modoo  and  Kytoo.  And  the  Etemsl 
One  contended  and  fought  with  Modoo  and  Kstoo 
five  thousand  years ;  and  he  smote  tliem  on  his 
thigh,  and  they  were  lost  and  assimilated  «ith 
murto  (earth)." 

Birmah  is  then  appointed  to  create,^  Bistooo  to 
preserve,  and  Sieb  to  change  or  destroy. — Mr.  H. 
thus  proceeds :  "  And  when  Brum  (Birmah)  heani 
the  command,  which  the  month  of  the  Eternal 
One  had  uttered, '  he  straightvajrs  formed  a  leaf  of 
betel,  and  he  floated  on  the  betel  leaf  over  the 
surface  of  the  waters,  and  the  children  of  Modoo 
and  Kytoo  fled  from  before  hint,  and  vamsbed 
from  his  presence :  and  when  the  agitation  of  the 
waters  had  subsided  by  the  powers  of  the  spirit  of 
Brum,  BistBoo  straightways  transformed  bhnself 
into  a  mighty  boar,  and  descend rog  Into  the  aby^s 
of  waterSf  brought  up  the  Murto  on  his  tudcs. 
Tlien  spontaneously  issued  from  him  a  mighty  tor- 
toise and  a  mighty  snake.  And  Bistnoo  put  the 
snake  erect  upon  the  back  of  the  tortoise,  snd 
placed  Murto  upon  the  head  of  the  snake.  And 
a\{  things  were  created  and  formed  by  Birmah*"— 
Mr.  Holwell  idfbrms  us,  that  all  this  is  snblime 
allegory ;  that  Modoo  and  Kytoo  signify  Discard 
and  Confusion  ;  that  the  boar  is  the  Gentoos*  sym- 
bol of  strength;  the  tortoise,  of  stability ;  and  the 
serpent,  of  wisdom.  And  thus  the  strength  of  God 
placed  wisdom  on  stability,  dnd  the  Farth.tipoo 
wisdom.  But  ifhat  the  betel  leaf,  and  the  vsx 
of  Bnim's  ear  signify,   Mr.  H.  has  not  told  us. 

As  an  acconnt  of  the  doctrines  of  the  Brsrains 
is  a  necessary  illustration  of  the  Seventh  Luvbd, 
some  observations  on  their  opinions  are  also  re- 
quisite. Mr.  Holwell  talks  in  thts  highest  terms 
of  these  philosophers ;  be  calls  them  **  a  people 
who,  from  the  earliest  times,  have  been  an  ona- 
ment  to  the  creation."  At  the  same  time  he  con- 
fesses, *'  that  unless  we  dive  into  the  mysteries  of 
their  theology  they  seem  below  the  level  of  the 
brute  creation.*'  Our  first  remarks  shall  therefore 
be  confined  to  that  system  which  is  given  by  Mr. 
H.  as  the  pure  and  primary  revelation  which  God 
gave  to  the  rebellkMis  spirits  by  Christ,  at  that  time 
named  Birmah. 

**  The  creation  and  propagation  of  the  bomao 
form,  according  to  the  scriptures  of  Bramah,*'  says 
Mr.  H.,  <<  are  clogged  with  no  diflicitlties,  no  lu- 
dicrous unintelligible  circumstances, or  inconsisten- 
cies. God  previously  constructs  mortal  bodies  of 
both  sexes  for  the  reception  of  the  angelic  spirits— 
these  were  all  doomed  to  pass  through  many  sue* 
cessive  transmigrations  in  the  mortal  prisons,  as  a 
state  of  punishment  ard  porgatioa,  b«fbre  they  re- 
ceived the  grace  of  animating  the  human  fonn, 
which  is  tbeir  chief  state  of  probation  andjtrial." 
This,  however,  withont  hesiUtioB,  (the  reader,  ve 
fear,  will  smile  at  the  pains  we  take,)  we  will  ves- 
ture to  call  highly  unphiloeophioal.  Nature  bss 
made  almost  the  whole  creation  of  fishes  to  feed 
upon  each  other.  Their  purgation  therefore  is 
only  a  inock  trial ;  for,  according  to  Mr.  H.,  what- 
ever being  destroys  a  mortal  body  most  btgm  its 
transmigrations  anew ;  and  thus  the  q>irits  of  the 
fishes  would  be  just  where  they  ««ie,  though  mil- 
lions  of  the  four  jogues  were  r^>eated.  Mr.  H.  is 
at  great  pains  to  solve  the  reason  why  the  fishes 
were  not  drowned  at  the  general  deluge, when  eveiy 
other  mecies  of  iM^hnali  sufi:ered  death.     Tbifioly 
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nuoa  for  it,  b«  nyt,  'is,  tb«t  they  were  more 
favoured  of  God,  as  more  iouoceDt.  Why  then  are 
these  less  guilty  spirits  uoited  to  bodies  whose  na- 
tural instinct  precludes  them  the  very  possibility 
of  salvatipo }  There  is  not  a  bird  perhaps  but  eats 
occasion:iliy  insects  and  reptiles.  Even  the  Indian 
philosopher  himself,  who  lets  Vermin  oTerrun  him, 
who  carefully  sweeps  his  path  ere  he  treads  upon 
it,  lest  he  should  dislodge  the  soul  of  an  iutiect, 
and  who  covers  his  mouth  with  a  cloth,  Jest  he 
should  suck  in  a  gnat  with  his  breath ;  even  he,  in 
every  Mllad  which  he  eats,  and  in  every  cup  of 
water  which  he  drinks,  causes  the  death  of  innu- 
merable living  creatures. — His  salvation,  therefore, 
according  to  Mr.  IL\  Gentoo  system,  is  as  impos- 
sible as  that  of  the  fishes.  Nor  need  we  scruple 
to  pronounce  the  purgation  of  spirits,  by  passing 
through  brutal  forms,  as  '*  ludicrously  unintelligi- 
ble." The  young  of  every  animal .  has  most  in- 
nocence. An  old  vicious  ram  has  made  a  strange 
retrograde  purgation,  when  we  consider  that  he 
was  once-  a  lamb,  the  mildest  and  most  innocent 
of  creatures. 

The  attentive  reader,  no  doubt,  has  ere  now  been 
apt  to  inquire,  How  is  the  person  and  revelation 
of  Christ  and  of  fiirmah  one  and  the  same  ?  Mr. 
H.  thus  solves  the  difficulty  :  The  doctrine  of 
Christ,  as  it  is  delivered  to  us,  is  totally  corrupted. 
Age  after  age  has  disfigured  it  Even  the  most 
ancient  record  of  its  history,  the  N.  T.,  is  grossly 
.corrupted.  St.  Paul  by  bis  reveries,  as  Mr.  H. 
says,  and  St.  Peter  by  his  sanction  to  kill  and 
eat,  began  this  woeful  declension  and  perversion  of 
the  doctrines  of  Christ. 

A  traveller,  says  Mr.  H.  who  describes  the  re- 
ligious tenets  of  any  nation,  but  does  not  dive 
into  the  mysteries  of  their  theology,  **  dishonestly 
imposes  his  own  reveries  on  the  world,  and  does 
the  greatest  injury  and  violence  to  letters  and  t^e 
cause  of,  humanity."  And  here  it  must  be  agpin 
repeated,  thatt  Mr.  H.  assures  us,  that  he  received 
his  instmctions  from  some  of  the  most  learned 
Bramios;  an  opportunity  which  he  deems  superior 
to  whatever  had  been  enjoyed  by  any  former  in- 
quirer. 

A  few  years  after  Mr.  HolwelVs  treatises  were 
given  to  the  public,  Mr.  Dow,  who  had  also  been 
in  India,  published  also  bis  account  of  the  religion 
and  philosophy  of  the  Bnimins.  The  superior 
oppostunities  of  knowledge  enjoyed  by  Mr.  Dow  are 
thus  mentioned  by  himself. 

Talkiug  of  the  whole  body  of  modem  travellers, 
he  sisys,  **  They  have  prejudiced  Europe  against 
the  Bramios,  and,  by  a  very  unfair  account,  have 
thrown  disgrace  upon  a  system  of  religion  and 
philosophy  which  they  did  by  no  means  investi- 
gate." After  this  he  tells  us,  (Dissert,  p.  xxii.) 
*>  that  conversing  by  accident  one  day  with  a  noble 
and  learned  Bramin,  he  perceived  tlie  errour  of 
Europeans  ;  and  having  resolved  to  acquire  some 
knowledge  of  the  Shaoscrita  language,  the  grand 
rRpository  of  the  religion,  philosophy,  and  history 
of  the  Hindoos,  his  noble  friend  the  Bramin  pro- 
cured him  a  pundit  (or  teacher)  from  jbe  univer- 
sity of  Benaris,  well  versed  in  the  Shanscrita,  and 
master  of  all  the  knowledge  of  that  learned  body." 
Mr.  Dow,  however,  confesses,  tliat  he  had  not 
■  time  to  acquire  the  Shanscrita,*  but  his  pundit,  he 
says,  procured  some  of  the  principal  Shasters,  and 
"explained  to  him  as  many  passages  of  those 


curioos  books,  h  lerved  to  give  bim  a  general 

idea  of  the  doctrine  which  they  contain.'* 

Such  an  opportunity  of  superior  knowledge  as 
this,  in  certainly  singular.  But  tliough  it  is  thus 
confessedly  partial,  and  entirely  dependent  on  the 
truth  of  his  pundit,  the  claims  of  authenticity  al- 
leged by  other  travellers  (p.  xsuvii.)  are  thus  re- 
probated—** They  affirm,  that  they  derived  their 
information  from  the  Hindoos  themselves.  This 
may  l>e  the  case ;  but  they  certainly  conversed 
upon  that  subject  only  with  the  inferior  tribes,  or 
with  the  udleamed  part  of  the  Braroins:  and  it 
would  be  as  ridiculous  to  hope  for  a  true  state  of 
the  religion  and  philosophy  of  the  Hindoos  from 
those  iHiterate  casts,  as  it  wo«dd  be  in  a  Moham- 
medan in  London,  to  rely  upon  the  accounts  of  a 
parish  beadle,  concerning  the  most  abstruse  points 
of  the  Christian  faith ;  or  to  furm  his  opinion  of 
the  principles  of  the  Newtonian  philowiphy  from  a 
conversation  with  an  English  car-man." 

Having  thus  established  his  own  authority,  our 
author  proceeds  to  a  view  of  the  religion  and  phi- 
losophy of  the  Bramins.  But  here  it  is  propeir 
t()  observe,  that  having  mentioned  ATr.  Holwell, 
Mr.  Dow  informs  his  reader,  that  he  **  finds  him- 
self obliged  to  difler  almost  in  every  particular 
concerning  the  religion  of  the  Hindoos,  from  that 
gentleman." 

The  Bedaiig,  or  sacred  book  of  the  Bramins, 
says  Mr.  Dow,  contains  various  accounts  of  the 
creation ;  one  phikisophical,  the  others  allegorical. 
The  philosophical  one  is  contained  in  a  dial<>gue 
between  Brimha  and  his  son  Narud.  God  is  hera 
thus  defined  :  **  Being  immaterial,  he  is  above  all 
conception ;  being  invisible,  he  can  have  no  form ; 
but  from  what  we  behold  in  his  works,  we  may  con- 
clude that  he  is  eternal,  omnipotent,  knowing  all 
thinj^  and  pureseot  everywhere."  This  Mr.  Dow 
informs  us,  in  a  note,  is  literally  translated;  and, 
"  whether  we,"  says  be,  "who  proftss  Christi- 
anity, and  call  the  Hindoos  by  the  detestable  names* 
of  Pagans  and  idohiters,  have  higher  ideas  of  the 
supreme  divinity,  we  shall  leave  to  the  unpri^u- 
diced  reader  to  determine.'*  Yet  surely  God  is  ni^ 
above  all  conception.  Nor  is  his  invisibility  to  his 
creatures  a  philosophical  proof  that  he  con  have  no 
form. 

Narud*s  inquiries  into  the  nature  of  the  soul  or 

intellect  are  thus  answered It  is  a  portion  of  the 

Great  Soul,  breathed  Into  all  creatures  to  animate 
them  for  a  certain  time;  after  death  it  either 
animates  other  bodies,  or  is  absorbed  into  the  di- 
vine essence.  The  wicked  are  not  at  death  dis- 
engaged froth  the  elements,  but  clothed  with 
bodies  of  fire,  air,  &c.,  and  for  a  time  arc  punished 
in  Hell;  and  the  good  are  absorbed  '*  in  a  partici- 
pation of  the  diviue  nature,  where  all  pas^ious  are 
utterly  unknown,  and  where  oonsciousuess  is  lost 
in  bliss."  Mr.  Dow  confesses  that  a  state  of  un- 
consciousness is  in  fact  the  same  with  annihilation; 
and  indeed  it  is,  though  he  saj's  that  the  Shaster 
**  seems  here  to  imply  a  kind  of  delirium  of  joy." 
By  this  unintelligible  sublimity  we  are  put  in  mind 
of  some  of  the  reveries  of  a  Shaftesbury  or  a  Ma- 
lebranche,  and  that  wild  imaginations  arq  the 
growth  of  every  country. 

Narud  then  iuqoires  into,  the  continuance  and 
dissolution  of  the  world.  And  here  we  have  a 
legend  much  the  same  with  Mr.  Holweli'y  four 
joguea  or  ai^es;  after  which  the  world  sliall  be  d« 
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stroyed  hyfire,  matter  be  afinihilated,  and  God 
exist  alone.  Our  year»  according^  to  the  firamins, 
iajr*  Mr.  Dow,  makes  one  planetary  day.  Tlie 
fint  jog,  orageuf  truth,  contained  four;  tlie  se 
cond  tliree;  the  third  two;  and  the  present  jog,  or 
age  of  pollution,  is  to  trontain  one  thuusmd  of 
these  planetary  years.  According  to  Mr.  Dow,  at 
the  end  of  these  periods  there  is  not  only  a  disao- 
lotion  of  all  things,  but  between  the  diflsolutions 
and  renovations  of  the  world,  a  period  of  3,720,000 
of  our  years.  In  the  note  on  the  Ptolemaic  8>'Stem 
in  Lusiad  X.,  we  trust  we  have  inrestigated  the 
source  of  these  various  ages  of  the  Bramins,  and 
traced  the  origin  of  that  idea  into  a  natural  plane- 
tary appearance. 

In  Mr.  Dow's,  or  rather  his  pundit**,  translation 
of  the  sacred  6haster,  we  have  the  following  ac- 
count of  the  creation.  It  is  contained  in  what  uur 
author  (p.  xlvi.)  calls  the  philosophical  catechism. 
2Varnd  inquires,  How  did  God  create  the  world  } 
and  is  answered ;  "  Affection  dwelt  with  God  from 
all  eternity.  It  was  of  three  different  kinds  ;  toe 
rreative,  tjie  preserving,  and  the  destructive. 
The  first  is  represented  by  Brimha,  the  second  hy 
Sisben,  and  the  third  by  Shibah.  Yon,  O  Narud, 
are  taught  to  worship  all  the  three.  In  various 
•bapet  and  likenesses,  as  the  creator,  thepreserrer, 
and  the  destroyer.  The  affection  of  God  then  pro- 
duced power ;  and  power,  at  a  proper  conjunction 
of  time  and  fate,  embraced  goodness,  and  pro- 
duced matter.  The  three  qualities  then  acting 
vpoB  matter,  produced  the  universe  iu  the  following 
manner :  From  the  opposite  actions  of  the  crea- 
tive and  destructive  quality  in  matter,  se1f«motion 
first  arose.  Self-motion  was  of  three  kinds ;  the 
first  inclining  to  plasticity,  the  second  to  discord, 
and  the  third  to  rest  The  discordant  actions  then 
produced  the  akash,  which  invisible  element  pos* 
aessed  the  quality  of  conveying  sound ;  it  produced 
air,  a  palpable  element ;  fire,  a  visible  element ; 
water,  a  fluid  element  j  and  earth,  a  solid  ele- 
ment.'' 

Such  is  the  philoeophical  cosmogony  placed  by 
Mr.  Dow,  but  for  what  reason  we  cannot  discover, 
in  opposition  to  the  allegorical  accounts  which  the 
Bfamins  give  of  the  creation. 

The  Shasters,  according  to  Mr.  Dow,  are  divided 
into  four  Bedas  (t.  e.  the  Bhades  of  Mr.  H.).  The 
first,  he  says,  treaty  principally  of  the  science  of 
dirination;  the  second,  of  religious  and  moral 
duties ;  the  third,  of  the  rites  of  religion,  sacri- 
fices, penances.  Ace. ;  and  the  fourth,  of  the 
knowledge  of  the  good  being,  and  contains  the 
whole  science  of  theology  and  metaphysical  philo- 
sophy. 

And  thus  the  Bramins  avow,  and  their  sacred 
books  contain^  that  most  despicable  of  all  preten- 
sions to  learning,  judicial  astrology ;  that  mother 
of  superstition  in  every  country,  that  engine  of 
▼illany,  by  which  the  philosophers  of  India  and  the 
g}'psies  of  Kngland  -impose  on  the  credulous  and 
Ignorant.  "  When  a  child  is  born,"  says  Mr.  Dow, 
(p.xxsiii.)  "  come  of  the  Bramins  are  called :  they 
pretend,  from  the  horoscope  of  his  nativity,  to 
foretell  hisfutore  fortune,  by  means  of  some  astro- 
logical tables,  of  which  they  are  po»jsc«sed."  They 
then  tie  a  string,  called  the  zinar,  round  his  neck, 
which  all  the  Hindoos  >» ear,  says  our  author,  by 
way  of  charm  or  amulet 
That  the  Genttioa  arc  divided  into  two  great 


sects  is  confessed,  though  diflNently  accoontei 
for.  by  both  Mr.  Holwell  and  Mr.  Dow.  By  the 
latter  they  are  distinguished  as  the  followers  of 
Bedang,  the  most  ancient]  and  the  Neadiisen,  a 
later  Stiaster.  This,  which  by  its  followers  is  heM 
as  sacred,  is  said  to  have  been  written;  says  ov 
author,  by  a  '*  philoeopher  called  Ooutaifi,  near 
4000  years  afo."    As  a  specimen  of  this  most 

abstruse   mctapbysieian,   take  the  following 

Five  things  must  of  neoentiiy  be  eternal :  fix^ 
the  pirrum  attima,  or  the  great  soul,  which  is 
immaterial,    omniscient,   &c.  ;    the  second,  the 
jive  attima,  or  the  vital  soul ;  the  third,  time  or 
duration;    the  fourth,  space  or  esctensioo;  the 
fifth,   the  akash,  or  heavenly  element,  "which 
HI  Is  up  the  Vacuum  or  space,  and  is  compounded 
of  purmans,  or  quantities,  infinitely  small,  hidi- 
visibie,   and'  perpetual.      God,*  says   he,  "can 
neither  make  nor  annihilate  these  atoms,  on  ac- 
count of  the  love  which  he  bears  to  them,  aod 
the  necessity  of  their  existence ;  but  they  are  is 
other  respects  totally  subservient  to  his  pleasure." 
Not  to  be  tedious,'  we  shall  only  look  into  this 
metaphysical  labyrinth.     Goutam    supposes  the 
vital  soul  is  material,  says  Mr.  D.,  by  giving  it  the 
following  properties ;  number,  quantity,  motion, 
oontraction,     extension,    divrsibillty,   perception, 
pleasure,    pain,    desire,  aversion,   accident,  and 
power.     How  Mr.  D.  discovers  thai  Goutam  sup- 
poses perception,  desire,  &c.,asthe  characteristics 
of  matter,  we  know  not ;  neither  can  we  conceive 
the  number,  quantity  or  divisiliility  of  a  living  sool. 
The  akash,  or  atoms,  which  God  can  neither  make 
nor  destroy,  were  formed  by  him  into  the  seeds  of 
all  productions,  when  jire  attima,  or  the  vital 
soul,   associating  with  them,  animals  and  plants 
were  produced.    And  thus  the  greatest  act  of  crea- 
tion is  ascribed  to  jive  attima,  a  principle  or  quality 
which  God  did  not  produce.     '*  The  same  vital 
soul,"  says  Goutam>  "  which  before  associated  with 
tl^e  atom  of  an  animal,  may  afterwards  associate 
with  the  atom  of  a  man :"  the  superiority  of  man 
consisting  only  in  his  finer  organization.     "The 
followers  of  the  Bedang,"  says  Mr.  Dow,  "aflSrm, 
that  there  is  no  soul  in  the  universe  but  God:  the 
sect  of  Neadirisen  strenuously  hold  that  there  i?,  as 
they  cannot  conceive  that  God  can  be  snlgect  to 
such  affections  and  passions  as  they  feel  in  their 
own  minds,  or  that  he  can  pos>»ibly  have  a  pro* 
pensity  to  evil.**    That  is,  in  plain  words,  some 
do,  and  some  do  not,  think  themselves  to  be  God. 
Wherefore,  according  to  Goutam,  the  author  of  the 
humbler  sect,  the  vital  soul  is  the  source  of  evil,  and 
is  of  necessity  oo-ctemal  with  the  eternal  mind. 
But  the  necessity  of  the  co-eternity  of  the  vital 
soul  is  as  unphilosophfcal,  we  apprehend,  as  tba 
much  superior  agency  ascribed  to  it  by  Goutam, 
iu  the  work  of  creation,  is  blasphemous  and  ab- 
surd.    Yet  Mr.  D.  has  told  us,  (p.  Ixxvi.)  that  the 
Hindoo  dootrme,  while  it  teaches  the  purest  mo- 
rals, is  systematically  formed  on  philosophical 
opinions. 

Goutam^  sa^'S  Mr.  Dow,  admits  a  particular 
providence.  But  "  though  he  cannot  deny  the 
possibility  of  its  existence,"  says  our  aolbor, 
"  without  divesting  God  of  his  omuipotence,  he 
supposes  that  tnt  Deity  ne\*er  exerts  that  power, 
but  that  he  remans  in  eternal  rest,  taking  no  ron- 
cero,  neither  in  human  affairsj  nor  in  the  couzsc  of 
tiie  operatiQQS  of  Nature." 
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^«  maf  be  caTfed  pWtdsophy ;  but  sOTcly  this 
♦rticle  in  tfcfe  cfeed  of  Gontam  is  incompatible 
i»ith  the  idea  of  religrion,  the  philosophical  defini- 
tion of  which  is  certainly  thns  :  a  filial  depend- 
ence on  the  Creator,  similar  to  that  of  a  child  who 
•incerely  wishes  to  render  himself  acceptable  to  his* 
father. 

"  The  learned  Bramins/'  says  Dow.  "  with 
one  Toicc  deny  the  existence  of  inferior  divinities. 
Their  polytheism  is  Only  a  symbolical  worship  of 
the^ivine  attributes;  and  it  is  much  to  be  doubted, 
whether  the  want  of  revelatioti  and  philosophy, 
those  neicessa'ry  purifiers  of  religion,  ever  involved 
any  nation  in  gross  idolatry,  as  many  ignorant 

xealots  have  pretended.*^ ••  Under 

the  name  of  Brimha,  they  worship  the  wisdom  and 
creative  power  of  God;  under  the  appellation  of 
Bishen,  his  providiential  and  preserving  quality ; 
and  under  that  .of  Shibah,  that  attribute  which 
tends  to  destroy." 

"  Shibah,''  says  the  same  author,  "  among 
many  others,  is  known  by  the  names  of  Mahoissur, 
the  great  demon ;  Bamdebo,  the  frightful  spirit; 
and  Mohilla,  the  destroyer." 

The  same  authority  also  informs  us,  that  they 
erect  temples  to  Grancsh,  or  Policy,  whom  they 
ivorshrq[>  at  the  commencement  of  any  design,  re- 
presented with  the  head  of  an  elephaiut  with  only 
one  tooth  :  that  they  have  many  figurative  images 
of  Bramah,  one  of  which  represents  him  riding  on 
a  goose,  the  emblem  of  simplicity  among  the  Hin- 
doos: that  they  worship  Kartic,  or  Fame;  Cohere, 
or  Wealth;  Soorage,  or  the  Son ;  Chunder,  or  the 
Moon;  the  deities  of  water,  fire,  &c. ;  besides  an 
innumerable  herd  of  local  diviuitieg."  In  another 
place,  our  author  confesses  that  there  are  two 
religious  sects  in  India:  '*The  one,"  says  he, 
**  look  op  to  the  divinity  through  the  medium  of 
reason  and  philosophy  ;  while  the  others  receive 
as  an  article  of  their  belief  every  holy  legend  and 
allegory  which  have  be{*n  transmitted  down  from 
antiquity."  He  confesses,  also,  the  grossness  of 
the  vulgar  of  all  countries,  who  cannot  compre- 
hend abstmct  subjects.  •*  Nay,**  he  says,  "  It 
cannot  he  denied  ^p  xlix.)  but  that  the  more  igno- 
rant Hindoos  do  believe  in  the  existence  of  their 
inferior  divinities,  in  the  same  manner  that  Chris- 
tians do  in  angels."  Yet,  along  with  all  this,  Mr. 
D.  is  several  times  oflTcnded  with  the  charge  of 
idolatry  brought  against  the  Bramins.  Fearless, 
however,  of  the  name  of  i^rnorant  zealot,  we  will 
not  scruple  to  assert,  that  the  refined  opinions  of 
a  very  few  ought  by  no  means  to  fix  the  charac- 
teristic of  the  religion  of  any  country.  To  call 
the  obvious  idolatry  of  India  only  a  symbolical 
worship  of  the  divine  attributes,  is  only  to  present 
to  us  a  specious  shadow,  which  will  disperse  and 
evanish  as  soon  as  the  liglit  of  just  examioatien 
flhines  upon  it. 

That  the  polytheism  of  Egypt,  the  worship  of 
dogs,  crocodiles,  and  onions,  was  only  a  symbolical 
worship  of  the  divine  attributes,  has  been  often 
0aid,  and  with  equal  justice.  For  our  part,  we  can 
distinguish  no  dififcrence  between  the  wonbip  of 
Janus  with  two  faces,  or  of  Bramah  with  four.  The 
philosophers  of  Rome  were  as  able  to  allotrorise  as 
those  of  India.  The  apology  for  the  idolatry  of 
the  Bramins  is  applicable  to  that  of  every  nation, 
and,  as  an  argument,  falls  nothing  short  *jf 
that  Of  a  learned  Arab|  who  about  the  eleventh  v 


century  wrote  a  treatise  to  prove  that  Ibere  never 
was  such  a  thing  as  idolatry  in  the  world ;  for* 
every  man,  he  said,  intended  to  worship  some  at- 
tribute of  itie  divinity,  which  he  believed  to  i-eslda- 
in  his  idol. 

Nor  Is  a  sentiment  of  Mr.  Dow  inapplicable  ta 
this :  '*  Let  us  rest  assured,"  says  he,  "**  that 
whatever  the  external  ceremonies  of  religion  majr 
be,  the  self  same  infinite  being  is  the  object  of  uni- 
versal adoration."  Yet  whatever  the  metaphy- 
sician may  think  of  this  ingenious  refinement,  tlia 
moral  philosopher  will  be  little  pleased  with  it» 
when  he  considers  that  the  vulgar,  that  is  ninety- 
nine  of  every  hundred,  are  utterly  incapable  of 
practising  their  idolatry,  according  to  this  phik>- 
BOpbical  definition.  That  the  learned  Bramiat 
with  one  voice  assert  there  is  but  one  supreme 
Ood,  has  been  acknowledged  by  almost  all  modem 
travellers,  ^vier  himself  confesses  this.  But  be 
their  hidden  religion  what  it  will,  the  Bramint, 
in  public,  worship  and  teach  the  worship  of  idols. 
To  give  an  account  both  of  the  popular  and  what 
is  called  the  philosophical  religion  of  India,  is  the 
pnrpose  of  this  essay.  To  abstract  our  view  there- 
fore from  the  popular  practice  of  the  coimtry,  and 
to  indulge  the  spirit  of  encomium  oa  the  enlarged 
tenets  of  the  learned  few,  is  just  the  same  as  if  a 
traveller  should  tell  ustliereisno  popery  at  Romc^ 
or  that  the  divine  mission  of  Mohammed  is  denied 
at  Constantinople;  because  at  the  one  place  be 
conversed  with  a  deist  ical  bishop,  or  at  Cbe  other 
with  a  philosophical  mufti  However  pleased 
therefore  the  metaphysician  may  be  with  ingenioat 
refinement,  the  moralist  will  consider  that  the 
question  is  not,  how  the  philosopher  may  refine 
upon  any  system,  but  how  the  people  wiH,  of  con- 
sequence, practise  under  its  influence..  And  oa 
this  view  alond,  he  will  pronounce  it  reprehcasiUe 
or  commendable.  That  the  religion  of  the  Bra- 
mins is  highly  reprehensible  every  moralist  must 
allow,  when  he  considers,'  that  the  most  oaworthjr 
ideas  of  the  Divinity,  ideas  destructi\%  of  morality; 
naturally  arise  from  idol-worship;  and  thevnlgar, 
it  is  everywhere  confessed,  cannot  avoid  the  abune. 
What  can  he  think  of  the  piety  of  a  poor  super- 
stitious Indian,  when  he  worships  the  great  de- 
mon, the  destroyer,  and  frightful  spirit  ?  Does  ht 
love  what  he  worships  ?  And  can  piety  exist  ti  here 
the  object  of  adoration  is  hated  ?  Nor  can  we  stop 
here :  the  futility  of  our  refined  apology  for  idolatry 
will  still  appear  in  a  stronger  light.  What  will  the 
definition  avail  in  the  balance  of  morality,  when  all 
the  inhuman,  impure,  and  immoral  rites  of  idola- 
try ore  laid  in  the  other  scale  ?^  Palestine,  Tyre,  and 
Carthage,  made  their  children  *  pass  tlirougb 
the  fire  untoMolocb;'and  human  sacrificea  have 
prevailed  at  ono  time  or  other  in  every  land.  The 
human  sacrifices  of  Mexico  (of  which  see  the  Intro- 
duction) afford  the  most  dreadful  example  of  hu- 
man depravity.  Yet  the  Mexicans  in  this  most 
detestable,  most  criminal  superstition,  in  tbeir  own 
way  worshipped  flod.  No  philosophers  ever  en- 
tertained sublimer  ideas  of  the  Divinity,  and  of 
the  human  soul,  than  the  ancient  Druids.  Yet' 
what  shall  we  think  of  the  wicker  man  !  A  gigan- 
tic figure ;  the  body,  each  leg  and  arm  was  a  mast« 
to  which  a  hundred  or  more  human  victims  were 
bound  with  wicker.  Whrn  there  was  a  deficiency 
of  malefactors  or  prisoners  of  war.  the  innocent 
helpless  were    s^izcd^    that   the  horrid  si^crifiea 
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might  be  complele.  When  all  the.  rites  were  per- 
formed, the  sublime  Druids  gave  the  hecatomb  to 
the  flames,  as  an  offn-ing  grateful  to  their  gods,  as 
the  most  acceptable  insurance  of  the  divine  pro- 
tection 5.  In  the  most  polished  ages  of  ancient 
Greece  and  Rome,  the  rites  of  religion  were  often 
highly  immoral,  basely  impure.  To  mention  any 
particular  would  be  an  insult  to  the  scholar.  Ira- 
pmrities'  which  make  the  blood  recoil,  which,  like 
Swift,  make  one  detest  the  Yahoo  specijes,  are  a 
part  of  the  religious  externals  of  many  barbarous 
tribes.  A  citation  from  Baumgarten*s.TraveIs,  as 
quoted  by  Mr.  Locke,  here  offers  itMlf.  Insuper 
sanctum  ilium,  qiicm  eo  loco  [in  Egypt]  vidimus, 
pnblicitus  apprim^  oommendari,  eum  esse  homi- 
tiem  sanctum,-  divinum  k  integritate  prBcipuum  ; 
eo  quod,  nee  foeminarum  unqnam  esset,  nee  puer 
oriim,  sed  tantummodo  aselarum  coacubitor  atque 
mnUrum."  Decency  will  allow  no  translation  of 
this.  In  a  word,  where  idolatry  is  practised, 
whether  in  the  churches  of  Rome,  or  in  tlie  tem- 
ples of  Bramah,  the  consequences  are  felt,  and  a 
remedy  is  wanted :  the  vulgar  are  gross  idolaters; 
the  wiser  part  see  the  cheat,  and,  as  the  human 
mind  has  a  woeful  propensity  to  over  step  the  gold- 
en mean,  they  become  almost  indifferent  to  every 
tie  of  religion. 
Though  Mr.  Hoi  well  and  Mr.  Dow  most  essentially 
disagree  in  their  systems  of  Indian  philosophy,  yet 
they  most  cordially  coincide  in  their  opiniuu  of  the 
high  antiquity  and  unadulterateU  samcRess  of  the 
Gentoo  philosophy  and  religion,  an  antiquity  and 
sameness  to  which  they  ascribe  about  4000  years. 
Conscious  that  the  accounts  which  the  Greek  and 
ilonian  writers  have  given  of  the  Brachinanes 
most  effectually  refute  this  sameness,  Mr.  H. 
denies  the  authority  of  these  authors,  though  he 
acknowledges  the  invasion  of  Alexander.  His 
reasons  are  these : 

*'The  Greek  and  Latin  construction  and  .ter- 
mination of  the  name^  and  places  of  the  princes 
and  kingdoms  of  Indostan,  said  by  Alexar.der's 
^listorians  to  be  conquered  by  him,  bear  not  the 
least  analogy  or  idiom  of  the  Gentoo  language, 
either  ancient  or  modem.'*     Vid.  ch.  iv.  p.  3. 

But  if  this  will  prove  it  hat  Mr.  H.  intends,  the 
Greeks  and  Romans  were  unacquainted  with  the 
opinions  of  every  nation  they  visited ;  for  they  al- 
«a3^  gave  their  own  idiomatic  construction  and 
termination  to  the  pro|>er  names  of  e\ery  place 
where  they  came. 


5  Had  the  great  author  of  the  Paradise  Lost  con- 
tinued the  visions  of  the  eleventh,  in  place  of  the 
far  inferior  narrative  of  the  twelfth  book,  what  a 
dreadful  display  of  the  consequences  of  his  dik- 

.obediencc  might  the  angel  have  given  to  Adam, 
b£.d  he  prcireuted  him  with  a  view  of  the  horrid 
sacrifices  of  Mexico,  or  the  wicker  man?  What 
horrour  must  the  parent  of  mankind  hn%'c  felt,  had 
Michael  showed  him  bis  adversary,  Satan,  seated 
on  a  neighbouring  mountain  delighted  with  the 
yells  and  the  steam  of  these  terrible  hecatombs  ? 
iUit  what  even  deeper  horrour  must  Adam  have 
felt,  had  the  devil  conjured  up  a  philosopher  to 
desire  hin>*to  **  rest  assured  that  whatever  the 

'external  ceremonies  of  religion  may  be,  the  self- 
same  infinite  Bein^  is  the  object  of  uni venal  adora- 
tion ?" 


Mr.  H.  deoMS  that  Pons  ever  existed.  "  Th€ 
Gentoo  annals,**  he  says,  "  make  not  the  leaat 
mention  of  him.*'  Camoens,  however,  who  IJTcd 
many  years  in  the  east,  and  was  no  duped  io- 
quirer,  assures  ns  (Lus.  VII.)  that  the  warlike 
kingdom  of  Cambaya  claimed  Poms.-  And  Fe. 
rishta's  history  of  Hindostan,  as  translated  by  Mr. 
Dow,  tells  us  that  Poor  the  father  of  Porus  was 
overthrown,  and  killed  in  battle,  by  Alexander. 

Mr.  H.*8  third  apd  last  argument  is,  tbe  sboit* 
ness  of  time  employed  in  Alexander's  expeditioe, 
and  tbe  vast  difficulty  of  acquiring  the  Gentoo 
tongue.  **  Can  it  be  possibly  believed,**- says  he, 
**  that  any  of  Alexander's  followers  could  m  tbii 
short  space  acquire  such  perfectioo  in  the  Geotoo 
language  as  could  enable  them  justly  totraosmii 
down  the  religious  system  of  a  nation  with  wIkxd 
they  can  scarcely  be  said  to  have  had  any  com- 
munication?'* 

But  Mr.  H.  ought  to  have  known,  that  the 
Greeks  were  well  acquainted  with  the  Persic,  and 
the  Persians  with  the  Indian,  language;  and  that 
Alexander  found  many  thousands  in  the  east  «bo 
talked  Greek,  who  were  the  descendants  of  those 
bands  of  invalids  who  had  beeji  left  by  Xenopboo. 
And  that  thus  Alexander's  followers  had,  from 
these  various  and  numerous  interpreters,  the  beit 
opportunity,  perhaps,  which  ever  existed,  of  ac- 
quainting themselves  with  the  Indian  phikso- 
phy. 

Having  thus  proved  that  some  credit  is  due  to 
the  ancients,  we  proceed  to  the  various  accounts 
they  have  given,  in  which  we  hope  the  credible 
will  easily  be  distinguished  from  the  misappie- 
hcndcci  and  fabulous.  Pliny  talks  of  men  in  In* 
dia  with  dogs*  heads;  others  with  only  one  legr 
yet  Achilleses  for  swiftness  of  foot;  of  a  nation  of 
pigmies ;  of  some  who  lived  by  the  smell ;  of  tribes 
who  bad  only  one  eye  in  their  forehead;  and  of 
some  whose  ears  hung  down  to  the  ground. 

Ctesias,  as  cited  by  Photius,  talks  in  the  sanie 
style,  of  fountains  of  liquid  gold,  and  of  men  »ith 
tails  in  India.  Even  in  Horace's  time  it  appears 
that  the  faith  of  Indian  travellers  was  proverbial : 

Qux  loca  fabolosua 

Lambit  Hydaspes.. 

Yet  we  ought  to  remember  that  Fernando  Al- 
archon,  a  Spanish  voyager  of  undoubted  credit, 
saw  men  with  tails  ou  the  coast  of  California ;  aad 
that  several  others  have  seen  men  with  dop' 
heads.  But  let  not  a  certain  living  author  rejoice 
in  Alarchon's  authority  as  a  proof  of  the  truth  of 
his  opinion,  that  the  human  form  had  originally 
the  appendix  of  a  posterior  tail ;  for  Alarchou  teli& 
us  that  the  tails  whirh  he  saw  were  discovered  to 
be  fictitious.  And  we  are  also  assured  that  the 
dog-Iieaded  men  were  found  to  wear  vizards,  llie 
Indian  fountains  of  gold  will  also  be  found  anry 
easy,  though  ignorant  errour.  We  i^ed  only  to 
suppose  that  the  Indian  legends  of  worlds  made  of 
silver  and  gold  with  fonntains  of  milk  and  oil, 
were  mistaken  for  the  natural  history  of  lo- 
dia. 

If  these  wild  tales  of  Plray  and  othei^  the  aiis- 
apprehensious  of  weak  and  ignorant  travelled, 
have  discredited  the  authority  of  tbe,  aii«ients, 
other  circumstances  will  prove  their  better  in^' 
raacy  with  the  Indian  opinions  and  naancn- 
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AH  Uie  Meieata^TMAHeiir'm'  tb«)r  acMcmtift  of 
Ibe dreadful  poMficcB of  tlMpBrnchaMiM ;  tbc^se, 
Ibef  flay,  conilst- oC'sittinp'naked  in  all  chMiges  of 
veaiher,  oTniost  painftil  pMtum,  of  that^  the  ey« 
all  daj  iHMltenibiy  on  tli«  Sonor  tome  oHier  ob- 
ject; with  several  other  circumstaiices,  which  are 
al(  UMNSt  HteiaiWy  oaoffnned'  by  etffry  modern 
travdier  who  haa  witten  of  these  ph11oi»^heh». 

The  netempay chocmbf  the  Indhins  wtis  a1«n  well 
Imowd  ta  the  aaciaota.  All  the  Oentoo  legends 
Baentiooed  by  the  ancieota  areii\  the  same  wild 
apiritf  and  softie  even  the  same  in  circunistaiices, 
with  those  acknowledpad  by  Nolwell  and  Dow. 
Calaotttf,  celebrated  bt  the  historians  of  Atexandpr, 
told  OotehHrkiM  the  phikwophcr,  says  Sirabo, 
that  tbete  bad  been  a  world  of  }Mld,  where  the 
fiMntayns  streamed  with  milk,  hnoey,  wine,  and 
oil ;  and  where  the  wheat  watas  plehttfol  as  dut^t. 
But  that  God,  in  pvnfuhroent  of  hufitan  wicked- 
ness* bad-allered  it,  and  had  imposed  a  lifb  of  la- 
bour and  misery  on  men.  OneiHcritiis  was  de» 
aifous  t(»  hear  more;  but  a  Bramin  penance  was 
imposed'  by^  Calanus  as  the  condition,  and  tM* 
Greek  phitoiapher  was  contented  ^ith  what  he  had 
bianL 

Here  we  have  indubitable  proof  that  the»  an- 
oienla  were  well  acquainted  with  the  Indian  phi- 
Inaophcrs.-  Jerome  (Adv.  Jovian,  lib.  i. )  mentions 
not  only  the  bummg  of  widows,  but  their  ardent 
deshpe  of  givrosT  this  testimony  of' affection.  This 
custMB  still  CDotinuet  as  a  rite  perforfiaed  upon 
pmcifile,  but  the  self-murder  of  the  Bramin 
ph»loaophers  is  not  now,  as  formerly »  by  6re,  or  at 
sJr common:  yet  we  have  the  concnrrent  testi- 
mony of  the  ancients,  that  on  the  approach  of  dis- 
ease, the  inflrmities  of  age,  and  even  in  the  mere 
dread  of  calamity,  the  Indian,  upon  principle, 
made -his  exit  in  the  flames.  Cicero,  Tusc.  Quest. 
I.  5.  and  Lucan,  i.  3.  mention  this  custom  as  uni- 
versally known. 

Several  ambassadors  werie  sent  by  a  king  of  In- 
dia, a  king  of  six  hundred  kings,  to  Aagnrtos 
Cksar.  (Suetoa.  c.  21.)  Oneofthese,  a  Bramm 
pliifeeopber,  burned  himoetf  at  Athena.  His  lifa 
bad  been  eiilremely  vrosp^i^u**  Bod  he  took  this 
oiethod,  he  said,  to  prevent  a  reverse  of  fortune. 
Amid  a  great  concourse  of  people,  he  entefed  the 
Are  naked,  anointed,  and  laughing.  The  epitaph 
which  he  desired  inight  be  inacribed  on  ^is  tomb, 
was,  '*  Hereresis  Zarmanochagas,  the  Indian  of 
Bargosa,  who,  according  to  the  custom  of  his 
country,  made  himself  immortal."  And  it  was  On 
the  advaiioes  of  a  distemper  that  Calanos  amused 
Alexander  with  this  exhibition  of  Indian  philoso- 
phy. But  this  custom  is  disused.  And  from  hence 
we  have  certain  proof  that  the  customs  of  the 
Bramins  have  undergone  most,  considerable  al- 
terations. This  will  fortherappear  by  the  testi- 
mony which  antiquity  givca  of  the  simplicity  of 
their  worship.  The  Indiana  who  had  any  Idols  are 
mentioned  by  the  aneients  as  few  in  nunSbef  and 
g9e»  barbarianK.  The  Brachtnanes,  on  the  con- 
tracy,  arr  commended  for  the  simpKdty  of  their 
^ronhipw    The  laborious  pfaltoiopber '  Porphyry, 


<  See  Gic  Tuaoi  Quest.  L  5.  and  all  AtexMd«v*t 
biatorians.  PKn.  1.  vii.  c.  3.  Ahto  Clem^tia  Alestr 
mndrinns,  Strdm.  1.  3.  Jeroma  and*  DtiMf  ^ftitf^eitf 
also  often  mention  theie  penanceft^  • 
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th6ngft  pci«se«isol«f  aU  tb«  knbwlh^  of  bto  age, 
thotTgh  he  mentions  their  metempvychusis  an<f 
penances,  has  not  a  word  of  any  of  their  idols,  or 
the  legends  of  Braroah  or  his  brothers.'  On  the 
GontKlry,  bt  repfris!$ent9  their  worship  as  extremely 
pnre  and  simple.  StraboS  account  of  them  is 
similar.  And  Eusebrus  haa  assured  us  they* 
worshn^ped  no  images'. 

With  these  weighty  evidcricetof  the  principled 
setf- murder  and  simplicity  of  the  worship  of  the 
Brachmanes,  antiquity  clones  her  accoimt  of  these! 
plul<MOphers.  Eusebius  lived  in  the  fourth  cen* 
tury,  Gaina  at  the  end  of  tbe  fifteenth  ;  and  tbosd 
who  followed  him  in  the  beginning  of  the  silctfeenth; 
found  their  inniimer-able  temples  filled  with  in- 
numerable idols  of  the  most  horrid  figures.  The^, 
adoration  of  these  was  so  complex  and  various,  anil 
their  religious  rites  so  multiplied,  that,  as  Mn 
Hulwell  confesses,  a  priest  became  necessary  in 
every  family.  'The  wild  absurdities  of  the  Ara*- 
bian  Nights  Entertainments  foil  infinitely  short  of 
those  of  the  imramerahle  mythological  legends  of 
Imlia;  and  hirmiiir  d^rHvity,  in  no  quarter  of  the* 
globe,  ever  produced  such  detestabre  ftetions  of 
impurity,  as  are  contained  in  the  legendary  hit-' 
tories  of  the  deities  of  the  Bramins. 

Camoens,  whose  depth  of  observation  rendered' 
him  gre:itly  superior  to  the  imposition  of  tbe  mbst 
specious  Bramin,  and  who  was  long  in  the  east,^ 
;:tves  us  in  the  preceding  book  a  very  unfovour- 
abie  idea  of  the  religions  worship  and  manners  of 
India.  The  state  In  which  the  first  discovered  of 
the  east  found  the  religion  and  philosophy  of  the 
Bramins  deserves  very  particular  attention :  and 
Pari  a  y  Souza  has  been  careful  to  give  us  a  ftill 
and  comprehensive  view  of  the  opinions  which  pre*  ' 
▼ailed  when  his  countrymen  landed  in  India. 

According  to  Faria  their  system  of  the  uniterse 
i^  thus :  *'  The  Heaven  rests  on  the  Earth :  the^ 
Sun  and  Moon  move  like  fishes  in  the  water,  from' 
east  to  west  by  day,  and  by  nig^t  fun  northward 
along  the  edge  of  tbe  horiseon,  to  the  place  of  their 
rising.  And  the  Earth  is  supported'by  the  snake 
Ananta.  They  hold  an  eterdal  succession  of 
worlds.  Every  thing  at  the  end  of  these  periods  ia 
destroyed,  except  Ixoreta  or  the  Deity,  which  it 
then  reduced  to  the  size  of  a  dew  drop;  when, 
having  chirped  like  a  cricket,  tbe  divihe  substance, 
in  itself  prodocea  the  Ave  elements,  (for  what  they' 
call  the  heavenly  matter  they  esteem  the  fifth,) 
and  then  dividing  itaelf,  the  Heavens  and  the 
Earth  are  formed.  In  terra,  «imnl  ac  formaia  est, 
apparet  mohs  argenteos,  cujus  in  vertice  conspH 
ciuntor  rk  •<!«!«,  qnsB  vernm  Ixoretia  sive  Nuneii 
appellant,  et  causam  caosirum.  These,  whichr 
arc  worshipped-  in  their  temples,  first  produce  ^ 
Ixora,  Bramah,  and  Vistnti,  the  three  primary 
'deities.  Some  most  ludicrous  im^mri  ies  follow  in 
Paria.  A  female  named  Chati  is  produced  by 
magical' Words  from  Ixora*s  backV  and  these  wo 
tumhfig'themselvet  into  differed  animals  be^ 
the  diffefreot  kinds  of  all  living  creatures,  men,' 
bensttf,'  devils,  and  the  heavedty  spirits:     The^ 
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unoaiY  of  Bramah,  Viftna,  and  Ixora  are 
Table.  Their  offspring  have  the  heads  of  elephanti, 
goats^  monkeys,  &c.  and  they  are  always  killiog 
each  other  and  springing  ap  in  some  new  chimera- 
form,  but  the  greater  deity  is  always  outwitted*. 
jBramab,  Vistnu,  and  (xora  pass  through  many 
transmigrations,  and  are  Vnid  as  the  flithiest  of 
animals,  monkeys,  hogs,  snakes,^&c.  Vistuu  being 
spawned  a  fiah,  recovers  the  law  or  Shastah  from 
the  bottom  of  the  sea,  whither  it  had.been  carried 

'by  fireniacxem,  who  stole  it  from  the  heavenly 
spirits'.  While  Vistnu's  mother  Ax<jda  was  big 
with  him,  the*  diviners  told  bis  father  that  the 
^hild  would  kill  him.  Hence  his  yoath  resembles 
the  labours  of  Herculps.  At  seven  years  of  age  he 
dpflowers  all  his  n^her's  maids,  is  whipped  far  it, 

-  and  is  revenged  by  a  repetition  of  his  offence. 
Vistnu's  exploits  are  innumerable.  But  what  is 
esteemed  bis  greates^t  action  in  all  its  transmigra- 
tions is  one  day's  labour  of  the  same  kind  of  that 
Ibr  which  he  was  whipped;  but  which. extended  to 
ttxteen  thousand  one  hundred  and  eight.  Vistnn 
is  sometimes  represented  as  the  greatest  God.  In 
this  character  he  lies  sleeping  on  his  back  in  a  sea 
of  milk  ^  yet  in  this  condition  be  governs  the  whole 
world.  He  lies  on-  the  snake  Ananta.  At  other 
Umes  Ixora  is  the  greatest  God.  / 

If  some  of  these  legends  outrage  the  b<^nds  of 
allesrory,  part  of  the  fi>11owing  is  obvious.  Bramah 
and  Vistna  envying  Ixora*s  groatnecs,  he' promised, 
that  if  they  could  -lind  his  bcg.nning  or  end,  they 
should  become  his  superiors.  Vistnu  turned  him- 
self into  a  hog,  and  with  his  snuut  dog  up  tbe 
earth  in  search  of  Ixora's  feet,  till  he  was  deterred 
by  a  snake.'  Bramah  went  in  search  of  his  head^ 
but  at  last  was  dissuaded  to  desist  by  roses.  These, 
however,  he  bribed  to  testify  that  be  liad  seen 
lxora*s  hcsad.  Ixora,  conscious  of  the  fraud,  strikes 
off  one  of  Bramah*s  five  heads;  and  in  penance 
for  this  crime,  Ixora  travds  as  a  pilgrim.  He 
meets  with  men  who  throw  wild  beasts  at  him  ; 
some  he  flays,  and  clothes  himself  with  their  skins; 
be  is  at  last  overoome.  Vistnu  in  the  shope  of  a 
beautiful  virgin  relieves  him.  Ixora  gets  her  with 
child,  and  Viitou  bears  a  son.    They  quarrel  who 


^  This  is  exactly  in  the  spirit  of  the  Talmudical 
legends.  In  these  the  prophet  or  Rabbi  invariably 
Outi»its  his  God,  and  tbe  Devil  the  propheL  £.  g. 
David  baring  performed  an  action  agreeable  to 
Heaven,  Nathan  is  sent  to  order  him  to  make  what 
request  be  pleased.  He  desires  to  die  on  a  Sab- 
bath evening  at  sun-tet.  Again  Nathan  colnes  on 
a  like  occasion,  and  he  deeires  he  may  never  die 
while  he  is  reading  the  law.  ^m  this  time 
David  was  always  sure  to  be  reading  the  law  on 
the  Sabbath  evening.  By  bit  life  thus  prolonged, 
religion  flourished,  and  the  Devil  was  piqned.  The 
love  of  somepaan  that  grew  under  his  window  was 
now  David's  ruling  paMton.  Just  at  suo^sety  one 
Sabbath  eve^  tbe  Devil  shakee  the  pear-tree  and 
cries,  Thieves,  thieves.  Dnvid  starts  up  from  tbe 
book  of  the  law,  sees  tbe  tfaicvee  running  away,  and 
a  rope-ladder  at  tbe  window*  David  with  the 
fword  of  Golifltfa  thinks  to  purioe  them  f\rom  the 
window^  but  the  ladder  was  an  illusion,  and  David 
1^11  down  and  broke  bis  necK»  One  woidd  think  a 
Br^min  had  been  the  inventor  of  this  legend, 

^  For  this  same  legend  see  Dow« 
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shall  have  the  iatet,  but  mf  rebonciled  bf  s 
heavenly  spirit,  who  takes  it  to  biaaelf  and  breeds 
it  an  expert  archer,  on  purpose  to  guard  bim 
against  the  giant  with  500  heads  and  1000  hsadi, 
who  sprang  from  tbe  bead  of  Bramah  when  cat  off 
by  Ixora. 

In  Faria  we  find  the' seven  penances,  thessM 
of  milk  and  oil,  and  the  fancifbl  legnds  meo- 
twned  by  the  ancients.  These,  and  what  my- 
thological reveries  he  gives  us,  are  in  pait  the 
same,  and  all  in  the  true  spirit  of  what  is  told  at 
by  our  two  late  writers.  As  Vittnn  lies  in  tite  see 
of  milk,  a  rose  springs  from  bis  navel.  Throoeh 
the  hollow  >talk  of  this  rose  Bnmah  deaoends  ioto 
Vii^u'*p  belly.  Hera  he  sees  tbe  ideas  of  all  tbhgi, 
and  from  looking  on  these,  he  creates  the  world. 

In  Faria  we  find  Bramah  the  creator  of  the 
worid ;  Ixora  tbe  perfecter,  and  Vistnu  tbe  gom> 
nor  of  all  things.  We  find  these  deities  also,  vith 
diflferent  numbers  of  heads  and  hands '^  Ixora 
holds  in  hie  sixteen  bands,  a  deer,  ^  chair,  a  fid- 
dle, a  bell,  a  bason,  a  trident,  a  rape,  a  book,  sa 
ax,  fira,  a  drum,  beads,  a  stal^  a  .wheel,  a  wake, 
and  a  horned  moon  towards  kia  forabead.  Alt 
thi«  is  exactly  similar  to  the  accounts  of  Holwell 
and  Dow. 

By  the  ooocnrrent  testimony  of  all  the^tniTd- 
lersofthe  I6rh  and  17th  oenturiea,  that  vilest  of 
beasts,  the  monkey,  is  held  in  b^h  venerattoo. 
Varioust  are  the  legends /which  relate  the  reasooof 
this.  Faiia  says  that  Ixora  and  Chali,  havio; 
turned  tbems<>lves  into  apes,  produced  one  nanxd 
Anuman,  on  whom  they  bertowei]  great  poafr. 
Near  the  city  of  P'reseti  was  a  wood  fall  of  apes, 
esteemed  of  a  divine  race,  and  of  the  bonsebold  of 
Perimal,  in  whom  some  thourands  of  the  gods  had 
taken  refuge.  In  the  city  of  Cidambaram,  np 
Linscboten,  was  a  stately  temple  erected  to  one  of 
these  apes,  naov^  Haiumunt:  (.probably  Anaman: 
such  variations  are  common  in  Indii^n  mythology) 
Being  threatened  with. some  dai^rer,  Haoimaot 
pot  himself  at  the  head  of  many  thousand  of  his 
brother  gods,  and  led  them  to  \be  aen  side;  where 
finding  no  ship,  he  took  a  leap  into  the  opean,sod 
an  island  imm^iately  rose  under  his  'feet  At 
every  le^p  the  miracle  was  repeated,  and  In  this 
manner  be  brought  his  divine  brotherhood  all  safe 
til  the  island  of  Ceyloii.  A  tooth  of  Haniroant  was 
kept  thei«  as  a  sacred  reliek,  and  many  pilgri- 


>«Patnca3i,  Ixora'e  daughter,  hae  eight  hen 
and  si;(teeo  arms,  has  boars'  teeth,  her  hair  of  pes- 
cocks'  tails,  is  cbthed  with  snakes,  and  cania 
two  elephants  in  herearrfor  pendants.  Ixora  ba« 
a  son  with  an  elephant's  head,  has  four  arms,  v  of 
an  enormous  bulk,  and  rides  upon  a  moose.  We 
are  told,  however,  that  these  fictions  do  note^ape 
ridicule  even  in  India.  The  writcra  who  baft 
treated  of  the  mission  of  Xavier  rolate,  that  there 
are  extant  in  India  tbe  writings  of  a  Malabar  poet, 
who  wrote  nine  hondrod  epigrams,  etfoh  oonsiftiiig 
of  eight  verses,  in  ridicule  of  the  worij^  of  ^ 
Braminsy  whom  he  treats  with  great  nsperity  sod 
cdit^inpt.  This  poet  is  named  Palcanar  by  Paris. 
Would  Any  of  our  diligent  inquirers  after  oriental 
leinring  ikvonr  the  public  with  nn  aotbenfic 
account  of  the  works  of  this  poet  of  Malabsr,  ke' 
would  undoubtedly  confer  ft  aingnlar  lafoor  on  the 
republic  of  letters. 
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ifthget  irere  made  to  vint  it.  In  1 554,  tlie  Porto- 
(oese  made  a  descent  on  that  island*  and  among 
other  things  seized  the  holy  tooth.  The  Indian 
princes  offered  700,000  ducats  in;  ransom »  J^at  by 
the  persuasion  of  the  archbishop,  don  Constantioe 
de  Braganca,  the  Portuguese  viceroy,  burned  it  in 
the  presence  of  the  Indian  ambassadors.  A  Banian, 
however,  bad  the  art  to  persuade  his  countrymen 
that  he  was  invisibly  present  when  the  Portuguese 
burnt  the  tooth,  that  he  had  secreted  the  holy 
one,  and  put  another  in  its  place,  which  was  the 
one  committed  to  the  flames.  His  story  was  b«N- 
lieved;  says  our  author,  and  the  king  of  Bisnager 
gave  him  a  great  sum  for  a  tcioth  which  be  pro- 
duced as  the  sacred  relick.  The  striking  resem- 
blance which  this  fable  of  the  apes  bears  to  the 
Egyptian  mythology,  whieh  tells  us  that  their 
^s  had  taken  refuge  in  dogs,  crocodiles,  onions, 
frogs,  and  even  in  cloacis,  is  worthy  of  observa- 
tion »». 

According  to  Joannes  Oranus,  the  Bramins  of 
Agra  say.  that  the  world  shall  last  four  ages  or 
worlds,  three  whereof  are  past.  The  first  con- 
tinued one  million  seven  hundred  and  twenty- 
eight  thousand  years.  Men  in  that  wt>r1d  lived 
ten  thousand  years,  were  of  enormous  stature,  and 
of  mat  integrity.  Thrice  in  that  period  did  Ood 
visibly  appear  upon^the  Earth.  First  in  the'  form 
of  a  fish,  that  he  might  recover  the  book  of  Bra- 


"  Both  Camoens  and  Paria  asitert  that  several 
of  the  ludian  idols  resemble  those  of  the  Grecian 
fable: 

Here  spreading  horns  an  human  visage  bore ; 
So  frown'd  stem  Jove  in  Libya's  fane  of  yore% 
One  body  here  two  various  faces  rear*d ;' 
So  ancient  Janus  o^er  bis  shrine  appeared. 
An  hundred  arms  another  brandish'd  wide; 
So  Titan's  son  the  race  of  Heav'n  defied. 
And  here  a  dog  his  snarling  tusks  displayed-; 
.Anubis  thus  in  Memphis'  hallowed  shade 
Grinn'd  horrible 

In  the  temple  of  the  Elephant,  says  Faria, 
is  the  giant  Briareus  with'  his  hundred  hands ; 
Pasiphae  and  the  Bull,  and  an  angel  turning  a 
male  and  a  female  ont  of  ^a  delicious  grove.  This 
be  esteems  the  expulsion  of  Adam  and  Eve  from 
Paradise.  In  the  same  temple,  says  be,  is  an 
.  idol  called  Mahamurte;  with  one  body  and  thrte 
faces;  on  his  head  a  triple  marble  crown  of  ad- 
mirable workmanship,  exactly  resembling  the 
papal  mitre.  According  tO  the  same  authority' 
Visfnu  having  metamorphosed  himself  into  his 
3^unger  brother  Siri  Christna,,  overcame  the  ser- 
pent Caliga,  of  nine  leagues  in  length,  which  lived 
in  a  lake  made  by  its  own  venom.  This  and  the 
origin  of  Chati,  afford  some  obvk>us  bints  to  the 
investigators  of  mythology.  Tavernier^s  Travels 
Into  hidta  ought  also  here  to  be  cited :  Bis^noo, 
he  was  told,  had  been  nine  times  incarnate ; 
had  been  a  lion,  a  swine,  a  tortoise,  &c.  In  the 
eighth  time  he  was  a  man,  bom  of  a  virgin  at  mid- 
night. '  At  h»  birth  the  angels  sung,  and  the  sky 
showered  flowers.  In  his,  manhood  he  fought  and 
killed  a  great  giant  who  flew  in  the  air,  and 
darkened  the  Sun.  In  this  conflict  be  was  wounded 
in  the  side,  and  fell ;  but  by^bis  fall  overcame, 
and  ascended  into  Ueavttu 


mah,  which  one  Caosacar  had  throvfl  into  tbesea. 
The  second  titne  in  the  fbrm  of  a  snail,  (see  Dow's 
account  of  the  symbolical  representations  of  Bra^ 
mah,)  that  he  mightmiiketbe  Earth  dry  and  solid. 
The  other  time  like  a  bog,  to  destroy  one  wba 
called  himself  God,  or,  as  others  say;  to  recover 
the  Earth  finom  the  sea,  which  had  swallowed  it* 
The  second  world  lasted  one  millk>o  ninety-two 
thoinand  and  six  years,  in  which  period  men  were 
as  tall  as  before,  but  only  lived  a  thousand  yeait. 
In  this,  God  appeared  four  times,  once  as  a  mon- 
strous lion,  with  the  lower  parts  of  a  woman,  to  re- 
press the  wickednesi  of  a  pretender  to  deity* 
Secondly,  like  a  poor  Bramin,  to  punish  the  im- 
piety of  a  king  who  had  invented  a  method  to  ily 
to  Heaven.  Thirdly,  he'  came  in  the  likeness  of  a 
man  called  Parearam«  to  reyenge  the  death  of  a 
poor  religious  man.  And  lastly  in  the  likeness  of 
one  Ram,  who  slew  Parcaram.  The  third  world 
continued  eight  hundred  and  four  thousand  years^ 
in  which  time  God  appeared  twice.  The  fbarth 
world  shall  endure  four  hundred  thousand  years, 
whereof  only  four  thousand  six  hundred  and 
ninety-two  are  elapsed.  In  this  period. God  is  to 
appear  once,  and  some  hold  that  be  has  already 
appeared  in  the  person  of  the  Emperor  Echebar. 

The  accounts  of  the  god  Bremab,  or  Brimhav 
and  their  whole  il^ythology,  are  inconceivably  va- 
rious. According  to  father  Bohours,  in  his  life 
of  Xavier,  the  Bramins  hold  that  the  great  God 
having  a  desire  to  become  visible,  became  man. 
In  this  state  he  produced  three  sons,  Mayso, 
Vistuu,  and  Bramah ;  the  first,  bora  of  his  mouth, 
the  second,  of  his  breast,  the  third,  of  his  belly. 
Being  about  to  vtura  to  his  inyisibility,  he  assign- 
ed varions  departments  to  his  three  sons.  Tb 
Bramah: he  gave  the  third  Heaven,  with  the  super- 
intendence of  the  rites  of  religion.  Bramah  having 
a  desire  for  children,  begat  the  Biamins,  who 
are  the  priests  of  India,  and  who  are  believed  by 
the  other  tribes  to  be  a  race  of  demi-gods,  who 
have  the  blood  of  Heaven  running  in  their  veins. 
Other  accounts  say  that  Bramah  produced  the 
priests  from  his  head,  the  mOre  ignorant  *tribei 
from  his  breast,  thighs,  and. feet 

According  to  the  learned  Kircher's  account  of 
the  theology  of  the  Bramins,  the  sole  and  su- 
preme god  Vistnou  formed  the  secondary  god 
Bramah  out  of  a  flower  that  floated  on  tbe  surfbca 
of  the  great  deep  before  tbe  creation ; .  and  after- 
wards, in  reward  of  tbe  virtue,  fidelity,  and  gra- 
titude of  Bramah,  gave  him  power  to  create  tha 
universe. 

According  to  the  Danish  missi^aries  >*,  '*  tha 
First  Being,"  say  the  Btamins,  •*  begat  Eternity, 
Eternity  begat  Tschinen,  Tsehinen  begat  Tschad« 
dy  .Tschaddybegat  Pntady  .orthe  eiemcntaty  world, 
Putady  begat  Sound,  Sound  begat  Nature,  Nature 
begat  the  great  god  Tschatatschinen,  from  whom 
Bramah  was  the  fourth  in  a  like  descent  Bramah 
produced  the  soul,  the' soul  produced  the  visrbla 
heaven,  the  heaven  produced  the  air.  the  air  the 
fire,  the  fire  the  water,  and  the  water  the  earth." 
What  Mr.  Dow  calls  the  philosophical  Catechism 
seems  only  a  refinement  of  this  legend. 

This  genealogical  nonsense,  however,  is  not  con* 


"See    Phillips's   Collection  of  their   Letters, 
published  at  London  in  1717. 
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^nf4  to  India*  ^i<^*f  fpf^}^^.  ^'  ^®  f^* 
ibbu^h  refilled  upon  by  toe  school  of  FIsto,  i>  of 
fb«  same  class.  Ifhe  Jewish  fable:*,  foolish  quen- 
tibqs  and  ffeqealofiey,  repruvcd  l^y  Saiut  Paul, 
CepiffL  Tit.)  were  prtjbably  of  tbrs*kind,  for  the 
Talinudical  Tegeods  were  odt  then  spriinir  up. 
^hiabt  or  ypderatHndiogj  said  the  cabal i«ts,  beuat 
Cbchmab,  or  Wisdum,  &c  till  at  last  cumes 
j^lilcab,  ^be  KiQ^doin,  who  begat  Shefcioah.  tbe 
P'lvine  Pre^enoe.-  In  ILbe  same  manner  the  Ctiris- 
tian  (aDostics,  of  tl)e  sect  of  Valcntinus,  held  their 
llXnffif'fut,  and  their'  thirty  ages.  Ampsiu  and 
i^urJaaii.  tlicy  tell  us,  t.'  e,  PjnUmdity  and  Silence, 
\)t^%  ^cua'andTh^rlhuii,  Mind  andTrutb ;  tbrse 
^e^at  Ubticua  aixi  ^'uardeadie,  \X'ord  and  Liff, 
4nd.  these  Merexapnd  ;\tarhafba,  Man  and  Ct)urch. 
^hc  other  conjunction^  of  their  tb'rty  .^nesare  of 
aimilar  ii^enuicy.  'i*be  prfeva^euce  of  the  same 
spiri^  of  invtbqlogicat  alloj^ry  in  such  difl^rcnt 
i^'^p^  auuroa  the  |i^ilpsopber  a  worthy  field,  of 
fpeculatipn. 

Paria  y'^osa,  as  if  cognscious  that  he  had  tired 
l^ls'i-eader  witH  Ipdian  legends,  adds^  that  a  con- 
cise vieif  of  this  monstrous  medjey  ought  to  be 
eiven  by  a  «rii<^r  who  treats  of  Indian  manners. 

Tbe  (xentob  religion  has  a  principle  pecuiiair  tq 
If^^elT;  it  admits  of  oo  profsely  tes. 

God,  they  say,  has  appointed  di^rent  rcligi^mii 
for  <fifrpreiit  tnbes  Mi(f  countries,  is  with  the  Ufa- 
mii^  in  t^e  temple,  with  the  Mo^iammcdan  in  the 
moK]ue^  ^*,<tl^  th<!  Christian  m  tbe  cburcb,  and 
with  the  Jew  in  t^be  synasiogue. 

']^t)ey  have  n^any^  feasts  and  fests  which  they 
celebrate;  witb  many  extravagant  rites.  In  com- 
memoration of  tbe  djeath  of  a  martyr,  says  Mr. 
I)ow,  '**aoine  nf  the  vulgar^  on  the  fiist  of  Op- 
|>0SF^  suspend  themselves  op  iron  l^ooks,  by  the 
ilesb,  of  tbe  shoulder  blade,  to  the  end  of  a  beam. 
This  ^eam  runs  round  with  great  velocity,  upon  a 
pivot,  on  tbe  l^ead  of,  a  l^igh  pole.  The  enthusiaxt 
not  only  seems  insensible  of  pain,  but  very  often 
^.o^s  a  truippet  as  he  is  wl^lrlfd  round  above,  and 
i|t'  certain  intervals  sings  a  aong  to  the  gaping 
inultjtude  below,  who  very  muct^ admire  his  for- 
titude and  detotioQ." 

Tbe  Qentoos  have  a  particular  yeneratiop,  s^ys 
.|^.  HolweU,  for  tbe  number's  one  and  three, 
^^^t  of  this  see  a  not^  in  Lusiad  ^ 
''  ifhe  Bramin  idea  of  a  future  state  of  retril^u- 
tion  is  stranfcely  ambif^ous.  Q(  tbe  human  soul 
t$eT  say,  t^at  after  various  transmigrations  and 
jgturification's,  it  shall  beahsorbed  intjie  Dejty,  and 
consciousness  Io<i-t  ih  oTiss.  B.^  ibis  unintelligible 
s^limiVy,  we  are  pu^  io  mii)d^of  some  of  the  re- 
i^'nes  of  sij  Sbaitesttury  or  a  M^ilebranche;  bu^ 
wUd.ioiaginations  are  tihe  growth  of  every  country. 
'^Th^e  dreadful  penances  of  the  Bramins  stiU 
continue.  These  tbey  esteem  as  the  oertiiu  means 
4ji  pttri^cation  from  sin.  Aiany  ri.tuak  are  also 
believed  to  confer,  holiness.  Of  these*  immersion 
in  tbe  rWer  Qanges»  aiu|  sprinkling  of  cow  dong, 
are  venerated  as  i^culiarly  efficacious.  Y^et  al- 
teration o^  heart,  repentance,  or  abbprrence  of 
IDoral '  tiKpitude,  appear  to  be  no  condition^,  of 
this  puritotion.  Hpwever  a  fiew  iqj^vlduals^ 
whose  ideas  hav^  been  improved  by.  conversation 
With  Europeans,  may  gloss  and  redne,  that  gross 
ignorance' of  moral  philosophy,  which  has  no  idea 
of  nspral  turpitude,  is  tbe  just  charact(er  of  Bra 
ain  piiety.    Nor  has  tl^etr  boasted .pbJlQiK^by 


ahle  tQ  Pierc^ve  tlj^  iinip9$i;iVti  e|^c  V9»Dces. 
acd  of  committiqg  self-murder  as '  the  ceitaia 
passport  to  H^ven.  V^'hat  can  tbe  true  nocaliit 
tliink  of  the  Indian^  ifho.  upop  religious  principles, 
dr.»wns  himself  in  the  Ganges,  or  throws  biissHf 
under  the  wheels  of  his  pagod*s  chariot,  to  b« 
crushed  to  death  by  the  holy  load  ?  Tbe  dutiei 
we  owe  to  our  r^Utives  in  particuhir,  and  to  society 
in  general,  tXie  /\uthorof  Natnce  has  imposed  upon 
us  by  an  indi^.r>en:»able  canon.  Yet  these  dutifs 
by  the  pious  suici^^  are  ref«ued  on  the  principles 
of  the  weal^est  superstition.  Nor  can  tbe  moialiit 
view  the  dreadful  ansterities  to  which  the  Bnunhi 
philo!(opheri  submit  tbepisflves  in  any  other  li|^bt. 
He  who  fixes  bis  eyes  on  bis  nose  till  be  caasce 
in  no  other  direction ;  he  who  clenches  bis  ^  till 
the  naib  grow  out  at  tbe  h^cV  of  bis  band;  and  he 
who  twi»ts  his  oecK  about  tiU  bis  face  is  fixed  on- 
alterably  backward;  (three  n^odi;^  of  pcuaDce 
motioned  by  Mr.  Dow ;)  and  he  who  drovi^ 
himself  at  opce,  equally  iocapapitfite  the^selvs 
for  the  duties  <>C  society. 

'  And  not  oQly  the  millioni  who  thus  do  idk 
penance,  but  n^imerous  sects  of  pilgrims  also,  sn 
mere  burdens  upon  the  industrkMis,  Tbe  Fakien 
are  very  uumeroof.  These,  according  to  Ml 
Dow,  are  a  set  of  sturdy  beggars,  who  aditit  say 
rufi^n  of  good  parts  tp  join  them;  and,  nnder 
pretence  o^i^eligious  pilgrimages,  rainble  afaootia 
armies  of  ten  or  twelve  thousand  men.  Tbe 
cr^untry  people  fly  before  them,  learing  their  goodb 
and  their  wives  (who  esteem  it  "a  holiness  to  be 
embraced  by  a  fakier)  to  the  mercy  and  lust  of 
these  villains.  Tbe  prayers  of  a  Palder  arc  Uijtbljf 
esteemed,  and  of\en  iinplored,  in  caues  o^  sterility.' 
Tbe  wife  and  tbe  Pakier  retire  together  to  prsyer, 
a  signal  is  left  that  tbe  Fakier  is  with  the  lady, 
and  a  sound  drubbing  it  tbe  reward  sboold  die 
husband  dare  to  interrupt  their  devotions''. 

Tbe  city  of  Benaris  is  the  great  aeminaryof  tbe 
Bramin  learning.  Modem  travellers  have  called 
it  an  university.  Here  the  Gentooe  study  divint- 
tion,  and  snch  kind  of  philosophy  as  Messrs  H.  sod 
D.  have  laid  before  us.- 

PosteUus.(de  Orig.  e.  13.  et  15.)  fiaacicsthattbs 
Bramins  are  descended  of  Abraham  by  Ketunlv 
and  named. Bfachmanes,  quasi  Ahrahmancs. 

^very  traveller  whot  has  visited  the  east,  Meiin> 
HolweU  and  Qow  nut  excepted,  represent  the  grest 
multitude  of  the  Iffdiaqs  as  tbe  moat  superstitiosi 
and  most-  abandoned  of  people.    The  most  strikisf 

>3  When  the  Portwgnese  ^dii|ir||  Pedro  de  Ci- 
bral  discovered  the  Braxils,  he  fcmnd  a  sect  of 
reJigioniitUi  called  Pages,  who  were  veiiereted  is 
the  same  manner  as  the  Fakiefs  of  India.  Hi 
quocnnque  vcniunt,  says  Osurins^  suinmo  om- 
nium  plausti  recipiuntur^  &&  Whenever  tbcss 
come,  they  are  received,  with  tbe  londeit  acclafos* 
tions,  tjie  Wjaysare  crowded,. venea  sung  to  the 
music  of  the  coantry«  and  dances  are  pei^^rsisd 
befi>re  th.em.  The  most  beaatiftd  womea,  wh^ber 
virgins  or  wivrsj  are.  submitted  to  their  eiabiaceh 
Opinantnr  ei)im  miseri,  si  illpe  plaeatos  faabueriaW 
omnia  sibi  feljcitfr  eventiirai  far  these  wretched 
ignorants  believe,  that  if  they  can,  please  tbeit 
men,  every  thing  will  happen  well  to  then,  ^b 
Is  the  vast  siaHl^ty  which  obtains  amonf  all  bw- 
baroos  naiiws. 
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tMrticntan  may  be  tJios  ttunmed  nps  the  inna- 
merflble  AipenUtton  ipeifonned  on  the  banki  of 
ibeOanget,  aflbrd  a  pitiable  picture  of  the  weak- 
netf  or  hnmaiiity.  At  mentioned  by  Camoeos 
(Lasiad  VII.  and'X.)  not  only  dead  corpses  are 
.  convey^  from  distant  regions  to  be  thrown  into 
the  sacreid  water,  but  the  sick  are  brought  to  the 
Kver  side,  where 

On  beds  apd  Iitieni  o*«  the  mai|rtii  laid. 
The  dying  lid  their  hollow  eyM,  and  crave 
.  Some  pitying  hand  to  hurl  them  in  the  wave : 
Thus  Heaven,  they  deem,  though  vilest  guilt 

they  bore  • 
Unwept,  unchanged,  will  view  that  guilt  no  more. 

And  herfoe  it  is  no  uncommon  ieene  for  the 
Rualiah  ships  to  be  surrounded  with  the  corpses 
which  come  fleeting  down  this  hallowed  stream. 

In  conaeqoeiice  of  their  belief  in  the  trammixra- 
tion  of  souls,  many  of  the  Bramins  abstain  from 
all  animal  food.  *  Yet  however  aufttere  in  other 
tespects,  tbey  freely  abandon  themseti-es  to  every 
species  of  Jechery/  some  of  .them  esrteeming  the 
most  ■nmatoral  abbmioatioot  as  the  privilege  of 
their  ftnotity. 

The  Getttoo  mythology  provides  every  deity  with 
k  epouae  j  m  god  without  a  wifs  being,  according 
to  them,  as  preposterOkis  aAd  unacoompll^hed  as  a 
fire  without  heat,  or  a  bird  without  wings. 

Rvery  devil  or  infernal  spirit  has  also  his  wife. 
LJke  the  ancient  Jews,  the  Biramins  ascribe  every 
disene  to  a  devil.  The  gont,  says  Faria,  they 
Attribute  to  she-devils  in  the  shape  of  swine. 

A  speclee  of  the  andent  manicheism  of  Persia  is 
mixed  with  their  religion,  and  fhe  destroyer,  or 
the  frightM  demon,  as  already  obaer^'ed,  is  wor- 
shipped by  tHe  authority  of  their  sacred  books. 
The  firat  thing  they  meet  in  the  morning,  be  it 
Mi,  hog,  or  dog,  they  #orship  during  the  course  of 
the  day.  Scarcely  more  stupid  were  the  Pelu- 
sians:  Crepitus  ventris  inflati,  says  Hiefome, 
Pehniaca  religio  est 

The  horrid  sacrifice  of  the  widows  burnt  along 
with  the  corpse  of  the  deceased  husband  is  pe- 
coliwr  to  India.  The  opinioilk,  that  it  was  instituted 
to  prevent  them  from  poisoning  their  hnsbands, 
must  be  false,  Ibr  the  sacrifice  must  he  voluntary. 
"  Tho  Bramins,"  says  Mr.  H.  "  take  unwearied 
pains  td  encourage,  promote^  iTnd  ooiifirn^  in  the 
minds  of  the  Oentoo  wives,  this  sfKrit  of  bttroing.*> 
And  the  origin  of  it,  aiceording  to  ovY  author,  is 
thur.  At  the  demise  of  Brtimah's  mortal  part, 
his  wives  (so  K  fseems  otir  anj^l  Kept  a  seraglio) 
inoonsolabte  for  bis  Ibn  ofl^red  themselves  volun- 
tary victims  on  his  foneraf  pile.  All  (he  good 
wives  of  the  rsjahs  and  the  GentoOs,  Uh#illin^  to 
bo  tbbugfat  deficient  in  affection,  followed  the 
heiy>ic  eirample,and  the  Bi^mins  gave  it  the  stamp 
•of  roligioti,  and  pronounced  "  that  the  del{nt)uent 
'Spirits  of  these  heroines  immediately  ceased  from 
their  transmigrations,  abd  ehtered  ttie  fintBoboon 
of  purification:"  The  Bmatfns,  says  our  author, 
strfllntpd  some  obscure  pa^aifes'  of  Bremab's 
4(hiistah'  to  oount'enance  this  their'  diMslared  sense; 
jostitliM'tUtf  ceremotitols  that  wtore  to  accompany 
ttM  ^crifice,  and  fi>isted  it  into  the  CbaUb  and 
'AuKbtormh  Bb»des.   * 

Mr.  Do4r  giv«s  a  very  ditfersnt  aecOnnC  of  this 
•Anfioe.  His  s^oids  aie  these:  ''The  ^rrabr- 
dinaiy  oastooi  of  tbe  woomd  buroimf  themselv^ 


with  their  deceased  husbands,  has,  fer  the  mosib 
pait,  fallen  into  desuetude  in  India;  nor  was  if. 
ever  reckoned  a  religious  diity,  as  has  be^  vei^ 
erroneously  supposed  in  the  west."  Whence 
then  this  late  alteration  >  The  begimiing  of  an 
assimilation  to  Euiopean  ideas  can  only  account 
fi>r  iL.  For  surely  it  did  not  proceed  from  any 
text  of  their  sacred  scrtpl^res.  Nay,  a  tex^  of  the 
sacred  Shasler,  as  cifed  by  Mr«  D«  plainly  ei^ 
ooiuages  the  hurrid  practice,  '*  The  wooMn  who 
dies  liilb  her  husband  shall  .eiuoy  lifie  eternal 
with  him  ip  Heaven."  Feeble  minds,  says  be^ 
piisinterpreied  this  into  a  prroept.  To  'those» 
however,  who  are  unskilled  in  glossing  casuistij 
no  admonit)«in  can  be  more  obvious. 

.\nd  nu'.hing  can  be  more. evident  than  that  thi$ 
sacrifice  is  a  priestly  institution;  the  priests  and 
their  scriptures  encrra^age,  direct,  and  attend  it: 
it  in  tberefinv  a  religions  ceremony. 

Yet  ^mid  all  this  gross  snperstiaon  it  cannot  bo 
suppost  d  but  that  some  virtues,  howcfver  oblique- 
lyH,  are  occasionally  taught  They  ^articnlariy 
inculcate  the  comprehensive  tirtue  of  bunuuiity, 
which  fs  eiifurced  by  the  opimon,  that  Divine 
Beines  often  assume  the  habit  of  mendicants,  t^ 
or^ef  to  diKtinpuish  the  charitable  from  the,  in- 
human. The  Malabrianf  have  several  traditioi^ 
of  the  virtuous  on  these  happy  trials  being  trans- 
lated into  Heaven;  the  best  desi^oed,  incitement 
to  virtue,  perhaps,  which  their  religion  contains. 
Besides  the  Bramins.  the  principal  secto/that  vast 
region  called  India,  there  are  several  others,  who 
are  divided  anM  subdivided,  according  to  ionume^ 
fable  variations,  in  every  province,  tn  ^ambaya^ 
the  BaniftUA,  a  sect  who  strictly  abstain  Ax)m  all 
animal  f  kkI,  afre  hiimerons. 

From  their  reli'srioiV  and  phi^osopH^,  these  pilptli 
of  humarti  nianiici^s^  we  now  proceed  to  tlie  peculiar 
chaiTictrrstics  of  r  he  Gentodi. 

As  the  Gentoo'  tiil»e>  ne^-er  intermaipfy.  India 
may  property  be  saitl'  to  contain  four  different 
nations.  They  will  neither  eat  together,  nor  drink 
out  of  the  same  vessel.  The  Bramins  aire  allowed 
to  eat  nothing  hut  what  is  cooked  by  theihselves : 
if  they  trespass  in  these,  or  in  many  other  similajr 
points,^ they  are  held  as  polluted,  reiect'ed  from 
their  tnbe.  and  aVe  obliged  to  herd  With  a'diespised 
crew,  called  the  Hallachores,  who  are  the  lowest 
of  the  community,  the  rabble  of  Inrt^d'. 

7*his  prohibition  of  iiiteriiia'rriage  gw  es  us  a  very 
mean  idea  of  f^diab  policy.    The  bent  of  ^nii» 


•*  A  very  pretty  allegory  from  l^ar^a*s  account 
of  the  Bramiri  legends  wilf  be  her<^  in*  pi?  ce.  •*  Dar- 
maputrem,  beiug  favoured  with  a  view  of  Hell,  mw 
a  man  encompassed  with  immense  treasure,  yet 
miserably  perishing'  with  huiiireri*'  He  inquirtti 
the  reason,  and  «as  answcreil,  that  ufn.n  Eartn 
the  sufferer  bad  enjoyed  these  treasures,  Lathaii 
never  given  anjr  nlms;  only  tha*^  one  time,  by 
pointing  with  his  finger,  be  h^A  directed  a  poor 
man  to  the  hous^  where  the  rice  given  awny  in 
rharity  was  kepL  Darmaputrem  bade  him  pcjt 
the  finger  w'itb  which  be  pointed*  inro  Hfs  niocth. 
The  sufferer  did  so,  and  imm(^<iiace1y  wnV  refreshed 
by  the  taste  of  the  most  excellent  \ lands.  DaN 
mafhit!^^  otiblft  return' to  the' Farih  gave  gr*  at 
alms,  abd  afterward'  (br  bis  cfaatity  wa^  receive<l 
ioloPtaAe.** 
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and  affection,  aft  Camoens  gbtenres,  are  thus  bar- 
barously sacrificed.  If  a  nobleman,  sayft  our 
poet,  should  touch  or  be  touched  by  one  of  an- 
other tribe, 

A  thousand  rites,  and  wafbingto'er  and  cl'tr 

Can  scarce  his  tainted  purity  restore. 

Nothing,  says  Osorius,  but  th«  death  of  the  un- 
happy oommuner  can  wipe  off  the  pollution.  Yet 
we  are  told  by  the  same  author,  that  Indian  no- 
bility (and  in  Europe  it  is  too  much  the  same)  Can- 
not be  forfeited,  or  even  tarnished,  by  the  basest 
and  greatest  of  crimes ;  nor  can  one  of  mean,  birth 
become  great  or  noble  by  the  most  illuatrioua 
actions.  But  what  above  all  may  be  called  the 
characteristic  of  the  Indian,  is  his  total  insensibi- 
lity to  the  passion  of  love  ^ 

Lost  to  the  heartpties,'to  his  neighbour's  arms 
T)ie  willing  husband  yields  bis  spouse's  charms. 
In  unendear'd  embraces  free  they  blend ; 
Yet  but  the  husband's  kindred  may  ascend 
The  nuptial  couch — 

Sentiment,  or  the  least  delicacy  of  affection,  have 
no  share  in  the  intercourse  of  the  scnces  m  India. 
This  grossness  of  their  ideas  is  iodisputabiy  proved 
by  the  very  spirit  of  their  laws,  which  suppose  that 
female' chastity  cannot  exist.  Coiyugal  ^elity  is 
neither  enjoined,  nor  hoped  for;  and  the  right  of 
succession  by  law  devolves  to  the  sister's  children, 
It  being  esteemed  impossible  for  any  man  to  know 
which  is  his  own  son ;  whereas  the  alHnity  of  the 
female  line  is  by  nature  certain.  To  some  per- 
haps the  feebleness  of  the  constitutions  of  the 
Oei)too8  may  fccount  for  this  wretched  apathy ', 
and  to  several  chrcnmstances  may  their  feeble- 
ness be  attributed.  The  men  marry  before  fourteen 
and  the  women  at  about  ten  or  elevetL  Rice, 
their  principal  food,  affords  but  little  nourishment, 
and  they  are  extremely  averse  to  any  manly  ex- 
ercise. It  is  better  to  sit  than  to  walk,  they  say, 
to  lie  down  than  to  sit,  to  sleep  than  to  wake,  and 
4eath  is  better  than  all.  The  unparalleled  pusil- 
lanimity with  which  they  have  long  submitted  to 
the  oppressions  of  a  few  Arabs,  their  Mohammedan 
masters,  likewise  shows  their  deadness  to  every 


merchants ;  and  by  every  authority  they  sre^ 
described  as  the  most  artful,  mo^t  hypocritical, 
and  most  fraudulent  of  traders.  To  sum  up  thdr 
character,  let  it  he  added,  that  the  freedom  with 
which  their  friends  ascend  the  nuptial  bed,  is,  in  - 
matters  of  love,  perhaps,  the  least  of  their  uosea- 
timentsi  indelicacy.  The  best  Portuguese  authors 
assure  us,  that  the  women  of  every  tribe,  thewiva 
of  princes  not  excepted,  were  tree  to  the  emhiaces 
of  the  sanctified  Bramins;  and  the  Pakiers  tt  tbii 
day,  under  the  sanction  of  privilege,  spread  pol- 
lution, when'  they  please,  over  every  virgin  or 
marriage  bed  among  the  Qentoos. 

And  sorely  the  warmest  admirer  of  Indian  phi- 
losophy and  manners,  cannot  dispnte  the  pietaie 
we  have  drawn,  when  he  is  refeilred  to  Messif. 
Holwell  and  Dow  for  the  fullest  virtual  coofinns- 
tion  of  the  truth  of  every  feature.    At  the  entrance 
upon  his  work,  Mr.  H.  calls  the  Bramins  "  a  people 
who  from  the  earliest  times  have  been  an  omamest 
to  the  creation,  if  so  much  can  with  propriety  be 
said  of  any  known  people  upon  Earth  !"    Bat  it 
the  end  of  his  Vllth  chapter,  after  having  neces- 
sarily confessed  many  circurostatices  which  speak 
loudly  against  them,  be  thus  characterises  the 
GeutAios:  **  In  general,"  says  he,  *'  they  are  e 
degenerate,   crafty,    superstitious^    litigions  sod 
wicked  a  people,  as  any  race  of  beings  in  the 
known  world,  if  not  eminently  more  so,  especially 
the  common  run  of  the  Bramins ;  and  we  can  truly 
aver,  that  during  almost  five  years  tliat  we  presided 
in  the  judicial  Cutcberry  court  of  Calcutta,  oerer 
any  murder,  or  atrocious  crime,  came  before  us 
but  it  was  proved  in  the  end,  a  Bramin  «as  at  the 
bottom  of  it:  but  then,"  adds  oar  author,  "the 
remnant  of  Bramins  (whom  we  have  before  ex- 
cepted) who  seclude  themselves  from  the  coni- 
municatiotts  of  the  busy  world,  in  a  philoropbie 
and  religious  retirement,  and  strictly  pursue  the 
tenets  and  true  spirit  of  the  Chartah  Bbade  of 
Brahmah,  we  may  with  equnl  tftith  and  justice 
pronounce,,  are  the  purest  models  of  genuine  piety 
that  now  exist,  or  can  he  found  on  the  hce  of  the 
Earth." 

This  latter  deut«nce  sounds  very  high  i  bnt  evevy 
liberal  mind,  who  has  conversed  with  tbe  world,  is 


manly  resentment:  100  millions  enslaved  by  10 
'  i^illions,  (the  number,  according  to  Mr.  Orme,  of  I     . 
the  Oentoos  and  their  Mohammedan  masters)  is  a    polygamy  is  the  appointment  of  nature,  tbe  more 
^eep  disgrace  tx>  human  nature.   Yet  notwithstand-    ^thleiic  nations  <rf' £orope  have  the  bestdaisi. 


ing  all  this  dormancy  of  the  nobler  passions, 
'  though  incapable  of  love,  they  prove  the  po»ition, 
(for  which  physicians  can  easily  account,)  that 
debility  and  the  very  fever  of  the  vilest  lechery 
go  hand  in  hand*^    Many  of  tbe  Bramins  are 


■s  Montesquien,  in  enumerating  his  reasons  why 
Christianity  will  never  prevail  in  the  east,  ad- 
vances, as  one,  the  prohibition  of  polygamy,  which 
he  mentions  as  the  appointment  of  nature,  and  ne- 
eei^ary  in  these  climates.  Tristram  Shandy  tells 
us,  that  bis  fiither  was  a  most  excellent  system- 
boilder,  was  sore  to  make  his  theory  look  wellj 
though  no  man  ever  crucified  the  truth  at  such  an 
unmercifhl  rate.  I^ithall  due  deference  to  the 
great  genius  of  Montesquieu,  his  philosophy  here 
is  exactly  contrary  to  experience.  In  every 
^untry  the  births  of  males  and  females  are  nearly 
proportioned  to  fafeh  other.    If  in  jmy  country 


But  the  warlike  independent  spirit  of  the  northers 
tribes,  who  viewed  their  princes  ha  their  omv^ 
uions  in  war,  woulo  never  allow  their  leaders  to 
appropriate  eight  hundred  or  a  thousand  oF  ibe 
finest  women,  each  for  hii  own  particular  Ivxaiy. 
Their  natural  ideas  of  liberty  forbade  it;  while  (V 
tbe  other  hand  tbe  slavish  Asiatics,  who  vieved 
their  rajahs  as  beings  of  a  superior  rank,  submitted 
to  tbe  lust  ofthese  masters,  whose  debility  prompt- 
ed the  desire  of  unbounded  variety.  The  histoiy 
of  polygamy  will  be  found  to  be  just.  Polygsny 
IS  not  the  child  of  nature,  it  is  the  ofispnar  ^ 
tyranny,  and  is  only  to  be  ft>und  where  tbe  roost 
absolute  tyranny  subsists.  Neither  to  the  feniu 
vigour  of  passion,  but  to  raging,  irritated  debility. 
both  the  philosopher  and  physiciaa  will  attrihote 
the  unblilshiog  prevalence  of  some  crimes,  cnoei 
which  disgrace  human,  nature,  and  which  particu- 
larly characterise  the  depraved  manoen  of  ^^ 
enfi&pUled  eaft. 
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eonvincvd  that  wofthy  imn  are  to  be  fMod  in 
every  sect,  that  of  the  Indian  Pakier  perhaps  alone 
excepted;  men  whose  natural  sagacity  and  strong 
native  goodness  of  heart  are  preservatives  against 
the  fall  inflaenoe  of  the  most  pernicious  tenets. 
And  thus  Mr.  Holwell,  if  ive  make  a  little  allow- 
'  anee  for  his  most  evident  partiality,  ends  bis  su- 
perlative enoominnn  on  the  Bramins  in  a  compli* 
ment  by  no  means  peculiar,  in  a  mere  nothing. 

The  most  important  question  relative  to  the 
Oentoos,  the  very  distant  and  superior  antiquity  of 
their  scriptures,  remains  yet  unconsidered.  Messrs. 
Holwell  and  Dow,  however  opposite  in  their  ac- 
roonts  of  the  Shastah  and  its  doctrines,  most  per- 
fectly agree  in  ascribing  to  that  work  an  antiquity 
mors  remote  than  thai  of  any  known  writings. 
But  the  testimony  of  other  travellers,  ere  we  pro- 
ceed further,  requires  an  impartial  examination. 
'*  The  Bedang  or  Shaster,  the  sacred  book  of  the 
Brsmins,**  says  Dow,  '<  contains  various  accounts 
^  of  the  creatMMB,  one  |4ii1oaophical,  thfi  othen  alle- 
gorical. These  latter,'*  says  he,  «<  have  aflbrded 
ample  field  for  the  invention  of  the  Iftramins. 
From  the  many  allegorical  systems  of  creation 
contained  in  the  Shasters,  many  different  adcounts 
of  the  cosmogony  of  the  Hindoos  have  been  pro- 
mulgated in  Eumpe,  some  travellers  adopting  one 
system,  some  another."  By  this  oonfossion  the 
jarring  accoimts  of  other  travellers  are  accounted 
for,  and  we  have  already  seen  that  every  striking 
feature  of  the  ^ctures  they  have  given  is  moat 
eifectnaUy  confirmed  by  Messrs.  H.  and  D.  And 
thus,  tbe  accounts  of  the  superstition  and  idolatry 
of  the  Bramins;  which,  till  lately,  were  unques- 
tioned, were  by  no  means  without  foundation. 
And  indeed  it  were  sin  unparalleled  circumstance, 
were  the  concurrent  testimony  of  the  most  authen- 
tic writers  and  intelligent  travellers  of  the  1 6th  and 
iTlh  centuries  to  desserve  no  credit.  Many  of 
these  were  men  of  profttiod,  of  superior  learning, 
and  of  nnblemi&bed  candour ;  and  for  a  su|>erior 
number  of  yean  than  either  Mr.  H.  or  0.  con- 
ver!«ed  with  the  mosf  learned,  and  we  have  no 
reason  to  doubt,  with  the  mo»t  honest  of  the  Bra- 
mins. 

One  of  these,  Abraham  Roger,  lived  fifteen  years 
anoong  the  Bramins,  and  was  in  intimate  friend- 
ship with  one  of  them,  named  Padraanaba.  lie 
returned  to  Holland  in  1647,  where  he  published 
his  writings,'  which  prove  him  to  ba%'e  been  a 
learned  man,  and  a  diligent  inquirer.  Of  bis  guod 
sense  let  one  passa^  t>ear  to^timony.  "  Can  we 
believe,"  says  he,  ♦*  that  there  is  a  gencrou«  spirit 
residing  in  a  people  who  for  two  or  three  thousand 
years  have  placed  the  greatest  degre-»  of  sanctity 
and  prudence  in  half  star\'ing  themtelves,  and  in 
depriving  themselves  of  the  lawful  conventenctos 
of  life }  Yet  such  austerities  were  the  chief  em- 
ployments of -the  ancient  Brachmane,  and  are 
DOW  of  the  roodt^m  Bramins."  The  sentiment  here 
oontaraed,  in  value  of  just  observation,  true  phi- 
loaOphy,  true  piety,  and  good  common  sense,  is 
worth  all  that  our  late  traveller?,  for  these  thirty 
years  jtest,  have  written  on  the  philosophy  and 
rriigfon  of  India. 

Mr.  HolweH'  candidly  owns  that  Baldens  resided 
thirty  jrears  among  the  Bramins;  that  his  trans- 
lation of  the  Viedam  (the  Malabar  word  for 
Sbastah)  is  literal,  and  that  it  is  a  monster  (ch.  iv. 
p.  09.)  that  shocks  reason  and  probability ;  and 


this  happened,  be  says,  by  his  not  attending  to  tbe 
allegory.  The  errours  of*  other  travellers,  he 
owns,  did  not  proceed  from  misinformation,  but 
from  not  drawing  the  veil,  frum  not  penetrating; 
by  the  help  of  allegory,  into  tlie  true  doctrines  of 
India.  But  this  we  presume  in  plain  English  will 
rrni  thus :  former  travellers  gave  us  a  true  picCnrtf 
of  the  popular  religion  of  India,  hot  they  did  not 
attend  to  the  glnss  and  refinement  of  the  recluse 
remnant  of  the  Bramins. 

And  for  this' very  reason  we  judge  them  jnst  fo 
much  the  more  worthy  of  credit  No  man  needs 
to  take  a  vo)'age  to  India,  or  to  study  the  sacred 
Shanscrita,  on  purpose  to  discover  how  the  few 
either  glpss  or  philosophize.  He  is  an  idle  traveller 
who  gives  us  the  refinements  of  a  learned  Jesuit 
as  the  religion  of  Rome.  He  who  displays  the 
true  character  of  it,  a  ill  tell  ns  what  superstition 
possesses  the  general  mind;  will  tell  us,  that  sir- 
preme  veneration  for  the  authority  of  the  pope 
and  holy  chureh,  ia  the  only  religious  principle 
which  has  any  fixed  hold  on  the  belief  or  practicer 
of  tiie  multitude. 

And  aooording  to  the  concurrent  testimony  of 
all  former  travellers,  who  did  not  allegorize,  tbe 
date  of  tbe  first  appearance  of  tbe  BraminSbasterar 
is  invoh'ed  in  the  utmost  unoertsinty.  Mr.  Hol- 
well and  Mr.  Dow  are  the  two  great  champions  of 
the  opinion,  that  the  sacred  books  of  India  are  of 
higher  antiquity  than  the  writings  of  any  other 
nation,  and  that  tbe  Jewish  scriptures  are  founded 
upon,  and  borrowed  from  them.  As  each  of  these' 
writersdecries,  with  no  small  contempt,  the  testi- 
mony of  every  traveller  except  himself,  tbe  ac* 
counts  which  these  gentlemen  have  given  of  the 
origin  of  the  Shasters  require  our  attention. 

Mr.  Holwell  well  knew  that  the  books  held 
sacred  in  India  contain  many  of  the  groMest  im- 
pieties. He  theref%  e  own»  that  the  Sbastah  had  -> 
undergone  two  remarkable  innovations;  and  that 
the  Bramins  **  in  process  of  time  lost  sight  of  their 
divine  orif!in.<i1,  and  in  its  place  substituted  new 
and  strange  doctrines.** — "  1  be  steadfast  faith  of 
the  Oentoos  touchmg  the  antiquity  of  their  scrip- 
tures," he  tells  us  (ch.  iv.  p.  32.)  is  thus, — "  they 
date  the  birth  of  th6  tenets  and  doctrines  of  tbe 
i^ai^tah  from  the  expulsion  of  the  angelic  beings 
from  the  heavhily  regions.**  That  4877  years  ago 
thc-se  tenets  were  reduced  into  a  written  body  of 
laws  by  Brsmab,  and  published  to  the  people  of 
Indiisfan.  That  one  thousand  years  after,  they 
underwent  a  remarkable  innovation  in  the  publica* 
tionoftheChalab  Rhade  ShasUh;  and  that  3377 
years  ago  (computing  from  the  present  year  1777) 
these  original  scriptures  again  suffered  "  a  second 
and  last  change  or  innovation  in  the  publication  of 
the  .Aughtorrab  Bhade  Shastah ;  which  occasioned 
tlie  firat  and  only  schism  amongst  the  Oentoos, 
that  subsists  to  this  day,  namely  between  the  fol- 
lowers of  the  Au^btorrah  Bhad»  Shastah  and  the 
followers  of  the  Viedtlro." 

These  changes  of  their  scriptures  our  author 
ascribes  to  the  craft  of  the  prtestts,  who  by  thesd 
means  enslaved  the  people  (o  their  own  authority. 
The  flrit  innovation  .was  a  paraphrase  on  the 
Shastah,  in  which  the  original  was  retained.  At 
this  time  the  Bramins  appropriated  the  Sanscrit 
cliaracter  to  themselves,  and  introduced  that  which 
is  now  tbe  common  one  of  Hindostan.  In  the 
teoond  innovation,  'says  our  author,  '*  the  original 
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text  wu  WjK  tiMHUier  ninlc  or  Alkided  to  xjrdy.*? 
Id  thew  oommentanes  mythology  was  first  ix»^jro- 
floced ;  the  .hiitory  of  their  princes,  nciaiberWM 
Geremooies,  and  qew  divinities  were  l^dod>  apd 
V  the  whole  enveloped  io  impenetraUe  ohscnrily 
liy  ihble  and  allegory,  beyond  the  coiAprebension 
even  of  the  common  tribe  of  J^ramios  tbemsdves." 
4gain»  says  our  antbor,  "^he  Bmipins  .having 
tasted  the  sweets  of  priestly  pover  by  the  &ist  vf 
their  innovations,  determiood  to  enlai^ge .  and 
establish  it  by  the  pron^algation  of  the  last, — Iq 
this  the  exterior  modes  of  worship  were  so  iniilti* 
plied,  and  such  a  numerons  train  of  new  divinities 
created — the  daily  obligations  of  religious  duties, 
Whicli  were  by  these  new.  institutes  impQseil  o» 
every  Gentoc^  froipthe  highest  to  the  lo/Keni  rank 
^  the  people,  were  of  so  intricate  and  alarming  a 
p^ture,  as  to  reqoije  a  Bnumin  to  be  at  hamU  ito 
explain  and  officiate  in  the  per^rimnce  of  them. 
^r-From  this  period  syperstilion,  tbe«nire  supp^rx 
of  priestcraft,  took  last  passefsi^n  of  the  jiftviple— 
f  very  head  of  a  family  was  obliged  to  Jiav«  a 
house-hold  BraiAin, — and  in  fact  they  becaxn? 
9iere  machines,, actuated  and  ffK>ved»  as  eitlier  the 
good  or  evil  intentions  of  their  household  tynot 
dictated.'* 

The  schisiQ  prodnoctd  by  tl)e  Iwfit  innovation  of 
tjie  Shastali  is  thus  mentioned  by  our  au^lior : 
"TbeBramins  of  Corm«M)dell  and  MaJabar,  Ending 
their  brethrf^i  upon  the  course  of  the  Ganges  had 
taken  this  bold  step  to  epislave  the  Jyity,  set  tip  for 
t)>emfelves,  and  formed  a  scripture  (^  thpir  ii^wn, 
founded,  as  they  faid,  upon  the  Chatah  Bhade  of 
Bramah;  this  they  called  the  Viedam,'!-or  tb$ 
ffivine  words  of  the  wighty  spirit.'* 

Thus,  the  G^ntoo  Scriptures  were  tran&|a|ed 
fitKB  the  langyage  of  angels  and  first  reduced  to 
writing  by  Bramah  4877  years  ago;  that  is^  when 
J^ethuFclah  was  a  boy.  Thev  underwent  a  great 
change  U  00  years  aft^,  which  was  near  800  years, 
before  Abraham  was  bora^  and  a  ftill  greater 
change  500  years  aifter,  which  was  before  Jacub 
nveat  into  EJgypt.  Since  which  time  they  have 
continued  unchanged,  and  esteemed  by  their  dif** 
lierent  sects  as  sacre^' 

Mr.  Dow  on  the  other  )tand  assnros  us,  (Dissert. 
p.  xxvii.)  The  Bremins  maintain  that  the  Bedsj* 
{}dr.  H's  Bhades)  are  the  divine  laws,  which 
Brimha,  at  the  creation  of  the  world,  delivered  for 
the  instniction  of  mankind.  But  they  aiBrm  that 
their  meaning  was  perverted  in  the  ^nt  age,  by 
the  ignorance  and  wickedness  of  some  princes, 
whom  they  reptesent  as  evil  spirits  ^who  t|ien 
haunted  the  Earth.  They  call  those  evil  genii 
Dewtas,  and  tell  many  strange  allegorical  legends 
concerning  thorn  f  such  a*,  that  the  B«da&  being 
lost,  were  afterwards  recovered  by  Bishen,  in  the 
form  of  a  fish,  who. brought  them  up  from  the 
bottom  of  the  ocean,  into  which  they  were  thrown 
by  a  deo  or  demon."  Here  we  are  ^Id  that  the 
Bramins  maintain  that  Brimha  v^as  the  author  of 
their  Scriptures.  Yet  in  the  next  page  Mr.  D. 
telU  us  the  Bramins  deny  that  any  such  person  as 
^jrimha  evrr  existed 

**  The  first  credible  a<^count  we  have  of  t^e  Be- 
das"  (rays  Mr.  D.)  *'  is,  that  about  the  commence- 
ment of  thf^CalJog,  of  which  era  thep^e&^nt.year 
(1768)  U  the  4886th  year;  tliey  were  written,  or 
rather  collected  by  a  great  philosopher  and  re* 


f^picod-  The  BiiH|UBt4o  not  jnps  to  ^wtm  Mali 
themerit  of  being  the  author  of  tJbeAedas.  They 
hojvever  acknowl^dlbe  that  he  pedqced  then  iolo 
the  ptefent^foaii,. dividing  thein  iatoiottr  distiact 
booKs,  efter  having  collected  the  detached  piecei  of 
wi^ich  tbey^ie  oompueadfrum  9mj  gart.of  Imle. 
U  is,  upon. the  wboje,  pcnl«ib^„U)At  Jtbey  are  sat 
the,pgrk  of  one  meo«  on  eo(;oiint  of  ^their  immcBse 
bulk."  AoAiw  thesaiQe  Beesw^t  isalpo  probable 
tbet  all  ifche  'British  jKit^.of  tferliament  aue  not  tbe 
wor-k  of  one  man. 

TjiefefettT  JBedaa  Mr.  D.  d^tiofiMhei  by  tks 
name  o(  (^  Bedaeg  Chaster.  Of  Gootvn  the 
author  i4  Uie  Neadicsen  Sha«t#r  we  ha«*e  already 
given  a  ^tjfficieot  jiCCQ«n4.  ^y  whet  we  ba«e 
alfeady  citsd,  Mr.  XK>w>  mostcooMaUcquieaceaos 
in  the  high  enti^tui^y  of  tlie  Shp>ters  is  evideat 
In  the  ibUoning  it  '^  bvw^ttoafsnnit.  <*  Wbfltbcf 
^he  QindoQs'*  (najtshe,  Praf.  p.  vii:)  "  jMtsesi  soy 
true  history  of  greater  antiq^i^y  IJhvd  other  as- 
tivns,  niiift  jUtogeiher  re^^^po^Jlhe  eotbority  of 
t)ie  Bi^ui^s,  till  we  shall. bafQfiM  better  acquainted 
with  ,thi:ir  jreofvda.  Thur  giver  a.  verjr  particuiaf 
account  of  the  erigiii  of  the  Jewish  iwligiaB  in  re- 
cords of  (wlo^ed  antiquiiy.  B4ga  Tbia,  lay 
they,  ^ho  is  piy^ccd  i»^he  lirst  ^ea  of  the  Cal  Jog, 
bfid  ^.  son  •  who  ^spos^izcy]  iron  the  Hindoo  faitb, 
fjor  which  ^e  P-^  banished  b^r  his  i^ther  to  the 
west.  The  aposjbate  6x^4  hia  residence  in  a  counirv 
called  Moh9)df  $^  {iropagated  the  Jewish  religion, 
which  ihe  impostor  I^abouMnerf  further  corropted. 
rhe  CM  Jug  coipmen^td  about  4&^5  ycais  «|0, 
and  wb^tther  4he  whole  story  may  not  relate  to 
I'erah  and  his  son  Abraham,  if  a  fipint,  wbieb" 
letter  our  undoubted  bints  have  decided,  Mr.  IX 
might  have  «aid)  "  we  l^ve  others  to  determine. 

**  There  is  one  circumstance,'*  he  continnss, 
"  which  goes  fi^r  ilo.  prove  that  there  is  soma  coa* 
nectiun  between  the  Bramin  BeUaa  and  the  doc- 
trines contained  in  the  Old  TesUescot  E«tr 
since  the  promulgation  of  the  religion  of  Mabooi- 
toed,  which  is  fonnded  upon  Mosea  anid  the  pro- 
pbeis,  the  Bmmins  have  totally  seieoM  their 
fourth  Beda*  called  the  Obetar  Bab,  as  the  scbim 
of  Mahommed,  according  to  them,  has  been  fonad- 
ed  upon  that  book.  However  extieoidieary  this 
reason  is  for  reyectng  the  fourth  part  of  thdr  re- 
ligions records,  it  can  scaroely  be  doubted,  as  it  if 
in  the  n^oulb  of  every  Bramin." 

Having  nowasgertained  Mr.  Uolweirf  and  Mr. 
Oow*s  opinkm  of  the  st4perior  antiquity  of  tbf 
Bramin  records,  we  shall  proceed  to  examine  th# 
merits  of  t^i«  <^aim.  But  we  shall  by  no  meaa* 
altogether  rest  upon  the  authority  of  the  Braroini. 
I'his,  we  presume,  would  be  as  unworthy  of  a  vaa 
of  commoii  sense,  as  it  would  be  weak  in  «a 
historian  to  rest  altogether  with  implicit  belief  og 
the  characters  of  men  aed  events,  which  an  exilsfl 
tyrant  piay  have  ht^a  pleasj^  to  give,  when  far 
his  own  oonardation  he  wro^  tbte  memoiis  of  hit 
own  merited  fail  .Nor.  will  we  suspend  oHr  opinioe 
of  the  9ram^l  rqoord%.  till  w^  aha^  become  better 
acquainted  with  them.  For  we  have  already  OMt 
ample  matter  even  fioom  Me^  fiolwell  and  Dow 
themaelves,  fiom  which,  by  every  criterion  of  ana- 
logy aivi  of  eellater^  aitdi  iotciiiBl  evidence^  «• 
may  be  fully  enabled  to  fbias  ousivMlgfawiit* 

We  s^all  ^in  with  tbe  t^o  Wt  aantenpes  firo« 
Mr.  Dow. .  And  snre^  it  cannot^esc^pe  tiv!  iiifhtt^t 


IRBtner  coiieciea  oy  a  greai  pniwiiopnv'  '■"o  re*     gy.  uowm .  ^uu  soyey  » caBnofcjescaiic m>?  M«i<«^ 
poied  prophet  ceiled  Be^  Muni,  or  Bei^  i^  ior  I  attentioOi  ^At  h^  ^U  o^  wit^  ^^  *  P^ 
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1^  vpoo  fueb  heggfid  aiillMrity,  lie  iKpt  vipam  0% 
vhat  he  Mill  an  «Nloiib«Mi  autboitty.  If  r.  Dow 
stranuoiMly  iiMisto  «bat  all  the  leMncd  firaiaitot 
maert  the  uiuiy  ci  the  Deity.  Aad  mtMng  it 
more  oeruin  ihan  Ihet  tb»,  end  not  the  great 
body  of  the  ritvato  of  the  Jewiah  reUj^iea,  was  the 
inrioeipal  doctrine  which  tbo  Jewa  leceived  ^rom 
AbcmhaiD.  And  aarelQr  the  foUowingr  ieaaanwy 
mil  never  bear  the  touch.  Tiie  aoApoitiare  of  Ma- 
hommed  is  founded  ni^on  Moaea  and  the  profibcte ; 
that  impoatiire  ii  alao  ao  oertamiy  .foauM  upon 
the  fourth  Bcda,  that  the  Gentooa  for  that  raaaan 
have  rejected  that  part  of  tbeir  acripMm:  th6e»> 
fi>re  thia  gijea  Hr  to  prove  that  Moiea  and  the 
prophet*  are  ctiow^ed  -with,  or  (aa  the  hint  im* 
plies)  derived  from  the  Bedaa.  TbU  is  the  fkir 
analys i«  of  our  author*a  reaaoniiifr :  but  nahappily 
for  his  whole  arguweot,  Mahoqiinadiaai  ia  not 
founded  on  Mosrs  and.  the  prophets.  i«t  him 
f  fr»Mi  peruse  his  Koran;  and  he  will  ftad  that  it  in- 
deed cootaina  a  straqge  pervasaion  of  M oaea  and 
the  New  Teataasent.  But  aorely  Mr.  D.  will  not 
pretend  that  the  hirtorical  paMafes  of  tbe  O.  and 
K.  T.  which  thus  fill  the  Koran,  are  founded  upon 
the  Obatar  Bab.  The  duty  of  pnyer»  and  the 
worship  of  One  God,  were  borrowed  by  Uaboro* 
mod,  who  was  bred  a  Pa^n,  from  Moaea  and  the 
propbeta.  But  aurely  Mr.  Dow  will  net  persist  to 
insinuate  that  tbeae,  the  doetrfnea  of  the  apoatace 
Abrabaffl,  were  borrowed  from  those  who  banished 
bim  for  apostasy;  or  that  a  aaroeaeaa  in  these 
doctrines  will  prove  the  superior  antiqntty  of  the 
Obatar  Bah.  Yet  to  these  otrcumatanoea,  far  no 
other  can  be  supposed^  moat  bis  obseryatioas  be 
reduced*  But  who  has  ever  read  this  Obatar 
Bab  >«  ?  Why  truly  Mr.  D.  tells  us,  p.  xxix.  that 
'*  the  language  of  the  Obatar  Bah  ia  aow  become 
obaolete,  ao  that  very  few  Bramin»  pretend  to  read 
it  with  propriety."  And  this  in  our  opinion  goes 
fiir  to  prove  that  the  Bramios  know  little  or  nothing 
about  the  oootents  of  it.  In  discussing  an  argli* 
mept  repetition  is  often  necaaaary :  both  Mc  Hol- 
well  and  Mr.  Dow  assure  ua  that  they  raoeived 
tbeir  information  from  aome  of  the  most  learned  of 
the  Bramins.  And  an  equal  credit  is  certainly  due 
to  each  of  these  gentlemen.  But  this  afibrds  na  a 
clear  demonstration  that  the  Bramtna  contradict 
each  other  in  the  moat  easential  circumstances,  in 
matten  of  no  less  importance,  than  in  theqneation, 
who  were  the  author*,  and  what  are  the  eontents 
of  their  sacred  Scriptures. 

Nothing  can  be  more  evident  than  that  both 
Meas»  Uolwell  and  Dow  have  endeavowed  to  give 
sanaion  to  tbeir  iavourita  systems,  by  the  autho- 
rity of  their  admired  Gentooa.  Mr.  IiolwMl*s  ay- 
stam  is  ft  species  of  Christianity.  And  Mr.  Doar 
sui^ely  cannot  be  offanded,  if  we  caU  his,  radically 
the  revffse  of  every  ancfa  species.  And  whatever 
deference  we  wllUogly  poy  to  the  veracity  of  both 
these  gentlemen,  yet  we  flMiat  ehfwrve  thwt,  one  of 
their  learned  Bramine  Bust  have  heift  anaaangty 

I'll  is  curious  to  ohaenw  that  the  Obataa  Bah, 
qpanrient  according  toMa.  D.  that  havdly  aay  body 
can  read  it,  ia  nerecthalaaa  aaatratad  by  Mr.  H. 
%a  the  moat  moden^  awl  most  corsoptad  ofaHthe 
GflPloo  j»ctipt«wiL  Mr.UhbnMlf  naiAiowthis 
disagreement. 


have  leiven  a  deeper  ottawfeion  to  bia  aniiieet  thab 
tihe  other,  if  we  can  determine  wihether  Mr.  Hol^ 
well  or  Mr.  Bow  be  most  autheBtie,  apnoe  light 
wi4l  from  thence  be  thfoww  on  the  fabrioation  Cf 
the  Gentoo  BcriptoKs.  Nbrwill<we  fceailate  owe 
moment  to  prooounoe^  that,  in  oar  opinion,  Mr« 
Halwelfe  wccasmtt  oFon  the  whole,  ia  Che  noat 
aaitbaatie.  Ourvraaows  •retbeae  t  Mr.  Dow  «••- 
fames  that  he  had  neither  time  nor  leiaufe  !» 
acqiive  the  Shanacrifa  language,  the  tongue  iai 
which  the  aacrcd  books  of  India  are  writteoy^nt 
that  he  trusted  entirely  to  his  pundit  or  interpia»' 
ter.  Mr.  liolwell  teHs  us  that  be  read  and  w^^ 
dantood  the  Sanscrit.  Mr.  Dow  telle  na,  <*llia 
Mfthommedans  know  nothmg  of  the  Hindoo  laafB- 
ing,  and  that  it  ia  utteriy  inaeoeasible  to  aoy  but 
thoae  of  their  owh  oast''  His  word&  ave  tbeaaw 
«'  The  Badaa  are,  by  the  Bmrnioa,  held  aa  aaorai 

that  they  permit  no.  other  sect  to  read  them 

they  would  deem  it  an  nnpardoMble  ain  to  satia^ 
their  curioaity  in  that  respect,  wen  it  even  with* 
in  the  compam  of  their  power.  The  Bramloa 
themselves  are  bound  by  sueh  strong  tiescf  religion 
to  confine  those  writings  to  their  oWn  tribe,  that 
weaeany  of  them  known  to  read  them  to  oihns,  bo 
would  be  imafMdiately  OKConmonicatod.  Thia 
punishment  is  worse  thim  even  death  itself  among 
tho  Hindoos.  The  ofiender  is  not  ottly  throwa 
down  from  the  noblest  order  to  the  moat  pollute^ 
uBst,  but  hia  posterity  are  randetnd  far  ever  in- 
capable of  being  received  into  hia  farmer  dignity.'* 
(See  Diasert  p.  xxiv.)  And  Mr.  D.  adds,  **  Net 
all  the  authority  of  Akbar  could  prevail  with  tho 
Bramint  to  reveal  tbe  principlea  of  their  faith  (7." 
p.  XXV.  And  all  this  does  vary  well  when  brought 
aa  an  argiunent  against  the  accounts  which  every 
other  writer  has  given  of  tbe  Bramint.  But  surely 
Mr.  Dow  ought  to  bmv  paid  aoano  respect  to  bit 
reader's  power  of  roeowry,  ought  to  have  told  him 
by  what  means  it  happened  that  he  was  the  only 
man  who  ever  overieept  the  dreadful  fancea  whkji  - 
guard  the  Gentoo  faith  in  impenetrable  darkneaSb 
Evoommonicatiun,  that  punishment  worse  tbaa 
death  itself,  was,  it  seems,  disregarded  on  his  ac» 
count;  and,  what  the  great  emperor  Akbar  oould 
never  obtain,  the  principles  of  the  Bnmio  faith 
were  laid  open  to  him.  In  the  very  page  preceding 
the  above  quotation  of  the  impoaribility  of  gettingt. 
a  Bramin  to  read  his  Scriptures  to  one  of  .another 
cast,  Mr.  Dow,  without  tho  leaat  hint  how  tho 
dread  difficulty  was  overeame,  rimply  tcllo  ua  that 
be  *<  prevailed  upon  his  noble  friend  the  Bramiiv 


'V  So  strict  in  this  are  th«y,aaya  Mr^  Dow,  lho| 
only  one  Muaaulmao  was  ever  NMtmctedin  it,atid 
his  knowledge  was  obtained  by  frimd.  MahMMK 
nwd  Akhar»  empeaor  of  India,  though  bred  n 
Mahotmnedan,  atndied  aevemi  religiona.  In  th« 
Cbrisliaa  he  was  laatruded  by  a  PoitugQeae.  But 
finding  tb«t  of  tbe  Hindoos  iwaeeessibk,  he  ha4 
raeoone  to  art  A  boy  of  parts,  naasod  Fei2i,  wag, 
aathe  orphan  of  a  Baamin,  put  uadnr  tbe  caae  ol 
ono  af  tho  most  eninant  el  thcar  philoaopheia,  aw< 
obtained  fall  knowledge  of  their  hidden  rol^iMH 
Bnt  the  fiamd  bomg  diaaoiref  ed^  ho  woe  laid  nadgo 
tho  restraiwl  of  ao  oath,  and  it  dots  not  a^eag 
that  ho  ever  oonuMmicatad  the  knawiodga  thmr 
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tA  procure  for  tatm  a  ptiiidit  from  the  uoivwiity  of 
Beoaris,  well  versed  in  the  SbuncriUii  and  maiiter 
of  all  the  koowledge  of  that  learned  body.*'  And 
Vv.9  pundit  or  interpreter,  thus  openly  procured 
IVr»m  an  univer^uy.  read  to  Mr.  0o«,  ax  heat- 
aure^  ns,  the  raci^  books  of  the  BrmninSy  and 
explained  to  him  the  priDCiples  of  their  iaith. 

On  this  we  Khali  make  no  further  rfonark;  bat 
proceed  to  sorao  other  reasons  why  we  prefer  the 
ftnihority  of  Mr.  Hnlwell.  Mr.  D.  bat  tb  eome 
tnstances  disoovei^ed  rather*  partial  acquaintauce 
with  his  stibjitrt ;  and  even  a  deaire  to  auppress 
wh^t  Ha  dki  nm  like.  He  undertakes  to  jriv«  us 
an  account  of  the  religious  rites  and  pHocrplea  of 
fhe  6 ram  109 :  he  laments  that  the  classics  have 
given  us  such  imperfect  accounts  of  the  Draida ; 
and  hints  that  his  account  of  the  Bramins  will  leave 
posterity  no  room  to  complain  of  a  like  delect 
Tet  how  unkind  to  future  a^tes  has  he  been !  He 
aays  not  f/ne  word  of  the  holiness  of  the  Gentoo 
cowt.  He  says  not  one  word  of  the  remission  of 
sin,  andsuhseqiient.  holiness  which  they  ascribe  to 
the  sprioklini;  of  cow-p'ss  and  cowodang;  tbongh 
DO  fbct  can  bis  better  ascertained  than  tho  supreme 
veneration  which  tite  Bramins  pay  to  the  cow  and 
to  her  aaered  excrements' i  for  no  doctrine  uas  ever 
more  generally  received  in  any  conntry  than  this 
in  India.  His  total  omisnon  tberHrre  of  the  most 
popnlar  religious  ceremony  of  the  Gentoos  is  quite 
unpardonable. 

"It* is  an  allowed  truth >*'  says  Mr.  Holw«4l, 
«*  that  there  never  was  yet  any  system  of  theolofry 
broached  to  mankind,  whose  first  profeasora  and 
prOTtagatora  did  not  annoonce  its  descent  from 
G '  <d."  Yet  thouffh  this  observation  be  universal  I  y 
and  tncontestably  just,  and  though  no  people  lay 
bolder  claims  to  variOits  revelations  than  the  Gen- 
toot,  thongh  such  is  the  very  spirit  of  every  le- 
gend, yet  all  this  will  be  quite  unknown  to  future 
ajres;  for  Mr.  Dow  passes  over  all  these  prKen* 
ston.<(  in  the  slightest  manner.  '*  The  exirteooe  of 
Brimha,^*  be  says,  *'  is  not  believed.  Be&st  Muni, 
^he  author  of  the  Bednng,  was  a  reputed  ptophet ; 
And  Goutam,  the  founder  of  tho  other  sect,  was  only 
a  philosopher.*'  And  thus  the  Gentoo  pretension 
to  divine  revelations,  a  fisct  as  notorious  as  the  Oen- 
too  veneration  of  cow-dung,  ia  also  very  handsome- 
ly suppressed. 

Mr.  Hoi  well,  On  the  other  hand,  has  ahohis 
Ibibles.  His  system,  and  at|,  the  arguments  he 
Jias  brought  in  support  of  it,  are  pretty  well  apieed 
with  insanity.  Yet  whenever  Ins  was-  so  happy  as 
to  lose  sight'of  bis  fkvourite  system,  Mr.  UolweU's 
accounts  of  Gentoo  opi  nions  and  manners  bear  every 
mark  of  aulbcnticity,  and  are  fully  confirmed  by 
the  mofft  intelligent  of  former  travdlen.  Mr.  Hol- 
well's  aoooimt  therefore  of  the  origin  of  the  Gentoo 
Scriptures  deserves  some  regard. 
•  According  to  Mn  Dow,  Beiaa  MrniS,  or  the  in- 
spired, the  collector  of  the  Bedang,  Kved  about 
4(HH)  years  ago,  and  some  ages  after  him  his 
Bedang  was  revised  by  one  Sirider  Swamii  *<  Since 
whksb,"  he  says,  *'  It  has  been  reckoned  aaered, 
and  not  subject  to  any  further  alterations."  And 
Qoutam,  the  author  of  the  other  sect,  lived  near 
4000  years  ago.  Mr.  flolwell  on  the  other  hand 
affirms  that  there  were  two  great  corruptions  of 
the  Brainin  ^teetrhae.  And  his  manner  of  ac- 
cQoatiog  for  it,  that  the  priests  of  one  half  of 
India  and  those  of  the  other  half  vied  with  esMch 


other  in  inventing  wild^nd  noostroos  legends,  on 
porpoaa  to  raise  their  power  by  means  of  the  deep- 
est superstition,  ia  infinitely  more  credible,  than 
titet  these  huge  volumes  of  absaid  metaphysics, 
and  nomberms  oontradlotnry  fables,  the  Bedang 
and  Neadfntn  Shasters,'  were  collected  and  coo- 
piled  by^wo  or  three  profound  philoBophera. 

Both  Mr.  U.  and  Mr.  D.  agree  that  since  the 
mnovatkms  and  eompilings  which  theymentxn, 
the  Sbaaters  have  remained  unaltered,  and  have 
been  held  by  their  foliowet«  as  aaered.  That  tbeie 
should  be  such  a  nnnbcr  of  oommetttatan  opoo 
the  Scriptures  of  Brsmah,  about  ¥)00  years  ago, 
and  none  since  that  time,  appears  to  us  highly  ia- 
credible:  tlwt  the  priests  of  that  period  found  it 
their  intefest  to  invent  new  legends,  bat  that  the 
priestaof  sucoeeding  ages  added  nothing,  appesn 
to  us  as  the  weakest  of  supporitions.  By  a  soo> 
cession  of  commentators  other  eountries  trace  the 
antiqaity  of  their  books  of  religion  and  philosophy 
to  certain  periods.  Nothing  is  more  natural  than 
that  this  kind  of  prsof  should  arise.  Yet  nothing 
of  this  kind  is  oflEered  to  ascertain  the  high  antiquity 
of  the  books  of  Hindostan. 

The  consequence  therefore  is,  that,  like  the  le- 
gends c^  the  Homish  saints,  these  ^hasters  are  the 
Bccuttiulated  soperstitfonof  tfianyagcsi^  same  of 
which  were  very  dtstaot  from  ea^h  other,  and  some 
of  them  not  very  distant  from  eur  own  tines.  Not 
to  mentkm  the  aothority  of  Fccishta  ^^  the  Persian 
historian  of  HsMiostan,  who  denies  the  high  sn- 
tiqwity  of  the  Qmiun  writingh ;  'eerCaio  it  is,  from 
Internal  evidenoe,  Ihat  the  doctriirie^Hsf  the  pnre 
Shastah  of  Mr.  HotweII'<were  ntAcnoarit  or  unre- 
garded by  the  Bramins  who  lived'  about  2000 


i^Perishta  assetU,  that  th^  Hmdeos'  have  no 
history  of  better  aq^liOritiy  than  tlae  Mababerit, 
which  ia  a  legendary  poeoa»*esteemed  h^the  present 
Bramins  of  a  orach  later  datla  than  the  Shasters. 
Mr.  Do«5  however, sets  tfaisaothoritsr  aaideL  *'Tbe 
Mobammedans,*'  be  saya,:'*  know  aothiog  of  the 
Hindoo  leaniing,'*  *f  and'Fefishta  oolleeted  bisac- 
oodntsfrnn  Persian  aothon,  being  aHogHher  oa- 
aoqnaiated  with  the  Sansenlai  or  learned  language 
of  the  Bramins,  in  which  the  internal  history  of 
India  is  comprehended.*'  In  invalidating  the  au- 
thority of  the  history  whtoh  he  gave  to  the  public, 
Mr.  Dow  might  have  added  one  cirennaatance  which 
most  efRsctoally  would  hiave  served  bis  porpose; 
%  circumstance  which  makes  the  whole  of  Fensbu's' 
history  appear  as  a  mere  fabrication.  This  histo- 
rian, though  be  treats  of  that  particular  period. 
has  not  one  word  of  the  arrival,  or  of  the  wars  of 
the  Portogoese  in  India.  Though  they  rrigned 
lords  of  all  the  Asiatic  sees ;  though  Kis  satire 
country,  Persia,  and  every  prince  of  India,  were, 
at  different  iimes,  for  alnmst  a  whole  century, 
harassed  by  their  wars|  though  the  politioi  of 
every  conrt  of  Hindostan  were  infioeneed  by  the 
conquests  and  iieighfaoaBlMed>of  these  wariike  and' 
powerful  strangers,  who  treated  with  Achebar,  bo- 
nest  Ferishta,  in  his  history  of  that  very  period,  as 
traodaled  by  Mr«  Dow,  appears  nevsr  to  hare 
hieaid  one  word  about  the  matter*  What  |Hty  is 
ft  that  Mr,  Dovr,  whq  shows  such  good  will  to  coa- 
deosn  his  antbor'^  authority,  should  have  omitted 
this  ooadaaive  and  most  eatruvdinaiy  cirenn- 
stance ! 
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ynn  ag&  WImo  «  religioat  rite  it  in  4irMt  op* 
positiao  to  a  cardioal  injunotioD,  w«  BUitt  give  np 
the  antiquity  of  tha  one  or  the  other.  Mr.  Hol- 
wdl  telb  ut  that  the  para  Shastab  of  Braaah 
prohibiti  self-murder  .under  the  dreadful  penalty 
of  eternal  damnation ;  that  the  soul- which  oooi- 
mits  it  shall  never  have  another  state  of  probation 
in  a  mortaVbody.  Yet  no  fiut  in  ancient  hiatory 
isfnote  ceruin  than  that  the  Indian  pbiloaopherty 
fthoot  9000,  and  1500  years  ago,  nsnaUy  and 
oatentatiousljr  m  pnMtc»  committed  pelf-murder, 
in  the  belief  that  it  would  convey  tbero  immsdiate- 
ly  to  Heaven.  Did  these  philosophera  know  or 
believe  what  the  pnre  Shastab  of  Brannh  save  of 
fluicide  ?  Or  did  Bnmah'*  wivea,  and  the  priests 
who'  instituted  the  ritei  of  the  horrid  salf-murder 
of  widows,  did  they  know  of  this  (hreadf ul  prolii- 
bition? 

Mr.  Hoi  well  assates  us  (eb.  viii.  p.  15.)  that 
the  angelle  fall,  and  its  consequent  melampsy- 
ehoiis»  the  ooe^  th«  crime,  the  other  the  punish* 
ment  of  these  unhappy  free  accents,  form  the 
sing  pM  nan  uf  the  Qentoos  >•.  But  Mr.  Dow  says 
not  one  woitl  of  the  angelic  foil ;  so  for  firom  it» 
his  Bramin  system  esccludes  such  supposition! 
From  hence,  and  Ihwi  numberless  other  irrefoa- 
gablo  proofs,  certain  it  is  that  the  Br^mins  are 
irraconcileably  divided  among  themselves  upon 
what  are  the  doctrines  of  the  Shasteh.  Different 
sects  of  all  religions  giro  different  interpretations 
to  their  records  held  sacred.  But  it  is  peculiar 
to  the  religiuus  of  India  to  contradict  each  other 
in  the  most  essential  historical  circumstances. 

This  disagreement,  peculiar  to  the  learned  Bra- 
mins,  is  easily  accounted  for.  Tbey  have  m  great 
multiplicity  of  ShasCPTs**;  as  many  perhaps  as 
there  were  fonatic  sermons  in  the  days  of  Cromwell. 
And  to  this  let  it  be  added,  they  are  written  in  a 
dead  language,  in  %  tongue  and  character  different 
from  those  of  common  use  in  India ;  and  their 
contents  are  concealed  with  the  most  jeatous  care. 
The  Bramins  are  the  sole  masteia  of  thete ;  and 
to  read  and  explain  them  to  the  man  of  another 
cast  incnr^  the  most  dreadful  of  all  the  Gentoo 
punishments.  On  account  of  this  seorecy  some 
■may  venerate  the  %risdom  and  sacrsdnem  of  their 
doctrines.  For  our  part  we  cannot  help  beiug  led, 
by  this  very  cue,  to  suspect  that  there  is  some- 
thing eitremely  absurd,  frivolous,  and  childish,  in 
what  is  thus  religiously  enveloped  in  the  veil  of 
daiAnesa. 

«  Yet  in  ch.  vii.,  p.  151,  he  teUs  ua  that  the 
Gentoos  have  lost  sight  of- their  original  sin,  or  de- 
fection; "(if.  the  angelic  foil)  and  that  the 
whole  conduct  of  the  drama  of  the  Chatah  and 
Augbtunah  Bhade^— has  not  the  smallest  retro- 
spect to  their  fott  transgression,  or  thenneans  of 
ntoning  for  it. — ^1'his,**  adds  he,  *'  is  the  situation 
of  the  balk  of  the  people  of  Indostan,  as  well  as  of 
the  modem  Bramins  $  amongst  the  latter,  if  we  x9i- 
cept  one  in  a  thoosnnd,  {u  e.  who  can  allegoriEe,) 
we  give  them  over-measure.'' 

**  Mr.  Dow  says,  (p.  xxxviii.  in  a  note,)  '*  There 
are  many  shasters  among  the  Uindooa,  so  that 
those  writers  who  affirmed,  that  there  was  but  one 
Shaster  in  India,  whieh,  like  the  Bible  of  the  Chri- 
stians, or  Korsn  of  the  followaia  of  Mahommed, 
^mitained  the  first  prineiplcs  of  the  Bramin  foitb, 
have  deceiTed  themselves  and  the  public"    . 


In  the  course  of^  this  inquiry  we  have  seen  soma 
most  striking  alterations  in  the  Bramin  tenete  and 
character.  These  pbilosopb^n  do  not  now  upon 
principle  die  by  fira  Sixteen  honored  years  ago 
they  had  no.  idols.  Yet  on  the  arrival  of  the  mo- 
dem Europeans  in  India,  ail- the  euperstitioo  of 
ancient  Egypt  in  Uie  adoration  of  animals  and 
vegetablea  seemed  more  than  revived  by  the 
Bramiw.  l\ro  hundred  years  ago  the  Qentoo 
princes  ofierrd  immense  sums  for  the  sacred  tooth 
of  the  monkey  Haoimant.  We  are  assured  by 
gentleasen  of  observatioo  who-  have  been  long  in 
India,  that  there  is  not  now  a  Oeotoo  of  fortune* 
who  would  give  a  farthing  for  it.  And  both  Mr.  H« 
and  D*  found  such  able  philosophers  and  allegorizen 
aaaoog  tha  Bramins,  as  never  any  former  traveller 
conversed  with  in  India. 

**  Sieb,"  says  Mr.  H.,  <«  literally  lupifles  a  d*. 
stroyer,  an  avenger,  a  puqisher,  and  is  the  ol^iect 
of  great  dkmay  and  terrour  to  the  Gentoos^  but 
modem  expounder*  of  Bramah's  Shastab  have 
softened  the  rigour  of  bis  character  by  giving  him 
naoKS  aad  attributes  of  a  very  diflerent  nature 
from  that  of  SieU  They  call  him  Moisoor,  (% 
contraction  of  Mahahaoor,  tb^  most  mighty  de- 
stroyer of  evil,)  and  under  this  soothing  title  he  is 
worshipped,  not  as  Sieb  the  destroyer,  but  as  tbp 
dertrey-tf  of  eviU  The  other  epithet  they  have 
given  to  him  is  Moid^  (a.cootraction.of  Mahah- 
debteh,  the  most  mighty  angel);  in  this  sense  hf 
is  worshipped  as  the  averter  of  evil,  and  under 
this  character  he  has  the  most  alUn greeted  te 
him," 

After  this  most  egregious  insteoce  of  moderaiziog^ 
nothing  need  be  added  in  proof  that  the  present 
are  very  different  from  the  ancient  doctrines  of 
India.  lo  a  word,  the  Rabbioical  pretensions  that 
Adam,  Seth,  and  Enoch  wrote  great  part  of  the 
Talmud;  and  that  Abreb&m  Uught  anironomy  and 
mathematics  in  the  plains  of  Mamre,  are  nut  more 
absurdly  ridiculous  than  the  Gentoo  pretensions  to 
a  simiUir  antiquity  of  their  sacred  books.  Every 
one,  who  is  acquainted  with  the  history  of  the  hu- 
man miod,  knows  what  an  alteration  in  1  be  ntan- 
nen  of  that  most  bigoted  people  tbe  Jevs  was 
introduced  by  tha  Babykmian  capt.vity.  Before 
that  period  amazingly  dull  and  stupid,  after  their 
return  from  Assyria  they  began  te  pbik»ophize. 
The  superstition  and  idolatry  of  tha  modem  Bra^ 
mint  have  certainly,  in  tbe  same  manner,  received 
great  improrement  of  features  from  the  converse 
tionof  Europeans,  whoeie  example,  however  other- 
wise vicious,  could  not  fail  to  convince  them  of 
tbe  absurdity  of  such  raeoUl  weakness.  Nor  can 
we  pass  unobserved  tbe  rejection  of  the  fourth 
Beds.  By  its  subject,  the  kn  *wledge  of  the  Good 
Being,  it  seems  to  be  the  most  valuable  of  the 
whole,  except  the  sncond,  which  treats  of  tbe  re* 
ligions  and  moral  duties.  Yet  tbe  Br<ftmui.i,  says 
Mr.  Dow,  have  long  rejected  it,  because  the 
Mahommedan  religion,  they  sity,  is  borrowed  from 
it.  Op  the  supposition,  which  they  pretend,  *that 
theirsacred  books  were  dictated  by  divine  authority^ 
the  rejection  of  any  part  U  'as  unwarranteble  m 
the  reason  for  rejecting  the  fourth  Beda  is  submis- 
jttreand^ridicukiiis.  The  n^tioo  of  a  pa^i  of  their 
sacred  acrtptures  thus  openly  4:onfesbed,  and  yet 
the  whole  uipst  carefully  oonceaJed  frvm  the  eyes  of 
every  inquirer  ;  tlie  alterations  of  their  tenets  and 
H:haracter ;  tba  propensity  the  human  mind  Jiat  to 
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wfipiN0%  Wlicn  XMidcT  fait|^  tiid  nvowwte  op- 
IMiftiUmwfey  nl  concur  in  doinoMtniUofr  ttHtt  it0t 
only  ttn^ysteois  of  MMsn.  U.  «iid  D.  ^n  wiiMf 
dUfeWit  from  tho«e  «f  the  aneteot  GvfitMui ;  but 
that  #bftteTer  in  ftiti«re  nmy  be  giten  by  tli^  mUKt 
Ittinied  Btamiofey  at  tb^ir  geotiine  ancient  tenets, 
^Ifbt  fay  no  meam  to  be  depended  upon  as  ^ucfa. 
Wbile  the  Bnihimooatinueafleet,  th<aw  leading 
firhiefplei  bf  huiMB  nature,  zeal  for  what  it 
edIeeiMd  tttcred/ind  pattialrty  t»  uatloMl  bonour, 
%i11  ever  infloeoce  them,  vhtti  tbey  ky  their  phi« 
loaophy  belbre  the  eyet  or  tl!riiti|p^ia,  pArticolarly 
Where  the  boasted  tecreey  of  infer  4(M)0  yc^art 
vromitel  the  hnpottibllity  of  deteecion*  Shall  •« 
Mie%«  tbat  the  glonet  and  TeftaemenU  of  the 
modem  learned  Btftnihte  contaio  the  gennhie 
ideat  and  principles  of  the  ancient  Hindoot  ?  We 
ffeiy  at  »ell  belieiwthat  the  popish  pHettt  on  the 
Indian  miattotf  irill  give  the  Bmnlns  a  ihithlM 
Mftory  of  the  detestable  tyrahhy  atfd  abr^ninable 
nichednets  of  the  popes  and  their  holy  cbureh 
turinfr  the  ftkmkiali  tpit.  Who  fhat  contiden 
thesfe  striking  factt,  and  their  oertain  eomequences. 
tan  Withhold  hi«  coiAeinpt  When  he  to  fe(d  of  the 
friigkMil  care  with  which  th«  Umlftt  havw  thane 
Ibar  thousand  years  pMserted  their  saci^  rites  } 
tn  ahrardity  only  equal  to  tbat  of  those  who  tell 
«!*,  that  God  Jnstru'irted  Adam  in  the  ttysteries  of 
Aee  masonry,  and  (hat  Noah  every  new  neon  held 
i  masoti's  lodge  in  the  ark. 

And  yet  ail  this  is  Milhhlg  to  the  ridtoofeof  what 
Mlows :  Where  does  the  pt^ire  ShasUh  of  Bramah 
exist  ?  Mr.  D.'s  learned  pundit  seems  never  to 
hare  heatd  a  word  about  it.  Why  truly,  the 
«ir|gh)al  text  of  Bramah  is  preserved,  says  Mr. 
n.,  oh.  IT.  p.  13.,  in  the  Ghatah  Bhade,  or  iht 
scriptures  of  the  mtgbty  apirit  Thit  vorfc,  he 
says,  is  a  paraphrase  on  the  pore  SbttStah, 
which  consisted  fmly  of  four  soriptnres ;  therefoi^e 
the  origfnal  text  mtmt  be  onty  interspersed.  And 
thH  paraphrase  Mr.  H.  reprobates  as  the  infamoiis 
work  of  priestcraft  and  tbe  original  eansa  of  the 
^ythcism  of  the  Genloos.  And  this  pore  text  is 
not  only  to  be  picked  *\  at  discretion  and  plessnte, 
«nt  of  this  mother  of  idolatry,  hot  the  abiltfy  m 
to  do  is  con6ned  to  a  very  frw  (hMtlies.  **  Tbe 
original,  nlaitty  pur6»  and  simple  tenets  (says 
Mr.  H.  p.  15.)  <*oftheChatah  Bhtfde  of  Biamah'* 
(1500  years  after  its  first  promnlgation)  '*  became 
hy  degrees  ntterTy.  k^;  except  to  thwe  or  tonr 
-Ooseyn  families,  vho'at  this  day  asa  <mly  eapahke 
0t  reading  and  expounding  it,  flrom  the  Sanscrit 
^aractef ;  to  these  naiy  he  addled  a  Um  ot^rt  of 
the  tribe  of  Batteezaaz  Btamins,  who  em  read, 
^d  expound  from  the  Chatoh  Bha^  whkih'  still 
preserved  the  text  of  tbe  etiginal,  as  hefo^  re^ 
jfltarked.'* 

Can  pretensions  to  tbe  ifiMt  rtnote  aati«|ulty  he . 
niore  completely  lidiculons !  By  thesir  three  or 
fcur  families  who  oirfy  can  dfeeover,  read,  slid  dx- 
jtound  the  pufe  Shaxtah  of  Bramah>  We  must  nit- 
Msiand  those  BraifiinK  With  whoft  MV.  H.  coaF- 


« ttid  absiwdity  of  ttfartrhihrary  idbaUnn  ofthe 

Sntc  shastfdi  is  deRtottsfnM>,  otidesigrtedly,  hi^r. 
r.  himself.  He  says  ehei»imSllastodrwf  Bmnwh 
eotntained  no  mythology;  an*  yet  what  hwhaase* 
lectpd  as  thft  pore  Shastah,  as  the  qnateliaoi  id- 
«Mdy  given,  etiiu»» '»  myOtolBgiMli 


/vaisM,  aftdwhom,  in  thawtmattKhhabHity,  bs 
taught  to  my  as  be  said ;  and  than  (like  those  who 
have  bean  't»  the  eunoing  man  ea  ia^iry  after 
stolen  goads  or  k  sweetheart)  oaaM  home  highly 
satitfied  with  having  hisown  hioineiteted  to  fain 
in  other  words. 

And  thus;  ftbai  the  eoncarsent  testimony  of  sK 
fbrmer  traveHers,  noe*  vjrtealiy  oonfiimed  by 
Meisrs.  H.  and  D.  We  have  displayed  the  vild« 
capricions,  and  grass  spirit  lif  the  Gentoo  tlftoloj^i 
the  endless  conftt^ion of  their  legends:  tbe  inipi«ty 
and  puerility  of  their  metaphysics ;  their  igrtoiatice 
of  natural  phiioaophy  i  the  intaiorality  of  their 
pcaanoes  and  ifloiatry  ;  the  gaoarai-tntpitnde  and 
baseness  of  the  tiihim  cfaaramar  y  the  alteratiua 
of  their  prindplas  and  niauiieri  in  various  ages ; 
the  otter  aacfatahitynrtbe  vanoaa  dates  of  tbetr 
writings  held  sacved;  and,  above  aH,  tbe  absurdity 
of  those  Who  hare  iiikintoiflad  thattheia  writiofo 
have  fannrindd  unaltered  ahnast^  tttaaa^  4O00  yam 
and  are  of  sopecier  antityaity  to  therecasis  of  any 
other  nation. 

ItisanobservatioafoandediQDa^ieiseace^  that 
the  sealot  of  any  sett,  iw^ving  an/^eoiRmt  of  bis 
raligioo  to<ooe  whoknods -  nofeaiag  wbont  ii,  will 
give  every  ctrooaBSianee  the  ttM  gfass,  and  strsik 
every  iaUn§e,  M  hnfdt.  sB  posaihW  ton confor* 
mitytetbeidBasofhiaiataIHgeot  friend**.  And 
from  the  codlradictory  acDeaMaof  Mr.  H.  and  Mr. 
O.  let  futoi  a  traveUcvs  bewafe-ifassr-  they  obtrude 
a|Nm  Rttipfipe  the  npioiona'of  b«o  m  three  Brs* 
mint,  as  the  aaly  gansiiaodsat^nas  of  theGenteoSi 
The  frreconciiaabk!  aaatodtiieUDoaa6ithcse  pfatk)(«- 
phers  have  bean  daaaHislraxedu  idad  these  coa- 
tiwlRlioate^ideaflr  appear  to  hava.<tinB  arisea: 
Tbe  phikaophy  and  mythology  of  tbeOentooslbrai 
seek  a  boimdiesa  chaet  of  cenfoskm  asid  oontrt* 
dictions,  timt  no  taw  of  these  pbikaaophei^  oasc- 
qnaiaied  with  each  other,  esn  rpoasibly  give  the 
same  or  a  consistent  account  of  theh"  tenets:  Aid 
whenever  one  of  superi6r  lAgMawtty  vampft  op  a 
Ana  phitaabjAReal  theory  oat  of^  the  wrigiaal  ombi^ 
8notber,pei1iaps  OqaaMv  togmiuut,  ctubea  and  puts 
one  Innrilld  of  the  Mtf«ofkthe>bee  aMi  the  spider 
ifldwift^fBattloofthaBboka;  Th« apidar  bad  aitk 
gsett  pahijrtil  fltkiNdhia^iNih  to  dMOh  iies,  ahea 


«f*  (hiwaHoer  ioaephn^  a  man  of  great 
abRitlea^  Wrote  M«  Mitorf  «f '  the  Jewsi.  He  has 
altered,  sopprsssad,  gtoased,  and  falsffled^en  poi^ 
pose  to  adopt  the  mannefs  and  opinions  of  bis 
e6iintrymw,  tU  ihtaeh.  d^  possible^  to  thcrtiMft of 
the  Oreah  and  Roman 'phMoeophersL  Inthessia^ 
mdnfMpf<  Wehem$tt»,  it  iwy  be  asserted  that  eveiy 
jMtait  hl4iaves^  wken  he  dilends  popeiy  in  coovep- 
90tmk  «Mi  owinMHigMt  dissenter  from*  the cbarch 
of  Roae,  who-ites'the  nt  «w  «ppear  ignoiaat  of 
the  daiMMi  of  thephpiky,  and  of  the  writers  of 
th«»  MiiiivnakNn'  Gbe  nlay  aftte  aMiet  wiiJi  a 
seMiMe  piipisr,  Who,  ckhav  fiwte  ignamndeof  the 
hiBtOV«rof'hlro«aifl«UgiQD»  or  ftem  pr^ndice  ia 
its  finibur,  witl  vetV  eow^tly  deny  die  horrid 
cnieftliHi^  ahj^nnMlnw^  aad  vtHhaoos  artsof  boly 
clwitols;'fhaff»^  fataiguea  and  ttv^saotiona  wbKh 
foaih  tfavfNiiMlpakpaH  of 'the'  hletofyof  Gavope 
dwriag  sl]tfor  aavew  amifcidi'eeBtBrfes.  Yetwbrt 
wiw iMnwM)  wpow^ach  e^Mdnce isjeet the lasti. 
mboy  of  ages?  TAeattiHtariiap^aad  thw4flf»> 
renof  is  the  flM»a 
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the  h^  bkwxlmd  tii«iv«gr,  aod  40ino}ttbe4  it. 
'*  A  plafcue  «plit  yQu,**  quuth  t^  spider,  *«  for  «. 
giddy  vbtMPQfOo,  i»it  yon,  wiib  a  venftanofl^  h»ve 

inad^  alt  tbif  litler ai^  do  you  febink.  I 

have  nothing  e)«e  to  do,  in  Uie  devU*a  oame^  bat  to 
mend  and  repair  after  yo«r  a— ^?'» 

And  verily,  verily.,  iatitia  stcnio  may  the  mos^ 
learned  oC  tbe  modem.  Bruwa  excktm  to  each 
other. 


tusiAD  vni, . 

Wrm  eye  onmoved  the  tHeni  catuaWiewfd 
The  pictured  sire  vith  aremmir  USb  epdaed  ! 
A  verdant  Tio»-boQgk  wu^g  in  hte  right, 
SoHiutb  flowed  btaswe^pf;  beard  of  prlossy  wbUe ; 
"When  thus,  ^9  svifithe  Moor  unibldtitbe  word, 
The  TaliantPaulus  to  4be  Indian  iord$ 

**  Bold  tboiigb  these  fignresfrown^  yet  boMer  Ibr 
TiMse  gudlike  heroes  shined  in  ancient  war* 
In  tliat  boar  sire,  of  mien  serrae,  angosly 
1.IISUS  behold,  no  robber  ohief  unjnst;  10 

Ijlis  doffter^dbough,  the  same  which  Bacchos  bonS 
lie  waves,  the  emblem  of  btn  care  of  jrore ; 
The  friend  of  savage  man*  m  Baeobtis  dear, 
The  son  of  Baccbas^  or  the  boM  compecnr,  . 

VThattimebae  yelknr  locks  with  viae-lcaves  euri*d, 
The  yoothful  gad  subdued  the  sasraga  worlds 
lade  vineyards  giis|cn  oVr  the  dreary  waste, 
And  huoiantzed  the  nations  as  he  past. 
Lusus,  the  lored  eompanion  of  the  god. 
In  Spain's  ^r  boaom  Ait  bis  Jast  abode^  90 

Our  kingdom  Csuoded,  and  tiiosttious  iaign*d 
In  those  £iir  lavns^  the  blest  filysinm  feigned  % 

'  Capioehi/  irfi'm^dtiitely  before,  and  in  the  former 
tiook,  catU  thie  ensi^Hi  of  Lasns  a  bough;  here  be 
calls  !t  ttie  green  thyrsus  of  Bacchus,    '      ^ 

O  v/erd9t];rs9t,fQi  de  Bacco  1^4.0. 
The  tbyrmt  homefrtg  wa»  a  javalia  twialed  with 
ivy  leave^k  used  i»  Abe  sMrtflees  of  Baoobns. 

•  In  tbis  assertion  «ir««tbor  has  the  antbority 
of  Stmbo,  a  fiiundatknaoAcknt  for  a  poet.  Kor 
sins  ther«.¥aiiling.Re««Bal  Spanish  writeri»  parti- 
cularly Barbosa,  who  seriously  afibrm  that  Homer 
drew  the  One  description  of  Elysiom,  in  his  fourth 
Odyssey*  fr»m  the  beautiful  valleys  of  Spain, 
where  i a  one  of  his  vogragas»  it  is  said,  b»arriv«d. 
l^^pt*  Iwwever,  seems  to  have  a  better  title  to  this 
boQonr.  The  table  of  Charon,  and  the  judges  of 
the  poetical  Hell,  ere  evidently  borrowed  from  the 
Egyptian  rites  of  bi^ual,  apd  are  older  than  Ho- 
lier. After  aferryni^i  bad  oooreyed  the  corps 
over  a  lake,  certain  Ju^tgea  examined  the  life  of 
tike  deceased,  particularly  his  claim  to  t|ke  victxie 
,  of  loyalty,  apd,  according  to  the  report,  daereed 
or  refu!*ed  the  bonouns  of  sei^ultors.  The  placa  of 
tfie  catacombs,  a<;<^iDg  t<^  Diodorus  3ipuluf»  was 
aurrounde^.witb  deepcaoals^  beaotifnl  meadows, 
and  a  w)lderne%f .  ^  grovq^'  And  it  is  universally 
known  that  the  greajbiist.p9,rt  of  the  Grecian  fobles 
were  fabrioated  frqm  the  customs  and  opioioos  of 
£irypt.  Several  other  «atioos  jbave  akio  cb^piad. 
the  honour  of  albiding.  the  idea  of  the  fteMs  pf  the. 
blessed,  £vep  the  Scotch  challenge  it.  Maoy 
Crecian  fables,  says  an  author  of  thiit  country,  are 
eyident^  founded  on  the  report^  of  the  Pbcenioian 
aailors:  That  these  navigatontrtdfd  to  tbe^^aiM 


WlMra  wtpding  oib  theObadinna  roves. 

And  Douro  murmurs  through  the  flowery  groves, 

Ueta  witk  hM  bones  be  left  h«  deathless  fome, 

And  Lusitama^s  ^liase  shall- ever  bear  his  name, 

lliat  otlwr  chief  tb'  embroidered  siHc  displays. 

Tost  o^ea  the  deep  whole  years  of  weary  days. 

On  Tsgo's  banks  at  last  bis  vows  he  paid : 

To  wisdom's  godlike  p«>wer,  the  Jove-bom  maid,  d0[ 

Wfc(o  fired  his.  lips  with  eloquence  divine, 

OnTago's  baahs  be  reared  the  hallowed  sfarhw: 

Ulysses  hf,  though  fiited-to  destroy 

Oa.  Asian  ground  the  heaven-butlt  towers  ofTroyt^ 

On  Europe's  strsnd,  mere  grateful  to  the  skies. 

He  Uede  tbf  eternal  waHs  of  Lisboa4  me.'* 

<*  But  who  that  godlike  terroui^  of  the  plain, 
Who  strews  the  smoking  field  with  heaps  of  slain  f 
What  numeroiis  legions  fly  in  dire  dismay. 
Whose  Ktandards  wide  the  eagle's  wings  display  ?'** 
The  pagan  aska ;  the  brother  chief  ft-repllee,       4t 
"  UncooquerM'deem^,  prond  Rome's  <head  stan- 
dard flies» 
His  crook  thrown  by,  fired  by  his  nations'  woei. 
The  hero  shepherd  Viriatns  rose; 
His  oountry  saved  prodaim'd  bis  warlike  ftme^ 
And  Maine's  aadaempire  trembled  at  his  name. 

I 
of  Britain  is  certain.  In  th^  middle  of  summer,, 
the  season  when  the  ancients  performed  their  voy-^ 
ages,  for  about  six  weeks  there  is  no  night  over, 
tbe  Orkney  islands ;  the  disk  of  the  Sun  during, 
that  time  scarcely  sinking  below  the  horizon.  Thie> 
appeartinoe,  together  with  the  calm  which  nsually 
prevails  at  that  season,  and  the  beautiful  verdiiio^ 
of  the  islands,  could  not  fail  to  excite  the  admira-. 
tion  of  the  Tynans ;  and  their  accounts  of  tba! 
^lace  naturally  aflbrded  the  idea  that  these  islai^d^ 
were  inhabited  by  the  spirit*  of  the  just  This,  s%ya 
oor  Author,  is  countenanced  by  Homer,  who  places 
Itis  islands  of  the  happy  at  the  extremity  of  th« 
ocean.  That  the  fobles  of  Seylla,  the  Goigade^  a^. 
severtil  others,  were  founded  on  the  accounts  of 
navigators,  seems  probable;  and  on  this  suppoi^ 
tion  the  Insulse  Purtunats  and  Purpurari*,  aoni 
the  Canary  and  Madeira  istands,  also  claim  tho 
honour  of  giving  cobors  to  the  description  of  Ely-, 
siam.  The  truth  however  appears  to  be  this :  that  ^ 
place  of  happiness  is  reserved  for  the  spirits  of  the 
good  is  the  natural  suggestion  of  that  anxiety  and  * 
hope  concerning  the  future,  which  ai^lmates  tbo 
human  breast  All  the  barbarous  nations  of  Afrip% 
and  America  agree  in  piecing  their  Heaven  in  bean* 
tifnl  islands  at  an  immense  distance  over  the  ocean^ 
The  idea  is  universal,  and  is  natural  to  every  nation 
in  that  state  of  barbarous  si mplicity. 

s  Alluding  to  the  fable  of  Neptune,  AppUo,  aoi 
Laomedott.  ^^ 

4  For  seme  account  of  this  tradition  see  note  84 

oftusiad  Iff.     Ancient  traditions,  however  fobu. 

lous,  have  a  good  eflfect  in  poetry.     Virgil  has  not 

scrupled  to  insert  one,  which  required  an  apo|ofy« 

^Prisca  fides  focto,  sed.  iama  pesamns. 

Spenser  has  given  ns  the  history  of  Brute  and  hit 
descendants  at  foil  length  in  the  Faerie  Queen  • 
md  Milloa,  it  is  bnown,  was  so  fond  of  that  absurd 
legend*  that  he  intended  to  write  a  poem  on  the 
sabjeot;  ami  by  this  fondnem  was  induced  to  men^ 
tkm  it  as  a  troth  km  his  Intfodnetkni  totfaeilistorT 
ofEngl^kL 
*  Paulas  de  Gainai 
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That  generant  prMc  which 

bore. 

To  him  tbay  8how*d  mt;  lor  tbey  fetr*d  him  more. 
Not  OD  the  field  o'eroome  by  nunly  force ; 
Peaceful  he  dept»  and  now  a  m«Mdered  oone     50 
By  treaaon  slain  he  lay.     How  stern,  behold. 
That  other  hero,  firm,  ereot,  and  bold : 
The  power  by  wbiob  he  boasted  be  divined, 
Beside  him  pictur'd  stands,  the  milk-white  hind^ 
Injured  by  Robe,  the  stem  Sertorius  Bed 
To  Tago's  shore,  and  Lusns*  offiipri.ng  led; 
Their  worth  he  knew ;  in  scattered  ilairht  he  drofe 
The  standards  painted  with  the  birds  of  Jorc 
And  lo,  the  flag  whose  shining  ooloars  own       * 
The  glorious  (bander  of  the  Lusian  throne !  60 

*  Some  deem  the  warrior  of  Hungarian  race  7, 
Some  from  Loraine  the  godlike  hero  trace. 
Vrom  Tagus'  banks  the  haughty  Moor  expellM, 
Oalicia's  sons,  and  Leon's  warnors  qoell^. 
To  W^ing  Salem's  ever«hal1owed  meada 
His  warlike  bands  the  holy  Henry  leads. 
By  holy  war  to  sanctify  his  crown. 
And  to  his  latert  race  auspicious  waft  it  down." 
**  And  who  this  awful  chief  r"  alood  exclaims 
,  The  wondering  regent:  '*  O'er  the  fields  he  flameslO 
In  dazzling  steel,  where'er  he  bends  his  course   . 
The  baUle  sinks  beneath  his  headlong  force; 
Against  his  troops,  thoQfth  few,  the  numerous  foes 
In  vain  th^ir  spears  and  towery  walls  oppose. 
With  smoking  blood  his  armour  sprinkled  o'er, 
Hi«b  to  the  knees  his  courser  paws  in  gore  ^ 
O'er  crowns  and  blood-stain'd  ensigns  scatter'd 

round 
He  rides «  his  courser's  brazen  hoofs  resound." 
••  In  that  great  chief,"  the  second  Oama  cries, 
V  The  first  Alonzo>  strikes  thy  wondering  eyes.  SO 
From  Lusus'  realm  the  pagan  Moors  he  drove; 
Heaven,  whom  he  lo^ed,  bestow'd  on  him  such 

love, 
Beneath  him,  bleeding  of  its  mortal  wound, 
The  Moorish  strength  lay  prostrate  on.  the  gnrand. 
Nor  Amnion's  son,  nor  greater  Julius  dared 
With  troops  so  few,  with  hosts  so  numerous  warr'd: 
Kor  less  shall  fame  the  snbiect  heroes  own : 
Behold  that  hoary  warrior's  rasreful  frown ! 
On  his  young  pupil's  flight  his  burniug  ey(«* 
He  darts,  and,  *  Turn  thy  flying  host,'  be  cries,    90 


*  When  Pyrrhus  king  of  Epirus  was  at  war  with 
the  Romans,  his  physician  oflTered  to  poison  him. 
The  senate  rejected  the  proposal,  and  acquainted 
Pyrrhus  of  the  designed  treason.  Floras  remarl^s 
6n  the  iqfamous  assassination  of  Viriatus,  that  the 
Roman  senate  did  him  great  honour;  ut  v^deretur 

'aliter  ▼inct  non  potuisse ;  it  was  a  confession  that 
tbey  conid  not  otberw  ise  conquer  him.  \  id.  Flor. 
1 .  17.  For  a  fuller  account  of  this  great  man,  see 
fiofe  l5of  LuLiad  I. 

7  See  note  10  of  Lusiad  III. 

■  King  of  Portugal.     See  note  2 1  of  Lusiad  HI. 

•  V  Some^  indeed  most  writers,  say,  that  Ihe 
que«,"  (of  whom  see  Lusiad  III,)  ««  advaoctng 
wKh  her  army  townrda  Ouhnaraes,  the  king, 
without  waiting  till  his  governor  joined  him,  en- 
gaged them  and  was  routed :  hot  that  afterwaids 
the  remains  of  his  army  being  johied  by  the  troops 
under  the  command  of  tlgaz  Monitz,  engaged  the 
army  oT  the  queen  a  second  thne^  and  g^ned  a 

.  complete  victory."  Univ.  Uist. 


MICKLV8  TI14NBL ATIOH 


«  Baok  to  the  field*-4be  vetM»n  Bod  the  boy 
Back  to  the  field  exult  with  fuiions  joy : 
Their  rinks  now*d  down,  the  boastful  fbe  reeedei, 
The  vsnqnish'd  triomph,  and  the  rictor  bleeds. 
Again  that  mirror  of  unshaken  faith, 
Egaz  behold,  a  chief  self-doom'd  to  death  **. 
Beneath  CasUllia's  sword  this  monareh  lay; 
Bomage  he  ipow'd  hit  belplesa  king  should  pay ; 
His  haughty  king  relieved,  the  treaty  spurns, 
With  conscious  pride  the  noble  Egas  barns';    lOO 
His  comely  apouse  and  inftnt  race  he  leads. 
Himself  the  aame,  in  sentenced  felon's  weeds  ; 
Around  their  necks  the  knotted  halters  bound, 
With  naked  feet  they  tread  thefitnty  gfound ; 
And  prostrate  now  before  Caatillia*s  throne 
Their  ofier'd  lives  Ybeir  nfonarch>s  pride  atone: 
Ah,  Rome !  no  more  thy  generoas  consul  '^  bosst, 
Whose  km  snbmissfon  saved  bit  ruin'd  host: 
No  father^s  woes asteilM  his  steadfost  mind: 
The  dearest  ties  the  Lusian  chief  resigned.       1 10 
*'  Thers,  by  the  strdsm,  a  town  beneged  bdiold, 
The  Moorish  tents  the  shattered  walls  mfold. 
Pierce  as  the  I  km  from  the  covert  springs. 
When  hunger  gives  his  rage  the  wbiri  wind's  wings; 
From  ambush,  lo,  the  valiant  Puas  pours. 
And  whelms  in  sudden  root  th'  natonish'd  Moots. 
The  Moorish  king  in  captive  chains  he  sends  ■* ; 
And  low  at  Lisboa's  throne  the  royal  captive  bendSi 
Puaz  again  the  artist's  skill  displays; 
Par  o'er  the  ocean  shide  bis  ensigns'  nys :        Itt 
In  crackling  flames  the  Moorish  galleys  fly,  . 
And  the  red  blaze  ascends  the  Unshiog  sky : 
(Ver  Avila's  high  steep  the  flames  aspire, 
And  wnrpt  the  forests  in  a  sheet  of  lire : 
Ther?  seem  the  waves  beneath  the  prows  to  boil; 
And  distant  far  around  for  many  a  mile 
The  glasj;y  deep  reflects  the  ruddy  blase ; 
Far  on  the  edge  the  yellow  light  decays,       [dmd 
And  Mend^  with  hovering  bladcness^     Great  and 
Thus  shone  the  day  when  first  the  combat  bled, 
The  first  our  heroes  battled  on  the  mam,  1  SI 

The  glorious  prelude  of  ouriuival  reign. 
Which  now  the  waves  beyond  the  burning  zone 
And  northern  Greenland's  froat»bonnd  blUows  own. 
Agsiin  behold  brave  Fuax  daret  the  fight ! 
0*erpwwer*d  he  sinks  beneath  the  Moorish  might; 
SmiUng  in  death  the  martyr-hero  lios. 
And  lo,  his  soul  tritimpbstot  mounts  the  ski(%. 
Here  now  behold,  in  warlike  pomp  pourtray'd, 
A  Ibreign  navy  brings  the  pious  aid  *>.  140 

Lo,  marching  from  Vhe decks  the  sqoadwnns  spread, 
Strange  their  atUns,  their  aspect  firm  and  dieAd. 

»<»  See  the  sjiroe  story,  Lusiad  III,  verse  293. 

■'  S^  Posthumns,  who,  overpowered  by  the 
Samnites,  submitted  to  the  indignity  of  pa«iDf 
under  the  voke  or  gallows. 

"  The  Aicaydes,  or  tributary  goremow  uoder  the 
miramdiinor  emperor  of  Morocco,  are-  often  by 
the  Spanish  and  Portuguese  writers  styK'd  kings. 
He  who  was  surprised  and  taken  prisoner  by  "Doa 
Puaa  Rouptnho  was  named  Oama.  Puaz,  sf^ 
having  gained  the  first  naval  victory  of  the  Portu- 
guese, also  etperieifced  their  first  defeat.  With 
one-and-twenty  sail  he  attacked  fifty-four  lKitc« 
galleys  of  the  Moors.  The  sea,  says  Brsudss, 
which  bad  lately  furrushed  him  with  tmpbies, 
now  nipplied  him  with  a  tomb. 

IS  A  navy  of  cmsaders,  mostly  Gngli^.   ^ 
IU,v«rM447. 
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The  boly  crott  tbeir  enngm  bold  display, 

To  Salem's  aid  they  pIoughM  the  vatery  way  ; 

Yet  fin^  the  cauae  the  same,  on  TagD*»  shoip 

They  dye  their  maideo  swords  ia  pagan  gore. 

Proud  stood  the  Moor  on  Lisboa's  warlike  towers. 

From  Usboa's  walls  they  drive  the  Moorish  powers : 

Amid  the  thickest  of  the  glorious  fight, 

lo,  Henry  ialls,  a  galhiot  German  knight,         ]50 

A  martyr  falls :  that  holy  tomb  behold. 

There  waves  (he  blofiom*d  palm  the  bonghs  of 

.   gold: 
O'er  Henry's  grave  the  sacred  plant  arose. 
And  from  the  leaves.  Heaven's  gift,  gay  health  re- 
diiodant  flows  u. 

**  *A1oft,unfuH  ;'  the  valiant  Palos  cries ; 
'Instant  new  ward  on  new-spread  ensigns  rise. 
In  robes  of  white  behold  a  priest  advance  >5 1 
His  sword  in  splinters  smites  the  Moorish  lance: 
Arronchez  won  revenges  Lira's  iall : 
And  lo,  on  fair  Savilia's  batterM  wall,    ,  160 

How  boldly  calm  amid  the  crashing  fpears, 
I'hat  hero- form  the  Lutian  standard  rears. 
There  bleeds  the  war  on  fair  Vandalia's  plain: 
Lo,  rushing  througji  the  Moors  o'er  hills  of  slain 
The  hero  rides,  and  proves  by  genuine  claim 
The  son  of  Egas  **,  and  his  north  the  same^ 
Pierced  by  hi!idart  the  standard-bearer  dies  | 
Beneath  his  feet  the  Moori>h  standard  lies : 
High  o'er  the  field,  behold  the  glorious  blaze ^ 
The  victor-youth  the  Lusian  flag  displays.        1^0 
Lo,  while  the  Moon  through  midnight  azure  rides, 
From  the  high  wait  adown  his  spear-staff  glides 
The  dauntless  Gerrald :  in  his  leR  he  bears  i7 
Two   watchmen^s  heads,  his.  right  the  lalchion 
-  The  gate  heo{>ens;  swift  from  ambush  rise  [rears: 
His  ready  bands,  the  city  fal-ls  his  prize : 


>4This  legend  is  mention^  by  some  ancient 
Portuguese  clinmicles.  Homer  would  have  avail- 
ed himself,  as  Campcos  has  done,  of  a  tradition  so 
enthusiasticaU  an4  characteristic  of  the  age.— 
Henry  was  a .  native  of  Bopneville  near  Cologn. 
His  tomb,  says  Ca^erak  is  still  to  be  seen  in 
(be  monastery  of  St»  Vinceii^  .but  without  the 
palm. 

■s  "Theotonius,  prior  of  the  regulars  of  St.  Au- 
gustine of  Conymbra.  ,Some  ancient  chronicles 
relate  thiscifcumstance  ai^  Wntioned  by  Camoeos. 
Modem  writers  assert,  that  ,he  never  quitted  bis 
breviary."    Castera. 

>*  He  was  nan^  Metq  Moniz,  and  was  sion  of 
Egas  Monizt  celebrated  for  the  surrender  of  him- 
self and  fomily  to  the  king  of  Castile,  as  already 
.  mentioned. 

'7  «  He  was  a  niaA  of  rank,' who,  in  order  to 
avoid  the  legal  punishment  to  which  several  crimes 
rendered  him  obnoxious,  put  himself  at  the  head 
of  a  party  of  freebooters.  Tiring,  however,  of  that 
life,  be  resolved  to  reconcile  himself  to  his  sove- 
reign by  some  noUe  action.  Full  of  this  idea,  one 
e%'eniog  lie  entered  Evora,  which  then  belonged 
to  the  Mbors.  In  the  night  be  killed  the  sen- 
tinels of  one  of  the  .j^tes,  which  he  opened  to  his 
companions,  who  soon  became  masters  of  the 
place.  This  exploit  had  its  desir^  efiept  The 
king  pardoned  Oerrsld,  and  made  him  governor 
of  Evora.  A  knight  with  a  sword  in  one  hand, 
and  two  heads  in  the  other,  from  that  time  became 
the  armorial  bearing  for  the  city."    Catten. 


Evora  still  the  gratefol  honour  pays. 

Her  banner'd  flag  the  mighty  deed  displays : 

There  frowns  the  hero ;  in  his  left  be  bears 

The  two  cold  heads,  his  right  the  £slchion  rears, 

WrongM  by  his  king,  and  bumiogibr  revenge'^ldl 

Behold  his  arms  that  proud  Castilian  change  i 

The  Moorish  buckler  on  his  breast  he  bears. 

And  leads  the  fiercest  of  the  pagan  spears. 

Abraotes  falls  beneath  his  ri^ingforce. 

And  now  to  Tago  bends  his  furious  course. 

Another  fate  he  met  on  Tago's  shore. 

Brave  Lopez  from  his  brows  the  laurels  tore ; 

His  bleeding  army  strew'd  the  thhrsty  ground. 

And  captive  chains  the  rageful  leader  boimd.   190. 

Resplendent  far  that  holy  chief  behold ! 

Aside  he  throws  the  sacred  staff  of  gold, 

And  wields  the  spear  of  steel.    How  bold  advance 

The  numerous  Moors,  and  with  the  rented  lance 

Hem  round  the  trembling  Lusians !  Calm  and  bold 

Still  towers  the  priest,  and  lo,  the  skies  unluld  >9: 

Cheer'd  by  the  vision  brighter  than  the  day 

The  lAislans  trample  down  the  dread  arrajr 

Of  Hagar's  legions :  on  the  reeking  plain 

Low  with  their  slaves  four  haughty  kings  lie  slain. 

In  vain  AJcazar  rears  her  brazen  walls,  201 

Before  his  rushing  host  Alca^r  falls. 

There,  by  his  altar,  now  the  hew  shines. 

And  with  the  warrior's  palm  his  mitre' twines. 

That  chief  behold :  though  proud  Castilia's  host 

He  leads,  his  birth  shall  Tagus ever  boast. 

As  a  pent  flood  bursU  headlong  o'er  the  strand, 

So  poura  his  fury  o'er  Algari>ia's  land : 

Nor  rampired  town  nor  castled  rock  aflbrd 

The  refuge  of  defence  from  Payo*s  swonL        SIO 

By  nJgbt-veird  art  proud  Sylvesi  falls  his  prey. 

And  Tavila's  high  walls  at  middle  day 

Fearless  he  scales :  her  streets  in  blood  deplore 

The  seven  brave  hunterf  m^rder'd  by  the  Moor  ^i 

>*  Don  Pedro  Fernando  de  Castro,  iqju.-^d  by 
the  family  of  Lara,  and  denied  nidress  by  the  king 
of  Castile,  took  the  infamous  revenge  of  bearing 
arms  against  his  native  country.  At  the  head  of 
a  Moorish  army  he  committed  several  outrages  in 
Spain,  but  was  totally  defeated  in  Portugal. 

■9  «  According  to  some  ancient  Portuguese  his- 
tories, Don  Matthew,  bishop  of  Lisbon,  ip  the  reiga 
of  Atonzo  I.,  attempted  to  reduce  Alcazar,  then 
in  possession  of  the  Moors.  His  troops  being  sud- 
denly snrcounded  by  a  numerous  party  o(  the 
enemy,  were  ready  to  fly,  when,  at  the  prayers  of 
the  bishop,  a  venerable  old  man,*  clothed  In  white, 
with  a  red  crosji  on  his  breast,  appeared  in  the  . 
air.  The  miracle  dispelled  the  fears  of  the  Por- 
tuguese i  Jthe  Moor?  were  defeated,  and  the  con- 
quest of  Alcazar  crowned  the  victory."  •  Castera.  . 

••  —  "  During  a  truce  with  tbe  Moors,  b\%  ca- 
valiers of  the  order  of  St.  James  were,  while  on  A 
hunting  party,  surrounded  and  killed  by  a  nume- 
rous body  of  the  Moors.  During  the  fight,  in 
which  the  gentlemen  told  their  lives  dear,  a  com- 
mon carter,  named  Garcias  Rodrigo,  who  chanced 
to  pass  that  way,  came  generously  to  their  as- 
sistance, and  lost  his  life  along  wit^  them,  Tba 
poet,  ill  giving  aU  seven  the  same  title,  shows  ua 
that  virtue  constitutes  true  nobility.  Don  Payo 
deCorrca,  grand  master  of  the  order  of  St.  Jamesv 
revenged  the  death  of  these  brave  unfortunates,  by 
the  sack  of  Tavila,  where  his  just  jage  put  the  g|tf« 
rison  to  the  swocd."    Castera. 
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Tbtw  throe  bbid  M«ftt9  tabi^  dtead 

Spsin  ftnd  Fmoee^ 
At  jast  and  toanuky  with  the  tiltted  lanee 
Victctn  they  rode :  CMfeiiia*8  coart  beheld  [nw^llM : 
Ser  peen  o'erthrown ;   the  peen  with  raneour 
The  braveot  of  the  three  thehr  sirardi  tarrouad  ;   , 
Bimve  Ribeiritrew*  them  vaaqurah'd  o*erthegn>inid. 
Now  let  thy  thoughts,  all  wonder  and  on  fire^    39<) 
lliat  darlingr  son  of  warlike  fitme  admire ! 
Proitlrmte  at  prood  Cast! lia's  monareh's  feet 
Hi<  land  lies  trembling :  lo,  the  nobles  meet  t 
Softly  they  seem^to  breathe,  and  forward  bend 
The  servile  neck*;  eaeh  eye  diftnists  bia friend ; 
V^arfol  each  tongue  to  speak;  each  bosom  ooid : 
When  coloured  with  stem  rage,  ereet  and  bold 
The  hero  rises :  *  Here  no  foreign  throne 
Shall  fix  its  base ;  my  native  kmg  akme  230 

Shall  reign*— Then  rushing  to  the  fight  he  leads; ; 
fx>w  vanqvish'd  in  the  dust  Castilia  bleedti 
Where  prondest  hope  might  deem  ifi  vain  to  daie^ 
Ood  led  him  on,  and  crown'd  the  glonous  war. 
Tbottgh  fierce  as  nnmerous  are  the  hosts  that  dwell 
Ihr  Betis'  stream,  these  hosts  before  htm  feN. 
The  fight  behold:  while  absent  from  hi»*iMtnd8» 
Preston  the  step  of  flight  his  army  stands. 
To  call  the. chief  an  herald  speeds  anay : 
Low  on  his-  knees  the  gaUant  chief  sarvey ! 
He  pours  his  seal,  with  lifted  bands  implodes, 
And  Heaven's  awisting  asm,  inspired,  adores. 
Panting  and  pale  the  herald  urges  speed: 
With  holy  trust  of  viotory  decreed. 
Careless beanswers, ' 'Nothing nifpsnt calls :^ 
Apd  soon  the  bleedhig  foe  before  him  fiiHs. 
Tb  Nnma  thvs  the  pale  patricians  fled ; 
« The  hostite  squadrons  o^er  the  kingdom  spread^* 
They  orv ;  vnmoved  the  holy  king  repli^ 
«  And  I,.behold,  am  ofieriog  sacriace  »!*     '    850 
Bimest  I  see  thy  wondering  eyes  inquire 
Who  this  illu^rieus  chief,  his  country's  sire  ? 
The  Losism  Scipio  well  might  speak  bis  fame  ^, 
But  nobler  Ntmio  shines  a  greater  name : 
On  esfth*s  green  bosom,  or  on  ocean  gray, 
A  ^rsater  never  shall  the  Sun  survey. 

*^  Nothing  can  give  us  a  stronger  pietore  of  the 
nHOaatie  character  of  tbeur  age.  than  the  maoners 
oC these  champions,  who  wars  gentlemen  of  birth ; 
and  who*,  hi  the  trpe  spirit  of  knight^rraotry, 
wmt  about  from  court  to  ^court  in  quest  of  adven- 
tures* llioir  names  were,  GpD9aio  Ribeiro;  Fer- 
nando Martinez  de  Santareoe ;  and  Vasco  An«>2, 
fioster-brotber  to  Mary,  queen  of  Castile,  daughter 
o(  AloQSO  tV.  of  Portugal. 

*■  This  Irae,  the  simpncity  of  which,  I  tbiak« 
oojBjItikiQS  great  dfgaity,  is  adopted  ftom  Fans^aw, 

And  (,  ya  see,  am  oflrriog  sacriflce,— 

who.  hia  here  eatoiied  the  spirit  of  the  original : 

A  queoA  the  ^  dora  nova'estava  dandoi 
Pois  eu,  respond,  estou  sacrificanda 

I.  e.  To  whom  wheq  they 'told  the  dreadful  tidings, 
**And  I,''  he  reii|ies»>  *<am  sacrificing.''  Tbe 
piety  of  Numa  was  esowned  with  victory.  Vid. 
Ffot  in^vit.  Kttm<. 

*>  Castera  justly  obaanres  tbe  happiness  with 
ffhieh  Oiinoens  introduces  the  name  of  this  truly  i 
grsat  man.      II  va,  says  he,    le   nommer  tout  k\ 
IHMBreavec  uoe-addresse  -el  nne  nagniteeaee 
digne  d'lm  si  beau  Bijeli'  ' 


«  Koowik4>yth6-silvereravand'saUesliieldn; 
Two  kwgbts^tf  Malu  them  oommand  the  AfH ; 
From  rage's  banks  they  drive  the  doeey  prey, 
And  the  tired  oi  lowson  his  weary  way :         SGO* 
When,  as  the  Csloofrthsoogh  tbe  forest  glade 
Darta  on  the  leveret,  firam  the  bcown-weod  shade 
Darts  Roderie  on  their  reas;  in  soattef^d  flight 
Tbey  leave  the  goodly  herds  the  victor's  right. 
Agaiu,  bebcid,  iogore  be  bathes  his  sword ; 
I|ia  captive  friend^  to  libecty  rettoied^. 
Glows  to  review  the  cause  that  wrought  htswoe, 
Tbe  causci  bis  loyalty  as  taiotleM  mam. 
Hare  treasop's  well*earn'<d  meed  allures  thioe  eyes, 
Ix»w  grovelHug  in  tbe  dust  tbe  traitor  dies ;     $1Q 
Great  Elva^  gave  the  bkiw:  Again,  behold  * 
Chariot  and  steed  in  piirpie  slangbter  roli'd : 
Great  Efvas  triumphs ;  wide  o'er  Xeres'  plsia 
Aiomsdhim  reeks  the  noblest  blood  of  Spais. 

"  Here  Lisbon's  spaoions  harbour  meets  tbe  riev ; 
How  vast  the  fbes,  the  Losian  fleet  h^w  fcwl 
Cb»teel's  preud  war-ships,  circling  round,  enelois 
The  Lusian   galleys;    thsos^^  tbeir  t^anderii^ 

FicKe  pressing  on,  pisreirgiMi^  sidei^. 
His  hooked  irons  grasp  the  AoiminiPs  sides  t     280 
Confusion  maddens  ^  on  the  dreadless  knight 
Castilia's  navy  pours  its  ga^'dmi^t;    . 


*<  These  knights  werefipM^iaaed  Rights  Qospi- 
talienaC  St.  John  of  Jerusalem,  afimafds  kaigbts 
of  Riiodes^ftom  whence,  they  vcfste  ddfm^  to  Mei- 
sina,  ere  MalU  was  assigned  tp  thdm,  w^re  tbcy 
new.  rrmain.  By  their  oath  of  knighthood  tbsy 
am  bound  to  protect  the  hqiy  sfipol^^  fimm  the 
profanation  of  infidels ;  aodimasedialelir  oq  takiog 
Ihisoath,  they  retire  to  tbeir  colleges,  where  they 
live  on  their  revenues  in  all  the  ^lene^  of  ^nookish 
luxniy.  Their  •origima  hahit  was  h^ck  with  t 
white  cress;  tbeiv  aitns  gulea,  a  cross  atgant. 

••  "  Bcfi>re  Jbbn  L  moipred  th^  %one  of  Portii* 
gal,  one  Vasco  PoicaUo  w«s  gevei^  g£  ViUsri* 
cioMr  Boderic  de  Landroal  and  Inn  f^ad^AWvo 
Oij'tado,  having  discovered  timt  k»  .^vat  W  the  iiK 
teiestof  the  king  of  Castile,  drove  hi*,  pom  bis 
town  and  fortress.  On  the  esUblisbment  of  kio^ 
Jobh,  Forealio  bad  the  ait  to  p^|ai|k  ths^^voorof 
that  prince,  but  no  sopner  was. he  r^iiii£ated  in 
tlie  gaerisoit.  tha»  beddiversci  Jt  n|>to  the  (Uuti- 
lians }  and  plundered  the  ho^s^piflij^ylm^oK  whom, 
with  liis  wife,  he  made  prisoner;  and,  under  a 
numerous  party;  ordesed  to  be  ses*  to  Oltveo^s. 
Roderrc  de  Laodroaly  heariiy  of  ihls.  attaeked  and 
defhatcd  the  escort^  Md  sstbis  Ipfod  u  Uberty." 
—Castera. 

"^WbHe  the  kiqgdpn  ofn^ftngal^^srst  div/ded, 
some  holding  wit|^  John  the  newjy  jslected  .k'i9$i 
and  others  with  the  kiq^  of  Caatjie,  ^oder^c  Mario, 
governor  ^^fCampo-Mcgor,  declared  iby  tire.  buer. 
Fernanda  d*Blvas  endeavoured  togttia.h)m'fo  the 
interest  of  his  native  pripce^  and  a  con|iire»ce, 
with  the-usnal  assurances  sl'aa£^y•.^i  ffn««d  to^ 
Mnrin,  at  this  meeting,  sei?x4  unp^iElvaSk  iffid 
sent  him  ^risooer  to  his  cast^.,  Saaa  1^^  re- 
oovered  his  hlierty,  a  lisw  dajpa  a^  met  his  ene^ 
my  in  t^  field,  whom  in  bis  tiim  hemade  captive ; 
and  the  tautoraus  Mwdn,  netwlthsianding  the 
endeavours  of  their  captain  to  saws  his  lite,  met 

tMe  rc^wardof  hii  treMovft!na(|H^iM|«|i'9W'*>>^ 
—Paitif'fmiii  CsslCf^^ 
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Ppreira  dies,  their  self-devoted  prey, 
And  safe  the  Lusian  galleys  speed  away*?. 

•♦  U),  where  the  lenion-treeii  from  yon  green  hill 
Throw  their  t-ool  shadnwx  o'er  the  crystal  rill  j 
There  twice  tuo  hundred  fierce  Castilian  foes 
Tuice  eight,  forlorn,  of  Lusian  race  enclose: 
Forlorn  they  se*iii ;  hut  taintless  flow'd  their  blood' 
Frt'in  those  three  hundit<i  whoofold  withstood  ^^90 
Withstood,  and  from  .1  thousand  Roninos  lore 
The  victor-wreath,  what  lime  the  shepherd**  bore 
The  leader's  statf  of  Lusiis:  eq(i;ii  Game 
Insj>frpd  these  few,  their  \^ctory  the  saine**. 
Though  twenty  lauoes  brave  each  single  spear, 
Kever  the  foes*  superior  inighi  to  ftar 
Js  our  inheritance,  our  native  rierht. 
Well  tried,  well  proved  iu  many  a  drmidfu?  Oght. 

"  That  dauntless  earl  behold;  on  Libyans  c«)a!«t. 
Far  from  the  succon  1  of  1  he  Lusia  1 1  h o? 1 3»,       300 
Twice  bird  besieged  he  holds  the  Co  u tan  towera 
Against  the  banded  might  of  AfricV  powers. 
That  other  earls* ; — behold  the  port  he  bore; 
So  trod  st^rn  Mars  00  Thracia**  fiills  of  yore. 
What  groves  of  spcmrs  Alca/ar's  gates  surround ! 
There  Afric*«  nationji  blacken  o'er  the  ground. 
A  thousand  ensigns  gUttering  to  the  day 
The  wooing  Moon's  slant  silver  horns  display. 
In  vaiu  their  ra^ej   no  gate,  no  turret  falls, 
The  brave  De  Vian  jruards  Alcazar's  walls.        SIO 
In  hopeless  conflict  ioat  his  kin|:  appears; 
Amid  the  thickest  of  (he  Moorish  spears 
Plunge:^  boldTian :  in  the  glorious  strife 
He  dies,  and  dying  saves  his  80vercigu*s  life. 

"  Illastrioas,  lo.  two  brother-heroes  shine. 
Their  birlh,  their  deeds,  adorn  the  royal  Hue; 
To  every  kinft  of  princely  Burope  known  3<, 
In  every  court  the  gallant  Pedro  shdne. 

V  A  numerous  fleet  of  the  Castilians  being  on 
their  way  to  lay  siege  to  Lisbon,  Ruy  Percyra,  the 
Portuguese- commander,  seeing  no'  possibility  of 
victory,  baldly  attacked  the  SiMuisb  admii-al.  The 
fury  of  his  on.et  put  the  Castilians  in  disorder, 
and  kllowed^tbe  Portugnc^e  galleys  a  safe  escape. 
In  this  bniTe  piece  of  service  the  gallaut  Pereyra 
lost  his  life.*' — Castera. 

••  Viriatus. 

^  "  The  dstiflfins  having  lafd  Ficge  to  Alfnada, 
a  fortress  oil  a  ai«'Qutath  near  Lisbon,  the  garrison, 
in  the  utmost  distress  fttr  water,  were  obliged  at 
tifloes  to  make  sallies  to  the  bottom  of  the  hill  in 
quest  of  it.  Seventeen  Portuguese  thus  employed, 
were  one  day  attacked  by  four  hundrerl  of  the 
enemy.  *  Thej-  made  a  brave  defence  and  happy 
retreat  Into  their  fortress.*' — Castera. 

3*  When  Alotizo  V.  took  Centa,  don  Pedro  de 
^lenezes  was  the  only  officer  ro  the  army  who  was 
willing  to  beer  .me  governor  of  that  Ibrlrcss ;  which, 
on  accoont  of  the  uncertainty  of  succour  from 
Portugal,  and  tbe  eami^st  desire  of  the  Moors  to 
regain  it.  was  deemed  untennbl^.  He  gallantly 
defended  his  |K»t  in  two?e\*cre  sie^*. 

3»  He  was  the  natitraf  wm  of  don  Pedro  de 
Meneze*.  Alonxo  V.  r>ne  dxiy  having  ro<le  oW 
from  Ceutft  witli  »  fbw  attendants,  was  attacked 
by  a  numerfttis  party  6f  the  ^ftors,  wheA  De  Vian  J 
and  some  others  under  him,  at  the  expcn.se  of  their 
own  lives,  purchased  the  safe  retreat  of  their  ao- 
rereiga. 

s«  *'  The  tcms  of  Joha  L  Dod  Pedro  was  cal  led 
the  UlysBOi  oChis  age,  00  account  both  of  his  eJo- 
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Behold  uny  sailors*'  eyes  all  sparkle  flame  !        320 

qnence  and  his  voyages.     He  visited  almovt  every 
court  of  Euro})e,  but  he  principally  distingu'^hed 
himself  in  Ofimnny,  where,  under  the  standards 
of  the  einper»r  S  gi^mond,  he  signalised  his  valour  ' 
in  the  war  rfgaini>t  the  Turks." — Castera. 

3J  In  pursuance  of  the  reas(ins  assiznjed  in  the 
Preface,  the  translator  has  here  taken  the  liberty 
to  make  a  transposition  in  the  order  of  his  author. 
Id  Catn'iens,  don  Pedro  de  Menezcs,  and  his  son ' 
De  Vian,  conclude  the  description  of  the  pictured 
ensigns.  Don  Henry,  the  greatest  man  perhaps 
that  erer  Portugal  pro<luced.  has  certainly  the 
best  title  to  close  this  procession  of*  the  Lusian 
heroes.  And  us  he  was  the  f.»lher  of  n-tvigatioii, 
particnhrly  of  the  voyage  of  Gama,  to  sum  un  the 
narrative  with  his  encomium,  it  may  be  hoptni  has 
even  some  critical  propriety.  It  remains  now  to  make 
a  few  observa'ionsoo  thi^  seeming  epi.sode  of  Ca- 
moens.  The  shield  of  Achilleshaf.  hail  many  imi- 
tators, som«»  in  one  degree,  others  in  another.  The 
imitation  of  Arioirto,  in  the  xvxiiid  canto  of  his  Or- 
laudoFurioso,  is  most  fancifully  ingenious:  and 
on  this  undoubtedly  the  Portoguese  poet  had  his 
eye.  Pharamond,  king  of  France,  having  resolved 
to  conqtfer  Imly*  desires  f  lie  friendship  of  Arthur, 
king  of  Britain.  Arthor  sends  Merim  the  magician 
to  assist  him  arilh  advice.  Merlin,  by  his  utpev 
natural  art,  raises  n  sumfytuoos  halt,  on  the  sides 
of  which  nil  the  foture  iNirs,  upf^nnate  to  the 
French  in  their  invoflons  of  Italy,  are  painted  in 
colour^ exceeding  thlr  pencils  of  the  greatest  mas- 
ters. A  description  of  these  pietures,  an  episode 
much  longer  than  this  of  Camoen^,  is  given  (o  the 
heroine  Bradamant,  hy  tbe  knight  who  kept  tbe 
castle  of  sir  Tristram,  where  the  enchanted  hall 
was  placed.  But  though  tbe  poetry  be  pleasing, 
the  vliole  fiction,  unless  to  amuse  the  warlike  lady, 
has  nothing  to  do  with  tbe  action  of  the  p-  em. 
Unity  of  design,  however,  is  neither  «faiined  by 
Ariosto  in  the  exordium  of  his  work,  nor  attempted 
in  the  execution.  An  examination  therefore  of 
the  conduct  of  Homer  and  Virgil  will  be  more  ap- 
plicable to  Caooeas.  To  give  a  landscape  of  the 
face  of  the  countr>'  which  is  the  scene  of  action,  or 
to  describe  the  heroes  and  their  armour,  are  the 
becoming  ornaments  of  an  epic  poem.  Milton*! 
heautifui  description  of  Eden,  and  the  admirable 
raintiog  of  the  shield  of  Achilles,  are.  like  the  em- 
broidery of  a  suit  of  clothes,  a  part  of  the  sjhject, 
and  injure  nrtt  the  gracefulness  of  the  make;  or,  in 
other  words,  destroy  not  the  unity  of  the  aetior*. 
Yet|'et  it  be  observed,  ihat,  admirable  as  they  are, 
tbe  pictures  on  the  shield  of  Achilles,  considered 
by  themselves,  have  no  relation  to  tbe  action  of 
the  Iliad.  If  six  of  the  apartments  mav  be  ».  id  to 
rouse  the. hero  to  war,  the  other  six  m^y  witl^ 
equal  ju.*>tice  be ^;alled  an  obvious  admoni  tit o  or  a 
charge  to  turn  husbandman.  In  that  tiart  of  tbe 
/Eneid  where  Virgil  greatly  improves  upon  his 
master,  in  the  visions  of  his  future  race  which 
Xnchiites  gives  to  iEueas  in  Elysium,  tbe  business 
ijf  the  poem  is  rdmirably  sustained,  and  the  hero 
is  inspired  to  encoonter  every  danger  on  the  view 
« if  so  great  a  reward.  The  description  of  the  shield 
)f  .£ueas,  however,  is  less  connected  with  the  con- 
■luctof  tbe  fable.  VirgiU  indeed,  intended  that 
bis  poem  should  contain  all  the  honoun  of  bit 
Bbb 
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Henry  the  chief,  who  firsl,  by  Heaven  inspired, 
To  deeds  uukuown  before,  the  sailor  fired  ; 

eountryy  and  has  therefore  charged  the  shield  of 
bis  hero  with  what  parts  of  th^i  Roman  history  were 
omitted  in  tlte  vision  of  Elysium.  But  so  foreign 
are  these  pictures  to  the  war  with  Turnus,  that 
the  poet  himself  tells  us  i£oeas  was  ignorant  of  the 
bistory  which  they  contained. 

Talia,  per  clypeum  Vulcaoi,  dona  parentis 
Miratur :  rerumqae  ignarus  imagine  gaudet. 

These  observations,  which  the  translator  believes 
have  escaped  the  critics,  were  suggested  to  him  by 
the  conduct  of  Camoens,  whose  design,  like  that  of 
Virgil,  was  to  write  a  poem  which  might  contain 
all  the  triumphs  of  his  country.  As  the  shield  of 
^neas  supplies  what  could  m»t  be  introduced  In 
the  vision  of  Elysium, '  so  the  ensigns  of  'Gama 
complete  the  purpose  of  the  third  and  fourth 
Lusiads.  The  use  of  that  long  episode,  the  con- 
versation with  the  king  of  Melinda,  and  its  con- 
nexion with  the  subject,  have  been  already  ob- 
served. The  seeming  episode  of  the  pictures, 
while  it  fulfils  the  promise. 

And  all  my  country's  wars  the  song  adorn— 
is  also  admirably  connected  with  the  conduct  of 
the  poem.  The  Indians  naturally  desire  to  be  in- 
formed of  the  country,  the  history,  and  power  of 
their  foreign  visitors,  and  Paulus  sets  it  before 
their  eyes.  In  every  progression  of  the  soeoery 
the  business  of  the  poem  advances.  l*be  regent 
and  his  attendants  are  struck  with  the  warlike 
grandeur  and  power  of  the  strangers ;  and  to  accept, 
of  tbeir  friendship,  or  to  prevent  the  forerunners  of 
so  martial  a  nation  from  carrying  home  the  tidings 
of  the  discovery  of  India,  becomes  the  great  bbject 
of  their  consideration.  And  from  the  passions  of 
the  Indians  and  Moors,  thus  agitated*  the  great 
catastrophe  of  tbe  Lusiad  is  both  naturally  and 
artfully  produced. 

As  every  reader  is  not  a  critic  in  poetry,  to  some 
jperbapa  the  expressions 

And  the  tired  ox  lows  on  his  wenry  way— 
.  loud  shoots  astound  the  ear 

And  the  abrupt  speech  of  an  enraged  warrior, 
ascribed  to  a  picture 

— »-Here  no  foreign  throne 

Shall  fix  its  base,  my  native  king  alone 

Shall  reign 

may  appear  as  unwarrantable.  This  however,  let 
them  be  assured,  is  tbe  longnage  of  tbe  genuine 
spirit  of  poetry,  when  the  productions  of  tbe  sister 
Muse  are  the  obiect  of  description.  Let  one  very 
bold  instance  of  this  appear  in  the  picture  of  the 
dance  of  the  youths  and  maidens  on  tb^  shield  of 
Acbillcs,  thus  faithfully  rendered  by  Mr.  Pope : 

Now  all  at  once  tbey  rise,  at  once  descend, 
With  well-taught  feet:  now  shape,  in  oblique  ways, 
Confusedly  regular,  tbe  moving  maze : 
Now  forth,  at  once,  too  swift  for  sight  they  spring, 
And  undistinguish'd  blend  the  flying  ring : 
So  whirls  a  wheel,  m  giddy  circles  tost, 
And  rapid  as  it  ruw«,  the  single  spokes  are  lost. 
The  gazing  multitudes  ad  mi  re  around : 
Two  active  tumblers  in  the  centre  bound; 
Now  high,  now  low,  their  pliant  limbs  they  bend: 
And  gen'ral  soogs  thesprightly  revel  end.    11,  xYiii. 


The  conscious  sailor  left  the  sight  of  shorff . 
And  dared  new  oceans,  never  ploughed  before. 
Tbe  various  wealth  of  every  distant  land 
He  bade  his  fleets  explore,  his  fleets  command. 
The  ocean^s  great  discoverer  he  shines; 
Nor  less  his  honours  in  the  martial  line* : 
The  painted  flag  the  cloud-wrapt  siege  dis)»lBy« ; 
There  Ceuta*s  rocking  wall  its  trust  betrays.     SaO 
Black  yawns  the  breach ;  the  point  of  many  a  spear 
Gleams  through  the  smoke;  loud  shouts  asfound 
the  ear.  [>word 

Wbose  step   first  trod  the  dreadful  pass  >  whose 
Hew»d  its  dark  way,  first  with  tbe  foe  begored  ? 
'T  was  thine,  O  glorions  Henry,  first  to  dare 
The  dreadful  pass,  and  thine  to  close  the  war! 
Taught  by  his  miszht,  and  humbled  in  her  gore, 
The  boastful  bride  of  Afric  tower»d  no  mow. 

"  Numerous  though  these,  more  numerous  war- 
riors shine 
Th»  illustrious  glory  of  the  Lusian  line  340 

But  ah,  forlorn,  what  shame  to  barbarous  pride  I 
Friendless  the  mailer  of  the  pencil  died  ^; 
Immortal  fame  his  deathless  labours  gave ) 
Poor  man  !  he  sunk  neglected  to  the  grave.* 

The  gallant  Paulus  faithful  thus  exptain** 
The  various  deeds  the  pictured  (^ags  retaia'd. 
Still  o'er  and  o'er,  and  stitl  again  untired. 
The  wondering  regent  of  the  wars  inquired ; 
Still  wondering  heard  the  various-pleasing  tate, 
Till  o'er  tbe  deckscold  sigh'dthe  evening  goflc :  350 
Tlie  falling  darkness  dimmed  tbeeasterb  shote. 
And  twilight  hover'd  o'er  the  billows  hoar 
Far  to  the  west,  when  with  his  noble  band 
The  thoughtful  regent  sought  his  native  strand; 

O'er  the  tail  mountain-forest's  waVmg  boughs 
Aslant  tbe  new  Moon's  slender  boms  lircae  ( 
Near  her  pale  chariot  shone  a  twinkling  star. 
And,  save  the  murnuiriog  of  the  -wave  afer, 
Deep-broodmg  silence  reign'd teach  labour  cloied; 
In  sleep's  soft  arms  the  sons  of  toil  reposed.  •  3*0 
And  now  no  more  the  Moon  herglimpfei  8tgd>^ 
A  sodden  black-wing'd  cloud  tbe  sk jr  o>ei»pread, 
A  sullen  murmur  thrwigh  the  woodland «i«an'd> 
In  woe-swoln  fcighs  the  hollow  winds  bemoan'd; 
Borne  on  the  plaintive  gale  a  pattering  shower 
Increased  the  horrours  of  the  evil  hour; ' 
Thus  when  the  God  of  earthquakes  rocks  thcgnwuia. 
He  gives  the  prelude  in  a  dreary  sound  ;  , 
O'er  Nature's  face  a  horrid  gloom  he  throws. 
With  dismal  note  the  cock  unusual  crow*,'- 


JW 


Sometimes  when  describing  a  pjctun^  p^try 
,wiil  say,  the  figures  seem  to  move,  to  tremble,  or 
to  sing.  Homer  has  once  or  twice,  on  the  shield 
of  his  hero,  given  this  bint  how  to  undei^tand  ban. 
But  often  to  repeat  the  qualification  were  quite  op- 
posite to  the  bold  and  free  spirit  of  poesy,  which  de- 
lighU  in  personification,  and  in  giving  life  pnd  pas- 
sion  to  every  thing  it  describes.  It  ia  owme  to  tbe 
superior  force  of  this  spirit,  together  with  the  atott 
beautiful  colouring  of  lU  landscape  views,  thattfie 
shield  of  Achilles,  in  poetical  nserit,  so  greatly  «- 
eels  the  buckler  of  Bneas,  though  the  d.ivme  work- 
man of  the  latter  tiad  the  former  as  a  pattern  be* 
fore  him. 

34  In  the  original, 

Mas  foltamlhes  pincel,  faltamlhes  core»> 

Honra,  premio»  favor,  que  as  artes  ci«<k 

"  But  the  pencil  was  wanting,  eoloufs  i»ert  want- 
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A  »hri]l-voiced  howling  tremUes  through  the  air. 
An  fyaising  ghosts  were  woepiog  in  despair ;    - 
In  dismal  yells  the  dogs  oonfess^their  fear. 
And  shivering  own  ^ome  dreadful  presence  near. 
So  lower'd  the  night,  the  sullen  howl  the  same, 
And  mid  the  black-wins'd  gloom  stern  Bacchus 
The  form  and  garb  of  Hagar's  son  he  took,  [came; 
The  ghoit^ltke  afipect,  and  the  threatening  look's, 
Then  o'er  the  pillow  of  a  furioas  priest. 
Whose  bonking  zeal  the  Koran's  lore  profest,    380 
Reveal*d  he  stood  consptcuons  in  a  dream, 
His  sembboce  shining  as  the  Moon's  pale  gleam  a*: 
And  «  Guard,"  ha  cries,  "  my  son,  O  timely  guard, 
Timely  defeat  the  dreadful  soai«  prepared:— 
And  canst  thou  careless,  unaflfected  sleep. 
While  these  stem  lawless  roi'era  of  the  deep 
Fix  on  thy  native  shure  a  Ibreign  throne. 
Before  whose  steps  thy  latest  race  shall  groan  ?" 
He  spoke :  cold  horroor  shook  the  Moorish  priest ; 
He  wakes,  but  soon  reclines  in  wonted  rest:      390 
An  airy  phantom  of  the  slumbering  brain 
He  deem'd  the  vision;  when  the  fiend  again 
With  sterner  mien  md  fleveer  aeoent  spoke : 
*'  Oh  faithless  1  worthy  of  the  foreign  yoke  1 
And  know*sttbou  not  thy  prophet  sent  by  Heaven, 
By  whom  the  Kono's  sacred  k»re  was  given, 
God*s  chiefest  gift  to  men  ?-*-And  must  I  leave 
The  bowers  of  Paradise,  for  yow  to  grl^e. 
For  you  to  watoh,  w^ile  thonghtle^  of  your  woe 
Ye  sle<!p,  the  careless  victims  of  the  foe ;         400 
The  foe,  whose  rage  will  sooA  with  cruel  .ioy, 
If  unopposed,  my  sacred  shrines  destroy'  ?— 
Then  whBeliind  Heaven  th'auspioiooshour  bestows, 
let  evesy  nerve  their  infant  strength  oppose. 
When  softly  usfaer'd  by  the  milky  dawn 
The  Son  fisst  rises  o'er  the  daisied  lawn)?, 

ing,  hownur,  reward,  fovoor,  the  nourishers  of  the 
arts.**    This  seemed  to  the  tmmlator  as  an  im- 
propriety, and  contrary  to  the  purpose  of  the  whole 
speech  of  Paulus^  which  was  to  give  the  catnal  a 
high  idfw  of  PostugaL  In  the  fote  of  the  imaginary 
paidtcr,  the  Lusian  poet  gives  us  the  picture  of  his 
own,  and  resentment  wrung  this  impropriety  from 
him.    The  spirit  of  the  complaint  however  is  pre- 
served  in  the  translatioo.    The  couplet, 
Immortal  fame  his  deathless  labours  gave ; 
Poor  man,  he  sunk  neglected  to  the  grave ! 
i»  not  in  the  original.    It  is  the  sigh  of  indignation 
over  the  unworthy  fate  of  the  unhappy  Catnoens. 
>  Mahommed,  by  all  historian!!,  is  described  as 
of  a  pale  livid  complexion,  and  troz  aspectus  et 
tox  terribilis,  of  a  fierce  threatening  aspect,  voice^ 
and  demeanour. 

^  We  have  already  reen  the  warm  encomium 
paid  by  Tasso  to  his  cotemporary,  CamoSns.    That 
great  poet,  the  ornament  of  July,  has  also  testified 
his  approbation  by  severs!  imitations  of  the  Lusiad. 
Virgil,  in  no  instance,  has  more  closely  copied 
Homer,  than  Tasso  has  imitated  the  appearance 
of  Bacchus,  or  the  evil  demi>n,  in  the  dream  of  the 
Moorish  priest    The  enchanter  Ismeno  thus  ap- 
pears to  the  sleeping  Solyman :    ' 
Soliman*  Salimano,  i  t*ioi  silenti 
Riposi  k  migltor  tempo  homai  riserva: 
Che  sotto  it  giogo  de  strattiere  genti 
La  patrili,  ovt  regnasti.  ancor'  c  serva. 
In  qnesta  terra  dormi,  e  non  rainmenU, 
C^  uMfOlle  d«  tool  fOHh  eoas«rVa? 


His  silver  lustre,  as  the  shining  dew 
Of  radiance  mild,  unhurt  the  eye  may  view : 
But  when  on  high  the  noon-tide  flaming  rays 
Give  all  the  force  of  living  fire  to  blaze,  410 

A  giddy  darkness  strikes  the  conquered  sight. 
That  dare*  in  all  his  glow  the  lord  of  light. 
Sucb,  if  on  India's  soil  the  tender  shoot ' 
Of  these  proud  cedars  fix  the  stubborn  rwt. 
Such  shall  your  power  before  them  sink  deeay'd. 
And  India*s  strength  shall  wither  in  their  shade.'* 

He,  spoke ;  and  instant  fiom  his  vot'ry'a  bed. 
Together  with  repose,  the  demon  fled. 
Again  cold  horrour  shook  the  oealot's  frame, 
And  all  his  hatred  of  Messiah's  name  480 

Bum'd  in  his  veoora'd' heart,  while  veii'd  in  night 
Right  to  the  palace  sped  the  demon's  flight. 
Sleepless  the  king  he  found  in  dubious  thought ; 
His  conscious  fraud  a  thousand  terrauia  brought  t 

Ove  si  gran'  vestigio  e  del  too  soomo, 
Tu  negbittoso  aspetti  11  novo  gioroo  ? 

Tlius  elegantly  translated  by  Mr.  Hoole : 

Oh !  Solyman,  regardless  chief,  awakiB  I 
In  happier  hours  thy  grateful  slumber  takA  s 
Beneath  a  foreign  yoke  thy  subjects  bend. 
And  strangers  o'er  thy  land  their  rule  extend. 
Heredosttboo  sleep  f  here  close  thy  careless  eyeai 
While  unhiterr'd  each  lov'd  associate  lies  ? 
Here  when  thy  4hme  has  folt  the  hostile  scorn. 
Canst  thou,  unthinking,  wait  the  rising  mom  ? 
»  «  1  decelvemyself  groatly,»»(8ay8Castem,)  '*  if 
this  simile  is  not  the  most  noble  and  the  most  nn» 
tnral  that  cnn  he  fomnd  in  any  poem.    It  has  heeA 
imitated  by  the  Spanish  oomedian,  the  iUustriona 
Lopez  de  Vega,  in  his  ooinedy  of  Orplieus  nnd 
Enrydioe,  act  i.  scene  I. 

Como  mirar  puede  ser 

El  sol  al  amanceer, 

I  quando  se  eociende,  no." 

Castera  adds  a  very  loose  transbtion  of  thest 
Spanish  lines  in  French  verse.  Thf;  literal  English 
is,  "  As  the  Sun  may  he  beheld  at  his  risia^  but^ 
when  illustriously  kindled,  cannoL"  Nakeij  how- 
ever as  this  is,  the  imitation  of  Gamoens  is  evident. 
As  Castera  is  so  very  bold  in  his  encomium  of  this 
fine  simile  of  the  Sun,  it  is  but  justice  to  add  hit 
translation  of  it,  together  with  the  original  Portu- 
guese, and  the  translatMn  of  Fanshaw.  Thus  the 
French  transUtor :  '  » 

Les  yeux  peuvent  soCitenir  la  dart<  di^  Soleil 
naissant,  mais  lorsqu'il  s'est  avance  dans  sa  car- 
riere  lumineuse,  et  que  sea  rayons  repandent  leg 
atdeurs  du  midi,  on  tacharoit  en  vain  de  fenvir 
sager ;  |in  prompt  aveuglemant  seroit  le  pris  d* 
cette  audace. 
Thus  elegantly  in  the  original  i 

Em  quanio  he  fracn  n  for^  dasia  genls^ 
Ordena  oomo  em  tndo  se  resista, 
Porque  quando  o  sol  see,  focilmeate 
Se  p5de  nolle  por  a  agndn  vista : 
Porem  depots  que  sdbe  dafo,  et  ardedli^ 
Se  a  agudeea  dos  olhoa  o  eonqwisln 
Tao  cega  fica,  quondo  ficarais, 
Se  raizes  eriar  Hte  nao  telheis. 
And  thU6  humbled  by  Faothaw  i 
Kow  whilst  this  p«opi«'»iBtmiffth  isootyet  kni^ 
Thiiitlnmytuirfj  MMiittlWMikbynll  wi»«. 
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MICKLE^  TRANSLATION 


AH  %}oomy  as  the  b6ar,  iiround  him  sUtid 
With  haggard  looks  the  hoary  magi  band  30* 
To  trace  vhat  fates  on  India's  wide  domain 
Aitcod  the  rovers  from  unheard-of  Spain, 


For  »hni  the  Sun  is  in  his  nonage  yft, 
Bdt  let  him  once  up  to  his  zenith  git, 
Vpon  hU  morning  beauty  men  may  gaze ; 
He  strikes  them  blind  vith  his  meridian  rays ; 
So  blind  will  ye  be,  if  ye  look  not  to'*t, 
If  ye  permit  these  cedara  to  take  root, 
s*  Or  the  Bramina,  tlve  diviners  of  huliv.    Am 
niacius  Marcellinos,  I.  ^.  sdys,  that  the  Persian 
j&agi  derived  their  kiv>w ledge  fiom  the  Brach- 
manes  of  India.  And  Ariaous.  1.  7.  expressly  gives 
the  Draroins  the  name  of  magi.     The  magi  uf 
ladi^,  lays  he,  told  Alexander,  oh  hia  preteusiuns 
to  divinity,  that  in  every  thing  he  was  like  (»ther 
men,  except  that  he  tok  le&«  rest,  and  did  more 
mischief.    The  Bramins  are  never  among  modern 
Writers  called  magi. 

We  have  already  ohsen-ed  that  the  wonderful 
tirtues  riecdliar  to  sotne  plants  very  naturaliv 
liontribuM  to  establish  the  belief  in  magic.  And 
certain  it  is  that  many  of  the  unlettered  natives 
of  Asia  and  South  America  liavea  knowledge  of 
several  drugs  most  powerful  in  their  effects,  either 
fts  poison,  antidotes  of  poison,  or  as  disturbers  of 
the  imagination.  Their  ignorance  makes  thetn 
esteem  these  virtues  as  magical,  and  their  revenge 
against  all  Europeans  pmmpls  them  to  the  most 
r^igiouc  concealment  In  the  Toyage  af  James 
K«ccias,  a-Dutchmati,  in  i€(H;  we  have  the  ac- 
count of  a  strange  ddiritm)  which  setBed  all  those 
of  his  crew,  who,  near  the  kingdom  of  Siam*  bad 
eaten  of  a  certain  fruit  like  a  plum.  Some  ima- 
gined the  ship  was  overpowered  by  enemifs,  and 
boldly  defended  their  cabins;  others  danced  and 
sung,  and  thought  themselves  onshore  at  a  dnmkeu 
banquet  with  their  friends.  And  wUile  Knnc 
chanted  hallelujahs,  and  believed  they  saw  God 
and  his  angels,  others  lay  howlhig  on  the  <9e<^k<i. 
and  imagined  themselves  among  the  damned  in 
Hell.  (Vide  Navig.  Jacohi  Neccii.)  This  delirium 
appear^  to  take  possession  of  whatever  tempera- 
ment of  mind  happens  at  the  time  to  be  vvedomi- 
nant ;  Imt  happily  it  is  cured  by  a  sound  sleep.- 
It  is  a  feict  well  attested,  that  the  Bramin  preten^ 
defs  to  msgic  have  a  methrid  of  affecting  the 
phantasies  of  those  who  apply  to  thi'in.  This  is 
done  by  some  intoxicating  potion,  administered 
with  tlie  solemnities  of 'witrhcrafk :  whihs  it  begins 
to  operate,  tbe  magidiin's  conversation  fixes  the 
imagination  on  the  ofcfjeeN  he  wi*hes  to  raise;  ^and 
after  tecoveriilg  steep  these  objecb;  are  rememo^ 
bered  as  the  clearest  visions.  *  In  the  apprdiiobes 
of  natural  madness  the  imagiuation  is  intensely 
fixed  i(pon  some  parttcular  object  or  alfection. 
This  bsdicates  a  peHil!Hlar  allianee  between  this 
species  of  intoxication,,  aad  that  nymt  dreadful 
disease.  The  Portuguese  authors  mention  othcr 
kiods  of  natural  maieie^  as  known  to  tbe  Indians. 
When.  Albuquerque  was  on  the  way  to  Malacca, 
he  attacked. a  latge  ship,  but  just  as  his  men  were 
gf  jng  to  board  her,  she  suddenly  appeared  all  in 
flames,  which  oMiged  the  Potftugaese  to  bcn>  off. 
Three  days  afterward  the  same  vessel  sent  a  that 
tg  AHmquerque,  offering  an  aliiaooe,  which,  was 
—eeglifid»     The  Amms,  mvM  QmriQa,  nsefivjnily 


Prepared  in  dark  futitrity  to  prove  ^^ 

I'he  hell 'taught  rituals  of  iof<!mal  Jore:    [isoand, 
Muttering    their    charms   and   spells  of  dreary 
With  naked  feet  they  beat  the  hoMow  ground ; 
Blue  g)e;ims  the  altar's  flame  along  ihe  walls. 
With  dismal  hoUuw  groans  tbe  victim  ^lls; 
With  earncAt  t^yes  the  priestly  band  explore 
rtie  t'litiails  tl>rol»bing  io  the  living:  gore. 
And  Io,  |H?roiitU'd  by  tbe  Power  Divine, 
The  hovering  deinoo  gives  tlie  dreadful  sign*. 
Hfre  furious  War  her  gleamy  falchion  draws; 
Here  Ican-ribb'd  FaniHre  writhes  her  faHicg  jsv<; 
Dire  as  the  fi«*ry  pestilential  star,  4AI 

Dartiug  his  eycs^,  hF^h  on  his  truphied  car 
Stem  Tyranny  sweeps  wide  o'er  India's  ground, 
l)n  vulture  wings  fierce  Rapine  hovers  round ; 
Ills  after  ills,  and  India's  felter'd  might, 
Tb' Eternal  yoke-^Liud  shriekmg  at  tbe  »|bt4*, 

artifix*ial,  and  did  not  tbe  least  damage  Anotber 
wouderfiil  adventure  immediately  happened.  The 
admiral  so^^n  afler  sent  his  long-boats  to  attack  s 
ship  cftmmanded  by  one  NelM)adA  Beeguea.  The 
enemy  made  an  obstinate  resistanro.  Neh(»«l* 
himself  was  pierced  with  several  mortal  wouods, 
but  lost  not  one  drop  of  blood,  till  a  bracelet  «ai 
taken  off  his  arm,  when  immediately  the  blood 
gushed  out,  and  be  expired.  According  tn  Osorius 
this  was  said  to  be  occaiioncd  by  the  vritueof  a 
atone  in  the  bracelet  taken  out  of  an  animal  calkd 
cabrisia,  which  when  worn  on  the  body  could  pre- 
vent tbe  effusion  of  blorni  from  tbe  most  grievow 
wounds.  It  was  natural  for  the  Portugtiese  soldiers 
to  magnify  any  appearance  of  a  styptic,  vbich 
they  did  not  understand.  And  certain  it  is  tbst 
many  barbarous  tribes  are  possessed  of  fome  na- 
tural secrets  which  the  learned  of  Europe  do  not 
yet  know.  It  is  not  long  since  ao  eminent  disciple 
of  Newtou  esteemed  the  discovery  of  dectricityss 
the  dream  of  a  disteinpei^  brain.  Barbosa  le- 
lutes  that  m^  MacUamut,  who  expelled  the  kii^ 
ofUuzsratand  seized  tbe  throue,  had  so  accus- 
tomed hansel f  to  poisons,  that  be  could  kill  who* 
ever  ofllnded  him  by  spitting  at  them.  His  oin- 
cu  bines  never  survived  a  second  evening.  Tbis 
perhaps  may  be  thought  to  oonfirDi  wb^t  is  said  of 
Milhridates;  but  bi^th  stories. .  are  undoubtedly 
somewhat  exaggerated. 

»  This  is  an  allu^on  to  the  truth  of  history.  Bar- 
ros  relates,  that  an  augur  being  bmiRrht  beft)re  the 
zamurim,  Em  hum  vaso  de  agim  Hie  m6$traTa 
bunas  oaos,  que  vin  bain  de  mut  hm?e  para  a  hh 
dia,  e  que  a  gente  d'ellas  serra'  totwl  desti^i^^A 
dos  Mouros  tie  aqnellas  partes.^-'^  io  «  vessel  of 
water  he  showed  him  sonic  shiptf  whMi  'from  a 
great  di.«taoce  came  tu  India,  the  pcofile  of  vhirh 
would  effect  the  ottl»r  subversioD  of  tbe  Mnors.'* 
Camoens  has  certainly  ohiisen  a  oiore  poeticsl 
method  of  describing  tbis  divination,  a  mHhod  ia 
the  spirit  of  Virgil ;  nor  iu  this  is  he  inferior  to 
his  great  master.  l*he  siipematui^l  flame  which 
seizes  on  f.avinia, -while  as»isftng'af  the  sacrifice, 
alone  excepted,  e«wy  other  part  of  the  augufy  of 
Latinoit,  and  his  dream  hn^be  Albtmeaa  faret^ 
whither  he  went  to  consult  his  ancestor  tbe  god 
Faunus,  in  dignity  and  poetioal  cotouring  caonot 
come  in  cooiparisoD  with  tbe  divinatioii  of  fhe 
magi,  and  the  appearance  of  tbe  demoa  ia  the 
dream  of  the  Moorish  priest 

4P  This  pi9|ii(«»  it/My  perhapt  be  8«id>  ii  hat  f 
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The  startinfT  w'zards  from  the  altar  fly, 

^nd  silent  hoiruur  glares  in  every  eye: 

Bale  stands  the  tnooarch,  lost  in  cold  dismay. 

And  now  impatient  waits  t)>e  linerering  day.       450 

With  g]o<jiny  aspect  rose  the  lingering  dawn. 
And  dropping  tears  flow'd  slowly  oVr  the  la^n ; 
The  Moorish  priest,withfearand  vengeance  fraught, 
Soon  as  the  light  appeared  his  kindred  sMigiit; 
Appall'd  and  treuibliug  with  iingeneroit!:  fear. 
In  f^ecjret  cooncii  met,  his  tale  they  hear; 
As  cheek 'd  by  terrour  or  impel  I'd  by  hate. 
Of  various  meauH  they  ponder  and  debate  ; 
Against  the  Lusian  train  what  arts  employ, 
J)y  force  to  eJaughter,  or  by  fraud  destroy ;      460 
Now  black, now  pale,  their  bearded  cheeks  ap|}ear. 
As  boiliog  rage  prevails  or  horlUig  fear; 
Beneath  their  shady  brows  their  eye-balls  roll, 
Nor  one  soft  gleam  be<ipeaks  the  generous  soul : 
Through  quivering  lips  they  draw  their  poiiling 

breath, 
While  their  dark  fraud  decrees  the  works  of  death  : 
Nor  unresolved  the  power  of  gold  to  try. 
Swift  tp  the  lordly  catual's  gate  they  hie— 
Ah«  what  the  wisdom^  what  the  sleepless  care 
KiBcieot  to  avoid  the  traitor's  snare !  470 

What  human  power  can  give  a  king  to  kiunr 
The  smiling  aspect  of  the  lurking  foe  ! 
So  let  the  tyrant  plead  ^'^the  patriot  king 
Knows  men,  knows  whence  the  pntriot  virtues  spring; 
From  inwar<l  «'orth,  from  conscience  firm  and  bold, 
Not  fn>m  the  man  whose  honest  name  is  sold, 
lie  hopes  that  virtue,  whose  unalterM  weight 
Stao^^  tixt,.  uuyeerinu  with  the  storms  of  state. 
.  ■   ,lf ureU  iras  the  regent  with  the  Moorish  gold, 
f^qd  uo^  agreed  their  fraudful  course  to  hold,  480 
$^il^  tf>  the  king  the  regent's  steps  they  tread ; 
Tbe  kiug  they  found  overwhelmed  in  sacred  dread. 
I'be  ^ord  they  take,  their  ancient  deeds  relate, 
Thoir  evef  faithful  Service  of  the  state  4^; 

1:lad  coibplimeiit  to  the  heroes  of  the  Losiad,  and 
tb^  fruits  of  their  diM^nvery.  A  little  considera- 
tion; ooivevcr,  will  viudicate  Camoens.  It  is  the 
Reopen,  and  the  eitemies  of  the  Portuguese  who 
piQcure  thi&  divination  ;  every  thing  in  it  is  dread- 
fpii  PQ  purpose.to  determine  the  zamorimto  destroy 
tlni  neet  o^  Gama.  In  a  foriner  prophecy  of  the 
conquest  of  India,  (when  the  catual  describes  tbe 
sculpture  of  the  royal  palace}'  our  poet  has  been 
careful  to  ascribe  the  happiest  effects  to  the  dis- 
eqy.cry  of  his  heroes: 

Beneath  their  sway  majestic,  wi9«,  and  mild, 
Pfeud«f  her^ictpr^a  laws,  thrice  happy  India  bmiled. 
-  ■**  In  thil  short  declamation,  a  seeming  excres- 
cenee^t the  business  of  thepoem  in  reality  is  carried 
on.  The  zamorim,  and  his  prime  minister  tbe 
catual,  are  artfoHy  characterized  in  it;  and  tbe 
assertion, ' 
inured  was  the  regent  with  the  Moorish  gold, 

is  happily  introduced  by  tbe  manly  declamatory 
refleotiona  which  inunediately  precede  it. 
t  4*  An  explaoatwQ  of  the  word  Moor  is  here  ne- 
Cflwary,  When  tbe  east  a&rded  no  more  (if  Id 
for  tbe  swi>id  of  tbe  conqueror,  the  Saracens,  as- 
sisted by  tbe  Moocb,  wbo  had  embraced  their  re- 
Ijgicai,  iajd  the  finest  oountries  in  Europe  in  blood 
aoddeaolation.  As  tbeir  various  embarkations 
were  from  the  empire  of  Morocco,  the  Jiuropeans 
Swva  4lie  BBBeoC  Moon  to  all  th%  prodfessois  of  the 


**  For  agM  long,  from  shore  to  distant  sborCa 
For  th»*e  (►ur  really  kfeh  the  traffic  bore  r 
For  thee  we  dared  each  horrour  of  tbe  wave ; 
WhaJeVr  thy  treasures  boast  our  labours  gave. 
And  wilt  thou  now  confer  our  long-eamM  duej 
Confer  thy  fayonr  on  a  lawless  crew  ?  •  490 

The  race  •  ^,  y  boast,  as  tigers  of  the  wold 
Bear  theii  proud  swny  by  justice  uncontrolM. 
Yet  for  their  crimes,  ex;>eJ!»d  that  bloody  home, 
Thew,  o*er  the  deep,  rapacio\ts  plunderers  mam. 
Their  deeds  we  know;  lound  Afric's  shores  they 

came. 
And  spread,  where'er  they  past,  devouring  flame  ; 
Mo/ainbic's  town-s.  enroll'd  in  sheets  of  fire, 
Bla/eJ  to  the  sky,  her  oun  funereal  pyre. 
Iiii|wr<nl  Calicut  shall  frel  the  <ame. 
And  tiiese  proud  stale-rooms  feed   the   funeral 

flame;     '  500 

While  ntany  a  leasrne  far  ronnd,  their, ioyfol  eyes 
Shall  mark  old  ocean  leddeiiing  to  the  skies. 
Such  dteadfui  fates,  o'er  tliee,  O  king,  depend. 
Yet  Hiib  thy  fall  our  fate  shall  never  blend  : 
Krt'oVr  the  east  arise  the  second  dawn. 
Our  fleets,  our  nation  from  thy  land  withdrawn. 
In  oilier  climes  beneath  a  kinder  reign 
Shall  fix  tlieir  port : — yet  may  the  threat  be  vain  ! 
If  wiw»r  thou  with  us  thy  powers  employ, 
S«»oo  shall  our  jwwers  the  robber-crew  destroy ,  5l0 
Py  their  own  nrls  and  secret  deeds  oVrc»>me, 
Here  shall  they  meet  the  fate  escaped  at  home," 

Mahotiimedan  reli^'ion.  In  the  same  manner  the 
ea.Ntern  nations  bleiKled  all  tbe  armies  of  tlie  Cni- 
»adej-s  under  one  appelialion,  and  the  Franks,  of 
wliom  the  army  of  Godfrey  was  mostly  composed, 
became  their  common  name  for  all  the  inhabitants 
of  the  west.  Tbe  appellation  even  reached  China* 
When  (he  Poittigiu>se  tirst  arrived  in  thatcmpirei 
the  Chinese,  softening  the  r  iiito/,  called  both  them 
and  their  cannon  by  tbe  name  of  Falanl^s,  a  name 
which  is  litill  retained  at  Canton,  and  in  other  parts 
of  the  Chinese  dominions.  Before  the  arrival  of 
Gaina,  as  already  obstrrved,  all  tbe  traffic  of  the 
east,  from  the  Ethiopian  sitle  of  Africa  to  China, 
was  in  the  hands  of  Arabian  Maiiommedaos,  who, 
without  incorporatiag  with  tbe  Pagaa  natives,  had 
their  colonies  establi^ibed  in  every  country  coin- 
modioos  for  commerce.  These  the  Portu^fic^e 
called  Moors ;  and  at  present  the  Mabommedaus 
of  India  are  called  tbe  Moors  of  Hindostao  by  the 
latest  of  our  English  writers.  The  intelligence 
which  ftiese  Moors  gave  to  one  another,  relative  to 
the  actions  of  Gama;  the  general  terroor  witK 
which  they  beheld  the  appearance  of  £urupean8, 
ubose  rivalbhip  they  dreaded  as  the  destruction  of 
their  power;  the  various  frauds  and  arts  they  em- 
ployed to  prevent  the  return  of  one  man  of  Gaina*s 
fleet  to  Eonipe;  and  their  threat  to  withdraw 
from  the  dominions  of  th«  zamorim  ;  are  all  ac- 
cording to  the  trutii  of  history.  The  speeches  of 
the  zamorim  and  'of  Gama,  which  follow,  are  also 
founded  in  truth.  They  are  only  poetical  para- 
phrases of  the  sp^ches  ascribed  by  Osorius  to  the 
Indian  sovereigq  and  the  Portuguese  admiral. 
Where  the  subject  was  so  happily  adapted  to  the 
jefiio  Muse,  to  neglect  it  would  have  been  repre- 
hv^nsible  :  and  Camoens,  not  unjustly,  thought, 
that  the  reality  of  his  heroes  adventures  gave  a 
iiignity  to  hi:>  poem.  When  Gama,  in  his  discourse 
w.th  ih«  king  of  Melinda,  fini&bes  the  debcription 


Digitized  Isy 


Google 


m 


MICRLE'S  TRANSLATION 


While  thai  the  priest  detaio'd  the  monarches  ear, 
His  cheeks  confess'd  the  quiveriog  pulse  of  fear. 
TJnoooscious  of  the  worth  that  fires  the  hrave. 
In  state  a  monarch,  but  in  heart  a  slave. 
He  WewM  brave  Vasco  and  his  generous  train. 
As  his  own  passions  stampM  the  conscious  stain : 
Nor  less  his  rage  the  fraudful  regent  fired  ; 
And  valiaat  Gama's  fate  was  now  oons^n^     520 

Amba8sad6rB  from  India  Gama  sought, 
Anduaths  of  peace  for  oaths  of  friend«liip  brought ; 
The  glorious  tale,  't  was  all  he  wish'd  to  tell  ^ 
So  Uion's  fate  was  seaPd  when  Hector  fell. 

Again  convoked  before  the  Indian  throne,  ' 
The  mbnarch  meets  him  with  a  rageful  frown ; 
And  "  Own,'^  he  cries,  **  the  naked  truta  reveal. 
Then  shall  my  houDteous  grace  thy  pardon  seal. 
7eign*d  is  the  treaty  thou  preteod'st  to  bring. 
No  country  owns  t  hee,  and  thou  own'st  no  king.  530 
Thy  life,  lonpr  roving  o'er  the  deep,  I  know, 
A  lawless  robber,  every  man  thy  fue. 
And  think'^t  thou  credit  to  thy  tale  to  gain  ? 
Mad  were  the  sovereign,  and  the  hope  were  vain. 
Through  ways  unknown,  from  utmost  western  shore, 
To  bid  his  fleets  the  utmost  east  explore. 
Great  is  thy  monarch,  so  thy  words  declare ; 
3ut  sumptuous  gifts  the  proof  of  greatness  bear : 
Kings  thus  to  kings  their  empire^s  grandeur  show ; 
T]hus  prove  thy  truth,  thus  we  thy  truth  allow.  540 
If  not,  what  credence  will  the  wise  afibrd  r 
What  monarch  trust  the  wandering  seaman*s  word } 
Ko  sumptuons  gift  thou  bring'st  <>— Yet,  though 

some  crime    . 
Has  thrown  thee  banish'd  from  thy  native  clime> 
^  (Such  oft  of  old  the  hero's  fate  has  been) 
Here  end  thy  toils,  nor  tempt  new  fates  unseen ; 
£ach  land  the  brave  man  noUy  calls  bis  home: 
Or  if,  bold  pirates,  o'er  the  deep  you  roam, 
Skill'd  the  dread  storm  to  brave,  O  welcome  here ! 
Fearless  of  death  or  shame  confess  sincere :       550 
My  name  shall  then  thy  dread  protection  be, 
My  captain  thou,  nnrivall'd  on  the  sea." 

Oh  now,  ye  Muses,  sing  what  goddess  fired 
Gama's  proud  bosom,  and  his  lips  inspired^ 
Fair  Acidalia,  love's  celestial  queen  m,^ 
The  gracefiil  goddess  of  the  fearless  mien, 

of  his  voyage,  he  makes  a  spirited  apostrophe  tb 
Homer  and  Virgil ;  and  a$sert%  that  the  adven- 
tures which  he  had  actually  experienced,  greatly 
exceeded  all  the  wonders  of  their  fables.  Ca- 
moens  also,  in  other  parts  of  the  poem,  avails  him- 
felf  of  the  same  assertion. 

«  "  As  the  Portuguese  did  not  expect  to  find 
any  people  but  savages  beyond  the  Cape  of  Good 
Hope,  they  only  brought  with  them  some  preserver 
and  confections,  with  tiiukets  of  coral,  of  glass,  and 
other  trifles.  This  opinion  however  deceived  them. 
In  Melinda  and  in  Calicut  they  found  civilised  na- 
tions, where  the  arts  flourished  ;  who  wanted  no- 
thing, who  were  possessed  of  all  the  refinements  and 
delicacies  on  which  we  value  ourselves.  The  king 
of  Melinda  bad  the  generosity  to  be  contented  with 
the  present  which  Gama  made :  bnt  the  zamorim 
with  a  disdainful  eye  beheld  the  gifts  which  were 
ofi*ered  to  him.  The  present  was  thus:  four 
mantles  of  scarlet,  six  hats  ad<;med  with  feathers,, 
four  chaplets  of  coral  beads,  twelve  Turkey  car- 
pets, seven  drinking-cups  of  bra^is,  a  chest  of  sugar, 
two  barrels  of  oil,  and  two  of  honey." — Cast  era. 

^  Castera  derives  Acidalia  from  oMnhs,  whic^. 


Her  graceful  freedom  on  bit*  look  beiUMr'ay 
And  all  collected  in  bis  bosom  ^low'd. 

**  Sovereign,**  he  cries,  <<  oft  witnessed,  ikU  I  know 
The  rageful  falsehood  of  the  Moorish  fue ;         560 
Their  fraudful  tales,  from  hatred  bred,  believed, 
Thine  ear  is  poisoned,  and  thine  eye  deceived. 
What  light,  what  shade  the  courtier's  mirrour  ffires. 
That  light,  that  shade,  the  guarded  king  reoeivei. 
Me  hast  thou  view'd  in  colours  not  mine  own. 
Yet  bold  I  promise  fthall  ny  truth  be  known. 
If  o'er  the  aeas  a  lawless  pest  I  roam, 
A  blood-stain*d  exile  from  my  native  home. 
How  many  a  fertile  shore  and  beauteous  isle. 
Where  Nature's  gifts  nnelaim'd,  nnboimcfed  snile. 
Mad  have  I  left,  to  dare  the  bnming  zone,      5*3 1 
And  all  the  honour  of  the  gul6  nnknown 
That  roar  beneath  the  axle  of  the  worM, 
Where  ne'er  before  was  daring  sail  unforl'd ! 
And  have  I  left  these  beauteous  shores  behind. 
And  have  I  dared  the  rage  of  every  wind,      [^frost. 
That  now  breathed  fire,  and  now  came  wing'd  witii 
Lured  by  the  plunder  of  an  unknown  coast? 
Not  thus  the  robber  leaves  his  certain  prey       579 
For  the  gay  promise  of  a  nameless  day.  [oiaa 

Oread  and  stupendous,  more  than  death-^loom'd 
Might  hope  to  compass,  more  than  wisdotn  plan. 
To  thee  my  toils,  to  thee  my  dangers  rise : 
Ah  !  Lisbon's  kings  behold  with  other  eyest. 
Where  virtue  calls,  where  glory  leads  the  way. 
No  dangers  move  them,  and  no  toils  dimay. 
Long  have  the  kings  of  Lusus'  daring  race 
Resolved  the  limits  of  the  deep  to  trace. 
Beneath  the  mom  to  ride  the  Airthest  waves. 
And  pierce  the  furthest  shore  old  ocean  laves.  59d 
Sprung  from  the  princess,  before  whose  matcblea 
The  strength  of  Afric  witherM  as  a  flower    [power 
Never  to  bloom  again,  great  Henry  sboiie. 
Each  gift  of  nature  and  of  art  his  own; 
Bold  as  his  tire,  hy  toils  on  toHs  untined. 
To  find  the  Indian  shore  his  pride  aspired. 
Beneath  the  stars  that  ronnd  the  Hydm  abine. 
And  where  fam'd  Argo  hangs  the  heavenly  sign. 
Where  thirst  and  fever  bam  on  every  gale. 
The  dauntless  Henry  reared  the  Lusian  sail.     600 
Emboldeo'd  by  the  meed  thatcrown'd  his  tolls. 
Beyond  the  wide-spread  shores  and  ntmieroiis  nles. 
Where  both  the  tropics  pour  the  twrabf  day. 
Succeeding  heroes  forced  th'  exploring  way: 
That  race  which  never  view'd  the  Pleiadft'car, 
That  barbarous  race  beneath  (he  soothem  atar. 
Their  eyes  beheld — ^Dread  roar'd  the  blast — the 
Boils  to  the  sky,  the  meeting  whirlwinds  rave  [wave 
Cer  the  torn  heavens ;  loud  on  their  awe-struck  ear 
G  reat  Mature  seem'd  to  call,  <  Approach  not  here' — 
At  Lisboa^s  court  they  told  their  dread  e8cape,6l  I 
And  from  her  raging  tempests  named  the  Cape  ^. 
'  Thou  soutbmost  point,' the  joyful  kingexclaim'd, 
*  Cape  of  Good  Hope  be  t^ou  for  ever  named  1 
Onward  my  fleets  shall  dare  the  dreadful  way. 
And  find  the  regions  of  the  infont  day.' 
In  vain  the  dark  and  e^-er-howling  blast 
Proclaimed,  '  This  ocean  nevershall  be  past"  ■■' 
Through  that  dread  ocean,  and  the  tempests'  roar. 
My  king  commanded,  and  my  coutae  I  bore.    699 

he  says,  implies  to  act  without  fear  or  rcstraiot. 
Acidalia  is  one  of  the  names  of  Tends,  in  Virgil ; 
derived  from  Acidalus,  a  fountain  sacred  to  her 
in  Boeotia. 
1»jQhnL        •  f!fieethe  ViefiMse. 
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OF  THE  LUSIAD.    Book  VIII. 


W« 


The  pillar  tbos  of  deathless  fame  47.  bepin 
By  other  ch.efsi,  benoalh  the  rUing  Sun 
In  thy  great  realm  now  to  the  skies  I  raise. 
The  (lrathle«6  pillar  oPiDy  nauon's  praise. 
Through  these  wild  seas  no  costly  {rift  I  brought; 
Thy  shore  alone  and  friendly  peace  I  sought. 
And  yet  to  thee  the  noblest  gift  I  bring 
Tbe  world  can  boast-— the  friendship  of  my  king. 
And  mark  tbe  word,  bis  greatnebS  shall  appear 
When  uextniy  counie  to  Indians  strand  I  <teer,  630 
Such  proofs  Til  bring  as  never  man  before 
In  deeds  of  strife  or  peaceful  friendship  bore. 
Weigh  now  my  words,  my  truth  demands  the  light, 
For  truth  shall  ever  boast,  at  last,  resistless  might." 

Buldly  the  hero  spake  with  brow  severe, 
Of  fraud  alike  utioon^pciuus  as  of  fear : 
His  noble  oonfidence  with  truth  imprest 
Sunk  deep,  unwelcome,  in  tbe  monarch's  breast; 
I^or  wanting  charms  his  avarice  to  jsain 
Appeared  the  commeipce  of  illustrious  Spain.    640 
Yet  as  the  sick  man  loathes  the  bitter  draught, 
Though  rich  with  heaiih  he  knows  tbe  cup  comes 

fraught; 
His  health  without  it,  self-<leceiv'd,  he  weighs, 
Kow  hastes  t«j  quaff  tbe  drug,  and  now  delays : 
Beluctant  thus  as  wavering  passion  veer*d, 
Tbe  Indiau  lord  the  dauntless  Gama  heard ; 
The  Mooribh  threats  yet  sounding  in  bis  ear. 
He  acts  with  caution,  and  is  led  by  fear. 
With  solemn  pomp  he  bids  bis  bnis  prepare 
The  friendly  banquet,  to  tbe  regent's  care        650 
Commends  bcave  Gama,  and  with  pomp  retires : 
The  regent's  hearths  awake  the  social  fires ; 
Wide  o'er  the  board  the  royal  feast  is  spread. 
And  £ur  embroidered  sbioes  De  Gama^s  bed. 
The  regent's  palace  high  o'erlook'd  the  bay 
Where  Gama*s  black-ribb'd  fleet  at  anchor  lay. 

Ah,  why  the  voice  of  ire  and  bitter  woe 
CVer  Tago's  bauks,  ye  Nymphs  of  Tagusi,  show ; 
The  flowery  garlands  from  your  ringleu  torn. 
Why  wandering  wild  with  trembling  steps  iurk>rn  ! 
'J'he  demon's  rage  you  saw,  aud  mark'd  his  flight  66 1 
To  the  dark  mansions  of  eternal  night : 
Yoju  saw  huw  howling  through  the  shades  beneath 
lie  waked  new  horrours  in  the  realms  of  death. 
What  Lreinbiiug  tempests  shook  the  thrones  of  Hell, 
And  groan'd  along  her  caves,  ye  Muses,  tell. 
I'he  rage  of  battled  fraud,  and  all  the  fire 
Of  |KAverIe&s  hate,  with  tenfold  flames  conspire ; 
From  every  eye  the  tawuy  lightnings  glare. 
And  licll,  illumined  by  the  ghastly  flare,        '  670 
(A  drear  blue  gleam)  in  tenfold  borrour  shows 
ijer  durkiiug  caverns;  from  his  dungeon  rose 
Hagar's  stern  son,  pale  was  his  earthy  hue. 
And  from  his  eye-balls  flashed  the  lightnings  blue; 
Convul:ied  with  rage  the  dreadful  shade  demands 
The  last  aiisistancc  of  th'  infernal  bands. 
As  when  the  i^hirlwinds,  sudden  bursting,  bear 
Th'  autumnal  leaves  high-floating  through  tbe  air; 
So  rose  the  legions  of  th'  infernal  state. 
Dark  fraud,  base  art,  fierce  rage,  and  burning  bate: 
Wing*d  by  the  furies,  to  the  Indian  strand       681 
Xhey  beod ;  the  demon  leads  the  dreadful  band. 


47    Till  I  now  ending  what  those  did  begin, 
Tbe  furthest  pillar  in  thy  realm  advance. 
Breaking  the  element  of  molten  tin. 
Through  horrid  storms  i  lead  to  thee  the 
da«we.  fanshaw. 


And  in  the  bosoms  of  the  raging  Moots 
All  their  collected  living  strength  be  poun. 
One  breast  alone  against  his  rage  was  stcerd. 
Secure  in  spcitlcss  truth's  celestial  shield. 

One  evening  post,  another  evening  closed. 
The  regent  still  brave  Gama's  suit  opposed; 
rhe  Lusian  chief  his  guarded  guest  detain'd. 
With  arts  <m  art:?,  and  vows  of  friendship  feign'd. 
His  fraudfulart,  though  veil'd  in  deep  disguise,  691 
Sli€>nc  bright  to  Gama's  manner- piercing  eyes. 
As  in  the  Sun's  bright  beamthe  gamesome  bcyi^ 
Plays  with  tbe  shining  steel  or  crystal  toy. 


4*Jmitated  from  Virgil,  who,  by  the  same  simile, 
describes  the  fluciuation  of  the  thoughts  Of  i£neas» 
on  tbe  eve  of  the  latian  war; 

Laoraedontius  heros 

Cuncta  viflens,  magno  curarnm  fiactuat  aestn, 
Atque  auimum  nunc  huccelerem,  nunc  dividit 

illuc, 
In  partesque  rapit  varias,  perque  omnia  versat* 
SiciitaquffHremulnm  labris  ubi  lumen  ahenis 
Sole  repercussum,  aut  rodiantis  imagine  Lun», 
Omnia  penrolitat  lat^loca  :Jamqne  sub  auras 
Erigitur,  summique  ferit  laquearia  tecU. 

This  way  and  that  be  turns  his  anxious  mind. 
Thinks,  and  rejects  Vhe  counsels  be  design'ds 
Explores  himself  in  vain,  in  every  part. 
And  gives  no  rest  to  his  distracted  heart : 
So  when  the  Sun  by  day  or  Moon  by  night 
Strike  on  the  polished  brass  tbeir  trembtinglight« 
The  glitt'ring  species  here  and  there  divide, 
And  cast  their  dubious  beams  firom  side  to  side  ; 
Now  on  the\ratls,  now  on  the  pavement  play. 
And  to  the  ceiling  flash  the  glaring  day. 

Ariosto  has  also  adopted  this  simile  in  the  etgbtli 
book  of  his  Orlando  Furioso : 

Qua]  d'acqua  chiara  il  tremolante  lume 
Dal  Sol  percossa,  o  da'  oottumi  rai. 
Per  gli  ampli  tetti  \k  con  luogo  salto  • 
A  destra,  ed  a  sinistra,  e  basso,  ed  alio. 

So  from  a  water  clear,  the  trembling  light 
Of  Phcebus,  or  the  silver  ray  of  night. 
Along  the  spacious  rooms  with  splendour  plays, 
Kow  high,  now  low,  and  shifts' a  thousand  ways. 

Hoole. 

But  the  happiest  circnmstance  belongs  to  Ca« 
moens.  Tiie  velocity  and  various  shiftings  of  the 
sun- beam,  reflected  from  a  piece  of  crystal  or 
polished  steel  in  t^ie  hand  of  a  boy,  give  a  much 
stronger  idea  of  the  violent  agitation  and  sudden 
shiftings  of  thought,than  the  image  of  the  trembling 
light  of  the  Sun  or  Moon  reflected  from  a  ves- 
sel of  water.  The  brazen  vessel  however,  and  not 
the  water,  is  only  mentioned  by  Dryden.  Nor 
must  another  inaccuracy  pass  unobserved :  that  the 
reflection  of  the  Moon  "  flashed  the  glaring  day" 
is  not  countenanced  by  the  original.  The  critic 
however,  who,  from  tbe  mention  of  these,  will  infer 
any  disi-espect  to  the  name  of  Dryden,  is,  as  critics 
often  are,  ignorant  of  the  writer's  meaning.  A  very 
different  inference  is  intended  :  if  so  great  a  mas- 

I'  ter  as  Dryden  has  erred,  let  the  reader  remember, 
that  other  translators  are  liable  to  fiiil,  and  that  a 
few  inaccuracies  ought  by  no  means  to  be  pro* 
duoed  as  tbe  specimens  of  any  composition. 
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MICKLE'S  TRANSLATION 


Swift  aodnrivgvlsr.b?  snddlen  startup 
The  living  ray  wttk  tiei»k*«s  motiolri  cJarts, 
Swift  o'er  the  wall  .the 'floor,  the  rmif,  by  tunis 
The  tun-berfkn  dntiofjty  md  the  radiance  biim^ : 
In  qwvk  mocesaioo  frboft  a  thoiuartd  views 
The  sapient  Lunan^s  Kii-eVy  thnnitht  pnrsaes ;    700 
Quick  as  t^e  i^taing  every  Tievr  revolves. 
And,  weighing  si),  fixt  are  bin  dread  rceul^es.    , 
O'er  India's  i4iore  «be  sabJe  nijtbt  doseends, 
An(i  Oama,  now,  secluded  from  his  friondsy 
Detain'd  a  cmipiife  in  the  room' of  state, 
Anticipates  is  4hongl)t  to  tnorrov's  fate ; 
For  ]Q9t  Mozaide  no  generous  care  delays. 
And  Vueo*s  trust  with  friendly  toils  rejiays.    708 


LUSIAD  IX. 

Rb»  ro«e  tiwdcimi  rolP4  o'er  the  low'ring  skjf 
The  facatteri  Dg  clouds' of  tawoy  purple  fly. 
While  yet  the  day-spring  struggled  w  itb  the  gtopm, 
The  Indian  monarch  sought  the  i^egeui's  dome. 
In  all  the  luxury  of  Asian  state 
High  oo  a  gem-stafr'd  ooneb  the  monarch  sate; 
Then  OR  th*  illustriou»4}{cptive  bending  dowo 
His  eyes,  stern  darkened  with  a  threatening  fromn, 
«*  Thy  truthless  talc,"  he  crie?,  »*  thy  art  appears, 
Coafest  iflgtorioas  t>y  thy  caotleus  feaiiSi  10 

Yet  stilk  if  friecidebip^  hoac»4,  thou  implore, 
Yet  DOW  coomand  thy  vessels  to  the  «bore : 
Generouti  as  to  thy  irienda  thy  sails  resign. 
My  will  cammaiids  it,  and  ibe  power  is  mine : 
In  vain  thy  art,  in  vain  thy  might  vi;h9tands, 
Tliy  sails,  and  rudders  too,  my  will  demands  * : 
^ch  be  the  tevi,  tliy  boasted' trtvth  to  try. 
Each  other  test  despised^  i  fixt  deny. 
And  has  my  regent  sued  (wo  days  in  vain  ! 
In  vain  my  onandate,  and  the  captive  chain  J      20 
Yet  not  in  vain,  proud  chief,  ourself  >hall  sue 
From  thee  the  booour  to  my  fnend>hip  due: 
Krc  force  compel  thee,  let  the  grace  be  thine. 
Our  graoe  ppnnits  it,  freely  to  fpsign, 
Freely  to  trust  our  friendship,  ere  t<xi  late 
Our  injured  honcMir  63c  iby  dreat^ul  fete.'* 

While  thus  hespakebis  cbangefaMuokdedarad, 
In  his  proud  breast  what  starling  passions  warr'd* 
Ho  feature  moved  un  G  a  ma's  face  was  so^n. 
Intern  he  replies,  with  bold  yet  anxious  mien,      30 
^*  In  me  ray  sovereign  represeated  see, 
His  Slate  id  woonded,  and  he  speaks  in  me : 
Unawed  by  threats,  by  dangers  uncootroi'd, 
.  The  laws  of  nations  hid  my  tuitgue  be  bold. 
Ko  more  thyjustice  botds the  righteous  scald» 
The  arts  of  {cilsehdod  and  the  Moors  prevail ; 
I  see  the  doom  my  iavo«}r*d  foes  decree,  ' 
Yet,  though  in  chains  I  stand,  my  Aeet  is  free. 
The  btttier  taunts  of  soom  the  brave  disdain  ; 
Few  be  my  words,  your  arts,  your  threats  are  vain. 
My  sovereign's  fleet  I  yield  rot  to,yonT  sway  • ;    41 
Safe  shall  my  fleet  to  Lieibua's  strand  convey 


!  According  to  history.    See  the  Prelhce. 
•The  circumstance  of  Gama'siefosing  to  pqt  his 
licet  into  the  power  of  the  zamorim,  is  thus  ren- 
dered i>y  Fansihaw ; 

The  Malabar  protests  that  he  shall  rot 
In  prison,  if  he  send  not  for  (be  ships. 
He  constant,  (and  with  noble  anger  hot) 
Uis  caughty  menace  weiglis  not  at  two  ebJpa. 


The  glorioos  tale  of  all  the  toils  I  bore, 
Afric  surmiimled,  and  the  Indian  shore 
Discovered—These  I  pledged  mv  Iffe  to  gahi ; 
Tliese  to  ooy  country  #hall  my  life  maintain. 
One  wish  alow;  my  earnest  heart  desires. 
The  sole  impa^smnM  hopfe  my  breast  respires; 
My  iiiiTsh'd 'lab<mnj  may  «y  sovereign  heai ! 
Besides  that  ^if^;  nor  hupe  I  know,  nor  fear.      50 
And  lo.  the  vtcHm  of  yn<or  rage  I  stand. 
And  bare  my  himim  to  the  oturderer  s  band." 

With  lofty  mien  he  spake.     In  stem  disdain, 
**  My  threats,'*  the  monarch  cries,  **  were  never 

vain : 
Swift  give>the  sign?**— Swift  as  he  spake,  appear'd 
The  daiK*itTg  rtre amer  o'er  the  palace  rear*d  j 
In^tnut  another  ensign  difcant  Tf^t«e,  [thruws 

Wherf,  jutting  through  tl»e  flood,  the  mountaia 
A  ridge  erormouS,  and  on  either  sidii 
Defends  the  harbours  from  Ifiefnrioitii  tide.        60 
Pitkodtm  W^  ctmt'h  th*  indignant  monarch' sae, 
Anf\  awful  silence  fill'd  th«  room  of  state* 
With  secret  joy  the  Moor!«,  exirltingv  gloa'd. 
And  bent  tlifir  eyes  where  Gama's  navy  rode; 
Then,  protidly  h4>»vod  with  peiktimr  hope,  explrtre 
The  wood' crown 'd  upland  of  the  bending  shore. 
Soon  o'er  the  palms  a  msuftt's  tall  <pem]ant  flows, 
Bright  to  the^n  the  p^krple  radiance  glows  ; 
In  martial  TK)irp,-far  streaoriag  t«t  the  $kies. 
Vanes  nfter  vanes  in  swift  miccf«tien  vise, "         70 
And  through  (he>»^)en»ng  forert -houghs  of  green 
The  sailN*  white  lustre  moving  <m*i»  seen ; 
'  When  Mtdden  rushing  by  the'point  of  land 
The  bowsprits  nod,  and  wtrle  the  saiK»  esrpand; 
Full  pouring  00  the  stght,  in  i»wHke  [wte, 
L*xt^^ding  t.tH\  the  rising  sqttad^ms  rid*  : 
O'er  e«ery  deck,  l^'neai*!  thcm^^ming  rays, 
fJke  reeked  gold  thtr  bra  sen  spear- points  blaze; 
Kach  prt>re  surrounded  frith  a  hnnd red  oars. 
Old  ocean  boiUamuml  th^  crowded  prores:      W 
And  fli-e  times  now  In  tnrmber  Gyma^a  mkht, 
Proudly  theirboa!aful«)ioafs  pruvoke  the  fipht; 
Far  round  the  ehore  the  echoing  pebl  i¥bouods,< 
Behind  the  hHI  an  answering  shont  resounds : 
Still  by  the  point  new.s{'reading  ^ails  appear, 
Tdl  sex*en  times  Gama's  flort  ctmclndes  the  rear* 
Again  the  dhout  trinm pliant  sbaki-s  the  tey ; 
Form'd  as  a  crescent,  wedged  in  firm  arr^, 
'Tbeir  fleets  wide  horns  the  Li:rian  ships  onda^, 
Prefmred  to  cru$h  them  in  iheir  iron  grai^p.        HO 
StiotUs  ettho  shout»*>^-^with  stem  disdaiafol  ey«s 
The  f  ndian  king  to  manly  Game  erics, 
"  Not  one  of  thi»e  on  Usboa's  shore  shall  CHI 
The  glorioos  tale,  how  bold  thy  heroes  folk" 
With  altered  visage,  for  his  ^yes  flashed  Are, 
*'  God  sent  me  here,  and  God's  avengeful  ire 
Shall  bla«t  thy  peridy,"  great  Vasco  cried, 
"  And  humble  ill  the  dust  tUy  withar'd  pnd<t.*' 
A  prophet's  glow  inspired  hh  panting  breast; 
TndigBtfnt  smileti  the  monarch's  scorn  conlest.    100 
Again  deep  ftilence  fills  the  room  of  state. 
And  the  pmud  Moors,  secure,  exulting  wait: 
And  now  enclasping  Gama's  in  a  ring, 
Thefr  fleet  sw^ps  on^— --4oiid  whissring  from  the 

string 
The  black-wing'd  arrows  float  along  the  ^ky. 
And  rtsittg  doude  the  Mliog  cloMdi  snpply. 
The  lofti  crowding  spears,  that  bristling  stood 
Wide  o'er  the  galleys  as  an  upright  wood. 
Bend  sudden,  levell'd  for  the  dosing  fight ; 
•The  pQiBts  wide-waging  shed  a  gleaaay  nght  1 10 
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Elate  with  jny,  the  king  Ms  aspect  rears, 
And  valiant  Gaaia,  thriilVi  with  tninsTxirt,  heart 
His  drums*  bold  rattling niive  the  battle  sound; 
Echo  deep-toned  hoarse  vibrates  far  around ; 
'J'he  shivering  trtimpets  tear  ibe  shrill-voiced  air. 
Quivering:  the  gale,  the  flashinf;  lightnings  flare, 
The  smoke  rolU  wide,  and  snddeo  borttts  the  roar, 
The  lifted  waves  Ml  trembling,  deep  the  shore 
Groans  ;  quick  and  qiiicker  blaze  embrac«s  blaze 
In  flashing:  arms ;  loufler  the  thimders  raise      120 
Tlicir  roaring,  rolling  o*er  the  bended  skies 
1'he  burst  incessant ;  awe-struck  echo  dies 
Faltering  and  deaftVd  ;  from  the  brazen  throats, 
Cloud  after  cloud.  InrolPd  in  darkness,  floats, 
Curling  their  sulph'rous  foM«  of  fiery  bine. 
Till  their  huse  Tolomes  take  the  fteecy  hue. 
And  roll  wide  p^er  the  sky  ;  wide  as  the  sight 
Can  measure  Heaven,  slow  rolls  the  clondy  white : 
Beneath,  the  smoky  blackness  spreads  afar 
Its  hovering  wine5,  and  veih'the  dreadfhl  war  15© 
Deep  in  its  horrid  breast ;  the  fierce  red  glare, 
Chequering  the  rifted  darkness,  fires  the  air. 
Each  moment  lost  and  kindled,  while  aronnd 
The  minsrlingtbnnders  swell  the  lengthened  sound. 
When  piercinsT  suddeil  through  the  dreadful  roar 
The  yelling  shrieks  of  thousands  strike  the  shore : 
Prfsaging  horrour  through  the  monarches  breast 
Crept  cold ;  and  gloomy  o*er  the  distant  east 
Through  Gata*s  hills  the  whirling  tempest  bigh'd  s. 
And  westward  sweeping  to  the  blacken'd  tide,  140 
HowlM  o^er  the  trembling  palace  as  it  past. 
And  u'er  the  gilded  walls  a  gloomy  twilight  cast ; 
Then,  ftirious  rushing  to  the  darken'd  bay  4, 
Resistless  swept  the  black-wing'd  night  away, 
With  all  the  clouds  that  hover'd  o'er  the  fight. 
And  o'er  the  weary  combat  pour'd  the  light 
As  by  an  Alpine  mountain's  patl»less  side 
Some  traveller  strays,  mifriended  of  a  guide ; 
If  o'er  the  hills  the  sable  night  descend, 
And  gathering  tempests  with  the  darkness  blend,l  50 
Deep  from  the  cavem'd  rocks  beneath  aghast 
He  hears  the  howling  of  the  whiriwind's  blast  ;.* 
Above  resounds  the  crash,  and  donm  the  steep 
Some  rolling  weight  groans   on   with  foundering 
Aghast  he  stands  amid  theshades  of  night,  [sweep ; 
And  all  his  soul  implores  the  fr^ndhr  Hgtoc  s 
It  comes;  the  dreary  lightnings  quivering  blase, 
The  yawning  depth  beneath  bis  lifted  stap  betrays ; 
Instant  unmanned,  aghast  in  horrid  pain. 
His  kpeea  no  more  theiraickly  weigiK  sostam ;  160 
Powerless  be  sinks,  no  more  his  heart-blood  flows: 
So  sunk  the  nKmarch,  and  bis  heart-blood  froze; 
So  sunk  be  down,  when  o'er  the  cloiided  bay 
The  mshiag  whiriwind  pour'd  the  sudden  day: 
Disaster's  giant  arm  in  one  wide  sweep 
Appear'd,  and  rtiin  MackenM  <fer  the  deep ; 
I'he  sheeted  masts  drove  floating  o'er  the  tide. 
And  the  torn  hulks  roll'd  tumbling  on  the  sMe ; 
Some  shatter'd  plank  each  heaving  billow  tost, 
And  by  the  hand  of  Heaven  dash'd  on  the  coast  170 

s  The  hills  of  Gata  or  Gate,  mountains  which 
fcrm  a  natural  barrier  oq  the  eastern  side  of  the 
kingdom  of  Malabar. 

Nature's  rude  wall,  against  the  fierce  Canar 
They  guard  the  fertile  lawns  of  Malabar. 

Losiad  vii. 
*  For  the  <;ireumstances  oT  the  battle,  and  the 
tMDpeit  which  tben  happened,  sec  the  PrelMe. 


GroanM  prores  ingnlfd,  the  lasbttig  nrrges  rave 
O'er  the  black  keels  uptum'd,  the  swelling  wava 
Kisses  the  lofty  mast*s  reclining  head  ; 
And  far  at  sea  some  few  torn  galleys  fled. 
Amid  the  dreadful  scene  triumphant  rode 
The  Lusian  war-ship»,  and  their  aid  bestowM : 
Their  speedy  boats  far  round  assisting  piyM, 
Where  plunging,  struggling,  in  the  rolling  tide, 
Grasping   the   shatter'd  wrecks,  tk^  vanquish'd 

foes 
Rear*d  o'er  the  dashing  waren  their  haggard  browa. 
No  word  of  scorn  the  lofty  Oama  spoke,  181 

Nor  India's  king  the  dreadful  silence  broke. 
Slow  pass'd  the  hour,  when  to  the  trembling  shore 
In  awful  pomp  the  victor- navy  bore*: 
Terrific,  nodding  on,  the  bowsprits  bend. 
And  the  red  streamers  other  war  portend: 
Soon  bursts  the  roar;  the  bombs  tremendous  riae. 
And  trail  their  bhickening  rainbaws  o'er  the  skiea  ; 
CVer  Calicnt*s  proud  domes  their  nge  they  ponr. 
And  wrap  her  temples  in  a  sulph'rons  abo««r.  190 
'T  is  o'er        In  threatening  silence  rides  the  fleets 
Wild  rage  and  horrour  yell  in  every  street; 
Ten  thooMods,  pouring  round  the  pahiee  gates,] 
In  clamorous  uproar  wail  then*  wretched  fatnt 
While  round  the  dome  wkh  liftad  bande  thej 

kneei'd, 
'*  Give  justice,  jnaticalothe  strangen  yield-*- »• 
Our  friends,  our  husbands,  sons,  and  ftithers  slain ! 
Happier,  alas,- than  these  that  yet  remain  <—- 
Curst  be  the  eonneils,  and  the  art  unjaet 
Our  friends  rn  cliains**-^jur  city  in  the  dnst^  900 
Yet,  yet  prevent    ■  .     t^» 

'The  silent  Vasoo  sair 
The  weight  of  horrour  and  o'erpowering  awe 
That  shook  the  Moors,  that  shook  theregent's  kneei^ 
And  sunk  the  monarch  down*— By  swift  degrees 
The  popular  chtmour  rise^    Lost,  nnmann'd* 
Around  the  king  the  trembling  council  stand;] 
While,  wildly  glaring  on  eaeh  other's  eyes. 
Bach  lip  m  vain  the  trembling  accent  tries ; 
With  anguish  sicken'd,  and  ,oF  strength  bereft. 
Earnest  each  look  inquires,  *^Wbat  hope  is  Ic^l" 
In  all  the  rage  of  shame  and  grief  aghast,     •    Sll 
1'he  monarch,  faltering,  takes  the  word  at  last : 
**  By  whom,  great  chief,  are  these  proud  war- 

shipe  fway'd. 
Are  there  thy  mandates  bononrM  and  ohey'd  }     ' 
Forgive,  great  chief,  let  gifts  of -price  restrain 
Thy  just  revenge-«-4haU  India's  gifts  be  vain  !*— — 
Oh  spare  my  people  and  their  doom'd  abodes— -~ 
Prayera,  vows,  and  gifts  appease  the  injured  goda  s 
Shall  man  deny  ?— — ^wilt  are  the  brave  to  spare: 
The  weak,  the  imaoeenteonfess  their  care  ggO 

Helpless  as  innocent  of  guile  to  thee, 
BelM>ldthesethoiisandshend  the  suppliant  knee   ■  ■  ■ 
Thy  navy's  thundering  sides  black  to  the  land 
Display  their  terronrs— yet  wayst  thou  command." 

0'erpower*d  he  pansed.    Majestic  and  serene 
Great  Vaseo  rose :  tben  pointing  to  the  scene 
Where  bled  the  war,  <*Tby  fleet,  proud  king,  behold 
O'er  ocean  and  the  strand  in  carnage  roll'd  1 
So  shall  this  palace  smoking  in  the  dust,. 
And  yon  proud  city  weep  thy  arU  unjust  ^.       230 


8  See  the  history  in  the  Preface. 

*  This  most  magnanhoBOua  resolution,  to  sacrifice 
his  own  safety  or  his  life  for  the  safe  retnm  of  the 
flieety  it  strictly  trae.    SeeUMProfiKCb 
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TbeiiowV'l  kMv,  andl/for  their  fraud  prepared^ 
'  I  kft  jny  fist  ooBUD!vi4  our  navy's  gu^rd : 
Wbate'er  from  shore  my  name  or  seal  conveyed 
Of  other  Height,  that  fixt  command  forbade  \ 
Thus,  ere  its  hirth  ^estmy'd,  prevented  fell 
What  fraud  might  dietata,  or  what  force  compel. 
This  novo  the  tacrifioe  of  fraud  I  stood, — 
But  hark>  there  lit es  the  brather  of  my  blood» 
Aid  lives  the  lieieiid,  whose  cares  conjoia'd  control 
These  floatiDg  towers,  both  brothers  of  my  soul.  240 

*  if  thrioe,'  I  raid,  *  ariee  the  golden  moro. 
Era  to  my  fleet  yov  mark  my  gkd  retara. 
Dark  fraud  with  alt  her  Moorish  arts  withstands, 
And  foroe  AT  death  withholds  roe  from  my  bands  i 
Thus  judge,  and  swift  unfurl  the  homeward  saUi 
Catch  the  ikst  breathing  of  the  eaetem  gale, 
UnmindfoA  of  my  fate  on  ladia's  shore : 

I<et  but  my  menarch  know,  i  wish  so  more-*^^'  ^ 
^ob,  pantiag  while  I  spoke,  impatient  cries. 
The  tear-dcop  burathig  in  their  manly  eyes,     930 

*  In  aU  but  one  thy  mandates  we  obey. 
In  one  we  ykid  net  to  thy  generous  sway  s 
Without  thee  never  shaU  our  sails  return  i 
India  ^mJI  bleed,  an!  CalieiU  shall  burn^--* 
Thrioe  eball  the  morn  arise ;  a  daght  of  bombs 
Shall  then  ipeak  vcngeanoe  to  their  guilty  domes : 
Till  noon  we  pause ;  then  shall  our  thunders  roar, 
And  desolatioB  sweq>  the  titeacbeieus  shero  ■  ■  «* 
Behotd,  ptond  king,  tlictr  signal  in  the  sky, 
Kear  his  meridiao  tower  the  Sun  rides  higb»     3^) 
0*er  Calicut  no  more  the- evening  shade 

Shall  spread  hejr  peaceful  wings,  my  wrath  unstaid ; 

Dire  through  the  night  Jier  smoking  dust  shall 

gleam,  [scream.'' 

Dire  through  the  night  shall  shriek  the  female 

^  Thy  wmth,  great  chief,"  the  pale-lipt  regent 


*'  Thy  worth  weown :  Oh,  may  these  woessuiBoe  1 
To  thee  each  peoof  of  India'«  wealtli  we  send  $ 
AmbaMadors,  of  noblest  race,  attend        ■        " 
Slow  as  he  fiillerM,  Game  oatcb*d  the  word, 
"  On  terms  I  talk  not,  and  no  trace  afford :    270 
Oaptives  enough  shril  reaeh  the  Lwiiatt  shore : 
Once  you  deceived  roe,  and  \  treat  no  more. 
Even  now  my  faithful  saitors,  pale  with  ra^. 
Gnaw  their  blue  lips,  iropatjent  to  engage ; 
Ranged  by  their  brazen  tubes,  the  thundering  band 
Watch  the  first  movement  of  my  bnither's  hand  j 
E'en  now,  impatient,  o'er  the  dreadful  tire 
They  wave  their  eager  canes  betipt  with  fire ; 
Methittks  my  brother's  angtiish*d  look  I  see, 
llie  panting  nostril  and  the  trembling  knee,     280 
While  keen  he  eyes  the  Snn :  On  hasty  strides. 
Hurried  along  the  Aeek,  Coello  chides 
His  oold  slow  lingering,  and  impatient  cries, 
'  Oh,  give  the  sign,  illume  the  sacriiice, 
A  brother's  vengeance  for  a  brother's  blood—' " 

He  spake ;  andetern  the  dreadful  warrior  stood; 
So  soem'd  the  terronrs  of  his  awfu|  nod. 
The  monarch  trembled  as  before  a  god  \ 
Hie  treacherous  Moon:  sunk  down  in  faint  dismay, 
And  Speechless  at  his  feet  the  counci)  Jay ;       290 
Abrupt,  with  out^stretch'd   arms,    the  monarch 

cries?, 
**  What  yet — "  but  dared  not  meet  the  hero's  eyes, 


y  Oama's  declsration,  that  no  message  from  him 
te'the  fleet  cmiid  alter  the  orders  hr  had  already 
left,  and  hisitejectioaof  any  further  treaty,  have 


"  What  yet  may  save?*' — Gceat  Vsicoaem  te- 

juins, 
"  Swift,  undisputing,  give  th*  appoioted  signs : 
High  u'er  thy  loftiesf tower  my  flag  display, 
Mm  and  my  train  swift  to  my  fleet  convey : 
Instant  commaod — behold  tbe  Sun  rides  high— ^ 
He  spake,  and  rapture  glow'd  in  erery  eye; 
The  Lusian  standard  o'er  the  palace  flow'd; 
Swift  o'er  tl^e  bay  the  royal  barges  rowU        300 
A  dreary  glooin  a  sudden  whiriwiod  threw, 
Amid  the  howling  blast,  enraged,  withdrew 
The  vanquished  demon-— Soon  in  lustre  mild. 
As  April  smiles,  the  Sun  auspicious  smiled: 
Elate  with  joy  the  shouting  tJ)0UMnds  trod. 
And  Gaina  to  hi«  fleet  triumphant  rode. 

Soft  came  the  eastern  gale  on  balmy  wiogst 
T\ach  joyful  sailor  to  his  labour  springs; 
Some  o'er  the  bars  their  breasts  robust  reclioe, 
And  with  firm  tugs  tbe^rollcri^  from  tbe  brine,  310 
Reluctant  dragg'd,  the  slime-browo'd  ancbor»  isiiie; 
Each  gliding  rope  some  nimble  hand  obeysi; 
.Some  bending  o'er  the  yard-arm's  length  on  high, 
With  nimble  hands  the  canvass  wings  untie, 
The  flapping  sails  their  widening  folds  disiead. 
And  measured  echoing  shouts  their  sweaty  toib 
Nor  had  ti>e  captives  lost  the  leader's  care,  [attend. 
Some  to  the  shore  the  Indian  barges  bear  ^ 
The  noblest  few  tbe  chief  detains  to  own 
Hie  glorious  deeds  be&ire  the  Lusian  throng    320 
To  own  the  conquest  of  tbe  ladiau  shore  ; 
Nor  wanted  every  proof  of  India's  store : 
What  fruits  in  Ceylon's  fragrant  woods  abound. 
With  woods  of  cinnauKNB  her  hills  are  crown'd: 
Dry'd  in  its  flower  tbe  nut  of  Baoda's  grove. 
The  buroiflig  pepper  and  the  sable  clove  f 
The  clove,  whose  odour  on  tbe  breathing  gale 
Far  to  the  sea  Malucco^s  plains  exhale :  . 
All  these  provided  by  the  faithful  Moor* 
All  these,  and  India's  gems,  the  navy  bore.      330 
The  Moor  attends^  Mozaide,  whose  zeal&us  care 
To  Gama's  eyes  unveil'd  each  treach'rous  snare  9; 
So  burn'd  his  breast  with  Heaven-ill  uniined  flame, 
And  holy  reverence  of  >Ies&iah's  name. 


a  neceanry  efiect  in  the  conduct  of  tbe  poeoi. 
They  hasten  the  catastrophe,  and  f^ve  a  verisi* 
militiKle  to  tbe  abrupt  and  fuU  submissioo  of  tbe 
zamorim. 

'  ^  Tbe  capstones.-*-The  capstone  ia  a  cylindrioil 
windlass,  worked  with  bars,  whioh  are  moved  from 
hole  to  liolc  as  it  turns  round,  it  is  used  to  weigh 
the  aaohors,  raise  oiosls,  &o*  The  name  roller 
descahes  both  the  machine  and  its  use,  and,  it  may 
be  presumed,  is  a  more  poetical  word  -than  cap- 
stone. The  versification  of  this  passage  in  the  ori- 
ginal aflords  «  most  noble  example  of  imitative 
harmony: 

Mas  ja  nas  nuos  os  bons  trabalhadores 
Volvem  o  cabrestante,  ct  rcpartidos 
Pello  treballio,  huns  puxao  pelia  amarra, 
Outros  quebrao  eo  peito  duro  a  barra. 

•  Had  this  been  mentioned  sooner,  the  interest 
of  the  catastrophe  of  the  poem  must  have  languish* 
ed.  'J  hough  he  is  not  a  warrior,  the  unexpected 
friend  of  Gama  bears  a  much  more  coosideFshle 
part  in  tbe  action  of  the  Lusiad,  than  the  faithful 
Achates,  the  friend  of  the  h«:io>  beocs  in  the  busi- 
ness of  the  £nead* 
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Ob,  fiifovT'd  Aliricui,  by  llMfien't  <mn  ligbt 
Ckird  from  the  drary  sbadct  of  errour**  oight ; 
What  aAB  may  darr  his  fleeminir  ilb  amign, 
Or  what  the  giace  of  Heaven**  design*  explam  I 
Far  didst  thou  from  thy  friends  a  stranger  roam. 
There  wast  thou  eatl'd  to  thy  celestial  home  ^.340 
With  rmtliog  sound  now  sweil'd  the  steady  sail ; 
The  lofty  masts  rrelining  to  the  gale 
On  foil-spread  wings  the  navy  springs  away, 
And  far  behind  them  foams  the  ocean  gray : 
Afar  the  lessening  hills  of  Qata  fly, 
And  mix  their  dim  blue  summits  with  the  sky : 
Beneath  the  ware  low  sidks  the  spicy  shore. 
And  roaring  through  the  tide  each  nodding  prore 
]\jints  to  the  Cape,great  Nature's  iouthmost  bound, 
The  Cape  of  I'empests,  now  of  Hope  renowned.  350 
Their  glorious  tale  on  Lisbon's  shore  to  tdl 
Inspires  each  bosom  with  a  rapt'rous  swell ; 
Now  through  their  breasts the'ch illy  tremours  glide, 

To  dare  once  more  the  dangers  ^arly  tried 

Soon  to  the  winds  are  these  cold  firars  resigned, 
And  all  their  country  rashes  on  the  mind ; 
How  sweet  to  view  their  native  hmd,  how  sweet 
The  lather,  brother,  and  the  bride  to  greet ! 
While  listening  round  the  hoary  parent's  board 
The  wondering  kindred  glow  at  every  word ;     360 
How  sweet  to  tell  what  woe*,  what  tfiils  they  bore, 
The  tribes  and  wonders  of  each  various  shore  ! 
These  thought*,  the  traveller's  loved  reward,  eih- 
And  swell  each  bosom  with  unatter'd  joy  ".  [ploy. 


**  Thi$  exclamatory  address  to  the  Moor  Mon- 
zaida,  however  it  may  appear  digressive,  has  a 
double  propriety.  The  conversion  of  the  eastern 
world  Is  the  great  purpose  of  the  expedition  of 
Game,  and  Monzaida  is  the  first  fruits  of  that  con- 
version. The  good  charactera  of  the  victorious 
heroes,  however  neglected  by  the  great  genius  of 
Homer,  have  a  fine  efiisct  in  making  an  epic  poem 
intercsl  u«  and  please.  It  might  have  been  said, 
that  Monzaida  was  a  traitor  to  his  friends,  and 
who  crowned  Ms  villany  with  apostasy.  Camo^ns 
has  therefore  wisely  drawn  him  with  other  features, 
worthy  of  the  friendship  of  Gama.  Had  this  been 
■eglccted,  the  hero  of  the  Lnsiad  might  have 
shared  the  late  of  the  wise  Ulysses  of  the  Iliad, 
against  whom,  as  Voltaire  jnstly  obser%*cs,  every 
reader  bears  a  secret  ill-will.  Nor  is  the  poetical 
character  of  Monzaida  unsupported  by  history.  He 
was  not  an  Arab  Moor,  so  he  did  not  desert  his 
conntrymen.  By  force  these  Moora  had  deter- 
mined cm  the  destruction  of  Gama:  Monzaida 
admired  and  esteemed  him,  and  therefore  gene- 
rously revealed  to  him  his  danger.  By  his  attach- 
ment to  Gama  he  lost  all  his  eflfects  in  India,  a 
circumstance  which  his  prudence  and  knowledge 
of  afiairs  must  have  certainly  foreseen.  By  the 
known  dangers  he  encountered,  by  the  loss  he  thus 
Toluntarily  ^u.-taiqed,  and  by  bis  after  coastancy, 
his  sincerity  is  undoubtedly  proved. 

"  We  are  now  come  to  that  part  of  the  Lustad, 
which,  in  the  conduct  of  the  poem.  Is  parallel  to 
the  great  catastrophe  of  the  Itiad,  when,  on  tlie 
death  of  Hector,  Achilles  thus  addresses  the  Gre- 
cian army : 

—Ye  sons  of  Greece,  in  triumph  bring 
The  corse  of  Hector,  and  your  Paeans  «ing: 
Be  this  the  son^ ,  slow  moving  tow'rd  the  shore, 
«*  Hector  ia  dci<  and  llioa  is  no  more," 


The  4)Qeen  of  love,  by  Hessienla  atonal  pMib 
The  guardian  goddess  of  the  Lusian  race  ^ 
The  queen  of  iove,  elate  with  joy,  aurveya 
Her  heroes,  happy,  plough  the  watery  masat 
Their  dreary  loihi  revolving  in  her  thought. 
And  all  the  woes  by  vengefol  Bacchus  wroufht;  979 
These  toils,  these  woes  her  yearning  cares  anplof  * 
To  bathe  and  balsam  in  the  stieama  of  joy. 
Amid  the  bosom  of  the  watery  waste. 
Near  where  the  bowera  of  Paradise  were  placed  >** 
An  isle,  array'd  in  all  the  pride  of  iowen. 
Of  fruiU,  of  foontaio9»  and  of  fraKant  howeob 
She  means  to  offer  to  their  homeward  prows. 
The  place  of  glad  repast  and  sweet  repose; 
And  there  before  their  raptured  view  to  raise 
The  heavea-topt  ooluDm  •f  their  deatblees  praise. 

The  goddess  now  asoeods  her  silver  car,       d8t 
Bright  was  its  hoe  as  feve's  tnosluceot  star  ; 
Beneath  the  reins  the  statdy  birds,  that  sing 
Their  sweet^ton'd    death-song,  spread  the  •nowy 
The  gentle  winds  beneath  her  chariot  sigh,  [wing| 
And  virgin  blushes  purple  o^er  the  sky : 
On  milk-white  pinions  borne,  her  cooing  dovna 
Form  playful  ciroles  round  her  as  she  OMvea ; 
And  now  their  beaks  in  fondling  kisses  join. 
In  amomos  nods  their  foodlii^  necks  entwine.  3M 
0*er  fair  ldalia*s  bowera  the  goddess  rode* 
And  by  her  altera  sooght  idalia'a  god: 
The  youthful  bowyer  of  the  heart  was  thm  ; 
His  foiling  kingdom  elaim'd  his  earnest  care  *^ 


Our  Poitngnett  poet,  who  in  hit  machinery  and 
many  other  instances  has  followed  the  manner  oC 
Virgil,  now  foraakes  him.  In  a  very  bold  and 
masterly  spirit  he  uow  models  his  poem  by  the 
steps  of  Homer.  What  of  the  Lnsiad  yet  remamsp 
in  poetical  conduct,  though  not  in  an  imitation  of 
circumstances,  exactly  resembles  the  latter  part  ol 
the  Iliad.  The  games  at  the  funeral  of  Ptotvaclui^ 
and  the  redemption  of  the  body  of  Hector,  are  tha 
completion  of  the  rage  of  Acliille!>.  In  the  sama 
manner,  the  reward  of  the  heroes,  and  the  nonsej 
quences  of  their  expedition,  complete  the  unity  of 
the  Lnsiad.  I  cannot  say  it  appcan  that  Miltott 
ever  read  our  poet ;  (though  Fansl»aw*s  transiatio^ 
was  published  in  his  time ;)  yet  no  instance  can  be 
given  of  a  more  striking  resemblance  of  plan  and 
conducJt,  than  may  be  produced  in  two  principal 
parts  of  the  poem  of  Camoens,  and  of  the  Paradisa 
Lust.  Of  this  however  hereafter  in  its  proper 
place. 

■'  According  to  the  opniioo  of  those  who  plaoa 
the  garden  of  Eden  near  the  moontaiiw  of  Imaoiw 
from  whence  the  Ganges  and  Indus  derive  their 
source. 

^  This  fiction,  in  poetical  conduct,  bean  a 
striking  resemblance  to  the  digressive  historiest 
with  which  HouMT  enriches  and  adorns  his  poems, 
particularly  to  the  beautiful  description  of  Um  feast 
of  the  gods  with  the  blameless  Ethfopians.  It  else 
contains  a  masteriy  commentary  on  the  machinery 
of  the  Lnsiad.  The  divine  Love  conducts  Gamn 
to  India.  The  same  divine  Love  is  represented  aa 
preparing  to  reform  the  corrupted  world,  when  its 
attentk>n  is  particularly  called  to  bestow  a  foretaste 
of  immortality  on  the  heroes  of  the  expeditkni 
which  discovered  the  eastern  world.  Nor  do  the 
wild  fontastic  Loves,  mentioned  in  this  little 
episode,  aflbfd  any  objection  against  Ihjs  eyplana- 
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MICKLE'S  TRANSLATIOW 


Ht*  ttands  he  mmten,  (brMifcli  the  myrtle  grorw 
Od  buxOnr  ^'mgi  he  tmlttt  the  litHe  Loves, 
ilgainst  tfce  world,  rebellions  andaitray, 
He  meattA  to  hsad  tKech,  atfd  restttne  hi«  sway : 
For  tMi$«i>boH>  iMMiAom,  at  W9«hi^e'*t«v8ii  toM, 
Each  116'bter  trtniBildrt  6f  the  bff«at  eoifttt)l'd.   40() 
A*y«m|r'AetlfeiVB,  ftx^otnful  of  Ins  lore  *•, 
Horn  ikRefVsilttm'ptiftii^s  the  femny  lioar, 


tion,  an  etf^hfrMlon  which  in  ejtpieMly  ^Wnt  m  the 
e|>isode  itwif.  Theite  wil4  fanCaiitf c-  arrKinrs  aig:tiify, 
in  the  alk>|raty,  tb^  wfM  Mctsi  of  different  en- 
tbosias(»,  Wlikh  tfpttnfr  np  under  the  wingEis  of  (be 
bert  and  'mci^t  'irfcthMial  hiMitcrti<AMi ;  and  whl«h, 
boirever  Cnhtta^'  to  each  other,  all  agree  in  de- 
fivinp  Iheir  *<rthfli1ey  from  the  natoe  9oarce. 

•*  'llie'  Fr^^h  nwMlirtof  has  (be  fbllowir fr  chh- 
ncteriMieal  bote:  •*TWte  paisafre  is  an  eternal 
aKNMnieift  <^f  (Re  freedoms  taken  by  Camo^ns,  and 
1  the  sMie  tlHie*  a  pMof  of  the'hnl>nidetice  of 
poets;  an  Srutheilfft  pnx^of that  pn^dioe  which 
sometimes  Mibds'  Hietoi,  notwithstanding  all  the 
ligrht  'Of  'thelt-  jreitias.  The  modem  AtHseon,  of 
whomb^'Sp«ftl%,  was  khrg*  Sebastian;  He  lirved 
the  clnse;-  -btH  that  pleasure/ which  Is  om*  of  thv 
most  inna^emamione  of  the  most.  tM4>le  we  can 
pMsibly  tasle^,'  ditf  not  at  allintfcmipt  hfe'  atten- 
tbn  to  thi'  hAiir^  of  State,  antf  did  not  render  hhn 
sarage,  as  oor  author  pfetend*.  On  this  point  the 
historians  are  rather  to  be  believed.  And  what 
wonid  the  lot  of  princes  he,  wire  they  aflomcd  no 
rdaxatkm  from  their-  toils,  while  they  allow  that 
privile{ce>to Ihcir  people  ?  Sv^ijectS'  as  we  •  are,  let 
VB  venerate  th^  Amtrisements  of  oor  soteref^mi;  let 
ws  believe' thatthe  atipostcvresiUr  oof  good-,  which 
*mpk>f  them,  fMlow  them  often  even  to  the  veiv 
%osom  ofih^r'pleastnvs.*' 

'  Many  aHfr  the  «tMk<«s  hi  the  Lntiad  which  mnsi 
culler  the  <!haratiterof  C»moJhi«' to* -every  reader 
ofsenstbiticy.  The  noble  fieedom  and  manlv  in< 
tfifmatioil  s^th  wMch  he  mentibnsthe  foihie  of  his 
prince,  and  -the  ibtteters'  of  his  coort,  would  do 
fcononr  to'tlie'iprelitest  names  of  Owece  or  Rdme. 
IV bile  the  shadow  of  frieedom  remahicdin  Portu- 
gal, the  greatest  men  of  that  natkm,  In  the  days 
of  Losian  iierui«m,  thought  and  condnrted  tbem- 
•elves  in  the  spirit  of  C^moens.  A  mMe  anecdote 
of  jLhis  brave  sjpir^  ofiers  itself.  Alonso  IV.  sur- 
asnied  theBrarte,  ascended  the  throne  cf  Fortnieal 
in  the  vigont  of  his  age.-  The  pleasures  of  tlie 
chase  engrossed  all  bis  attention.  His  confidents 
and  finrrourHer  ebconraged  and  allorpdhnn  td  it 
His  time  was  spent  in  the  forests  of  Cmtra,  while 
Uiaaffirirs  of  government  were  neglected,  or  ex- 
ecuted by  those  whose  interest  it  was  to  keep  their 
•o*u*igil  ia  ^fimnruk.  tiH  pyeseuee,ait  last,'be- 
JDfT  necessary  at  Usbon,  he  entered  the  council 
isith  all  the  brisk  impetuosity  of  ayomig  sports^ 
■MOy  and  with  great  frimillarity  and  gaiety  eater- 
teiaed  his  nobles  with  the  Msfory  of  a  wUole  month 
spent  in  hunting,  m  6shing,  and  shootm;.  When 
lie  had  finrsbed  his  narrative,  A  noblemao  of  the 
iiist  rank  rose  up :  **  Courts  and  camps,"  sai^  he, 
'*  were  allotted  for  kings,  not  woods  and  deserts. 
Svcn  tfae«ftiirs  of  private  men  soffrr  when  iwerea- 
<Mm  ia  pretmrcd  t«»  »usi«<ss>  But  when  thw  whims 
«f  pleasure  engross  the  thoughts  of  a  kipg,  m  whole 
aatiou  is  consigned  to  niin.  We  came  here  for 
oUier  puiposes  thwi  to  bear  the  es^loits  of  tlM 


In.d  fsert  wiMs  devoted  to  tbe'ahase : 
Each  dear  enchantmevt  of  the  fcmale  face 
St>um*d  and  neglected :  Him  enraged  be  sees. 
And  'sw^et,  and  dread  his  ponishmciit  decrees. 
Before' his  ravished  sifiht,  in- eweet  surprwe. 
Naked  ki  alt  her  eharmn  shall  Dwn  rise ;  (bora  v, 
With'tovefs  Aeree  flames   his  fnatn  beait  sball 
Coldly  his  suit,  the  nymph, 'onm^iived,  shallspani. 

ciiarte.  exploits  which  are  ouly  JnteUiglble  to  xroomi 
and  fiilconeni.  (t*  your  m^jekty  wjl!  attend  to  the 
wants,  and  remuve  Uie  grle\a:ices  of  your  people, 

you  « ill  6iid  them  obtfiluot^ui^^'cts^  if  not ^ 

The  kjng^  s^i^tituc  with  i^Sjge,  iut^^iTupted  him.  "  If 

not,  What "  "  If  not,"  resumed  the  nobkraan, 

in  a  Ann  tone,  "  they  will  look  for  another  ^"^  * 
better,  kiag/''  Alonzo.  i^  the  hi^bes^  transport  of 
pasaiou,  (;xp(esM?d  liis  re^n|,mem,  and  hai^ted  iMtt 
of  Uie.rooi^i.  In  a  Uttie  while  hoircvof  he  return- 
ed, calm.SfHi  »(-vuQdied(  **X  4>erQeiye/*  said  he, 
**  the  truth  of  what  jo)f  ?<ay.  He  .u;bo  will  not  ex- 
ecute the  diiliu.>  of  a  kin^,  cannot  long  luve  irood 
subjects.  Ueuiemitcr,  fn»m  this  day,  you  ha\-e 
nothiug  morr:  tr^.do  ^-|Lb  Alon2o  th^  sportsmaO)  but 
«(itb  Alo^zo  the  kii>g  of ,  Purtugal.*'  HUmaje*ty 
wa»  ^%  gMud  as  hi<i  promise*,  sud  Uec^uae,  as  ^  war- 
rkir  aud  ppliUpiau,  one  ot'  the  ^r^if^jit  of  thePur- 
tuvruese  mifoarclty^ 

*(  '<  It  is  Hiif(,  that  upon  the  faith  of  a  poftrair, 
tloD  SelMstian  fell  iolove  ysitb  Margaret  of  Fraoce, 
daughter  of  Heiury  11.  Aod  demanded  ber  in  mar- 
ria^O,  but  waa  refu>»e<^  Tjw  Spaniards  treated 
him  OQ  less  unfavpui^ably,  fof  they  also  reitv*  eil 
bin  proposiils  for  pne  t^  the  daugbtec»  of  Philip  ll. 
Our  ^uthor  ^MoiiiUeni  .these  refuss^s  as  the  (mnisb- 
uicot  of  don  Scbastian^s  cxces^yie'  attach  meat  10 
the  chase;  but  (his  in  oply  a  coi^eqvtence.  of  the 
pr«ju4ice  with  which  be  viewed  the  li^miii^eiDeDti 
uf  his  so\er<'ign.  7'be  truth  is^  Uy^sc  princes^'es 
were  refi4«e<l  for  politkal  reasofvs,  ,,apd  umI  «i:h 
any  regard  to  the  oi^oner  Ui  whlfch  be.iCi^Iul  up  lti$ 
momeou  of  leisure.'* 

ThusCnstera,  who,  with,  the  same  spintof  sa- 
gacity^  starts  and  answejrs  ibfe  follqwwg  ol^ectioiis: 
'*  Butltere  i^a  di^uUy^  j;.^2^mQeui^  wH'tc  durisg 
the  life  of  doa  Scbabtiau,  bujt  the.  circtimstsncc-  he 
relates  (the  return..  vif  Gai^) ,  hAppQDe4  several 
years  before,  under  thp  rclgn  9f  F-tnaiaouel  Ho* 
therefore  oould  l\e  say  that  Cupid  .th^en  saw  don 
Sebastian  at  the  chase,  when  that  prince  was  out 
then  born?  The  ansf^er  i%  /easy:  Cupid,  in  the 
allegory  of  this  wprk»  represents  the  love  of  God, 
the  Muly  Spirit,  who  i.s  God  bimseUl  Now  the 
nivinlty  admits,  of  no  di&tiuctioa  of  time ;  one 
glance  of  his  eye  beholds  the  past,  the  present, 
and  the  future  j  every  thing  is  present  before 
him." 

The  defence  of  th^  fiction  of  Actaon  is  not  more 
absurd  than  useless.  The  free  and  bold  spirit  of 
poetry,  and  in  pertkrblar  the  nature  of  allegory, 
defend. it.  Tbe  poet  might  easily  have  said,  that 
Cupid  foresaw  i  but^  besaki  fto.  hj»s  satire  bad 
been  much  leas  jsrat^el.  As  the  sentiffleuts  of 
Castera  on  the  passage  are  extremely  cbaracteris- 
lical  of  tbe  French  ideas,  another  not^  from  him 
will  perhaps!^  4S(0sal>U^  *<  l^ieveral Poitu^iese 
writen  have  r«xuark^'>  |)iys  he,i  VVfal  the  ai»h» 

^iheselwBd  dogsthat  mm  hSgipasaonsaway, 

Ml  I  Mi^4M  ime»fcli4>»fanitii  mitfy< 
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Of  (htt  IbvtA  4o^  that  o&v  hi*  |»Mi«ii  sway,  41 9 
'  Ah,  niay  lie  never  fiaill  the  baples*  pr«y ! 

Eiira^  he  ii«*ea  a  veoal  berd»  tlie  shanna 
Of  human  face,  asMiine  the  titled  twm».  ^ ; 
And  eachf  for  come  base  ialwreaft  «f  bia  owD» 
Wiib  Aattecy*t  a«iiiai'4  iifM  assail  the  thnme.  . 
He  sees  the  inea^  wham  holseit  sancUoiM  bind     ' 
To  puverty^  aod  love  of  hamaDkiiid; 
While  soft  as  drop  the  dews  of  balmy  May,      420 
Their  words  preoch  virtue  and  her  charms  display. 
He  sacs  their  eyes  with  iof^cf  gold  on  fire, 
And  ever>'  witih  to  lo^ly  state  aspire; 
He  sees  titetn  trim  tlte  lamp  at  night's  mid  hour, 
To  plan  new  lawi^  to  arm  the  regal  |)Ower  ; 
Sleepless  at  nijrht's  mid  hour  to  raise  the  laws, 
llie  sacrrd  bntwarks  of  the  people's  caQse, 
Fram'd  ere  the  bKiod  of  hard-4*am'd  victory 
On  their  bvaie  fathers'  hehn-haokt  swords wasdry. 

Nor  these  alone,  eftch  rank,  debased  and  rode, 
Mean  objects,  worthless  of  tlieir  )o«*e,  pursoed :  43 1 
Their  passions  thus  tebelltons  to  his  lore. 
The  gfid  decrees  to  punish  and  restore. 


had  in  it  an  air  of  prophecy;  and  Fate,  in  ef- 
fect, seemed  carefid  to  accomplish  it,  m  taakiiig 
the  presajred  woes  to  fall  npon^ion  Sebastian.  If 
he  did  not  fall  a  prey  to  hia  pack  of  hounds,  we 
may  however  say  that  he  was  devoured  by  his  4te- 
vourites,  who  misled  his  youtli  and  his  great  ^ul. 
But  at  any  rate  our  poet  has  carried  his  similitude 
too  for.  It  was  certainly  iojurioiis  to  doo  Sebas- 
tiaii,  who  neveKheless  had  the  bounty  not  only  not 
to  punish  this  audacity,  but  to  reward  the  just 
eulogies  which  the  author  had  bestowed  on  him  in 
other  places.  As  much  as  the  indiscretion  of  Cft- 
moens  ought  to  surprise  us,  as  much  oagbt  we  to 
admire  the  generosity  of  his  ma&ter." 

This  foppery,  this  slavery  in  thinking,  caoDOt 
fail  to  rouse  the  indignation  of  every  manly  breast, 
when  the  facts  are  fiiirly  stated.  Don  -  Sebastian, 
who  ascended  the  throne  when  a  child,  was  a 
prince  of  great  abilities  and  great  sphrit,  but  bts 
yOQth  was  poisoned  with  the  most  romantic  ideas 
of  military  glory.  The  a0airs  of  state  were  left 
to  his  ministers,  (lor  whose  character  see  the  next 
note,)  hi»odier  studies  were  neglected,  and  oiili* 
tary  exercises,  of  which  he  not  nninsUy  esteemed 
the  cbase  a  principal,  were  almest  hia  sole  employ. 
Camoeos  beheld  this  romantic  tarn,  and  in  n  g^n* 
tee!  allegorical  satire  foreboded  its  consequences. 
The  wish,  that  bis  prince  might  not  fall  the  prey 
of  his  favourite  pa!«ion.  was  in  vain.  In  a  ca^h, 
iil-conccrted  expeditiun  into  Afrioa,  don  Sebastian 
lost  his  cn)wn  in  his  tweiity*Afth  year,  an  event 
which  soon  after  pnxioced  the  fall  of  the  Portu- 
guese empire.  Had  the  nobility  possessed  the 
spirit  of  Camoens,  had  they^  like  him,  endeavoured 
to  check  the  Quixntry  of  a  young  geni^rous  prince, 
that  prince  might  hare  reigned  long  and  happy, 
and  PMrtu^at  ml|^it  hav^  escaped  the  Spanish 
yoke,  which  soon  foHowed  Hid  defeat*  of  Alcff2ar; 
a  yoke  #hidh  sunk  Foftugal  hito  an  abyss  efniisery, 
firom  which,  in  all  probaWKty,  She  will-  Mror 
emerge  in  her  fbrm^^lttendovr. 

1*  **  After  having  ridiculed  all  thepleasat-esofdon 
Sebastian,  the  author  now  pMoeeds  to  hi»c<Hir^ 
tiera,  to  wHom  be  has  dond  no  H^oilioe;  Thoae 
who  are  -afiquMoM  with  the  Foitiignesa  hiitory 
will  readily  aftJuiw2«d|a  tiuSk"--Cwtu«« 


Th«  Uttla  L0aes,.light  iM»trit|g.i«  the  aU9rt.[parws 
Twang  their  silk.bow'-stviiur^  and  their  arma  pw- 
Some  on  th'  immortal  anvils  point  tha  dart* 
With  power  reaisUess  to  inflame  the  he»it^ 
Their  arrow  b«ads  ibey  .tip  with  joftrdesirei» 
And  all  tha  i^armtb  of  Jove's.ccibMtiaL  ism^        > 
Some  sprinkle  o'er  tbc  sbafts  the  /^aara  of  ■wv440 
Some  store  the-quiver,  some  st^l^^pring.tbe  bov; 
Kach  chanting  as  be  works  the  tuneful  strain 
Of  love's  dear  joys,  of  love's  luxurious  pain  : 
Chanu'd  was  the  Uy  to  etinqner  and  refine 
Divine  tlie  melody,  the  song  divine.    , , 

Already  now  began  U«e  vengfsful  jft^r^  ^   . 
The  witness  of  the  god's  benisnant  care  ;. 
Uo  the  hard  biosoms  of  thf  stubborn  cnawd 
An  arrowy  shower  the  bowyer  train  ^8sl:oF>4  *7 ; 
Pierced  by  the  whizzing  ^afts^deep  sighs  the  aiK«4^ 
Am]  answering  s'gbs  the  wounds,  of  Wve4eQlar& 
Though  various  featurednnd  of  Karioi«  bi¥)» 
Each  nymph  snrms  JM-aliest-in  h«r  lover's  view  ; , 
Fired  by  the  dacts  by  nQvice  arcbniV  Bpad»   ... 
Ten  tliousand  wild  litnJ»stic  lovas  arebr^: 
In  wildest  dreams  th«  rustic  hind'8ii»i(re«y  .  . 
And  hau^litiest  lords  canf^^ss.  tb^  bi^nblM^fircn. ' 

The  snowy  swans^  of  love's.4^ies|ial.  i|u«iBn>       i . 
Now  land  b<^  chitpot  on  th«  shpra  qf.  gro^n  r      <  *■ 
One  Igieadisp^'d  she  treads  the  floweicy  strand,  - 
Thegaliter'd.robn  fallalonsely  ffom  hi^r  band  j  401 
H«lf-9cen  herboswsVav^  theUvipg  snow, 
^nd  on  h«r  smiles  thr  Uy ing  ipaea  glqw.   , 
The  bowyer  god,  whose  subtle  shafts  ue'er  Ay 
Misaim'd,  in  vain,  in  vain  on  £arth  or  sky 
With  rosy  smiles  tbn  mother  pQwerjpeoeiffas  ^    . 
Aruimd  her  climbMig,  thick  as  ivy  .\^e^  .   , 
The  vassal  tovaa  in  ibnd  oc»tcnt#Pn  JQi  n 
Who  ftrst  and  ronst  iUmll  kiss  ber,han4  divine. 
Swift  in  her  arms  ^be  caught  her  FnoUw  boyj  47^ 
And,  «•  Oh,  my  son,"  she  cries,  "  my  piide,  my  jpy» 
Against  thy  wight  the  dreadfjvl  Tyjibon  fail'dV 
Against  thy  ^baf]l.,nor  Heaven,  nor  Jove  pftevfuKd  i 
Unless  thine;  arrpw  wak^  the  yonng  de«icc9,   ,, 
My  strength,  ay  power,  in  vaineaiM)  charm  empires: 
My  son,  my  hope,.!  claim  thy  po«r«fful.4Jd«   . , .  ^ 
Nor  he  the  .bogn,  thy  n;u^tlH«  s i^es,  delay.'d ;,     .   \ 
Wbere-e'er,  so  will  th'  eternal,  Vf^U^  wh^re-a*.er// 
The  Lusian  race  the  victor  standards  rear. 
There  shall  my  hymns  resound,  my  altars  flame, 
And  heavenAyJov.e  her  joyful  lore  prpclf^iov       ,4^^ 
My  Lusian  heroes,  as  my  Romansi,  bray^, . 
Long  tost,  long  hopeless  on  t)ic  5torp^<tom  wave«  * 
Wearied, and  weak,  at  last  on  India's  shore 
Arrived,  new  toils,  repose  denied,  they  bore  ; 
For  Bacphns  there  w|th  teofoUl  rage  pursued    . 
My  dauntless  sons ;  Uut  now  hl;>  migb^  subdued, 
Amid  these  raging  seo^,  the  scene  of  woes* 
Theirs  shall  be  non*  the  b&lm  of  sweet  repo^j 
Theirs  every  joy  ^be  noblest  heroes  claim,     ,    490 
The  raptured,foretaste  of  imrnvKtaifame. 
Then  bend  thy  bow  ana  wound  the  Nereid  traln^ 
The  lovely  daughters  of  tlie  azure  niaiii;      " 
And  lead  them,  while,  tbey  jiau^  with  amorous 

Right  to  the  isle  wbkrb  all  my  smiles  impire : 


>7  There  it  an.  elegance  m  tJie  ongiaal  of'thia 
line,  whkk  the  Engltsb  Inngimge  wiU.not  adoul  $ 

Nos  dtirOB'cora9oetts  de  plebe  dnra'.—     ^ 

In  the  hard  bearts  of  the  hard  vulgar.—* 
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MICKLE'Sr  TRATffiLATION 


Bma  tUM  toy  out  tbat  bekvtooiis  isle  vufpij. 
Where  Zephjrr,  breatbiog  love,  ooFlom'e  lap  fhall 

There  let  the  nsruphs  the  gsllaot  heroes  neet. 
And  strew  the  pink  and  rose  benestth  their  feet  t 
Li  crystal  halls  the  feast  dmne  proknf , 
With  wine  nectareous  and  immortal  song:       500 
Jvet  eveiy  nymph  the  snow-white  bed  preparei 
Andy  feirer  far,  resign  her  boeom  there ; 
There  to  the  greedy  riotous. embrace 
Resign,  each  bidden  charm  with  dearest  grace : 
Thus  from  my  native  waves  a  hero  line 
Shall  rise,  and  o*er  the  east  illnstrioos  shine**; 
Thus  sbidl  the  rebel  world  thy  prowess  know, 
And  wiybt  the  bonndless  joys  our  friend iy  powers 
bestiyw." 
She  said ;  and  smiling  viewed  her  mighty  boy ; 
Swift  ta  the  chariot  springs  the  god  of  joy ;       310 
His  ivory  bow,  and  arrows  tipt  with  gold. 
Bitted  to  the  aun-beam  as  the  chariot  roU'd : 
Their  siJver  harness  shining  to  the  day 
The  swans  on  milk«white  piaioas  spring  away, 
Smooth  gliding  o'er  the  clouds  of  lovely  blue  { 
And  Fame,  so  will'd  the  god,  before  them  flew  *9 1 
A  giant  goddess,  whnse  ungovem'd  tongue 
With  equal  seal  proclaims  or  right  or  wrbng ; 
Oft  had  her  lips  the  god  of  love  blaspbem'd. 
And  ofi#ith  fsenfold  praise  his  conqnests  nam*d : 
A  hundred  eyes  she  rolls  with  ceaseless  care,    520 
And  thousand  tongue  what  these  behold  deelafre ; 
Fleet  is  her  flight,  the  lightning's  wio^  she  rides, 
And  though  she  shifts  her  colours  swift  as  glides  ^ 
The  April  rainbowj  still  the  crowd  she  guides. 
And  now  aloft  her  wondering  voioe  she  raised. 
And  with  a  thousand  glowing  tongues  she  praIsM 
The  bold  discoyerem  of  the  eastern  worid 
In  gentle  swells  the  listening  surges  eurl'd, 
And  murmured  to  the  sounds  of  plaintive  love  530 
Along  the  grottoes  where  the  Nereids  rove. 
The  drowsy  power,  on  whose  smooth  easy  mien 
The  smiles  of  wonder  and  delight  are  a&en, 
Whose  gloMiy  simpering  eye  bespeaks  her  nam6, 
Credulity,  attends  the  goddesa  Fame^ 
Fired  by  the  heroes?  praise,  the  watery.  gods*>. 
With  ardent  speed  forsake  their  deep  abodes ; 


*  **  By  the  line  of  heft)€S  to  be  produced  by  the 
nnlon  of  the  Portuguese  with  the  Nereids,  is  to  be 
understood  the  other  Portuguese,  who,  following 
the  steps  of  Gama,  epublished  illustrious  colonies 
in  India."— Castera. 

^  This  passage  aflbrds  a  striking  instance  of  the 
jddgment  of  Camocns.  Virgil's  celnbrated  descrip- 
tion of  Fame  (see  note  19  of  Lusiad  V.)  is  in  his  eye; 
but  he  copies  it,  as  Virgil,  in  his  best  imitations, 
copies  after  Homer.  He  adopts  some  circum- 
stances} but  by  adding  others  he  makes  a  hew 
picture,  which  justly  may  be  called  his  own. 

•»  To  mention  the  gods  in  the  masculine  gender, 
and  immediately  to  apply  to  them, 
O  peiW  feminil,  que  levementd 
Muda  quaysquer  propositos  tomados.— 
The  ease  with  which  the  female  breastvchanges  iu 
fftolutiens,  mav  to  the  hypetbritie  appeal' rapra- 
btMiblfk.    The  asprassioa  however  ia dafesicwl,  aoid 
therefore  retained.    Virgil  uses  jt,  where  iEoaas 
is  conducUd  by  Venus    thitm^h  the  flames  of 
Trdyj^ 


Their  rage  by  vengefhl  Batiehnt  rils'd  of  late^ 
Now  stung  remone,  and  love  succeeds  to  hate. 
Ah,  where  romoNe  iu  female  bosom  bleeds,     541 
The  tenderest  love  in  all  its  gkm  saeceedt. 
When  iiincy  glows,  hoar  strsog,  O  Love,  thy  power  I 
Nor  sKpp'd  the  eager  god  the  happy  bouri 
Swift  fly  his  arrows  o'er  the  billowy  rauw, 
Wing'd  with  his  fires,  nor  flies  a  shaft  in  vam : 
Thus,  era  the  fac«  the  lover's  breast  inspires, 
The  voice  of  fame  awakes  the  soft  desiroL 
While  fmm  the  bow-string-stait  the  shafts  divme. 
His  ivory  moon's  wide  horns  incessant  join. 
Swift  twinkling  to  the  view ;  and  wide  he  poors 
Omnipotent  in  love  his  arrowy  showers.  551 

E'en  Thetis*  self  confiM'd  the  tender  smart 
And  pour'd4he  murmnrs  of  the  wounded  heart; 
Soft  o'er  the  billows  pants  the  amoraws  sigh ; 
With  wisbfnl  languor  melting  on  each  eye 
The  lovesick  nymphs  a^plore  the  tardy  sails 
That  waft  the  heroes  on  the4i«gerinfr  gales. 

Give  way,  ye  lofty  Mfbws»  low  subside, 
Smooth  as  the  level  plain,  your  aveUing  pride,  560 
l/>,  Venus  oomes  I  Oh,  soft,  ye  surges,  sleep, 
Smooth  be  the  bosom  of  the  azure  deap, 
Lo,  Venus  comes !  and  in  her  vignrons  train 
She  brings  the  healing  halm  of  love^ink  pata. 
Whits  as  her  swans,  and  stately  as  they  rear** 
fheir  snowy  crests  when  o*er  the  lake  they  steer, 
Slow  moving  on,  behold,  the  fleet  appean^ 
And  o'er  the  distant  billow  onward  ateem 
The  beaoteous  Nereids  flnsh'd  in  all  their  ofaanas 
Surround  the  goddess  of  the  soft  alarms : 
Right  to  the  isle  she  leads  I  lie  smiling  train,    510 
And  all  herarts  her  bahny  lips  exptein ; 
The  fearful  languor  of  the  asking  eye, 
The  IdVely  blush  of  yielding  modesty, 
The  grieving  look,  the  sigh,  thelkvooriDrsmilc^' 
And  all  th'  endearments  of  the  open  wila. 
She  taught  the  nymphs— *->ia  willing  breasts  tbst 

heaved 
To  hear  her  lore,  her  lore  the  nympha  received* 

As  now  triumphant  to  their  native  shore 
Through  the  wide  deep  the  joyftil  navy  hers; 
Earnest  the  pilot^s  eyes  sought  cape  or  hay,     5S0 
For  long  was  yet  the  various  watery  way; 
Sought  cape  or  isle  from  whanea  their  boals  might 
The  healthful  bounty  of  the  orystal  apring;  [bring 
When  mddeo,  all  in  nature's  pride  array'd. 
The  Isle  of  Love  its  glnwing  breast  di^ilay'd. 
O'er  the  green  bosom  of  the  d«wy  1aw«   . 
Soft  blazing  flow'd  the  ail  ver  of  the  dawn, 
The  gentle  waves  the  glowing*  Instre  sharwi 
Arabia's  balm  was  sprinkled  o'er  the  air.  ' 
Before  the  fleet,  to  catch  the  heroes'  vfiaw»       590 
The  floating  isfe  fair  Aeidatiadfew$ 


Descendo,  ac  dactnte  Deo,  flammmii  'Inter  c( 
Bxpedior— -  [hostes 

This  is  in  the  manner  of  the  Greek  poets,  wbo  use 
the  word  Oi«r  for  god  or  goddess. 

*>  A  distant  fleat  compared  to  swans  on  a  lake  if 
certainly  a  hi^^y  Uiouglii.  The  allusion  to  the 
pomp  of  Venus,  whoaeagency  is  ifmiediately  <X)n- 
oefrfed)  gives'it  besides  a  peaoliar  propriety.  This 
simile,  however,  is  not  in  the^origlBaL  It  is  adqplsd 
ftnm  an  uncomiMon  happineas  of  Puisbaw ; 
TM  pregnaht  saytes'M  I^^uM^swr^oe  ^0e^ 
lika  hep^nO  ininB,  sii>i 
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9oon  as  the  Ooatinjr  vcrdutrp  caught  their  eight  *•, 

She  fixM,'  unmov*d,  the  island  i:^  delight 

So  when  in  child-birth  of  her  JoTe«spran;  load) 

The  sylvan  goddcjis  and  the  howyer  god. 

In  friendly  pity  of  LatonaS  woea«», 

Amid  the  waves  the  Delian  Isle  afose. 

And  now  led  umoothly  o*er  the  fiinrow'd  tide, 

Bight  to  the  i*le  of  joy  the  resceh  glide : 

Ttie  bay  they  enter,  where  un  every  band        600 

Around  them  clafps  the  floNrer-enamell'd  Tand  ; 

A  iiafe  retreat,  where  not  a  blast  may  shake 

Its  fluttering  pinions  o*er  the  stilly  lake. 

With  purple  Bh«IIs,  transfns'd  as  marble  reins. 

The  yellow  sands  celestial  Venus  stain?. 

tV^ith  graceful  pride  three  hills  of  softest  green 

Rear  their  ftiir  bosoms  o'er  the  syhran  scene: 

Their  sides  embroider'd  boast  the'rich  array 

Of  flowery  shrubs  In  all  the  pride  of  May  | 

The  purple  lotos  and  the  snowy  thorn,   "  610 

And  yellow  pod-flovert  erery  slope  adorn. 

From  the  green  sumniits  of  the  leafy  hills 

Descend  with  vmrmoring  lapse  three  limpid  rills; 

Beneath  the  ruse-trees  loitering  slow  they  glide, 

^^ow  tuitibles  o^cr  some  rock  their  crystal  pride ; 

Sonorous  now  they  roll  adowa  the  glade, 

Kow  plahilive  tinkle  in  the  secret  shade. 

Now  f>om  the  darkling  grove,  beneath  the  beam 

Of  roddy  mora,  like  tnelted  silver  stream. 

Edging  the  painted  margins  of  the  bowers,         6^ 

And  breathing  liquid  freshness  on  the  flowers. 

Here  bright -reflected  in  the  pool  below 

The  vermil  apples  trembte  on  the  bough ; 

Where  o'er  the  yellow  saads  the  waters  sleep. 

The  primroaed  banks,  invcrtedi  dew-drops  weep  ^ 

Where  murmtiriDg   o^er  the  peU»te#  purls  tlie 

stream 
Tba*  alhrer  tvouts  m  play fnl  e«irv)ng9  gleam. 
Long  thns  and  varloiis  <^'ery  riv>let  strayv, 
TfR  closing  now  theiv  -leng  meandering  maze. 
Where  in  a  smiling  vale  the  n;ounta{ns  end,    630 
Formed  in  a  crystsMake  the  waters  blend  ^: 

**  At  the  dspsrrtiire  of  OAma  fii^m  Indki  was 
tl>nipt  (seethe' Preface),  he  put  into  one  of  (he 
beautiM  islands;  «f  Anchediira  for  frteh  water. 
Whihe  he  was  hf  re  car^nlng  his  ships,  says  Fftria, 
a  pirate  named  Timoja  attacked  him  with  eight 
irmall^esMls,  so  linked  together  and  covered  wfth 
bongha,  that  tliwv>'><armed  th«  appearance  of  a 
floating  istanid.  This,  saysOislera,  affbrded  the 
iiotkM  of  tbi»  IkMiilir  Matid  «f  Venus.  <*The 
fictions  of  Cauioens,*'  says  he,  *'sonCd*atitant  plus 
ffirerveilfenaes,  qu'etles  out  toutes  leur  fondemeot 
ten  PbiflloiTe,  are  the  more  marvellous,  because 
they  are  all  founded  <n  histery.  It  is  not  difficlilt 
to  find  why  he  makes  his  island  of  Achediva  to 
wander  on  the  wavea ;  it  is  ki  allusion  to  a  singular 
event  relat«i  by  Barroa.''  He  then  proceeds  to 
the  story  of  Timoja,  as  if  the  genius  of  Camoens 
stood  in  need  of  so  weak  an  assistauce. 

*3Latona,  in  pregnancy  by  Jupiter,  was  peY- 
secuted  by  Juno,  who  seut  the  serpent  Python  in 
pursuit  of  her.  Neptune,  in  pity  of  her  distress, 
raised  the  island  of  Delos  for  her  refuge,  where  she 
^as  delivered  of  Apollo  and  Diana. — Ovid.  Met. 

•<  Castera  also  attributes  this  to  history ;  «»The 
1^>rtuguese  actually  found  in  this  island,'*  says  he, 
**  a  fine  piece  of  water  ornamented  with  hewn 
(tiones  and  magnificent  aqueducts;  an  ancient  and 
tajieit  work;  of  which  nobody  knew  the  author." 


Fring*d  was  the  border  with  tt  woodhmd  sMide^ 
In  evety  leaf  of  various  green  array'd. 
Each  yellow-tinged,  each  mingling  tint  brtweett 
The  dark  asfa-verdtfre  and  the  silvery  green. 
The  trees  now  bending  forward  slowly  shake 
Their  lofty  hononrs  o'er  the  crystal  hfte  5 
Now  from  the  flood- the  graceful  boughs  ret3r# 
With  coy  reserve,  and  now  again  addiire . 
Their  various  fhreries  by  the  summer  dreftt,      '644 
Smooth-glossMamd  softened  in  themhror'sfaTeait 
So  by  her  glass  the  wishful  virgin  stays. 
And  oft  retiring  steals  the  lingering  gaze. 
A  thounmd  boughs  aloft  to  Hesrren  dHplay 
Their  fragrant  applM  fining  to  the  day ; 
The  orange  here  perfumes  the  bmioM  air*. 
And  boasts  the  golden  hue  of  Daphne's  hair, 
Near  to  the  ground  each  spreading  bough  desomds, 
Beneath  her  yellow  load  the  citron  hiei^ ; 
The  fragrant  lemon  scetots  the  oooly  grove ;      ^S$ 
Fair  as  when  ripenlngfor  the  days  rflo^e 
The  virgin's  breasts  thte  gentle  swcit  Avow; 
So  the  twin  fruitage  swdl  on  every  bough. 
Wild  foreA  trees  th^  mountainsides  array 'd 
With  cnrimg  follag«  and  ronlsntie  shade : 
Here  spreads  the  poplar,  to  Afddes  dear  | 
And  dear  to  Phoebus,  ever  venhtut  heie. 


In  15()5  don  Francisco  Almeyda  built  a  fortti 
this  inland,  in  digging  among, some  ancient  ruios 
he  found  many  crucifixes  of  bljick  and  red  colour^ 
from  whence  the  Portuguese  Conjectured,  saya 
Osorius,  that  the  Anchf  divlao  i&lands  had  in  for* 
mer  ages  been  inhabited  by  Christiana.  Vid.  Oior* 
1.  iv. 

*s Frequent  allusions  to  the  fhbies  of  the  an* 
cients  form  a  characteristical  feature  of  the  poe« 
try  of  the  16th  and  17th  centuries.  A  profuskm 
of  it  is  pedantry  >  a  moderate  use  of  it,  however, 
in  a  poem  of  these  times  pleases,  because  it  d's- 
covers  the  stages  of  composition,  and  has  in  itself 
a  fine  effect,  as  it  illustrates  its  subject  by  present- 
ing the  classical  reader  with  some  little  landscapea 
of  that  country  through  which  he  has  travelled. 
The  description  of  forests  is  a  favourite  topic  in 
poetry.  Chaucer,  Tasso,  and  Spenser,  have  been 
happy  in  it,  but  both  have  copied  an  admired  paa^ 
sage  in  Statins' ; 

— — Cadit  anlua  fagus, 
Chaoni  unique  ncmus,  brumaeque  illaesa  ^opresms  i 
Procumbunt  piceae,  flammis  alimenta  supremis, 
Ornique,  iliceseque  trabes,  metncndaque  sucoo 
Taxus,  et  in&ndos  belli  potura  crnores 
Fraxirtus,  atque  situ  non  expugnabile  roburt 
Hinc  audax  able?,  et  odoro  vulnere  pinus 
Scinditur,  acclinant  intonsa  cacumina  terras 
AInus  amica  fretis,  nee  iuhospita  vllibus  ulmus. 

In  rural  descriptions  three  things  are  necessary  te 
render  them  poetidaj  ;  tbe  happiness  of  epithet,  of 
picturesque  arrangement,  and  of  little  landscape 
views.  WKhout  these,  all  the  names  of  trees  and 
flowers,  though  stnuig  together  in  tolerable  num^ 
bers,  contain  no  more  poetry  than  a  nurseryman 
or  a  florist's  catalogue.  In  Statins,  in  Tasso  and 
Spenser's  admired  forests,  (Gier.  IJbr.  c.  3.  st  75, 
76,  and  F.  Queen,  b.  i.  c.  1.  st  8,  9.)  the  poe- 
try consists  entirely  in  the  happineM  of  the  epl»- 
thets.  In  Cbmt'ens,  all  »he  three  nquisites  are 
admirably  attained,  and  blended  together. ' 
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MICKLE«  TRANSLATION 


The  Hmrel  joios  the  bowen  for  ever  fjeen, 
•   The  myrtle  bowers  belov'd  of  beaut  j's  queen. 
To  Jove  the  oak  bis  wide- spread  branches  rears ; 
And  high  to  Heaven  the  fragrant  cedar  bears ;   66 1 
Where  through  the  glades  appear  the  cavem'd 
The  lofty  pine-tree  waves  her  sable  locks  j  [rocks, 
Sacred  to  Cybeie  ihe  whispering  pine 
Loves  the  wild  grottoes  where  the  white  cUffii  shine; 
Here  towers  the  cypress,  preacher  to  the  wise, 
Less'nio^  from  earth  her  spiral  hoooors  rise. 
Till,  as  a  spear-poiot  rear'd,  the  topmost  spray 
Points  to  the  Eden  of  eternal  day. 
Here  rcmnd  her  fostering  elm  the  smiling  vine  670 
Tn  fond  embraces  gives  her  arms  to  twine  ; 
The  numerous' clu>ter»  pendant  from  the  boughs. 
The  green  here  glistens,  here  the  puq>le  glows : 
For  here  the  genial  Seasons  of  the  year 
I)anc*d  hand  in  hand,  no  place  for  Winter  here  j 
His  grisly  visage  from  the  shore  expelPd, 
United  sway  the  smiling  Seasons  held. 
Around  the  swelling  fruits  of  deepening  red. 
Their  snowy  hues  the  fragrant  bloissotns  spread; 
Between  the  bursting  bods  of  lucid  green  680 

The  apple's  ripe  vermilion  blush  is  ^een ; 
For  here  each  gift  Pomona *s  hand  bestows 
In  cultured  garden,  free«  uncultured  Bows, 
The  flavo«r  sweeter,  and  the  hue  more  fair. 
Than  e'er  was  fusterM  by  the  hand  of  care. 
The  cherry  here  in  shining  crimson  glows  ; 
And  stain'd  with  lover*s  blood,  in  pendant  rows,* 
The  bending  boughs  the  mulberries  overload  ** ; 
The  bending  boughs  carenM  by  Zephyr  nod. 
The  generous  peach,  that  strengthens  in  exile  690 
Far  from  his  native  earth,  the  Persian  soil. 
The  velvet  peach  of  sofUst  glossy  blue. 
Hangs  by  the  pomegranate  of  orange  hue. 
Whose  open  heart  a  brighter  red  displays 
Than'thAt  which  sparkles  in  the  rtiby^s  blaze. 
Here,  trembling  with  their  weight,  the  branches 
Delicious  as  profnse,  the  tapering  pear.        [bear. 
For  thee,  fair  fruit,  the  songsters  of  the  grove 
With  hungry  bills  from  bower  to  arbour  rove. 
Ah,  if  ambitious  thou  wilt  own  the  care  700 

To  grace  the  feast  of  heroes  and  the  fair, 
.    Soft  let  the  leaves  with  grateful  umbrage  hide 
The  green-tinged  orange  of  thy  mellow  side. 
A  thousand  flowers  of  gold,  of  white  and  red, 
Flir  o^er  the  shadowy  vale  their  carpets  spread  ^, 


s«  — ^-Pyramus  and  Thisbe  ? 

Arborei  foetus  aspergine  caedis  in  atram 
VcrtuDtur  faciem :  .madnfactaque  sooguiue  radix 

Puniceo  ting  it  pcndentia  mora  colore 

At  tu,  quaa  ramis  arbor  miserabile  corpus 
Kunc  tegis  nniu$,'mox  es  tectnra  duorum ; 
Signa  tene  csodis  :  puIloMjuc,  et  luctibus  aptos 
Semper  babe  foetus  gemini  monumenta  cruoris. 
•  Ovid.  Met. 

•?  Literal  from  the  original, — O  sqmbrio  valle, 
^-which  Faoshaw  however  has  translated,  **  the 
gloomy  valley,**  and  thus  has  given  us  a  funereal 
where  the  author  intended  a  festive  landscape.  It 
must  be  confessed  however,  that  the  d(>scription  of 
the  island  of  Venus  is  inflnitely  the  best  part  of  all 
Fanfhaw's  translation.  And  indeed  the  dullest 
prose  translation  might  obscure,  but  coald  not  pos- 
sibly throw  a  total  eclipse  over,  so  admirable  an 
triginaL 


Of  fairer  tapestry,  and  of  richer  b)oom» 

Than  ever  glow'd  io  Persia's  boasted  loom : 

.\s  glittering  rainbows  o'er  the  verdure  thrown. 

O'er  every  woodland  walk  th*  embroidery  shone. 

Here  o'er  the  watery  mirror's  lucid  bed  710 

Narcissus,  self-enamor'd,  hangs  the  bead; 

And  here,  bedew'd  with  love's  celestial  tears, 

1'he  woe>tnark'd  flower  of  slain  Adonis  rears*^ 

Its  purple  bead,  prupbetic  of  the  reigu 

When  lost  Adonis  shall  revive  again.  ^ 

At  strife  appear  the  la«ns  and  purpled  skies 

Which  from  each  other  stole  the  beauteous  dyes  *^ 

I'he  lawn  in  all  Aurora's  lustre  glows, 

Aurora  steals  the  hliislies  of  the  rose, 

'V\ie  rose  di^iplays  the  blushes  that  adorift  720 

The  spotless  virgin  on  the  nuptial  mom. 

Zephyr  and  Flora  emulous  o^nspire 

To  breathe  their  graces  o'er  the  field's  attire  ; 

The  one  gives  healthful  freshuess,  one  the  hue» 

Fairer  than  e'er  creative  pencil  drew. 

Pale  as  the  love-sick  hopeless  maid  they  dye 

The  modest  violet ;  from  the -curious  eye 

The  modest  violet  turns  her  gentle  head, 

And  by  the  thorn  weeps  o*er  her  lowly  bod ; 

Bending  beneath  the  tears  of  pearly  dawn        730 

The  snow-white  lily  glitters  o'er  the  lawn ; 

I/>,  from  the  bough  reclines  the  damask  ruae^ 

And  o'er  the  lily's  milk-white  bosom  glows  i 

Fresh  in  the  dew  far  o'er  the  painted  da!e% 

Each  fragrant  herb  her  sweetest  scent  exhales; 

The  hyacinth  bewrays  the  doleful  Ai  **, 

And  calls  the  tribute  of  ApoUo'a  sig h  j 


**  «  The  •nenione^.This,'*  saysCasleri,  "  it.  a^ 
pi  icable  to  the  celestial  Venus ;  for,  accordiof  to  my- 
thology, ber  amour  with  Adcmif  bad  eothi^f  \m  it 
impure,  but  was  only  the  love  which  Naivf»  heart 
to  the  Sun."  The  Ihbles  of  entk|ttity  have  geatMlly  a 
threefold  interpretation,  an  hittorieal  allaaiea.  a 
physical  and  a  meiaphysicalailegDry.  la  the  latlar 
view,  the  fable  of  Adonii  is  only  applicable  to  the 
celestial  Venus.  A  divine  youth  it  outianeonelw 
slain,  but  shall  revive  agam  at  die  restoiatiaa  ii 
the  golden  age.  Several  netions,  k  is  wdl  kaovn. 
under  difierent  namcf,  celebrated  the  iafH*riaa, 
or  the  death  and  retmrectiott  of  Adoali  ;>  ffanug: 
whom  were  the  British  Druids,  aa  we  are  toM  bgr 
Dr.  SUikely,  In  the  sanM  manner  Capid,  ia  Ilia 
fable  of  Psyche,  is  interpreted  by  mythotDgisIs,  ta 
signify  the  divine  kive  veepi»f  aver  the  d>fsifia 
racy  of  human  nature^ 

^  On  this  pavage  Casteia  has  the  follaviBf  as»> 
sible  though  turgid  note:  **  This  thongbT,"  says 
he,  "  is  token  from  ihe  idyiliaai  of  Ansoaiiis  oa 
the  rose; 

Ambigeres  raperente  rosls  Anrori  mborear, 
An  daret,  et  flores  tingeret  orta  dies. 

Camoens,  who  had  a  genius  rich  of  itself,  still  fur- 
ther enriched  it  at  t  he  expense  of  the  ancients.  Be- 
hold what  makes  great  authors !  Those  who  pre^ 
tend  to  give  us  nothing  but  the  fhiits  of  their  own 
growth,  soon  fail,  like  the  little  rivulets  which  dry 
np  in  the  summer ;  very  diilerent  from  the  floods, 
who  receive  in  their  course  the  tribute  of  an  hun- 
dred and  an  hundred  rivers,  and  which  yrea  in  tha 
dog^ays  carry  their  waves  triumphant  to  the 
ocean." 
^  Hyaciutbusy  a  youth  beloved  of  ApoUo,  hj 
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Still  on  iti  bloom  the  monrofQl  flofrer  r^taios 
The  lovely  blue  that  dy'd  the  atripliog't  veins. 
Pomona  fired  with  rival  envy  vi^w*  740 

The  glaring  pride  of  Flora'i  darling  hues; 
Where  Flora  bids  th^  purple  iris  iprrad, 
She  hangs  the  wildingli  blossom  white  and  red ; 
Where  wild  thyme  porplet,  where  the  daisy  9nows 
The  carving  glopes,  the  melon's  pride  she  throws ; 
Where  by  the  stream  the  lily  of  the  vale. 
Primrose,  and  cowslip  meek,  perfume  the  gale, 
Beneath  the  lily  and  the  oewvlip's  bell 
The  scarlet  strawberries  IqkuHous  swell. 
Nor  these  alone  tbe  teeming  Eden  yields,         750 
Each  harmless  bestial  crops  the  flowery  fields; 
And  birds  of  every  note  and  every  wkig 
Their  loves  responsive  through  the  branches  ting ; 
Inaweet  vibrations  thiilHug  o'er  the  skke, 
High-pois*d  in  air*  the  lark  his  waibtlng  triee; 
The  swan  slow  sailing  o^er  the  crystal  lake 
Tuiies  his  mekxiiouS  note;  firom  every  bfake 
The  glowing  ilra(«1hemgfathlgale  returns, 
And  in  the  bowers  of  l^^ve  the  turtle  monms. 
Pleased  to  heboid  hibbmnohh^  bonis  appear,  760 
O'er  the  bright  'fbotitafb'  bendi  the  f^r less  deer ; 
Thfe  hare  starts  ttmgifi\htfS^ft<rin  the  bushy  shade, 
And,  swiftly  fil^diUg,  crosses  Oft  the  glade. 
Where  from  Hfe' foeki«'tb«  bubbling  fbhnts  ^till. 
The  milk-white Hflhbs  <s6me  bleatingdown  the  hill ; 
The  dappMd  lielfeflpeeks  the  vales  betW, 
And  frdh^llhe^thicket'Sbrings  the  boimdlng  doe. 
To  his  lov*d  n'^;  ott  Ifondiy  flirtterng  wmgs, 
In  chirping  bill  tie  Kttte  songster  brings- 
The  food  untested ;  transport  thrills  his  breast ;  770 
'Tis  nature's  touch ;    'tis  instinct's   heaven-like 
c.    liftsMl^t.  I. '   /  {flowers. 

Thus  boimf  land  lawn  were  deckt  whh  .Eden's 
A^i^Qi^iand  jeif  .im|p«lie(lised«tbe  bowenu 

And  esen  ttaBeetitbeir  soidy  «iicbort  threw : 
Liftia4«»tea0B».tip'>top.a(titbe  vieiT, 
Od  wtmM\Sd^  th«b4beuiided  te  thertkrand 
1^  ii(!ertd  lArgpmifemBlmwe  to  land  »>. 
Wide  flfer  thm  facautfletis.i8ie  the  lovelv  fair 
Str«9r«|]i|a«qgh  the  disUmtglsdesr devoid  of  care  9». 

whojn  he  ^afi  accid^ntaVy  slajii,  ai^  afterwards 
turflie4j|nkq.«^^^:„.  . 


'  Tyrioqoe  nitfeiitiar  Oitro 


Fleitciituiv4Mki«mquecafritf  ffo&m  lilia ;  si  non, 
PotpaMe>oo>orbirrc,«rgaMeus  esset  in  itlis; 
'NmumAh&t  ni€B)|»aptr: -iaenimfuit  auctorbo- 

noris. 
Ipf^dfes«ei»ilusfo]aei(i9cr»bki  eiAi,  Aij 
Fie94)abeti«sariptiim :  funestaque  IHtera  dnctli  est 

M     -.V-,.    ;.,  .-^r.  ,-.      .       ...   -.Ovid.  Met. 

S^  The  expedition  of  the  Golden  Fleecer  was 
enteemed.  m  w^e^  po^U^  iWe  oi^  ^e^Dpe^  4^' 
in^adventmvt,  Ibe  sucoies^of  vbich  was  aocoimted 
miraculous, ,  The  allusions  of  Camoeosi  to  this 
voyage,  though  b  .ihe  spirit  of  fats'  age*  are  "by  no 
means  Improper.    . 

'  3*  We  tiow  come  to  the  passage  <^tademned  by 
Vol^ireas'so  lascivious,  that  no  naAldo  in  Ritope, 
except  tbe.Bortufufese  and'  ItaUaos,  could  best  it. 
But  the  sntth6r  of  the  d<^tcstable  poitb  La  Pdctllc 
d'Orlesfns  tA\k»  of  t^e  island  of  Vends  trith  that 
same  knowledge  of  his'subject  wHh  whfcHhe  madte 
Camoens,  who  was  ^ot'then  born,  a  companion  to 
Gama  in  the  e^cpedition  which  disco vere<|  the  Mte 
to  India,    'tbongh  Vollaire*s  cavib,  I  tfostj  are  io 

f  Mr.  acxi.  ' 


Prom  lowly  valley  apd  from  mountain  grove     780 
The  lovely  nympha  renew  the  strains  of  love. 

general  fnlly'answ^r^din  fhePrefbce,  a  fMrticnlar 
examipation  of  tl^e  charge  of  indecency  may  not 
he  imnecessary  ere  the  reader  enter  upon  the*  pas- 
sage itself.  No  painter  then,  let  it  be  remember- 
ed, was  ever  blamed  ibr  drawing  the  Graces  un- 
veiled or  naked.  In  sculpture,  iir  painting,  and 
poetry.  It  rs  not  nakedness,  it  fs  the  expression  or 
manner  only  that  oiltndit  decency.  It  is  this  which 
constitutes  the  difference  between  a  Venus  de  Me* 
dicis  and  the  lascivious  paimirigs  in  the  apartments 
of  a  Tiberittft.  The'  fkte  of  Cam*  ens  has  hitherto 
been  very  peculiar.  The  mixture  of  Pagan  and 
Chrisrtan  mythology  in  his  machinery  bfas  been 
anathematized,  and  his  iisland  of  Love  represented 
as  a  brothel.  Yet  both  accusations  are  the  arTt>- 
gaut  aasertibng  of  the  most  soperdbial  acc^uaiotance 
with  his  works,  a  hearsay,  echoed  fi*bm  critic  to 
critic.  His  phem  TtSeff,  and  a  <ibmpari80n  of  its 
parts  with' the  simitkr  conduct  of  tlie  greatest  mo- 
dern poet«,  will  clearly  evince,  that  in  both  in- 
stances no  modett)  epic  writer  of  dote  has  given 
less  offence  to  tfu^^erltieiMn. 

Not  to  mentiotr  Artosto,  whcke  detferiptioBa  will 
often  admit  of  no  palliation,  Tioso,  Spenser,  and 
Milton,  have  arrays  been  esteemed  as  the  chast- 
est of  poets,  yet  In  the  dfYitecy  (?f  warm  descrip- 
tion, the  inhrtifliirfl  inodesty  of  natiire,  none  of 
them  cart  brta^  the  cbnthiued  nnifonnity  of  the 
Portug^^  pt>K.  Though  there  is  a  warmth  in 
tlte-ColOntfng  of' Camoens,  wbidh  eVeii  tlie  teniua 
of  Tasso  has  not  n>ached;  and  though  the  island 
of  Armida  is*ev1d^t1y  Copied  from  the  Lusiad; 
yet  those  wb6  are  possessed  of  the  finer  feelinga 
will  easily  d?B<over  an  essential  difference  between 
the  love-scenes  df  the  two'  poets,  a  dllSerence 
greatly  in  favtMir  of  the  delicacy  of  the  former. 
Though  the-'nymphii  In'  C^rooetis  are  detected 
naked  in  the  woods  and  in  the  stream,  and  though 
desirous  to  captivate,  stni  their  behaviour  is  that 
of  the  virgin  who  hopes  to  be  the  spouse.  They 
act  the  part  of  bfibnded  modesty,  ^ven'  when  they 
yield  they  are  silent,  and  behave  in  every  respect 
like  Milton's  Eve  in  the  state  of  innoceoce,  who 

What  was  honour  knew  — 

And  who  displayed 
Her  virtue,  and  the  conscience  of  her  worth. 
That  would  be  wooed,  and  not  unsought  be  won* 
To  sum  op  all,  tbe  nuptial  sanctity  ^raws  its  hal- 
lowed curtains,  and  a  masterly  allegory  shuts  up 
the  love-seenes  of  Camo^s. 

How  different  fii>m  aH  thi^  fs  the  island  of  Ar- 
mida in  Tmbo^  and  its  translation,  fhe  bower  of 
Acrasia,  iir  Spctoser!  In  these  tirto^^s  seduced  ;^ 
the  scene  therefore  is  less  delieate.  The  nympbf» 
while  they  are  barbijig,  in  place  ofthe  modesty  of 
thebride^  as  in  Camoeos,  employ  all  the  aiiscif 
thelfsscivioos  wanton.  They  stay^i^  te  be  wooed  ^ 
but|  «a  Spenser  ^Ives  it. 

The  amorous  sweet  spoilB  fco  greedy  eyes  r«veal. 
One  stanKa  fn>m  our  English  poet,  which  hoWever 
is  rather  fuller  than  the  original,  shall  here  suf- 
fice: 

Withal  she  laughed  and  she  bliiih'd  withal. 
That  Wushtogtto  her  laughter  gave  roor#i  erace, 
And  laughter  to  her  blushing,  as  did  fait. 
Now  a  ben  they  spyM  the  knight  to  jlack  bis  pace* 
C  c  c  '^ 
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Here  from  the  bowcn  that  crown  the  plaintive  rill 
The  solemn  harp's  melodious  warUings  thrill; 

Them  to  heboid,  and  in  his  sparkling  face 
Tlie  secret  signs  of  icindliug  lust  appear, 
TTieir  wanton  merriments  they  did  encrease, 
•    And  to  him  beckoo'd  to  approach  more  near, 
AndshewMhim  many  sights,  that  courage  cold 
could  rear. 
This  and  other  descriptions, 

Vpoo  a  hed  of  roses  she  was  laid 
As  Wnt  through  heat,  ordight  to  pleasant  sin — 
present  every  idea  of  lascivious  voluptuousness. 
The  atlufcroents  of  speech  are  also  added.     Songs, 
which  breathe  every  persuasive,  are  heard  ^  and 
the  nymphs  boldly  call  to  the  beholder ; 
E»  dolce  campo  di  battaglia  il  letto 
Fiavi,  e  I'herbetta  morbida  de»  prati.—     Tasso. 
Our  field  of  battle  is  the  downy  bed. 
Or  flowery  turf  amid  the  smiling  mead.— 

Hoole. 
These  and  the  whole  scenes  in  the  domains  of  Ai^ 
*iida  and  Acrasia  are  in  a  turn  of  manner  the  re- 
wne  of  the  island  of  Venus.  They  are  the  scenes 
•f  guilt  and  remorse.  In  Camoens,  the  supposi- 
tion of  th«' purest  honour  and  innocence  gives  a 
nameless  delicacy;  and  though  the  colouring  be 
warm,  vet  tjie  modesty  of  the  Venus  de  Medicis  is 
'  ftill  preserved.  In  every  thing  he  describes  there 
is  still  something  strongly  similar  to  the  modest 
attitude  of  the  arms  of  that  celebrated  statue. 
Though  pniderv,  that  usual  mask  of  the  impurest 
■linds,  may  condemn  him,  yet  those  of  the  most 
ehaste  though  less  gloomy  turn  will  allow,  that 
m  comparison  with  others  he  might  ^ say, —Virgi- 
■Ibns  puerisque  canto.  ^  ..      ^ 

Spenwcr  also,  where  he  does  not  follow  Tasso,  is 
•ften  gross;  and  even  in  some  instances,  where  the 
•xpression  is  more  delicate,  the  picture  is  never- 
theless indecettly  lascivious.  The  third  and  fourth 
l>f  the  five  conclftding  staneas,  which  in  his  second 
edition  he  added  to  the  third  book  of  the  Faerie 
Queene,  afford  a  striking  example.  The  virgin 
Britomart,  the  pattern  of  chastity,  stands  by,  while 
sir  Scudamore  and  Amoret 

irith  sweet  countervaile 
Each  other  of  love's  bitter  fruit  despoile— 
But  this  shall  not  here  be  cited ;  only. 
That  Britomart,  half  envying  their  bless, 
Was  much  empassion'd  in  her  gentle  sprite, 
And  to  herself  oft  wishM  like  happiness ;    [sess. 
In  vain  she  wish'd,  that  fate  n'ouW  let  heryctpos- 
.Nor  is  even  Spenser's  wife  of  Malbecfeo  more  in- 
delicate than  some  lines  of  the  Paradise  I/jst.  The 
reply  of  the  angel  to  Adam's  description  of  his 
nnptials  contains  sowie  strokes  intolerably  disgust- 
ful     And  the  first  cfiect  of  the  forbidden  fruit  of- 
fei-s  a  remarkable  contrast  to  that  delicacy  of  ex- 


Here  from  the  shadows  of  the  upland  grot 

The  mellow  lute  renews  the  swelling  note. 

As  fair  Diana  and  her  vii^n  train. 

Some  gaily  ramble  o'er  the  flowery  plain. 

In  feigu'dpursuit  of  hare  or  bounding  roe. 

Their  graceful  mieo  and  beauteous  limbs  to  show ; 

Wow  seeming  cateless,  fearful  now  and  coy,      790 

(So  taught  the  goddess  of  unutter»d  joy,) 

And  gliding  through  the  distant  glades  display 

Fiach  limb,  each  movement,  naked  as  the  day. 

Some  light  with  glee  in  careless  freedom  take 

Their  playful  revels  in  the  crystal  lake; 

One  trembling  stands  no  deeper  than  the  knee. 

To  plunee  reluctant,  while  in  sportful  glee 

Another  o'er  her  sudden  laves  the  tide ; 

In  pearly  drops  the  wishful  waters  glide. 

Reluctant  dropping  from  her  breasts  of  snow;  800 

Beneath  the  wave  another  seems  to  glow ; 

The  amorous  waves  her  bosom  ftmdly  kiss'd. 

And  rose  and  fell,  as  panting  on  her  breasU 

Another  swims  along  with  graceful  pride, 

Her  silver  arms  the  glistening  waves  divide. 

Her  shining  sides  the  fondling  waters  lave. 

Her  glowing  cheeks  are  brighten'd  by  the  wave. 

Her  hair,  of  mildest  yellow,  flows  from  side 

To  side,  as  o^er  it  plays  the  wanton  tide ; 

And  careless  as  she  turns,  her  thighs  of  snow  810 

Their  tapering  rounds  in  deejSer  lustre  show. 

Some  gallant  Lusians  sought  the  woodland  prey* 
And  through  the  thickets  forced  the  pathless  way; 
And  some,  in  shades  impervious  to  the  beam. 
Supinely  listened  to  the  murmuring  stream : 
When  sudden  through  the  boughs  the  various  dyes 
Of  pink,  of  scarlet,  and  of  azure  rise. 
Swift  from  the  verdant  banks  the  loiterers  spring, 
Dowxi  drops  the  arrow  from  the  half-drawn  string : 
Soon  they  behold  't  was  not  the  rose's  hue,       820 
The  jonquirs  yellow,  nor  the  pansy's  blue  : 
Dazzling  the  shades  the  nymphs  appeal^— the  zone 
And  flowing  scarf  in  gold  and  azure  shone. 
Naked  as  Venus  stood  in  Ua's  bower, 
Some  trust  the  dazzling  charms  of  native  power  ; 
Through  the  green  boughs  and  darkling  shades  tlicy 
The  shining  lustre  of  their  native  snow,         [show 
And  every  tapering,  every  rounded  swell 
Of  thigh,  of  bosom,  as  they  glide,  reveal. 
As  visions  cloth'd  in  dazzling  white  thefy  rise,  830 
1'hcn  steal  unnoted  from  the  flurried  eyes : 
Again  apparent,  and  again  withdrawn. 
They  shine  and  wanton  o*cr  the  smiling  lawn. 
Amazed  and  lost  in  rapture  of  surprise, 
«  All  joy,  my  friends,"  the  brave  Veloso  criea. 


pression 


which  adorns  the  first  loves  of  Adam  and 


Eve.  If  there  is  propriety,  however,  in  thus  repre- 
senting the  amours  of  guilty  intoxication,  by  which 
fieupe  Milton  calls  it,  some  of  the  terms  of  expres- 
sion aro  still  indefensibly  indelicate.  In  a  word, 
so  uuiust  is  the  censure  of  Voltaire,  ^a  censure 
which  never  arose  from  a  comparison  of  CamoSns 
Nrith  other  pocU,  and  so  ill-grounded  is  the  charge 


against  him,  that  we  cannotbot  admire  his  superior 
delicacy  ;  a  delicacy  not  even  understood  in  .his 
age,  when  the  grossest  imagery  oftenfound  a  place 
in  the  pulpits  of  the  most  pious  divines ;  when*  in 
the  old  liturgy  itself  it  was  esteemed  no  indelicacy 
of  expression  to  enjoin  the  wife  to  be  buxom  in  bed 
and  at  board.  We  know  what  liberties  were  Uken 
by  the  politest  writers  of  the  AngnsUn  age ;  and 
such  is  the  change  of  manners,  that  Shakespear» 
and  Spenser  might  with  justice  appeal  from  the 
judgement  of  the  pre5ent,  when  it  condemns  them 
for  indecency.  Camoens,  however,  may  anpeal  t6 
the  most  polished  age^  let  him  be  heard  for  him- 
self, let  him  be  compared  with  others  of  the  first 
name,  and  his  warmest, deacripCions  need  not 
dread  the  decision. 
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•*  Whatever  of  goddestts  pld  ftible  told. 

Or  poet  sung  of  sacred  groves,  behold. 

Sacred  to  goddesses  divinely  bright 

These  beauteous  forests  own  their  guardian  might. 

Froa  eyes  profane,  from  every  age  coaceal'd,  840 

To  us,  behold  all  Paradise  reveaPd  ! 

Swift  let  us  try  if  phantoms  of  the  air, 

Or  living  charms  appear  divinely  fair !" 

Swift  at  the  word  the  gfUlant  Lusians  bound, 

Their  rapid  footiiteps  scarcely  touch  the  ground ; 

Through  copse^  through  brake,  impatient  of  their 

prey. 
Swift  as  the  wounded  deer  they  spring  vway : 
Fleet  through  the  winding  shades  in  rapid  flight 
The  nymphs,  as  wing'd  with  terrour,  fly  their  sight . 
Fleet  though  they  fled,  the  mild  reverted  eye  850 
And  dimpling  »mile  their  seeming /ear  deny.  * 
Fleet  through  the  shades  in  parted  rout  they  glide : 
If  winding  path  the  chosen  pairs  divide, 
Another  path  by  sweet  mistake  betrays. 
And  throws  the  lover  on  the  lover's  gaze  e 
If  dark-brow'd  bower  conceal  the  lovely  fair. 
The  laugh,  the  shriek,  confess  the  charxner  there. 

Luxurious  here  the  wanton  Zephyrs  toy^ 
And  every  fondling  favouring  art  employ. 
Fleet  AS  the  fair  ones  speed,  the  bysy  gale         860 
In  wanton  frolic  lifU  the  trembling  veil ; 
White  through  the  veil,  in  fairer  brighter  gtow. 
The  lifted  robe  displays  the  living  snow: 
Ouick  fluttering  on  the  gale  the  robe  conceals. 
Then  instant  to  the  glance  each  charm  reveals, 
Reveals,  and  covers  from  the  eyes  on  fire, 
Reveals,  and  with  tiie  shade  inflames  desire. 
One,  as  her  breathless  lover  hastens  on. 
With  wily  stumble  sudden  lies  overthrown ; 
Confus'd  she  rises  with  a  blushing  smile;  870 

The  lover  falls  the  captive  of  her  guile: 
Tiipt  by  the  fair  he  tumbles  on  the  mead. 
The  joyful  victim  of  his  eager  speed. 

.Afer,  where  sport  the  wantons  in  the  lake. 
Another  band  of  gallant  youths  betake ; 
The  laugh,  the  shriek,  the  revel  and  the  toy, 
ficspeak  the  innocence  of  youthful  joy : 
The  laugh,  the  shriek,  the  gallant  Lusians  hear. 
As  through  the  forest  glades  they  chase  the  deer ; 
For  arm'd  to  chase  the  bounding  roe  they  eame, 
Unhoped  the  transport  of  a  nobler  game.  881 

The  naked  wantoM,  as  the  youths  appear, 
Shrill  through  the  ivoods  resound  £he  shriek  of  fear. 
Some  feign  such  terrour  of  the  forced  embrace. 
Their  virgin  modesty  to  this  gives  place^ 
Naked  they  spring  to  land,  and  speed  away 
3  o  deepest  shades  unpierc/d  by  glaring  day  ; 
Thus  yielding  freely  to  the  amorous  eyes 
What  to  the  amorous  arms  their  fear  denies. 
Some  well  assume  Diana's  virgin  shame,         .  890 
When  on  her  naked  sports  the  hunter  camels' 

Unwelcome plunging  io  the  crystal  tide. 

In  vain  they  strive  their  beauteous  limbs  to  hide; 
The  lucid  waves,  't  was  all  they  could,  bestow 
A  milder  lustre  and  a  softer  glow. 
As  lost  in  earnest  care  cf  future  needy 
9oBe  to  the  bstnks  to  snatch  their  maiitl«s  ipctd» 
Of  present  view  regardless ;  every  wile 
Was  set,  and  every  net  of  amorous  guile. 
Whatever  the  terrour  of  the  feign'd  alarm,        900. 
Pi«play'd»  in  various  force,  was  every  chann. 


^Act«Nl. 


Nor  idle  stood  the  gallant  youth ;  the  wlog 
Of  rapture  lifts  them,  to  the  fair  they  spring ; 
Some  to  the  copse  pursue  their  lovely  prey  \ 
Some,  cloth'd  and  shod,  impatient  «f  delay, 
Impatient  of  the  stings  of  fierce  desire, 
PInnge  headlong  in  the  tide  to  quench  the  fire. 
So  when  the  fowler  to  his  cheek  uprears 
The  hollow  steel,  and  on  the  mallard  bears, 
His  eager  dog,  ere  bursts  the  flashing  roar,        910 
Fierce  fi>r  the  prey^springs headlong  from  the  shore^ 
And  barking  cuts  the  wave  with  furious  joy : 
So  mid  the  billow  springs  each  eager  boy. 
Springs  to  the   nymph,  whose  eyes,  from  all  the 
By  singlitog  him,  her  secret  wish  confest        [rest 

A  son  of  Mars  was  there,  of  generous  race. 
His  every  elegance  of  manly  grac^ ; 
Amorous  and  brave,  fhe  bloom  of  April  youth 
Glowed  on  his  cheek,  his  eye  spoke  simplest  truth  ; 
Yet  love,  capricious  to  th'  accomplished  boy,   920 
Had'  ever  turn'd  to  gall  each  promised  joy, 
Had  ever  spum'd  his  vows  ;  yet  still  his  heart 
Would  hope,  and  nourish  still  the  tender  smart: 
The  purest  delicacy  fann'd  his  fires, 
And  proudest  honour  nurs*d  his  fond  desires* 
Not  on  the  first  that  fair  before  him  glow'd. 
Not  on  the  first  the  youth  his  love  b^tow'd. 
In  all  her  charms  the  fisir  Ephyre  came. 
And  Ijeonardo's  heart  was  all  on  flame. 
AfTectMm's  melting  transport  o!er  him  stole,     930 
And  love's  all  generous  glow  entranced  his  soul; 
Of  selfish  joy  unconscious,  eyeiy  thought 
On  sweet  delirium's  ocean  atream'd  afloat. 
Pattern  of  beauty  did;Ephyre  shine. 
Nor  less  she  wish'd  these  beauties  to  resign : 
More  than  her  sisters  long'd  her  heart  to  yields 
Yet  swifter  fled  she  o'er  the  smiling  field. 
The  youth  now  panting  with  the  hopeless  chase* 
"  O  turn,"  he  cries,  **  O  turn  thy  angel  face  : 
False  to  themselves,  can  charms  like  these  conceal 
The  hateful  rigour  of  relentleas  steel ;  -    941 

And  did  the  stream  deceive  me  when  I  stood 
Amid  my  peers  reflected  in  the  flood  ? 
The  easiest  port  and  fairest  Uoom  I  bore 
False  was  the  stream        while  I  in  vain  deptore. 
My  peers  are  happy ;  lo,  in  every  shade, 
lu  every  bower,  their  love  with  love  repaid  1 
I,  1  alone  through  brakes,  through  thonis  puiwie 
A  cruel  fair-       Ah,  still  my  fate  proves  true. 
True  to  its  rigour — —who,  fair  nymph,  to  thee  950 
Reveal'd,  't  was  I  that  sued  1  unhappy  me  I 
Bom  to  be  spum'd  though  honesty  inspire 
Alas,  I  faint,  my  languid  sinews  tire ; 

0  stay  thee— powerless  to  sustain  their  weightg 
My  knees  sink  down,  I  sink  beneath  my  fate  1" 
He  spoke :  a  rustling  urges  through  the  trees; 
Instant  new  vigour  strings  his  active  knees  ; 
Wildly  he  glares  around,  and  raging  cries, 

"  And  must  another  snatch  my  lov^y  prize? 

In  savage  grasp  thy  beauteous  4imbs  constrain !  960 

1  feel»  I  n^den  while  I  feeljthe  pain  I 

0  lost,  thou  fliest  the  safety  of  my  arms, 

My  hand  shall  guard  thee,softly  seize  thv  charms;^ 
No  brutal  rage  inflames  me,  yet  I  burn ! 
Die  shall  thy  ravisher— r-O  goddess,  tnm, 
And  smiling  view  the  errour  of  my  fear  ^ 
No  brutal  force,  no  ravisher  is  near ; 
A  harmless  roebuck  gave  the  rustling  sounds  ; 
Lo,  from  the  thicket  swift  as  thee  be  boouds  { 
Ah,  vain  the  hqpe  to  ti^  thee  in  tlv  chsM^     97Q 

1  Isinti  yet  hear^  ye^  turn  tbj  lov^l^  (m:;^ 
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Vain  «re  thy  fean ;  were  e*en  thy  will  io  yield 
The  harvest  of  my  hope,  that  harvest  field     [rear 
My  fit*"  would  guard,  aod  wall*  of  brass  would 
Between  my  sfckle  and  the  golden  ear. 
Yet  fly  me  not ;  »  may  thy  yoothfol  prime 
Ke*er  fly  thy  cheeli  on  the  gray  wing  of  time. 
Yet  hear,  the  last  my  panting  breath  cay  say,— 
Nor  prdadest  kings  nor  mightiest  boats  can  suay 
Fate's  dread  decrees;  yet  thou,  O  nymph  divine. 
Yet  thou  canst  more,  yet  thou  canst  conquer  mine. 
Unmoved  each  other  yielding  nymph  I  see :     982 
Joy  to  their  lovers,  for  they  touch  not  thee ! 
But  thco        Oh,  every  transport  of  desine. 
That  melts  to 'mingle  with  its  kindred  fire, 

For  thee  respires alone  I  feel  for  thee 

The  dear  wild  rage  of  longing  ecstasy  ;  , 

By  all  the  flames  of  sympathy  divine 

To  thee  united,  thou  by  right  art  mine. 

From  thee,  from  thee  the  halloiked  transport  flows. 

That  severed  rages,  and  for  union  glows ;         991 

HeliTen  owns  the  claim— *  Hah,  did  the  lightning 

glare? 
Yes,  I  beheld  mv  rival,  though  the  air 
Grew  dim ;  e*en  now  I  heard  him  softly  tread  ; 

0  rage !  he  waits  thee  on  the  flowery  bed  ! 

1  see,  r  see  thee  rushing  to  his  arms, 
And  sinking  on  his  bosom  all  thy  charms 
To  him  resigning  in  an  eager  kiss. 

All  I  implored,  the  whelming  tide  of  bliss ! 

And  shall  I  see  him  riot  on  thy  charms,  1000 

Dissolved  in  joy  exulting  in  thine  arms 

O  burst,'  ye  lightnings,  round  my  destin*d  head, 

O  pour  your  flashes ''  Madd'ning  as  he  said. 

Amid  the  windings  of  the  bowery  wood 

His  trembling  footsteps  still  the  nymph  pursnedH 

Wooed  to  the  flight  she  aing'd  her  speed  to  hear 

His  amorous  accents  melting  on  her  ear. 

And  now  she  turns  the  wild  walk's  serpent  maze; 

A  roseate  bower  its  velvet  couch  displays ; 

The  thickest,  moss  its  softest  verdure  spread,  1010 

Crocus  and  mingling  pansy  firingM  tbe  bed. 

The  woodbine  dropt  its  honey  from  above. 

And  various  roses  crown'd  the  sweet  alcove. 


M  At  the  end  of  hts  Homer,  Mr.  Pope  has  given 
an  index  of  the  instances  of  imitative  and  senti- 
mental harmony  contained  in  his  translations.  He 
has  also  often  in  his  notes  pointed  out  the  adaption 
of  sound  to  sense.  The  translator  of  the  Lusiad 
hopes  he  may  for  once  say,  that  he  has  not  been 
inattentive  to  this  great  essential  of  good  versi- 
flcation  ; — bow  he  has  succeeded  the  judicious  only 
must  determine.  The  speech  of  Leonard  to  the 
cursory  reader  may  perhaps  sometimes  appear 
careless,  and  sometimes  turgid  and  stiff.  That 
speech,  however,  is  an  attempt  at  the  imitative 
and  sentimental  harmony,  and  with  the  judicious 
he  rests  its  fate.  M  the  translation  in  this  in- 
stance exceeds  the  original  in  length,  theobjtetion 
of  a  foreig:n  critic  requires  attention.  An  old 
pursy  abbe  (and  critics  are  apt  to  judge  by  them- 
selves) may  indeed  be  surprised  that  a  man  out  of 
breath  with  running  should  be  able  to  talkf^o  long. 
But  had  he  consulted  tbe  experience  of  others,  he 
would  have  foimd  it  was  no  wonderful  matter  for 
a  stoiTt  nnd  young  cavalier  to  talk  twice  as  much, 
thoiigh  fatigued  with  tbe  cbase  of  a  couple  of 
mih»s,  provided  the  suppositiou  is  allowed,  tha(t  he 
treads  otf  the  iaut  steps  of  his  flying  mistress. 


Here  as  she  hastens,  on  the  hopeless  bor 
She  turns  hei*  face,  all  bathed  in  smiles  of  joy; 
Then,  sinking  down,  her  eyes*  sufficed  ^ith  love, 
Glowing  on  his,  one  moment  loit  reprove. 
Here  was  no  rival,  all  he  wrshM  his  own ; 
Locked  in  her  arms  soft  sinks  the  stripling  down— 
Ah,  what  soft  murmurs  panting  through  the  hovers 
Sigh'd  to  the. raptures  of  the  paramours !       1021 
Tbe 'wishful  sigh  and  melting  smile  conspire. 
Devouring  kisses  fan  the  fiercer  fire; 
Sweet  violence  with  dearest  grace  assails, 
Sofl  o'er  the  purposed  frown  the  smile  prevails ; 
The  purposed  frown  betrays  its  own  deceit. 
In  well-pleas'd  laughter  einds  the  rising  threat; 
The  coy  d^lay  glides  oflf  in  yielding  luve, 
And  transpoit  murmurs  through  the  sacred  grove. 
The  joy  of  plea«ing  adds  its  sacred  zest,         WO^ 
And  all  is  love,  embracing  and  embraced. 

The  golden  mom  beheld  the  scenes  of  joy ; 
Nor,  sultry  noon,  mayst  thou  the  bowers  annoy ; 
The  sultry  noon-beam  shines  the  lover's  aid. 
And  sends  him  glowing  to  the  secret  shadfr 
0'«r  every  shade  and  every  nuptial  bower 
The  love-sick  strain  the  virgin  turtles  pour; 
For  nuptial  faith  and  holy  rites  combined. 
The  Lusian  bertjes  and  the  nymphs  conjoined. 
With  flowery  wreaths,  and  laurel  chaplets,  bouud 
With  ductile  gold,  the  nymphs  the  heroes  crownM: 
By  every  spousal  holy  ritual  tied,  1049 

No  chance  they  vow  shall  e*er  their  hands  dividey 
In  life,  in  death,  attendant  as  their  fame ; 
Such  was  the  oath  of  ocean^s  sovereign  dame : 
The  dame  (from  Heaven  and  holy  Vesta  sprang, 
For  ever  beauteous  and  for  ever  young,)  I 

Enraptured  views  tbe  chief  whose  deathless  name 
The  wondering  world  and  coiiqtier*d    seas  pro- 
claim. 
With  sUtely  pomp  she  holds  the  hero's  band,  1 050 
Aod  gives  her  empire  to  his  dread  command. 
By  spousal  ties  confirm'd ;  nor  past  untold 
What  Fate*8  unaltered  page  bad  wilPd  of  old  : 
The  world's  vast  globe  in  radiant  sphere  she  sbo«*d. 
The  shores  immense,  and  seasunknown,  unplo«'d; 
The  seas,  the  shores,  due  to  the  Lusian  keel 
And  Lusian  sword,  she  hastens  to  rrveal. 
The  glorious  leader  by  tbe  hand  she  takes. 
And,  dim,  below,  th^  flowery  bowers  forsakes. 
High  on  a  mountain's  starry  to])  Hi  vine  1060 

Her  palace  walls  of  living  crystal  shine ; 
Of  gold  and  crystal  blaze  the  lofty  towers: 
Here  bathed  in  joy  they  pass  the  blissful  hours: 
Ingroird  in  tides  on  tides  of  joy,  the  day 
On  downy  pinions  glides  unknown  away. 
While  thus  the  sovereigns  in  tbe  palace  reign. 
Like  transport  riots  o'er  the  humbler  plain. 
Where  each  in  generous  triumph  o'er  his  peers 
His  lovely  bride  to  every  bride  prefers. 

"  Hence,  ye  profime !"  » the  song  melodio©' 

rose,  10:0 

By  mildest  zephyrs  wafted  throogfa  the  boughs, 


tf  We  have  already  observed,  that  in  eveiy  other 
poet  the  love  scenes  are  generally  described  as 
those  of  gnth  and  remorse.  The  contrary  charac- 
ter of  those  of  Camoens,  not  only  gives  tbem  a 
delicacy  unknown  to  other  ilioderns ;  but  by  the 
fiction  of  the  spousal  rites,  the  allegory  and  ma- 
chinery of  tbe  poem  fere  oio»t  happily  coodacte^ 
i^See  the  Introductloa, 
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Unseea  the  warbfters  of  the  holy  strain 

"  Far  from  these  sacred  bowers,  ye  lewd  prufane ! 
Heoce  each  unhallowed  eye,  each  vulgar  ear^ 
Chaste  and  divine  are  all  the  raptures  here. 
The  nymphs  of  ocean,  and  the  ocean's  queeo. 
The  isle  angelic,  every  raptured  scene. 
The  charms  of  honour  and  its  meed  confess, 
These  are  the  raptures,  these  the  wedded  bliss ; 
1'he  glorious  triumph  and  the  laurel  crown,     1080 
The  ever-blossom'd  palms  of  ftiir  renown, 
By  time  unwither'd  and  untaught  to  cloy ; 
These  are  the  transports  of  the  isle  of  Joy. 
Such  was  Olympus  and  the  bright  abodes ; 
Renown  was  Heaven,  and  heroes  were  the  gods« 
Thus  ancient  times,  to  virtue  eveir.iust,. 
To  arts  and  valour  fear'd  the  worshipp'd  bust. 
High,  steep  and  rugged,  painful  to  be  trod. 
With  toils  on  toils  immense  is  virtue's  road ; 
Btttsmooth  at  last  the  walks  umbrageous  smile. 
Smooth  as  our  lawns,  aud  clieerful  as  our  isle.  1091 
Up  the  rough  road  Alcides,  Hermes,  strove, 
All  men  like  you,  Apollo,  Mars,  and  Juve : 
Like  you  to  bless  mankind  Minerva  toilM  ; 
Diana  bound  the  tyrants  of  the  wild; 
O'er  the  waste  desert  Bacchus  spread  the  vine ; 
And  Ceres  taught  the  liarvest  field  to  shine. 
Fame  rear'd  her  trumpet;  to  the  blest  abodes 
She  rais'd,  and  hail'd  them  gods  and  sprung  of 
gods. 
**  The  love  of  fame,  bv  Heaven's  own  hand  im- 
prest, 1100 
The  first  and  noblest  passion  of  the  breast, 
May  yet  mislead— O  guard,  ye  hero  train. 
No  harlot  robes  of  honours  iklse  and  vain. 
No  tinsel  yours,  be  yours  all  native  gold, 
Well-eam'd  each  honour,  each  respect  you  hold: 
To  your  lov'd  king  return  a  guardian  band. 
Return  the  guardians  of  your  native  land ; 
To  tyrant  power  be  dreadful ;  from  the  jaws 
Of  fierce  oppression  guard  the  peasant's  cause. 
If  youthful  fury  pant  for  shining  arms,             1110 
Spread  o'er  the  eastern  world  the  dread  alarms; 
There  bends  the  Saracen  the  hostile  bow. 
The  Saracen  thy  faith,  thy  nation's  foe ; 
There  from  his  cruel  gripe  tear  empire's  reins, 
And  bntsak  his  tyrant  sceptre  o'er  his  chains. 
On  adamantine  pillara  thus  shall  stand 
The  throne,  the  glory  of  your  native  land. 
And  Lnsian  heroes,  an  immortal  linA, 
i»hall  ever  with  as  share  our  isle  divine." 


DISSERTATION 

ON  THE  FICTION  OF  THE 

ISLAND  OF  VENUS. 


f  ROM  the  earliest  ages,  and  in  the  most  distant 
nations,  -pahices,  forests  and  gardens,  hare  been 
the  favourite  themes  of  poets.  And  though,  as  in 
Honier^s  ikland  of  Rhadamanthus,  the  description 
is  sometimes  only  cursory;  at  other  times  they 
bsKve  lavished  all  their  powers,  and  have  vied  with 
each  other  in  adorning  their  edifices  and  land- 
scapes. The  gardens  of  Alcinous  in  the  Odyssey, 
and  the  Rlyj^ipm  in  the  Moeid,  have  excited  the 
ambition  of  many  imitators.  Many  instances  of 
these  ocpur  in  ^e  later  writers.  ^Th^se  subjecU, 


however,  it  must  be  owned,  are  so  natnral  to  the* 
genius  of  p>oetry,  that  it  is  scarcely  fair  to  attri*- 
bute  tu  an  imitation  of  the  classics,  the  innume- 
rable descriptions  of  this  kind,  which  abound  in 
the  old  romances.  In  these,  under  different  alle- 
gorical names,  every  passion,  every  virtue  and 
vice,  had  its  palace,  its  enchanted  bower,  or  its 
dreary  cave.  The  fictions  of  the  Arabs  were  a- 
dopted  by  the  Troubadours  and  first  Gothic  ro-' 
mancers.  Among  the  Italians,  on  the  revival  of 
letters,  Pulcj,  Boyardo,  aud  others,  borrowed  finom 
the  Troubadours;  Ariosto  borrowed  from  Puici 
tind  his  followers ;  and  Spenser  has  copied  Ariosto' 
and  TassQ.  In  the  sixth  aud  seventh  books  of  the 
Orlando  Furioso,  there  is  a  fine  description  of  the 
island  and  palace  of  Alcina  or  Vice;  and  in  the 
tenth  book,  but  inferior  to  the  other  in  poetical 
colouring,  we  have  a  view  of  the  country  of  Logie- 
tilla  or  Virtue.  The  passage  of  this  kind,  bow- 
ever,  where  Ariosto  has  displayed  the  richest  poeti- 
cal painting,'iB  in  the  sxxivth  book,  in  the  descrip- 
tion  of  Paradise,  whither  he  sends  Astolpho,  the 
English  duke,  to  ask  the  aid  of  St.  John  to  recover 
the  wits  of  Orlando.  The  whole  is  moitt  admi- 
rably fiftncifuU  Astolpho  mounts  the  clouds  on  the 
winged  horse,  sees  Piiradise,  and,  accompanied  by 
the  evangelist,  visits  the  Moon;  the  description 
of  which  orb  is  almost  literally  translated  in  Mil. 
ton's  Limbo.  But  the  passage'  which  may  be  said 
to  bear  the  nearest  resemblance  to  the  descriptive 
part  of  the  island  of  Venus,  is  the  landscape  of 
Paradise,  of  which  the  ingenious  Mr.  Hoole,  to 
whose  many  acts  of  friendship  t  am  proud  to 
acknowledge  myself  indebted,  has  obliged  me  with 
his  translation,  though  only  ten  books  of  his  ArJot- 
to  are  yet  published. 

O'er  the  glad  earth  the  blissful  season  pourg 
The  vernal  beauties  of  a  thousand  flowers 
In  varied  tints :  there  show'd  the  niby's  hu^   - 
The  yellow  topaz,  and  the  sapphire  blue. 
The  mead  appears  one  intermingled  blaze,    [rays. 
Where  pearis  and  diamonds  dart  theif  trembling 
Not  emerald  here  so  bright  a  verdure  yields 
As  the  fair  turf  of  those  celestial  fields. 
On  every  tree  the  leaves  unfading  grow, 
■The  fruiUge  ripens,  and  the  flowrets  blow. 
The  frolic  birds,  gay-plum'd,  of  various  wing. 
Amid  the  bou?hs  their  notes  melodious  sing : 
Still  lakes  and  murmuring  streams,  with  waters 
Charm  the  fixt  eye,  and  lull  the  listening  ear.rdear 
A  softening  genial  air,  that  ever  seems  * 

In  even  tenour,  cools  the  solar  beams 
With  fanning  breeze;  while  fromth'  enameli'd  field, 
Wbale'er  the  fruits,  the  plants,  the  blossoms  yield 
Of  (rrateful  sc^nt,  the  stealing  gales  dispense 
The  blended  sweets  to  feed  th'  immortal  sense. 

Amid  the  plain  a  palace  dazzling  bright^ 
Like  living  flame,  emits  a  streamy  light. 
And  wrapt  in  splenduup  of  refulgent  day 
Outshines  the  strength  of  every  mortfil  ray. 

Astolpho  gently  now  direct^  bis  speed 
To  where  the  spacious  pile  enfolds  the  mead 
In  circuit  wide,  and  views  with  eager  eyes 
Each  nameless  charm  that  happy  soil  supplies. 
With  this  oompar'd  he  deems  the  worid  below 
A  dreary  desert  and  a  seat  of  woe. 
By  Heaven  apd  Nature,  in  their  wrath  bestow'd 
In  evil  hoiir  for  man's  unblest  abode.  ' 

Near  and  more  near  the  stately  walls  he  drew. 
In  steadfittt  gaze,  transported  at  the  view : 
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They  neemM  one  gem  entire,  of  purer  red 
Than  deepening  gleams  transparent  rubies  shed. 
Stupendous  worii !  by  art  J)aedalian  rais*d, 
Transcending  ail,  by  feeble  moftals  praisM ! 
Vo  fnore  hencefiirth  let  boasting  tongoes  proclaim 
Those  wonders  of  the  world,  so  chronicled  by  tame  ! 

Camoens  read  aiid  admired  Ariosto ;  but  it  by 
no  means  follows  that  he  bon-owed  the  hint  of  his 
island t>f  Venas  from  that  poet.  The  luxury  of 
flowery  description  is  as  common  in  poetry  aii  are 
the  tales  of  love.  The  heroes  of  Ariosto  meet 
beautiful  women  in  the  palace  of  Alcina  : 

Before  the  threshold  wtaton  damsels  wait. 
Of  sport  between  the  pillars  of  the  gate : 
But  beauty  more  had  brighten*d  in  their  foce 
Had  modesty  attemper'd  every  grace ; 
In  vestures  green  each  damsel  swept  the  ground. 
Their  temples  £sir  with  leafy  garlands  crownM. 
These,  with  a  courteous  welcome,  led  the  knight 
To  this  sweet  Paradise  of  soft  delight .... 
Enamoured  youths  and  tender  damsels  seem 
To  chant  their  loves  beside  a  purling  stream. 
Some  by  a  branching  tree  or  mountain's  shade 
In  sports  and  dances  press  the  d6wny  glade, 
While  one  discloses  to  his  friend,  apart. 
The  secret  transports  of  his  amorous  heart.    B.  Vi. 
But  these  descriptions  also,  which  bring  the  hemes 
of  knight^-enrantry  into  the  way  of  beautiful  wan- 
tons, are  as  common  in  the  old  romances  as  the  use 
t>f  the  alphabet ;.  and  indeed  the  greatest  part  of 
these  love  adventures  are  evidently  borrowed  from 
the  fisble  of  Circe.  Astolpho,  who  was  transformed 
into  a  myrtle  by  Alcina,  thus  mforms  Bogeru : 

Her  former  lovfers  she  esteemed  no  more, 
For  many  lovers  she  possessed  before  ; 

I  was  her  joy 

Too  late,  alas,  I  found  her  wavering  mind 
,  In  love  inconstant  as  the  changing  wind  1 
Scarce  had  I  held  two  months  the  fairy's  grace. 
When  a  new  youth  was  taken  to  my  place : 
Hejected  then  I  join'd  the  banish'd  herd 
That  lost  her  love,  as  others  Were  preferr*d  . . . 
Some  here,  somfe  there,  her  potent  charms  retain. 
In  divers  forms  imprisoned  to  remain ; 
In  beeches,  olives,  palms,  and  cedars  closM, 
Or  such  as  me  you  here  behold  exposM ; 
In  fountains  some,  and  some  in  beasts  confin'd, 
As  suits  the  waywafd  fairy's  cruel  .mind. 

Yloole,  Ar«.b.  vi. 
When  incidents,  character  and  conduct  confcM 
the  resemblance,  we  may  with  certamty  pronounce 
«fTom  whence  the  copy  is  taken.  Where  only  a 
similar  stroke  of  passion  or  description  occurs,  it 
belongs  alone  to  the  arrogance  of  dulness,  to  tell 
us  on  «hat  passage  the  poet  had  his  eye.  Every 
greAt  poet  has  been  persecuted  in  this  manner  ; 
Milton  in  particular.  His  commentators  have  not 
Jeft  him  a  flower  of  his  own  growth.  Yet,  like  the 
creed  of  the  atbei>t,  their  system  is  involved  in 
the  deepesit  absurdity,  k  is  eai^  to  suppose,  that 
men  of  poetical  feehngs,  in  describing  the  same 
thing,  sliould  give  us  the  same  picture.  But  that 
the  Paradise.  Lost,  which  forms  one  animated 
whole  of  the  noblest  poetry,  is  a  mere  cento,  com- 
piled from  innumerable  authors,  ancient  and  mo- 
d6m,  rs  a  s*  iiosition  which  gives  Milton  a  cast  of 
talents  intinitely  more  extraordinary  and  inexpli- 
cuble  than  the  greatest  poetical  genius.  When 
Gasper  Poassln  painted  cloodi  and  trees  in  bis 


landscapes,  he  did  not  borrow  the  greeri  and  t^ 
blue,  of  the  leaf  and  the  sky,  from  daud  liomin. 
Neither  did  Camoens,  when  he  painted  his  island 
of  Venus,  spend  the  half  of  his  life  in  collecthig 
his  colours  from  all  ^is  predecessors,  who  had  de- 
scribed the  beauties  of  the  vernal  year  or  the 
stages  of  passKMi.  Camoens  knew  bow  others  bad 
painted  the  ftowery  bowers  of  love ;  theae  fonned 
his  taste  and  corrected  his  judgment.  He  vie««d 
the  beauties  of  Nature 'with  poetical  eyes,  from 
thence  he  drew  his  landscapes;  he  bad  felt  all  the 
alluremenU  of  love,  and  from  thence  he  describes 
the  agitatknas  of  that  passion. 

Nor  is  the  description  of  fairy  bowers  and 
palaces,  though  most  favourite  topics,  peculiar  to 
the  romances  of  chiv-alry.  The  poetry  of  the 
Orientalit  also  aboundf  with  them,  yet  with  some 
characteristical  differences.  Like  the  constitu- 
tions and  dress  of  the  Asiatics,  the  landscapes  of 
the  eastern  Muse  are  warm  and  feeble,  briUiant 
and  slight,  and,  like  the  manners  of  the  people, 
wear  an  eternal  sameness.  The  western  Muse,  oa 
the  contrary,'  is  nervous  as  her  heroes,  sometimes 
flowery  as  her  Italian  or  English  fields,  sometimes 
majestically  great  as  her  runic  forests  of  oak  and 
pine ;  and  always  various  as  the  character  of  her 
inhabitants.  Yet  with  all  these  difierenoes  of  fea- 
ture, several  oriental  fictions  greatly  resemble  the 
island  Qf  Circe  and  the  flowery  dominions  of  Aldns. 
In  particular,  the  adventures  of  prince  Agib,  or 
the  third  Calender,  in  the  Arabian  Tales,  aiford  a 
striking  likeness  of  painting  and  catastrophe. 

If  Ariosto,  however,  seem  to  resemble  any  eastern 
fiction,  the  island  of  Venus  iu  Camoens  bears  a 
more  striking  resemblance  to  a  passage  in  Chaacer. 
The  following  beautiful  piece  of  poetical  painting 
pccurs  in  the  Assembly  of  the  Fowles : 
The  hildir  oak,  and  eke  the  hardie  ashe. 
The  pillir  elme,  the  coffir  unto  caraine. 
The  boxe  pipetre,  the  holme  to  whippis  lasvbe, 
The  sailing  firre,  the  cypres  deth  to  plaine. 
The  shortir  ewe,  the  aspe  for  shaft  is  plaine, 
The  olive  of  pece,  and  eke  the  dronkin  vine, 
The  victor  palme,  the  laurir  to  divine. 

A  gaidein  sawe  1  full  of  blosomed  bowi% 

Upon  a  river,  in  a  gren^  mede 

There  as  sweteness  evirmore  inougb  is 

With  flouris  white,  and  blewe,  yeluwe,  and  rede, 

.  And  colde  and  clere  wellestremis,  nothing  dedsi 
That  swommin  full  of  smale  fishes  light. 
With  finnis  rede,  and  scalis  silver  bright. 
On  every  bough  the  birdis  herd  I  syng 
With  voice  of  angell,  in  their  harmonic 
That  busied  >hem,  ther  birdis  forthc  to  bryogi 
And  little  pretie  conies  to  ther  plaie  gan  hie; 
And  furthir  all  about  J  gan  espie 
The  dredful  roe,  the  bnck,  the  hart  and  bind, 
Squirils,  and  bestis  smal  of  gentle  kind. 
Of  instrumentes  of  stringis,  in  acoorde 
Held  1  BO  plaie  a  ravishyng  sweetnesse, 
That  God,  that  makir  is  of  all  the  kirda, 
Ne  herd  nevir  a  better,  as  I  gesse. 
There  with  a  winde,  uniieth  it  might  be  lease, 
Made  in  the  levis  grene  a  nois6  soft 

^  Accordant  to  the  soulis  song  on  lolt 
The  aire  of  the  place  so  attempre  was. 
That  ner  was  there  grevaunce  of  hot  oe  colo— 
♦    ♦•♦*♦•♦-♦♦♦♦* 
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Und^r  a  tre  beside  a  well  T  aeye 
'     Cupid  our  lorde  his  arrowes  forjj^  and  file. 
And  at  his  fete  his  bowe  all  redielaye. 
And  well  his  doughtir  lemprid  all  the  vhile 
The  heddts  in  the  well,  and  with  her  wile 
She  ouuchid  ^hem  aftir  as  the!  should  serve, 
Some  for  to  flea,  and  some  to  wound  and  carve. 

And  upon  pillirs  fnrfte  of  jaspir  longr 
I  saw  a  temple  of  brasse  ifoundid  Ftrong. 

And  about  the  temple  dauncid  alwaie 
Women  inow,  of  which  some  there  ywere 
Faire  of 'heself,  and  some  of 'hem  were  gaie. 
In  kirtils  all  desheveled  went  the!  there. 
That  was  tber  officer  from  yere  to  yere. 
And  on  the  temple  sawe  I  white  and  inire 
Of  dovis  sittyng  many  a  thousand  paire. 

Here  we  have  Cupid  forging  his  arrows,  the 
woodland,  the  streams,  the  music  of  instruments 
and  birds,  the  frolics  of  deer  and  other  animals ; 
and  women  inow.  In  a  word,  the  island  of  Venus 
is  here  sketched  out,  yet  Chaucer  was  never  trans- 
lated into  Latin  or  any  language  of  the  Continent, 
nor  did  Camoens  understand  a  line  of  English. 
The  subject  was  common,  and  the  same  poetical 
feelings  in  Chaucer  and  Camceos  pointed  out  to 
each  what  were  ^he  beauties  of  landscapes  and  of 
bowers  devoted  to  pleasure. 

Yet,  though  the  fiction  of  bowers,  of  inlands, 
and  palaces,  was  no  novelty  in  poetry,  mnch  how- 
ever remains  to  be-  attributed  tu  the  poetic-al 
powers  and  invention  of  Camoens.,  The  island  of 
Venus  contains,  of  all  others,  by  much  the  com- 
pletest  gradation,  and  fullest  assemblage  of  that 
species  of  luxtfriant  painting.  Nothing  in  the 
older  writers  is  equal  to  it  in  fullness.  Nor  can 
the  island  of  Armida  in  Tasso  be  compared  to  it, 
in  poetical  embroidery  or  passionate  expression ; 
though  Tasso  has  undoubtedly  built  upon  the  model 
of  Camoens,  as  Spenser  appropriated  the  imagery 
of  Tasso,  when  he  described  the  bower  of  Acrasia, 
part  of  which  he  has  literally  translated  from  the 
Italian  poet  The  beautiful  jictions  of  Armida  and 
Acrasia,  however,  are  much  too  long  to  be  here  in- 
serted, and  the  J  are  well  known  to  every  reader  of 
iaste. 

But  the  chief  praise  of  our  poet  is  yet  unmen- 
tiooed.  The  introduction  of  so  beautiful  a  fiction, 
as  an  essential  part  of  the  conduct  and  machinery 
of  an  epic  poem,  does  the  greatest  honour  to  the 
invention  of  Camoens.  The  machinery  of  the 
former  part  of  the  poem  not  only  acquires  dignity, 
but  is  completed  by  it.  And  Ihe  conduct  of  Ho- 
mer and  Virgil  hai  in  this  not  only  received  a 
fine  imitation,  but  a  masterly  contrast.  In  the 
finest  allegory  tiie  heroes  of  the  Lusiad  receive 
their  reward  ;  and  by  menus  of 'this  allegory  our 
poet  gives  a  noble  imitation  of  the  noblest  part  of 
the  ^neid.  In  the  tenth  Luniad,  Gama  and  his 
heroes  hear  the  nymphs  in  the  divine  palace  of 
Thetis  sing  the  triumphs  of  their  countrymen  in 
tbjB  conquest  of  India :  after  this  the  goddess  gives 
Gama  a  view  of  the  eastern  frorld.  from  the  Cape 
of  Good  Hope  to  the  furthest  islands  of  Japan. 
She  poetically  describes  every  region  and  the  prin- 
cipal islands,  and  concludes,  "  All  these  are  given 
to  the  western  world  by  you."  It  is  impossible 
.  any  poem  can  be  summed  up  with  greater  subli- 
mity.   The  £iU  of  Troy  is  nothing  to  this.    Nor  il 


this  all :  the  prophecy  of  Ancbises,  which  formt 
the  most  masterly  fiction,  finest  comptimeot,  and 
ultimate  purpose  of  the  ^oeid,  is  not  only  nobly 
imitated  j  but  the  conduct  of  Humer,  in  conclud- 
ing the  Iliad,  as  already  observed,  is  parafleled, 
without  one  circumstance  being  borrowed.  Poetical 
conduct  cannot  possibly  bear  a  stronger  resem- 
blance, than  the  reward  of  the  heroes  of  the  Lusiad, 
the  prophetic  song,  and  the  vision  shown  to  Gama, 
bear  to  the  games  at  the  funeral  of  Patroclus  aTnd 
the  redemption  of  the  body  of  Hedtor,  considered 
as  the  completion  of  the  anger  of  Aohilles,  the  sub- 
ject of  the  Iliad.  Nor  is  it  a  greater  honour  to  re- 
semble a  Homer  and  a  Virgil,  than  it  is  to  be  re- 
sembled by  a  Milton.  Though  Milton  perhaps 
never  saw  the  Lusiad  in  the  original  tongue,  he 
certainly  heard  of  Faniihaw's  translation,  which 
was  published  fourteen  years  before  he  gave  bis 
Paradise  Lost  to  the  world.  But  whatever  be 
knew  uf  it,  had  the  last  book  of  the  Lusiad  been 
two  thousand  years  known  to  the  learned,  every 
one  would  have  owned  that  the  two  last  books  of 
the  Paradise  XjoA  were  evidently  formed  upon  iU 
But  whether  Milton  borrowed  any  hint  from  Ca- 
moens, is  of  little  consequence.  That  the  genius 
of  the  great  Milton  suggested  the  conclusion  of 
his  immortal  poem  in  the  manner  and  machinery 
of  the  Lusiad,  is  enough.  It  is  enough  that  the 
part  of  Michael  and  Adam  in  the  two  last  books  of 
the  Paradise  Lost,  is  in  point  of  conduct  exactly 
the  same  with  the  part  of  Thetis  and  Gama  in  the 
conclusion  of  the  Lusiad.  Yet  this  difference 
must  be  observed  j  in  the  narrative  of  his  last  book, 
Milton  has  flagged,  as  Addison  calls  it,  and  fall^ 
infinitely  short  of  the  uutired  spirit  of  the  Portu- 
guese poet. 


LUSIAD  X. 

Far  o^er  the  western  ocean's  disUnt  bed  * 
Apollo  now  his  fiery  coursers  sped. 
Far  o'er  the  silver  lake  of  Mexic  roll'd  * 
His  rapid  chariot  wheels  of  burning  gi^d : 


"  The  city  of  Mexico  is  environed  with  an  ei- 
tensive  lake ;  or,  according  to  Cortez,  in  his  second 
narratiun  toCharlesV.,  with  two  lakes,  one  of  fresh j 
the  other  of  salt  water,  in  circuit  about  fifty 
leagues.  This  situation,  said  the  Mexicans,  was 
appointed  by  their  god  Vitziliputzli,  who,  accord- 
ing to  the  explanation  of  their  picture- histories, 
led  their  forefathers  a  journey  of  fourscore  years, 
in  search  of  the  promised  land ;  the  apish  devil, 
say  some  Spanish  writers,  in  this  imitating  the 
journeys  of  the  Israelites.  Four  of  the  principal 
priests  carried  the  idol  In  a  coffer  of  reeds.  Wheiji- 
ever  they  halted  they  built  a  tabernacle  for  their 
god  in  the  midst  of  their  camp,  uhere  tliey  placed 
the  coffer  and  the  altar.  They  then  sowed  the 
land,  and  their  stay  or  departure,  without  regard 
to  the  harvest,  was  directed  by  the  orders  received 
from  their  idol,  till  at  last  by  his  command  they 
fixed  their  abode  on  the  site  of  Mexico.  The  origin 
of  the  Mexicans  is  represented  by  men  coming  out 
of  caves,  and  their  different  journeys  and  encamp- 
ments are  pourtrayed  in  their  picture- histories ; 
one  of  vhich  was  sent  to  Charles  V.,  and  is  said  ta 
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MlCKLfi^S  TRANSLATION 


The  eesteni  Ay  was  left  to  dusky  gray,  . 
Aud  o'er  the  last  hot  breath  of  parting  day. 
Cool  o^er  the  sultry  DOon*s  remaiotDg  flanae, 
Ou  gentle  gales  the  grateful  twilight  came. 
Dimpling  the  lucid  pools,  the  fragrant  breeze 
Sighd  o'er  the  lawns  and  whispers  through  the  trees ; 
Rc>fre.-ihM  the  lih^  rears  the  silver  head,  1 1 

And  opening  .iasmine<i  o^er  the  arbount  spread. 
Fair  o^er  the  wave,  that  gleam'd  like  distant  soow. 
Graceful  arose  the  Moon,  serenely  slow ; 
Knt  yetfulUorb'd,  in  clouded  splendour  drest, 
Her  married  arms  embrace  her  pregnant  breast. 
Sweet  to  his  mate,  recumbent  o*er  his  young. 
The  nightingale  his  spousal  anthem  sung  ; 
Fix>m  every  bower  the  holy  chorus  rose, 
Fnim  every  bower  the  rival  anthem  flowa.  20 

Tran^lncenr.  twinkling  through  the  upland  grove, 
In  all  hf  r  liistre  shines  the  <tar  of  love ; 
Led  by  the  sacred  ray  firom  every  bower, 
A  joyful  train,  the  wedded  lovers  pour : 
Each  with  the  youth  above  the  rest  approved. 
Each  with  the  nymph  above  the  rest  beloved. 
They  seek  the  palace  of  the  sovereign  dame; 
High  on  a  mountain  glow'd  the  wondrous  frame : 
Of  gold  the  toweiv,  of  gold  the  pillars  shone, 
The  walls  were  crystal,  starr'd  with  precious  stone. 
Amid  the  hall  arose  the  festive  board,  31 

With  Nature's  choicest  gifts  promiscuous  stoHd : 
So  will'd  the  goddess  tu  renew  the  smile 
Of  vital  strength,  long  worn  by  days  of  toil. 
On  crystal  chairs  that  shined  as  lambent  flame 
Each  gallant  youth  attends  his  lovely  dame ; 
Beneath  a  purple  canopy  of  state 
The  beauteous  goddess  and  the  leader  sate : 
The  banquet  glows — Not  such  the  feast  when  all 
The  pride  of  luxury  in  Egypt's  hall  40 

Before  the  love- sick  Roman*  spread  the  boast 
Of  every  teeming  sea  and  fertile  coast. 
Sacred  to  noblest  worth  and  virtue's  ear. 
Divine  as  genial  was  the  banquet  here ; 
The  wiile,  the  song,  by  sweet  returns  inspire, 
^ow  wake  the  lover's,  now  the  hero's  6re. 
On  gold  and  silver  from  th'  Atlantic  main. 
The  sumptuous  tribute  of  the  sea's  wide  reign. 
Of  various  savour  was  the  banquet  piled  ; 
Amid  the  fruitage  mingling  roses  smiled.  50 

In  cops  of  gold,  that  shed  a  yellow  light, 
In  silver,  shining  as  the  Moon  of  night, 
Amid  the  banquet  flow'd  the  sparkling  wine, 
Kur  ^ave  Palemia's  fields  the  parent  vine:- 
Falemia's  vintage,  nor  the  fabled  power 
Of  Jove's  ambrosia  in  th'  Olympian  bower 
To  this  compare  not;  wild  nor  frantic  fires, 
Bivjnest  transport  this  alone  inspires. 
The  beverage,  foaming  o'er  the  goblet^s  breast, 
The  crystal  fountain's  cooling  aid  oonfest  > ;         60 


be  still  extant  in  the  Escurial.  According  to  the 
reigns  of  their  king?,  their  first  emigration  was 
about  A.  D.  720.  Vide  Boterus,  Gomara,  Acoata, 
and  other  ^Spanish  writers. 

«  Mark  Anthony. 

>  It  was  a  custom  of  the  ancients  in  warm  cli- 
.  mates  to  mix  the  coldest  spring  water  with  their 
^ine,  immediately  before  drinking ;  not,  we  may 
suppose,  to  render  it  less  intoxicating,  but  on 
account  of  the  heightened  flavour  it  thereby  re- 
ceived. Homer  tells  us,  that  the  wine  which 
Ulysses  gave  to  Polypheme  would  b^ar  twtniy 


The  whil.e,  as  circling  flowed  the  cfaeerfbl  bmrl. 

Sapient  discourse,  the  banquet  of  the  soul. 

Of  richest  argument  and  brightest  glow, 

Arr^y'd  in  dimpling  smiles,  in  easiest  flow, 

Pour'd  all  its  graces :  nor  in  silence  stood 

The  powers  of  music,  such  as  erst  subdued 

The  horrid  frown  of  Hell's  profound  domains  «, 

And  sooth'd  tha  tortur'd  ghosts  to  slumber  oo  their 

To  music's  sweetest  chords  in  loftiest  vein  [cfaains. 

An  angel  Syren  joins  the  vocal  strain ;  70 

I'be  sih-er  roofs  resound  the  livipg  soog. 

The  harp  and  organ's  lofty  mood  prolong 

The  hallowed  wari>lings ;  listening  silence  rides 

The  sky,  and  o'er  the  bridled  winds  presides  ; 

In  softest  murmurs  flows  the  glassy  deep. 

And,  each  lull'd  in  his  shade,  the  bestials  sleeik 

The  lofiy  song  ascends  the  thrilling  skies. 

The  song  of  godlike  heroes  yet  to'  rise  ; 

Jove  gave  the  dream,  whose  glow  the  Syren  fired. 

And  present  Jove  the  prophecy  inspired.  80 

Not  he,  the  bard  of  love-sick  Dido's  board. 

Nor  be  the  minstrel  of  Pbeacia's  lord,        [string, 

Though  femM  in  song,  could  touch  the  warbling 

Or  with  a  voice  so  sweet,  melodious  sing. 

And  thou,  my  Muse,  O  fairest  of  the  train. 

Calliope,  inspire  my  closing  strain. 

No  more  the  summer  of  my  life  remains  ^ 

My  autnpm's  lengthening  evenings  chill  my  veins  ; 

Down  the  bleak  stream  of  years  by  woes  on  woes 

Wing'd  on,  I  hasten  to  the  tomb's  repose,  99 

The  port  whose  deep  dark  boUom  shall  detain 

My  anchor,,  never  to  be  weigfa'd  again. 


measures  of  water.  IModem  luxury,  by  placiqg 
the  bottle  in  preserved  ide,  has  found  a  method  to 
give  the  wine  tbe  most  agreeable  coolness,  without 
reducing  its  quality. 

4  Alluding  to  the  fable  of  Orpheus.  Fanshaw'a 
translation,  as  already  observed,  was  published 
fourteen  years  before  the  Paradise  Lost.  These 
lines  of  Milton, 

What'couid  it  leas,  when  spirits  immoital  sung? 
Thetr  soog  was  partial,  but  tbe  harmony 
Suspended  Hell,  and  took  with  Favishment 
The  thronging  audience- 
bear  a  resemblance  to  these  of  Fanshaw, 

Musical  instruments  not  wanting,  such 
As  to  the  damned  spirits  once  gave  ease 
In  the  dark  vaults  of  the  infernal  hall. — 

**  To  slumber  amid  their  punishment,*'  though 

omitted  by  Fanshaw^  is  literal, 

Fizerao  descan9ar  de  eterna  pena--*—         ^ 

ft  It  is  not  certain  when  Camoens  wrote  this.  It 
seems  however  nut  long  to  precede  the  publicatioa 
of  hk  poem,  at  which  time  be  was  in  his  fifty -fifth 
5'ear.  This  apostrophe  to  his  Muse  ntay  perhaps 
by  some  be  blamed  as  another  digression  ;  but  so 
little  does  it  require'  defence,  that  one  need  not 
hesitate  to  affirm,  that  bad  Homer,  who  often  talks 
to  his  Muse,  introduced,  on  these  favourable  op- 
portunities, any  little  picture  or  history  of  him- 
self, these  digressions  would  have  been  the  most 
interesting  parts  of  his  works.  Had  any  s^'>ch 
little  history  of  Homer  complained  like  this  of 
Camoens,  it  would  have  been  bedewed  with  the 
tears  of  ages.  '     *' 
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Kmr  on  oHier  lea  oPIife  to  steer 

The  human  course- Yet  thou,  O goddess,  bear, 

Yet  let  me  lire,  tboogh  round  my  silvered  head 
Misfortune's  bitterest  rmge  nnpitying  shed 
Her  coldest  storms ;  yet  let  me  Uve  to  crown 
The  soof  that  boasts  my  nation's  proud  renown. 
'  Of  godlike  heroes  sung  the  nymph  divine, 
Heroes  whose  deeds  on  Gania's  crest  shall  shine ; 
Who  through  the  teas  by  Oama  first  e«plor>d  101 
Shall  bear  the  Lnsian  standard  and  the  sword, 
Till  «7ery  coast  where  roan  the  orient  main. 
Blest  in  its  sway,  shall  own  the  Lusian  leign  j 
Till  erery  Pagan  king  his  neck  shall  yield, 
Or  vanquish'd  gnaw  the  dust  on  battle  field. 

<*  Higrh  priest  of  Malabar,"  the  goddess  song, 
"  Thy  &ith  repent  not,  nor  lament  thy  wrong  *; 
Though  Ibr  thy  faith  to  Lusns'  generous  race 
The  raging  zamoreem  thy  fields  deface ;  110 

From  Tagus,  lo,  the  great  Pacheoo  sails 
To  India,  wafted  on  auspicioos  gales. 
Soon  as  bis  crooked  prow  the  tide  shall  press, 
A  new  Achilles  shall  the  tide  confess  ; 
His  ship^s  strong  sides  shall    groan  beneath  his 

weight?, 
And  deeper  waves  receive  the  sacred  freight. 


'P.  Alvarez  Cabral,  the  second  Portuguese 
ooitamander  who  sailed  to  India,  entered  iuto  a 
treaty  of  alliance  with  Trimumpani  king  of  Cochin 
and  high-pr<est  of  Malabar.  The  zamorim  raised 
powerful  armies  to  dethrone  him  ;  but  his  fidelity 
to  the  P(^ugu6sc  was  unalterable,  though  bis  af- 
fairii  were  brought  to  the  lowest  ebb.  For  an 
account  of  this  war,  and  the  almost  incredible 
achievements  of  Pacheco,  sea  the  history  in  the 
Prefece, 

»  Thus  Virgil : 

simnl  accipit  alvco 

Jngentem  £neam.  Gemuit  sub  pondere  cymba 
Sotilis,  et  multam  accepit  rimosa  paludem. 

That  the  visionary  boat  of  Charon  groaned  under 
the  weight  of  .Sneas  is  a  fine  poetical  stroke  ;  but 
that  the  crazy  rents  let  in  the  water  is  certainly 
lowering  the  image.  The  thought,  however,  as 
managed  in  Camoens,  is  much  grander  than  in 
Virgil,  and  afibrds  a  happy  instance,  where  the 
hyperbole  is 'truly  poetical. 

Poetical  allusions  to,  or  abridgments  of,  histori- 
cal events  are  thither  extremely  insipid  and  ob- 
scure, or  particularly  pleasing  to  the  reader.  To 
be  pleasing,  a  previous  acquaintance  with  the 
liistory  is  necessary,  and  ibr  this  reason  the  poems 
of  Homer  and  Virgil  were  peculiarly  relished  by 
their  countrymen.  When  a  known  circumstance 
is  placed  in  an  animated  poetical  view,  and  cloth* 
cd  with  the  graces  of  poetical  languagre,  a  sensible 
mind  must  feel  the  effect  Bnt  when  the  circum- 
stance is  unknown,  nothing  but  the  most  lively 
imagery  and  finest  colouring  can  prevent  it  from 
being  tiresoiM'.  The  Ltisiad  affords  many  instances 
which  must  be  highly  pleasing  to  the  Portuguese, 
lot  dry  to  those  who  are  unacquainted  with  their 
liistory.  Nor  need  one  hesitate  to  assert,  that 
were  we  not  acquainted  with  the  Roman  history  from 
our  childhood,  a  great  part  of  the  Aneid  would 
appear  to  us  intolerably  uninteresting.  Sensible 
of  this  disadvantage,  which  every  version  of  histori- 
cal poetry  must  su£^r,  the  translator  has  not  only 


Soon  as  on  India's  strand  he  shake*  his  spekr, 
The  burning  east  shall  tremble,  chiird  with  fear : 
Reeking  with  noble  blood,  Cambalao's  stream 
Shall  blaze  impurpled  to  the  evening  beam.      1 20 
Urged  on  by  raging  shame,  the  monafch  brings* 
Banded  with  all  their  powers,  his  vassal  kings  t 
Narsiuga*s  rocks  their  cruel  thousands  pour, 
BipuHs  stem  king  attends,  and  thine,  Tanore: 
To  guard  proud  Oslicut's  imperial  pride. 
All  the  wide  north  sweeps  down  its  peopled  tide: 
Join'd  are  the  sects  that  never  touched  before  *, 
By  land  the  Pagan,  and  by  sea  the  Muor. 
0*er  land,  o'er  sea  the  great  Pacheco  strews 
The  prostrate  spearmen,  and  the  foundered  proas  t. 
Submiss  and  silent,  palsied  with  amaze,  131 

Proud  Mahibar  th'unnamber*d  slain  surveys: 
Yet  burns  the  monarch ;  to  his  Anne  he  speeds  ; 
Dire  howl  the  priests,  the  groaning  victim  bkads;- 
The  ground  they  stamp,  and  from  the  dark  abodei 
With  tears  and  vows  they  callth'  infernal  gods. 
£nraged  with  dog*like  madness  to  heboid 
His  temples  and  his  towns  in  flames  enroll*d. 
Secure  of  promised  vietory,  again 
He  fires  the  war,  the  lawns  are  heapt  with  slain.  140 
With  stem  reproach  he  brands  his  rooted  NayieSi 
And  for.the  dreadful  field  himself  prepares  ; 
Hjs  hameas*d  thousands  to  the  fight  he  leads. 
And  rides  exulting  where  the  combat  bleeds  i 
Amid  his  pomp  his  robes  are  sprinkled  o'er. 
And  his  proud  face  dash'd  with  his  menials'  gore  '*: 
From  his  high  cuuch  be  leaps,  and  speeds  to  fight 
On  fbot  inglorious,  in  bis  army's  sight. 
Hell  then  he  calls,  and  all  the  powers  of  Hell, 
The  secret  poison,  and  the  'chanted  spell ;         150 
Vain  as  the  spell  the  poiaun'd  rage  is  shed. 
For  Heaven  defends  the  hero's  sacced  head. 
Still  fiercer  from  each  wound  the  tyrant  bums^ 
Still  to  the  field  with  heavier  force  returns. 
The  seventh  dread  war  he  kindles:  high  in  air 
The  hills  dishonoured  lift  their  shoulders  bare; 
Their  woods  rolPd  down  now  strew  the  river's  side, 
Now  rise  in  mountain  turrets  o'er  bhe  tide; 
Mountains  of  fire  and  spire«  of  bk:keriog  flame, 
While  either  bank  resounds  tbe  proud  acclaim,  160 


in  the  notes  added  every  incident  which  might 
elucidate  the  subject,  but  has  also,  all  along,  in 
the  episode  in  the  third  and  fourth  books,  in  tbe 
description  of  the  painied  ensigns  in  the  eighth, 
and  in  the  allusions  in  the  present  book,  endea- 
voured to  throw  every  historical  incident  into  that 
unit'enal  language,  the  picturesque  of  poetry. 
I'he  circumstances  improper  for  imagery  are 
hastened  over,  and  those  which  can  best  receive  it 
presented  to  the  view.  When  Hector  storms  the  , 
Grecian  camp,  when  Achilles  marches  to  battle, 
every  reader  uuderatands  and  is  affected  with  the 
bold  painting.  But  when  Nestor  talks  of  his  ex- 
ploits at  tbe  funeral  games  of  Aroarynces,  (Iliad 
xxiii.)  the  critics  themselves  Oannot  compreheiid 
him,  and  have  vied  with  each  other  in  inventing 
explanations. 

*  To  touch,  or  be  touched  by,  one  of  an  inferior 
cast,  is  esteemed  among  the  Gentoos  as  t))o 
greatest  pollution. 

9  Proas,  or  paraos,  Indian  vessels  which  lie  low 
on  the  water,  are  worked  with  oars,  and  carry  U  0 
men  and  upwards  apiece. 

**  See  the  history  ii^  tbe  Preface. 
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Come  ffostiBf  down,  nMkncI  Laius*  fleet  to  pour 
*rbmr  ralph'rous  eotrailft  in  a  burDiDg  shower. 
Ob,  THiD  the  bop»— Let  Rome  her  boast  resign ; 
'Her  palms,  Paciieco,  never  bloom'd  like  thine : 
Nor  Tybees  bridge,  nor  Marathon's  red  field  ", 
Kor  thine,  Thermopyls,  such  deeds  beheld  ; 
Nor  Fabiiis'  arts  such  rushing  storms  re^ieird. 
Swift  as,  repulsed,  the  famish'd  wolf  returns 
Fierce  to  the  fold,  and,  wounded,  fiercer  bums ; 
So  swift,  so  fierce,  seven  times  all  lodia's  might  170 
Returns  unnumber'd  to  the  dreadful  fight; 
One  hundred  spears,  seven  times  io  dreadful  stower. 
Strews  in  the  dust  all  lodia's  raging  power." 

The  lofty  song,  ibr  paleness  o'er  her  spread, 
The  nymph  suspends,  and  bows  the  languid  head ; 
Her  iaitering  words  are  breath'd  on  plaintive  sighs, 
"  Ah,  Belisarius,  injured  chief,"  she  cries, 
**  Ah,  wipe  thy  tears ;  in  war  thy  rival  see, 
■Injunld  Pacbeco  falls  despoii'd  like  thee ; 
In  him,  in  thee  dishoooui^d  virtue  bleeds,         180 
And  valour  weept  to  view  her  fairest  deeds. 
Weeps  o'er  Pacheoo,  where  forlorn  he  lies 
Low  on  an  alms-house  bed'S  &nd  friendless  diet. 
Yet  shall  the  Muses  plume  his  humble  bier, 
And  ever  o'er  him  pour  th'  immortal  tear  ; 
Though  by  the  king,  alone  to  thee  unjust. 
Thy  head,  great  chief,  was  humbled  in  the  dust. 
Loud  shall  the  Muse  indignant  sound  thy  praise. 
Thou  g^av'st  thy  monarch's  throne  its  proudest 

blaze. 
While  round  the  world  the  Sun's  bright  car  shall 

ride,'  190 

So  bright  shall  shine  thy  name's  illustriouto  pride ; 
Thy  monarch's  gbry,  as  the  Moon's  pale  beam. 
Eclipsed  by  thine,  shall  shed  a  sickly  gleam. 
Such  meed  attends  when  soothing  flattery  sways. 
And  blinded  stite  its  ascred  trust  betrays !'» 

Again  the  nymph  exalts  her  brow,  again 
Her  swelling  voice  resounds  the  lofty  strain  : 
"  Almeyda  comes,  the  kingly  name  he  bears, 
Deputed  royalty  his  standard  rears; 
In  all  the  generous  rage  of  youthful  fire,  SOD 

The  warlike  son  attends  the  warlike  sire. 
Quiloa's  hlood-stain'd  tyrant  now  shall  feel 
The  righteous  vengeance  of  the  Lusian  steel. 
Another  prince,  by  Lisboa's  throne  beloved, 
Shall  bless  the  land,  for  ftitfaful  deeds  approved. 
Mombaze  shall  now  her  treason's  meed  behold, 
When  curling  flames  her  proudest  domes  enfold; 
Involved  in  smoke,  loud  crashing,  low  shall  fall 
The  mounded  temple  and  the  castled  wall. 
O'er  India's  seas  the  young  Almeyda  pours,     21 0 
Scorching  the  witber'd  air,  his  iron  showers^ 
Tom  masts  and  rudders,  hulks  and  canvass  riven, 
Month  after  month  before  his  prows  are  driven. 

'*  When  Porsenna  besieged  Rome,  Horatius 
Cocles  defended  the  pass  of  a  bridge  till  the  Ro- 
inans  destroyed  it  behind  him.  Having  thus  saved 
the  pass,  heavy  armed  as  he  was,  he  swam 
across  the  river  to  his  companions.  The  Romao 
bntory,  however,  at  this  period,  is  often  mixt,with 
fable.  Miltiades  obtained  a  great  victory  over 
Dariui  at  Marathon.  The  stand  of  Leonidas  is 
well  known.  The  battles  of  Pacbeco  were  in  de- 
fence of  the  fords  by  which  the  city  of  Cochin 
could  only  be  entered.  The  numbers  he  withstood 
by  land  and  sea,  and  the  victories  he  obtained,  are 
indeed  highly  astonishing.    See  the  Pre&ce. 

>^  See  the  histoid  in  the  Prefsce. 


But  Heaven's  dread  will,  where  cloodtoT  darkDesi 
That  awful  will,  which  knows  alone  the  best,  [rest. 
Now  blunts  bis  spear:  Cambaya's  squadrons join'd 
With  Egypt's  fleets,  in  Pagan  rage  combined, 
Engrasp  him  round ;  red  boib  the  staggering  flood, 
Puipled  with  volleying  flames  and  hot  with  blood  : 
Wbirl'd  by  the  cannon's  rage,  in  shivers  torn  S20 
His  thigh,  far  scatter*d  o'er  the  wave,  is  bonie. 
Bound  to  the  mast  the  gadlike  hero  stands  >>, 
Waves  his  proud  sword,  and  cheers  his  woful  lnnd&. 
Though  winds  and  seas  their  wonted  aid  deny. 
To  yield  he  knows  not,  but  he  knows  to  die : 
Another  thunder  tears  his  manly  breast.: 

0  fly,  blest  spirit,  to  thy  heavenly  rest— ^- 
Hark,  roiling  on  the  groaning  storm  I  hear 
Resistless  vengeance  thundering  on  the  rear ! 

1  see  the  transports  of  the  furious  sire,  230 
As  o'er  the  mangled  corse  his  eyes  flash  &re. 
Swift  to  the  fight,  with  stem  though  weeping  eyes, 
Fixt  rage  fierce  burning  in  his  breast,  he  flies  ; 
Fierce  as  the  bull  that  sees  his  rival  rove 

Free  with  the  heifers  through  the  mounded  grove« 
On  oak  or  beech  his  madd'ning  fiiry  pours  ; 
So  poors  Almeyda's  rage  on  Dabul's  towers. 
His  vames  wide  waving  o'er  the  Indian  sky. 
Before  his  prows  the  fleeto  of  India  fly  >«: 
On  Egypt's  chief  his  mortars'  dreadful  tire       f  40 
Shall  vomit  all  the  rage  of  prison'd  fire :         [tide. 
Heads,  limbs,  and  trunks  shall  choke  the  straggling 
Till  every  surge  with  redting  crimson  dyed. 


''The  English  history  afibrds  an  instance  of 
similar  resolut^n  in  admiral  Bembo,  who  was  sup- 
ported io  a  wooden  frame,  and  continued  the  en- 
gagement after  his  legs  and  thighs  were  shivered 
in  splinters.  Contrary  to  the  advice  of  his  officers, 
the  young  Almeyda  refused  to  bear  off,  though  al- 
most certain  to  be  overpowered,  and  though  both 
wind  and  tide  were  critically  against  him.  His 
father  had  sharply  upbraided  him  for  a  former 
retreat,  where  victory  was  thought  impossible.  He 
now  fell  the  victim  of  bis  father's  ideas  of  militery 
glory.     See  the  Preface 

1*  After  having  cleared  the  Indian  seas,  tbe 
viceroy  Almeyda  attacked  the  combined  fleets  of 
Egypt,  Cambaya,  and  tbe  samorim,  in  the  en- 
tranoe  and  harbour  of  Diu,  or  Dio.  The  fleet  of 
the  zamorim  almost  immediately  fled.  That  of 
Melique  Yaz,  lord  of  Diu,  suflered  much ;  bat  tbe 
greatest  slaughter  fell  upon  tbe  Egyptians  and 
Turks,  commanded  by  Mir-Hocem,  who  bad  de- 
feated and  killed  the  young  Almeyda,  Of  S(K) 
Mamulucks  or  Turks,  who  fought  under  Mir- 
Hocem,  only  S2,  says  Osorins,  survived  tbU  en* 
gagemcnt.  Melique  Yaz,  says  Paria  y  Sousa,  was 
born  in  slavery,  and  descended  of  the  Christians 
of  Roxia.  The  road  to  preferment  is  ofben  a  dirty 
one;  but  Melique*s  was  much  less  so  than  that  of 
many  other  fovourites  of  fortune.  As  tbe  king  of 
Cambaya  was  one  day  riding  in  state,  an  unlucky 
kite  dunged  upon  his  royal  bead.  His  majesty  in 
great  wrath  swore  he  would  givtf  all  he  was  worth 
to  have  the  oflbider  kifled.  Melique,  who  was  an 
experienced  archer,  immediately  dispatched  an 
.arrow,  which  brought  the  audadoos  hawk  to  tbe 
ground.  For  the  merit  of  thn  eminent  service  be 
was  made  lord  of  Din,  or  Dio^  a  considerable  city, 
the  strongest  and  most  important  fortreK  at  that 
timeinalllDdia.    See Faria, i.  iL c  3. 
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Afottnd  th«  yoosg  Ahneyda^s  hapless  urn 
tiia  oonqueror's  naked  ghosts  sball  howl  and  mooni. 
As  mtteors  flashing  through  the  darkened  air, 
J  see  the  Tictors'  whirling  falchions  glare; 
Dark  rolls  the  snlph'rous  smoke  o^er  Dig's  skies. 
And  shrieks  of  death  and  shouts  of  oonqnast  rise, 
In  one  wide  tamalt  blended  :  the  rough  roar     250 
Shakes^be  brown  tents  on  Ganges*  trembling  shore ; 
The  waves  of  Indus  from  the  banks  recoil ; 
And  matrons,  howling  on  the  strand  of  Nile, 
.  By  the  pale  Moon  their  absent  sons  deplore    ■ 
liong  shall  tbey  wail ;  their  sons  return  no  more. 

«  Ah,  strike  the  notes  of  woe,"  the  Syren  cries, 
'^  A  dreary  vision  swims  before  my  eyes. 
To  Tago^s  shore  triumphant  as  he  bends, 
Low  in  the  dust  the  heroes  glory  ends : 
Though  bended  bow,  nor  thundering  engines  hail. 
Nor  Egypt's  sword,  nor  India's  spear  prevail,    S6l 
Fall  shall  the  chief  before  a  naked  foe  ^,  [the  blow ; 
^ough  clubs  and  rudo  hurPd  stones  shall  strike 
The  Cspe  of  Tempests  shall  his  tomb  supply. 
And  in  the  desert  sands  bis  bones  shall  lie. 
No  boastful  trophy  o'er  bis  ashes  rpar'd : 
Such  Heaven's  dread  will,  and  be  that  will  rever'd! 

"  But  lo,  resplendent  shines  another  star," 
Loud  she  resounds,  **  in  all  the  blaze  of  war! 
Great  Cunia  guards  Melinda's friendly  shore  **,  970 
And  dyes  her  seas  with  Oja's  hostile  gore; 
Lamo  aud  Brava's  towers  his  vengeance  tell : 
Green  Madagascar's  flowery  dales  shall  swell 
His  echoed  iisme,  till  ocean's  soothmost  bound 
On  isles  and  shores  unknown  his  name  resound. 

**  Another  blaze,  behold,  of  fire  and  arras ! 
€reat  Albuquerk  awakes  the  dread  alarms  : 
O'er  Ormuz'  walls  his  thundering  flames  he  pours. 
While    Heaven,    the    hero's    guide,     indignant 

showers  ^ 
Their  arrows  backward  on  the  Persian  (be,        2S0 
Tearing  the  breasts  and  arms  that  twang'd  the  bow. 
Mountains  of  salt  and  fragrant  gams  in  vain 
Were  spent  untainted  to  embalm  the  slain. 
Such  heaps  shall  strew  the  seas  and  fiitthless  strand 
Of  Gerum,  Mazcate,  and  Calayat's-land, 
Till  ftiithless  Ormuz  own  the  Lusiaii  sway. 
And  Barem^'s  pearls  her  yearly  safety  pay. 

"  What  glorious  palms  on  Goa's  isle  I  see  >*, 
Their  blussqms  spreaii^,  great  Albuquerk,  for  thee! 
Through  castled  walls  the  hero  breaks  his  way,  290 
And  opens  with  bis  sword  the  dread  array 


w  See  note  21  of  Lnsiad  V. 

**  Tristan  de  Cunha,  or  d'Aeugna.  See  the 
history  in  the  Preface. 

>7  See  note  15  of  Luisad  IL  Some  writers  re- 
late, that  when  Albuquerque  l^eged  Ormuz,  a 
violent  wind  drove  the  arrows  of  the  enemy  back- 
ward upon  their  own  ranks.  Osorius  says,  that 
many  of  the  dead  Persians  and  Moors  were  (bund 
to  have  died  by  arrows.  But  as  that  weapon  was 
sat  used  by  the  Portuguese,  he  conjectures,  that 
in  their  despair  of  victory  many  of  the  enemy  bad 
thus  killed  themselves,  rather  than  survive  the 
defeat. 

^  This  important  place  wat  made  an  archbi- 
ahoprick,  the  capital  of  the  Portuguese  empire  in 
the  east,  and  the  seatof  their  viceroys.  It  is  advan- 
tagreouffly  situated  for  these  purposes  on  the  coast 
^  Decan.  It  still  remains  in  the  possestion  of  the 
PoituguMe. 


Of  Moors  and  Pagans;  thnmgii  their  depth  he 

rides. 
Through  spears  and  showering  fire  the  battle  guides. 
As  bulls  enraged,  or  lions  smear'd  with  gore. 
His  bands  sweep  wide  o'er  Goa's  purpled  shore. 
Nor  eastward  far  though  £sir  Malacca  lie  % 
Her  groves  embosom'd  in  the  morning  sky  ; 
Though  with  her  amorous  sons  the  valiant  line 
Of  Java's  isle  in  battle  rank  combine, 
Though  poison'd  shafts  their  ponderous  quivers 

store;  ^  300 

Malacca's  spicy  groves  and  golden  ore. 
Great  Albuquerk,  thy  dauntless  toils  shall  crown  ! 
Yet  art  thou  stain'd  ••  " — Here  with  a  sighful  frown 


*9  The  conquest  of  this  place  was  one  of  the 
greatest  actions  of  Albuquerque.  It  became  the 
chief  port  of  (he  ea&tem  part  of  Porthguese  India, 
and  second  only  to  Goa.  Besides  a  great  many 
pieces  of  ordnance  which  were  carried  away  b>' 
the  Moors  who  escaped,  3000  Jarge  cannon  re- 
mained the  prize  of  the  victors. 

*^  A  detail  of  all  the[ great  actions  of  Albuquer- 
que would  have  been  tedious  and  unpoetical.  Ca- 
moens  has  chosen  the  most  brilliant,  and  has  hap- 
pily suppressed  the  resit  by  a  display  of  indigna- 
tion. The  Prench  translator  has  the  following  note 
on  this  passage :  **  Behold  another  instance  of 
our  author's  prejudice  I  The  action  which  he  con- 
demns had  nothing  in  it  blameable:  but  as  he 
was  of  a  most  amorous  constitution,  he  thought 
every  fcult  which  could  plead  an  amour  in  its  ex- 
cuse ofaght  to  be  pardoned  ;  but  true  heroes,  such 
88  Alimquerque,  follow  other  maxims.  This  great 
man  had  in  his  palace  a  beautiful  Indian  slave. 
He  viewed  her  with  the  eyes  of  a  fiither,  and  the 
care  of  her  education  was  his  pleasure.  A  Portu- 
guese soldier  named  Ray  Diaz  bad  the  boldness 
to  enter  the  general's  apartment,  where  he  suc- 
ceeded so  well  with  the  girl,  that  he  obtained  his 
desire.  When  Albuquerque  heard  of  it,  he  im- 
mediately ordered  him  to  the  gallows." 

Camoens,  however,  wasno  such  undistingnish- 
ing  libertine  as  this  would  represent  him.  In  a 
few  pages  we  find  him  praising  the  continence  of 
Don  Henry  de  Menezes,  whose  victory  over  his 
passions  he  calls  the  highest  excellence  of  youth. 
Nor  does  it  appear  by  what  authority  the  French- 
man assures  us  of  the  chaste  paternal  affection 
which  Albuquerque  bore  to  this  Indian  giri.  It 
was  the  great  aim  of  Albuquerque  to  establish 
colonies  in  India,  and  for  that  purpose  he  encou- 
raged his  soldiers  to  marry  with  the  natives.  The 
most  sightly  girls  were  selected,  and  educated  in 
the  religion  and  household  arts  of  Portugal,  and 
portioned  at  the  expense  of  the  general.  These 
he  called  his  daughters,  and  with  great  pleasnre 
he  used  to  attend  their  weddings,  several  couples 
being  usually  joined  together  at  one  time.  At  one 
of  these  nuptials,  says  Faria,  the  festivity  having 
continued  late,  and  the  brides  being  mixed  to- 
gether, several  of  the  bridegrooms  committed  a 
blunder.  The  mistakes  of  the  night  however,  as 
tbey  were  all  equal  in  point  of  honour,  were  mu- 
tually forgiven  in  the  morning,  and  each  man  tank 
his  proper  wife  whom  he  bad  received  at  the  altan 
This  delicate  anecdote  of  Albuquerque's  sons  and 
daughten  is  as  bad  a  commentary  on  the  note  of 
Castera,  ai  it  is  on  the  severity  which  the  corn- 
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Hie  goddev  pRUfeil,  ft»r  moch  remained  unsao^, 

But  blotted  with  a  bumble  s  (Idler's  vronp. 

"  Alas,''  sbe  cries,  *'  wben  war's  dread  bonxKirs 

reign, 
And  thundering  batteries  rock  the  fi^ry  ptain, 
Wben  ghastly  (amine  on  a  hostile  soil, 
Wben  pale  disease  attends  on  weary  toil. 
When  patient  under  all  the  soldier  stands*,        310 
Detested  be  tbe  rage  which  then  demands 
The  humble  sotdier's  blood,  his  only  crime 
The  amorous  frailty  of  tbe  youthful  prime ! 
Incest's  cold  iKMTOur  here  no  glow  restrain'd, 
Nor  sacred  nuptial  bed  was  here  proftmed, 
Nor  here  unwelcome  force  tbe  vir^cin  seized  ; 
A  slave  lasciTioas,  in  his  fondling  pleased, 
Resigns  her  breast        Ah,  stain  to  Lusian  fame ! 
fTwas  lust  of  blood,  perhaps 't  was  .iealous  flante ;) 
The  leader's  rage,  unworthy  of  tbe  brave,         330 
Consigns  tbe  youthful  soldier  to  tbe  jrrave. 
Not  Ammon  thus  Apelles^  love  repaid  ■>, 
Great  Ammon'sbed  resign'd  the  lovely  maid : 


Dander  showed  to  poor  Diaz.  Nor  does  Camoens 
stand  alone  in  the  condemnation  of  the  general. 
Tbe  historian  agrees  with  tbe  poc-t.  Mentioning 
the  death  of  0.  Antonio  Noronha,  "  This  geutle- 
nao,"  says  Faria,  '*  used  to  moderate  the  violent 
temper  of  bis. uncle  Albiiqueix)ue,  which  soon  after 
showed  itself  in  rigid  seTcrity.  He  ordered  a  sol- 
dier to  be  hanged  for  an  amonr  with  one  of  the 
•laves  whom  be  called  daoghters,  and  whom  he 
used  to  give  in  marriage.  Wben  some  of  bis  of- 
ficers asked  him  what  authority  be  had  to  take  the 
poor  man's  life,  be  drew  his  swurd,  told  them  that 
.was  his  commission,  and  instantly  broke  them." 
To  marry  bis  soldiers  with  the  natives  was  tbe  plan 
of  Albuquerque :  hi5  severity  therefore  seems  un- 
aocDUntable,  unlcbs  we  admit  the  perhaps  of  Ca- 
moens, on  de  ciosot  **  perhaps  it  was  jealousy." — 
But  whatever  incensed  the  general,  the  execuUon  of 
the  soldier  was  cnutrary  to  the  laws  of  every  na- 
tion * ;  and  the  honest  indignation  of  Camoens 
against  one  of  the  greatest  of  his  countrymen,  one 
wbo  was  the  grand  architect  of  tbe  Portuguese 
empire  in  the  east,  affords  a  noble  instance  of  that 
manly  freedom  of  sentiment  which  knows  no  right 
by  which  king  or  peer  may  do  injustice  to  the 
meanest  subject.  Nor  can  we  omit  the  observa- 
tion, that  the  above  note  of  Castera  is  of  a  piece 
with  the  French  devotion  we  bav«  already  seen 
him  pay  to  the  name  of  king;  a  devotion  which 
breathes  the  true  spirit  of  the  blessed  advice  given 
hy  Father  Paul  to  tbe  republic  of  Venice :  "  Wben 
a  nobleman  commits  an  offence  against  a  subject," 
says  that  Jesuit,  "  let  every  means  be  tried  to 
justify  him.  But  if  a  subject  has  offended  a  noble- 
man, let  him  be  punished  with  tbe  utmost  se- 
verity." 

**  Campaspe,  the  most  beautiful  concubine  of 
Alexander,  was  given  by  that  monarch  to  Apelles, 
whom  he  perceived  in  love  with  her.  Araspas  had 
strict  charge  of  the  fair  captit-e  Panthea.  His  at- 
tempt on  her  virtue  was  forgiven  by  Cyrus. 

*  Osorins  represents  the  crime  of  Diaz  9^  mu- 
tiny, linving  been  againn  the  strict  orHen  of  Al- 
buquerque. Diaz,  hovrevcr,  was  guilty  of  no 
breach  of  military  duty,  which  alone  institutes 
the  crime  of  mutiny. 


Nor  Cyrus  thus  reproved  Araspas*  iire  I 
Nor  haughtier  Carlo  thus  assumed  the  f]re» 
Though  iroo  Baldwin  to  his  daughter's  bower* 
An  ill-match'd  lover,  stole  in  secret  hour: 
With  nobler  rage  tbe  lofty  monarch  glow'd. 
And  Flaudria's  earldom  on  the  knight  bestow'd  **.'* 
Again  the  nymph  the  songof  fameresoiltods;  330 
*'  Lo,  sweeping  wide  o'er  Ethiopia's  bounds, 
Wide  o*er  Arabia's  purple  shore  on  high 
The  Lusian  ensigns  blaze  along  the  sky  ! 
Mecca  aghast  ^bolds  the  standards  shine. 
And  midnight  horrour  shakes  Medina's  shrine  *>, 
Th'  unhaUowed  altar  bodes  the  approaching  foe, 
Fore-doom'd  in  dust  its  prophet's  tomb  to  strow. 
Nor  Ceylpn's  isle,  brave  Sosrez,  shall  withhold 
Its  incense,  piieoious  as  the  buniish'd  gold. 
What  time  o'er  proud  Col  umbo's  loftiest  siure  340 
Thy  flag  shall  Maze :  nor  shall  ih'  ifflmortal  lyre 


••  <«  Baldwin,  surnamed  Irooarm,  grand  forester 
of  Flanders,  being  in  love  with  Judith,  the  daugh- 
ter of  Charles  the  Bald,  and  widow  of  Bfthelwolfo, 
king  of  England,  obtained  his  desire  by  force. 
Charies,  though  at  first  he  highly  resented,  after- 
wards pardoned  his  crime,  and  consented  lo  his 
marriage  with  the  princess.'*— -Castenu 

11)18  digression  in  the  song  of  the  nymph  beats, 
in  manner,  a  striking  resemblance  to  the  histories 
which  the  heroes  of  Homer  often  relate  to  each 
other.  That  these  little  episodes  have  their  beauty 
and  propriety  in  an'epic  poem,  will  strongly  ap- 
pear from  a  view  of  M.  de  la  Motte*s  transtatioo 
of  the  Iliad  into  French  verse.  Tbe*'foar-«od 
twenty  books  of  Homer  he  has  contracted  into 
twelve,  and  these  contain  no  more  lines  than  aboat 
four  books  of  the  original.  A  thousand  embellish- 
ments which  the  warm  poetical  feelings  of  Homtfr 
suggested  to  him,  are  thus  thrown  out  by  the 
Frenchman.  But  what  is  the  consequence  of  this 
improvement?  The  work  of  la  Motte  is  unread, 
even  by  bis  own  countrymen,  and  despised  by 
every  foreigner  who  b«s  the  least  relish  for  poetry 
and  Homer.  ^ 

*3  Medina,  the  city  where  Mohammed  is  bnriedL 
About  six  years  after  Game's  discovery  of  India, 
the  sultan  of  Egypt  sent  Ma  urns,  the  abbot  of  the 
monks  at  Jerusalem,  who  inhabit  Mount  Sioo,  oo 
an  embassy  to  pope  Julius  II.  Tbe  sultan,  with 
severe  threats  to  the  Christians  of  tlie  east,  in  case 
of  refusal,  entreated  tbe  pope  to  desire  Kmmaonel 
king  of  Portugal  to  send  no  more  fleets  to  tb«  In- 
dian  seas.  I'he  pope  sept  Maunis  to  Emmanuel, 
who  returned  a  very  spirited  answer  to  his  holi« 
ness,  assuring  him  that  no  threats,  no  dangers  could 
make  him  alter  bis  resolution,  and  lamentinjp  that 
it  bad  not  yet  been  in  bis  power  to  fulfil  bis  pro* 
mise  of  demolishing  the  sepulchre  and  etasiD^  the 
memorials  of  Mohammed  from  the  earth.  This, 
he  says,  was  the  first  purpose  of  sending  his 
fleets  to  India.  Nobis  enim,  cum  iter  in  Indiam 
classibus  nostris  aperire,  et  regiones  majoribas 
nostris  incognitas,  explorare  decrevimus,  hoc  pto- 
positum  foit,  nt  ipsum  Mahumetanse  sectas  ca- 

pnt extingueremus— o-It  is  with  great  art 

that  Camoens  so  often  reminds  us  of  the  gimnd  de« 
sign  of  tbe  expcxlition  of  his  heroes,  to  subt^rt 
Mohammedism  and  found  a  Christian  enipire  in 
the. east  But  the  dignity  which  this  gives  his 
poem  is  already  obsen-^  in  the  Prefiioe. 
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Forget  thy  praise,  Sequeyra  1  To  the  shore 
Where  Sheba'f  sapieut  queen,  the  Meptre  bore**. 
Braving  the  Red  Sea's  dangers  sbalt  thou  Airce 
To  Abysmnia's  realm  tby  novel  «*x>ur8e ; 
And  i^les,  by  jealous  Nature  long  coDoeaPd, 
ShaH  to  the  wondering  world  be  now  reveal'd. 
Great  Men^z  next  the  Lusian  sword  sihall  bear ; 
Menez,  the  dread  of  Afric,  high  ithall  rear 
His  victor  lance,  till  deep  shall  Oraiuz  groan,  3^ 
And  tribute  doubled  her  revolt  atone. 

"  Now  shines  iby  glory  in  meridian  height/' 
And  loud  her  voice  ibe  raised ;  '<  O   matchless 

knight. 
Thou,  tbou,  ilInstrions6ama,tboii  shalt  bring 
The  olive-bough  of  peace,  deputed  king ! 
The  lands  by  thee  discovered  shall  obey 
Thy  sceptred  power,  and  bless  thy  regal  sway. 
But  India's  cringes,  outrageous  to  the  skies, 
A  length  of  these  Satumian  days  denies: 
Snatcb7d  from'  thy  golden  throne  the  Heavens 

shall  claim  360 

Thy  deathless  soul,  the  world  thy  deathless  name  <. 

'  •'Now  o'er  the  coast  of  foitbless  Malabar 
Victorious  Henry  «•  ponra  the  nge  of  war  ; 
Nor  less  the  youth  a  nobler  strife  shall  wage. 
Great  victor  of  himself  though  green  in  age  ; 
No  restless  slave  of  wanton  amorous  fire. 
No  lust  of  gold  »hall  taint  bis  generous  ire. ' 
While  youth's  bold  pulse  beaU  high,  bow  brave 

the  boy 
Whom  harlot  smiles'nor  pride  of  power  deooy ! 
Immortal  be  his  name !  Nor  less  thy  praise,     370 
Great  Mascarene  ^,  shall  future  ages  raise : 
Though  power,  unjust,  withhold  the  splendid  ray 
That  dignifies  the  crest  of  sovereign  sway, 
Thy  deedd,  great  chief,  on  Bintam's  humbled  shore, 
Deeds  such  as  Asia  never  view'd  before, 
Shall  give  thy  honest  fame  a  brighter  blaze 
Than  tyrant  pomp  in  golden  robes  displays. 


•I  The  Abyssintans  contend  that  their  country  is 
the  Sbeba  mentioned  in  the  Scripture,  and  thatthe 
qneen  who  visited  Solomon  bore  a  son  to  that  mo- 
narch, from  whom  their  royal  family,  to  the  pre- 
sent time,  is  descended. 

*9  Gama  only  reigned  three  months  viceroy  of 
India.  During  his  second  voyage,  the  third  which 
the  Portuguese  made  to  lodm,  he  gave  the  zamo- 
rim  some  considerable  defeats  by  sea,  besides  his 
victories  over  the  Moors.  These,  however,  are 
judiciously  omitted  by  Camoens,  as  the  less  strik- 
ing part  of  his  character. 

The  French  translator  is  highly  pleased  with  the 
prediction  of  Gama's  death,  delivered  to  himself 
at  the  feast.  •«  The  syren,"  says  he,  **  persuaded 
tliat  Garoa  is  a  hero  exempt  from  weakness,  dues 
not  hesitate  to  mention  the  end  of  his  life.  Gama 
listens  without  any  mark  of  emotion ;  the  feast 
and  the  song  continue.  If  I  am  not  deceived,  this 
is  truly  great" 

**  Don  Henry  de  Menezes.  He  was  only  twenty- 
eight  when  appointed  to  the  government  of  India. 
He  died  in  his  thirtieth  year,  a  noble  example  cf 
the  most  disinterested  heroism.    See  the  Praface. 

^7  Pedro  de  Mascarenhas.  The  injustice  doi.r 
to  this  brave  ofiScer,  and  the  usurpation  oi'  Um- 
government  by  Lopez  Vaz  de  Sanipayc,  a  ton! 
one  of  th^.most  ioteresting  peri9ds  of  the  .>:>tor> 
«ftha  Portuguese  in  India.    See  the  Prcljcu 


Though  bold  in  war  the  fierce  nsurper  shine, 

Though  Cutial's  potent  navy  o*erthe  bHne 

Diive  vanqujsh'd ;  thoogh   the  Lusian    Heetoi's 

sword  380 

For  him  reap  conquest,  and  confirm  him  lord  ; 
Thy  deeds,  great  peer,  the  wonder  of  thy  foes,    - 
Thy  glorious  chains  unjust,  and  generous  woes,     . 
Shall  dim  the  fierce  Sampayo's  fairest  fame. 
And  o'er  his  hononn  thine  aloud  proclaim. 
Thy  generous  woes !  Ah  gallant  injured  chief. 
Not  thy  own  sorrows  give  the  sharpest  grief. 
Thou  sefttt  the  Lusian  name  ber  honours  stain. 
And  lust  of  gold  her  heroes'  breasts  profane  ; 
Thou  seest  ambitioA  lift  the  impiotis  head,        390 
Nor  God's  red  arm,  nor  lingering  justice  dread ; 
O'er  India's  bounds  thou  seest  these  vultures  prowl. 
Full  gorged  with  blood,  and  dreadless  of  control ; 
Thou    seest   and    weep'st  thy   country's  blotted 

name. 
The  generous  sorrow  thine,  but  not  the  shame. 
Nor  long  the  Lusian  ensigns  stain'd  remain : 
Great  Nunio  comes**,  and  razes  every  stain. 
Though  lofly  Call's  warlike  towers  he  rear; 
Though  haughty  Metic  groan  beneath  his  spear ; 
All  thcfte,  and  Dio  yielded  to  bis  name,  400 

Are  but  th'  embroidery  of  his  nobler  fame.   • 
Far  haughtier  foes  of  Lusian  race  he  braves ; 
The  awful  sword  of  justice  high  he  waver: 
Before  his  bar  the  iigured  Indian  stands. 
And  justice  boldly  on  his  foe  demands, 
The  Lufian  foe ;  in  wonder  lost  the  Moor 
Beholds  proud  rapine*s  vulture  gripe  restore; 
Beholds  the  Lusianjiands  in  fettera  bound 
By  Lusian  hands,  and  wound  repaid  for  wound. 
Oh,  more  shall  thus  by  Nunio's  wbrtb  be  won,  410 
Than  conqnest  reaps    from  high-plumed    hosts 

o'erthrown. 
Long  shall  the  generous  Nunio's  blissful  sway 
Command  supreme.     In  Dio*s  hopeless  day 
The  sovereign  toil  the  brave  Noronha  takes  ; 
Awed  by  his  fame  the  fierce-soul'd  Rumien  shakes  *t. 
And  Dio's  open'd  walls  in  sudden  fiight  forsakes. 
A  son  of  thine,  O  Gama,  now  shall  hoId>^ 
The  helm  of  empire,  prudent,  wise,  and  bold : 
Malacca  saved  and  strengthen'd  by  his  arms. 
The  banks  of  Tor  shall  echo  his  alarms ;  420 

His  worth  shall  hies?  the  kingdoms  of  the  mom, 
Tor  all  thy  virtues  shall  his  soul  adorn. 
When  fate  resigns  thy  hero  to  the  skies, 
A  veteran,  fiuned  on  Brazil's  shore,  shall  rise  s' : 


**  N'unio  de  Cunha.  one  of  the  most  worthy  of 
the  Portuguese  governors.     See  the  Preface. 

^That  brave  generous  spirit,  which  prompted 
Camoens  to  condemn  the  great  Albuquerque  for 
injustice  to  a  common  soldier,  has  here  deserted 
him.  In  place  of  poetical  compliment,  on  the 
terrours  of  his  name,  Noronha  deserved  infamy. 
The  siege  of  I>io,  it  is  true,  was  raised  on  the  re* 
])ort  of  his  approach,  bnt  that  report  was  the  stra- 
tairrm  of  Coje  Zofar  one  of  the  general  ofiicera  of 
tin;  a-^saihfits.  The  di  lays  t)f  Noronha  were  as 
liiv.hly  l)l;itn('Tb!e,  as  liis  tnatmt'nt  of  his  prede« 
ctssi.r.   t'le    o\c' I|»nJ    Ntinio,  1^us    unMorlliy  of  a 

3«  st<  Ml»(n  (]>  C-.iina.     S<*<.;  tho  Preface. 

3'  M.irnn  Ai  \i/a,  ik-  So'i/t.  He  was  celebrated  for 
clcarint;  llu  L'i);»st  {>i  IJra/  Vit  .-cvrr,.]  pirates,  who 
v.'cic  iorinidaDle  lutbat  iiilaut,  coio:;y. 
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MtCKLE'S  TRANSLATION 


The  wide  Athntie,  and  the  Indian  main, 
By  tarns  shall  own  the  terrours  of  his  reign, 
ilit  aid  the  proud  Cambayan  king  imploresy 
His  potent  aid  CamlMiya's  king  restores. 
The  dread  Mognl  with  all  bis  thousands  flies, 
And  Dio^s towers  are  Souza*6  well-eamM  prize.  430 
Nor  less  the  zamorim  o'erUood-«tain*d  ground  >* 
Shall  speed  his  legions,  torn  with  many  a  wound, 
In  headlong  rout     Nor  shall  the  boa^ttful  pride 
Of  India's  navy,  though  the  shaded  tide 
Around  the  «quiidrou'd  masts  appear  the  down 
Of  some  wide  forest,  other  fate  renown. 
Loud  rattling  through  the  hills  of  Cape  Camore 
1  hear  the  tempest  of  the  battle  roar ! 
Clung  to  the  splinterM  masts  I  see  the  dead 
Badala*s,  shores  with  horrid  wreck  bespread;   440 
Baticala  inflamed  by  treacherous  hate. 
Provokes  the  horrours  of  Badala's  fate : 
Her  seas  in  blood,  her  skies  euwrapt  in  fire. 
Confess  the  sweeping  storm  of  Souza^s  ire. 
'  No  hostile  spear  now  rear'd  on  sea  or  strand. 
The  awful  sceptre  graces  Souza*s  hand  ; 
Peaceful  he  reigns,  in  counsel  just  and  wise ; 
And  glorious  Castro  now  his  throne  supplies: 
Castro,  the  hoast^of  generous  fame,  aiar 
From  Dio's  strand  shall  sway  the  glorious  war.  450 
Maddening  with  rage  to  view  the  Lusian  band, 
A  troop  so  few,  proud  Dio's  towers  command, 
The  cruel  Ethiop  Moor  to  Heaven  complains. 
And  the  proud  Persian's  languid  zeal  arraigns. 
The    Rumien   fierce,   who   boasts   fbe  name   of 

Rome  33, 
With  these  conspires  and  vows  the  Lusians*  doom. 
A  thousand  barbarous  nations  join  their  powers 
To  bathe  with  Lusian  blood  the  Dion  towers. 
Dark  rolling  sheets,  forth  belch'd  from  brazen 

wombs. 
And  bored,   like  showering  clouds,   with  hailing 

bombs,  460 


3*  This  is  as*  near  the  original  a?  elegance  will 
allow — de  sangue  cheyo — upon  which  Fanshaw  has 
thus  punned. 


470 


-with  no  little  Insn, 


Sending  him  home  again  by  Weeping-Cross. — 

»  When  the  victories  of  the  Portuguese  began 
to  overspr^d  the  eattt,  several  Indian  princes,  by 
the  counsels  of  the  Moors,  applied  for  assistance  to 
the  sultan  of  Egypt  and  the  graud  signior.  The 
troops  of  these  Mahomraedao  princes  were'  in  the 
highest  repuUtion  for  bia^-ery,  and,  though  com- 
pttsed  of  many  different  nations,  were  known 
among  the  Orientals  by  one  common  name.  Igno- 
rance delights  in  the  marvellous.  The  history  of 
ancient  Rome  made  the  same  figure  among  the 
«asteros,  as  that  of  the  fabulous  or  heroic  ages 
does  with  us,  with  this  diflierence,  it  was  better 
|>elieved.  The  Turks  of  Romania  and  Egypt  pre- 
tended to  be  the  descendants  of  the  Roman  con- 
4|ueror8,  and  the  Indians  gave  them  and  their 
jiuxiHaries  the  name  of  Rumes,  or  Romans.  It 
lias  been  said  thai  the  gipsies  who  are  now  scat- 
^red  over  Europe,  were,  about  four  or  five  cen- 
turies ago,  driven  by  war  from  Egypt  and  Syria. 
The  name  by  which,  in  their  dialect,  they  call 
4liemselves«  Rumetch,'or  Rumetchin»  favoun  this 
<ppinioa. 


Cer  Dio*s  sky  spread  the  bteek  ah  sdes  of  deatli : 
The  mine's  dread  earthquakes  shake  the  gioond 

beneath. 
No  hope,  hold  MascareneS*,  mayst  thou  req»iie« 
A  glorious  iall  alone,  thy  just  desire. 

When  lo,  his  gallant  son  brave  Castro  sendfr 

Ah  Heaven,  what  fiite  the  hapless  youth  attends ! 
In  vain  the  terrours  of  his  falchion  glare; 
The  caveru'd  mine  bursts,  high  in  pitchy  air, 
luimpire  and  squadron  whirl'd  convulsive,  \ 
To  Heaven,  the  hero  dies  in  fragments  t6rn. 
His  loftiest  bough  though  falPn,  the  i 
His  living  hope  devotes  with  Roman  ire. 
On  wings  of  fury  flies  the  brave  Alvar 
Jlirougb  oceans  howling  with  the  wintery  \ 
Through  skiei  of  snow^  his  brother's 

.    bears: 

And  soon  in  arms  the  valiant  tire  appears : 
Before  him  victory  spreads  her  eagle-win^ 
Wide  sweeping  o^er  Cambaym's  haughty  kii^. 
In  vain  his  thundering  coursers  shake  the  grouod, 
Cambaya  bleeding  of  his  might*8  last  wound    489 
Sinks  piale  in  dust:  fierce  Hydal-Kan  in  vain'^ 
Wakes  war  on  war ;  he  bites  his  iron  chain. 
0*er  Indus'  banki;,  o'er  Ganges'  smiling  vates. 
No  more  the  hind  his  plundered  field  bewails: 
O'er  every  field,  O  peace,  thy  bknaoms  glow. 
The  golden  blossoms  of  thy  olive  bough  j 
Firm  based  on  wisdom's  laws  great  Castro  crowns. 
And  the  wide  ea9t  the  Lusian  empire  owns. 

'*  These  warlike  chtefis,  tlie  sons  of  Ihy  reaovn. 
And  thousands  more,  O  Vasoo,  doom'd  to  crown  490 
Thy  glorious  toils,  shall  through  these  seas  unfold 
Their  victor-standardsi  blazed  with  Indian  gold  ; 


34  The  commander  of  Diu,  or  Dio»  during  this 
siege,  one  of  the  most  memorable  in  the  Portu- 
guese bistorv. 

35  The  title  of  the  lords  or  princes  of  Decan, 
who  in  their  wars  with  the  Portuguese  have  some- 
timfs  brought  400,000.  men  into  the  field.  Tbe 
prt^^e  here  mentioned,  after  many  revolts,  wns  at 
last  finally  subdued  by  don  John  de  Castro,  tbe 
fourth  viceroy  of  India,  with  whose  reign  our  poet 
judiciously  ends  the  prophetic  song.  Albuqaer- 
que  laid  the  plan,  and  Castro  completed  tbe  ay-> 
stem  of  the  Portuguese  empire  in  the  east.  It  is 
with  propriety  therefore  that  the  prophecy  given 
to*Gama  is  here  summed  up.  Nor  is  the  diacre- 
tion  of  Camoens  in  this  instance  inferior  to  his 
jjudgmenL  He  is  now  within  a  few  yean  of  his 
own  times,  when  he  himself  was  upon  the  scene 
in  India.  But  whatever  he  had-  said  of  his  co- 
temporaries  would  have  been  liable  to  minoon- 
struction,  and  every  sentence  would  have  been 
branded  with  the  epithets  of  flattery  or  ma- 
lice. A  little  poet  would  have  been  happy  in 
such  an  opportunity  to  resent  bis  wrongs.  But  the 
silent  contempt  of  Camoens  does  him  true  honuox:. 

In  this  historical  song,  as  already  hinted,  the 
translator  has  been  attentive,  as  mneh  as  he  oonld, 
to  throw  it  into  those  universal  languages,  the 
picturesque  and  characteristic.  To  convey  the 
sublimest  instruction  to  princes,  is,  aooording  to 
Aristotle,  the  peculiar  province  of  the  epic  Mose. 
The  striking  points  of  view,  in  which  the  diffesvnt 
characters  of  the  governors  of  India  are  here 
placed,  aro  in  the  most  happy  ooofonpity  t»  this 
ingenious  canon  of  the  Stagjnia* 
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And  hi  tbe  botom  of  oar  ikywery  ule, 
Embfttbed  in  joy  shall  o'er  their  labourssmile. 
Their  nymphs  iike  yours,  their  feast  divine  tbe 


Tbe  raptured  ibretaste  of  immortal  fame.'' 

So  sung  tbe  goddess,  while  the  sister  train 
With  joyftil  anthem  close  the  sacred  strain  $ 
**Tbmigh  Fortune  from  her  whirling  sphere  bestow 
Her  gifts  capricbus  in  noconstant  flow,  500 

Yet  laurePd  honour  and  immortal  fame 
Sliall  ever  constant  grace  the  Lustan  name." 
So  .sung  the  joyful  chorus,  while  around 
Tbe  silver  roofe  the  lofty  notes  resound. 
The  song  prophetic,  and  tbe  sacred  feast. 
Now  shed  theglow  of  strength  through  everybreast. 
When  with  the  grace  and  majesty  divine, 
Which  round  immortals,  when  enamoured,  shine, 
To  crown  tbe  banquet  of  their  deathless  fame, 
To  happy  Gama  thus  tbe  sovereign  dame :        510 
**  O  loved  of  Heaven,  what  never  man  befbrei 
What  wondering  science  never  might  explore, 
Ey  Heavsen's  high  will,  with  mortal  eyes  to  see 
Great  Nature's  face  unveii'd,  is  given  to  thee. 
Thou  and  thy  warriors  follow  where  I  lead : 
Firm  be  your  steps,  for  arduous  to  tbe  tread 
Through  matted  brakes  of  thorn  and  brier,  bestrow'd 
With  splinter'd  flint,winds  the  steep  slippery  road." 
She  spake,  and  smiling  caught  the  hero*s  band, 
And  on  the  mountain's  summit  soon  they  stand ; 
A  beauteous  lawn  with  pearl  enaroeli'd  o'er,    5^1 
Emerald  and  ruby,  as  the  gods  of  yore 
-   Had  sported  here.     Here  in  the  fragrant  ajr 
A  wondrous  globe  appear'd,  divinely  fair! 
Through  every  part  the  light  transparent  flow'd, 
And  in  the  centre  as  the  surface  glow'd. 
Tbe  frame  ethereal  various  orbs  compose. 
In  whirling  circles  now  they  feM,  now  rose ; 
Yet  never  rose  no^fell  3^^  for  still  the  same 
Was  every  movement  of  the  wondrous  frame;   530 
Each  movement  still  beginning,  still  complete. 
Its  author's  type,  self  poised,  perfection's  seat. 


>•  Tbe  motions  of  the  heavenly  bodies,  in  every 
qrstem,  bear,  at  all  times,  tbe  same  uniform  re- 
lation to  each  other :  these  expressions,  therefore, 
are  strictly  just.  The  6nit  relates  to  the  appear- 
an<;e,  the  second  to  the  reality.  Thus  while  to 
us  the  Sun  appears  to  go  down,  to  the  more  west- 
em  inhabitants  of  tbe  globe  be  appears  to  rise, 
and  while  he  rises  to  us,  he  is  going  down  to  the 
more  eastern ;  the  difference  being  entirely  rela- 
tive to  tbe  various  parts  of  the  Earth.  And  in  this 
the  expressions  of  our  poet  are  equally  applicable 
to  the  Ptolemaic  and  Copemican  systems.  The 
ancient  hypothesis,  which  made  our  Earth  tbe 
centre  of  the  universe,  is  the  system  adopted  by 
Camoens,  a  happiness,  in  tbe  0]>inian  of  the  trans- 
lator, to  the  English  Lusiad.  I'be  new  system  is 
so  well  knowu,  that  a  poetical  description  of  it 
would  have  been  no  novelty  to  the  English  reader. 
The  other  has  not  only  that  advantage  in  its  fa- 
vour; but  this  description  is  perhaps  tbe  finest 
and  fullest  that  ever  was  given  of  it  in  poetry, 
tbat  of  Lrcretius,  I.  v.  being  chiefly  argumenta- 
tive, and  therefore  less  picturesque. 

Onr  author  studied  at  the  university  of  Coimbra, 
irbere  the  ancient  system  and  other  doctrines  of 
tbe  AristoteliaDS  then,  and  lofig  afterwards,  pre- 
tailecL 


Great  Vaaco  tbriil'd  witb  revefantialaw^, 
And  rapt  witb  keen  desire  tbe  wonder  saw. 
The  goddess  mark'd  the  language  of  his  eyes, 
**  And  here,"  she  cried,  *'  thy  largest  wish  ynf- 

fice. 
Great  Nature's  fabric  tbou  dnst  here  heboid, 
Th'  ethereal  pare,  and  elemental  mold. 
In  pattern  shown  complete,  as  Nature's  God 
Ordain'd  the  world*8  great  frame,  his  dread  abode  j. 
For  every  part  the  Power  Divine  pervades,       541 
The  Sun's  bright  radiance  and  the  central  shades. 
Yet  let  not  hanghty  reason's  bounded  line 
Explore  the  boundles»Ood,  or  where  define^ 
Where  in  himself  in  uncreated  light, 
(While  all  his  worlds  around  seem  wrapt  innigbt,) 
He  holds  his  loftiest  state  S7.     By  primal  laws 
Imposed  on  Nature's  birth,  himself  the  cause, 
By  her  own  ministry  through  every  maze 
Nature  in  all  her  walks  unseen  be  sways.         550 
These  spheres  beholds*;  the  first  in  wide  embnoe 
Surrounds  the  lesser  orbs  of  various  face  ; 
Tbe  Empyrean  this,  the  holiest  Heaven 
To  the  pure  spirits  of  the  blest  is  given : 
No  mortal  eye  its  splendid  rays  may  bear. 
No  mortal  bosom  feel  tbe  raptures  there. 
The  Earth  in  all  her  summer  pride  array'd 
To  this  might  seem  a  drear  sepulchral  shade. 
Unmoved  it  stands :  within  its  shining  frame, 
In  motion  swifter  than  the  lightning's  flame,   560 
Swifter  than  sight  the  moving  parts  may  spy. 
Another  sphere  whirls  round  its  rapid  sky. 
Hence  motion  darts  its  force*,  impulsive  drawi. 
And  on  the  other  orbs  impresses  laws : 


37  Called  by  tbe  old  philosophers  and  school 
divines  the  sensorium  of  the  Deity. 

9"  According  to  the  Peripatetics,  tbe  universe 
consisted  of  eleven  spheres  enclosed  within  each 
other,  as  Fanshaw  has  familiarly  expressed  it  by  a 
simile  which  he  has  lent  our  author.  Tbe  first  of 
these  spheres,  be  says, 


-doth  (as in  a  nest 


Of  boxes)  all  the  other  orbs  comprize 

In  their  accounts  of  this  first  mentioned,  but 
eleventh  sphere,  which  they  called  the  Empyrean, 
or  Heaven  of  the  Blest,  the  disciples  of  Aristotle, 
and  the  Arab  Moors,  gave  a  loose  to  all  thewarmth 
of  imagination.  And  several  of  the  Christian 
fathers  applied  to  it  the  descriptions  of  Heaven 
fihich  are  found  in  the  Holy  Scripture. 

39  This  is  tbe  tenth  sphere,  the  primum  mobile 
of  tbe  ancient  system.  To  account  for  tbe  ap- 
pearances of  tbe  Heavens,  tbe  Peripatetics  ascri- 
bed double  motion  to  it.  While  its  influence  drew 
the  other  orb»  from  east  to  west,  they  supposed  it 
bad  a  motion  of  its  own  fron^i  west  to  east.  To 
effect  this,  the  ponderous  weight  and  interposition 
of  the  ninth  sphere,  or  crystalline  Heaven,  was 
necessary.  ^  The  ancient  astronomers  observed 
that  the  stars  shifted  their  places.  This  tbey 
called  the  motion  of  tbe  crystalline  Heaven,  ex« 
pressed  by  our  poet  at  the  rate  of  one  pace  during 
two  hundred  solar  years.  The  famous  Arab  as- 
tronomer Abulhasan,  in  his  work  entitled  Meadowg 
of  Gold,  calculates  tb^  revolution  of  this  sphere'to 
consist  of  49,000  of  our  years.  But  modem  dis- 
coveries have   not  only  corrected  this   calouJa^ 
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MIGRLE'S  TRANSLATION 


The  Sutt*8  bright  csr  attentive  to  its  force 
Oivps  night  and  day,  aod  shapes  bis  yearly  conrM ; 
Its  force  stupendous  asks  a  pond'rous  sphere 
To  poise  its  fury  and  its  weight  to  bear: 
Slow  moves  that  pond*roas  orb;  the  stiff,  slow  pace 
One  step  scarce  gains,  while  wide  his  annual  race 
Two  hundred  tinoes  the  Sun  triumphant  rides;    571 
The  crystal  Heaven  is  this,  whose  rigour  guides 
Aod  binds  the  starry  sphere  «*i    that  sphere  be- 
hold, 
With  diamonds  spangled,  and  emblazed  with  gold  j 
What  radiant  oths  that  azure  sky  adorn, 
Fair  o*er  the  night  in  rapid  motion  borne ! 
Swift  asthey  trace  the  Heaven's  deep  circling  line, 
WhirPd  on  their  proper  axles  bright  they  shine. 
Wide  o'er  this  Heaven  a  golden  belt  displays 
Twelve    various   forms;    behold   the     glittering 
blaze !  5BU 

Through  these  the  Son  in  annual  journey  tours. 
And  o'er  each  clime  their  various  tempers  pours. 
In  gold  and  silver  of  celestial  mroe 
How  rich  for  round  the  constellations  shine ! 
Li>,  bright  emerging  o'er  the  polar  tides 
In  shining  froat  the  Northern  Chariot  rides  «* : 


tion  *,  but  have  also  ascertained  the  reason  of  the 
apparent  motion  of  the  fixt  stars.  The  Earth  is 
not  a  perfect  sphere;  the  quantity  of  matter  is 
greater  at  the  equator ;  hence  the  Earth  turns  on 
her  axis  in  a  rocking  motion,  revolving  round  the 
axis  of  the  ecliptic,  which  is  called  the  procession 
of  the  equinoxes,  and  makes  the  stars  seem  to 
shift  their  places  at  about  the  rate  of  a  degree  in 
'72  yeara;  according  to  which  all  the  stars  seem 
to  perform  one  revolution  in  the  space  of  25,920 
years,  after  which  they  return  exactly  to  the  same 
situation  as  at  the  beginning  of  this  period.  How- 
ever imperfect  in  their  calculationsi  the  Chaldaic 
astronomers  perceived  that  the  motions  of  the 
Heavens  composed  one  great  revolution.  7*hii^ 
they  called  the  annus  magnns,  which  those  who 
did  not  understand  them  mistook  for  a  restoration 
of  all  things  to  their  first  originals,  and  that  the 
world  was  at  that  period  to  begin  anew  in  every 
r^cct.  Hence  the  old  Egyptian  notion,  that 
every  one  was  at  the  end  of  thirty-nine  thousand 
years  to  resume  every  circumstance  of  his  present 
life,  to  be  exactly  the  same  in  every  contingency. 
And  hence  alfo  the  legends  of  the  Bramins  and 
Mandarins,  their  perioKds  of  millions  of  yean,  and 
the  worlds  which  they  tell  us  are  already  past,  and 
eternally  to  succeed  each  other. 

40  This  was  called  the  firmament  or  eighth 
Heaven.  Saturn,  Jupiter,  Mars,*  Apollo,  Venu9, 
Mercury,  and  Diana,  were  the  planets  which  gave 
name  lo,  and  whose  orbits  composed  the  other 
spheres  or  Heavens. 

41  Commonly  called  Charleswain.  Of  Calisto, 
or  the  Bear,  see  note  12  of  Lusiad  V.  Andromeda 
was  the  daughter  of  Cepheus,.  king  of  Ethiopia, 
and  of  Cassiope.  Cassiope  boasted  that  she  ahd 
her  daughter  were  more  beautiful  than  Juno  and 
the  Nereids.    Andromeda,  to  appease  the  goddess, 

*  However  deficient  the  astronomy  of  Abnibasan 
may  be,  it  is  nothing  to  the  calculation  of  bis  pro- 
phet. Mohammed,  who  tells  his  disciples,  that  the 
stars  were  each  about  the  bigness  of  a  house,  and 
hung  from  the  sky  on  cbatos  of  gold.      v 


Mid  treasur'd  snows  here  gleams  the  grisly  Bev» 
And  icy  flakes  encrust  his  shaggy  hair. 
Here  foir  Andromeda,  of  Heaven  beloved: 
Her  vengeful  sire,  and  by  the  gods  reproved    590 
Beauteous  Cassiope.     Here,  fierce  and  red. 
Portending  storms,  Orion  lifts  his  bead; 
And  here  ibe  Dogs  their  raging  liiry  shed. 
The  Swan — sweet  melodist !  in  death  he  smgs^ 
The  milder  swan  here  spreads  bb  silver  wings. 
Here  Orpheus'  Lyre,  the  melancholy  Hare, 
And  here  the  watchful  Dragon's  eyekballs  glare ; 
And  Theseus'  ship.  Oh,  less  renown'd  than  thine. 
Shall  ever  o'er  these  skies  illustrious  shine. 
Beneath  this  radiant  firmament  behold  600 

The  various  planets  in  ibeir  orbits  roll'd : 
Here  in  cold  twilight  hoary  Saturn  rides. 
Here  Jove  shines  mild,  here  fiery  Mars  presides ; 
Apollo  here  enthroned  in  light  4ippeais 
The  eye  of  Heaven,  emblazer  of  tbe  spheres ; 
Beneath  him  beauteous  glows  the  Queen  of  Love, 
The  proudest  hearts  her  sacred  influence  prove  j 
Here  Hermes  famed  for  eloquence  divine. 
And  here  DianaV  various  faces  shine ; 
Lowest  she  rides,  and  through  the  shadowy  nigbt 
Pours  on  the  glistening  Earth  her  silver  light.    611 
These  various  orbs,  behold,  in  various  speed 
Pursue  the  journeys  at  their  birth  decreiBd. 
Now  from  the  centre  for  impeli'd  they  fly. 
Now  nearer  Earth  they  sail  a  lower  sky, 
A  shorten'd  course :  such  are  their  laws  imprest 
By  God's  dread  will,  that  will  for  ever  best «*• 


was,  at  her  father's  command,  chained  to  a  rock 
to  be  devoured  by  a  sea  monster,  but  was  saved  by 
Perseus,  who  obtained  of  Jupiter  that  all  the 
family  should  be  placed  among  the  stars.  Orioo 
was  a  hunter,  who,  for  an  attempt  oo  Diana,  vs5 
stung  to  death  by  a  serpent. '  The  star  of  hii 
name  iwrtends  tempests.  The  Dogs:  foble  gives 
this  honour  to  those  of  different  bontert.  The 
faithful  dog  of  Erigone,  however,  that  died  nad 
with  grief  for  the  death  of  his  mistress,  has  the 
best  title  to  preside  over  the  dog-days.  The 
Swan :  that  whose  form  Jupiter  borrowed  to  enjoy 
Leda.  The  Hare,  when  pursued  by  Orioo,  «ss 
saved  by  Mercury,  and  placed  in  Heaven,  to  sh;- 
nify  that  Mercury  presides  over  melancholy  dis- 
poskitions.  The  Lvre,  with  which  Orpheus  channfd 
Pluta  The  Dragon,  which  guarded  the  golden  ap- 
ples of  the  Hesperides,  and  the  ship  Argo,  com- 
plete the  number  of  the  oonstdlations  mentiboed 
by  Camoens.  If  our  author  has  bloBded  the  ap- 
pearances of  Heaven  with  thoae  ci  the  painted 
artificial  sphere,  it  is  in  the  manoar  of  the  classici^ 
Ovid,  in  particular,  thus  desurabes  the  Heavens,  ia 
the  second  book  of  his  Metamorphoses. 

^  Though  a  modem  narrative  of  bawdy-houie 
adventures  in  the  South  Seas  by  no  means  re- 
({uires  the  supposition  of  a  particular  providenoei, 
that  suppositbn,  however,  is  absolntely  necessary 
to  the  gcrandeur  of  an  epic  poem.  The  great  ex- 
amples of  Homer  aod  Virgil  prove  it;  and  Cftmoeos 
understood  and  felt  iu  force.  While  bis  fleet 
combat  all  the  horrours  of  onplongb«d  oceans,  «e 
do  not  view  his  heroes  as  idle  wanderera  ;  the  care 
of  Heaven  gives  their  voyage  the  grvatest  impor- 
tance. When  Gama  falla  on  his  knee:«  aod  spreads 
his  hands  to  Heaven  on  the  discoveiy  of  India,  we 
are'pmented  with  a  figure  infinitely  nmne  oohla 
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«<The  yellow  Earth,  tW  centre  of  the  whole. 
There  lonily  rests  siutaio'd  on  either  pole. 


tiran  that  of  the  most  successful  conqneror,  who  is 
SQppused  to  act  under  the  influence  of  fatalism  or 
chance.  The  human  mind  is  conscious  of  its  own 
weakness.  It  eipects  an  elevation  in  poetry,  and 
demands  a  degree  of  importance  superior  to  the 
caprices  of  unmeaning  accident  The  poetical 
reader  cannot  admire  the  heso  who  is  sutgect  to 
such  blind  fortuity.  He  appears  to  us  with  an 
abject  nninteresiiug  littleness.  Our  poetical  ideas 
of  permanent  gi^atness  demand  a  Qama,  a  hero 
whoae  enterprises  and  whose  person  interest  the 
care  of  Heaven  and  the  happiness  of  his  people. 
Nor  must  this  supposition  he  confined  merely  to 
the  macbine(y.  The  reason  why  it  pleases  also 
requires  that  the  supposition  should  be  uniform 
throughout  the  whole  poem.  Virgi^  by  dismissing 
iBneas  through  the  ivory  gate  of  Elysium,  has 
hinted  that  all  his  pictures  of  a  future  state  were 
merely  dreams,  and  has  thus  destroyed  the  highest 
merit  of  the  compliment  to  his  patron  Augustus. 
But  Camoens  has  certainly  been  more  happy.  A 
lair  opportunity  offered  itself  to  indulge  the  opi- 
nions of  Lucretius  and  the  Academic  grove;  but 
Camoons,  in  ascribing  the  government  of  the  uni- 
▼erse  to  the  will  of  God,  has  not  only  preserved 
the  philosophy  of  his  poem  perfectly  uniform,  but 
has  also  shown  that  the  Peripatetic  system  is,  in 
this  instance,  exactly  conformable  to'  the  New- 
tonian.  But  this  leads  us  from  one  defence  of  our 
author  to  another.  We  have  seen  that  the  sup- 
position of  a  Providence  is  certainly  allowable  in  a 
poet:  nor  can  we  think  it  is  highly  to  be  blamed, 
even  in  a  philosopher.  The  Principia  of  Newton 
offer,  what  some  perhacw  may  esteem,  a  demon- 
stration of  the  truth  of  this  opinion.  Matter  ap- 
peared to  sir  Isaac  as  possessed  of  no  property  but 
one,  the  vis  inertia,  or  dead  inactivity.  Motion, 
the  centripetal  and  centrifugal  force,  appeared 
therefore  to  that  great  man,  as  added  by  the 
agency  of  something  distinct  from  matter,  by  a 
Being  of  other  propertFes.  And  from  the  infinite 
combinations  of  the  universe  united  in  one  great 
design,  he  inferred  tlie  omnipotence  and  omnisci- 
ence of  that  primary  Beiug. 

If  we  admit,  and  who  can  possibly  deny  k  ?  that 
man  has  an  idea  of  right  and  wrong,  and  a  power 
of*agency  in  both,  he  is  then  a  morel,  or,  in  other 
words,  a  reasonable  agent;  a  being  placed  in  cir- 
comstances,  where  his  agency  is  infallibly  attend- 
ed with  degrees  of  happiness  or  misery  infinitely 
more. real  and  durable  than  any  animal  sensation. 
Now  to  suppose  that  the  Being  who  has  provided 
for  every  want  of  animal  nature,  who  has  placed 
even  the  meanest  insect  in  its  proper  line,  and  has 
rendered  every  purpose  of  its  agency  or  existence 
complete,-— to  suppose  that  he  has  placed  the  in- 
finitely superior  intellectual  nature  of  man  in  an 
agency  of  infinitely  greater  consequence,  but  an 
agency  of  which  he  takes  no  superiiitendancc^— to 
suppose  this,  is  only  to  suppose  that  the  Author  of 
Nature  is  a  very  imperfect  being.  For  no  proposi- 
tion can  be  more  self-evident,  than  that  an  attention 
to  the  merest  comparative  trifles,  attended  with  a 
jieglect  of  infinitely  greater  concerns,  implies  an 
intellectual  imperfection.  Yet  some  philosophers, 
,who  tell  us  tJ^ere  never  waa  aa  #theis^  iome  who 
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The  limpid  air  enfolds  in  soft  embrace  '  680 

The  ponderous  orb,  and  brightens  o'er  her  face. 


are  not  only  in  raptures  with  the  great  machinery 
of  the  universe,  but  are  lost  in  admiration  at  the 
admirable  adaption  of  an  oyster  shell  to  the  wanU 
of  the  animal;  some  of  these  philosophers,  with 
the  utmost  contempt  of  the  contrary  opinion,  make 
no  scruple  to  exclude  the  care  of  the  Deity  from 
any  concern  in  the  moral  world.  Dazzled,  per- 
haps, by  the  mathematics,  the  case  of  many  a 
feeble  intellect ;  or  bewildered  and  benighted  in 
meUpbysics.  the  case  of  many  an  ingenious  phi« 
kMopber ;  they  erect  a  standard  of  truth  in  their 
own  minds,  and  utterly  fbiigetting  that  this  stan- 
dard must  he  founded  on  partial  views,  with  the 
utmost  assurance  they  reject  whatever  does  not 
agree  with  the  infislUbility  of  their  beloved  test. 
There  is  another  cast  of  philosophers  no  lesa  in- 
genious, whose  minds,  absorbed  in  the  innume- 
rable  wonders  of  natural  inquiry,  can  pi'rceivo 
nothing  but  a  god  of  cockle-shells,  and  of  gruba 
turned  into  butterflies.  With  all  the  arrogance 
of  superior  knowledge,  these  virtuosi  smile  at  the 
opinion  which  interests  the  Deity  in  the  moral 
happiness  or  misery  of  man.  Nay,  they  wilt 
gravely  tell  you,  that  such  misery  or  happiness 
does  not  exist  At  ease  themselves,  in  their  elbow 
chairs,  they  cannot  conceive  there  is  such  a  thing 
in  the  world  as  oppressed  innocence  feeling  its  only 
consolation  in  an  appeal  to  Heaven,  and  its  only  ^ 
hope,  a  trust  in  its  cate.  Though  the  Author  of 
Nature  has  placed  man  in  estate  6f  moral  agency^ 
and  made  bis  happiness  or  misery  to  depend  upon 
it,  and  though  every  page  of  human  history  is 
stained  with  the  tears  of  iijured  innocence  and 
the  triumphs  of  guilt,  with  miseries  which  must 
affect  a  moral  or  thinking  being,  yet  we  have  been 
told,  that  **  God  perceiveth  it  not;  and  that  what 
mortals  call  moral  evil  vanishes  finom  before  his 
more  perfect  sight"  Thus  the  appeal  of  injured 
innooenee  and  the  tear  of  bleeding  virtue  fall  un* 
regarded,  unworthy  of  the  attention  of  the  Deity*. 
Yet  with  what  raptures  do  these  enlarged  virtuosi 
behold  the  infinite  wisdofcn  and  care  of  their  Beel- 
zelMib,  their  god  of  flies,  in  the  admirable  and 
variooa  provision  he  has  made  for  the  preservatioa 
of  the  eggs  of  vermin,  and  the  generation  of  mag- 
gotsl 

Much  more  might  be  said  in  proof  that  our 
poet's  philotiophy  does  not  altogether  deserve  ridi- 
cule And  those  who  allow  a  general,  but  deny  a 
particular  providence,  will,  it  is  hoped,  excuse 
Camoens,  on  theconsideratidu,  that  if  we  estimate 
a  general  moral  providence  by  analogy  of  that  pro- 
vidence which  presides  over  vegetable  and  animal  ^' 
nature,  a  more  particular  one  cannot  possibly  be 
wanted.  If  this  life  if  a  state  of  probation,  there 
must  be  a  particular  providence  to  decide  on  the 
individual.     If  a  particular  providence,  however, 

*  Perhaps,  like  Lucretius,  some  philosophers 
think  this  would  be  too  much  trouble  to  the  Peity. 
But  the  idea  of  trouble  to  the  Divine  Nature,  i^ 
much  the  same  as  another  arguroeut  of  the  same 
philosopher,  who,  having  asserted  that  before  the 
creation  the  gods  could  not  know  what  diffenent 
seeds  would  produce,  from  thence  wisely  couciude^ 
.  that  the  world  was.  made  by  chanoe^ 
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Here,  so£^Iy  (foating  o^er  th'  aerial  bine, 
fringed  with  the  purple  and  the  golden  hur, 
Tlie  fleecy  cloud«  their  swelling  sides  display ; 
From  whence  fenttented  by  the  sulph'nms  ray 
The  lightnings  blaze,  and  heat  spreads  wide  and 

rare; 
And  bow  in  fierce  embrace  with  frozen  air. 
Their  wombs  comprest  soon  feel  parturient  thtoes, 
And  white-wlng'd  gales  bear  wide  the  teeming  snows. 
Thus  cold  and  heat  their  warring  empires  ho1d,630 
Averse,  yet  mingling,  each  by  each  oootrol'd ; 
The  highest  air  and  ocean's  bed  they  pierce, 
And  Earth's  dark  centre  feels  their  struggles  fierce. 
"  The  seat  of  man,  the  FArth's  fair  breast,  behold; 
Here  wood-crown'd  islands  wave  their  locks  of  gold. 
Here  spread  wide  contin^ts  their  bosoms  green, 
And  hoary  ocean  heaves  his  breast  betweetl. 
Ytt  not  th^  inconstant  ocean's  furious  tide 
May  fix  the  dreadful  bounds  of  human  pride. 
What  maddening  seas  between  these  nations  roar  ! 
Yet  Lusus*  hero-race  shall  visit  every  shore.     641 
IVhat  thousand  tribes  whom  various  customs  sway, 
And  various  rites,  these  countless  shores  display  ! 
<)ueeD  of  the  world,  supreme  in  shining  arms, 
Hers  fevery  art,  and  hers  all  wisdom's  charms, 
£ach  nation's  tribute  roand  her  foot-stool  spread^ 
Here  Christian  Europe  ^  lifts  the  regal  head. 
Afric  behold**,  alas,  what  altered  ricw  ! 
Her  lands  uncultured,  and  her  sons  untrue  ; 
Vngraced  with  all  that  sweetens  human  life,    €50 
Savage  and  fierce  they  roam  in  brutal  strife  ; 
£ager  they  grasp  the  gifts  which  culture  yields, 
Yet  naked  ruam  their  own  neglected  fields. 
Lo,  here  enrich'd  with  hills  of  golden  ore, 
Monomotapa's  empire  hems  the  shore. 
There  round  the  Cape,  great  Afric's  dreadful  bound 
AiTay*d  in  ^-torms,  by  you  first  compassed  round, 
t'nnumber'd  tribes  as  bestial  grazers  stray, 
By  laws  unform'd,  unform'd  by  reason's  sway: 
Far  inward  stretch  the  mournful  st^-ril  dales,     6fi0 
Where  on  the  parch'd  hill  nide  pale  Famine  wails. 
On  gold  in  yain  the  naked  savage  treads; 
Low  clay-built  huts,  behold,  and  reedy  sheds, 
Their  dreary  towns.     Gonsalo's  zeal  shall  glow 
To  these  dark  minds  the  path  of  light  to  show45 : 


is  stall  denied,  another  considernt:on  obtnidcs  it- 
aelf;  if  one  pang  of  a  moral  agent  is  unregarded, 
one  tear  of  injured  innocence  left  to  fall  uupitied 
by  the  Deity,  if  Uidlt  in  humanis  divina  potentia 
rebus,  the  consequence  is,  that  the  human  con- 
ception can  form  an  idea  of  a  much  better  god: 
and  it  may  modestly  be  presumed  we  may  haznrd 
the  laugh  of  the  wisest  philosopher,  and  withunt 
jcruple  assert,  that  it  is  impossible  that  a  created 
tnind  should  conceive  an  idea  of  perfection,  superi- 
or to  that  which  is  absolutrfy  possessed  by  the 
Creator  and  Author  of  existence. 

4S  V6s  Europa  Christ  an. — As  Europe  is  already 
described  in  the  third  Lusiad,  this  short  account 
of  it  has  as  great  propriety,  a:»  the  manner  of  it  has 
dignity. 

4*  This  just  and  strongly  pictnresque  description 
«f  Africa  is  finely  contilasted  with  the  cbaracter  of 
Europe.  It  contains  al»o  a  masterly  compliment 
to  thd  expedition  of  Gama,  which  is  all  along  re- 
presented as  the  harbinger  and difiuser  of  the  bless- 
'ings  of  civilization. 

4i  GolDiilo  d«  Sylveyra,  m  Portuguese  Jerait»  to 


His  toils  to  humanize  the  barbarous  mind     ^ind. 
Shall  with  the  martyr's  palms  bis  holy  temples 
Great  Naya*^  too  shall  glorious  here  display 
His  God*s  dread  might.  Behold,  in  black  arraTi 
Numerous  2iiid  thick  as  when  in  evil  hour        6*70 
I'he  feather'd  race  whole  harvest  fields  devour; 
So  thick,  80  numerous  round  Sofala's  towers 
Her  barbarous  hordes  remotest  Afric  pocirs,    . 
In  taiti :  Heaven's  vengeance  on  their  souls  imprest, 
I1iey  fly,  wide  scatter'd  u  the  driving  mist 
Lo,  Quama,  there,  and  there  the  fertile  Nile, 
Curst  with  that  gorging  fiend  the  di^itsodile. 
Wind  their  long  n^ay.    Tlie  parent  lake  behold. 
Great  Nilus*  fount,  Unseeii,  unknown  of  old, 
Fnim  whence,  difiusing  plenty  as  he  glides,  '  680 
Wide  Abyssinia's  realm  the  stream  divides. 
In  Abysiiinia  Heaven's  own  altars  blaze  *?, 
And  halinwed  anthems  cliant  Messiah's  praise. 
In  Nile's  aide  breast  the  isle  of  Meroe  see ! 
Near  these  rude  shores  a  hero  sprung  from  thee, 
Thy  son,  brave  Gama,  shall  bis  lineage  show 
In  glorio'us  triumphs  o*er  the  Paynim  foe**. 

1^55  sailed  from  Lisbon  on  a  tnission  to  Moan- 
motapa.  His  labours  were  at  first  successful ;  but 
ere  he  efiected  any  regular  establishment  be  w4 
murdered  by  the  barbariaos^—Castera  abridged. 

*"  Don  Pedro  de  Naya In  1305  he  erected 

a  fltrt  in  the  kingdom  of  Sofala,  which  is  subject  to 
Monomutapa.  Six  thousand  Moors  and  Cafiei 
laid  siege  to  this  garrison,  which  he  defended  vitk 
only  thirty-five  men.  After  having  seveFsl  times 
sufifered  by  unexpected  sallies,  the  barbarians  fled, 
exclaiming  to  I  heir  king,  that  he  bad  led  tbem  to 
fight  against  God. — See  Faria. 

*7  Christianity  was  planted  here  in  the  finl 
century,  but  mixed  with  many  Jewish  rites  unused 
by  other  Christians  of  the  easL  Tliis  appean  to 
give  some  countenance  to  the  pretensions  of  their 
emperors,  who  claim  therr  descent  ftx^m  Solomca 
and  the  queen  of  Sheba,  and  at  least  reminds  us 
of  Acts  viii.  37  ;  where  we  are  told,  that  the  tres- 
surer  of  the  ^ueen  of  Ethiopia  came  to  worship  at 
Jerusalem.  Innumerable  monasteries,  we  are  tuld, 
are  in  this  country.  But  the  clergy  are  vrry 
ignorant,  and  the  laity  gross  barbarians.  Much 
has  been  said  of  the  hill  Amara, 

— Wbek«  Abypf  in  kings  their  iaaue  goaid— 
—  —  —  —  by  some  supposed 
I'rue  Paradise,  nnder  the  Ethiop  line 
By  Nil  us*  head,  enckieed  with  abining  roekt 
A  whole  day  *s  journey  h igh.  M  iltoo. 

And  where,  according  to  I'rrcta,  a  Spanish  Jesuit, 
h  the  library  founded  by  the  queen  of  Sbeba,  and 
increased  with  all  those  writings  of  which  we  have 
either  possession  or  only  the  names.  The  works  cf 
Noah,  and  the  lectures  on  the  mathematics  which 
Abfahatn  read  in  the  plains  of  Mamre,  are  here. 
And  su  many  are  the  volumes,  that  200  monks  are 
employed  as  librarians.  -Tt  is  needlesa  to  add,  that 
father  ITrrtta  is  a  second  sir  John  Mandevyllc. 

**  ^''hen  don  Stephen  de  Gama  was  governor  of 
Indiai  the  Christian  emperor  and  empress-mother 
of  Ethiopia  solicited  the  assistance  of  the  Portu- 
guese against  the  usurpations  of  the  Pagan  king 
of  Zeyla.  Don  Stephen  sent  his  brother  doa 
Cliristoval  with  500  men.  The  prodigies  of  then- 
valour  astonished  the  "Ethiopians.  But  ate 
having  twice  dffeated  the  tyrant,  and  reduced  hk 
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i\Me,  by  the  rapid  Ob,  her  friendly  breast 
^elioda  spreads,  thy  place  of  gratefal  rest. 
Cape  Aromata  there  the  gulf  defends,  690 

Where  'by  the  Red  Sea  wave  great  Afric  ends. 
IllnstrioQs  Sues,  seat  of  heroes  old. 
Famed  Hierapolis,  high-tower'd,  behold. 
Here  Egypt's  sbelter'd  fleets  at  anchor  ride, 
And  heoce  in  squadrons  sweep  the  eaftem  tide* 
And  lo..  the  waves  that,  aw'd  by  Moses'  rod 
While  the  dry  bottom  Israel's  armies  trod. 
On  either  hand  rolPd  back  tbeir  frothy  might. 
And  stood  like  hoary  rocks  in  cloudy  height 
Here  Asia,  rich  in  every  precij^us  mine,  7()0 

In  realms  immense,  begins  her  western  line. 
Sinai  behold,  whose  trembling  olifis  of  yore 
In  fire  and  ^arknet^s,  deep  pavilkin'd,  bore 
Tlie  Helirew!>'  God,  while  day  with  awful  brow 
01eam*d  pale  on  I«raers  wandering  tents  below. 
The  pilgrim  now  the  lonely  hill  ascends. 
And  when  the  evening  raven  homeward  bends, 
Before  the  virgin- martyr*s  tomb«  he  pays 
His  mournful  vespers  and  his  vows  of  praise. 
Oidda  behold,  and  Aden's  paroh'd  domain        710 
Oirt  by  Arzira's  rock,  where  never  rain 
Yet  fbll  from  Heaven ;  where  never  from  the  dale 
The  crystal  rivMet  myrmuFd  to  the  vale. 
The  three  Arabias  here  their  breasts  nnluM, 
Here  breathing  incense,  here  a  rocky  wold; 
O'er  Dofar*8  plain  the  richest  inceoM  breathes, 
That  round  the  sacred  Khrine  its  vaponr  wreathes ; 
Here  the  proud  war-steed  glories  in  his  force. 
As  fleeter  than  the  gale  he  holds  the  rourse. 
Here,  wi£h  hisspooseand  houshold  lodged  in  wains. 
The  Arab's  camp  shifu  wandering  o'er  the  plains, 
The  merchant's  dread,  what  time  from  eastern  soil 
His  burden'd  camels  seek  the  land  of  Nile.       723 
Here  Rosalgate  and  Parthac  stretch  their  arms. 
And  point  to  Ormoz,  famed  for  war's  alarms; 
Ormns,  decreed  full  oft  to  quake  with  dread 
Beneath  the  Lusian  heroes'  hostile  tread, 
Shall  see  the  Turkish  moons,  with  slaughter  gorM, 
Shrink  from  the  lightoing  of  De  Branoo's  sword  K 

great  army  to  the  last  extremity,  don  Christoval, 
urged  too  far  by  the  impetuosity  of  his  youthful 
valour,  was  taken  prisoner.  '  He  was  brought  be- 
fore the  usorper,  and  put  to  death  in  the  most 
cruel  manner.  Waxed  threads  were  twisted  with 
his  beard  and  afterwardf  set  on  fire.  He  was  then 
dipped  in  boiling  wax,  and  at  last  beheaded  by  the 
hand  of  the  tynnt.  The  Portuguese  esteem  him 
a  martyr,  and  say  that  his  torments  and  death 
were  inflicted  because  he  would  not  renounce  the 
faith. — ^See  Faria  y  Sousa. 

*  He  dkust  be  a  dull  reader  indeed  who  cannot 
perceive  and  relish  the  amazing  variety  which 
prevails  in  oar  poet  In  every  page  it  appears. 
In  the  historical  narrative  of  wars,  where  it  is  roost 
necessary,  yet  firom  the  sameness  of  the  subject, 
most  difficult  to  attain,  our  author  always  attains 
-it  with  the  most  graceful  ease.  In  the  description 
of  countries  he  not  only  follows  the  manner  of  Ho- 
mer and  Virgil,  not  only  distinguishes  each  region 
by  it!  moat  striking  characteristic,  but  he  also 
diversifles  his  geography  with  other  incidents  in- 
troduced by  the  mention  of  the  place.  St.  Ca- 
therine, virgin  apd  martyr,  according  to  Romish 
histories,  was  buried  on  Senai,  where  a  chapel 
which  bears  her  name  still  remains. 

•*  Dob  Pedro  d€  Cutel  Branco*    H«  oUaioid  a 


There  on  the  gulf  that  laves  the  Persian  shore^  730i 
Far  through  the  surges,  bends  Cape  Asabore. 
There  Barem-s  isle  si  ^  her  rocks  with  diamonds 
And  emulate  Aurora's  glittering  rays.  [blaze. 

From  Barem's  shore  Euphrates'  flood  is  seen, 
And  Tygris'  i%aters,  through  the  waves  of  green. 
In  yellowy  currents  many  a  league  extend. 
As  with  the  darker  waves  averse  they  blend, 
lo,  Persia  there  her  empire  wide  unfolds ! 
In  tented  camp  his  state  the  monarch  holds : 
Her  warrior  sons  d  isdain  the  a rms  of  fire  5',        740 
And  with  the  p«>iD(ad  steel  to  fame  aspire; 
Their  springy  shoulders  stretching  to  the  b|ow, 
Thftir  sweepy  sabres  hew  the  shrieking  foe. 
There'Gerupi's  isle  the  hoary  ruin  wears  s^  [speari 
Where  Time  has  trod:  there  shall  the  dreadful 
Of  .Sousa  and  Menezes  strew  the  shore 
With  Persian  sabres,  and  embathe  with  gore 
Carpella's  capeaod  sad  Carmania's  strand. 
There  parch'd  and  bare  their  dreary  wastes  expand. 
A  fairer  landscape  here  delights  the  view :        750 
Prom  these  green  hills,  beneath  the  clouds  of  blue» 
The  Indus  and  the  Ganges  roll  the  wave. 
And  many  a  smiling  field  propitious  lave. 
Luxurious  here  Ulcinda's  harvests  smile. 
And  here,  disdainfol  of  the  seaman's  toil. 
The  whirling  tides  of  Jaquet  furious  roar; 
Alfke  their  rage  when  swelling  to  the  shore. 
Or  tumbling  backward  to  the  deep,  they  force 
The  boiling  fury  of  their  gulfy  course: 
Against  tbeir  headlong  rage  nor  oars  nor  sails,  760 
The  stemming  prow  alone,  bard  toiled,  prevails, 
Cambaya  here  begins  her  wide  domain ; 
A  thousand  cities  here  shall  own  the  reign 
Of  Lisbua's  monarchs :  he  who  first  shall  croisn 
Thy  labours,  Gama,  here  shall  boast  his  owp  H, 
The  lengthening  sea  that  washes  India's  strand. 
And  laves  the  cape  that  points  to  Ceylon's  land» 
(The  Taprobanian  isle,  reoown'd  of  yore,) 
Shall  see  his  ensigns  Maze  from  shore  to  shore. 
Behold  how  many  a  realm  array'd  in  green      770 
The  Ganges'  shore  and  Indus'  bank  between ! 
Here  tribes  unnnmher'd  and  of  various  lore 
With  woeful  penance  fiend-like  sbapei  adore  f 


great  victory,  near  Ormoz,  over  the  combined 
fleets  of  the  Moors,  Turks,  and  Persians.  « 

S*  The  island  of  Barem  is  situated  in  the  Per- 
sian gulf,  near  the  influx  of  the  Euphrates  and 
Tygris.  it  is  celebrated  for  the  plenty,  variety, 
and  fineness  of  its  diamonds. 

5*  This  was  the  character  of  the  Persians  'when 
Gama  arrived  in  the  east.  Yet,  thougU  they 
thought  it  dishonourable  to  use  the  musket,  they 
esteemed  it  no  di&graoe  to  rush  from  a  thicket  on 
an  unarmed  foe.  This  reminds  one  of  the  spirit  of 
the  old  romance.  Orlando,  having  taken  the  first 
invented  cannon  from  the  king  of  Friza,  throws  it 
into  the  sea  with  the  most  heroic  execrations.  Yet 
the  heroes  of  chivalry  think  it  no  disgrace  to  take 
every  advantage  afforded  by  invulnerable  hides 
and  enchanted  armour.  » 

93  Presuming  on  the  ruins  which  are  found  oa 
this  island,  the  natives  pretend  that  the  Armuzta 
of  Pliny  and  Strabo  was  here  situated.  But  this  if 
a  mistake,  for  that  city  stood  on  the  continent. 
The  Moors,  however,  have  built  a  city  in  this  isl^ 
which  they  call  by  the  aiicieut  name. 

M  Pedco  de  CabcaJ,  of  whom  tee  the  PrafiMe. 
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Some  Macoii*s  orgies  sS;  dl  confess  tbe  sway 
Of  rites  that  shun,  like  irembling  ghosts,  tbe  day. 
NarsiDga's  fair  domain  behold  ;  of  yore 
Here  shone  the  gilded  towers  of  Meliapore  : 
Here  India's  angels,  weeping  o'er  the  tomb 
Where  Thomas  sleeps^^,  implore  tbe  day  to  come, 

fi  Macon*  a  name  of  Mecca,  the  birth-place  of 
Mahommed. 

0(  There  am  to  talk  in  the  Indian  style,  a  cast 
of  gentlemen,  whoae  hearts  %re  mil  impartiality 
and  candour  to  every  religion  except  one,  the  most 
moral  pne  which  ever  the  world  knew.  A  tale  of 
a  Bramin  or  a  priest  of  Jupiter  would  to  them 
appear  worthy  of  poetry.  But  to  introduce  an 
apostle— -—common  sense,  however,  will  premil  ; 
and  the  episode  of  St  Thomas  will  appear  to  the 
true  critic  equal  in  dignity  and  propriety.  In 
propriety,  for 

To  renew  and  complete  the  labours  of  the 
apostle,  the  messenger  of.  Heaven,  is  the  great 
design  of  the  hero  of  the  poem»  and  of  the  future 
misrions  in  consequence  of  the  discoveries  which 
are  the  subject  of  it. 

Tbe  Christiatts  of  St  Thomas,  found  in  Malabar 
on  the  arrival  of  Gama,  we  ha^-e  already  mention- 
ed in  the  Preface:  but  some  further  account  of 
that  subject  will  certainly  be  agreeable  to  the 
curious. .  The  Jesuit  missionaries  have  given  moet 
pompous  aocounU  of  the  Christian  antiquities  of 
India  and  China.  When  the  Portuguese  arrived 
in  India,  the  head  of  the  Malabar  Christians, 
named  Jacob,  styled  himself  metropolitan  of  India 
and  China.  And  a  Chaldaic  breviary*  of  tbe 
Indian  Christians  offers  praise  to  God  for  sending 
8t  Thomas  to  India  and  China.  In  16^,  in  dig- 
ging for  a  foundation  near  Siganfu,  metropolis  of 
the  province  of  Xensi,  was  found  a  stone  with  a 
cross  on  it,  full  of  Chinese  and  some  Syriac  cha- 
racters, containing  tbe  names  of  bishops,  and  an 
account  of  the  Christian  religion,  *•  that  it  was 
brought  from  Judea ;  that  having  been  weakened, 
it  was  renewed  under  the  reifcn  of  the  great  Tarn," 
(cir.  A.  D.  630.)  But  the  Chriiitians,  say  the  Je- 
suits, siding  with  the  Tartars,  cir.  A.  D.  1200,  were 
extirpated  by  tbe  Chinese.  In  1543,  Femand 
Pinta,  observing  some  ruins  near  Peking,  was 
totd  by  the  people,  that  200  years  before,  a  holy 
man,  who  worshipped  Jesus  Christ,  born  of  a  vir- 
,  ghi,  lived  there;  and  being  murdered,  was  thrown 
into  a  river,  but  his  body  would  not  sink ;  and 
soon  after  the  city  n-as  destroyed  by  an  earth- 
quake. Tbe  same  Jesuit  found  people  at  Ca- 
minam'  who  knew  the  doctrines  of  Christianity, 
which  they  said  were  preachad  to  their  fathers  by 
John  the  disciple  of  Thomas.  In  1635,  some 
Heathens  by  night  passing  through  a  village  in  tbe 
province  of  Poklen,  saw  some  stones  which  emitted 
light,  unaer  which  were  found  the  figures  of  crosses. 
From  China  St.  Thomas  returned  to  Meliapore  in 
Malabar,  at  a  time  when  a  prodigious  beam  of 
timber  floated  on  the  sea  near  the  coast.  The 
king  endeavoured  to  bring  it  ashore;  but  •!!  the 
force  of  men  and  elephants  was  in  vain.  St.  Tho- 
mas desired  leave  to  build  a  church  with  it,  and 

•  The  existence  of  this  breviary  is  a  certain  fact 
These  Christians  had  the  Scripture  also  in  the 
Chaldaic  language. 


The  day  foretold,  wfien  India**  utinoffc  tliore    *!%§ 

A  «ain  shall  hear  Messiah's  blissful  lore. 

By  Indus'  banks  the  holy  prophet  trod, 

And  Ganges  heard  him  preach  the  Savionr-God ; 

Where  pale  disease  erewhile  the  cheek  coDaim- 

ed, 
Health  at  his  word  in  ruddy  fragrance  bloom'd; 
1'he  grave's  dark  womb  his  awful  voice  obeyed. 
And  to  the  cbeerftil  day  restored  the  dead : 
By  heavpniy  power  he  rear'd  the  sacred  shrins^ 
And  gained  the  nations  by  bis  life  divine. 


immediately  dragged  it  to  shore  with  a  aingla 
thread.  A  church  was  built,  and  the  king  baptiaed. 
This  enraged  the  Bramins,  the  chief  of  whom  killed 
his  own  son,  and  accused  Thomas  of  tbe  murder. 
But  the  saint,  by  restoring  the  youth  to  life,  dis- 
covered the  wickedness  of  his  enemies.     He  was 
afterwards  killed  by  a  lance  while  kneeling  at  tbe 
altar;  after,  according  to  tradition,  he  bad  buiii 
330D  stately  churches,  many  of  which  weie  re- 
built, cir.  800,  by  an  Armenian,  named  Tbomaa 
Cananeus.    In  1523,  tbe  body^of  the  apostle,  with 
the  bead  of  the  lance  beside  him,  was  found  in  his 
church  by  D.  Doarte  deMeneaes;  and  in   1558 
was  by  D*  Constaatine  de  Braganza  removed  to 
Goa.    To  these  acccxints,  selectcsd  from  Faria  y 
Sousa,  let  l«o  from  Osorius  be  added.      When 
Martin  Aloozode  Sousa  was  viceroy,  some  brazen 
tables  were  brought  to  htm,  inscribed  with  zm* 
usual  characters,    which    were  explained   by  a 
learned  Jew,  and  imported  that  St  lliomas  had 
built  a  church  in  Meliapore.    And  by  an  accouot 
sent  to  cardinal  Henrico,  by  the  bisbop  of  Cochin, 
in  1562,  when  the  Portnguese  repaiied  tbe  an- 
cient  chapel  of  St.  Tbomaa  *,  tl.'Hfe  was  ikmnd  a 
stone  cross  with  •aeveral  characters  on  it,  which 
the  best  antiquarians  could  not  intrrpret,  till  at 
last  a  Bramin  translated  it,  **  That  in  the  reign  of 
Sagam,  Thomas  was  sent  by  the  Son  of  God,  wboee 
disciple  he  was,  to  teach  the  law  of  Heaven  in  In- 
dia; that  he  built  a  church,  and  was  killed  by  a 
Bramin  at  the  altah"  '♦     • 

A  view  of  Portuguese  Asia,  which  must  iodnde 
tbe  labours  of  the  Jeeuits,  forms  a  neceasary  part 
in  the  comment  on  the  Lusiad:  this  note,  tl^ere- 
fore,  and  some  obvious  reflections  upon  it,  are  in 
plaoei  It  is  as  easy  to  bury  an  hiscription  and 
find  it  again,  aa  it  is  to  invent  a  silly  tale  ;  bat 
though  suspicion  of  Iraud  on  the  qne  hand,  and 
silly  absurdity  on  the  other,  lead  us  to  de- 
spise tbe  authority  o^  the  Jesuits,  yet  one  fact 
remains  indisputable.  Christianity  had  been 
much  better  knoim  in  tbe  east,  several  centories 
before,  than  it  was  at  the  arrival  of  .Gama>v  Where 
the  name  was  unknown,  and  where  the  Jesuito  were 
pnconcemed,  crosses  were  found.  The  long  exist* 
ence  of  the  Christians  of  St.  Thon^as,  in  the  mid^t 
of  a  vast  Pagan  empire,  proves  that  the  learned  of 
that  empire  must  have  some  knowledge  of  their 
doctrines.  And  those  facts  give  countenance  to  . 
some  material  conjectures  concerning  the  rel^ioa 
of  the  Bramins.  For  these  we  shall  give  soopa 
immediately, 

*  This  was  a  very  ancient  building,  in  the  leiy  • 
first  style  of  Christian  churches.    The  Poruigu^se  * 
have  now  disfigured  it  with  their  repairt  and  miw 
buildings. 
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Tbe  prierts  of  Brabaift*t  litddm  rites  beheld,    "90 
A]»d  envy**  bittereifc  gall  their  bosoms  swellM. 
A  thousand  dc'athfal  snares  in  vain  they  spread ; 
When  now  the  chief  that  wore  the  triple  thread  S7, 
Fired  by  the  rage  that  gnaws  the  conscious  breast 
Of  holy  fraud,  when  worth  shines  forth  confest, 
Hell  he  in\'oke8,  nor  Hell  in  vain  he  sues$ 
His  son*s  life-gore  his  witber'd  hands  imbrues  ; 
Then,  bold  assuming  the  vindictive  ire, 
And  all  the  passions  of  the  woeful  sire, 
iVeeping  he  bends  before  the  Indian  throne,    800 
Arraigns  the  holy  man,  and  wails  his  son  : 
A  band  of  hoary  priests  attest  the  deed, 
And  India's  king  condemns  the  seer  to  bleed* 
Inspired  by  Heaven  the  holy  victim  stands, 
And  o*er  the  murdered  corse  extends  his  hands, 
'  In  God's  dread  power,  thou  slaughter'd  youth, 
And  name  thy  murderer !'  alond  he  cries,      [arise, 
When,  dread  to  view,  the  deep  wounds  instant 
And  fresh  ialife  the  slaughter'd  youth  arose,[close. 
And  named  his  treacherous  tire.     Tbe  conscious 
air  810 

Qniver'd,  and  awful  horrour  raised  the  hair 
On  every  head.     From  Thomas,  India's  king 
The  holy  sprinkling  of  tbe  living  spring 


S7  Of  this,  thus  Osorins:  Tema  fila  ab  hnmero 
dextero  in  latus  sinistrum  gerunt,  ut  designent 
trinam  in  natnra  divina  rationem.  **  They  (the 
Bramins)  wear  three  threads,  which  reach  from 
the  right  shoulder  to  the  left  side,  as  signi6cant  of 
the  trinal  distinction  in  the  divine  natare."  That 
iome  sects  of  tbe  Bramins  wear  a  symbolical  tea- 
lerA  of  three  threads,  is  acknowledged  on  all  bands; 
but  from  whatever  the  custom  arose,  it  is  not  to  be 
f  upposed  that  tbe  Bramins,  who  have  thousands  of 
ridiculous  contradictory  legends,  should  agree  in 
their  accounts  or  explanations  of  it.  Faria  says, 
that  according  to  the  sacred  books  of  tbe  Maln- 
brians,  the  religion  of  the  Bramins  proceeded  from 
fishermen,  who  left  the  charge  of  the  templet  to 
their  successors,  on  condition  they  should  wear 
•ome  threads  of  their  nets;  in  remembrance  of 
their  original.  Their  accounts  of  a  divine  perwn 
having  assumed,  hnman  nature  are  innumerable. 
And  the  god  Brahma,  as  observed  by  Cudwortb, 
u  generally  mentioned  as-united  in  the  government 
of  tbe  universe  with  two  others,  sometimes  of  dif- 
ferent names.  They  have  also  images  with  three 
heads  rising  out  of  one  body,  which  they  say  re* 
present  the  divine  nature,  'the  Platonic  idea  of  a 
trinity  of  divine  attributes  was  well  known  to  the 
ancients,  before  the  various  imitations  of  Chriatian 
mythology  existed  j  and  every  nation  has  a  trinity 
.of  superior  deities.  Even  the  wi!d  Americans  had 
their  Otoon,  Messou,  and  Atabauta ;  yet  perhaps 
the  Athanasian  controversy  offers  a  fairer  field  to 
the  conjccturist.  That  controversy  for  several 
ages  engroMed  the  conversation  of  the  east.  All 
tbe  subtlety  of  the  Greeks  was  called  forth,  and 
no  speculative  contest  was  ever  more  universally  or 
warmly  disputed ;  so  warmly,  that  it  is  a  certain 
fact  that  Mahummed,  by.  inserting  into  his  Koran 
some  declarations  in  favour  of  tbe  Arians,  gained 
innumerable  pixiselytes  to  his  new  religion.  Abys- 
sinia, Egypt,  Syria,  Persia,  and  Armenia,  were 
perplexed  with  this  unhappy  dispute,  and  from  tbe 
««ariiest  times  tbese  countries  have  had  a  com- 
mercial interconne  with  India.    And  certain  it  it» 


Receives,  and  wide  o'er  all  his  regal  bounds 
The  God  of  Thomas  eveiy  tongue  resoonda. 
Long  taught  the  holy  seer  the  words  of  life : 
The  priests  of  Brahma  still  to  deeds  of  strife. 
So  boiled  their  ire,  the  blinded  herd  impellM, 
And  high  to  deathfol  rage  their  rancour  swell'd. 
'T  was  on  a  day,  when  melting  on  his  tongue      880 
Heaven 'sofier'd  mercies  glow'd,the  impious  thtongy 
Rising  in  ma  Jd'niug  tempest,  round  him  sbower'd 
Tbe  splinter'd  flint ;  in  vain  the  flint  way  ponr'd* 
But  Heaven  had  now  his  finishM  labours  seal'd  ; 
His  angel  guards  withdraw  th*  ethereal  shield  ; 

A  Bramin's  javelin  tears  bis  holy  breast 

Ah  Heaven,  what  woes  the  widowed  land  expressed  I 
Thee,     Thomas  a*,  thee,    the   plaintive   Gangea 

moum*d. 
And  Indus*  banks  the  murmuring  moanretnm'd ; 
O'er  every  valley  where  thy  fboUteps  stily'd,   89t 
The  hollow  winds  the  gliding  sighs  convey'd. 
What  woes  the  mournful  face  of  India  wore, 
The«e  woes  in  living  pangs  his  people  bore. 
His  sons,  to  whose  illumiped  minds  he  gave 
To  view  tbe  rays  that  shine  beyond  the  grave. 
His  pastoral  sons  bedew'd  his  conte  with  tears : 
While  high    triumphant  through   the*  heavenly 

spheres. 
With  songs  of  joy  the  smiling  angels  wing  < 
His  raptured  spirit  to  th'  eternal  King. 
O  you,  the  followers  of  the  holy  seer,  84tf 

Foredoom'd  tbe  shrines  of  Heaven's  own  lore  to  rear» 
You,  sent  by  Heaven  his  labours  to  renew. 
Like  him,  ye  Lusians,  simplest  truth  pursue*. 


tbe  Bramin  theology  has  undergone  considerable 
alterations,  of  much  later  date  than  tbe  Christian 
era.     See  the  Inquiry,  &c.  end  of  Lusiad  VII. 

s*  The  versification  of  the  originiil  is  here  ex- 
ceedingly fine.  Even  those  who  are  unacquainted 
with  tbe  Portuguese  may  perceive  it. 

Chorara6te  Thome,  o  Gauge,  o  Indo^ 
Choroute  (oda  a  terra,  que  pisaste ; 
Mas  mais  te  cborio  as  almas,  que  vestinda 
Se  hiao  da  Santa  F£,  que  Ihe  ensmaste : 
Mas  OS  anjos  de  ceo  cantando,  et  rindo. 
Te  recebem  na  gloria 

»  It  is  now  the  time  to  sum  up  what  has  been 
said  of  the  labours  of  the  Jesuits.  Diametrically 
opposite  to  this  advice  was  their  conduct  in  every 
Asiatic  country  where  they  pretended  to  propa- 
gate the  Gospel.  Sometimes  we  find  an  individual 
sincere  and  pious ;  but  the  great  principle  which 
always  actuated  them  as  an  united  body  was  tbe 
lost  of  power  and  secular  emolument,  the  posses- 
sion of  which  they  thought  could  not  be  better 
secured,  than  by  rendering  themselves  of  tbe  ut- 
most importance  to  the  sec  of  Rome.  Before  the 
institution  of  the  society  of  Jesus,  the  Portuguese 
priests  gave  evident  proSofs  of  their  sincerity,  and 
Cubilonez,  who  came  to  India  a^  fiither  confessor 
to  Gama,  was  indefatigable  in  his  labours  to  con- 
vert the  Indians.  But  when  the  Jesuits  arrived 
about  fifty  years  after,  a  new  method  was  pursued. 
Wherever  they  came,  their  first  care  was  to  find 
whatweretbe  great  objects  of  thefear  and  adoration 
of  the  people.  If  tbe  Sun  was  esteemed  tbe  giver  of 
life,  Jesus  Christ  was  tbe  son  of  that  luminary, 
and  they  were  his  younger  brethren,  sent  to  in- 
struct tbe  ignonut    If  the  berbarians  were  bk 
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MICRLB'S  TRANSLATION 


Vain  it  tba  impious  toil  with  borrow'd  gimoey 
To  dedL  one  featnre  of  her  angel  face  ^ 


Behind  the  TeiPe  bvoaj  idare  the  glidee  avar. 
And  leaves  a  rotten  form  of  UfeleM  painted  ^af» 


dread  of  evil  spirits,  Jesns  Christ  came  on  pntpoie 
to  hanisb  tbem  from  the  world,  bad  driven  them 
from  Europe  *,  and  the  Jesuit*  were  sent  to  the 
east  to  complete  his  unfinished  mission.    If  the 
Indian  oouverts  still  retained  a  veneration  for  the 
powder  of  burnt  cow-dung,  the  Jesuits  made  the 
si^n  ef  the  cross  over  it,  and  the  Indian  besmeared 
himself  with  it  as  usoaL    Heaven,  or   universal 
matter,  they  told  the  Chioese,  was  the  god  of  tbc 
Cbriftians*  and  the  sacrifices  of  Confucius  were 
solemnized  in  the  churches  of  the  Jcyuits.    This 
worship  of  Confucius,  Voltaire  (Gen.  Hist)  with  his 
wonted  accuracy  denies.    But  he  onght  to  hare 
Jmown,  that  this,  with  the  worship  of  Tien  or 
Heaveo,  had  been  long  complained  of  at  the  court 
of  Rome,  (see  Dupin,)  and  that  after  the  strictest 
scrutiny  the  charge  was  fully  proved,  and  Clement 
XL,  in  1703,  sent  cardinal  Tournon  to  the  small 
lemaius  of  the  Jesuits  in  the  east  with  a  papal  de- 
cree to  reform  these  abuses.    But  the  cardinal, 
aoon  after  his  arrival,  was  poisoned  in  Siam  by  the 
holy  fathers.    Xavier,  and  the  other  Jesuits  who 
succeeded  him,  by  the  dextrous  use  of  the  great 
maxims  of  their  master  Loyola, — Omnibus  omnia, 
atomtiia  niundamundis, — gained  innumerable  pro- 
selytes.   Tbey  contradicted  none  of  the  favourite 
opinions  of  their  converts ;  they  only  baptized,  and 
gave  them  cmcifixes  to  worship,  and  all  was  well. 
But  their  zeal  in  uniting  to  the  see  of  Rome  the 
Christians  found  hi  the  east  descended   to  the 
minutest  particulars.    And  the  native  Christians 
of  Malabar  were  so  violently  persecuted  as  schis- 
matics, thai  the  Heathen  princes,  during  the  govern- 
ment of  Ataide,  (see  Geddes,  Hitit.  of  Malab.) 
professed  their  defence,  as  a  caupe  of  hostility. 
Abyssinia,  by  the  same  arts,  was  steeped  in  blood, 
and  two  or  three  emperors  lost  their  lives  in  en- 
deavouring to  establish  the  pope^s  supremacy.  An 
erder  at  last  was  given  from  the  throne,  to  hang 
every  missionary  without  trial,  wherever  appre- 
hended ;  the  emperor  him#elf  oomplaining  that  he 
could  not  e^}oy  a  day  in  qoiet,  for  the  intrigues  of 
the  Roman  ft-iars.     In  China  aK«o  they  soon  ren- 
dered themselves  insufferable,    llieir  skill  in  ma- 
thematics and  the  dependent  arts  introduced  tbem 
to  great  favour  at  court,  but  all  their  cunning 
-     f»uld   not  conceal  their  villany.      Their  unwil- 
lingness to  ordain   the  natives  rais«d  suspicions 
against  a  profession  thus  monopolized  by  strangers; 
their  earnest  zeal  in  amassing  riches,  and  their  in- 
terference with,  and  deep  designs  on  secular  power, 
the  fatal  fock  on  which  they  have  so  often  been 
shipwrecked,  appeared,  and  their  churches  were 
levelled  with  the  ground.     About  90,()()()  of  the 
pew  converts,  together  with  their  tedchers,  were 
massacred,  and  their  religion  was  prohibited.    In 

*  This  trick.  It  is  said,  has  been  played  in  Ame- 
Yica  within  these  twenty  years,  where  the  notion  of 
evil  spirits  gives  the  poor  Indians  their  greatest 
misery.  The  French  Jesuits  told  the  Six  Nations, 
that  Jesus  Christ  was  a  Frenchman,  and  had 
driven  all  evil  demons  from  France;  that  he  hpd  a 
great  love  for  the  Indians,  whom  he  intended  also 
to  deliver,  hot  taking  England  in  hif  vay>  he  fras 
frucified  by  tba  wicked  I^ndunen. 


Japan  the  rage  of  govermnent  even  exceeded  that 
of  China :  and  in  allusion  to  their  chief  object  of 
adoration,  the  cross,  several  of  the  Jesuit  fothers 
were  crucified  by  the  Japanese,  and  the  revival  of 
the  Christian  name  was  interdicted  by  the  severest 
laws.  Thus,  in  a  great  measure,  ended  in  the  east 
the  labours  of  the  society  of  Ignatius  Loyola,  a 
society  which  might  have  diffused  the  greatest 
blessings  to  mankind,  could  honesty  have  been 
added  to  their  great  learning  and  abilities^  Had 
that  zeal  which  laboured  to  promote  the  intereata 
of  their  own  brotherhood  and  the  Roman  see,  had 
that  indefatigable  zeal  been  employed  in  the  leal 
interests  of  humanity  and  civilization^  the  great 
design  of  diffusing  the  law  of  Heaven,  challenged 
by  its  author  as  the  purpose  of  the  Lnsiad,  would 
have  been  amply  completed,  and  the  remotest 
hord^  of  Tartary'and  Africa  ere  now  had  been  hap- 
pily civilized.  But  though  the  Jesuits  have  failed, 
they  have  aflorded  a  noble  lesson  to  mankind  : 
Though  fortified  with  all  the  hrazen  mounda 
That  art  can  rear,  and  watchM  by  eagle  eyea. 
Still  will  some  rutten  part  betray  the  strncture 
That  is  not  based  on  simple  honesty. 

It  must  he  confessed,  however,  that  the  mail- 
ners  of  tbe  Oentoos  form  a  most  formidable  barrier 
against  the'  introduction  of  a  new  religion.  While 
the  four  great  tribes  of  India  oootinae  in  their  pie- 
sent  principles,  intercommunity  of  worship  canmA 
take  place  among  them.  The  Hallschoresare  tbe 
mere  rabble,  into  which  the  delinquents  of  tbe  foor 
tribes  are  degraded  by  excommonieatioD.  It  ia 
«moog  these  only,  says  Scrafton,  that  tbe  popi&h 
missionaries  have  had  any  success.  Urbano  Cerri, 
iu  his  account  of  tbe  Catholic  religion,  mentions  a 
Jesuit  named  Robertas  de  Nobili,  who  preached 
that  every  one  ought  to  remain  in  bis  own  tribe, 
and  by  that  means  made  many  converts.  He 
also  proposed  to  erect  a  seminary  of  Christiae 
Bramins.  But  the  holy  see  disapproved  of  this 
design*  and  defeated  his  labours.  Jealousy  of  tbe 
secular  arts  of  the  Portuguese  was  also  a  powrer- 
ful  preventive  of  the  labours  of  their  priests.  A 
Spaniard  being  asked  by  an  Indian  king,  hoar  bia 
Spanish  majesty  was  able  to  subdue  such  immen>e 
countries  as  they  boasted  to  belong  to  him  ?  the 
don  honestly  answered,  that  *'  be  first  sent  priests 
to  convert  the  people,  and  having  thus  gained  a 
party  of  the  natives,  he  sent  fleets  and  soldien, 
who  with  the  assisUnce  of  tbe  new  proselytes  aob- 
dued  the  rait.''  The  truth  of  this  uonfes^ioD, 
which  has  been  often  proved,  will  never  be  for- 
gotten in  the  east.  But  if  the  bigoted  adhereaoe 
of  the  Indians  to  the  rites  of  their  tribes,  and  other 
causes,  have  been  a  har  to  the  propagatioa  of 
Christianity  among  them,  the  same  reasons  liaae 
also  prevented  the  success  of  Mahommedism,  a 
religion  much  more  palatable  to  tbe  luxurious  au>d 
ignorant  Though  the  Mogul,  and  almost  all  tbe 
princes  of  India,  have  these  many  centnries  pro- 
fessed the  religion  of  the  Koran,  Mr.  Orme,  aa 
already  cited,  computes  that  all  the  Mahomm«- 
dans  of  Hindostan  do  not  exceed  ten  millioDs; 
whereas  the  GentQOS  amouiit  to  about  ten  tinMB 
that  DHinb^f 
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*'  Miioh  havt  you  view*d  of  future  Lasi«n  reipij 
Broad,  empires  yet  and  kingdoou  wide  refimio, 
Scenes  of  yoiir  future  toils  and  glorious  sway'^*  850 
And  io,  bow  wide  expands  the  Gangic  bay  1 
Karsinga  h«*re  io  numerous  legions  bold. 
And  here  Oryxa  boasu  her  clotb  of  gold, 
Tbe  Ganges  here  in  many  a  stream  divides, 
Ditfusing  plenty  from  his  fatteoiog  tides. 
As  through  Bengala*s  ripening  Tales  he  glides  ; 
Kor  may  tbe  Aeetest  hawk,  untired,  explore 
Where  end  tbe  ricy  groves  that  crown  the  shore.! 
There  view  what  woes  demand  your  pious  aid ! 
On  beds  and  litters  o'er  the, margin  laid  660 

The  dying  lift  their  hollow  eyes,  and  crave 
Some  pitying  hand  to  hurl  them  in  the  wave  ^. 
Thus  Heaven  they  deem,  though  vilest  guilt  the}* 

bore 
Unwept,  unchanged,  will  view  that  guilt  no  noore. 
There,  eastward,  Arracao  her  line  extends ; 
And  Pegu's  mighty  empire  southward  bends : 
Pegu,  whose  spns,  so  held  old  faith,  confessed 
A  dog  their  sire'*;  their  deeds  the  tale  attest. 
A  pious  queen  their  horrid  rage  restraint  •'  j 
Yet  still  their  fury  Nature's  God  arraigned.      870 

^  See  tbe  Inquiry  into  the  tenets  of  tbe  Bra- 
mins,  at  tbe  end  of  the  Vlltb  Lusiad. 

^*  The  tniditioti  of  this  country  boasted  this  in- 
famous and  impossible  original.  While  other  na- 
tions pretend  to  be  descended  of  demi-gods,  the 
Pegusians  were  contented  to  trace  their  pedigree 
from  a  Chinese  woman  and  a  dog,  the  only  living 
creatures  wjiich  survived  a  shipwreck  on  their 
ooostw— See  Faria.  This  infamy,  however,  they 
oould  Dot  deserve.  Auimals  of  a  different  species 
may  generate  together,  but  nature  immediately 
displays  her  abhorrence,  in  unvariably  depriving 
the  unnatural  oHilpriog  of  the  power  of  procrea- 
tion. 

^*  Thus  in  the  original : 

Aqui  soante  arame  no  instrumento 
Da  gera9ao  cofttum&o,  o  que  usarao 
Por  man  ha  da  Ray  n  ha,  que  tnventando 
Tal  uso,  deitou  fora  o  error  uefando. 
Relatum  est  de  regina  quadain  terne  Peguensts, 
quod  ad  coercendum  crimen  turpi<«imum  ^ubdi- 
torum  suorum,  legem  tulit,  ut  oniversi  mares  or- 
bicukim  vcl  orbicuios  quondam  sratos  in  penem 
illatos  gererent  Ita  sit:  cultro  penis  cuticulaui 
dividunt,  eamque  in  orbiculos  husco  superindu- 
cunt:  statim  a  prima  septimana  vulnus  conglu- 
tinatur.  Inseruntur  plenimque  tres  orbiculi : 
magnitudine  infimus  ad  niodum  juglandis,  primus 
ferme  ad  tenerioris  gallinae  ovi  uKKlum  extat. 
Trium  liberorum  parens  ad  libitum  onivs  excutiaL 
Si  borum  aliquis  a  rege  dono  detur,  ut  gemma 
quantivis  pretii  aestiniatur.  To  this  let  the  te  ti- 
monyof  G.  Arthus  (Hist  Ind.  Orient  p.  313.)  be 
added :  Virgines  in  hoc  regno  omnino  null  as  re- 
perire  licet:  puelix  enim  oinnes  statim  a  pueritia 
sua  medicamentum  quoddam  usnrpant,  quo  mulie-, 
bria  distenduntur  et  apt^rtsC  continentur:  ^dque 
pn)ptfr  gIobuIo»  quos  in  virgis  viri  gestant  ^  illis 
enim  admittendis  virgines  arctiores  nuUo  modo 
fufficerent 

According  to  Balby,  and  Caesar  Frederic,  the 
empire  of  Pegu,  which  the  year  before  sent  armies 
of  two  millions  to  the  field,  was  in  1598,  by  famine 
and  the  arms  of  tbe  Dei^hbouring  prince^  of  Avti 


Ah,  mark  the  thunders  roHiiig  e'er  the  sky  \ 
Yes,  bathed  in  gore  shall  rank  pollution  lie. 

"  Where  to  the  mom  the  towers  of  Tava  sbine^ 
Begins  great  Siam's  empire's  far-stretch'd  line. 
On  Queda's  fields  tbe  genial  rays  inspire 
The  richest  gust  of  spicery's  fragrant  fire. 
Maidca's  castled  harbour  here  sur\'ey. 
The  wealthful  seat  foredoomed  of  Lusian  sway. 
Here  to  their  port  the  Lusian  fleet  shall  steer. 
Prom  every  shore  far  round  assembling  here    880 
The  fragrant  treasures  of  tbe  eastern  world : 
Here  from  the  shore  by  roaring  earthquakes  horPd, 
7'h rough  waves  all  foam  Su matrass  isle  was  riven, . 
And  mid  whitewhirlpoolsdown  the  ocean  driven^. 
To  this  fair  i»le,  the  golden  Cberst^nese, 
Some  deem  the  sapient  monarch  ploughed  the  f«as, 
Ophir  its  Tyrian  name^.     In  whirling  roars 
How  fierce  thtftide  boils  down  these  clasping  shores ! 
High  fruin  the  strait  the. lengthening  coast  afar. 
Its  m<)on-lii;ht  curve  points  to  the  northern  star, 
Opening  its  busom  to  the  silver  ray  -  891 

When  fair  Aurora  pours  the  infant  day. 
Pataae  and  Pam,  and  namciesti  nations  more. 
Who  rear  their  tents  on  Menam*s  winding  shore,    . 
Their  vas^l  tribute  yield  to  Siam*s  throne;  ^ 

And    thousands   more,    qf   laws,   of  names  un- 

'  known. 
That  vast  of  land  inhabii  *.     Proud  and  bold. 
Proud  of  their  numbers  herelhe  Laos  hold 
I'be  far-ipread  lawns ;  the  skirting  hills  obey 
The  barbarous  Avas  and  the  Bramas*  sway.       90Q 
Lo,  distant  far  another  mountain  chain 
Rears  its  rude  cliffs,  the  Guios*  dread  donuiin  ; 
Here  brutalized  the  hufiidm  form  is  seen, 
Ilie  matinerx  fiend -like  as  the  brutal  mien  : 
With  frothing  jaws  they  suck  the  human  bloodi 
And  gnaw  the  reeking  limbs  ^,  their  sweetest  food  ; 

Brama,  and  Siam,  reduced  to  the  most  miserable 
state  of  desolation,  the  few  natives  who  survivc4 
having  left  their  country  a  habitation  for  wild 
beants. 

*3  See  the  same  account  of  Sicily.  Virg.  JEn,  iii, 
•  **  Siunatra  has  been  by  some  esteemed  the 
Ophir  of  the  Holy  Scriptures ;  but  the  superior 
fineness  of  the  gold  of  Sofala,  and  its  situation 
nearer  the  Red  Sea,  favour  the  claim  of  the  latter. 
See  Bt>chart.  Oeogr.  Sacr. 

^  The  extensive  countries  between  India  Und 
China,  where  Ptolemy  plact^  his  man-eaters,  and 
where  IVfandevylie  found  men  without  heads,  who 
saw  and  s])okc  tbrougli  holes  in  their  breaitts,  con- 
tinues still  very  imperfectly  known.  The  Jesuits 
have  told  many  extravagant  lies  of  the  wealth  of 
thf^se  provinces.  By  the  most  authentic  accounts 
they  seem  to  haveieen  peopled  by  colonies  from 
China.  The  religion  and  manufactures  of  the 
Siamese,  in  particular,  confess  the  resemblance. 
In  some  districts,  however,  they  have  greatly  de- 
generated from  the  civilization  of  the  mother 
country. 

^  Much  has  been  said  on  this  subject,  some 
denying  and  others  a^iscrting  the  existence'  of  an^ 
thropopbagi  or  man-eaters.  Porphyry  (dc  Ab- 
stin.  I.  4.  §  2L*)  says  that  the  Massagetas  aod 
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talCKtE'S  TRANSLATION 


Horrid  with  figured  seamt  of  burning  steel 
Their  wolf-like  frownt  their  nithlen  Inst  re\fal. 


Derbices  Tpeople  of  noTth-eastem  Asia)  esteeming 
thotemost  miserable  whodied  ofsickness,  killed  and 
Bte  their  parenia  and  relations  vb^n  tbey  grew  old, 
holding  it  Qiore  hooonrable  tbosto  consume  them, 
than  that  they  should  be  destroyed  by  vermin, 
liieronymus  has  adopted  this,  won)  for  word,  and 
baa  added  to  it  an  audiority  of  his  own*  Quid 
loquar,  says  he,  (Adv.  Jov.  I.  ii.  c.  6.)  de  caeteris 
nationibus;  cum  ipee  adolescentului  in  Gallia  ri- 
derim  Scotot.  gentem  Britannicam,  humanis  vesci 
camibus,  et  cum  per  sylvaa  poroorum  greges  et 
•rmentoruro,  pecudumque  repcriant,  pastorum 
i^tea,  et  fceminarum  papilla?  sfilere  absctndere,  et 
has  solas  ciborum  delicias  arbitrari  ?  Mandevylle 
ought  next  to  be  cited  :  '*  Aftirwarde  men  gon  be 
many  ylea  be  see  ^nto  a  yle  that  men  clepen 
Sifiihe:  there  is  a  full  cursed  peple:  thet  de- 
lyten  in  ne  thing  more  than  to  figbten  and  to  sle 
men,  and  to  drynken  gladiyest  mannes  blood, 
which  they  clepen  Dieu,"  p.  2^.  Yet  whatever 
absurdity  may  appear  on  the  face  of  these  tales ; 
and  what  can  be  more  absurd,  than  to  suppoae 
that  a  few  wild  Soota  or  Irish  (for  the  name  was 
then  proper  to  Ireland)  should  so  lord  it  in  Gaul, 
aa  io  eat  the  breasts  of  the  women  and^  the  hips  of 
tiie  shepherds?  Yet  whatever  absurdities  oar 
Manderylles  may  have  obtruded  on  the  public, 
the  evidence  of  the  fact  is  not  thereby  wholly  de- 
■troyed.  Though  Dampier  and  other  visitors  of 
barbarous  nations  have  assured  us  that  they  never 
met  with  any  man-eaters,  and  though  Voltaire  has 
tidiculed  the  opinion,  yet  one  may  venture  the 
assertion  of  their  existence,  without  partaking  of  a 
credulity  similar  to  that  of  those  foreigners,  who 
believed  that  the  men  of  Kent  were  bom  with  tails 
like  sheep,  (see  Lambert's  Peramb.)  the  punish- 
Inent  inflicted  upon  them  for  the  murder  of  Tho- 
mas k  Becket  Many  are  the  credible  accounts, 
that  different  twrbarous  nations  used  to  eat  thejr 
prisoners  of  war.  According  to  the  authentic  tes- 
timony of  the  best  writers,  many  of  the  savage 
bribes  of  America,  on  tbeir  high  festivals,  brought 
forth  their  captives^  and,  after  many  barbarous 
aeremonies,  at  last  roasted  and  greedily  devoured 
their  mangled  limbs.  Thus  the  fact  was  certain, 
long  before  a  late  voyage  discovered  the  horrid 
practice  in  New  Zealand.  To  drink  human  blood 
has  been  more  common.  The  Gauls  and  other 
ancient  nations  practised  it.  Wlien  Magalhaens 
proposed  Christianity  to  the  king  ofSubo,  a  north- 
eastern Asiatic  island,  and  when  Francis  de  Castro 
discovered  Santtgann  and  other  islands,  a  hun- 
dred leagues  north  of  the  Malnccor,  the  conversion 
of  their  kings  was  confirmed  by  each  party  drink- 
in;;  of  the  blood  of  the  other.  Our  puet  Spenser 
tells  us,  in  his  View  of  the  SUte  of  Treland.  tliat 
he  has  seen  the  Irish  drink  human  blood,  paru- 
cularly»  he  adds,  •'at  the  execution  of  a  notable 
traitor  at  Limerick,  called  Miirrogh  0*Briep,  I 
aaw  an  old  v^^oman,  who  was  his  foster-mother, 
take  up  his  head  whilst  he  was  quartering,  and 
fUck  up  all  the  bluod  that  run  thereout,  sayinir, 
that  the  earlh  was  not  worthy  to  drink  it,  and 
there*  ith  alHi>  steeped  her  face  and  bresist  a^d  tore 
her  hair,  cr>  inj?  and  shrieking  most  terribly.'*  It 
b  worthy  of  regard  that  the  custom  of  marking 


Camboya  there  the  blae-Uagid  Xeoon  lafet, 
Mecon  tha  eastern  Nile,  whoae  swelling  waves^  9I# 
Captain  of  rivers  named,  o'er  many  a  clime 
In  annual  period  pour  their  fotteninr  slime. 
The  simple  natires  of  these  lawns  believe 
That  other  worlds  the  aoub  of  beasts  receive  *7; 
Where  the  fierce  murderer  wolf,  to  pains  decreed^ 
Sees  the  mild  lamb  enioy  the  heavenly  mead. 
O  gtatle  Mecon,  on  thy  friendly  8h<Te 
Long  shall  the  Muse  her  sweetest  olierings  poor  I 
When  tyrant  ire,  chafd  by  the  blended  lust 
Of  pride  outrageous  and  revenge  unjust,  920 

Shall  on  the  guiltless  exile  burst  tbeir  rage. 
And  madd*ning  temptets  on  their  side  engage. 
Preserved  by  Heaven,  the  song  of  Luaian  foma. 
The  song,  O  Vasco,  sacred  to  thy  name. 
Wet  from  the  whelming  surge  shall  triumph  o'ef 
The  fote  of  shipwreck  oq  the  Mecon's  shore*. 


themselves  with  hot  irons,  and  tattooiog,  is  the 
characteristic  both  of  the  Gmos  of  Camoens  and  of 
the  present  inhabitants  of  New  Zealand.  And  if, 
as  its  animals  indicate,  the  island  of  Otaheite  waa 
first  peopled  by  a  8hipwrecfc>  the  friendship  exist* 
ing  in  a  small  society  might  easily  oUiterate  the 
memory  of  one  custom,  while  the  less  unfriendlsr 
one  of  tattooing  was  handed  down,  a  memorial  that 
they  owed  their  origin  to  the  north-eastern  |iarts 
of  Asia,  where  that  custom  particalariy  prevails. 

^  That  queen  £lizab<*th  reigned  to  England,  ia 
not  more  certaia  than  that  the  most  ignorant  na* 
tioas  in  all  ages  have  had  the  idea  of  a  state  after 
death.  The  same  iacnity  which  is  ooaaciooa 
of  existence,  whispers  the  wish  for  it ;  and  so  little 
acquainted  with  the  deductions  of  reasooing  have 
some  tribes  been,  that  not  only  their  animals,  but 
even  the  gbosU  of  their  domestic  utensils  bare 
been  believed  to  accompany  them  in  the  islands 
of  the  blessed.  Long  ere  the  voice  Vifphiloeophy 
was  beard,  the  opinion  of  an  after-etate  was  po- 
pular in  Greece.  The  works  of  Homer  bear  in- 
contestable evidence  of  this,  ^nd  there  is  not  a 
feature  in  the  history  of  the  human  mind  better 
ascertained,  than  that  no  sooner  did  specnlatkm 
seize  upon  the  topic,  than  belief  declined ;  and,  as 
the  great  Bacon  observes,  the  most  learned  be- 
came the  most  atheistical  ages.  Tbe  reason  <^ 
this  is  obvioos.  While  the  human  mind  ia  all 
simplicity,  popular  opinion  is  cordially  received ; 
but  when  reasoning  begins,  proof  is  expected,  and 
deficiency  of  demonstration  being  perceived,  doubt 
and  ^disbelief  naturally  follow.  Yet,  strange  as  it 
may  appear,  if  the  writer's  memory  dees  not  great- 
ly deceive  him.  these. certain  facts  were  denied  by 
Hobbes.  If  he  is  not  greatly  mistaken,  that 
gentleman,  who  gave  a  wretched,  a  nrnist  unpoe- 
tical  translation  of  Homer,  has  so  grossly  mison- 
derstood  bis  author,  as  to  assert  that  his  mention 
of  a  future  state  was  not  in  coofoimity  io  tbe 
Tiopular  opinion  of  his  age,  but  only  his  own  poe- 
(ical  ficti'iii.  He  might  as  well  have  assured  os, 
that  tbe  sacrifices  of  Homer  had  nerer  any  exist- 
ence in  Greece.  But  as  no  absurdity  is  too  gross 
for  some  genitises,  our  mnrderer  of  Homer,  cmr 
Hobbes,  has  likewise  asserted,  that  tbe  belief  of 
the  immortality  of  he  humi^  mind  was  tbe  child 
of  pride  and  specuiation,  unknonn  in  Greece  till 
lonir  after  the  api^earanceof  the  Iliad. 

*lt  was  OD  the  mouth  of  this  river  that  Ca- 
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ntm  VBtt  ffeCQN  IS  OB  flW  MUM  8  bfOMt } 

Happy  tiw  destblen  MOfr,  the  b«rd»  »lis,  vnbictt 

**  Chkmps  there  her  frmgrant  coast  eztaDdft> 
There  Cocbinchjiia's  cultured  land  atcends :    9  30 
From  Ainam  bay  begiM  the  aneieiit  reign 
Of  Cbtoa's  beaoteoos  art-adom'd  domain ; 
Wide  from  the  buning  to  the  fmsen  ikiee, 
O'erflow'd  with  wealth,  the  potent  empire  lies. 
Here  err  the  eanimi't  rage  in  Europe  roar'd^, 
The  cauKm's  thunder  on  the  foe  was  ponr'd : 


moens  sufibred  the  unhappy  shipwreck  which 
rendered  him  the  sport  of  fortune  during  the  re- 
mainder of  his  life.  Our  poet  menttoos  himself  and 
the  sairing  of  his  Lusiads  with  the  greatest  mo- 
desty. But  though  this  indifferenoe  has  itsbeauty 
in  the  original,  it  is  certainly  the  pait  of  a  trans- 
lator to  add  a  warmth  of  oolotiring  to  a  passage 
of  this  nature.  For  the  literal  translation  of  this 
|>lace  and  further  particulars,  see  the  Life  of  Ca- 
moens. 

^  According  to  Le  Comte*s  Memoira  of  China, 
«nd  those  of  other  trayellers,  the  mariner's  com- 
pass, flre-arms,  and  printtug,  were  known  in  that 
empire,  lolig  ere  the  invention  of  these  arts  in 
Europe.  But  the  accounts  of  Du  Halde,  Le 
Comte,and  the  other  Jesuits,  an  by  no  means  to 
be  depended  on.  It  was  their  interest,  in  order 
'  to  gain  credit  in  Europe  and  at  the  court  of  Rome, 
to  magnify  the  splendour  of  the  empire  where 
their  mission  lay,  and  they  have  magniBed  it  inte 
romance  itself,  it  isptetended  that tbeChioese  used 
ilre-arms  in  their  wars  with  Zenghis  Khan,  and 
Tamerlane;  but  it  is  also  said  that  the  Sogdianians 
used  cannon  against  Alexander.  Tlie  mention  of 
any  sulphurous  composition  in  an  old  writer  is 
with  some  immediately  cooreited  into  a  regular 
tire  of  artillery.  The  Chinese,  indeed,  on  the  first 
arrival  of  Europeans,  had  a  kind  of  mortars,  which 
they  called  fire-pans,  but  they  were  utter  strangers 
to  the  smaller  fire-arms.  Verbiest,  a  Jesuit,  was 
the  first  who  taught  them  to  make  brass  canoDon 
tet  upon  wheels.  And  even  so  late  as  the  hostile 
menace  which  Anson  gave  them,  they  knew  not 
bow  to  level  or  manage  their  ordnance  to  any  ad- 
vantage. Their  printing  is  indeed  much  more 
ancient  than  that  of  Europe,  but  it  does  not  de- 
serve the  same  name,  the  blocks  of  wood  with 
which  they  sUmp  their  sheets  being  as  inferior  to 
the  use  of,  as  difi^ent  from  the  moveable  types  of 
Euro()e.  The  Chinese  have  no  idea  of  the  graces 
of  fine  writing;  here  most  probably  the  fault 
exists  m  their  language ;  but  the  total  want  of  no^ 
iure  in  their  paintiug,  aud  of  symmetry  in  their 
architecture,  in  both  of  which  they  have  sq  lung 
been  experienced,  affords  a  heavy  accnsatioo  against 
their  geoins.  in  improving  every  spot  of  their 
country  by  agriculture  they  are  unequalled :  and 
their  taste  in  gardening  has  been  highly  praised. 
Nature,  as  it  were  friseur*d,  however,  and  the 
gloomy  vistos,  adorned  with  gibbets,  are  ceruinly 
unpleasini^.  And  even  in  their  boasted  gardening 
their  geuius  stands  accused.  The  art  of  ingraft- 
ing, known  to  ancient  Gteece,  is  still  unknown  to 
tbem.  And  hence  their  fruits  are  vastly  inferior 
in  flavour  to  thuse  of  the  western  world.  1'he 
amazing  wall  of  defence  against  the  Tartars. 
Chough  1500  miles  in  extent,  is  a  labour  inferivr  to 
the  eanals^  lined  on  the  tides  with  bewn  stone, 


And  here  the  trembling  needle  longht  tb^aosth^ 
Ere  time  in  Europe  brought  the  wonder  forth. 


which  every  where  enrich  andadom  their  country} 
some  of  which  reach  1000  miles,  and  are  of  depth 
to  carry  vessels  of  burden.  These  grand  remains 
of  antiquity  prove  there  was  a  time  when  thw 
Chinese  were  a  much  more  accomplished  peopla 
than  at  present  Hmngh  their  princes  for  these 
many  centuries  have  discoveted  no  such  effsrts  of 
geiBus  as  these,  the  industry  of  the  people  still  re* 
mains,  in  which. they  rival  and  resemUe  the 
Dutch.  In  eve^  other  respect  they  are  the  moet 
unamiable  of  mankhid :  amazingly  uninventive  ; 
for,  though  possessed  of  them,  the  arts  have  mada 
no  progress  among  the  Chinese  these  many  cen- 
turies :  even  what  they  were  taught  by  the  Je- 
suits is  almost  lost:  so  folse  in  their  dealings^ 
they  boast  that  none  but  a  Chinese  can  cheat  a 
Chinese:  the  crime  which  disgraces  human  na-> 
tore,  is  in  this  nation  of  atheists  and  the  most 
stupid  of  all  idolaters,  common  as  that  charter'A 
libertine,  the  air.  Destitute  even  in  idea  of  that 
elevation  of  soul,  which  is  expressed  by  the  best 
sense  of  the  woid  piety,  in  the  time  of  calamity 
whole  provinces  are  desolated  by  self-murder ;  and 
end,  as  Hume  says  of  some  of  the  admired  names 
of  antiquity,  not  unworthy  of  so  detestable  a  cha« 
racter :  and,  as  it  is  always  found  congenial  to 
baseness  of  heart,  the^most  dastardly  cowardioa 
completes  the  description  of  that  of  the  Chinese. 

Unimproved  as  their  arts  is  their  laming* 
Though  their  language  consists  of  few  words,  it  if 
almost  impossible  for  a  stranger  to  attain  the  art 
of  speaking  it  And  what  an  European  leans  era 
he  is  seven  years  old,  to  read,  Js  the  labour  of  tha 
life  of  a  Chinese.  In  place  of  our  34  letters,  thew 
have  more  than  60,000  marks,  which  composetheir 
writings;  and  their  paucity  oF  words,  all  of  which 
may  be  attained  in  a  few  hours,  requires  such  aa 
infinite  variety  of  tone  and  action,  that  the 
slightest  mistake  in  modulation  rendersthe  speaker 
unintelligible.  And  in  addressing  a  great  man,  in 
place  of  my  lord,  you  may  call  him  a  beast,  tha 
word  being  the  same,  all  the  difibrence  consisting 
in  the  tune  of  it  A  language  like  this  must  ever 
be  a  bar  to  the  progress  and  accomplishments  of 
literature.  Of  medicine  th^  are  very  ignorant. 
The  ginseng,  which  they  pretended  was  an  uni* 
versal  remedy,  is  found  to  be  a  root  of  no  singular 
virtue.  Their  books  consist  of  odes  without 
poetry,  and  of  moral  maxims,  excellent  In  them- 
selves, but  without  investigation  or  reasoning.  For 
to  philosophical  discussion  and  the  metaphysipi 
they  seem'utterly  strangers,  and  when  taught  tha 
mathematics  by  the  Jesuits,  their  greatest  mea 
were  lost  in  astonishment  Whatever  their  poli* 
tical  wisdom  has  been,  at  present  it  is  narrow  and 
barbarous.  Jealous  lest  strangers  should  steal 
their  arts,  arts  which  are  excelled  at  Dresden  and 
other  parts  of  Europe,  they  preclude  themselvet 
from  the  great  adrantages  which  arise  firom  an  in- 
tercourse with  civilized  nations.  Vet  in  the  laai 
which  they  impose  on  every  foreign  ship  which 
enters  their  ports  for  trafilc,  they  even  exceed  the 
cunning  and  at'arice  of  the  Hollander's.  In  their 
internal  policy  the  military  goverameat  of  Roma 
under  the  emperors  is  reriv^  with  accumulated 
barbarism.    In  every  city  and  province  the  mittw 
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No  mora  let  Egypt  boafll  ber  nountain  pyres. 
To  prouder  hme  yon  boviidiiig  wall  aipiret,    940 

tary  are  the  oonttablet  and  peace  ofBcert.  What 
a  picture  is  this  1  Nothing  but  Chinese  or  Dutch 
industry  could  preserve  the  traffic  and  population 
of  a  country  under  the  control  of  armed  ruffians. 
But  hence  the  emperor  has  leisure  to  cultivate  his 
gardens,  and  to  write  despicable  odes  to  his  coo- 
cubioes. 

Whatever  was  their  most  ancient  doctrine,  cer- 
tain it  is  that  the  legislators  who  formed  the  present 
aystem  of  China  presented  to  their  people  no  other 
objectof  worship  than  Tien  Kamti»  the  material  hea- 
'vens  and  their  infloencing  power ;  by  which  an  intel- 
ligentprinciple  isexcluded.Yetfindingtbattl|e  hu- 
anan  mind  in  the  rudest  breasts  is  conscious  of  its 
vmkness,  and  prone  to  believe  the  occurrences  of 
life  under  the  power  of  lucky  or  unlucky  obierv- 
aoceSy  they  permitted  their  people  the  useof  sacri- 
fices to  these  Lncretian  gods  of  superstitiouafear. 
Kor  was  the  principle  of  devotion,  imprinted  by 
Heaven  .  in  the  human  heart,  alone  perverted  ; 
another  onextinguishable  poaeion  was  also  misled. 
On  tablfs,  in  every  family,  are  written  the  names 
of  the  lart  three  of  their  ancestors,  added  to  each. 
Here  rests  his  soul ;  and  before  these  tables  they 
bam  incense  and  pay  adoration.    Confucius,  who, 
according  to  their  historiesy  bad  been  in  the  west 
about  5U9  years  before  tbe  Ciiristian  era,  appears 
to  be  only  the  confirmer  of  their  old  opinions ;  hut 
the  accounts  of  him  and  his  doctrine  are  involved 
in  uncertainty.    In  their  places  of  worship,  how- 
ever, hoards. are  set  up,  inscribed.  This  is  the  seat 
of  the  soul  of  Confucius ;  and  to  these  and  their 
ancestors  they  celebrate  solemn  sacrifices,  without 
teeming  to  possess  any  idea  of  the  intellectual 
existence  of  tbe  departed  mind.    The  Jesuit  Rioci, 
and  his  brethren  of  the  Chinese  mission,  very 
Ittoestly  told  their  converts,  that  Tien  was  the  gud 
of  the  Christians,  and  that  the  label  of  Confucius 
vas  the  term  by  which  they  expressed  his  divine 
nuyesty.    But  after  a  long  and  severe  scrutiny  art 
the  court  of  Rome,  Tien  was  found  to  signify 
nothing  more  than  heavenly  or  universal  matter, 
and  the  Jesuits  of  China  were  oitiered  to  renounce 
this  heresy.    Among  all  tbe  sects  who  worship 
difierent  idols  in  China,  there  is  only  one  who 
Ikave  any  tolerable  idea  of  the  immortality  of  tbe 
■oul ;  and  euMing  these,  says  Leland,  Christianity 
at  present  obtains  some  footing.    But  tbe  most 
interesting  particular  of  China  yet  remains  to  be 
mentioned.    Conscious  of  the  obvious  tendency, 
Voltaire' and  others  triumphed  in  the  great  anti- 
quity of  the  Chinese,  and  in  the  distant  period 
they  ascribe  to  the  creation.  But  the  bubble  cannot 
bear  the  touch.   If  some  Chinese  accounts  fix  the 
era  of  creation  40,000  years  ago,  others  are  con- 
tented with  no  less  than    884,953.      But  who 
inows  not  that  every  nation  has  its  Geoffry  uf 
Monmouth  ?  And  we  have  already  observed'  tbe 
legends  which   took  their  rise  from  the  annus 
mag^tts  of  the  Chaldean  and  Egyptian  asjtrono- 
mer^,  an  apparent  revolution  of  the  stars,  \vhich 
in  rcfility  has  no  existence.    To  the  fanciiVU  who 
held  this  annu^  npagn\is,  it  seemed  hard  to  sup- 
pose that  our  world  wag  in  its  first  revolution  of  the 
great  year,  and  to  suppose  that  many  were  past 
was  easy.    And  that  this  was  the  case  we  have 
absolute  proof  in  tbe  do^trinei  of  tb^  Br^minsy  see 


A  prouder  bca«t  o^  regal  power  display* 
Than  all  the  world  beheld  in  ancient  days. 

the  Inquiry,  Ate.  end  of  Lnsiad  VIL)  who,  tboogb 
they  talk  of  hundreds  of  thousands  of  years  which 
are  past,  yet  confess,  that  this,  the  fourth  world, 
has  not  yet  attained  its  6000th  year.  And  much 
within  this  compass  are  all  the  credible  proofs  of 
Chinese  antiquity  comprehended.  To  three  head^t 
all  these  proofs  are  reducible:  their  form  of  go- 
vernment, which,  till  ihe  conquest  of  tbe  Tartars 
in  1644,  bore  tbe  marks  of  the  highest  antiquity; 
their  ai«troaomical  observation;  and  their  hisUMy. 
Simply  and  purely  patriarchal,  every  father 
was  the  magistrate  in  bis  own  family,  and  tbe 
emperor,  who  acted  by  his  substitutes,  the  man- 
darines, was  venerated  and  obeyed  as  tbe  father  of 
Ali.  The  most  passive  submission  to  authority 
thus  branched  out,  was  inculcated  by  Confucioa 
and  the  other  philosophers  as  the  greatest  duly  of 
morality.  But  if  there  is  an  age  in  sacred  or  pro- 
fane history,  where  the  manners  of  mankind  are 
thus  delineated,  no  superior  antiquity  is  proved  l>y 
tbe  form  of  Chinese  government.  Their  ignorance 
of  the  very  ancient  art  of  ingrafting  fruit-trees,  and 
the  state  of  their  language,  so  like  the  Hebrew  id 
its  pa«K:ity  of  word^,  a  paucity  characteristical  of 
tbe  ages  when  the  ideas  of  men  required  few  sy]« 
tables  to  ckthe  them,  prove  nothing  further  tlian 
tbe  early  separation  of  the  Chinese  colony  *  fron% 
tbe  rest  of  mankind.    Nothing  further^  except 

*The   Chinese   colony!  Yes,    lei    phi1o90pby 
smile ;  let  her  talk  of  the  different  species* of  men 
which  are  found  in  every  countr>%  let  ber  brand 
as  ibsurd  the  opinion  of  Montesquieu,  which  de- 
rives all  tlie  human  race  from  one  family.     Let 
her  enjoy  her  triumph.     But  let  com  moo  eens« 
be  contented  with  the  demonstration  (see  Whiston» 
Bentlcy,  &c.)  that  a  creation  in  every  country  is 
not  wanted,  and  that  one  family  is  sufficient  in  ev<>ry 
respect  for  tbe  purpose.     If  philosophy  will  talk  of 
black  and  white  men  as  different  in  species,  let 
common  sense  ask  her  for  a  demonstration,   that 
climate  and  manner  of  life  cannot  produce  this 
difference,  and  let  ber  add,    that  there  i$    tho 
strongest  presumptive  experimental  proof,  that  tbe 
difference  thus  happens.     If  philosophy  draw  h4^r 
inferences  from  the  different  passions  of  different 
tribes ;  let  common  sense  reply,  that,  stript   of 
every  accident  of  brutalization  and  urbanity,  the 
human  mind  in  all  its  faculties,  all  its  motiresiy 
hopes  and  fears,  is  most  wonderfully  the  same  in 
everj'  age  and  country.     If  pbilospphy  talk  of  tbe 
impossibility  of  peopling  distant  islamls  and  con^ 
tiuents  from  one  family,  let  cominon  sense  tell  her 
to  reafi  Bryant's  Mythology.     If  pbiIoM>phy  ansert 
that  the  Celts,  whereever  they  came,  found  abori* 
gines,  let  common  sense  reply,  there  were  tyrants 
enough  almost  2900  years  before  their  emigra* 
tions,  to  drire  the  wretched  survivors  of  slaughtered 
hosts  to  tbe  reipotest  wilds.     She  may  also  add, 
that  m^ny  isl^pda  have  been  found  which  bore 
not  one  tirace  of  mankind,  and  that  even  Otabelte 
bears  the  evident  marks  of  receiving  its  inhabi- 
tants from  a  shipufreck,  its  only  animals  being  tb« 
hog,  the  dog,  and  the  rat.    In  a  word,  let  confioioo 
sense  say  to  philosophy,  "  I  open  my  egg  with  a 
penknife,  but  you  open  yours  wit^  tbeblpw  of  ^« 
8led|e  biunmef^'' 
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Vot  built,  (treated  i^eDW  the  frownhifr  moutaJ ; 
0*er  lofUert  mountain  tops  and  vales  profound 
Extends  the  wondroiu  kngtb,  with  warlike  castles 
ciown*d. 


that  they  have  continued  till  very  htdy  without 
any  material  intercourse  with  the  other  nations  of 
the  world. 

A  continued  succession  of  astronomical  obser- 
yations,  for  4000  yean,  was  claimed  by  the  Chi- 
nese, when  thciy  were  first  visited  by  the  Euro- 
peans. Voltaire,  that  son  of  truth,  has  often  with 
great  triumph  mentioned  the  indubitable  proofs  of 
Chinese  antiqiuty  -,  but  at  these  times  he  must 
have  received  his  itifbrmatioo  from  the  same 
dream  which  told  him  iliat  Camoens  accompanied 
his  friend  Gama  in  the  voyage  which  discovered 
the  East  Indies.  If  Voltaire  and  his  disciples  wil! 
tfilk  of  Chinese  astronomy  and  the  4000  yean  an- 
tiquity of  its  perfection,  let  them  enjoy  every 
consequence  which  may  possibly  result  from  it 
But  let  them  allow  the  same  liberty  to  othen. 
Let  them  allow  others  to  draw  their  inferences 
from  a  few  stubborn  facts;  facts  which  demon- 
strate the  ignorance  of  the  Chinese  in  astronomy. 
The  Earth,  they  imagined,  was  a  great  plain,  of 
vrhtch  their  country  was  the  midst;  and  so  igno- 
rant w^ere  they  of  the  cause  of  eclipses,  that  they 
believed  the  Sun  and  Moon  were  assaulted,  and 
in  danger  of  beinx  devoured  by  a  huge  dragon. 
The  stars  were  considered  as  the  directon  of  hu- 
ipan  aifain;  and  thus  their  boasted  astronomy 
ends  in  that  filly  imposition,  judicial  astrology. 
Though  they  bad  made  some  observations  on  the 
revolutioas  of  the  planets,  and  though  in  the 
emperor's  palace  there  was  an  observatory,  the 
fint  apparatus  of  proper  instruments  ever  known 
in  China  was  introduced  by  father  Verbiest.  After 
this  it  need  scarcely  be  added,  that  their  astrono- 
wical  observations,  which  pretend  an  antiquity  of 
4000  years,  are  as  false  as  a  Welch  genealogy,  and 
that  the  Chinese  themselves,  when  instructed  by 
the  Jesuits,  were  obliged  to  own  that  their  calcula- 
tions were  erroneous  and  impossible.  The  great 
credit  and  admiration  which  their  astronomical 
and  mathematical  knowledge '  procured  to  the 
Jesuits,  afford  an  indubitable  confirmation  of  these 
lacts. 

Ridicnlous  as  their  astronomical  are  their  his- 
torical antiquities.  After  all  Voltaire  hat  said  of 
It,  the  oldest  date  to  which  their  history  pretends 
is  not  much  above  4C00  years.  During  this  period 
236  kings  have  reigned,  of  22  different  families. 
The  first  king  reigned  lUO  years;  then  we  have 
the  names  of  some  othen,  bat  'without  any  detail 
4of  actions,  or  that  concatenation  of  events  which 
difltmguishes  authentic  history.  That  mark  of 
truth  does  not  begin  to  appear  for  upwaids  of 
$000  yean  of  the  Chinese  legends.  Little  more 
than  the  names  of  kings,  and  these  often  interrupt- 
«d  with  wide  chasms,  compose  all  the  iM^nals  of 
China,  till  about  the  period  of  the  Christian  era. 
^mething  like  a  history  then  commences ;  bat 
that  is  again  interrupted  by  a  fside  chasm,  which 
the  Chinese  know  not  how  to  fill  up  otherwise, 
than  by  asserting  that  a  century  or  two  elapsed  ini 
|he  time,  and  that  at  such  a  period  a  new  family 
mounted  the  throne.  Such  is  the  history  of  China, 
f^^  brother  in  every   fiuoily   fefutvre  tq  tboae 
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Immenae  the  oolibero  wtttM  their  honoor  «pread| 
In  frost  and  aaow  the  seas  and  shores  are  dad  *\ 
These  shores  forsake,  to  future  ages  due ; 
A  world  of  islands  claims  thy  happier  view. 
Where  lavish  Nature  all  her  bounty  pours,      950 
And  flowen  and  fruits  of  every  fragrance  showen. 
Japan  behold ;  beneath  the  globe's  broad  face 
Northward  she  sinks,  the  nether  seas  embrace 
Her  eastern  bounds ;  what  glorious  fruitage  ther% 
Illustrious  Gama,  shall  thy  laboun  bear  I    por^'* 
How  bright  a  silver  mine!   when  Heaven's  ow« 
From  Pagan  dross  shall  purify  her  ore. 

"  Beneath  the  spreading  wings  of  purple  monii 
Behold  what  isles  these  glistening  seas  adorn ! 
Mid  hundreds  yet  unnamed,  Temat  behold  I      9<i9 
By  day  her  hills  in  pitchy  clouds  eoroH'd, 
By  night  like  rolling  waves  the  sheets  of  fire 
Blaze  o'er  the  seas,  and  high  to  Heaven  aspire. 
For  Lusian  hands  here  blooms  the  fragrant  clovi^ 
But  Lusian  blood  shall  sprinkle  every  grove. 
The  golden  birds  that  ever  sail  the  skies*       / 
Here  to  the  Sun  display  their  shining  dyes; 
Each  want  supplied,  on  air  they  ever  soar ; 
.The  ground  they  touch  not  till  they  breathft  m^ 
more  ?«. 


Monkish  tales,  which  sent  a  daughter  of  Pharaoh  > 
to  be  queen  of  Scotland,  which  sent  Bnitus  to 
England,  and  a  grandson  of  Noah  to  teaeh  school' 
among  the  mountains  of  Wales. 

^**  Taitary,  Siberia,  Samoyada,  Kamchatka,  kA, 
A  short  account  of  the  Grand  Lama  of  Thibet  Tar- 
tary  shall  complete  our  view  of  the  supentitiona 
of  the  east.  While  the  other  Pngans  of  Asia 
worship  the  most  ugly  monstrous  idols,  theTartaia 
of  Thibet  adore  a  real  living  god.  He  sits  cmss- 
legged  on  his  throne  In  the  great  temple,  adorneA 
with  gold  and  diamonds.  He  never  speaks,  but 
sometimes  elevates  his  hand  in  token  that  he  af^ 
proves  of  the  prayers  of  his  won^ipper?.  He  is  4 
ruddy  well-looking  young  man,  about  25  or  27« 
and  is  the  most  miserable  wretch  on  Earth,  hain( 
the  mere  puppet  of  his  priests,  who  dispatch  hioi 
whenever  age  or  sickness  makes  any  alteration  im 
his  features;  and  another,  instructed  to  act  hit 
part,  is  put  in  his  place.  Princes  of  very  distant 
provinces  send  tribute  to  this  deity  and  imploM 
his  blessing,  and,  as  Voltaire  has  merrily  told  n% 
think  themselves  secure  of  benediction,  if  favoured 
with  something  from  his  godship,  esteemed  more 
sacred  than  the  bellowed  cow-dung  of  the  Bva- 
mins. 

7>  By  this  beautiful  metaphor,  omitted  by  Cafr> 
tera,  Camoens  alludes  to  the  great  success  wbfcli 
in  bis  time  attended  the  Jesuit  missionariet  in 
Japan.  James  I.  sent  an  embassy  to  the  sovereign, 
and  opened  a  trade  with  this  country,  but  it  wai 
soon  suffered  to  decline.  The  Dutch  are  the  only 
Europeans  who  now  tralBc  with  the  Japooese, 
which  it  is  said  they  obtain  by  trampling  on  the 
cross  and  by  abjuring  the  Christian  name.  In  re- 
ligion the  Jajponese  are  tnuoh  the  same  as  their 
neighbours  of  China.  And  in  the  frequency  of 
self-murder,  says  Voltaire,  th«y  vie  with  their 
brother-islanders  of  England, 

73  These  are  commonly  called  the  birds  of  Panb- 
dise.  It  was  the  old  erroneous  opinion,  thatthey  al- 
ways soared  in  the  air,  and  that  the  female  hatched 
her  yooDg  on  the  back  of  tha  mak..  Thair  iaathan 
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Here  Bmfc'fe  istei  tbdr  fiur  «mbn>idery.  iprBiid 
Of  varioiii  fniitafe,  azare,  white,  and  red ;       971 
^■d  birds  of  every  beauteeai  plame  display 
Their  glittering  radtanoey  as  finom  gpny  to  spray, 
Vroos  bower  to  bower,  on  busy  wiogs  they  rOTe» 
To  seise  the  tribute  olF  the  spicy  grove. 
Borneo  bete  expands  her  ample  breast,  , 

Sy  Nature's  buid  in  woods  of  camphire  drett; 
The  predooa  liquid  weeping  from  th^  trees 
^lows  wsom  with  health,  the  balsam  of  disease. 
Fair  are  Timora*s  dales  with  groves  arrayed  :|    980 
£aeb  rivulet  murmurs  in  the  fragraot  shade. 
And  in  its  crystal  breast  displays  the  bowers 
Of  Sanders,  blest  with  health-restoring  powers. 
"Where  to  tbeisbtith  the  world's  broad  surface  bends, 
Lo^  sunda's  realm  her  spreading  arms  extends. 
From  bence  the  lulgrim  brings  the  wondrous  tale  7s, 
A  river  groaning  through  a  dreary  dale, 
f»r  all  is  stone  aroond,  converts  to  stone 
Wbate'er  of  verdure  in  its  breast  was  thrown. 
Ixs  gleaming  blue  6*er  fair  Sumatra's  skies       990 
Another  mountain's  trembling  flames  arise ; 
Here  from  the  trees  the  gum74  all  fragrance  swells, 
*Mo6  softest  oil  a  wondrous  fountain  wells. 
hor  these  alone  the  happy  isle  bestows. 
Fine  is  ber  gold,  her  silk  resplendent  glows. 
Wide  forests  there  beneath  Maldivia's  tide^s 
Vnm  withering  air  their  wondrous  fruitage*  hide. 
The  gvaen-hair'd  Nereids  tend  the  bowery  dells. 
Whose  wondrous  fruitage  poison's  rage  expella. 
In  C^km,  lo,  how  high  yon  mountain's  brows!  1000 
The  tailing  ctonds  its  middle  height  enclose. 
Bdy  the  hill  is  deem*d,  the  hallowM  treed 
Of  sainted  footstep  narks  its  rocky  head  ^. 

%eara  mixture  of  the  most  beautiful  azure,  purple 
amd  golden  colours,  which  have  a  fine  efSecX  in  the 
^ys  of  the  Sua. 

A  Streams  of  this  kind  are  common  in  many 
•countries.  Castera  attributes  this  quality  to  the 
wMseasive  ooM  of  the  waters,  but  this  is  a  mistake. 
The  waters  of  some  springs  are  impregnated  wfth 
sparry  particles,  which  adhering  to  the  herbage  or 
the  day  on  the  banks  of  their  channel,  harden 
into  stone  and  incrnst  the  original  rietuners. 
"  74  Benjamin,  a  species  of  frankincense.  The  oil 
mentioned  in  the  next  line,  is  that  called  the  rode 
^1,  a  black  fetid  mineral  oleum,  good  for  bruises 
and  sprains. 

7^  A  sea  plant,  resembling  the  palm,  grows  in 
-great  abundance  in  the  bays  about  the  Maldivian 
islands.  The  boughs  rise  to  the  top  of  the  water, 
and  bear  a  kind  of  apple,  called  the  coco  of  Mai- 
^ivia,  which  is  esteemed  an  antidote  against 
poison. 

^  The  imprint  of  a  human  foot  is  found  on  the 
Mgh  mountaio*  called  the  Pic  of  Adam.  Legendary 
tradition  says*  that  Adam,  after  he  was  expelled 
from  Paradise,  did  penance  300  years  on  this  bill, 
CD  wbieh  he  left  the  print  of  bis  footstep.  Ttiis 
tale  seems  to  be  Jewish  or  Mahommedan,  for  the 
natives,  according  to  captain  Knox,whowas  twenty 
years  a  captive  in  Ceylon,  pretend  the  impression 
was  made  by  the  god  Buddow,  when  he  ascended 
to  Heaven,  after  having,  for  the  salvation  of  man- 
kind, appeared  on  the  Earth.  His  priests  beg 
Parity  for  the  sake  of  Buddow,  whose  worship 
-ttfey-perfoitn  among  groves  of  the  Bogabab-tree, 
^nder  wliich.  when  dn£arth,  they  say,  be  usually 
Wtandthugktr 


Laveid  by  the  Red  flea  golf  floootra's  beweit 
There  bOast  the  tardy  aloes'  eluster'd  Aomen, 
On  Afnc*s  atmad,  foredoom'd  to  Losian  sway. 
Behold  these  isles,  and  rocks  of  dusky  gray  ;• 
From  cells  unknown  here  bounteous  ocean  poun 
The  fragrant  amber  on  the  sandy  shores. 
And  lo,  the  Island  of  the  Moon^  displays      lOlt 
Her  vernal  lawns,  and  noiceroua  peaceful  l«yB 
The  halcyons  hovering  o'er  the  bays  are  aeen. 
And  k>lring  herds  adorn  the  rales  of  green. 

«  Thusfrom  the  Gape  where  sail  was  ne'er  anfnrl*^ 
Till  thine  auspicious  sought  the  eastern  world. 
To  utmost  wave  where  first  the  morning  star 
Sheds  the  pale  lustre  of  her  silver  car. 
Thine  eyes  have  view*d  the  empires  and  the  isles. 
The  world  immense  that  crowns  thy  glorious  toils. 
That  world  where  every  boon  is  Jiower'd  from 
Heaven,  lOJO 

Now  to  the  west,  by  thee,  great  chief,  is  given  ^. 

"And  still,  O  blest!  thy  peerless  honours  grow. 
New  opening  views  the  smiling  Fates  bestow. 
With  altered  foce  the  moving  globe  behold ; 
There  ruddy  evening  sheds  her  beams  of  gold^ 
While  now  on  Afric*s  bosom  faintly  die 
The  last  pale  glimpses  of  the  twilight  sky. 
Bright  o'er  the  wide  Atlantic  rides  the  mom. 
And  dawning  rays  another  world  adorn: 
To  furthest  north  that  worid  enormous  bends.  1001 
And  cold  beneath  the  southern  pole-»tar  ends^ 
Near  either  potest  the  barbarous  hunter dreat 
In  skins  of  bears  explores  the  frozen  waste : 
Where  smiles  the  genial  Sun  with  kinder  rays. 
Proud  cities  tower,  and  gold-roofed  temples  Uaaa 
This  golden  empire,  by  the  Heaven's  decree. 
Is  due,  Casteel,  O  favour*d  power,  to  thee ! 
Even  now  Columbus  o'er  the  hoary  tide 
Pursues  the  evening  Snn,  his  navy's  guide. 
Yet  shall  the  kindred  Lusian  share  the  reign,  lOlA 
What  time  this  world  sbfill  own  the  yoke  of  Spain. 
The  firat  bold  hero^  who  to  India's  shores 
Through  vanquished  waves  tbyopen'd  path  explore^ 
Driven  by  the  winds  of  Heaven  from  Afric*s  stmsd 
Shall  fix  the  holy  cross  on  yon  friir  land : 
That  mighty  healm  for  purple  wood  reuown'd. 
Shall  stretch  the  Lusian  empire's  western  IxMmd. 
Fired  by  thy  fame,  and  with  his  kitag  in  ire. 
To  match  thy  deeds  shall  Magalhaens  aspire*^  : 

77  Madagascar  is  tbusnauied  by  the  natives. 

7*  The  sublimity  of  this  eulogy  on  the  expedi- 
tion of  the  Lttsiad  has  been  already  obamed. 
What  follows  is  a  natural  comt>letiQn  of  the  vbole; 
and,  the  digressive  exclamation  at  the  end  ex- 
cepted, is  exactly  similar  (see  the  Preface)  to  the 
manner  in  whieh  Homer  bas  -concluded  the  Iliad. 

7*  We  are  now  presented  with  a  beautiful  view  of 
the  American  world.  Gdumbos  discovered  the 
West  Indies  before,  but  not  the  contineot  till 
1498,  the  year  after  Gama  sailed  from  Lisbon. 

**  Cabral,  the  first  after  Gama  who  sailed  to  In- 
dia, Iras  driven  by  a  tempest  to  the  Brastis;  a. 
proof  that  more  ancient  voyagers  might  have  met 
with  the  same  fate.  It  is  one  of  the  finest  coun- 
tries in  the  new  world,  and  still  remains  sabfect 
to  the  crown  of  Portugal. 

**  Camoens,  though  he  boasts  of  the  actions  oT 
MaKalhaens  as  an  honour  to  Portugal,  yet  con- 
demns bis  defection  from  his  country,  and  calls  hia 
O  Magalhaens,  no  feito  com  veidade 
;  Portngneiy  yottax  mh  na  leaMada. 
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^  Id  deeds  truly  a  TortugQese,  bat  not  io  loyal- 
ty." And  others  have  bestowed  upon  bim  the 
name  of  traitor,  but  perhaps  ondeservedly.  Jus- 
tice to  the  name  of  this  great  man  requires  an  ex- 
amination of  the  charge.  Ere  be  entered  into  the 
aervice  of  the  king  of  Spaia,  by  a  solemn  act  he 
lumatumliaEed  hinuelC  Osorius  is  Tery  severe 
Bgaiosi  thji  unavailing  rite,  and  argues  that  do  in- 
jury which  a  prince  may  possibly  give,  can  a»> 
thoriae  a  subject  to  act  the  part  of  a  traitor  against 
his  native  country.  Tliis  is  certainly  true,  but  it 
is  not  strictly  applicable  to  the  case  of  Magal- 
haens.  Many  eminent  «ervices  performed  in  Africa 
and  India  encouraged  him  to  aspire  to  the  rank  of 
Qdalgo,  or  gentleman  of  the  king's  house^iold,  an 
honour  which,  though  of  little  emolument,  was 
ctttMsed  as  tba  reward  of  distinguished  meHt,  and 
therefore  highly  valued.  jBut  for  this,  Magal- 
haena  petiticmed  in  vain.  He  fovDd,  says  Faria, 
that  the  malicious  accusations  of  some  men  had 
a«re  weight  with  his  soveraign  than  all  his  ser- 
vices. After  this  unworthy  repulse,  what  patron- 
age at  the  court  of  Lisbon  could  he  hope  ?  And 
though  no  injury  can  vindicate  the  man.  who  draws 
his  sword  against  his  native  country,  yet  no  moral 
duty  requires  that  he  who  has  some  important  dis- 
covery in  meditation  should  stifle  his  design,  if  un- 
couotenanced  by  bis  native  prince.  It  has  been 
alleged,  that  he  embroiled  his  country  in  disputes 
with  Spain.  But  neither  is  this  strictly  applicable 
to  the  neglected  Magalhaens.  The  courts  o^Spaiu 
and  Portugal  had  solemnly  settled  the  limits  with- 
in which  they  were  to  make  disc6veries  and  settle- 
aaents,  and  within  these  did  Magalhaens  and  the 
court  of  Spain  propose  that  his  discoveries  should 
terminate.  And  allowiog  that  his  calculations 
migbt  mislead  him  beyond  the  bounds  prescribed 
to  the  Spaniards,  still  his  apology  is  clear ;  for  it 
would  have  been  injurious  to  each  court,  had  he 
Alpposed  that  the  faith  of  the  boundary  treaty 
would  be  trampM  upon  by  either  power.  If  it  is 
aaid  that  he  aggrandised  the  enemies  of  his  coun- 
try, the  Spaniards,  smd  tntrodoced  them  to  a  dan- 
gerous rivalsbip  with  the  Portuguese  settlements, 
let  the  sentence  of  Faria  on  this  subject  be  reraem* 
beredt  '<  Let  prinees  bewate,''  says  he,  '*  how  by 
neglect  or  rnjustice  they  force  into  desperate  ac- 
tkms  the  men  who  have  merited  rewards."  As  to 
rivalsbip,  the  case  of  Mr.  Law,  a  North  Rriton,  is 
apposite.  This  gentleman  wrote  an  excellent 
treatise  on  the  improvement  of  the  trade  and 
Asheries  of/ his  native  country ;  but  his  proposals 
were  totally  neglected  by  theeommissioners,  whose 
office  and  duty  it  was  to  hare  patronised  him. 
Was  Law^  therefore,  to  sit  down  in  obscurity  on  a 
barren  fteld,  to  stifle  his  genius,  lest  a  foreign 
power,  whomight oneday  beat  war  with  Great 
Britain,  sbonid  be  aggrandised  by  bis  efibrts  in 
commercial  policy?  No,  sorely.  Deprivndof  the 
power  of  faisingjiimself  at  home,  Mr.  Law  went  to 
Franoe,  where  he  became  the  founder  of  the  Mis- 
aissippi  and  other  ii|iportaot  schenaes  of  com- 
Bieroe ;  yet  Iaw  was  never 'breaded  with  the  name 
of  traitor.  The  reason  is  obvious,  llie  govem- 
nent  of  £reat  Britain  was  careless  of  what  they  lost 
mMi,  Ltm,  but  the  Poctugaeae  parcnved  their 


Along  these  regions  from  the  flaming  toD« 
To  deepest  south  he  dares  the  course  onknawa. 
While  to  the  kingdoms  of  the  rising  day. 
To  rival  thee  he  holds  the  western  way, 
A  laud  of  giants  shall  his  eyes  behold^. 
Of  camel  strength,  sttrpassing  hrniMUi  mold  : 


loss  in  Magalhaens,  and  their  anger  was  seated  is 

reproaches. 

In  the  end  of  the  15th  and  beginning  of  the  16tk 
centuries,  the  spirit  of  diseovery  broke  forth  in  i^. 
greatest  vigour.  Theeast  and  the  west  had  beea 
visited  by  Gama  and  CMnrabus ;  and  the  bold  idetf 
of  sailing  to  the  east  by  the  west  was  revived  b^ 
Magalhaens  {^revived;  for,  misled  by  Strabo  aad 
Pliny,  who  place  India  near  the  west  of  Spai^ 
Columbos  expected  to  find  that  ooonlffy  in  a  linr 
weeks  of  westward  voyage.  Though  America  aat 
the  Moluoos  were  now  foond  to  be  at  a  greaft 
distance  from  each  other,  the  geniua  of  Magal^ 
haens  still  suggested  the  possibility  of  a  western 
passage.  And  accordingly,  possessed  of  his  great 
design,  and  neglected  with  contempt  at  home,  ba 
offered  his  service  to  the  court  of  Spain,  and  waa 
accepted.  With  five  ships  and  350  men  he  sailed 
from  Spahi  in  September  1519,  and  after  many 
difAcnltiea,  occasioned  by  mutiny  and  the  ei* 
treme  cold,  he  entered  the  great  Pacific  Ocean  or 
South  Seas  by  those  straits  which  bear  his  Spanish  ' 
name,  Magellan.  From  these  straits,  in  the  52j^ 
degree  of  southern  latitude,  he  traversed  that  great 
ocean,  till  in  the  10th  degree  of  north  Iatitn£  h* 
landed  on  the  island  of  Subo  or  Marten.  ^  The  king 
of  this  country  was  then  at  war  with  a  neighbour- 
ing prince,  and  Magalhaens,  on  condition  of  hia 
conversion  to  Christianity,  became  his  anxiliaiy*. 
In  two  battles  the  Spaniards  were  victorious;  but 
in  the  third,  Magalhaens,  together  with  one  Mar» 
tinho,  a  judicial  astrologer,  whom  he  usually  oon* 
suited,  was  unfortnnately  killed.  Chagrined  with 
the  disappointment  of  promised  victory,  the  new 
baptized  king  of  Subo  made  peace  with  his  ena« 
mies,  and  having  invited  to  an  entertainment  tha 
Spaniards  who  were  on  sboroi  he  treacherousljf 
poisoned  them  all.  The  wretched  remains  of  the 
fleet  arrived  at  the  Portuguese  settlements  in  th» 
isles  of  Banda  and  Temate,  where  they  were  to- 
ceived,  ^ys  Faria,  as  frien(to,and  not  as  intruding 
strangers;  a  proof  that  the  tioundary  treaty  wat 
esteemed  sufficiently  sacred*  Several  of  the  ad* 
venturers  were  sent  to  India,  and  from  thence  to 
Spain,  in  Portuguese  ships  f ,  one  ship  only  being 
in  a  condition  to  return  to  Europe  by  the  Cape  of 
Good  Hope.  This  vesiwl,  named  the  Vitoria-,  how* 
ever,  had  the  honour  to  be  the  first  ship  which  ever 
surrounded  the  globe.  Thus  unhappily  ended, 
says  Osorius,  the  expedition  of  Magalhaens.  But 
the  good  bishop  was  mistaken,  for  a  fi^w  yearft. 
after  he  wrote,  and  somewhat  upwards  of  fifty  after 
the  return  of  the  Vitoria,  Philip  II.  of  Spain  avail- 
ed himself  of  the  discoveries  of  Magalhaens.  And 
the  navigation  of  the  South  Seas  between  Spanish 
America  and  the  Asian  Archipelago,  at  this  day^ 
forms  the  basis  of  the  power  of  Spain. 

^  The  Patagonians.  Various  are  the  fables  of 
navigator*  concerning  these  people.  The  few  of 
Magalhaens'  crew  who  returned,  affirmed  tbe^ 

«  Vid  Far.  sub  ano.  15X9.       fVld.  O^r  lib/». 
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Jnd  onwarf  rtJW,  thy  fSime,  his  prond  hcart»«  guide, 
Havntiog  ^^^  uMppeMcd,  the  dreary  tide 
Beneath  the  southetn  'itai»8  cold  gleam  be  brtvei, 
And  stea»  the  wbirlsof  land-surrounded  waves. 
Tor  ever  sacred  to  the  hero's  fame  106« 

These  fbeming  straits  shall  bear  his  deathless  name. 
Through  these  dread  jaws  of  rock  he  presses  on  j 
jbKither  ocean's  hreastt  immense,  unknown. 
Beneath  the  south's  cold  wings,  unmeasured,  wide. 
Receives  his  vessels;  through  the  dreary  tide 
Id  darkling  shades,  where  never  man  before 
Bisafd  the  waves  howl,  he  daret  the  nameless  shore 

««Thus  ^,  O  favoured  Lusians,  bounteous  Heaven 
Tour  nation's  glories  to  your  view  has  given.  1071 
What  ensigns,  blazing  to  the  mora,  pursue 
The  path  of  heroes,  open'd  first  by  you ! 
Still  be  it  yours  the  first  in  ftime  to  shine: 
Thus  shall  your  brides  new  cbapteis  still  entwine. 
With  laurels  ever  new  your  brows  enfold. 
And  braid  your  wavy  locks  with  radiant  gold. 

**  How  calm  the  waves,  how  mild  the  balmy  gale! 
The  halcyons  call,  ye  Lusians,  spread  the  sail ! 
Old  Ocean  now  ^peased  shall  rage  no  more,     1080 
Ibste,  point  the  bowsprit  to  your  native  shore: 
SUon  shall  the  transports  of  the  natal  soil     [toil.»» 
Overwhelm  in  hounding  joy  the  thoughts  of  every 

The  goddess  spake «»;  and  Vasco  waved  his  band, 
^mA  gooo  the  joyful  heroes  crowd  the  strand* 

were  about  ten  feet  in  height ;  since  which  voyage 
they  have  risen  and  fallen  in  their  sUture,  aocord- 
ing  to  the  difierent  humours  of  onr  sea  wits. 

•ft  We  are  now  come  to  the  conclusion  of  the 
fction  of  the  Island  of  Venus,  a  fiction  which  is 
divided  into  three  principal  part*.  In  each  of  these 
the  poetical  merit  is  obvious,  nor  need  we  fear  to 
assert  that  the  happiness  of  our  author,  in  unitmg 
an  these  parts  together  in  one  great  episode,  would 
kave  excited  the  admiration  of  Longinus.  The 
keroes  df  the  Lusiad  receive  their  reward  in  the 
Island  of  Love.  They  are  led  to  the  palace  of 
Thetis,  where,  during  a  divine  feast,  they  bear  the 
florious  victories  and  conqueste  of  the  heroes  who 
aieto  succeed  them  in  their  Indian  expedition, 
■mg  by  a  Syren ;  and  the  face  of  the  globe  itself, 
dcMn^ibed  by  the  goddess,  discovers  the  univerae, 
and  particularly  the  extent  of  theeasteni  worid, 
BOW  given  to  Europe  by  the  success  of  Game. 
Keither  m  the  happiness  or  grandeur  of  comple- 
tion may  the  JEoeid  or  Odyssey  be  mentioned  in 
comparison.  The  Iliad  ak»e  in  epic  conduct' (as 
already  observed)  bears  a  strong  resemblance. 
But  however  great  in  other  views  of  poetical  merit, 
the  games  at  the  funeral  of  Patroclus  and  the  re- 
demption of  the  body  of  Hector,  considered  as  the 
interesting  oooclusion  of  a  great  whole,  can  never 
In  propriety  and  grandeur  be  brought  into  com- 
petition with  the  admirable  episode  which  con- 
cludes the  poem,  on  the  Discovery  of  India. 

Soon  after  the  appearance  of  the  Lusiad,  the 
language  of  Spain  was  also  enriched  with  an  he- 
loic  poem.  The  author  of  this  has  often  imitated 
the  Portuguese  poet,  particularly  in  the  fiction  of 
the  globe  of  the  world,  which  is  showed  to  Gama. 
In  theaiaucana,  a  globe, surrounded  witha  radiant 
sphere,  is  also  miraculously  supported  in  the  air ; 
and  on  this  an  enchanter  shows  to  the  Spaniards 
the  extent  of  their  doniioioDS  in  the  new  world.' 
SlU  dfltt  AJooso  d'Ardlit,  is  ia  ihu,  as  ia  cwry 


The  lofty  ships  with  deepened  burthens  profi 
The  various  bounties  of  the  Isle  of  Love. 


other  part  of  his  poem,  greatly  inferior  to  the  poe- 
tical spirit  of  Camoen^.  Milton,  whose  poetical 
con<iuct  in  concluding  the  action  of  his  Paradise 
Lost,  a«  already  pointed  out,  secerns  formed  upon 
the  Lusiad,  appears  to  have  had  this  passage  par- 
ticulariy  in  his  eye*  For  though  the  machinery 
of  a  visionary  sphere  was  rather  improper  for  the 
situation  of  his  personages,  he  has  nevertheless 
though  at  the  expense  oif  an  impo^sibk'  supposi- 
tion, given  Adam  a  view  of  the  terrestrial  globe. 
Michael  sets  the  fttther  of  mankmd  on  a  mona- 
Uili, 


•  From  whose  top 


The  hemisphere  of  earth  in  clearest  ken 

Stretch'd  o«it  to th'amplest  reach  of  piospeetlay— ^ 

His  eye  might  there  oommand  wherever  stood 

City  of  old  or  modem  fome,  the  seat 

Of  mightiest  empire,  from  ike  destined  walls 

Of  Cambalu— ^,  &o. 

On  Europe  thence  and  where  Rome  was  to  s«^ 

The  world 

And  even  the  mention  of  America  seems  oc^ed  by 

Milton : 

— ^io  spirit  perhaps  he  also  saw 
Rich  Mexico,  the  seat  of  Montezume, 
And  Cusco  in  Peru,  the  richer  seat 
Of  Atabalipa,  and  yet  unspoird 
Guiana,  whose  great  city  Geryon*s  sons 
Call  El  Dorado— 

It  must  also  be  owned  by  the  warmeA  admirer  of 
the  Paradise  Lost,  that  if  the  names  ennmeraled 
by  ^{iHon  convey  grandeur  of  idea,  the  descriptioBi 
of  America  in  Camoens, 

Vedes  a  grande  terra,  (|ue  contlna 
Vai  de  Calisto  ao  sen  contrario  pol(^» 

To  farthest  north  that  world  enormoas  bends. 
And  cold  beneath  the  southern  pole-star  ends— % 

is  certainly  more  pkrturesque  i  qnd  tberelbre,  at 
least,  not  less  poetical. 

Some  short  account  of  the  writers,  whose 
authorities  have  been  adduced  hi  the  oouise  of  these 
notes,  may  not  now  be  improper.  Fernando  Lopea 
de  Castagneda  went  to  India  on  purpose  to  do . 
honour  to  his  countrymen,  by  enabling  hiowelf  to 
record  their  actions  aud  oooquesta  In.  the  east. 
Am  he  was  one  of  the  first  writers  oil  that  subicK^ 
his  geography  is  often  imperfect  This  defect  is 
remedied  in  the  writings  of  John  de  Barroe,  who 
was  particularty  attentive  to  this  head.  But  the 
two  most  eminent,  as  wel(  as  fullest  writen  on  the 
transactions  of  the  Portuguese  in  the  east,  are 
Mannel  de  Paria  y  Sousa,  knight  of  the  order  of 
Christ,  and  Hieronimus  Osorios,  bishop  of  Sylwe& 
Faria«  who  wrote  in  Spanish,  was  a  laborious  in- 
quirer, and  is  very  full  and  circiunstaatial.  WHb 
honest  indignation  he  reprehends  the  rapine  of 
oommanders,  and  the  errours  and  -unworthy  resent^ 
ments  of  kings.  But  he  is  often  ao  drUy  partiea- 
lar,  that  he  may  rather  be  called  a  joonmliat  than 
a  historian.  And  by  tbb  oninterestiQg  minute* 
DSSB,  his  style  for  the  greatest  part  is  rendered  in- 
elegant. The  bishop  of  Sy  Ives,  however,  claims  a 
diffBieol  chuiactw,    iUiUtinisel«g«ii»«H&Juf 
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Nor  Inve  \he  ynoths  their  lovely  brides  behind. 
In  wedded  bands,  while  tirae  glidesoo,  conjoinM  : 
Fair  as  immortal  fame  in  smiles  arraj'^d,        1090 
In  bridal  smiles,  attends  each  lovely  maid. 
O'er  India's  8ea»  wingM  on  by  balmy  gales 
That  whispered  peace,  softswdlM  the  steady  sails : 
Smooth  as  on  wing  unmoved  the  eagle  flies,  ' 
When  to  his  eyrie  cliif  he  sails  the  skies, 
Swift  o'er  the  gentle  billows  of  the  tide, 
80  smooth,  so  soft,  the  prows  of  Gama  glide; 
And  now  their  native  6elds.  for  ever  dear. 
In  all  their  wild  transporting  charms  appear; 
And  Tigo's  bosom,  while  bis  banks  repeat       1100 
7*he  sounding  peala  of  joy,  receives  the  fleet. 
With  orient  titles  and  immorul  fame 
Tlie  hero  band  adorn  their  roouarcb*8  name ; 
Sceptres  and  crowns  beneath  his  feet  they  lay, 
And  the  wide  eaut  is  doom'd  to  Lusian  sway  **. 

Enough,  my  Muse,  thy  wearied  wing  no  more 
Must  to  the  seat  of  Jove  triumphant  soar. 
ChilPd  by  my  nation's  cold  neglect,  thy  fires 
Glow  bold  no  more,  and  all  thy  rage  expires. 
Yet  thou,  Sebastian,  thou,  my  king,  attend ;    1110 
Behold  what  glories  on  thy  throne  descend  ! 
Shall  haughty  Gaul  or  sterner  Albion  boast 
That  all  the  Lusian  fame  in  thee  is  lostl 
Ob  !  be  it  thine  these  glories  to  renew, 
And  John's  bold  path  and  Pedro's  course  pursue  ^ : 
Snatch  from  the  tyrant  noble's  hand  the  sword. 
And  be  the  rights  of  human-kind  restored; 


nanly  and  sentimental  manner  entitles  him  to  the 
name  of  hi»torian,  even  where  a  Livy  or  a  Taci- 
tus is  mentioned.  But  a  sentence  from  him- 
•elf,  unexpected  in  a  father  of  the  commutiion  of 
Rome,  will  characterize  the  liberality  of  his  mind. 
Talking  of  the  edict  of  king  Emmanuel,  which 
compelled  the  Jews  to  embrace  Christianity,  under 
severe  persecution :  Nee  ex  lege,  nee  ex  religione 

frctum tibi  assumas,  (t>ays  be,)  ut  liberta- 

tem  voluntatis  impedias,  et  vincula  mentibus 
effreoatis  injieias  ?  At  id  neque  fieri  potest,  neque 
Christ!  sanctissimum  numen  approbat  Volun- 
tarium  enim  sacriflcium  non  vi  mala  coactum  ab 
bominibus  expetit:  neque  vim  mentibus  inferri, 
•ed  votmitates  ad  studium  vere  religionis  allici  et 
lavitarijubet  , 

It  is  said,  in  the  Preface  to  Osorius,  that  his 
writings  were  highly  esteemed  by  queen  Mary  of 
England,  wife  of  Philip  il.  What  a  pity  is  it, 
that  this  manly  indignation  of  the  gcod  bishop 
against  the  impiety  of  religious  persecution,  made 
no  impression  on  the  mind  of  that  bigoted  prin- 
cess! 

*4  Thus  in  all  the  force  of  ancient  simplicity, 
and  tbe  true  sublime,  ends  the  poem  of  Camoens. 
What  follows,  is  one  of  those  exuberances  we  have 
already  endeavoured  to  defend  in  our  author,  nor 
in  the  strictest  sense  is  this  concluding  one  without 
propriety.  A  part  of  the  proposition  of  the  poem 
is  artfully  addressed  to  king  Seba!>tian,  and  be  is 
now  called  upon  in  an  address,  which  is  an  artful 
•econd  part  to  the  former,  to  behold  aod  preserve 
the  glories  of  his  throne. 

*John  L  and  Pedro  the  Just,  two  of  tbe 
fTiatait  of  th«  PortuyueM  monarchs. 


The  statesman  prelate  to  his  vows  coo^ne, 
Alone  auspicious  at  the  holy  shrine ;         [its  fireiy 
The  priest,  in  whose  meek  heart  Heaven  pouii 
Alone  to  Heaven,  not  Earth's  vain  pomp,  aspiraa. 
Nor  let  tbe  Muse,  great  king,  on  Tago*s  sbura^ 
In  dying  notes  the  barbarous  age  deplore. 
The  king  or  hero  to  tbe  Muse  unjust 
Sinks  as  tbe  nameless  slave,  extinct  in  dust. 
But  such  the  deeds  thy  radiant  morn  portends^ 
Aw*d  by  thy  frown  e'en  now  old  Atlas  bands 
His  hoary  bead,  and  Ampeluza's  fields 
Expect  thy  sounding  steeds  and  rattling  shields. 
And  shall  these  deeds  unsung,  unknown,  expire! 
Oh,  would  thy  smiles  relame  my  fainting  ire !  1 131 
I  then  inspired,  tbe  wondering  world  should  see 
Great  Ammon's  warlike  sun  revived  in  thee*; 
Revived,  unenvied  of  the  Muse^s  flaoie 
That  o'er  the  world  resounds  Pelides'  i 


"Thus  imitated,  or  rather  translated  into  Italia* 
by  Guarini. 

Con  si  sublime  stiP  fime  eantato 
Havrei  del  mio  Signor  I'armi  e  I'bonori 
Ch'  or  non  havria  de  la  Meonia  trooiba 
Da  invidiar  AchiJle    ■ 

Similarity  of  condition,  we  have  already  obserfed, 
produced  similarity  of  complaint  and  sentiment  i» 
Spenser  and  Camoens.  Each  was  unworthily  neg- 
lected by  the  Gothic  grandees  of  his  age,  yet  both 
their  names  will  live,  when  the  remembrance  of  the 
courtiers  who  spurned  them  shall  sink  beneath 
their  mountain  tombs.  Three  beautiful  stanzas 
from  Pbineas  Fletcher's  Purple  Island,  on  the 
memory  of  Spenser,  may  also  serve  as  an  epitapir 
for  Camoens.  The  unworthy  neglect,  which  was 
the  lot  of  the  Portuguese  bard,  but  too  well  ap- 
propriates  to  him  the  elegy  of  Spenser.  And  tvery 
reader  of  taste,  who  has  perused  tbe  Lusiad,  will 
think  of  the  cardinal  Henrico,  and  feel  tbe  in* 
dignation  of  these  manly  lines 

Witnesse  our  Colin  *,  whom  tho*  alt  the  Graces 
And  all  the  Muses  nurst;  whose  well-taught  song 
Parnassus  self  and  Glorian  f  embraces, 
And  all  the  learn'd  aod  all  tbe  shepherds  tbroog; 
Yet  all  his  hopes  were  crost,  all  suite  deni'd; 
Discourag*d,  scora'd,  bis  writings  vilifi'd :      [died. 
Pooriy  (poor  man)  he  liv'd ;  poorly  (poor  man)  he 

And  had  not  that  great  hart  (whose  honour'd| 
Ah  lies  full  k>w)  plti'd  thy  woful  plight,        [head 
There  hadst  thou  lien  unwept,  unburied, 
Unblest,  norgrac'd  with  any  common  rite ; 
Yet  Shalt  thou  live,  when  thy  great  ibe  §  shall  sink 
Beneath  his  mountain  iombe,who<«femeshall  stink ; 
And  time  hb  blacker  name  shall  blurre  with  bbMikest 
ink. 

O  let  tb'  Iambic  Muse  revenge  that  wrong 
Which  cannot  slumber  in  thy  sheets  of  lead  ; 
Let  thy  abused  honour  crie  as  long 
\s  there  be  quills  to  write,  or  eyes  to  read  ; 
On  bis  rank  name  let  thine  own  votes  be  turn'd, 
'<  Oh  may  that  man  that  bath  the  Muse^scora'd, 
Alive,  nor  dead,  be  ever  of  a  Muse  adora'd !" 

*  Colin  Clout,  Spenser. 

f  Glorian,  Elizabeth  m  the  Faerie  Qneep. 

X  The  earl  of  Essex,  i  Loid  Burleigh. 
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—  answer  of,  to  the  challenge  of  sack ^ 

to  the  curse  against ,..«  Bremti^^' 

Alexander  (sir Will.)  elegy  oo «  Dnrm.  v.  6S6 

— ^— —  to,  with  Drummond*flepitapk...  'i* 
Alexandcr'sfeast....jDry.  viii.  610;  Hugkei,ju  ^• 

Alexandrian  tragedy,  chorussea  in StirL  v.  4ji 

Alexis,  a  cantata ffugku,x.  ^'| 

Erycine  at  the  departure  of.....  Drum.  t.  ff* 

—  mourning  muse  of. Cong.i.^ 

-— —  (St)  complaint  of  the  forsaken  wifis  of. 

Oai4.vi.5?> 

Alfred,  ode  in  the  masque  of. Mail  xir.  1-^ 

AUcbangeth Drum,  r.tftj 

—  over  love , Cow  riU^ 

—  things  are  as  they  are  used Turk.  n.  ^^ 

—  to  whom  I  write,  epigram  to »/o».v.*^ 

All-seeing  Ood H'aHt,Taa.  ^ 

Allen  (Edward)  to ,...Jo«.*.>t 

•Alley Fope,jiu*f* 

Alma PHer,J.  !!••' 

Almada  Hill AHek-xvii^-^ 

Almanach ;. Dntm.  v.  6» 

Almena,  to Lang;,  xvi.  4^ 

Aionzo  (Don)  killed  in  Portugal JM.x.  ^ 

Allophanes  and  Idio%  eclogue...*..^.  Domu,w.'iS& 

AlpbenB,idyl .Famke*,st.S» 

AHborp^  (lord  visoonnt)  cm  the  mamafs  d. 

Jotm,  xviii.  4» 

A.M.on 5«*.ri.5a5 

Amaranth /far^x«i536 

Amaranthine  described  by  Miltoo. ^ 

Amaryllis. Dry.  iz.  148;  Aa^  » *  ■'^ 
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Amaryltis,  te»n  of,  for  Anyntat Cong.  x.  C88 

AmericaD coachman Jen,xv\'u  619 

Amicam,  ad...' Kingtix.  304 

■  nuticantem,  epistola  ad. . . .  Broome,  xii.    43 

Amoebien eclogues Seoti,xv\'u  467 

Amora  leereto Sherb,  vi.  630 

Araorein  medicum,  in. CCoU,  756 

Amoret., ; .« ....Gmg.x.  290 

to WiiU.  ▼iii.45,    46 

Aoioretta,  to Buck,  x.    83 

Amoretti,  he ^n,  iii.  399 

Amorous  old  omu« M<dU  xir.    14 

Amouret,  anacreontic Droy.  iv.  4S6 

Amours,  let CCott.m,  148 

Amphion Sherb,  vi.  624 

Amphitrton Cunn,xvi,  451 

Amwell &oW,xvii.  462 

'  ©l«jy  written  at ib. 

Amynta,  tears  of,  for  Damon Dry,  viii.  608 

■■  ode  to. BUuk.  xviii.  216 

Amyiitas,  pastoral  elegy  on Dry.sWu  603 

■  'tears  of  Amaryllis  for. Cmg.  x.  288 

AmynUnr  and  Theodora. Mali.  xiv.    24 

Anacreon,  elegy  on CowMu    85 

— — *-  epigrams  of. > Fawkes,  xx,  366 

■     ■  imiUtion  of.  Prior,  x.  143 ;  Hamiit.  xv.  634, 

635 

■■  ades  of.     Cow^vn.  8?j  Brofme,  xii.  44,  47; 

Patbkes,  xx.  337 

ode  I. A.  mi.  xiii.  138 

■  '  '  n ih. 

"in ib.;  HughesyX,    19 

'  V Cunn.  xiv.  464 

— 'IX Jo4n.xvi.609;  Ofim.  xiv.  445 

XiV 446 

XDC 452 

XX. Homr/.xv.  650;  Jon,  xvii.  613 

——XXI ifami'//.  XV.  650 

— —XXII 653;  Btat,  Iviii.  558 

XKXm Cunn,  xiv.  446 

•  LVIll 448 


Anne  (queen)  epistle,  desiriiig  lier  picture. 

Prior,  X,  185 

on  her  birthday.  Prior,  165;  FenU  x.  418 

death.  Corb.y/.  573;  yating,xiii.  506 

— — —  peace Pam.ix.  495 

successes.  /2tfve,  ix.  464;  Prior,  x.  178 
Cmg.  s.  300 

statue Gwrih,^5Q 

to Wtiit9,    49 


—statue of. Fawkes,  xx.  239 

Anacreontic.   Dray.  iv.  426;  C.  Colt.  vi.  713; 

Cow,  vii.  83;  Camp,  xviii.  662 

AKoereonlics  without  titles,  beginning 

Gay  Bacclxus  liking  Estcourt's  wine.  PcarnAx,  352 

'Twas  in  a  cool  Aonian  glade Shen,  xiii.  289 

When  spring  came  on  with _  fresh  delight 

Parm,  ix.  352 

Anagram :. Donne,  v.  143 

'    ^    ■■-  Crashaw's Crash, xi.  585 

Ancient  man;  marriage  of,  to  a  beautiful  yoang 

gentlewoman F.  Beaum,  vi.  184 

Aildrevs  (bishop)  on  his  picture  before  his  ser- 
mons..., Crash,'vi.  579,582 

Andover(lord)epitaphonhisonlyson.  Wall,v\\\,    83 
Andromache^    lamentation   of,    over  Hector. 

Coiig.  X.  276 

Anecdote Byr,  xv,  243 

Angels,  song  of..... fVatts,xn\.    35 

Anger,  lover's Prior,  x.    15 

Angerianus  de  Cflelia,  ejng.  40......^  Harte,xvi,  329 

Angle<ea  (countess  of)  to Carew,^,  609 

Angler's bttllad. C.  CotLvi.  711 

AngKng,  upon  a  giant's. *•  King,  ix.  302 

Animalcule.^.. Sav,  xi.  328 

Ann  Boleyn  to  Henry  VIII. W.  ITA.xvii.  204 

Anna  Maris^  W— df— d  u fK  Thorn,  xv.    26 

Anne  (Mrs.)  to* «..,.. 1^ ^e//.ii.  30i 


Annelida  and  fhlse  Arcite Chau,  i.  335 

Anniversary Donne,v,  131 

love's. Hob.  vi.  464 

Annunciation Donne,v,  196 

and  passion. 200 

■  resurrection Beaum,  vi.    22 

Annus  memorabilis,  1798 Cow,  xviii.  720 

mirabilis,  1666 ....; Dry. viii.  508 

Ansa  (captain)  a  bragging  runaway.  Sherb,  vi.  623 

Anson  (lady)  on  the  death  of. Mall,  xiv.    44 

Answer Roeh.  viii.  241 

to  a  friend's  question Swift,  xi.  532 

Ant Waits,  xiii.    94 

—  in  office. Gay,  x.  531 

Ant  and  fly Som.  xi.  210 

^—caterpillar Cunn»  xiv.  434 

Anthea'sgift Drum,y.  690 

Anti-covenanter,  character  of. 695 

Antidote Walsh,  viii.  409 

Antiplatonic F.BeaMsn,vl  188 

Antiquarians,  a  ule. , Cawth,  xiv.  259 

Antiquary Donne,v,  142 

Antipolitican,  apolitical  song Brome,vi,  660 

Ape  and  fox Byr,  xv.  195 

—  parrot  and  jackdaw ff^ftt.xvi.  18? 

Apollo SwiftfXu  504 

Anacreon  to Broome,  xii.    47 

-^ edict  of. Swift,  xu  532 

Homer's  hymn  to IJoyd,xv,  142 

hymnof  Caliamachusto Prior,  x.  190 

making  peace Twk,  xi.  112 

ode  to Cowp,  xviii.  6^ 

pursuing  Daphne Sherb.  vu  622 

■ sacrifice  to Dray,  iv,  425, 

to  Mr.  C.  F Oinn,  xiv.  465 

Swift Swift,x\,  409 

Apollo  and  Daphne,  cantata. Hughes,  x.    37 

'  epigram Smart,  xvi.    73 

masque. Hughes,x.   49 

■  song  in  the  entertainment  of. 

i>.*f».xvi.  225 
Apollo's  acknowledgments  to  Ch.  Stanhope. 

MaU.xW.    39 

speech  to  Phaeton,  parody.  Comb,  xviii.  291 

Apollo  tavern,  over  the  door  of. Jon,  v.  541 

ApoIloninsRhodius,  ai'goaauticsof.  Fawkes,xx,  251 

'  translations  from.  West,  xiii.  167, 

163 
Apology.    Swift,  xi.  529;     Church,  xiv.  281; 

Scott,  xvii.  483 
author^s. Lloyd,xv,    75 

—  for  an  unseasonable  surprise . . .  Lans.  xi.    1 7 
having  loved  before. ffa//.  viii.    58 


retirement .Sbi>(/,  xvii.  496 

the  premises,  to  lady  Culpepper. 

P,  A  vi.  100 

to  Brillante Sav,  xu  329 

Apparition Donne^v.  136;  Hab,  vi.  455 

morning... Hughes,x     58 

— true  story  of ', Gay,  500 

universal ., 52^ 
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Af  pr&h6ii>i<m  of  losJDi;  what  be  had  }C«(iMd, 

Buek.x.    B4 

April %fi.Hi.   «5 

flretoE 7.  r«r.  xviH.  104 

Ar,  to  the  coontesae  of Hkh.  ti.  448 

■    earleof..... 465 

Arabella  Famier  leaTing  London Btnu  ix.  410 

Aracfaiie,iioiyof. 0^,x.  502 

AramiQta,  aft  elegy 485 

Afbtrthnot,  (Dr.)epiitle  to Bfe,  xii.  249 

Arcades.; ilfi/f.vii.  4*77 

Arcadia JJoyd^xr.  100;  Jones,  xviii.  445 

Archllochaf Fawket,  xx.  940 

Ardalio,  who  from  a  player  became  a  Chris- 
tian  , fftUU^xm.    40 

Arden  (Mrs.)  of. fTatf.  viii.    50 

Aretbasa.  story  of. J7<v/tf,  xri.  098 

Aretinw's  epitaph Drum.  ▼.  697 

Argo,  on  the  setting  oot  <rf  the fVett,  xiii.  167 

Argoed  Uwyfiun,  battle  of. W.m,  zvii.  948 

Argyle  (dnke  of)  epiUpb  on..i...  P.  Hlk.  xti.  299 
Arhondale  (dame  Eliz.)  epitaph  on.  Turb,  iu  587, 

689 

Ariadne  deserted  by  Theseus Cqri.yl  596 

of  Athens,  legend  of. Chau.  i.  313 

Ariostojifeof Hooie,xiit,    19 

Orlando  Fnrioso  of,  translated 41 

—— translation  from Miit.  vii,  514 

Aristippns,  apology  of. Coop,  zv.  519 

call  of. 513 

in  retirement 509 

I         retreat  gf. ib. 

temper  of. , 511 

Armelin's  epitaph Drum.y.  666 

Armelle  Nicholas's  account  of  herself.  Syr.  xr,  963 

Armstrong  (Dr.)  life  of. AniLXv\.  515 

poems  of. 521 

Armyn Srott,  xvii.  457 

Arqneanassa  of  Colopbqs. Hugiet,  x.    43 

Artofcooltery , JTii?^,  ix.  953 

dancing...* Jen,xv\i.  589 

—  love.     Dry.   ix.  132;    King,  ix.  263; 

Cong,  x.  299 

•  painting..... Mms.  xvlii  397 

poetry,  Boileau's 0ry.  Tiii.  .557 

Horace*8 Rotc.Yn.  979 

-. —  preaching Dods.  xv.  339 

-< presarring  health. Arm.  xvi.  521 

puffing Oho/.  470 

walking  the  streets  of  Limdon. . . .  Gag,  x.  454 

Artezall,  legend  of. , Sptn.  iii.  943 

Artemisia Rpe,  xii.  211 

^toOhloe iZpcA,  viii.  242 

Arthur  (king)  grayc  of T.  Wur.xviii.  109 

■  his  round   table   at  Winches- 
ter....  , 119 

Artificial  fimine .Si»W,xvii.  473 

Arts  called  imitative,  essay  on Jo^MiXyiii.  508 

A<cension Donne, v,  196 

-day Drum.y.lO^i  BtaumTU    93 

Ascetic. Aaf/tf,xvi.  361 

Asclepiads  of  Mr.  H.  S.  translated. ...  P,  Fl,  vi.  169 

Aacopicus  of  Archomenus Hughes,  x.    58 

Ashburnham  (earl  of)  epistle  to.  fK  fl*.  xvii.  909 

Ashfbid  (Mrs.)  on  the  death  of. Cart.  vi.  543 

Ashton  (Mr )  ep-taph  on CrotA.  vi.  581 

Asking  leavetosing ^a^^yXPii.    21 

Ass  that  bore  oar  Saviour Crash,  vi.  557 

Assumption  of  the  Blessed  Virgin 570 

Asted,  Dde  in  the  park  at ,....  Hughes^  x.    54 


Astolpho's  voyage,  additioMal  ftaniat  to^  LgU. 

XiT.  t8£ 

AflOD  (lady)  oo  her  departure  for  Spaia. 

Dray.  iv.  391 

(nrWilloiigfaby)  character  ot...  YqLvu  82 

Aatrsea,  faynras  of. 2W  v.  100 

madrigal  ont^. C  CoU.  vi.  765,  '767 

^' sonnet  out  ot i^ 

Redox />ry.vili,499 

Astrolabie,  oooclttcioaB  of. Ciaa.i.453 

Astrologer Byr.r^,  190 

Astrophel Spaa.  iiL  367 

Atheism  the  only  ground  of  disoonteDt  Byr.xr.  310 

Atheist's  mistake r««»,xiii.  27 

Atheniad Gtae.vtu.  80 

Athenian  society,  ode  to Smfi,xi.  369 

Athens,  plague  of.. King,n.  313 

Atlas, »pi^,xi.383 

Attempt,  a  song Br^me,  vi.  650 

Attention,  on £ry.xT.288 

Atterbury  (bishop)  burying  the  duke  of  Buck- 
ingham  Prior,  X.  243 

epitaph  on Pope,  xii.  286 


Atys Famkes,  xx.  345 

Atys  and  Aditetus H\  Wh.  xvii.  201 

An  drmament.... Jencf,  xviii.  501 

Aulus,  a  poetrhater,  epigram  oo Sherh.xi.  621 

Avarice,  of Gov.  vii.  297 

.  tripleU  upon Bail.  viii.  227 

vanity  of. Ha*,  ▼i.455 


Aubigny  (Esme,  lord)  to /««.▼.  512 

(Katharine,  lady)  epi«tle  to 530 


Aubrey  (Mr.)  funeral  diegy  on £nmitf,vi.  691 

Audaces  fortuna  juvat,  sonnete  on Gast.  ii.  4^ 

Audley  praise  of. C/iK«r<.  ii.  411 

August u Span,  iii.  ^^ 

Augustus,  on  the  mausoleum  of. ..  iV.  If  A.  xvii.  228 
Aurange,  (prince  of)  marriage  of  bis  son. 

CWf*vi.539 

Aureiins « liasyhw,  xvi.  245 

Aurora «W.v.  293 

ode  to Blaek.xnti.  ^ 

Ausonius,  idyl  XVI Beama.  vi.  21 

Austrian  eagle <5le^  viii.  S35 

Author C»««A.xiv.3^ 

and  his  friend,  dialogue lioyd^xv.  K>8 

upon  himself. Swift,xu  389 

Author*s  apology , Uayd,x^.,  '^^ 

bedchamber,  description  of.  OoUr.xvi.  505 

Authors  uncertain,  poems  of. u.  396 

Autumn.     Bjpe,  jm.  147;  J.  Thorn,  xii.  485 j 

Jofci.xvi.604 

Autumnal Dotne.x.  146 

elegy.'. JUi^g.  <rl,  429 

ode Fawku,  24* 


Aye  and  no,  fable ^ , Gay,  x.  545 

■  tole., fisoifi,  %15S'' 

Ayscough  (Dr.)  verses  ta ,..  lA/lt.  xiv.  Vd 


B.  (Mrs.)  reading  Julia  vrith  fears...  iLaoi.  xvi.  29S 

Baboon  and  poultry..,.., Gay,x.  530 

B.  C.  to , Sark.  vi.  506 

BaochsB , Fa»kas.xx.  235 

Bacchanalian  song.  J.Phil.vuL39'J;  Ckat.Tf.*S» 

Baochique,  ode C.  Cott.  vi  742 

Bacchus Ant.  ix  368 

disarmed Isnt.  xi.  S4 

triumphant Smb.  22S 

Bapon  (Iqrd)  birth-d^y  of ^««.  ▼•  ^1 
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Bay-wig  and  Ibbaoco  pipe —  fknartfXtu   67 

Baillie(Mr.) epitaph oo HamU.xw,  653 

Bait.... Donme,  v.  136 

Balcarrea  (earl)  od  the  death  of Gikd.  t'ii.    90 

Bald  batchelor 8mi.».  815 

Bald-pated  WeUhman  and  fly....^ 210 

Ballad  agaioft  women Ckau.  i.  403,  451.  464 

angler's C.  CotLvi,nn 

BallyvpelUn Sw(fi,ji.  524,  525 

—  har-keeper  of  the  Mttre. Smart,  xw\.    72 

——black-eyed  Susan Gag,  x.  486 

—  clown. Brome,  vi.  667 

dainty  new Sow.  xi.  206 

—  declaring  that  women's  chastity  doth  ex- 
cel all  treasure « Chau,  i.  552 

—  duke  npon  duke Gag,  z.  545 

excellent  of  charitee Chat,  xv.  427 

■  new Sxr\ft,  xi.  498 

goodly CAaM.i.3l9 

— —  holy  pedlar Brome,^\.  674 

-*~— Jemmy  Dawaoo SKen.iiii.  297 

■        in  commendation  of  Chancer Chau,  i.  556 

■  our  hidy 546 

*  KiUy  Bennet  and  her  cat Smart,  zvi.   72 

— —  lady's  lamentation Gag^x,  487 

MoUy  Mog Gag,  x.  488 

Naocy  of  the  vale SJun,  xiii.  285 

"      ■  new Brome,v\,  674 

"  ■    '  knight  errant Gay,K,  671 

-  mountebank * 672 


—  Newgate's  garland 490 

ofgoodcounsail CftoA.  i.  552,  555 

"■■  the  village  without  painting 401,  554 

'-^— on  a  butcher's  dog £hMw,Ti.  671 

i -qnadrUle Gag,x,  489 

-wedding Sttck.  408 

pastofal .SAtf'7.  xiii.  298 

n  pleasant Chau.  I  653 

***— ^  princew  Elizabeth Shen,  xiii.  284 

*—  saints  encouragement Skerb.Tu    72 

3cQlB*  coranto 674 

— *^aeriQU8 675 

.  — *-  taking  of  Namur Prior,  x.  145 

-  •— ^>  teaching  what  is  gentleness. . .  Chau,  1 403, 557 

to  the  tune  of  the  cut-pune....  Swift,  xi.  373 

-T-^  imrittaibya«hoe-boy...«. 523 

'  Balfadt  wiihonf  titles,  begittn'mg 

.    Come  let^us  be  merry Brome,  vu  673 

From   Lincoln  to  London  rode  forth  our 

3roung  squire. Shen.  xiii.  302 

In  the  reason  of  Fevcrere,  when  it  was  full 

coM... Chau,  i.  562 

Of  all  the  girls  that  e'er  were  seen...  Gay,  x.  588 

O  mefqiful,  and  O  merciable ChauA.  562 

O  mossie  quince,  hanging  by  your  stalk 5€4 

Of  their  nature  they  greatly  them  delight...  560 
Ye  shepherds  so  careless  and  gay,  IJogd,  xv.  148 

Banck,  the  usurer,  epigram  on Jon.  r,  500 

Banish  care Fawkes,  xvi.  256 

Bankers,  ran  upon Stetft,  xi.  411 

Baptiaoit  water  of  our  Lord's CretA.  vi.  556 

Baptized  Ethiopian. * ib. 

Barber.... , Suck, v'l,  506 

Bard Gfiry.xiv.  150 

Bargain Cow.riu  109 

, dear Crath,vu  593 

Bargeny  (lord)  epitaph  on ffam,  xy.  653 

Baiwkeeperof  the  Mitre,  balled  to...^nMr^  zvi.    72 
:Bl|rlpy-«K>w  aod  dunghill ,..  Gay,  x.  522 


Bamaid(kMrd)veneflto 9mart,xv\,   5f 

Bam-Elms Hughas,  x.    81 

Barometri  descriptio AtLL  ix.  539 

Barons'  wars Drmf,  !▼.    26 

Bashfulness,  blessed  Virgin*s Crash,  vi.  557 

Basset-table,  eclogue Ap«,xii.  279 

Bassus,  a  pitiful  poet,  epigiiam  on...  Sherh,  ▼!.  621 

Bastard :..., i&ro.xi.  318 

Batchelor's  degree,  ode  on  taking. . .  fimari,  xvL    21 

Bath,  ode  on  leaving &p//,  xvii.  480 

Bathing  in  the  river dm.  vti.  123 

sonnet  on J.  War,  xviii.  118 

Bathnrst  (lord)  verses  to Camb,  xviii.  243 

Batrachomuomachia. Psm.ix.  356 

Battle  of  Argotid  Uwyftun W,  Wh.  xvii.  248 

frogs  and  mice Flsm.\x,  356 

Gods  and  Titans Broome^  xii.    40 

Hastings Chat.  xv.  428 

pigmies  and  cranes.    Add.  ix.  539; 

Beat,  xviii.  546 

■         sexes,  to  the  author  of. Pitt,  xii.  380 

Summer  Islands IVall,  viii. .  47 

Baucis  and  Philemon... Dry.  ix. 90;  Swift,x'u  378; 

Dry,  XX.  495 

old  drunken  crone,  epigmm.  &erb,  ri.  623 

Baudes  and  usurers Jon.  v.  553 

Bawdio  (syr  Charles)  death  of. Chat.xT.  392 

Bawn,  Hamilton's,  whether  to  be  a  barrack  or 

malt-house f Swtft,  xi.  484 

Bayes  (M.)  his  mistress Vncert.  ii.  438 

Bayning  (brd)  death  of. Cart.  vi.  544 

B.  B.  (Mr.)  letter  to Donne,  169 

Bear  and  mountebank Yal.  xi.    92 

in  a  boat ." Gag,  x.  532 

of  Jove Drtfin.  v.  688 

Beard,  on  Philip  Nye's  thanksgivmg.  BuU.  viii.  200 

Beast  (sir  Voluptuous)  epigram Jon,  v.  500 

Beasts  confession  to  the  priest Swift,  xi.  5 1 3 

Beattie  (Dr.)  life  of Beat,  xviii.  515 

—  poems  of... 539 

verses  to Black.  218 

Beau,  riddle  on Swift,  xi.  378 

Beau  and  Bedlamite Byr.  xv.  204 

viper Colt,  xviii.    11 

Beau's  reply  to  the  five  ladies.; Swift,  xi.  466 

Beauclerk  (lord  Aubrey)  epitaph  on.    Young. 

xiii.  414 

Beaufort  (duke  of)  address  to Kmg,\\,  295 

(dutchess)  verses  written  on  a  glass 

under  her  name Hal,  ix.  341 

Bcaumont(Charles)  on  his  death.  F.Beaum  vi.  189 

r-  (Francis)  commendatory  poems  on..  175 

elegy  on eos 

epigram  to „.  Jan,  v.  503 

• epitaph  on.  J.^eataM.vi.40,  202; 

Carb.  V.  567 

life  of. Ti.  175 

poems  of.,,.,, , 183 

(Gerrase)  on  the  death  of 40 

(sir  John)  commendatory  verses  on.     7 

— lifaof. 2 

on  the  honoured  poems  diJohn,  t.  538 

. poems  of,.,., vi.    1 1 

BeautifVil  young  nymph  going  to  bed  Swtft,  xi,  502 

Beauty ato.vii.84.  115 

— -  challenge  to Gate.  ii.  571 

description  of. Dan,  iii.  549 

elegy  to  an  old Pam.  ix.  362 

employment  of. Sao.  xi.  337 

— '^  frailty  and  hurtfulness  at. Sur.  ii.  327  . 


Dngitized  by 


Google 


GENERAL  INDEX. 


Beauty,  hmrva}y,  bymn  of. Spen,  Hi.  423 

-^-~-  hymn  in  honour  of. 418 

^x-—  ificreBsed  by  pity.. Sherb,  vi.  629 

—  ode  on,  in  answer  to  Cowley...  C.CotLvj.  73^ 
-— ^  power  of....  Broonu,  xii.  44;  Fhwkes,  xx,  346 

— *—  piograai  of. Laiu,  xi.  20^  Swift,  412 

-< —  receipt  to  form 376 

——riddle on Prior,  x.  151 

— -— soliloqoyof.....* Lytt.  xiv.  170 

—  Thyfsis  in  dispraise  of. lhum.v,  692 

—  to  Castarra  on Hab.  vi.  461 

true r. F.Beaum.lSS 

wandering Huf»h€t,x,    40 

Beauty  and  denial CarLvi,  521 

■  law Lant.  xi.    15 

maaic^t<gAtff,x.22;  fK7%Mi.  xy.    13 

Beauty's  death Drum,  ▼.  670 

Beaux  esprits,  laws  for Jcn»t,  540 

Bee,  birth-day  of. Sw(fi,  xi.  457 

new-year's  gift  for. 434 

Beckibrd  (W.  esq.)  elegy  on Choi.  xv.  454 

Bed,   translation  of  some  French  lines  on. 

John  xvi.  610 

Bedel  qnondam  Belial Skell.  ii.  305 

Bedford  (countess  of)  epigram  to.  Jon,v,  505,  506 

■  epistles  to  ...Dbfine,  ▼.  164,  165,  166 

171,  172,  174 
I  —  verses  to « Dan.  iii.  530 

■  —  with  Donne's  satires.  Donne,  v.  2 1 8 ; 

Jon.  V.  507 

— (dnke  of)  verses  to Boyse,  xiv.  525 

Bedloe  (eapt  W.)  on  the  marriageot  Duke,  ix.  219 

Bee W.Tkom,xw.   26 

•—of  a. i>mfli.v.  689 

.  Bee,  ant,  and  sparrow Dr,  Cati,  xviii.      9 

Beech  tree,  inscription  on Loirg.  xvi.  459 

Bee-Bower 448 

Beggar  and  divine Byr,  xv.  278 

— ^ lame. Donne,  r.  142 

■  •■         verses  wriUen  for Mali  xiv.    38 

woman Drum.  v.  689 

Beggar*s  bush,  song  in F,  Beam,  wi,  195 

Belinda Lam.  xi.   32 

■  at  the  bath Brome,x\\,    23 

-^ verses  tOb 14 

Bell  (Jane)  epita^  oo John.xvi.  624 

Bellay,  visions  of. Spen.  iii.  372 

Belle  dame  sans  mercie Chau.  i.  518 

Beloved,  fairest  and  only fVatU,  xiii.    42 

Belphegor,  from  Machiavel Jirn.xvii.  616 

BeUt  episUe  to  one  who  asked  to  be  sealed  of 

the  tribe  of. /oit.  v.  479 

—  humble  petition  of 487 

Bench,  inscription  on.... Lytt.  xiv.  189 

Bendish  (Mr.  Henry)  verses  to fVaitt,  xiii.    63 

(Mrs.  B.)  verses  to fO 

Benevolence. 8cott,Tvn.  457 

— hymn  to Bfacifc.  xviii.  187 

of jfrm,  xvi.  537 

Bennet  (Miss  Kitty)  and  her  cat,  ballad  to. 

Smart,  xvi,  72 
Bensanrade  (Mons.  de)  epigram  de.  CCott,  vi.  768 
Berkley  (Edward  esq.)  poem  addressed  to.  • 

CeM.  xviii.  239 
'■  (Henry,  esq.)  to  Cambridge 301 

■  ■  ■        in  Gloucestershire, epitaph  at.  Swift,  xi.  464 
Bertaud  (Mons.)  stanzes  de....  C.  Cott,  vi.  720,  743 

Bettesworth,  verses  on Sttift,  xi.  517 

Betty  tKe  grizetto,  verses  to 493 

Bewaiimg  my  own  inconstancy.....  Watts,  xiii.   48 


Bhavani,  hymn  to Jonei,  xviii.  479 

BibiuDS,  a  drunkard,  oo Skerb.  vi  624 

Bible,  veises  written  in IKTkom,  xv.    29 

Bibo  and  Charon. Brior,  x.  238 

Bill  of  fiirc CarL  vi.  525 

Billet,  the  last iR»g,  ix.  295 

Binning  (lord)  epitaph  on Hmni/.  xv.  655 

Bills  of  mortality,  versos  subjoined  to.    Ctmb. 

jwiii.  721,  722 

Bion,  life  of. Fawkes,xx.  381 

on  the  death  of 395 

—^  translations  from i. 385 

Birch  (George, esq.)  to  Cambridge  Cbai&  xviii.  303 

Birds,  elegy  on  the  language  of. Shen.  xiii.  269 

Birksof Endermay MaiLm-.    49 

Biitfa,  elegy  on  the  advantages  of...  Sft«ir.  xiiL  274 

of  genius Gwrt*.  xiv.238 

manly  virtue Swift,  xu  436 

the  rose Jittgha$,x»    29 


squire «.  Gay^  479 

Birth-day,  my  own. Pnor,'M,    29 

ode. CtoM.  xiv.  454{  Beai,  xviu.  549 

odes.  H^.fFh,  xvii.  252,  254,  255,  256,  257, 

258, 259, 260, 261, 262,  263,  264,  265.  266, 
270;  T.^or.  xviii.  113,  114,  115,  116,  117 

song,  directions  for  making....  Sw^l^m  480 

-— «—  verses Pope,  xvi.  282 

Birth-place,  hymn  to..^ Dray.  tw«  429 

Bitobes,  fable  of. Swifl,xu  402 

Blackbirds J^^t  zvii.  51.7 

Blackbouro  (William)  verses  to...  fVetU,  xiii.    55 
Blacklock,  (Dr.Tbomas)  commendatory  venes 

on Black,  xviii.  131 

epitaph  on  hisfother 811 

his  birth-day,  by  Mrs.  B S2S 

picture. 215 

life  of 175 

poeootsof.., 185 

solik>q«y  of,  on  bis  escape  from  avail.  206 

— ^  vetses  to  his  mother,  with  a  copy  of  bis 

poems.. 211 

Blackmore  (sir  Richaid)  life  of......'. x.  513 

poems  of. 539 

— *—  verses  to  be  plaioed  under  the  pic^ 

tore  of G^, ».  49S 

Black  spots  worn  by  lady  D.  B. 8u4ik.  wi.  503 

Blair  (Robert)  life  of. , zw.    61 

Blair,  poemof. «     63 

Blaize  (Mary). GoUt.  xvi*  506 

Blakeuey  ( lord  )  ode  for  his  birth-day.  C^nnjuv.  463 
Blandford  (marquis)  pastoral  lamentini^  hm 

death Famt.  x.  563 

Blenheim J.  PhiL  viii.  380;  Lyii.  xirr.  171 

■  verses  occasioned  by  the  victory  «!» 

rriar,x.  165 

Blessings  of  a  country  life. Swifi^xu  448 

Blind  cured Cnu4.  vi.  558 

Blind  woman  and  her  doctors. ioL  xi.    88 

Blockhead  and  bee-hive. Smart,  xvi.    63 

Blossom Doima,  ▼.  159 

Blount  (H.)  verses  of,  to  Garth G»tk,ix.  450 

(Miss)  epistle  to. R^,  xii.  «78,  979 

Blue-eyed  Anne,  ode  to BmoU,  xv»  587 

Boadicca Cea|p.xviiL  716 

Boar  and  the  forest ITtJ^xu    92 

Boar's-head Drum,  v.  688 

Boat,  the  bear  in Gay,x.  510 

Boccace,  translations  from Dry,  ix.    S5 

Boecius  de  consolatione  philoeophise...  Ckau.  i.  407 
Boethins,  book  I.  verse  the  last......  P.  FL  li.  160 
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Boetbi«,book  tl.  wene  vii P.  FLv'i,  161 

Boetius Hartei  xti.  39^2 

Boileau,  dans  sa  I,  epitre  au  roi...  Hughes,  x.    53 
■  epictle  I.  line  61,  applied  to  France. 

Comb.  XTiii.  299 

——his  art  of  poetry Dry.  viii.  557 

letter  to /Vwr,x.  165 

▼erbatim from P[fpe,xtl  280 

BoMnessiD  \o^e Csrew^v.  60S 

Boleyn  <Anne)  to  Henry  VIIL...  fV,  Wh,  xrii.  904 
Bolingbroke  (lord)  his  weloome  to  France. 

King,  ix.  993 

M verses  to ^y,x.  444 

\  (HeDry>0D Corb.T,  581 


BoltoD  (dutchess)  to. GaHh,  ix.  449 

written  on  a  drinking  g!ass 

under  her  name. Lans,  xi.    33 

Bon  conseily  ballad  de.. Chau,  i.  552 

Boofbmos Jen.XTii.  594 

Bonam  est  mihi  quod  humiliaite  me...  8ur,  ii.  337 
Book,  Gofvley's,  presenting  itself  to  the  univer- 
sity Ifbfmry GMP.vii.    89 

epik>gne  to  bis TwA.  it  652 

to  his,  Spen.\\u\t'y  Jon.  v. 498;  Walsh, 

viii.  407 

valediction  to  his Donne,  v.  132 

Bookseller,  my,  epigram  to Jon,  v.  483,  498 

Bookseller  and  author,    dialogue    between. 

Uoyd,  XV.  103 

Book-worm Pam.  ix.  362 

Boswell  (James)  his  letter  to   the  editors. 

QoUt,  xvi.  505 

Bosworth  field J.Beoum,  vi.    11 

Bottle,  epitaph  on Smft,x\,  246 

on  the  great,  buried ib. 

Boucher  (captara)  epitaph  on Gate.  ii.  493 

Boage  of  court Skelt,  250 

Boolstred  (Mrs.)  elegy  on Donne,  v.  188, 190 

Bounce  to- Fop Ooy,  x.  476 

Bouts  rhn^  on  Signora  Domitilla....  Swift,  xi.  482 

Bower. 9K  T^om.  xv.    20 

Bowl,  OD  drinking  in Rock,  viii.  241 

Bowling-green &m«xi.  195 

Boy  andthe  minlkNr Wiik.xYu  183 

Boyle  (C.)  verses  of,  to  Garth Garth,  ix.  429 

Boyse  (Samuel)  life  of. xiv.  515 

poemsof 525 

Bradbury  (Mr.  Thomas)  to Wait*,  ziiU    52 

Br.  (lady)  epitaph  on T\trb.\l  621 

to  the  countess  of  Dorset...  IH)r,x,  134 
Bradshaw  (Jofai,esq.)to.C.a>l/.vi.709,712,713,718 
Braes  of  Yarrow. . . .  Hamii.  xv.  633 ;  Log.  xviii.   53 

— -  Ballendyne,  song  to  the  tune  of. 195 

Braino-Hardy,  to Jon.  v.  499 

Bramber,   to   the   two   new   members   for. 

Howe,  ix.  469 

Bramham  parki FatBket,xv\,  235 

Bramins,  inquiry  into  the  religious  tenets  and 

philosophy  of Midt,  xxi.  713 

Brandenbuffgh 4^^en,  xiv.  118 

Braughton  (Mrs.)  to. IFu//.  viii.   44 

Break  of  day..... Donne,  y,  131 

Breath,  on  a  lady  with  foul Pdm.ix.  412 

BreathiBg    toward    the    heavenly   country. 

WatU,  xiii.    40 

Bredeofdlven'««oloon Ifa{/.  viii.    61 

Breese  and  terapeet IFt/it.xvi.  190 

Brettle  (Dr.)  ode  to  be  performed  by.  8hen.  xiii.  306 
Bridges  (lady  Sandes)  in  prayse  of...  Goic,  ii.  486 
•*«»-  (Mrs.)  cbaraoier  of. Hughes,  x.    59 


Bridge  water  (duke  of)  epitaph  on.  (^/f.xvui.    2d 

Bright  vision ^a^/«,  xiii.    68 

Brillante,  apok)gy  to Sen.  xi.  929 

Brigbthelmstone,  verses  written  at. .  Loou  xvi.  306 

Bristol,  verses  to  a  lady  in Chat,  zv.  470 

Bristol  spring,  hymn  to  the  nymph  of.  W.  Wh. 

xvii.  210 

Bristowe  tragedie Chat.  xv.  392 

BriUin J.  7ifcom.xii.482 

sonnet  to SeoU,%Y\\,  497 

Britain's  Palladium King,  ix.  293 

Britannia J.  7%Mi.xii.  467 

— -^  prologue  to  the  masque  of. . .  MalL  xiv.   45 

— —  rediviva Dry.  viii.  584 

Britannia's  pastorals Bnmne,  vi.  237 

British  enchanters.. £on«.  xi,   4d 

— —  epilogue  to Lans..x\.  35,    36 

protogue  to.., Add,  ix.  570;  Lane.  ix.    35 

British  PhiUipic...  .^ Aken.  xiv.  131 

princes IFotf.  viii.  70$  Buil,  19V 

— ^-  sailor's  exultation Young,  xiii^  520 

prayer  before  engagement ib. 

Britomavtis,  legend  of. ^^.  iii.  146 

Britons,  ancient,  elegy  on  the  character  of. 

Shen.  xiii.  277 

Brittain'slda %n.  iii.<f25 

Britton  (Tom)  under  the  print  of..«  Hughes,  x.  33; 

/Vior,  244 

Brocaded  gown,  and  linen  rag Smart,  xvi.    62 

Brohall  (lord)  on  his  wedding.. ^cil.vi.  497 

Broken  china Omn.  xiv.  454 

heart Donne,  v.  136 

Brome  (Alex.)  commendatory  poems  on ...  vi.  643 

life  of 637 

poemsof 645 

to C.  Cott.  762 

Brook  (Arthur)  epitaph  on Tltrb.  ii.  651 

(Dr.)  epiUph  on Crash,  vi.  575 

(Mr.  Christopher)  letter  to....  Donne,  v.  162 

Brooke  (Henry)  epistle  to Boyse,  xiv.  543 

'  ■  life  of. ". xrii.  329 

poemsof 337 

verses  to...; P.Wh,  xvi.  229 

Brooke  and  Davies,  ecclogues  by..  ^oone,vi.  324 

Broome  (Dr  William)  life  of. xii.      3 

'  poemsof 13 

(Mr.  Richard)  to Jon.  v.  541 

Brother  Protestants  and  fellow  Christians,  on, 

respecting  the  test  act. Sw\ft,  xl  515 

Brown  (Dr.)  remarks  on  his  Estimate.  Byr.  xv.  215 
--^-  beauty,  sonnet  in  praise  of Gasc.  ii.  529 

—  jug FaKkes,  xvi.  251 

Browne  (William)  Drayton  to,  of  the  eril 

time Diay.  iv.  394 

■  eclogues  addressed  ta vi.  325 

life  of 225 

— ^—  poem  ascribed  to,  by  Prince...  335 

I  poemsof 237 

^— — — •  recommendatory  poems  on.....  231 

Brutus. «.  Gjm.viu  132 

chorusses  to  the  tragedy  of.....  Pope,  xii.  156 

—  ode  on. Buck.x.    94 

Bryan  and  Pyreene Crota.xiv.  477 

Brystowe,  ehronyc^e  o£ Choi,  xv.  400 

B — sh  ^Miss)  verses  on. 456 

B — t  (sir  W.)  verses  on  hb  birth-day.    Cunn^ 

xiv.  453 

Buchanan,  lines  of,  paraphrased Sav.  xi.  337 

Buckingham  (duke  of)  epitaph  on.  Careis,  v.  605, 

606 
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Backingham(f]uke€f)leltar'io Corb.v.  575 

—  new  vear's  gifb  to 570 

-  (BdmoiMi  dukeof )  epiuph  od.  Pope^ 
xii.  287 

•(marqiMflM  of)  congratalatioa  to, 

<  J.  Bi-aum.  VL    36 

— — *  epiUiaktminm  to jb. 

'-*"-•  bis  welcome  to  the  kiog ib. 

of  his  majesty*!  vow  for ib. 


*  to.  at  hb  return  from  Spam,.. 

-—of  true  greatness 

•  upon  the  birth  of  his  first  soo 
-  bisshiekl  at  a  tilting  match 


Bacldogbamshire  (Sheff.  duke  of)  life  of....  x. 

■  I   '     >        poems  of. 

''  .  testimonies  of  authors  con- 


cerning.. 


-  verses  occasioned  bjr  some 


38 
37 
38 
37 

73 
77 

ib. 


of. Pope,  xiL  880 

«^>*- (Villiers  duke  of)  his  character. 

JDvif,  ix.  815 
BuckhuTst  (lord)  playing  with  acat...  Bvek,  x.  134 
1 1    I             prologue  spoken  by,  at  Winches- 
ter  Prior,  148 

Buodlie  singefi Fawket,x%,  192 

Bad.... fTa//.  viii.    52 

Bnlk,  against yW.  xi.    68 

Bull  and  mastiff. Gay,  x.  512 

BullBoch,  on  the  death  of. Coup*  xviii.  659 

Surges  (Mr.  John)  to. Jom,  v.  488,  483 

Burlase  (sir  William)  to  Ben  Jonsoo 481 

Burleigh  (William  lord)  epigram  on 472 

Burlesque  canUta. Chat,  467 

ode Smoii.xr.  586 

Burlington  (earl of )  epistle  to.  GarM,ix.449; 

Gay,  X.  468 
Burnet  (bishop)  on  his  being  set  on  fire.  Por/t.ix.  408 

Bumettum  (Dr.  Tho.)  ad. AdtL  543 

Burning  a  dull  poem. Swtft,  xi.  475 

■  sever*!  poems  of  Ovid,  &c.  Walts,  xiii.    59 

Burton  (Dr.)  verses  on  his  death.  J.  Ifar.  xviii.  171 

Btsy  indolent Stm,  xi.  236 

Butcher's  dog  that  bit  a  commander's  mare, 

iMdIadoa ^roinr,  vi.  671 

Bttsts  in  Richmond  Hermitage,  epigram  on, 

Swift,  xi.  512 

Butler  (Samuel)  life  of. viit.   87 

poems 95 

the  genuine  remains  of. 185 

Btttterfiy,  iate  of. S^/*n.  iii.  336 

verses  on. J.  War,  xviii.  163 

Butterfiy  and  bee. P.  frA.xvt.  226 

-»- snail.... ...../>ay,x.  518 

B —  W->  (lady)  on  her  presenting  the  author 

with  a  lottery  ticket Byr.  xv.  201 

Byblis,  passion  of. Harv.jx.  503 

Bye  words,  epitaph  of. Guy.x.  492 

Byrom  (John)  life  of. xv.  177 

— '■ poems  of 185 

C. 

C  (cootttesse  of)  to. Hab,  vi.  467 

^  (lord)  elegy  on Donne,  v.  190 

—-(Miss)  verses  to,  on    hearmg   her  play. 

Chat,  XV.  470 

—  (Mr.)  vefsesto Ap<>,xii.  285 

-^—  of  Kidderminster,  on  his  poetry.  Shen,  xiii.  30 1 

Cadenus  and  Vanessa. Swift,  xi.  391 

Gadmas,  story  of ildcf.ix.  553 

Cadogan  (earl of )  on  his  death \.'Tiek,xi.  123 


Cselia,odeto C.G»ri.vi.  103,104 

— -^  playing  on  a  lute,  to Pitt,  xii.  380 

song  to iTnag,  is.  995 

soliloquy  of. Afftr,ix.233 

ta *rai»*,viii.411;  IWf,ix.9ll 

-— —"  Daoion BrooHM.zii.  59 

the  busk  of. Boyie.zi^*^^^ 

Calia  and  Dorinda DttU,  ii.  933 

C«Blia*s  ague. C.  Grft  vi.  153 

fail : 1M 

Sea  fmiher  CtUa, 

Cesar  Borgia.. Dry.viii.  615 

give  to,  and  to  God Grail,  vi.  559 

Cesar's  dream. LBV.xvi.439 

'— —  speech  in  the  boat,  parody  of.  Camh,  xfiii.  991 

Caisaa ,J<»«,450 

Catus,  epigram  on. Mcr6.vi.  649- 

Caledooia,  speech  of,  to  Charies  I...  Dran.  v.  683 

Calendar,  shepheard's Spea.  iii.   91 

Calidore.  (sir)  legend  ot 984 

Calisto,  story  of. idiLiz.544 

Called  incowUnt. CMi.vii.n9 

CaJlimachus,firBtbymQaf,  to  Jnpit«r.lVM^i.l^f 

i^,iii.3t) 

■  second  hymn  of,  to  Apollo.  Prior,  x.  190; 

.Btf,xii.l'J4 

Calliope ..> iCNi^Xf.637 

Callistratus,  ode  in  imititioo  of.«.  /oMf,  xwii.  467 

Calm Dwwe.v.  162 

——  seeking  in  a  restless  froiM...«  Vait»,^am,  ^ 

C— am  (Miss)  song  addressed  to qtoLttt.^ 

Calypso  and  her  grottO|deacsi|Hion«&  Fomk§»^ 

Cambel  and  TriMacnd,  legend  <A^^A  9pH^  iiijisf 
CampbelUhon.  Henry)  on  Ifa^dwtftpf.  iM.vi.46( 
Cambrey,  on  th«  approMkjsig  «Qttsrais  of. 

:iV«>Xii.3W 

Cambria,  complaint  of »..k^«4..  X^iulfvi.  991 

Cambridge,  answer  to  as  invitatisoia  Cb».vii.  t>4 
Cambridge<dokeof)onourlo88of...lfa^.viil  73 

■  (Rkhard  Owen)  life  of.....i...  irviii.995 

note  to i » .*;.......* 381 

'  poems  of.. *w. 9i* 

^. veives  to.  H\Wh.  jgrii.  8841  arfff 3fiJ 

Cambridge  stage  coach,  robbery  oommiltnl  M, 

Br-  XV.  1^ 

'  university,  <m  iU  burning' 4he  inke    • 

of  Monmouth's  picture. Step,  viii.  SS2 

Cambrio  Britons  and  their  harp,  to..liGhsift.fv.  431 
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sterre,  fragment  by Chal,  xv.  399 

(St.)  chap.!,  verse  1.  paraphrase  on.  Byr.  292 

Johnnc  a  Dalbenie Chat.  397 

Johiibon  (Elizabeth)  epitaph  on John,  xvi.  623 

(Michael)  epitaph  on lb. 

(Samuel)  life  of. 549 

— epitaph  oo Jen,  xvii,  622 

latin  poems  of 611 
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Iphis  and  Anaxarte Cnr.-h,  x\,  54b 

lanthe Drj,  ix.  52^  xx.  51-3 

Irby  («ir  A.)     See  £/iza. 

Ireland,  patriotism  of Brwkey  w'v.  V29 

voyage  to,  in  burlesque C.  Celt.  vi.  7^1 


Irene,  a  fragedy Jo'iv.xvi.  j'TS 

Irish  bishops S-jiift,  \l  l^Qo 

club ^?t 

feast,  description  of 411 

I.  S.  (sir) Suck.  vi.  5(U 

Issacou's  Chronology,  frontispiece  of....  OaA  5&t' 

Uabel  (queen)  Mort imcr  to Dray,  i r.   66 

. to  Mortimer 64 

Richard  II.  to '1 

to  Richard  II. 


— ^^  pocnis  of. 571 

to  Miss  ♦»♦#♦,  on  her  giv- 
ing him  a  gold  and  silver  net  purse..  John,xy\,  605 
pla3nng  00  the 


harpsichord ib. 

Johnstone  (commodore)  to  the  memory  of. 

Mick,  xvii.  522 

lolas^  epitaph Drum,  v.  668 

lolans  restored  to  youth,  story  of. Gay,  x.  501 

Jonah Pam.  ix.  396 

Jonathan StirL  v.  416 

Joiicc  (Thomas)  epitaph  on Cnrb.  584 

Jones  (Inigo)  expostulation  with Jon,  537 

(lady)  to Jones,  xviii.  461 

( Mrs.   Bridget)  epitaph  on  her  grand- 
mother  Sav.xi,  339 

-  verses  to 357,  338 

-^—  (sir  William)  latin  poems  of xviii.  470 

life  of. 427 

'  poems  of 445 

»  translations  of  eastern  poetry. 

Scnit,  xvii.  490 
Jonson  (Ben.)  Beaumont's  letter  to.  F,  Beaum. 

vi.  202 

■ -letter to Donne,  v.  175 

■  life  of.. 44j 

— ode  to  himself,  with  answer.  470,  541 

on ...  K  Beaum,  vi.  203 ;  IVall.  vili.    54 

'  poems  of V.  459 

•  to,  on  his  ode  of  defiance.  Carew,  608 

the  m croory  of. Cart,  vi .  545 

— ^—  vision  of Dray.  iv.  3j  Jon.  v.  538 

Jordan  ( Mr. )  on  the  death  of. Cow,  vii.    68 

Jotham.  fable  of. Camb.  xviii.  288 

Journal  6th,  Saturday,  Sept.  30, 1 769.  Chat,xr,  494. 

of  a  modem  lady Swift,  xi.  466 

Journey "..  CAwrcA.xiv.  375 

• to  Bristol,  ode  written  after.  Scolt,  xvii.  484' 

J.  P.  (Mr.)  letter  to Donne,  v.  169 

—  (sir)  my  noble  friend,  to. ;.  Hab.y'u  465 


Isabella  (my  lady)  playing  the  lute.  WV/.vlii.  50 

Isaiah«  chap.  iii.  paraphrased. Yai  xi.  ^ 

xir Fern/.  \.  369 

xxxiv Cotr.Tii.  155 

Isis yJat.  xviii.  5^5 

-  triumph  of • T.fUr.  bv 

Italian  bishop Byr.xv.'2"5 

soliloquy  out  of Garlh,  \\Abi 

song  out  of. Croi/i.  vi.560 

Italy,  ancient  and  modem J.  Tkom.  xii.  if? 

letter  from Jdd.h  .*'•' 

IterBoi^le C-ri.  v.  ii: 

Judas <?ac(/V,  xt.  .M;.^ 

Judge  Boat,  quibbling  elegy  on 4J* 

on  the  upright,    ifho  condemned  the 

Drapier's  printer...^. ••  ^"j 

Judgment,  day  of. Rcjc.  viii. -'•' 

last Bov<,hA'* 

shadow  of  the Drum.  v. 'l' 
i— — —  of  Hercules ^A^n.xiii.  U" 

Midas Smart, x\\.   ':'■ 

■  Paris...  Parn.  ix.  410;  Beat,  xviii.  5:2 


Judgments,  divine (faitj,  xiii. 

Jugglers Gcjf,!..^.; 

Julia ♦....  Donne,T.  N? 

Julia's  printed  letter  to  lord ....  loci  xv.  >" 

Julius  Caesar,  dedication  of ff'eUt.  xv  5i^ 

choruses  in.  StirL  v.  435 ;  BucL  x.  1' 

prologue  to '' 

July ^«.  iii. 

June - 

Ivory  table  book,  verses  written  in...  .Str//>,  x'u  3'^ 

Jupiter,  dedication  to Fauk^v,  jx. }(' 

— ^—  first  hymn  of  Callimachus  to.  Prior,  x.  1  ^?i 

Pitt,  xii.  > ' 

Just  as  yon  please AVtg,  ix.  ^*[ 

Justice,  my  lord  chief. Carew,T.  6^ 

of.'. Den.  ri.  i ' 

why  blind Boysf^xU-y} 

Juvenal,  translations  from Dry,  xii.  ^- 

Satire    ;,  ^^' 

3!  .' ^^ 

3.  imitated JaAh.  xvi.  .'•'1 

4 Dukf,h.t] 

6 Dry,xii.y 

8 Stt^.\^n.i^- 

-^ 10 Dfy.xix.Jl' 

10.  iihiUted.     Beaton,  vi.  43; 

/oAn.xviJ'* 

11 CoHg.x.'^ 

16 ; Dry.xif.51* 


Kate  of  Aberdeen. CWhji.  xi^- ♦-]) 

Katifi,  from  the  Persian  poMB  ef...  J^nts,  xvii'.  ^' 
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Keith  (Mrs.)  epitaph  on Ham/7,  xv,  654 

Kenelworth  Castle,  princely  pleasures  of,  song 

from Gate,  il  573 

Kevau  Baly's  new  ballad Swift^jd.  516 

Kew  gardens,  extract  from Chat.  xv.  477 

Kidderminster,  poetry  of  Mr.  C.  of.  Shen.  xiii.  301 

Keil  the  astronomer,  epitaph  on Fttt,  xii.  S97 

Killegrew  (Mr.  Tho.)  to.    Cart.  vi.  531;   Den, 

vii.  244;  H'uU.  y\\\.    70 
and  sir  John  Pooley,  dialogue 

between Dm.  vii.  251 

. (Mrs.  Anne)  to  the  memory  of.  Dry, 

▼iii.  597 


Knowledge,  tree  of CMs.Tii.   75 

JL 

Laberius,  prologue  written  and   spoken  by. 

Golds,  zvi.  506 

Labour  and  genius Jago,  xvii.  307 

Laconic  condemned YaLxi,    93 

l^cshmi,  hymn  to Jonet,  xriii.  482 

Ladgate  (Johne)  lines  composed  by.  Chat.  zv.  405 
rerses  to ib. 


Kinaston   (sir  Francis)  on  his  translation  of 

Chaucer Cart.  vi.  529 

Kindness,  Grecian Hoth.  viii.  239 

King,  amiable xvi.  460 

T.  Occleve  to  the Oiau.  i.  555 

(William)  life  of. ix.  237 

poems  of 253 

^  verses  to P.  Wh.  xvi.  226 

Kingdom,  reflections  on  the  public  situation  of. 

Youngs  xiji.  416 

Kings  of  Europe Dods.  xv.  348 

King's  Bench,  epistle  to  the  lord  chief  justice  of. 

Brome,  vi.  684 
Kingsgate,  stanzas  suggested  by  a  view  of  the 

seat  and  ruins  at Gray,  xiv.  155 

Kinnard  (lord)  epistle  to Boyse,  475 

Kintire  (lord)  to Ilab,y\.  476 

Kiss Drum.  v.  669,  689 

. begging  another Joru  462 

borrowed Dods,  xv.  341 

. clayming  a  second Jon.  v.  462 

imaginary Dods.  xv.  340 

meeting 341 

-- —  mutual 342 

. — r-  parting , 341 

quality  of  a Drtoa.  v.  666 

—  reconciling Dods,  xv.  342 

repaid 341 

secret ib. 

—  stolen ib. 

tooth-ach  cured  by CarexOf  v.  622 

Kisses F'^t.  x.  4l4 

Colin's Dods.  xv.  340 

■         desired Drum.  v.  669 

Kit-cat  club,  verses  written  for Ifal.  ix.  341 

Kite  and  rooks HVk.xv'i.  179 

Kitty Gartfi/m.  450 

Fell , Cunn.xiv.  346 

Knaves  of  Disc,  epitaph  on  two Skell.  \i.  303 

Kneller  (sir  Godfrey)  at  his  country  seat.  T/cA.xi.  123 

— epitaph  on Pofx-y  xii.  286 

on  his  picture  of  George  I.  Add. 

ix.  569 

. to Dry.  viii.  596;  Cong.  x.  291 

on   his  painting  the  statues 

of  Apollo,  Venus,  and  Hercules...  Ihpe,  xii.  284 

Knight,  complaint  of  the  black Chau.  i.  338 

—  lady  rescued  from  death  by.  Carno,  v.  608 

—  of  the  red  crosse,  legend  of...  Spen.  iii,    49 

— sable  shield,  letter  to Fmt.x.  401 

romance  of  the Chat.xv.  404 

iUleof C/tau.'i.      9 

unknown,  canto  of  a  poem  called.  Chat, 

XV.  403 

Knitting  needle,  riddle  on Dr.  Colt,  xviii.    25 

Knotting Dor*,  viii.  343 

Know  othej-B Fawkfs,x\\.  257 

Knowledge /Vior.  x.  307;  AficA.xvii.  523 


Ladies,  advice  to &m.xi.  805 

—  answer  of,  to  the  beau  with  the  wig. 

Sw\ft,  466 

beau's  reply  to ib. 

assembly  of. Chau.  i.  526 

best  cosmetic  for Boyse,  xiv.  59fi 

decision  for iSAen.xiii.  300 

fables  for.. Moore^xiv.  209 

five  at  Sot»8  hole Swift,  xi.  465 

hardship  on 515 

new  simile  for 521 

nine  worthy CAtiu.  i.  561 

Ladle Pnor,x.  157 

Lady,  accomplished Lovi.  xvi.  297 

agreeable,  buried  in  marriage.  Shen»  xiii.  300 

apology  to Prior,x,  246 

Asiatic Loot.  xVi.  301,  302 

at  court Pope,  xii.  282 

beholding  herself  in  a  marble.  Divm,  v.  665 

elegy  on  the  death  of. Mas.  xviii.  336 

elegy    to,    with    Hammond's    Elegies. 

Black.  191 
epistle  from,  to  a  gentleman  at  Avignon. 

Ttek.  xi.  108 
to Gay,  X.  467 


fair  maiden,  on  the  memory  of.  Dry.  viii.  606 

fine LovL  xvi.  301 

fitting  up  her  library ^Aen.xiii.  286 

fond  of  fortune  telling Prior,  x.  239 

from  whom  he  received  a  copy  of  verses. 

WaU.  y'liu    6S 
silver  pen 53 


furnishing  her  library Jen.  xvii.  304 

in  memory  of Looi.  xvi.  457 

-retirement fValLvW'u    54 

tears  for  the  death  of  a  friend.  Loftg, 

xvi.  432 

the  arbour ^ Dry,  ix.    45 

town J<'n.xvii.  605 

journal  of  a  modern Sw\ft,x\,  456 

letter  to,  on  the  poems  of  Bishop  Ken. 

Byr.  xv.  265 

— —  ode  to,  on  her  marriage Black,  xviii.  191 

the  memory  of  an  unfortunate. 

Pope,  xii.  172 
-— —  of  quality,  on  recovery  from  the  smaIl*pox. 

Sav.  xi.  333 

'■ visit  to Sfttfn.xiii.  287 

-thirty Broome,  xii.    29 


our,  ballad  in  commendatk>n  of.  Chau.  i.  546 

playing  with  a  snake fVall.  viii.    59 

praise  of Uncert.  ii.  408 

prayeth  the  return  of  her  lover 405,  415 

painted,  with  ill  teeth H^aU.  viii,    81 

reading  the  art  of  luve F.n/.  x.  398 

ring  sent  to Uno'rtSi.  410 

singing  a  song  of  his  composing.  H^all.v\i\,    50 

to  her  lute Pope,  xii.  210 


-sitting  before  her  glass Fcnt.  x.  397 

-  throwing  snow-balls Smart,  xvi.    5S 

-  to,  before  marriage .'  Tkk.  xi.  128 
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Lady  to  ber  iDconstant  servuit Cafew,  v.  60f 

■  in  answer  to  a  letter  in  a  fine  hand. 

Jin.  xvii.  606 

-not   yet  enjoyed   by   her   husband. 

Carew,  v.  600 

■     ■  on  her  passion  ibr  old  china ...  Gay,  x.  478 

■■  playing  with  a  young  child.  Mall,  xiv.    13 

that  desired  I  would  love  ber.  Carew,  v,  613 

_, ^ scorned  her  lover Skelt.  H.  331 

who  desired  the  author  to  write  verseji 

on  her Swift,  xl  454 

forbade  to  love  before    company. 

Suck.  vi.  502 
■   had  laboured  under  a  cancer.  Dr. 

CotL  xviii.    17 

hates  the  country J.Wiir,  168 

I  made  a  present  of  a  silvt^r  pen.  Sam. 

xi.  195 

offers  her  looking-glass  to  Venus. 

Prinr,  x.  1 52 

■  refused  to  continue  a  dispute .  Prior,  x.  1 40 

■  >  ridiculed  tiie  author^s  love.     Homil. 

XV.  603 
•  was  very  handsome Camh.  xviii.  296 


-  with  coloured  patterns  of  flowers.  Shen. 

xiii. 
-—  drawing  of  Cupid. 
-—  present  of  flowers 

-shells J«i.  xvii.  606 


,  Hughes,  X.    28 
....T?cA.xi.  114 


seal Lhydyxv,  150 

watch Jen.  xvii.  615 

white  and  red  rose ..Som.  xi.  195 

—  who  bad  resolved  against  marriage. 

Walsh,  viii.  413 

—  who  can  sleep  when  she  pleases.  H'a/Z.viii.    43 

—  died  before  her  nuptials,  elegy.  Brome, 

vi,  686 

—  made  posies  for  rings Cow,  vii.    71 


'    ■        ished  her  water  at  the  tragedy  of  Oato. 

Rowe,  viii.  475 

whose  lip  bled  by  a  kiss Ttn-h.  ii.  538 

with  foul  breath Parn.  ix.  412 

wronged  by  suspicion Gasc.  ii.  531 

Lady  and  her  looking-glass Broome,  xii.    19 

wasp Gmf,x.  512 

I^dyes  of  the  new  dresse,  to,  with  answer. 

Verb.  V.  584,  535 
Lady's  breast,  author's  picture  m.,.BamiL  xv.  611 
dog Drum.y,  666 

—  dressing-room Sa^t,  xr.  499 

— — lamentation Gay^x.  487 

looking-glass Prior,  139 

- — picture Tick.xx.  114 

—  prayer-book,  verses  in Hughes,  x.    25 

— -  salutation  to  her  garden Dods.  xv.  347 

—  song Dry.  viii.  608 

L' Allegro Milt.  vii.  475 

— ^—  latin  version  of. Smart,  xvi.    80 

La  illostrissima C.  Cbtt.  vi.  710 

Idhis^s  death Drum.  v.  670 

Lamb  (rev.  Mr  )  ta Leeng.  xvi.  463 

Lamb  and  pig Dr.  Cott.xym.    15 

Lambard  (Thom&s)  epistle  to Fent,x,^\5 

Lamentatio  urbis  Norwicen Skelt,  Ii.  305 

Lamentation,  a  political  song Brom^,  vi.'664 

— — —  of  David ^yse,  xiv.  55B 

Lamp,  engraved  on  an  antique iV70f,x.228 

Lamyngetewne,  the  merric  tricks  of.  Chat.  xv.  401 
Landscape.     Sh<^n,  xtii.  290;  Cunn.  xiv.  438; 

^  Scott,  xvii.  478 


Langhortie  (lolin)  hfe  of xri.  407 

■ po^msof 415 

. goonet  to. Seott,  xvii.  497 

verses  to Ltng.ty'u  415 


. (William)  cpisfleta 427 

Lansdowne  (iWd)  cpisUe  to Young,  xiii.  509 

life  of xi.      5 

poems  of 11 

to  Dryden,  on  his  translations. 

Dry.  viii.  493 
—  his  kinsman,  ChBrlo,  lord 
tans. 


Lansdowne.. 


18 


-  verses  in  a  leaf  of  bis  poems 


presented  to  the  queen 37 

verses  in  a  leaf  of  his  poems 


presented  to  the  princess  royal ib. 

i*^ — _  spoken  bv,  to  the  dutchoss 

of  York ." 15 

Waller  to ib. 

Lap-dog,  elegy  on Gay,  x.  485 

epitaph  on Black.xvWu  213 

Lark W.  n-h.  xvii.  «2l 

death  of. Famkes^  xvi.  239 

hymn  to Dan.  ▼.  101 

I.ASS  with  the  golden  k)cks Smaart,  xvi,    69 

Last  day yoioig,  xiii.  369 

Laudate  Dbminum  dc  Coslis Hab.xi.  477 

Laodeldale  (earl)  death  of. Drum.  v.  691 

epistle  to. PyUk.  xvi.  178 

Laimching  irito  eternity ff'atu,  xiii.    53 

Laura, -elegy  ftom  PetrAttih Jones,  xviii.  A5i 

nosegay  for Favckes,  xvi.  242 

sleeping C.  Cott.  vi.  763 

song  to Fawkes,  xvi.  242;  LmL  303,  304 

answer  w 303 

weeping C  Cott.  vi.  763 

to. ir>n^,ix.  295;  Fawkes^  xvi.  241 

verses  to,  on  her  l^?ceiving  4  letter  from 

a  methodist  divine LnvK  503 

writing  het  name  in  the  «o*-   If.  Thorn, 

XV.    30 

Laureat,  pathetic  Apology  fot fV.  1^1.  xvii.  «276 

Laurel  and  reed Lang.  xvi.  444 

Lausus  and  Mezentins,  the  episode  of.  HamiL  x  v.  649 
Laurence  (sir  John)  ott  his  bringing  wate^  over 

the  hills  to  Wittctt Suck,  vi,  50t^ 

Law  given  at  Sinai ffo/fx,  xiii.    37 

—  nature  and  reason  of  all  outward . . .  Byr.  xv.  982 

Law  and  gospel Watts,  xiii.    37 

La- Ware,  (Henry,  lotd)  epitaph  on....  Jo«.-v.  483 
Lawes  ( Henry)  to. . .  Milt.  vii.  502 ;  Wall,  viii.    55 

Lawrence  (Mr.)  to Milt,  vri,  503 

Lawyer  and    Dr.  Swift,    dialogue   between. 

Swift,  xi.  475 

-justice Afewrr,  xiv.  213 

Lazarus  bis  tears Crodt.  vi.  557 

Lear  (king)  his  Speech  to  Edgar...  HamiL  xv.  6^4 

Learning.... Com£.  xviiL  236 

-: abuse  and  Imperfection  of...  Bud.  viii.  2 10 

progi^SSof. Drn.v\u  25S 

true ^a^,xiii.    30 

Leaving  me,  aYid  then  k>ving  many...  Com.  vii.  105 

Lee  (M^.)  Dryden  to. Dry.  viii.  590 

to  Drydien 494 

Legacy.., , 2>9ni»«,'v.  130 

Legend  of  Ariadne  of  Athens Oiau,  i.  313 

'■ Art^all,  or  Justice Spem,  iii.  243 

'^ — '• Britomartis,  or  Chastity 146 

' Gambol  and  Triamond,  or  Friend- 
ship  , 197 
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I>g«nd  of  CoosUmcie Spen.  iii.  396 

Dido,  qoe«ae  of  Cartage....  Chau.  i.  306 

'  good  wom^if 299 

Hisphipite  and- Medea. 309 

—  Hypermestre , 318 

— ^-^  knight  of  the  red  crosse,  otHolinesBe. 

Spen.'m.    49 

■  Lucreee  of  Rome Chau.  i.  311 

Matilda  the  fair Dray.  iv.  1 43 

PJiillis C*aa.t.  316 

PhiloiAf^ie 315 

Pierce  Ga'VefttoD Dray.  iv.  149 

Robert,  dote  of  Normanrty 136 

sir  Calidore,  or  Courtesie.   ^)ea.  iii.  286 

—  sir  OuyoD,  of  Temperaunce 95 

— —  Thomas  Cromwell  earl  of  Essex. 

Dray.  it.  154 

— • TJsbe  of  Babilon Chau.  i.  504 

Leges  convi  vales Jon.  v.  540 

I^egiob  club,  character,  &c Swift,  xi.  597 

Leicester,  to  my  lord  of. Hall.  viii.    43 

Leisure,  ode  to Scott,  xvii.  477 

Leiy  (Mr.)  to,  on  bis  picture  of  lady  Thyan. 

C.Co«.vi.  755 

Lemon,  written  in  juice  of Ccw.  vii.  104 

Lenos  (lady  liouisa)  to Garth,  ix.  448 

Lent,  on  the  Sundays  in Drum.  r.  708 

Leotulus,  with  an  ague,  epigram  on.  Sherb,v\.  621 

Lemioy CA/zui.  402 

Leonidas Glov.ml    22 

to  the  author  of. W.  Thorn,  nv.    15 

Lepington  (lord)  to,  on  his  traoslatioo  of  Mal- 

vczzi'3  Romulus  add  Tarquin Suck.  vi.  494 

Lesbia Omg.  x.  290 

on  her  sparrow Cart.  y'l.  523 

Terses  to,  from  Catullus Blaek.  xviii.  194 

Lessios  his  rule  of  life,  in  praise  of.   Crash,  vi.  578 

Letter  devised  for  a  young  lover Gase.  n.  548 

Letters  to  several  personages Homte,  v.  162 

Dr.  Lister  and  others King,  ix.  245 

X^eveller,  a  political  song Brome,  vi.  657 

—  royalist's  answer  to ib. 

Levvn  Water,  ode  to StnolL  xv.  587 

Levo.t  (Robert)  on  the  death  of. John,  xvi.  607 

I^yina,  episode  of. £og.  xviii.    70 

Ley  (lady  Margaret)  to Miit.vVt.  502 

L.  H.  (Elizabeth)  epitaph  on Jon.  v.  512 

Libels,  satire  against. Rote.  viii.  288 

Liber  novus  de  adventu  regis  ad  Caotabrigiam, 

Corb.  V.  562 

Liberality,  for Lant,  xi.    31 

Liberty J,  Thorn,  xii.  469;  Mid.  xvii.  520 
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— —  nosed  fair Smarts  xvi.    76 
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Looking  upward W>itts,  \\\\.    34 

Looking-glass Car.vo,  v.  595 
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against  his  tong 371 

all  things  else  find  ecse.     Uncert.  412; 

T,iTb,  601 

anatomye  of. Gate,    81 

answer  to  her Turh,  598 

arraignment  of Gasc.    81 

asketh  pardon Uncri,  424 

• biddeth  lovers  rejoice  in  Maic l^yat,  370 
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To  give  reproof  in  anger,  to  be  sure ib. 

Womanhood  wanton  ye  want Sk''lt.  ii.  301 

Miscellaneons  thoughts. ButL  viii.  220 

Miscellany  of  poems,  on...^ ».».  GagftX*  478 

Miser,  epitaph  on $v{/^Ki.409 

.-^-—  ritch 7«r6.  ii.  640 

^ — ^leechof. ►. H'aU,  viii.    54 

Miser  aad  mouse ^.«. Smtrt,  xvi.    74 

^  Plutus Gay,  x.  511 

Misletoe  and  passion  flower <f .  Lamgt .  xvi.  449 

MH'rftporters,  of Tari.  ii.  646 

Mis» ode  to......... ^„  (m^rt,  xvi.   23 

to Black,  xviii.  209 

Miss  and  butterfly,  a  foble. ^. ...  Ham.  xv.  619 

Mistake *  .^ #....  Coavvii.  lOf 

Mistaken  pleasures. /far/e*,  xvi.  379 

Mistsess.   Mab.9U^5i  Cow.vli,i()^i  ,fM^ 

viii.  239;  Fawk^  SX.  299 

■  ■■        beautiful ...^<>Nwr.  v.  592 

I     cbwce  of. Sh4fiKyiu6f9 

II  I  ■■■■  cruel. *..>.... «..«> ,mCm0mV'^^ 
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Miftreas,  divine Car€»,v.59^ 

jealoQs 622 

discouwing  with  iiis Cow,  rii.  1 17 

leaving  his JBoc*.  viii.  241 


'  my,  altenitioD  in Oirno,v.  597 

coDimanding  me  to  retnrn  her  let- 
ter*  593 

— ■ lady  resembling ib. 

: one  who  desired  to  know 601 

praise  of  bis...  Gate,  iu  486;  Carfw,  r.  625 

quitting  his Waith,  viii.  411 

to  his.    Sur.  ii,  338;     Ca'ew,  ▼.  625; 

Jinme,  vi.  646,  647,  648;  Cow,  vii.  65 ; 

ButL  viii.  227 

■         agarnst  marriage...  ..  Walak,  viii.  411 

■ cou6aed ,  Cm-ew^^,  620 

drowned King^  ix.  318 

false H'aisA.  viii.  409 

going  to  bed Don7u,v,  151 

peijurod la/,  xi.    72 

my,  T  burning  in  love......  Ccr«p,v.  600 

in  absence .,,.., 596,  591 

inconstant 594 

she  burning  in  a  fever 600 


Moomotitfa  (doke)  barniog  his  picture.    Sfep. 

viii.  5j! 
J  his  expeditioii  into  Scotkiid 

Walt, 


Monody LytLm.  18;  Ltm^,  xvi.4o2 

inscribed  to  J.  & Cim.  vii  \\f> 

' — • sung  by  a  red-breast Lan^.xvi.  45S 

written  near  Stratford...  T.  H'w,  xviii.  ?5 

Monopoly Cow.  vii.  11^ 

Monsey  (Dr.)  extempore  lines  to.  Comb,  xviii.  Oo: 

MonUgue  (Charles)  epistle  to Ste^.vili.  55^ 

latin  poem  to Add.  ix.  537 

to Buek.%,\}i 

venes  addiosacd  to.  Hugha,   'I 
•  (lady  Wortley)  verses  to.  Pape^  xi>-  ^^ 

.  (Mr.  W.)to ar«r.  t.612 

on  his  return  from  travel.....  ili. 


•  sitting  by  a  river's  side 594 

Mistress's  eye,  fly  that  flew  into 601 

—  perfections,   examination   of.     F, 

Beaum,y'u  187 

Mithridates,  act  I.  scene  1 IJomil,  xr.  620 

Mitio,  epistle  to Watts,  xiii.    67 

Mitre,  -pretty  bar-keeper  of. Smart,  xvi.    72 

M.  H.  (Miss)  to San.  xi.  333 

(Mrs.)  letter  to Dowir,  v.  170 

M*Lanrin,  verses  to Biack,  xviii.  217 

M.  M.  praise  of Vncerl.  ii.  439 

Mock  song bronuiy  vi.  648,  652,  653 

Moderia  (dnkeof)  on  his  running  away  from 

the  comet J«A«r,xvi.  610 

Modem  critics Bz///.  viii.  216 

Gne  gentleman J«n.  xvii.  598 

lady ib. 

— »  patriot,  the Catsp,  xviii.  651 

— —  philosophy Smnrl,  xv'u    22 

reasoning Dotls.xv.  337 

-  saint Prhr,x*  239 

versifications   of    ancient    legendary 

tales,  burlesque  on John,  xvi.  610 

Modesty  in  love,  against Prior j  x.  246 

Mseliades,  tears  on  the  death  of. Dnon.  v.  663 

Mohun  (madam,  and  Mr.  Congreve)  epigram 

on  the  sickness  of...^ Cong.  x.  300 

Moliere,  chanson  de Boyse,  xiv.  565 

Ii  death  of. 5G'2 

Molinda,to - ...flttgA«,x.    27 

Molly  Mog Gflf,  488 

Moment,  critical.  ..* Prior,  183 

.. last  past /fe*  ^i-  467 

Monarch ^^fwg,  ix.  300 

Monastry,  to  a  lady  retiring  into Buck.  x.    87 

Mondav ^>3f.  4*^ 

.  hymu  for Drum.  v.  706 

— —  mediUtlon  for Byr,  xv.  256 

Money,  satire  of,  a  ballad Brtme,  vi.  666 

Monimia J^g*  x'iii.    62 

Monk  (general)  song  for Brome,  vi.  665 

■  •  speech  made  to 695 

Monkes  prologue C*<*«.  i.  120 

tale 121 

Monkey,  sick Smart^xvt,    7S 

*^ who  had  seen  the  world O^f,  x.  514 


— ^  (Mrs.)  her  feather  bangnigs.  Coa^ 

x^iti.  e^9 

— — — seeing  a  host  of. J«Aii.  x»».  6t^ 

Montaigne's  essays, Tines  written  in...  /Vt^r,  x.  1^3 
MonUuban  in  France,  veraea  written  at    J. 

ffor.  xviii.  P 
Montgomery  (lady  Mary)  on  seeing  ber  sit 

for  her  picture Hamil.  xr.  6-'? 

to ^ 


(lady  Susanna)  to B^fse,  xir.  :>^: 

— — —  (Susan,  countess  of)  to. /wt.v.  .Hr 

Montpelier,  Protestant  church  at,  demolisbeii. 

i§attt,xm.  I 
Monument.    See  T/ueripthfu 

Mooumentol  ode. f/agArx,  x.  ^ 

Monumetensem,  ad  comitem,  d«  Bentirofilio 

suo He//,  viii.  '^ 

Moon,  elephant  in ■. Bull.  viii.  187,  ]9\ 

riddle  on Swtfl^Tu.^' 

—  to Lloffd^xr.  W 

Moon-calf. Dnof.i^.  H^ 

Moooahyne <?«f.ii.3Tl 

Moore  (Edward)  life  of. xir.  1^5 

— —  poems  of. ^^ 

^— (John)   author  of   the  worm   powdw. 

F' D',  xii-  ^- 

7  (Rev.  Mr.)  in  m<!mory  of. Sam.i\.  1^ 

Moral  essays Papr.xi  - 

Morallzcr  corrected Cbw/>.XTiii.'i* 

Mordant  (lord)  to Corb,  ▼.  y* 

More  (sir  Thomas)  epigram  by.:.  Smortt  xvi.  1J 
Morie  encomium  of  Erasmus  imitated.  Pttv, 

X.I39 

Morning.     Cunn.  xiv.  431  ;    J«g/»,  xvii.  287; 

7;r«r.x»iiiJ':' 

■  apparition .•...- /iv^Aci,  x*  -' 

deaeription  of. Stnfi.  »•  -' 

.—  dream Gw^xTiii  6^' 

I  hymn  for Parit.  ii.  ^'^ 

to YaLiu  f' 


lark H'.Tkm.xr. 

— —  piece SmarL  iri-^^l 

^— — —  quatrains C  O^t.n.l-'^ 

song. Watts,  xm.  9 

to Ciw*.rf.3" 

Mortimer,  queen  Isabel  to. Dr»t-  "▼•  [\ 

*- to  queen  Isabel ^ 

— —  (Mr.)  epitaph  on Mick.  x?ii.i*' 

Morton,  (lady)  to. .'...: WolL^n.  ^\ 

MoBChus  Idyllium  VIL Cwn.  xi».  ♦*J 

Idylliums  of. Fawkes,  u-  f^ 

Moses Ptff«.ix.  J'i 

T— death  o£ WW/*,w«.  *<• 
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Moses,  his  birth  and  miracles. Dray.'vr,  475 

— ^-  soog  of,  paraphrased Fitfy  xit.  387 

Moseses  visioo ~ • Byr.  xw,  208 

Mother  of  sorrows CrashM,  594 

that  eat  her  child. tVyai,  ii.  385 

Mother,  nurse,  and  fairy Gay,  z.  510 

Motion,  new Jon,  v,  508 

Motteux  (Mr.)  epistle  to Dry,  viii.  594 

M«|ttQ Cow.  vii.    67 

of  abanicnipt JB^/fr,  xiv.  598 

Mounteagle  (lord)  to ■ Jom.v,  503 

MountrEdgecumbe LytL  xiv.  184 

Moaroer,  anniversary Boyte,  xiv.  596 

foir. ffo/cA.  viii.  410 

Mourning  piece fVfttt9,xuU   67 

— —  valediction  forbidding Dcmne^  v.  136 

Mowers  at  dinner Smarts  zvi.    22 

Mozzi  (signor)  address  to Lang,  473 

Mr.  ^—  verses  to Cunn,  xii*.  455 

ofSunderlandydeatbof 463 

M.  R.  (Mrs.)  counsel  to Croik,  vi.  597 

M        t  (Mrs.)  to,  oo  her  picture.  Broome,  xii.    34 

Muiopotmos Sften.nu  336 

Mulberry-tree livt.  xvi.  300 

Mally  of  Mouutown Kingyix.  383 

Multitudey  way  of. IValU,  xiii.    55 

Mangril  (esquire)  on... Jon.  v.  502 

Mnrdook,  verses  to Tkom,  xiii.  504 

MussBus. Af««.  xviii.  323 

Musam  ad JWVs,  463 

Muse Cov.  vii.  130;  &9//,  xvii.  481 

adventurous fyatts.xiW,    58 

birth  of. Cong,  x.  272 

—  his,  speaks  to  him Ha6.  vL  462 

— -  last  dying  song  of Lans.  zi.    37 

—  recalled Jonrt,  xviii.  465 

. to  his //<?*.  vi.  469 

'  my Jpn.  r,  504 

the MalLx\w.  104 

——^wandering Drum.  v.  6'?9 

Muse  and  the  shepherd fViUt.  xvi.  180 

Muses,  advice  to  the iVNir,x.  240 

delights  of. CroM.  vi.  572 

elysium Dray,  iv.  445 

monument  erected  to  the. ...  Fawket,  xx.  339 

■■  ■    ■  ode  or  song  by  all  the Jon.  v.  484 

■     ■  of  the  nine... Unrert,  ii.  441 

m     ■  song  of,  at  Parnassus Dncm.  v.  683 

— *  tearesof.... SfMfn,  iii.  346 

Muses  and  Apollo,  offerings  to Fawkes,xx,  238 

Music,  atasolemn Milt*  vii.  510 

—  irregular  ode  on Cunn,  xiv.  453 

*-^  ode  for.     Gray,  155;  Smart,  xvi.  23;  T. 

liar,  xviii.  Ill;  Afm.  326,  327 

in  praise  of Smith,  ix.  208 

——on Cunn, xiv.  453 

r  to J,  If'or.  xviii,  171 

poenis  for Hughes,  x.    30 

—  power  of Dry,  viii.  610 

to  the  lovers  of Hughe$,x.    30 

unpleasant... Drum,  v.  667 

Musiti*sdueJ OuA.vi.  572 

Musicall  small  coal  man Hughes,  x.   33 

strife Jon.v.  463 

MuUbIe,fair F,  Beaum.  vi.  188 

M  utius  Scaevola,  moUo  for  the  opera  of.  Gay,  x.  492 
Mutual  forbearance  necessary  to  the  married 

state Cowp,  xviii.  657 

love  stronger  than  death...  Watts,  jiu„   43 

Myco,  Argol,  a  pastoral A.  i%i/.  xiii.  112 


Mynster.ofthe Chat,xf,S9$ 

Myra. Bugkes,  x.    41 

^—  at  a  review  in  Hyde  park.. Ltns,  zi.    20 

—  in  praiseof. 19 

lady  who  writ  in  praise  of. Wall.  viii.    81 

loving  at  first  sight Lans,  zi.    13 

—  singing ,..   49 

song  to 13,19,    23 

to 11,20,23,    24 

■  written  in  her  Cleopatra. Yal,  xi.    85 

Myron's  cow,  epigram  on Favkes,  xx.  367 

Myself,  of. Cow,  vii.  814 


Naiads,  hymn  to Aken,  xiv.  121 

Name  above  every  name Crash.Ti.  585 

her.     C  Cott,  vi.  747  ^    Cow,  vii.  120; 

Lans,  zi.    30 

her  right , Prior,  x.  18t 

my,  valediction  of,  in  the  window.  Donne, 

V.  131 
Names  of  little  note  in  the  Biographia  Briton- 

nica Co<r;>.  xviii.  651 

Namur,  taking  of.  Prior,  z.  136,  145;  Cong.  271 ; 

la/,  zi.    85 
Nan  Thrasherwell,  soliloquy  by......  King,  ix.  296 

Nancy  of  the  vale Shen.  xiii.  265 

Nanus,  mounted  upon  an  ant Crash,  vi.  379 

Narayena,  hymn  to Jones,  xviii.  485 

Narciaia Foimg.xiii,  428 

Narcissus Drum,  v,  665;  Cunn,  xiv.  438 

story  of. Add.  ix.  556 

Narva  and  .Mored Chat.  xv.  451 

Nassau,  house  of. Hughes,  x,    15 

Nathan*s  parable Fon^,  xvi.  S48 

Native  talent. Jones,  zviii.  461 

Nativity Donne,  v.  196;  W,  Thorn,  xv.    19 

hymn  on....  Drum.  v.  707 ;  Crash,  vi.  561 

of  Christ lVatis,xm.    84 

on Cart.  vi.  547 

Natura  naturata. Deh,  vii.  845 

Naturalization  bill,  verses  on Byr.  xv.  243 

Natorc Boyse,  ziv.  507 

complaint  o£ Z.O]^.  xviii.    64 

fismtmg. H'atts,x»n.   45 

to  Dr.  Hoadley IV.  Wh,  xvii.  223 

Naval  officers  of  Gmt  Britain Mas.  zviii.  332 

Naudceus's  address,  paraphrase  on...  Kmg,  ix.  295 

Nesera,  MaruUus  to,  imiUted Fent,  x.  414 

Needle,  riddle  on Dr.  Coil,  xviii.    25 

book,  riddle  on 26 

Needless  alarm Cowp.  xviii.  715 

Negative  love iXmne,  v.  140 

Negro*s  complaint.. Covf. xviii.  657 

Nell  and  John Prior,  x,  238 

Nelly,  ballad Gay,  x.  488 

wog. P«jr,x.  253 

N — ^m  (iV^iss)  verses  to. Loot,  xvi.  305 

Nema»oode CbiD.vii.  128 

odes ff>x/,xiii.  163 

Neptune,  court  of. Hughes,  x.    12 

Neptune  and  the  mariners. .....  Dr.  Cott,  zvi  ii.    1 1 

Nenea,  love  elegies  on Ham.  zi.  141,  142 

Nereus,  imitation  of  the  prophecy  of.....  T\ck.  108 
NerOk  on  a  marble  statue  of,  that  killed  a  child. 

Siurb.  vi.  621 

a  satire Kmg,  ix.  303 

Nessns,  the  cenUnr,  death  of. Gay,x.  499 

Nevik  (sir  Henry)  to. ; Jon.  v.  510 

New  conspiracy Gurth,  ix*  45Q 
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Kev  *ry. Jp«.t.  501 

*•  geatrfp  political  long ^rane,  vi.  661 

^  ki%bternuM;  ballMl 671 

-*  motion Jon,  v.  508;  Dr,CotL  xviii.    523 

—  moantctenk,  ballad. Bnme,  ¥i.  679 

writer  bead Uo^d^nv.  118 

--  song am^ft,  w.  419 

of  ftimilies. €99,  x.  489 

*.  year....: C  Ccti.  v't.  706;  HamiL  sr.  6fl8 

Ibrttte.   i2o«e,ix.476;  iF.if'A.  xMi.£5d« 

954,  956,  957,  958.  259,  960,  96l,  9I»2,  963, 

964,  965,  966, 9G7, 268,  269,  970 ;  T.  Wm, 

xviii.  113,  114,  115 

I      ■  ode  to. Z>rajr.  iv.  493 

.  ■  to G>ir.  fit.  134 

Newyear'^day fibdc.  vi.  491 

New-year's  f^ft  Jm.  v.  490 ;  Cmrh,  570;  Cvl. 

vi.  536,  537;  Brame,  684,  687;  Cov^,  xviii.  654 
Newberry  (mafter)  epijprain  oa  tbe  death  of. 

iSMort,  xvi.    74 
Newbourg  (counteas  of  )  wiBhing  to  know  who 

I  meant  by  Msrra lMns,n.   99 

Newcastle  (earl  of)  epistle  to Jon.  v.  489,  483 

»■■      ■  ■  (lady)wliodiedQf  tbesnall-poxyOD. 

Cart.  vi.  546 

Newcastle  beer Caaa.xiv.  459 

Newgate's  garland G\/y.  x.  4«9 

Newhal  (lord)epiUph  00 HamiL  xv.  653 

Newmarket T.  fTar.  xviii.  190 

News  from  Pamasios. Smft,id.  410 

Newton  (rev.  Mr.)  to. Cbnp.xyiii.  713 

»»—  (sir  Isaac)  epitaph  intended  ftir.  Pope,  xii .  986 

>  eulogy  CO. Rmket,  xvi.  959 

. ,   ■    .     OQ  seeing  bis  bead  in  a  temple 

on  Richmond  hill CamL  xviii.  996 

I       ■       I       ■  poem  CD GIdv.  xvit.    13 

•.. —      ..I  to  the  memurv  oC     J. 

Tkom.  xii.  498 

NicoKni  and  Valentine lfowf,ix.  469 

Nicou,  death  of. CMl.xw.  459 

Niggard,  covetous,  and  a  needy  Bsoiise.  Turb.  in  617 

Night a  CoU.  vl  731;  ObffrcA.xiv.  984 

-^— contempUttioaon ^»x.  491 

•—  or  ftur  mourner **«r*.  vi.  6*^6 

-—  piece.     WaU,  viii.  59;    Smari,  xvi.  99; 

Mkic.  xvii.  515;  Br,  C^tU  xviii.    97 

— ^qaatmins CCott.  vi,  739 

^-^^ithoogbts. *...*...  Ymngy^vM,  490 

*— walker  reclaimed &*■.».  990 

Nightingale  tbat  flew  to  i^olche. Turb,  ii.  693 

Nightingale  and  glow-worm A/oore,  xiv.  910 

Niamars ..«iy.xv.  198 

Ninety  gun  shtpy  desoc^itioa  of. Fmh,  xfVr  490 

Niobe.* Donne,  v.  149;  Drvm.  691 

Nisa «....669 

Kixon  (John)  toSome^le %. Sfmi.  xi.  154 

No  platoniqne love Cs-/.  vi,  598 

Noab's  flood I>r^.iv.466 

Noailles  duke  of  ).eptgram  to Prior^  x*  183 

Nobility Giw/A.xiv.  950 

^venesod lf'.»'A.ii«ii^909 

Noble  Gentleman,  prologue  and  epilogue  to. 

F.Bemm.v'u  195 

Nobleman,  on  tbe  death  of. Dnan,  v.  698 

Nocturnal  upon  SU  Lucie's  day D^ne,  135 

Nokes  (Mr.  Wm.)  verses  to lfaMr,xiii.    50 

Non  nobis  Domine Hak,  vi.  479 

Noo  aeqoitur. Cetb,  v.  563 

Nbnoanlbrmist,  hypocritical Bud,  viii.  914 

Nonncs  pieeitet  prologue CSUtr.  i.  197 


Nonnes  prsitees  tale.c 


.  Oav.!. 


Nonpareil ...,.  Pfhr^  x. 

Nonsense fivik  r. 

— — *  fonealog^  of....... SUmeLwnu. 

Noon Oum.  xiv.  431 ;  J«gD,  xvii. 

-*-— hyjnafor iWa.  ia. 

NodXMiiby  (maaquis  of)  death  of. Bwelu  z. 

Northoraberia^  (earl  of)  dethe of...  SkmU.'vL 
veiaes  to..  Smturt^  xvi. 


-  ■  ■■*■   ■ to  my  kvd  of. WdU.  rifi. 

Norton  (sir  Fletcher)  ode  to Af«s.  xviii. 

Norwieb,  lamentation  of. SkeU,  ii. 

Nose^  a  great k .':....^.  Turh,  ii. 

-<•*—<  greater  than  his  hand 

Nosegay  in  Paachanlia*a  breast......  Jnu  xnL 

Not  fair Gna.  vii. 

Notbiowne  mayde,  ballad  q£.  .1. 
Nothnig 

'     Passerat*s  latin  poem  on 

Novel,  verms  written  in b, 

November iSj^mw.  iiL 

Novo  inaaMMuto. 8hMA.  wi. 

Noovnanx  interets  des  Princes  d'£iiBope,  Jwer 

written  in ..u  Jfhor^  x.  I3S 

Noxaocti  hidicat  scientiam Hab.  vi.  4Sn 

Nugent  (Robert)  epistle  to.. ..».<.,...«.  £v(f/,.n.;>S4 
Nun»  cantata. Moore,  xir.  2i2 

—  fcir /oal^x^flBS 

Nunebam,  inscriptiOB  for  a  treejon  the  lenaoa 

at W,  Wk.  xvii. 

■  ■       on  the  imjavoxemenis  at 


191 
139 
S41 

583 
319 
293 
401 

306 

57 

41 

419 

SOS 

625 

ih. 

594 

104 

169 

S48 

9:i5 

50 

57 

698 


998 

947 
»«8 
988 
59& 
JD6 
2» 
9H> 

116 

464 


(lady)  to,  4m  the  death  ^  ber  aiatafk 

■ "       (lord)  to,  ii»m  Rome «...^«...., 

Nimnary  parrot t^Goapb  xv. 

NiH>tial  song. ^ J.  noat^zii. 

Nurse  Myrtila. Fmmket^  xwi. 

Nye,  thanksgiving  beacd  ot MwtL  wiik 

Nygette aiGMusv. 

Nymphe,eUfay ^  A^FiiL 

Nymph's        " 

Nymphid^  coust  «f  fairy J}re^  sk^ 

O. 
Chk  «t  Bomaly,  ineen'ption  on...  IK  Wkj  xmk.  948 

Obedience  to  parents. HkiH^^nur  99 

Oblivion,  ode  to ^.  X%i4  mf«   M 
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^«-  rWiK*  ttne  p^raphcawd,.        J)a,i^vi^,  a45 
.i*-^  from  MiMlerof  MamfierS,;.  ../ ,:5<^,  jcjt.  A!29 

-      .yr-    P^hslan... '.....:.':...:/«>»  f.iviii.  501 
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'    Bot^iBca  by.DKNrtak  *tia  oOttiMMd.^<»Mt^  " 
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cdKurada'At^rkUalBtwitaikheyeiJ*  i^i«.v4ik  045 
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WiAti  (iMkio)  epntola  fftttiv<i]6. xiii,   71 

^ u;^-t— iKobf -3 

— ^— i^ — ^^wehi* of..x: ..; -^1 

Wajr^ftf tftlie  ttViltitnde 55 

——t^hki  ii««^.:.;...t..'... Jen.xvW.  612 

W:  W\»^:)  birth  of  his  first  child..,.  Gir/.vi.  519 

2- 0.'<MKW....i>i.....  ...l... P.>7.r«.  156 

W.iOif  «|»il«^  by>  for  himself. Uncert,  ii.  430 

W.  HUfW-fHrtrt,"  lb/«H'jd*ath  of  ftft  hawk. 
•^     "*''  ,  iTrome,  vi.  682 

>>1''  artfoolfb^rter;  ldJ.......j. ms 

#dirttff  (Wi^O cb  tW^tth  of...  ^'.TAom,  xv.    22 

Web««^  (Dr.) ode  to..*... .:.:!:  Smart, ^xvt    T9 

Weddioip,- ballad 'OD,........iJ:...v.:<.i;..  Suck.  tI-  498 

iii---^Aioi^..i....... W.TkmiicY,   31 
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.'...- fiyr:-3tv.-237 
./.'«.  "©««•.»  If.  539 
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-i-J— ^.<ra»«ai^ionof. Ihtme,v.  134 

WftepJHijfJa^d  kiwiwv. ;.♦.:.'. .....I'SR^A.y!.  6^9 

Welo«Ml»*.\\..gLUiV.Q;v;U. .::.,. i...;-....'Owr.  vH.  r!2 

Hu  .nnYnesscpser »a//j,xiii,    29 

tiraw*ttf,epito|*at..........V..V.....';it./y«mg.  414 

1'mitworth(lady')deatldofMl'.. .:!...  {^nmt.  ii.  413 

-Aii (Maria)  epit^illl  oti ^  CaTW,-r.~603 

Wi&iq[(3iIb*r4)'liYebfwi. .».♦....;..;... !......  -jfflj;  i:T5 

,[().,   f/^.!^ — •deto^..^........... J.fT.ntt^rtv  169 

r»/>  IV  m.U    ,  poenw^. »»v..«H«;  ?49 

j-iJ.-iu.uuAl- verses  tiK-.  ......JirM^f  I^/h^fr.'l'W 

WestWtti  ir6iider^...v^^...v.v..^.t;U...l  lJ*;r.-7it.  249 
W^^stlbiiM^«H  on  <^i»  tonbs^ftiil^^U  A^JMrnr.TT.  204 
^^^-  '*''  V'^^^  abbey)  epiUph  for  one  who «^*«d  - 
<' tio(;«e1»rfi!tt  i*.U.J/;AiV./Jt/;i..u  /^,  *h.«87 
Jul — w-tJli*4kh«>lvode«poken.at^'l»<^<ft**ir.  98 
W)N^UMoh)lkM  (4ovd-}  .vepse»  wriUeivllfr  hk  h^J  ' 
*"^mi«g^/->}?:H.iW.C;/iil'..vJ..q/uWJ.:/W'^i/,aiWl'^^ 
im'  Y  .  ..ode.  to  -the  ^mmi^tw  *An^.jxvi.-465 
Wilton  (towj)  «de  gmti;^tory'ltf.^r;T7.-ifm.  tt  4»7 
iii»^«-^Mf>J^^pi(hkl«nik>n^ton  Ws-nHptialSr.'...  ib.' 
\M%fe*l«lt«ttcJy.>..,.aiAl>.riU^it,*>.»^;.>7lbilW*iix.-45t 
iJ-iJ-a^(*s^5>  Jaae>«o .^.,...^..^..,^.,..<.  /<f«it«J>^r/ 
'  "■  '■  TfM^.>  of  herekpy  oii'  Rriehei;ter.  •    ' 

^-    ."   v-i'tl ^«m^iir'  tf 

What^l**y«<IMN  Ht'UMboMiRltftOinvtN^.  '^4ryr<«''4d8 

•*^^h(y«ufiere(i Ji>«.  t.  461 

-4-^^  b  na»}.s««. »....« 'ia.>uJ..-r'//agjfcf J,  a.    5S 

iJ^-IMhAi^i'?  ;in  aL  v*ii  ,j^  ^vo  ^f^*M  »m;-^f25 
Wtfere?*  tbepulwr  K*.».';../Jii;':4v{..  SmnH,  xri.— 60 
Whig  and  Toryr  dialogiMi  WtW^etsxd^* j^  ?tf.  429 
tWiigs,  ^pisUo  lo.^j.tficirfvj  .vi  J/vX  ;Tv-/)r^r^itts-59|8 

^%im««.<«.. ...,.lt^.<'iUv.^j...  Zioyrf.  »vr-f35 

Wftitakek^  ftr.l^  elcj^po-. ;  .-a  i  ;w«'  -u  ,iv.t*.  A^ii^  w  idflfif 

tW»5te,  of  his  love  named UncerL  ii.  405 

Whitehead v|l>a4]l)  «pitaptt  «vi'lfyitbnf«idf3 

^'** /»»'i     'T   .      .i,i   no  /.»  ^MlvMJXTi.  200 

ikMiM.f^.if/,  IMaifffcsJi  .:jili  tw.v^J.?7m-.  i.n..  100 

sv>  ,ii,'Li\ poems  of 207 


Whitehead  fPao!)  wnei  on  his  na^e'  bcinr 

fBdioved  from  an  in&cription xv?  22i 

^-^  (William)  ft-agmerit  written  when  he  " 


laureat. 


intiinded  to  take  orders : ,...  ;jvii.  276 

_j — . — ■  inscription  to  the  miffjapry 

^^•*;     • •;• ••••  ^«.  xvjii.  33i 

"«  ^-v XTii.  18! 

on  his  being  made  poet 

-1 592 

poems  or.'...*. jgo 

Terscs  to......  Camb.  xvi'iK  243. 

-^ —  his.  mother  on  her 

........  xvii.  ^76 

..  Pry.  viii.  605 
..  Sxvifi,  xl  435 
,.  Vrupi.  v^  709 

.- '.  Stfr,  XV.  259 

WhoteMie  critic  and  hop-merchant.  .Smart 

Whow  of  Bdbyhm....:. i.^..'..  C^/.''x''f  47I 

Why  come  ye  noi  to  davivt}. ..:..:.:::,  sketi  li  271 


birth-dny 
Whittttore  (lady)  onthe  deilh  of.. 

Whitsbed'^  motto  on  his  coach 

Whit'^uday,  hymn  for...; 

on  •    ■       '    •' 


-— — —  vSVwnsfstew..- •....  Sroom,:^^.r  3^ 

^  "'" ., ,...«  rhii.x,  407 

WiesWiJs/^h  it^iece  of. .\'  .V.:'..!,;  r^^or  x^^  iS 

~^^^f^: ;•    • '• V,xii.i95 

Bi^tt  8  prologue......;..... t%iu.'u.  4^ 

51;  Dry.ix.    ^ 
'.  ,Pnor^  y.  23? 


■tale.. 


-^ yooUg genrieman  taklV^..?:.;";  Twri.  \i.  618 

2j!i^^^?:^- ..•■•...:...'.;  Drum:v.  691 

Wadboairtihdrain .........^r^uu  ^  "sK 

wad  bo.t»6  defence .^laZ'^^i 

Wfldiagrana  hroom :.:!  .VzL^xv  '  449 

Wnkes(John)  epistle  to...;..'.."..:.'.!,  ^nixvi.'  543 
\     \^  \  ^^f  tibmaqny  bel!)iV  bis  election' 
forchrtiriberiainof'tonatm..;...  Camh,  xviiL  QQk 

Wilkle  (William)  life  of.: :...::!T.:.]!^,  jol 

"'''    ^ '    poems-pf ....,.'..'.    '  ~     iq 

^"-v;^^; : '/Vn.;!  v!  f 

— --wltHa  w«p ..-...: JRi**c^,xvi:  251 

WillitM  lit.  answer  to  a  satwe  against  HatU,     • 


■ei)itfcpho6...';.i..; 
-ioaugurationof... 
^Inscription  to...... 

-lo/ : 


spiraoy.. 


.,,.^<y,,x.5^4 
J,, //!!</.  ix.'iaj 

aaer  discotefj*  of  the    con..  ^ 

onWs  atriVaJ  fti  H6'I land. :...:.   JI} 

^ ^  rfetoi'n.froi^' Holland."    ^ 

*      ■  "  "■*      ■• fff/f^h'esV   1« 

—  Ireland. 


ji'^il  .1, 


Smi/h^ 
snccesies 


Mt^r^ 

W,H;«mand  Mar^a^Bt..........::.:;;  Jjtt^ 


^'»*«;^^*««er  HebfyJMtai^W  (if.  ^Ifcf.  fi:  431 


ii/. 


.^to^ 


(•*  Charles  «anfitify)  poeto  .-idtlrfeTs^tf    ,„ 

TOIwMTtJMtei)  verses oto... .......   7:  Wtr.  xy,li:^i34 

Win^matetwr)  tft^h«tf  hrtliOeff,^pTral>ir<m: 
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WMotf,  fonfli  wntteb  oo .SbRi/{»  xi  406 
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— ^— — «- in  inn*,  on  ▼eraes  written  on ft. 

Windf,  dMj  t6 <...t Shtn.  aiii.  995 

WfmlsM-(roH)ta //o^.ti.  4*74 

c^K 0#.viil.983 

— fdretl Prp§,  «H.  151 

•■^■-  )|m)ph^y Ar?;A,«i.  365 

W\r\t -. G^.  X.  4W 

-— — comof  lort.....*..« I^oyir,  xhr.  530 

— —  happy  t4^t9oi ,,..*..  Broom^f  kK.    56 

fl^nsckrie,  lotinet  nrktcn  M T.  fTar.  xvtii.  118 

Winter.   C.  Cb//.  Vi.  709, 768 ;  Po/»r,xii.  148; 

iT.  T^bfM.  445;  Sk<^:  «W.  flCM;  IT.  T^kim.  xv. 

^T;    jtffW.  xvi.  541  i    Jpksi.  604}   /^nIv#,  944 

■  ^- '  ■   '  niNtifenienU  in  Vti%  oonntry.  8coHt  «^K  489 

-7P— ellsgy  nttlbeappfOftob^f. 461 

-^^-~*- «veu}ng Crtt^.xviii«6M 

*^^— ; — morning  walk ........^ 691 

•  notegajx*  ••«..•«••• •>•• 656 

-odeoQ.... FatfArr,  XTi.  944 ' 

-  tolfticel  odefor Aken,xir,    97 

•  to...., Mab.yn.  456 

-  walk  at  noon Com.  xtM.  ^98 

Winter's  day il^/f.xiT.    46 

r  «ak Joht.  xrl.  604 

<Witdoin Cow.  vH.  107;  BsyM.xhr.  548 

wieto SbyiP,  !rt.  998 

Wlfdome  (Robart)  ghofl  of. torb.  v.  584 

WiMbuader »<«m.x?.933 

IRjaeman  (Mr.  Jaman)  tpeech  by,  to  Ohai1f-«  I. 

Dnik,  r:  695 
Wish.     669;    Cnv.  ▼ii.lOS;    ^tf jA«r,  It.  38 ; 

/J'  yw,  xlT,  591 
.^^^  elegy. ', BTack.  x^\l  S09 

■  »  ■■     only Bnyi#,  xhr.  597 

«-^— ^tisfied :,...BtoeLx9m,  189 

<*<«-*  to  the  new  year Fent.%.  391 

Wkhes *. Oatk.v\.5t\ 

Wit,  in  oooMSiendation  of Thi*.  i».  604 

■  I'  dispraifle  of. ^  tt>. 

««-»  of.^ , Cow.tju    67 

f  *      ^  ■  one  that  had  little TWrft.  il.  603 

^it  ond  laanaii>g Cnmih.jStr,^!iC 

i—     ,    wtgd»m if.  /%i7.  2H1.  115 

JTrtcfc..., Cunn,  xlv.  447 

Witchoraft  hy  a  pictare —.  Jhnw,  v.  135 

Witohaa  oharoH ^on.  .Wf)' 

Withara  (general)  epitaph  on Pope,  xii.  *286; 

Wi^ea  by.tha  dozm Pliffr,  x.  238- 

4iro«r»  ^omptaiot  of* Uncfrt  f1.  430 

Wolf  {fantral)  epitaph  on Mkk,  xrK.  591 

iWoUaaddog S^m-xl  211 

*^    ■■  ■■    abepherda J?*cf.  xrfit.  557 

*■■       fex,  and  ape Am.  xi.  91 1 

-— ihaep,  and  lamb >fo*r#,«y.  irl9 

Wollwold  and  Ulla ^ffrit.xrfi.  530 

WoOM^ C.  C'o/r  vi.  737;  Fnwkei,  XYi.  951 

— awarin  behalf  of. ^ttr.ii.  33:9  i 

'     aroal,  agaiort Uneert.  414 

Hwa,  who  bad  a  dull  hn?band.  /?^»r,ix.  475 

— -  tarnkure  of  her  mmd S^t^tt  xi.  461 

Ctfre«,T.  6tO 


atm  «F«.*.t»  V*^*  u« 


^*J? 


>-■»  ■  rotiflMi  oonpio 

'*'**^-^«ii»««'/MI«*  wi  fcnqrhot ^ 

>.  ..,,,  4iwi,xii.    •74 

t  a    ■  .riaoiofc^v •.-.,.<.  Bw./$li.  349 

•4— — ^iMVMaQ^.. ..-*  -**..-,  UyjU  0*i»  ^05 

W^«OB*a6aoii«n^y .....^,^.^  thmt^yr^A^^ 

--•^-^*QMarM...«^.,»..^^....^«*«  /fiflelf.  ?nL  93.0 

WoaM»»..i.t..4. Ctrr/,  fLiOl;  i^m*  si.    30 

>    ■      ogiin<t  iboB  vba  lay  «i|cMilr  i#.  , 

.1    jriil.wu4M 

•^-~ABaow»o»..»^.....«~'.  4'  PkiLipVu  13A 
■  ■  "  are  but  nian'«abadiMi»u..^,«*c.  Jdyt.  ««-517 
olmiigaable  vyil  of...^.,»o»^i/ocflr«ii.  454 

cbaraotars  of*. .*.•*•  Hipa^  xii.  3:^3 

ohaatkS"  ^f   m^Mk  all  »»n<Wtu       ^ 

-     ..      ...    'C3N^I.*i*. 

anoflfoU  «ar«r«g  Bieo  iO'ht^mifk  ^.  •  i^ 

dottWonati  of,  ballad  a|{aiRfi.w;...*^...  JiH- 

4r>Mi  ag»ii|rt'*»>«*-**>  W|o«f>  A>i4^ 
our  «oniibrt  and  dajtf  lit.......  416 

of.  .».<M .  •««■  /•«#»««••  ..M*  CmH^  L  .d44 

^i«ifjri4«ii[a|j^a9j 

^  i4if«  t»IHairtoin6i4j|vli.  49* 

—  Hiataliam  aad  la««'4|0liN..^«^  7W4. 611 

•^ nnoowtat,  baUad  agnimt....,  CM*- 1«  4^*^ 

.W4nien>»  lightaaai  u  P^^.ntL.U9^S:.JC»U.  73* 

-^— — .a«p«niMa«*« ^ap.  vii.  JU 

Voadaa^-waHi»«i.>».*.;.»>..'>;.>v...>^IVa>  arii.  94ft 

yoar4)'^4666....it...:.#.<i..«.i^  riii.  5(li 

WorvAII  (air  LBohKw»)Oifc...;...>..>.^JU»*'».  iM 
Wood,!  -     7  - 

••#•%»•  .t*. I     ML 

^JBMi;xia.  Ut 


( WilHiia)  bwwiar,  tirtwr.  . 


WooM  braaR  «— ly^  epigiam  on.. 
— —  halfpinaa>  aof  api. 


WooiA  Ml«a  4o  W  bdll  aC 
Wood«aoB  (rev.  Mr.)  dijiflrtiap  t». 
fai»apoar*tlMMO« 


a(itoH#..r. •;..-.!.  ;.:^^v..,'.ML'tf^'*9fS 

WodttWi  {At Beayy^ 4tl»rf^........f^<by.^   61 

•**'"'*"'****"~*"^**'  gOl^g*MRMVMBaOWv  VOSieOk 

•   '  •  ^  IVnai.?.  ITO 

—     ■   ■  •■'      ■   Mlar  •».....: .'....  161 1*4 

— ** ' 40  Ma** ;..•....  |JW,^4t9 

Wriatt6D  «iid  DaMM,  4iolafBa  beM>»ip/0Nn<, 

•  '  r.  If2 
Wore^  Mr,  Afw  MMfli  «Wtau...  I/atfftrfl,  -(99 
Wovfcf>r  aeoopar... ^^f  *•  ^O-* 


WoAiianddaya.......... Ow*^,  ax.  743 

Woi»»of  aMreynad  iiinipa><lBii J^nv.  980 

Wofid C.  Cifit.  ▼!.  733;  C*«i.XT.  M^* 

•y^^ anataiy  af. Ihm^^x,  176 

-^•—  faraaron  to 9gr.wf,  98S 

----'mailMmyof. Umxri.H^cQ 

imi»ar  IXXXll tea/,  xfi.  26J 

—  fo J9b4. ▼1.456;  Jon.t.SH 

«•—  wiiUbtilnaw  in « Vncert,  k  401 
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.^,    .        ,.  , asi 

pietore  xKtUihm  HtMefimtidte ....:.:...  «44 

-*—  (Mr.)  •^i^fafUt  to HMtr.  99n 

'  ■■  '  ■    v^rwi  to *.....,...,« M8 

■     ■■■  (••▼.  ftfr.)¥ifMi to> r.  Jtk.  tfW.  «a5 

WrifUMflley  rionl)  epitopb  oa Bmmi.  ▼•«    43 

WrHw,  M  obiOttw i,..: ;..  J^otw0,r.  Utt 

.^..^  ^pjaib  uptoMinr  Mai' with. 

.^M.v.478 
509 


yNy«i  iOAft; 


<  ■     '    '»    '  ■      eptpmiD  to»....«. 


-^-^<«r  IWpM)to. iM.,A*.*i....  5U 

W5«t(«urVtom«i)b«tof  w|iHn%«»BrtoB,  ii.  384 

VMloak^..]..c,....,...^^..,.,M,«ty.i..)i..,4 37$ 

■b        I      V,i,^     ».^toO>htMi.; •^..i..i...w.  38» 

» !■  i  ■■-  liA)  of  ,.^.„ i.w«*. 36S 

^   ■      I  <  I '  V  ■    OB  Ms  r6lurR«fira»a|i«tofc^  385 

*-"    '    '        ^  "'■  po<»mtof....M.. v».*, 36$ 
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-  S^^'y  <*w  chapter  of ^  Lmt.  ki.   31 

Wyift>rd  (Mr  JMiet)  oo  the  dealh  fld^MffA  n.  401 

I >  ^enes  vritltik  on  41m  pio- 

Mft  ^■••••»«»»*»»*t,. ••••••.«.. •♦•^♦«»»,»^,f„, ,.,...  405 

.  Wifiiter»QiyfaDougief*<diW(|wpti»»nfc|iW*i»» 

wi9V3 

;  '  v.^   ' 

*iJa«n(Dr«JUfcof 59 

****-»*^  |)Qt>in9  Ob.  MA*« •»•«•« «»««wi«»i0« «■*.»«  *•««;•   63 
'  Yamiiiif;  ismOimM  eohitiMi  of  the  pcofMf^- 
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Yea.oi.ii»y,.M3r»<»qtt«wd.tn  ■■■■■■  with. 

Teajir^iili^M Qn«N.«niu  648 

YeomnefftnU  .^...w......^.....^.  «M9y4i.  989 

.TP«t(<lalwof)SeDhhedtoBnmrUi.  An4,,«a100 
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I"   '    I*    ■  ■■■>#*  dipivt^n!^  I^ma  Bogkad.  . 
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■»^   >"M ■    '■  victorv*6l-*— D»».nlu 504 

tTM*  (Mt,  Chartei)  to.^.*....^....  i^atg.  zvL  415 
'  ---^  (Min)  09  the  avfkmae  qI,.>.««  J[^.  jcvji.  609 

•p: ►  (Philip)  to ." 696.  607,  608 

Yovor  («lwerdX«0MB  9iK..^^  *..  ^/.nii,  3^1 

•  IVb  ot ^..,  xiii,  399 

-  cm  reeding  bit  tatUi9«b»«SNi^»f|>.4d3 


Tdimg  friendy  who  oaraplmintd  of  late  breaks 

IhiU  an4  hhd  dtooeM.^...^. Gm4.  nriii.  401 . 

- —  ireaeieiiini  hoiHld  for  OuiMa JttadL  nm 

-:— ^- death  of.    Dry.  tUI.  604;  PtU, 

.  »i.3va 

— --.  .     ■■■  iipitaphoB iNnwike,  nvi.  940 
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Wo^y  pIfrasimfTaAB ....^.'..'Wiewf.ii^W 
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Womhlpping  with  htt Pr^,  xiiL   ft 

Woru(lir.)toHaghef i..,.  IMi|4iy,«.'   f" 

Wottrthin  ir.)epiittoto eMttr.  t9* 

^o^fM-M^nt  lady,to..,.. *, J^.  f^M9 

Wooded  itiati^Mr»r«e^«ie«......lte.ltMIII 
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Dram.  v.  697;  ^ofp. 
xi.336;  MaU.xW.    48// 
^Ihiatiog  at  her  friend's  mi.tfertuiie. 

lorn,  xvu 305 

-Mr,  song  to Drif.'w^u  609 

'  going  to  town  in  spring*  /Vtrr,  x.  947, 

--'^ West  Todies...,  Jtn,  x»ii.  610 

-good actress.. ^..«..i, JLoouxv'u29^  . 

-odooath^birthtdtyftf.  .Shierl,  1^9,  t3| 
W.in,  xvii,  944 

death  4if"-Mv*.  Iwogr  «?iir.  W 

•-v-to ^....56i  /fefliiAxv.  6Q4 


-onherfiingipg. 


.609 


-  solkitioos  abonl^  her  expres- 
, Sken^.  xiii.  98$  . 

-  pastoral  to.' ^**'-  Bfwme,  pfil   2H 

•  playing  and  singing..,.  SmoiL  xv.  58S 
►  studious  of  botany Mick,  xvii.  540 

-  tOk  on  her  recovery. *.•  i?o^«c»  xi?.  544 
*r-.who  objected  to  sup  at  a  coffee- 
, Ipof.^i.  998 

-  spept  the  night  in  tears.  $om. 

xi.  905 

.     ■ '  whOBf  fhvonrite  b'rd  was  almost 

killed  by  n  fall  from  her  anger.     Vr.  Cotl. 

xTiii.    9X 
■      .i.-  ■■*    with IfeDton's Miscellany. i7ar/e, 
»  XVI.  399 

•  Homer's  tUad ,.  Snm,  xi.  198' 

'  y^npreya ,...  Coy^x.  477 

■  ■  present  of  books.  Fawket,  xvi.  949^ 
"  —  ■  Venioe  preserred.  L^tt.  xW.  If 6 
•▼erEos  to Sh*.  xi.35t 

•  very,  verses  on Ctinm.  xiv.  464 


■M    .■■»■>■  virtuous. Mtlt  vil.  50t 

Yoiwg  lady  and  looking-glass. f^iOL  zti.  I7t 

••-^— lion  and  a.pe , W(^or*;xiv.  SW 

-f-^  man  and  bis  cat Pitt,  xlf;  989 

o*.-^  Boblettan  leavng  the  university,  elegy 

on. «. \.'. Mot,  xvHi*  334 

Youngest  gfBOe.    Love  elegy Hamih  x v.  0T9 

Youth  of  £ngbnd,  Gasootgne  to. Gdsc,  ft.  470 

<*^^.odeto LnvL  xs%.  S99 

struck  blind  by  lightning. ..'. <9'»W».  504 

Youth  and  philosopher W»  n'h,  xvH.  9<i0 

Z.  •    -  •      '' 

Zdlittda*  tOb Wait.\nu    ife 

Z«pbir,  or  the  stratagem MM  ^v*    4A 

Zcphirus^to. ifti^vi.  45R 

ZerwL ficeW.^ii.  4it* 

&roa8,,deatb  of....: UmertAl  449 

^ou^e,  Ute  Jady  Qr^e,  pmyne  of. <?^  4^8 
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